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ADVERTISEMENT

TO THE PRESENT EDITION.

—— .

MR. HOWITT remarks in the Introduction to the
former Edition of this work that ‘to visit the most
remarkable scenes of old English history and manners,
and to record the impressions thence derived in their
immediate vividness; to restore, as it were, each place
and its inhabitants to freshness, and to present them
freed from the dust of ages and heaviness of anti-
quarian rubbish piled upon them, would be a labour
responded to with emphasis by readers of the present
day’ The great and lasting popularity of the * Visits
to Remarkable Places’ has justified the expectations
of the Author. But the book, in two volumes, was
unavoidably large and costly. The present condensed
edition of it is adapted to be the companion of the
tourist and a source of arnusement and instruction toa

larger class of readers. All that is essential to the
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history of the spots visited will be found in this
volume, though a good dea! of redundant matter is
omitted. It should, however, be borne in mind that
M.. HOWITT describes these scenes as he saw them
forty years ago, and that the lapse of time may have
affected their aspect, though it has not changad or
diminished their historical interest.

The designs cxecuted for the former cditions by
Messrs. Richardson, Mr. Carmichael, and Mr. Weld
Taylor have been retained, with one or two excep-
tions, and it is hoped that the work in its present
shape will not be less attractive than that from which
it is taken.
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VISIT TC PENSHURST IN KENT, THE ANCIENT
SEAT GF THE SIDNETYS.

. . . . Tread,
As with a pilprim's reverential thoughts,
The groves of Penshurst.  Sidney here was born,—
Sidney, than whom no gentler, braver man
His own delightful genius ever feigned.
SOUTHEY.

ENGLAND, amongst her titled families, can point to none

more illustrions than that of Sidney. It is a name which

carries with it the attestation of its genuine nobility, Others

are of older standing in the realm. It is not one of those

to be found on the roll of Battle Abbey. The first who

bore it in England is said to have come hither in the reign
B
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of Henry III. There are others too which have mounted
much higher in the scale of mere rank; but it may be safely
said that theve is none of a truer dignity, nor more enceared
to the spirits of Englishmen, In point of standing and
alliance, there is hardly one of our old and most celelirated
fan#lics with which it will not be found to be connceted.
Warwick, Leicester, Essex, Northumberland, Pembroke,
Carlisle, Burleigh, Sutherland, Rutland, Strangiord, Sunder-
land, are some of the families united by bleod or marringe
with the house and fortunes of the Sidneys. The royal
blood of England runs in the veins of their children.

Of this distinguished line, the most illustrious and
popular was unquestionably Sir Philip. The universal ad-
miration that he won from his contemporaries is one of the
most curious circumstances of tie history of those times.
The generous and affectionate enthusiasm with which he
inspired both his own countrymen and foreigners, has, per-
haps, no parallel. Sir Philip still continues to be spoken
of by all genuine poets and minds of high intellect with
much of the same affectionate honour that he received from
his own age. *‘He approaches,’ says Dr. Aikin, * more
nearly to the idea of a perfect man, as well as of a perfect
knight, than any character of any age or nation,'!

This perfection of character is shown by these par-
ticulars: that from his hoyhood he was eager for the
acquisition of all possible knowledge—language, philosophy,
Doetry, every species of art and science, were devoured by
himn; yet he did not give himself up merely to the pursuit
of knowledge; he never became a mere boockworm. He
was equally fond of field sports and manly exercises, He
was Jocked up to as the perfect model of a courtier, without

! Annnal Reviw, . 919
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the courtier’s baseness of adulation. Elizabeth proncunced
him the brightest jewel of her crown. He was decmed the
very mirror of knighthood. In the camp he was the ardent
warrior ; he was sent on foreign embassage of high import-
ance, and proved himself a dexterous politician. -

His tender attachment to his sister, the celebrated
Countess of Pembroke, is known to all the world. It was
to Wilton that he betook himself during his temporary
absence from court, on account of his difference with the
insolent Earl of Oxford, to write his Arcadia, It was to
her that he dedicated it, and more than dedicated it, calling
it  Pembroke’s Arcadia.’ It was to her that he sent it, sheet
by sheet, when he was not present with her to read it to her;
living in her approbation of it, and secking no other fame
from it, for it was not published till after his death,

The death of Sir Philip Sidney, from a wound received
on the field of Zutphen, has become celebrated by the
circumstance continually referred to as an example of the
most heroic magnanimity—giving up the water for which he
had earnestly implored to a dying soldier near—saying, * he
has more need of it than 1. But the whole of his behaviour
from that time to the hour of his death, twenty-five days
afterwards, was equally characteristic—being spent amongst
his friends in the exercise of the most exemplary patience
and sweetness of temper, and in the discussion of such
solemn topics as the near view of eternity naturally brings
before the spirit of the dying Christian.

Algernon Sidney is as fine a character, though seen under
another and a stermer aspect He was born to more
troublous times and a less courtly scene.  He had evidently
formed himself upon a mndel of Roman virtue He was
e pure republican, placing public virtue before him as his

B2
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guide, from which neither interest nor ambition were ever
able to make him swerve. We see in his portraits the firm
and melancholy look of a man who had grown up for
political martyrdom, and the times afforded him but teo
mygh opportunity to arrive at it

Sir Philip Sidney grew under the most favourable
auspices. His mother was Mary Dudley, the daughter of
the Duke of Northumbesland, and sister of Lord Guildford
Dudley, the husband of Lady Jane Grey. The tragedies
which the enthronement of Lady Jane brought into her
family, made her retire from the woild, and devote herself
to the careful education of her childien. His father, Sir
Henry Sidney, was one of the noblest and best of men,
and one who, had he not been eclipsed by the glory of his
descendants, must have occupied more of the attention of
the English historian than he has done. In his arms ¢x-
pired the pious young prince Edward VL, who entertained
the warmest friendship for Lim ; and his conduct in the
govermnment of Ireland, of which he was thrice Lord Deputy,
and all his recorded sentiments, exhibit him a rare example
of integrity and wisdom.

