Greeting

The Lewis Annual comes on
the stage like a raw and untried
player, fumbling with his cloak,
vastly more occupied with your
appearance than with his, and
uncertain alike of his lines and
of your interest.

As the new player accustoms
his eyes to the glare of the lights
and his ears to the strange sound
of his own voice, we believe
that he will grow not only to be /@
insensible of his discomfiture, but &
also to become sensible of his art
and to give a satisfactory account
of himself.

The staff respectfully ask your
gracious favor and attention.
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