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PREFACE.

Bous of these poems, the * Morbida," * appear to be
passages from & fietitious antobiography, supposed
uiterances of an imaginery * passion.” The title
might be translated, ** Love-Ghosts ; or, Evil Imagin-
ations.” The word *Ghoets” suggests the theme
and characteristics of these strains; the ideal, the
departod ; the something grave and the something
grotesque. The * Cymrie” element perhaps implies
something barbarie.

The sentiment, oven in its most grotesque ex-
prosgion, may, possibly, be recogmised among the
experiences of some of *us that are young;” though
we now speak like Poloniust; and look beck upen

= Adj. plar.
¢ “He in far gone, far gone: and truly in my yoath I
suffared much extremity for love; very near this=
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our ““ealad days®; and ‘“visions'{ which we ‘“do
despize.” t

1t may be said that there is more ““evil™ than
“jimagination” herc. There {8 some Imaginetion
in one sense; and things which may be supposed
to be pereonal may be but imaginarily eo; or if
there be any real nuclens, it may be but a minnte
or remote one.

“Imogen ™ (a merely pootical name) may stand -
for Image, Eidolon, 1dol. * We know that en idel
is nothing in the world.”

Bome things will probably be identified, as things
which ingemous persons can see very plainly, but

* “ My spled days
Whean I was gresn in judgiment ; — cold in blood,
To say a8 I eaid then 1"—dnt. and Claop.

+ # What visions have I seen !
Methought I was enamonr'd "—>Mids. N. I).

!4 ] have long dream'd ‘of aoch s kind of man,
S0 aurfvit-swell'd, so-¢ld, and so profans ;
fut, being awake, I do despize my dream."—32 K. H. 4.
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which [ could not identify, and of the existence of
which 7 em not aware. If there be ome word
which mey seem interpretable into any reflection
or allugion ealenlated to canse personal anmoy-
ance, | am unconsmous of it: the offence i as
involuntary and imaginary as to do any such thing
would be unfair — I pesd not seek & elronger
word.

Most of thoss pieces were written long age. I am
guite aware that it i= no reasonable plea to state that
they were written very rapidly; but I venture to
mention the fact, as it is & kind of excuse. The
sgcond, third, fourth, and ffth poema were written
in abont & dozen nighta; and some of the others, of
considerable length, at & single sitting each. Beveral
ar¢ unfinished, almost all unpolished, and some
much mutilated also.

I am conscious that I ought to endeaveur to amend
much of what I now commit to the press, and not
to “shoot " these clearings of my desk there; but I
do not think it worth while o expend any pains upon
such materials. I fear it would be in vain to try to



i PREFACE.

make these compositions worth much: * the founda-
tions are too sandy.” 1 may have no further op-
portunity of essaying any literary work.

The poems from the * Cymrie,” * Bpanish,” and
“ Portuguese” were framslofed in imitation of Mrs,
EBrowning’s *“ from the Portuguese.”

1854.
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