Such were some of the Sidneys of other days: and, as
if poetry were destined to break forth with periodical lustre
in this family, it has now to add Percy Bysshe Shelley to its
enduring names ; for Shelley was a lineal Sidney; Sir John
Shelley Sidney being his paternal uncle, and his couvsin
Philip Sidney, Lord de L’lsle, being the late possessor of
Penshurst,

In these preliminary pages I have traced some of the
causes which must throw a lasting and peculiar interest
around Penshurst: let us now hasten thither at once.

Having received from Lord de L'Isle an order to see
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everything of public interest at Penshurst, accompanied by
an expectation that he would himself be there, and ready to
give me all the information in his power, I went there on
Tuesday, September z25th, 1838,

I took coach to Tunbridge on Monday, and after break-
fast on Tuesday morning walked on to Penshurst, thr‘ough
a delightful country ; now winding along quict green lanes,
and now looking out on the great beautiful dale in which
"I'unbridge stands, and over other valleys to my left  Green
fields and rustic coitages interspersed amongst woods ; and
the picturesque hop-grounds on the steep slopes and in the
hollows of the hills, now in their full glory ; and all the rural
population ount and busy gathering in the hops, completed
just such scenery as 1 expected to find in the lovely county
of Kent,

The whole road as I came from town was thronged with
hnge waggons of pockets of new hops, piled nearly as high
as the houses they passed, a great quantity of these going
up out of Sussex: and here, at almost every farm-house and
group of cottages, you perceived the rich aromatic odour of
hops, and saw the smoke issulng from the cowls of the
drying kilns. The whole country was odoriferous of hop,

The first view which I got of the old house of Penshurst,
called formerly both Penshurst Place and Penshurst Castle,!
was as I descended the hill opposite to it. Its grey walls
and turrets, and high-peaked and red roofs rising in the
midst of them; and the new buildings of fresh stone,
mingled with the ancient fabric, presented a very striking
and venerable aspect.

It stands in the midst of a wide valley, on a2 pleasant
elevation ; its woods and parks stretching away beyond,

! Originally Pencester
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northwards ; and the picturesque church, parsenage, and
other houscs of the village, grouping in front.

From whichever side you view the house, it strikes you
as a fitting abode of the noble Sidneys. Valleys run out
on every side fiom the main one in which it stands; and
the Tul‘ﬁ, which are everywhere at some distance, wind about
in a very pluasant and picturesque manner, covered with
mingled woods and ficlds, and hop-grounds. The park
ranges northward from the bhouse mm a gently ascending

. .
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slope, and presents you with many objects of interest, nc.
merely in trees of enoimous growth, but in trees to which
past events and characters have given an everlasting attrac-
tron ; especially Sir Philip Sidney’s Oak. Sacchmissa’s Walk,
and Gamage’s Bower. Southey and Waller have both cele-
brated the Sidney Oak Southey says—

That stately oak
Itself hath mouldered now.

Zouch, in his life of Sir Philip, on the contrary, says it was
cut down in 1768, It is probable that both statements are
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erroneous ; for the oak which tradition has called ‘the
Sidney Qak,’ and ‘the Bear’s Qak,’ no doubt in allusion to
the Bear-and-ragged-staff in the Leicester arms, is still
standing. Probably the one cut down was what Ben
Jonson calls ‘the Ladies’ Oak.’

- . Ll

The house now presents two principal fronts. The one
facing westward formerly looked into a court ealled the
President’s Court, because the greater part of it was built
by Sir Henry Sidney, the father of Sir Ihilip, and Lord
President of the Council established in the Marches of
Wales.

The north and principal front, facing up the park, was
restored by its late possessor, and presents a battlemented
range of stone buildings of varinus projections, towers,
turrets, and turreted chimneys, which, since the windows
have heen put in, not fully done at the time of my visit,
has few superiors amongst the castellated mansions of
England.

The old gateway tower remains, and still forms the
carriage entrance. Over the door is a stone tablet with
this inscription :—-~

THE M05T RTLIGIOUS AND RENOWNED PRINCE EDWARD THE
S1xTR KINGE oF EXGLAND FRANCE AND IRELAND GAVE TIIS
WOUSE OF PENCESTER WITH THE MANNORS LANDES AND APPUR-
TENANCES THER UNTO BELONGINGE UNTO HI% TRUSTYE AND WEL-
BELOVED SERVAKT SYR WILLIAM SYDXY KNIGHT BANNARET
SERVINGE HIM FROM THE TYME OF HiS BIRTH GNTO HIS CORO-
NATION IN THWE OTFICES OF CHAMBEERLAYNE AND STUARDE OF
HIS ROUSEHOLD IN COMMEMORATION OF WHICH MOST WORTIIE
AND FANOUS KINGE SIR HEWRIE SYDNEY KNIGHT OF THE MOST
NOBLE ORDER OF THE GARTER LORD PRESIDENT OF THE COUNCIL
ESTABLISIIED IN THE MARCHES OF WALES SONNE AND HEYRE OF
THE AFORE NAMED SYR WILLIAM CAUSED THIS TOWER TO BE

PUYLDED AND THAT MOST EXCELLENT PRINCES ARMS TO BE
ERECTED ANNO DOMINI 1585,
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lord s table, 1s stx yards long, and about one wide , and at
thss simple board no doubt Sir Phalip and Algeinon Sidney,
the Countess of Pembroke Saccharsst, Yaller Ben Jonson
and though Inst mentioncd many ancble and some crowned
hegds hne many 4 time dimed  What a splendid group
indeed may mmagination summon up and sct down At this

Banguet ng Hall

rude 11ble where unqueshonable history will warrant us m
placing them At one time the gentle and pious Edward
VI, at wnother his more domuneering and shrewd sister,
Flizabeth with her proud fasounte, Leicester or Essex,
Cectl ot Wawiel, all alled to, or m habits of mtimacy
with, the lord of the house James I, and Charles
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then prince, no doubt took thur suats bue  and the
pwntings 1n the gallery and rooms above will show us
many a high-born beauty, and celebrated noble and gentic

. Y L \ [ \

man, who have graced this old hall with thor presince, and
mde 1ts raftas echo to thor wit and moument
lhe tables down the sides of the hall, at which the

yeomen retainers and servant, sate, are seven yards long,
:md Df a vonstruction ":L.\t..l'll dn. o [E as motanove fion
the common trestle

At the lower end of the hall 15 a tall wamscot sereen
supporting the mustc gallery, the plammness and cien rude
ness of it= fashion marking the earthness of its date The
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spnce betwixt it and the end of the hall forms 2 passage
from qne court to the other, and serves also to conceal the
entrances to the kitchen, larder, and other similar offices.

