PREFACE
of the man, as his wishes for profit or reputation  may most
prevail with him.
Now, reasons of this kind, whatever they may be, cannot
be availing beyond their first appearance. An author, it is true,
may again feel his former apprehensions, may again be elevated
or depressed by the suggestions of vanity and diffidence, and
may be again subject to the cold and hot fit of aguish expecta-
tion; but he is no more a stranger to the press, nor has the
motives or privileges of one who is. With respect to myself, it
is certain they belong not to me. Many years have elapsed
since I became a candidate for indulgence as an inexperienced
writer; and to assume the language of such writer now, and to
plead for his indulgences, would be proof of my ignorance of
the glace assigned to me, and the degree of favour which I have
experienced; but of that place I am not uninformed, and with
that degree of favour I have no reason to be dissatisfied.
It was the remark of the pious, but on some occasions the
querulous, author of the Night Thoughts, that he had " been so
long remembered, he was forgotten "—an expression in which
there is more appearance of discontent than of submission: if he
had patience, it was not the patience that smiles at grief. It is
not therefore entirely in the sense of the good Doftor that I
apply these words to myself, or to my more early publications.
So many years indeed have passed since their first appearance,
that I have no reason to complain, on that account, if they be
now slumbering with other poems of decent reputation in their
day—not dead indeed, nor entirely forgotten, but certainly not
Jihe subjects of discussion or conversation as when first introduced
to the notice of the public by those whom the public will not
forget, whose protection was credit to their author, and whose
approbation was fame to them. Still these early publications
had so long preceded any other, that, if not altogether unknown,
I was, when I came again before the public, in a situation
which excused,and perhaps rendered necessary,some explanation;
but this also has passed away, and none of my readers will now
take the trouble of making any inquiries respecting my motives
for writing or for publishing these Tales or verses of any
description. Known to each other as readers and authors are
297

