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NOTE

THIE lssue iz founded om the OCriginal
Edition, published hy Thomas MfLean
in the yenr 1321
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PREFACE

MONG the innumerable publications of
the presenl day, I see no reason in the
world against my appearance in print, not-
withstanding the many faults that fastidions
readers may find in my poem, or az some
parts may be termed, versificd prose. Lor
my own part, being always of an casy and
cheerful disposition, when a book does not
set me to sleep, T am sure to be pleased with
it; amd if it should, iL is the same Lhing to
e, for I think a good nap does one no harm,
particularly after dinmer. The following poem
was written, as it professes, by myself, and
having once got severcly ferruled for joining
with some of my school fellows in the follow-
ing very ancient awd egually learned ballad,
beginning,
 (hnne ficne, sine pane, lewpus est lndends,'” &,
| have since mortally hated every thing that
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vi FPREFACE

had any thing like the shape of learning,
consequently, the learmed reader must not
expect any tid bits, written express for his
own palate. The poem has been written at
intervals to pass away Lhe winter evenings,
for sinee my fright with the water kelpy,
I cannot bear to be out after dark. —My wife,
who iz a great reader, admires my productions
extremely—particularly the bsll secne, and
the account of the dresses, &e. Our parsom,
who by the way never says much, and is
veckoned a very elever man, thinks he prefers
lhe account of the cheistening dinner, and
though 1 am free to acknowledge it is a
substantial - and T may say, a circomstantial—
degeription of that affaiv, T prefer {hal part,
where T am deseribed as filling Roger's bags
and my own wilth gronse in a single morning's
shooting, after [ had left my consins; who
are tather dangerous companions with lToaded
fire arms, which T can only aseribe to their
honest and harmless inlentions, and, excepl
in gporling matters, [ have a very greal respect
for them. There i3 a whole line of latin intro-
daced into the work, which, as 1 cannot bear
to deceive any one, I must say, was foisted in



PREFACL Vil

by my old college tutor to whom 1 sent a
sermp or two as a specimen for his opinion,
and who retwrned we one of them with the
line above mentioned, which, 1 believe is in
English, if 1 remember the translation, “for it
is mot given to every one to have a nose”*
I suppose it applics to the difference between
grevhonnds sl pointers—ior all the world
knows that the grevhound bas no nose ab all
for a seent. My tutor was a worthy soul and
counlid lake his two bottles in a gentlemanlike
- quiel sort of manmer with a glass or two of
toddy aftcrwards, but wus rather addicted to
book learming—a Lhing as 1 said before T coulid
never digest. My father and mother do not
make much figure in the work, bul Lhe former,
who was the best natured man in the world,
when he had his own way, plumed himself
much upon his management of a celler and his
having found out a system of drinking that
was pertectly harmless, or as he used to eall it,
fthe beneficial mode of ﬂrin]-'.ii]g "—which was
as follows:—if the hoek or port he unsnally
took at dinner turned cold on his stomnach,
he wonld take a stiff tumbler of hot rum and

* Mam non culgue datum est hobere sasum.
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water—perhaps Lhree or four of them—if this
heated him, as it might sometimes in hot
weather, he took two or three glasses of cold
brandy and water as a sedative—for every one
knows that brandy is a sedative—and finished
hiz evening with a small jug of medicinal gin
punch, the comtforts of which are well known
to the admirers of this wholesome bevernge.

The only apology 1 can offer to the reader
for the difference of measures 1 have made use
of, is this, that I felt it as great a rebief in
varying the length of mwy metre, as o horse
does in oceasionally changing from the long
trot to a canter, and most kindly wishiog all
my readers a cheerful trot and pleasing canter,
with now and then for varicty’s sake, an agree-
able amble, to the end of Lhe poem, 1 take
my leave, and should it produce one smile,
or disperse from the forchead of care one
wrinkle, its emd is fully answered.

1st JUNL 1821.