Most of the wainscot and doors of this part of the house
are of split oak, never touched with a plane, but reduced to
théir proper dimensions only by the chisel and the hatchet:
sufficient proof of their antiquity. The arched passages
and doorways from the courts to the hall are nevertheless of
excellent style and wo-kmanship,

At the back of the music-gallery, and up to the very
top of the hall, hang shields, matchlocks with their rests,
steel eaps, banners, and different pieces of armour; but
much the greater portion of those trophies has fallen down,
and they lie in the music-gallery, or some of the disused
rooms,

On each side of the dais, as in our old colleges, ascends
a flight of loo stairs; one leading to the old apartments of
the house, the other into a sort of little gallery, out of which
the lord could look into the hall, and call his wassailers to
order if any unusual clamour or riot was going on, or call to
any of his retainers, bells not then being introduced.

On the right hand of the dais is the entrance into the
cellar ; an odd situation to our present fancy, but then, no
doubt, thought very convenient for the butler to bring up
the wine to the lord’s table. Passing the cellar door to the
right of the dais, and ascending the loo stairs, you find
yourself in the ball-room; a large room, with two ancient
lustre chandeliers surmounted with the crown royal, and
said to have been the first made in England, and presented
by Elizabeth to the Earl of Leicester. In this room are
several columns of verd-antique, giallo, and porphyry from
Italy ; antique burial urns, and old tables of mosaic marble,
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There are {our large frescoes by Vanderbrecht :—the
Triumph of Cupid; Venus rising from the Sea ; Furopa on
the Bull; and Cupid trying his Bow, Amongst some in-
different portraits is one of Lady E, Sidney, and another of
Lady Egerton.

In the pages’ room are numerous paintings. Amongst
them are the Duke of St. Albans, Nell Gwynn’s son, a boy
of about eight or ten years of age, in a rich murrey-coloured
doubslet and breeches, with roses at his knees and on his
shoes ; an excellent painting. Heads of John Dudley, Duke
of Northumberland, 1545, the father of Lord Guildford
Dudley ; of the Earls of Warwick and Leicester; and of
Mary Dudley, the mother of Sir Philip Sidney. Head of
the Duchess of Portsmorth: small full-length of Alpgernon
Percy, Earl of Northumberland . the Egerton family, three
children: head of old Parr, who died at the age of one
hundred and fifty-two : Catherine Cecil, Countess of
Leicester, of whom there are several other portraits in the
house: head of Algernon Sidney, in a defective state:
Duns Scotus : supposed portrait of General Leslie.

There is a small recumbent statue of Cleopatra, from
Herculaneum, here ; and the bridle of the Duke of Bucking-
ham, the favourite of James I, hangs by one of the windows;
the front martingal, and the bosses of the bits, gilt and
much ornamented.

Queen Elizabeth’s Room—1t is said that Elizabeth,
when visiting Siv Henry Sidney, the father of Sir Philip,
furnished this room. The chairs are fine, tall. and capacious
ones, the frames giided, and the drapery yellow and crimson
satin, richly embroidered. They must have been very
splendid when in therr full glory. The walls of each end of
the room are covered with similar embroidered satin, said,
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as in all such cases, to have been worked by the queen and
her attendants.

Here stand the three most interesting portraits in the
house—those of Sir Philip, Algernon, and Mary Sidney,
the Countess of Pembroke.

%Sir Philip Sidney is here apparently not more than two
or three and twenty years of age  His dress is a rich [aced
doublet of pale crimson; ruff, and scarlet mantle hanging
looscly from his shoulder. He is standing reading, with a
stafl of office in his hand, and with his armour about him.
It is a lively portrait, very much resembiing that belonging
to the Duke of Bedford, from which Lodge’s engraving is
taken, and also that mn Warwick Castle ; but of a younger
aspect than either, His hair is cut short behind, and turned
aside from his forehead ; its colour is of a ruddy brown
His complexion is also that of a person whé has a tinge of
the red in his hair. The same tinge is visible in the hair
of many of the Sidneys, both as seen in their portraits and
in locks which are preserved.

Lodge’s portrait of the Countess of Pembroke is a very
good transcript,

Algernon Sidney is also here represented as we see him
in the engravings ; standing by a column, leaning on a folio
book labelled LigErRTas. He is in a buff coat embroidered,
a scarlet sash, and steel cuirass. The tower where he was
beheaded is in view, and the axe of the executioner behind.
His long dark-brown hair is combed over his shoulders ; his
nose is Roman; and the expression of the whole counte-
nance stern and melancholy, From the emblems of his
fate about him, it is evident that this painting was done
after his death. The original likeness is in the gallery,

