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PREFACE,

It has become so much the practice to decry everything in
the shape of * Selections,” * Beauties,” and “ Extracts” from
the standard authors, that it requires no small degree of
courage to offer the public a work which shall come under
either of the proscribed classes.

But, with all proper deference for the high authorities who
contemn such superficial acquaintance with the best writers,
we might yet ask whether something—provided it be good—
be not better than nothing? Whether it be indeed wise to
renounce all acquaintance with valusblp warks, bicauss cir-
cumstances forbid our studying them Ihuruughiy

Those who speak with such lofty Svntempt’ 'ﬂ" N’:}f but
complete acquaintance with their favorites, are (or should be)
persons of elegant acquirements, abundant leisure and ample
libraries. There are many people in the world, both young
and old, who possess none of these advantages; and we
think such will not be wise to allow themselves to be per-
susded by their more fortunate advisers, to accept of nothing
less than the whole. Scarcely more foolish would be the
hungry man who should be induced to refuse a lunch by his
neighbor who had already had an excellent dinner.
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Various inducements prompted the present attempt to ren-
der accessible to American readers a part of the works of »
great poet, whose splendid reputation, refined elegance, and
high moral tone, entitle him to be studied by all who would
become acquainted with English literature. There was rea-
- son to believe that to many intelligent persons Spenser was
entirely unknown, except by name; and that the antique
spelling of the Faéry Queen had proved an insuperable bar
to such. as had been enterprising enough to attempt exploring
its mazes. These reasons, together with a general desire 10
instil & genuine love for the best poetry, which should induce
the young to store their fresh memories with it, as a resource
against the tedium which may be the portion of advanced
age or of declining health, suggested the idea of selections
from the Faéry Queen.

These have been made with especial reference both to
subject matter and to postical merit. Much of the allegory
is oo, suhtle. and, obscure to be made intelligible to the generl
resdal s ® E'un!ﬂ ﬁrﬁnbh& qf the subject, with the mode in |
which thpy are . neupasa‘rﬂ}‘ treated, are better suited to the
times of E‘hzl’heﬁ than to our own day. A wide choice was
still ;lﬂt E.nd I have, endeavored 10 avail myself of the poet’s
a.hun&anca, as+faf asmy own taste and the most careful ex-
amination enabled me to do so. The first Bock, considered
by all eritics to be the cream of the work, is given nearly
entire, and extracts from the others will follow if the present
attempt should be suceessful.

The spelling has been modernized, wherever the rhythm
or the rhyme was not materially injured by the change.
Where this would have been the case, a few foot-notes have
been added. No person who is sufficiently cultivated to
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relish the poem at all, will probably find any difficulty in this
reapect. . 3

I am particularly concerned to have it understood that in
venturing to offer a work of this kind, [ am actuated solely
by a desire to see Spenser more read in this country, and not
by the most remote idea that I could improve upon what has
been done. It would require a poet to do justice to Spen-
ser's character—a poet as great as himself to do justice to his
poetry. I have not even had accese fo the fountains of au-
thority, but have been compelled to draw from second-hand
sources ; and I pretend to offer nothing more than & popular
view of the life and character of the master of chivalric
romance, with a taste—I hope an exciting one—of hiz deli-
cious verse. If the result should be as [ hope, a further
attempt will be made to place a modemnized Fatry Queen
_ within the reach of all. The American edition of the com-
plete works of Spenser will still be essential to every Ameri-
can library of any pretension. &k
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8o few and so unsatisfactory are the materials which can be
found for a Life of Spenser, that his admirers are obliged to con-
tent themselves with such knowledga of his character s may be
gathered from his works, his choice of companions—or rather
the characters of certain eminent persons who selected him as a
companion—and the slight data that ingenious antiquaries have
been able to make out from occasional mention of him by those
among whom he lived. Men of inferior merit ars often found to
be solicitous as to their fame—to guard agaiust being overlooked
by their contemporaries—to provide for immortality. Shakspeare
and Spenser, and men of their order—if such men there have
been—in the unconsciousness which distinguishes and exalts them,
forget their claims to the reverence of posterity ; and while pour.
ing out the richas which it is not possible for them to withhold,
sink their own personality as a thing of no moment. They hope
for fame indeed ; nay, they expect it. The divine gifts which
enable them to dessrve it have a prophetlc power, and asaure
them of the result, But it is for their works they covet fame,
not for themselves. The children of their souls are far dearer
to them than their own existence; and it is for their spiritual
2
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offspring that they desire the loviag appreciation of the ages to
come. These are not the men who write memoirs of themselves.
They might atterapt sueh things ; but with the account of child-
hood and early youth—seasons upon which the man looks back .
with a fond feeling far removed from sgotism—the record would
cease. The commencement of conscious existence, while yet
the new being is « trailing clouds.of glory”—seeing a friend in
every now face, a plessure in oyery new object—has a purity
and dignity in the mind'a rotrospections, It seems worth re.
membering. But when ingenuous ardor has been chilled by
uncongenial nssociation ; when mortification and disappointment
heve left their mark in the heart’s toost sensitive recesses ; when
the treachery of friends, the cruel buffets of fortone, the crushing
sense of irrevocable errar and immedicable sorrow, have brought,
by sad steps, the boy to manhood—the man to middle age ;—it is
not for the poet, surely not for & poet of Spenser’s class, to expose
the dread secret to the volgar eye.  All that he wills the world
should know of him, is thrown spomtaneously, or rather inevita-
bly, into his works ; if he draws his own picture, it is because
he cannot help it. He will oot anxiously consult the mirror,
throw in flattering touches, and give the performance a grand
frame to fit it for the eye of posterity. Nor cun such a man be
expected to fill much space in contemporancous records, Poets
are men of retirement—man of fow chosen fricods, and thosa not
of the Boswellian genus; and it is because they are such, that they
are able to leave those ‘enduring works which lead posterity to
search so eagerly for personnl memorials of the authors.

Who were Spensor’s frienda 7 By what order of men was he
sought 7 The gallant, the gentle, the noble, the tender Bidney,
—Astrophel, of whom it was said—

“ Naspight itaelfe, that all geod thiogs doth apill,
Found aoght in him that she could sy was ill,*




