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INTRODUCTION.

OLIVER, second son of the Rev, Charles Goldsmith, waa
born in the yesr 1728, in the village of Pallasmore, in
the county of Longford, Ireland, of which willage his
father was the clergyman. About two years after
Oliver's birth hia father was promoted to & better living
in the next county, but at no great distance from Pallas-
mora. At Lissoy, a village in Mr. Goldsmith’s new
parish where the family removed oo his promotion,
Oliver lived till hin seventeenth year.

Of his extreme fondness for this village and its
inhabitants there is ample proof in his writings, but care
must be taken in identifying the “ Deserted Village "
with Lissoy. The following extract from H. Crabhb
Robinson's Diary illustrates the uncertainty which
exists on this subject. “ April 16th, 1821, (on a visit
to the Pattisons at Witham)—I walked to Hatfield
Cross with William, Looked into the church. The
vicar, Bennet, was our cicerone. He spoke of Goldemith
88 o man he had seen. Goldsmith had lodged at Bpring
field with some farmers. He spent his forencon in his
room, writing, and breakfasted off water gruel without
bread. In his manmers he ﬂ?aa a bear. ‘A tame one,



viii INTRODUCTION.

I observed, and it was assentoed to. He dressed shabbily
and was an odd man, No further particulars could I
get, except that while Goldsmith was there a gentleman
took down some cottsges, which Bennet supposes gave
rise to the Degerfed Fillage"—Vol. ii, p. 204 The
yearning after bis sarly home which is expressed in the
Deserted Fillage, 1l 83-96, finds utterance also in his prose
works. In the Cilizen of the Worid, letter ciii., we read :
“ Whatever vicissitudes we experiencs in lifs, however
we toil, or wherespever we wander, our fatigned wishes
still recur to home for tranquillity : we long to die in
that spot which gave us birth, and in that pleasing ex-
pectation find an opiate for every calamity.” Lissoy, it
is true, had not exactly given birth to Goldsmith, but it
was hiz home, the cnly home he conld remember, and
the sentiment is the same in both the poetical and prose
pasasges.

It is, however, precisely this evidence of genuine love
for his early home which ahauldi make us distrust the
scouracy of the poet's desctiption. All people do not
agres, nor will they be likely to agree, with Lord
Macaunlay that Goldsmith ‘*has produced something
which never was, and never will be, sesn in any part of
the world,” i.¢. & combination of the rural beauties of an.
English village with the miseriea of an Irish evietion ;
still, & mind, sensitive and affectionate as his, looking
back through the mist of years on the * playplace of his
carly days,” would be inclined to exaggerate sll its
charms, supply ite defects, and gift it with & besuty
which to en impartial eye it never posseased. Leigh
Hunt, in his antobiography, says there were never any
cranberries equal to thoes he veed to get in Austin
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Friars in his youth ; and it must be in the experience of
most grown pecple that those seenes of their boyhood,
which remembered at s distance of time and place appear
80 lovely, lose much of their besuty when revisited in
maturer years. The same feeling which made Laeigh
Hunt exaggerate the delicacy of the crznberries may
have made (Foldamith describe Lissoy, not the straggling,
ill-kept village which it probably was, but the Lissoy
which his loving partiality painted.

The question of Lissoy being the original of the
“ Deserted Village™ has been introduced somewhat out
of ita due place, being suggested by the mention of
Goldemith’s birth-place and early home. The facts of
hia lifs, what is known of them at least, have been so
often written and re-written that it is unnecessary to
give more than a slight outline of them. His earlicst
instruction was obtsined at the village school, whose
master, Paddy Byrne, he has celebratod in the Deseried
Fillage, 1l 193-216. After this he zeema to have heen
removed to more than one boarding achool in succession,
and at the age of sevemicen he was sent to Trinity
College, Dublin, as & sizar or poor scholar, whoss duty it
would be to perform certain offices about the college in
return for hia board and tuition. At Trinity, Goldsmith
did Little good. The sense of his inferior position pro-
bably paralyzed what energy and intellect he possessed,
which #0 far as concerned the power of mastering the
subjects prescribed by the University was by no means of
*the higheat order. Instead of working hard at his studies,
Goldsmith wrote ballads, sold them to procure pocket
money, and used to slip out at night to hear them sung
in the streets, After maﬁny irregularities and much