Near this is Lord Lisle, the son of Lady Egerton, by
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Lely: Robert Spencer, Earl of Sunderland, the husband of
Saccharissa: Col Thomas Sidney, his wife and child, the
father and mother of Mrs. Perry, the grandmother of Sir
John Shelley Sidney. The Earl of Leicester, 1618 : Robert,
Earl of Leicester, 1632, by Vandyke: Philip, Lord Lisle,
Earl of Leicester, 1678 : his mother, again, Lady Elizab _th
Sidney (a Bridgwater Egerton): and the late Lord de
1Isle.  Robert Dudley, Queen Elizabeth’s Earl of Leicester,
by Gerard : Ambrose Dudley, his brother, Earl of Warwick:
Henry Rich, Earl of Holland, by Vandyke. A large family
piece—Barbara Gamage, Countess of Leicester, 1596, and
her six children, all in the formal dress of the time, In this
room are various other family portraits, and George II1 and
Queen Charlotte, by Gainshorough. There is a Sleeping
Venus, by Titian ; a Charity, by Guido; and perhaps, as a
painting, the most attractive piece of all is a Vandyke,
Philip, Lord Lisle—a boy with his dog, and his hunting
pole upon his shoulder. He has on an embroidered scarf
and buskins, richly worked with gold. He appears to be
advancing through a wood, and his attention is arrested by
something in the trees before him.  The whole figure 15 full
of youthful buoyancy, and the countenance of grace and
nature.

Tupestry Room.——TFull-lengths of William and Mary:
William IV., by Sir Thomas Lawrence: Edward VI, by
Holbein ; an excellent portrait: Sir Henry Sidney, the pre-
sident, in a black velvet cap and robe; a portrait in keeping
with his character as a high-minded gentleman

The most curious painting in this room is perhaps
one containing the portraits of the two celebrated sisters,
Lady Durothy Percy, Countess of Leicester, and Lady
Lucy Percy, Countess of Carlisle, These ladies, danghters
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of the Duke of Northumberland, so well known in their
own day, are well known too by their portraits in Lodge.
Here they are given together, and the variation of their
character is obvious in their persons. The Countess of
Leicester is a woman of that bold beauty which answers
to~what we know of her; a woman who seemed born 1o
command and to be admired. She had quick passions and
a strong will, but she knew both hir own natere, and was
nuick to sce that of all who came about her.  She had great
setf_.command, and could fascinate, or repel by a cool air of
dignity, at her pleasure. Her husband has lefi us in hiy
letters a very touching account of her death-bed farewell of
him. She was the mother of Algernon Sidney ; and lovking
on her fing, but firm and bigh-spirited face, we recognise at
once the source of his lofty and unbending qualities.

The Countess of Carlisle was a woman of similar cha-
racter in many peints, but ruore devoted to political intrigue,

Here are besides, heads of William and Mary: Nel!
Gwynn, by Lely, as a Venus lying on a couch with a child
standing by her ; a strange picture, but beautifully evecuted.
Some family pictures: a sea-piece, by John Tennant, a
fisherman looking out with a spying-glass: a curious old
piece, a music party : a head of a female, by Giorgione, full
of strong character : and St. Peter delivered out of Prison,
by Steenwick. There are on the walls two large pieces of
Gabelin iapestry ; Eolus unbarring the Winds; and the
Triumph of Ceres. A card table stands here, given by
Queen Elizabeth, the middle of which is covered with
needlework embroidery.

Licture Closet.—Algernon Percy as high-admiral of Eng-
land : Titian’s Mistress, by himself; a soft, fattish woman
with yellow hair, but beautifully pzainted: Madonna and
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Sleeping Christ, by Guido: the face of the Madonna full of
expression, and the light thrown upon it with fine effect:
head of a Saint, by Giorgione, in a praying attitude with
clasped hands; the colour of the flesh is of a rich deep
yeliow, as if the saint were the inhabitant of a sultry country ;
a Crucifixion : Bandits, by Spagnoletto: and various sfhall
pieces by good masters.

T%e Gallery.—A Flemish Woman, by Peter Thoue, 1560,
with fruit, very good: a curious old piece, a Madonna and
Child, probably brought from some ancient shrine: full-
«ength of Lady Mary Dudley, wife of Sir Henry, and mother
of 8ir Philip Sidney, with a guitar, and in a rich embroidercd
gown and Elizabethan ruff, her hair frizzled close to her
head : the original portrait of Algernon Sidney, by Verres:
Languet, Sir Philip Sidney’s friend: Bacchanals, by N.
Poussin : piece on marble, a Woman with her Distaff, and a
Shepherd playing on his Pipe, with sheep and cattle about :
James Stuart, Duke of Richmond, by Vandyke: Dying
Mother, probably copied from Murille: Abraham offering
up Isaac; a large piece, by Guercino da Cento: a Procession,
by Rubens, evidently a piece full of life and grace, from
what little can be seen of the figures, but nearly invisible
from want of cleaning : Telemachus in the island of Calypsa.

Dotothea, Countess of Sunderland, by Hoskins, that is,
Saccharissa after her marriage + on the other side of the
gallery is Saccharissa before her marriage—Dorothea
Sidney, by Vandyke. Sheis represented as a shepherdess
in a straw hat, the brim of which is lined with blue satin,
her hair is disposed in ringlets on each side of the face,
leaving the crown of the head smooth and round in the
favourite fashion of the time. Like that of the Sidneys in
general, it has a ruddy, or, in her case, rather golden tinge.

C
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For Leauty, the portrait of Hoskins, done after her marnage,
has the highest claim , but though there 15 great softness of
figure and complexton about this lady, we are led by the
prases of Waller to look tor more strikang charms than we
mmmediately perceive in Sacchanssa  As m Sir Phihp
Sidfiey, so in this celebrated woman of his race, there were
undoubtedly those fascinations of mannet and spint, which,
though wisible to all be
holders, have escaped the
hand of the panter

"1 he most curious piece 1n
the gallery, and indeed in the
house, 15 one of Sir Phulip
Sidney and s brother Ro
bert, aflurwuds first Earl ot
Lewester of this ine S
Philip, a youth of perhaps
sinteen, 15 standing arm n
armn with Robert, a Loy of
about thutecn or fourteen
Thuy are in comt dresses
both cuactly alike, a sort of
doublet and collar  The
collar 1> just the boy's collar
of a recent day, evcept that it 15 tinnmed with lace The
doublet 1s buttoned down the fiott with close set buttons, it
1y fitted eaacily to the body with verv close sleeves, and
turned up with lace cuffs  The colour of the daublet 1s
French grey They hase trunh hose, very full mmdeed, of
crmson fizuied satn, stockmgs and arters of the same
colour as the doublet, with roscs at the knees, and on the
cshoes Then shoes ate of leather, with tan coloured soles,
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and are cut high in the instep, having much the look of
listing shoes of the present day ; their swords complete
their costume. Their hair is cut short behind and turned
aside on the forchead. There is a hat of white beaver
lying on a table close to the elbow of Sir Pbilip, with a
stifi upright plume of ostrich feathers, with edges® dyed
crimson.

The lads have a strong likeness as brothers, and bear
the same likeness to the portrait of Sir Philip in Queen
Elizabeth’s room. Philip has something of an elder-
brother, patronising air, and is full of a frank, ardent
spirit, such as we may imagine marked the boyhood of
such a man.

‘This curious family and national picture bears about it
every mark of authenticity, and has never yet been engraved.

But there are other relics of the family at Penshurst.
There are the MSS. In a cabinet, in one of the front
rooms, is preserved a considerable collection of these.

One is a MS. with this title—

An Dom. 1583

Inventory of Household Furniture, ete. at Kenilworth Castle,
belonging to Robert Dudley, Earl of Leycester.

An, Dom. 1583.

What a volume this would have been for Sir Walter
Scott when writing his romance of Kenilworth! Here we
have a thorough and particular account of the whole furnish-
ing and household array of Kenilworth, at the very time at
which Leicester gave his entertainment to the Queen.
There is every article in the house from roof to cellar, and
from the lady’s bower to the stable. With this MS. beivre

c2
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him, Sir Walter might have given us a portraiture of
Kenilworth not only as graphic as was his wont, but as true
as if he had been at the entertainment himself, As it is,it is
a most valuable exposition of the real state and fashion of a
princely house in the reign of Elizabeth.

There are also two volumes of the Household Book of
the Sidneys remaining, They are those of Algernon Sidney’s
father, and are thus entitled—

1624.

Household Expenses of the Right Honourable Lo, vicont
Lisle, at London and Pencehurst, from the xiii of Aprill
unto xxi of March.

Expenses
In Kitchens, Larders, Buttrie, Sellers. Brewhouse, Laundreys,

Stables, fewell, and in other places, As here-after may
appeare,

In this book, as in the Household Book of the Percys,
which has been published, there is a most exact and well-
kept account of all expenses throughout the entire establish-
ment. Of the methodical and business habits of our great
families in the days of tilting and court revelry, nothing can
give more ample proof. Everything is entered, and every-
thing is valued ‘There was the lord’s table ; the table in
the hall, probably for the steward, yeomen, and retainers ;
the kitchen for the kitchen servants; the nursery ; and
Algernon’s room.

We find continual entries in 1625, *for Algernone,’ of
puddings, birds, mutton, ete. If Algernon wasbomn in 1622,
gs it has been asserted, he would now only be three years
old, and would be in the nursery ; but if in 1617, as is 1nore
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probable, he would be eight, and thus at 2 more suitable age
to be advanced to the dignity of a separate table, Whatever
be the fact, such are the entries.

In these books are duly entered the names of all the
guests, so that by looking through them we can tel] who
were the visitants and associates of the family for those
years. Many of these entries are very curious, as they
regularly note how many attendants the guests brought, and
how long they stayed.

1625—3oth December.—35ir Geo, and John Ryvers, and
their La.; Mr. Geo. Ryvers ; Justice Dixon; Justice
Selliard and his brethren ; and Lord Cruckendon ;
Anthony Cambridge ; and about thirty others at
dinner,

Prices of expenses for this weeke.—Kitchen, for flesh,
fish, poultrie, butter, egps, groceries, 29/, 175 104.;
Pantry and seller, in bread, beere, sack, claret, etc.
14/. 135 1od.; Brewhouse—Laundrie, soape and
starge, 15. 114, ; Stables, for hay and oats, 1Z 145.84.;
Fewell, in charcoal and billets, 3/ os.

This, it must be confessed, was jovial housekeeping,
amounting to about go/. for the week, or 2,500l the year, for
mere eating and drinking, when a good pig was worth 1s. 84,
and everything in proportion.

These are interesting peeps into the lives and characters
of the various members of an anctent line, of some of whom
no other memorial remains except the portrait on the wall.

We must here close our visit to Penshurst ; only adding,
that in the church which stands near the house are to be
found monuments of the Sidneys, The remains of Sir
Philip lie in St. Paul's Cathedral,
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The church, the parsonage, the rustic churchyard—which
15 entered by an old fashioned gateway through the very
mrddle of 2 house, and has some of 1ts graves planted with
shrubs and flowers in the manner which John Evelyn says
was gommon 1 his time 1n Surrey, the village, and the old
mansion iself, are all so pleasantly grouped on their gentle
eminence, and surrounded by so delightful 1 country, that,
were there no other canse of atiraction, 1t would be difficult
to point out a spot where the lovers of a rural excursion,
and a social party, could spend a day more to their hearts

SaconeTesL 8 & alk

desire  VWho then would nnt the more love to wsit this
spot for the rccollections that cling to 1t?

Here you see Sir Phulip Sidney, as the boy and the
man, you walk under his oak, you tread with Ben Jonson
benecath the mighty chestnuts still crowning the hills of the
park , you pace under the stupendous beeches of Saccharissa s
Walk, now battered with time and tempests, jou see
Algernen Sidney, not merely as the stern patriot, planning
the overthrow of monarchy, but as the debeate child of a
stately line, damntily fed in his separate chamber , you recog-
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nise the Farr Pembroke as a daughter of this house, and
everywhere tokens of the wvisits and favour of Ednard VI,
of Elizabeth, and James, bnng us back i spint to those
remarkable reigns. Numbers of portrats of those who
figured most eminently on the political stage then, complete
the impression , and we cannot id adieu to the venerable
pile of Penshurst without feeling that it has not metely
afforded us a deep satisfaction, but has stimulated us to a
closer acquaintance with some of the proudest characters
and most eventful times of Enghsh history.

The arden Terracs
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land : in one the king was slain with nearly all his nobility,
in the other the regal hopes of his unfurtunate descendants
were extinguished for ever

It is no wonder that the struggles of the exiled Stuarts
and the exploits of the Highlanders have produced such a
multitude of Jacobite songs, and such romances as those of
Scott ; and, as thousands of our countrymen and country-
women now traverse every summer the very scenes inhabited
by these heroic clans, and where the principal events of the
last rebellion took place, it may be as well, before describing
the visit to Culloden, to take a hasty glance at the events
that so fatally terminated there,

The moment that our summer tourists enter the great
Caledonian Canal, ore of the most magnificent, and now
one of the most accessible, routes which they can take, they
are in the very cradle of the Rebellion of Forty-five. Right
and left of those beautiful lochs over which they sail, in the
glens and recesses of the wild hills around them, dwell the
clans that carried such alarm into England. The fastnesses
of Lochaber, Moidart, and Badenoch, sent forth their
mountaineers at the first summons of their Prince. Nota
splintered mountain towers in view, nor a glen pours its
waters into the Glen More nan Albin, or Great Glen of
Scotland, but bears on it some trace or tradition of those
times. Fort William, Fort Aungustus, the shattered holds of
Invetlochy, Invergarry, Glen Moriston, all call them to your
remembrance, Jt was here that Lochiel summoned them
around the standard of Charles ; it was here they gathered
in their strength and drove out every Saxon, except the
gartison of Fort William ; and it was here that the troops of
the bloody Duke of Cumberland came at his command, and
blasted the whole region with fire and sword. It is wonder-
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ful how nature, in ninety years, can so completely have
reclothed the valleys with wood, and turned once more that
black region of the shadow of death into s0 smiling a
paradise.  When you ascend to the justly celebrated Fall of
Foyers, you are again reminded of Forty-five, by passing the
hofse of Fraset of Foyers ; and as you approach Inverness,
you only get nearer to the startling catastrophe of the drama.
Your whole course has been through the haunts of the
Camerons, the Macdonalds, the Grants, the Macphersons,
and Frasers, the rebel clans of Forty-five, and it leads you,
as it did them, to the Muir of Culloden.

From the first commencement of the troubles of the
Stuarts to the last effort in their behalf, the Highlanders
were their firm, and it may be said almost their only, friends.
The lowland Scots, incensed at the attempt of Charles I to
impose the English liturgy upon them, were amongst the
earliest to proclaim the Solemn League and Covenant, and to
join the English parliament against him ; but the Highlanders,
under Montrose, rose in his cause, and created a powerful
diversion in his favour. Again, when Charles I1, attempted
a similar measure and aroused a similar spixit in the low-
lands, the Highlanders, under the celebrated Claverhouse,
maintained the royal ordinance ; and again, under the same
commander, fought for James II against his successful rival
William III. In George 1’s reign, in 1715, they once more,
under the Earl of Mar, set up the standard of the Pretender,
part of them marching as far as Preston in Lancashire, where
they were compelled to lay down their arms, while the
remainder were defeated by the Duke of Argyle. Finally,
they made their most brilliant but untimely, fatal attempt,
in 1745, under Prince Charles Edward, Thus, for upwards
of a hundred years they maintained their attachment, and
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were ready to shed their blood, for the fallen race of their
ancient kings So desperate, as it regarded all other aid,
was become the Stuart cause, that Charles, when he landed
on the west coast of Scotland in 1745, was attended only by
seven men. He landed at Moidart ; erected his standard in
Glen Finnan ; the Highlanders rose arcund him, and soon
set forward with him on the most daring and adventurous
enterprise that ever was undertaken—no other than to hurl
his Hanoverian rival from the British throne, and place his
own father upon it Their success speedily astonished all
Europe. ‘They marched to Edinburgh and tock possession
of it The Prince took up his quarters in Holyrood, the
ancient palace of his ancestors, and proclaimed his father
king. He marched out, and defeated the Englich forces at
Preston-Pans with a facility and a total rout that appeared
miracnlous, His victorious army. amounting to less than
6,000 men, marched forward to invade England. The people
of London soon heard with consternation and amazement
that they had taken Carlisle, occupied Penrith, Kendal,
Lancaster, Manchester ; and finally, in only thirteen days
from their ieaving Fdinburgh, were quartered in Derby,
Nothing could exceed the terror of tne metropolis. The
moneyed men were struck with a deadly panic ; numbers got
together what property they could and fled into the country;
several vessels lay at the Tower quay, ready to convey the
king and his treasures to Hanover ; the Duke of Newcastle,
the prime minister, shut himself up alone for two days,
deliberating whether he shonld avow himself for the Stuart
line, or mot. It is true that an army of 30,000 men, chiefly
of militia, lay at Finchley, and the Duke of Cumberland,
with another army, was hovering near the Highlanders on
the edge of Staffordshire ; but such was the opinion of the
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desperate valour of the Scots, and such were the spirits of
the Scots themselves, that the Chevalier Johnstone, who was
in the Prince’s army, and commonly blames him for rash-
ness, expresses his persuasion that had he then pushed on to
Tondon, the Finchley army would have melted away, and
the crown might now have been on a Stuart’s head.

But such was not the fortune of that line, The chiefs,
struck with a sense of their own temerity, and with the fact
that none of the English joined them, resolved to retreat
northward, to the cruel chagrin of both Prince and soldiers.
They made a retreat as extraordinary as their march had
been. With the Duke of Cumberland now hotly pursuing,
they yet pushed on without loss or molestation, except at
Clifton in Cumberland, where they speedily repulsed the
Duke's troops. They reached Falkirk, and there, mustering
8,000 men, they attacked and completely routed the English
army under General Hawley, 13,000 in number. The chiefs,
still deeming it prudent to retreat, contrary to the Prince’s
judgment, they now reached Inverness, doomed to be the
scene of the termination of this most extraordinary and
meteorlike adventure. The troops were worn out with their
long and wonderful march. They were famished for want
of provisions. They had had no pay for six weeks; and
the bulk of them were dispersed, seeking rest and refresh-
ment amongst their friends and families. These circum-
stances all pointed to the course which his chiefs counselled
—to avoid a general engagement, and assume a strong
position in the mountains. ‘The evil angel of the Stnart
race prevailed. Charles harassed his men by a miserable
pight march in a vain attempt to surprise Cumberland’s
camp; and when the worn-out and starving soldiers had
just thrown theiselves down in the neighbouring woods and
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under the dykes on Culicden Moor to sleep, the Duke was
upon them. It is melancholy to imagine those brave men,
who had shown such unparalleled devotion, and had per-
tormed such wonders, thus forced to go into baitle, faint
with want of food, of rest, and sleep, with scarcely half of
their numbers assembled. The English artillery swept therh
down by whole ranks, and they were speedily seen flying in
all directions. The fate of the Stuart dynasty was sealed
for ever, and the bloody butcheries of the monster Cumber-
land were then to begin,

Thinking and talking over ‘this strange eventful history,’
we set out from the interesting town of Inverness, to walk
to Culloden Moor, on Thursday, August 11, 1830—just
ninety years and about three months after the occurrence of
that memorable battle, it being fought on April 16, 1746.

We found it a pleasant ramble of about four miles;
partly amid cultivated fields, with their corn ripe for the
harvest; partly along the shore of the Moray Firth; and
partly through woods of Scotch firn As we approached
Culloden, we asked many of the peasantry living near the
wood whether we were in the right direction, but not one
could speak English. The ground gradually ascended as
we advanced, and when we came in sight of the Moor,
we found a sort of observatory tower built by the
gentleman who now lives in Culloden House, and a
number of old cannons lying about, evidently intended
to give the place a fortified air : one of those whims which
g0 frequently seize people in picturesque situations, but of
which the interest dies before the object is finished. We
were now speedily on the Moor, and were at a loss whether
to admire more the black and blasted aspect of this fatal
spot, or the magnificent scenery of which it is the melancholy
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centre. To the south, beyond the river Nairn, rose wild
ranges of hills which run into the mountains of Badenoch ;
to the north lay at our feet the Moray Firth, to the right
showing Fort George, built on a narrow promontory pushing
into it from the southern shore, and on the opposite shore
TPort Rose ; to our left lay the dark woods and green hills
between us and Inverness, and zll before us one wide and
splendid prospect—the mountain regions of Ross-shire with
Ben Wyvis lifting his cloudy bulk far above the rest,
Between us and the Moray Firth ran a narrow strip of
cultivated country, and just below us appeared, shrouded in
its solemn woods, Culleden House, at the time of the Re-
bellion the residence of the celebrated Lord Forbes of
Culloden, President of the Court of Session ; a man whose
advice, had it been taken, would, in all probahility, have
prevented the Rebellion, and whose exertions actually broke
it of so much of its force that its defeat may be attributed
to him more than to any other cause. The Moor itself,
on which we stood, we found, as Robert Chambers in his
Picture of Scotland has correctly stated, ‘a vast table-
land covered with heath, over which are scattered a few
wretched cottages.” These cottages, however, are chiefly
sprinkled over that side of the Moor nearest to Inverness,
with their little patches of corn and potatoes, and give some
aspect of life and cultivation to the scene; but the site of
the battle itself, and the heath far beyond, are as free from
the marks of culture as they could be in the days of Adam.
All is, in fact, in strict poetical keeping with our feelings on
visiting such a place. Culloden Moor ought to be Culloden
Moor; not a mere common-place tract of pasture or corn-field.
Though ninety years (1836) have passed since the battle
of Culloden, the field is covered with the marks of that day.
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The moment you set foot on the scene of action, you re-
cognise every position of the contending armies, and the
objects which surrounded them. The night hefore the
battle, Prince Charles and his officers lodged in Culloden
House. There stands Culloden, restored and beautified
since then, but occupying the same site and surrounded’ by
the same wood. The battle took place between this house
and an extensive inclosure on the Moor, the north wall of
which screened the right flank of the Highland army. This
wall the English troops partly pulled down, and raked the
Aank of the rehels with such a murderous fire of artillery as
cut down nearly every man, and caused the almost in-
stantaneous rout of the right wing, The mouldering remains
of that old and shattered wall still stretch scross the Moor
in the very course laid down in the original plans of the
battle. In the centre of the place of action the ground was
hollow and boggy. The ground is now sound, but you see
plainly the hollow extent of the morass,

To the south-west stood, at that day, a large farm-house,
ralled Balvraid: 1o this house the right wing of the rebels
retreated ; here great numbers of their comrades gathered
to them, and in a body made good, and indeed without
pursci, their way into Baderoch, The house stands there
yet. On the northern edge of the battle-field, near the
extremity of the left wing, is marked the site of 2 hut: this
was unquestionably the hut of a blacksmith, the only house
then standing precisely on the battle-field. This smith, so
says the current tradition of the place, was a stalwart fellow,
but not at all desirous to take part in the fray, but the High-
landers compelled every man that they found in the vicinity
to come forth to their help. Their numbers were diminished
by absence, and their strength by starvation and excessive
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fatigue ; they needed all the aid that they could command,
and they insisted on the jolly smith taking arms. The smith
was very loth and very dogged, but, snatching up the shaft
of a cart that was reared against the wall of his smithy, he
took his post beside thom. When, however, he saw the
havee made by the English cavalry amengst his countrymen
his blood was up, and, rushing into the thickest of the fray,
he laid about him with his tremendous weapon, knocking
daown the troopers from their horses, and levelling all that

he came near.  The exploits of this son of Vulean turning
the attention of the cavalry on him, he was beset by over-
whelming numbers, and after performing prodigies of valour,
and laying low many with his cart-shaft, he was at length
compelled to fly. He took the road towards Inverness, the
direction which the greater number of the fugitives were
taking, and after turning repeatedly on his pursuers, and
bringing down several of them, he was at length killed, not
far from the mill, about a mile from Invemess, where the
last bodies were found. The country people yet tell the
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spot where the sturdy blacksmith dropped. His smithy
stood from year to year on the fatal field, deserted and
gradually falling to decay. It remained a heap of moulder-
ing ruin till within these few years, when several fresh huts
springing up upon the Moor not far off, the people gradually
conveyed away the stones of the walls to construct their
own habitations, It is said that the forge, the tools, and
heaps of rusty irom, were found beneath the ruins of the
roof, which had fallen in. Such had been the horror con-
nected with that fatal ficld, that nore had cared to camry
them away. When we saw the place every stone was
grubbed up to the bottom of the foundations, and a pool of
water nearly filled the hollow ; but you had only to turm up
any part of the floor which was bare, and you found it to
consist of the cinders and smithy-slag of the brave old
blacksmith’s forge.

That we might not miss any information connected with
the spot, we entered a hut not very far from the old smith’s
forge, and to our great satisfaction found a family that eould
speak English, They were, a widow of the name of
Mackenzie, and her son and daughter, both grown up,
They appeared very intelligent, and took a warm interest in
everything relating to the field of battle. They told us that
some of their family had lived on this spot from the day of
the contest. ‘That, besides the smith’s hut, this was the unly
one in the immediate vicinity of the field. That it had been
called Stable Hollow ever since, from a number of the
English troopers after the fight putting up their horses in
the shed belonging to it, while they went to strip the slain.
Many who fought in that battle have left more or less some
written account of it ; but remarkably enocugh, an officer of
each contending army has been the historian of the whole

D
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war. Home in the king's army, and the Chevalier John-
stone in that of the prince, have left us vivid records of the
field of Culloden, and all that led to it, and ali thac followed
it. The escape and wanderings of Prince Charles for more
than five months through the Highlands, with the kings
soldiers after him, with the price of 30,000/ set upon his
head, and the peremptory orders of the Duke of Cumber-
land to put him to death the instant he was found—his
living in the cave in the mountains with the seven Mac-
donalds—his escape by Captain Mackenzie personating
him, and sacrificing his life for him; the adventure of
Flora Macdonald, the prototype of Scott’s Flora Mac-
Ivor, who rescued him from his pursuers in one of the
Western Isles, by conveying him away dispuised as her
Irish maid Betty Bitke—all these things, from their own
romantic nature, and the rank of the person concerned,
have been made familiar to all readers.

As we left the field, we gave, with our thanks, a small
gratuity to our intelligent young guide, Wully Mackenzie,
which seemed to him so much beyond services, that, in the
height of his gratitude, he was guite uneasy that he could
not show us some further good office. ®Was there nothing
more that he could do? Would we go in, and sit down to
rest us awhile? Would we like a tune on the bagpipes?”
As it is always a pleasure to gratify a generous feeling, in we
went, and took our seats in their little hut, a regular High-
land habitation, with smoky rafters, while Wully produced his
pipes, and began te put them in order. There is something
very delightful to sit in the simple cabin of these mountaineers,
and see them converse with an easy and unembarrassed
air, and with a mixture of intelligence and local superstition
nowhere else to be found. We observed that the beds, and
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various parts of the roof, were canopied with birch boughs,
which had dried with all their leaves on. These, they
assured us, were a certain protection from the plague of
flies, for not a fly would go near the birch. This, we sup-
pose, is a fact which experience has tanght them, and, if so,
is a valuable one. We had a long talk with these gobd
people zbout the bLattle-field and its traditions.

Having finished our discussion, Wully Mackensie struck
up on his pipes. 'The pipes are the true instrument of the
Highlands, as the harp is that of Wales, or the guitar of
Spain. We never felt so strongly their power as on this
occasion. Qur musician was a short, stout Highlander;
he was clad in coarse blue cloth, every thread of which
his mother had spun, and which, when woven, had been
made up too by his mother and sister in this very cabin:
yet, as he stood playing his pative airs, he seemed quite
inspired, and we could not help being struck with the
manliness of his attitude, and of his whole bearing. Ve
never heard the music of the bagpipe in perfection till then.
He played the tune with which the Highlanders were said
to have marched into the battle of Culloden. We could see
the gallant bands pass over the heath on which we were
gazing through the open door. We could see the glimmer
of their weapons, and the fluttering of their tartans, and feel,
peaceful people as we are, the romantic spirit of hercism
which had led them on their expedition into England, and
now brought them here to destruction.

We took leave of this simple, intelligent, and kind-
hearted family, and walked back, on a delictous evening, a
nearer way over the fields to Inverness; having passed
one of the pleasantest days of our life on the Field of
Culloden,



Hall of Charlecots.

VISIT TO STRATFORD-ON-AVON, AND THE
HAUNTS OF SHAKSPEARE.

THE country about Stratford is not romantic, but extremely
pleasant, The town stands in a fine open valley. The
Avon, a considerable stream, winds past it through pleasing
meadows. The country is well cultivated, and the view of
wooded uplands and more distant ranges of hills, gives
spirit to the prospect. The town itself is a good, quiet,
country town, of perhaps four or five thousand inhabitants.
In Shakspeare’s time it could be nothing mere than a con-
siderable village ; for by the census of 18c1 the total of its
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inhabitants was but 2,418. In that day, the houses were,
no doubt, built of wood or of framework, such as the dwell-
ing of Shakspeare’s parents still remains. Fires appear,
by the history of the place, o have been frequent and
destructive, .

Stratford appears now to live on the fame of Shakspeare.
You sece mementos of the great native poet wherever you
turn.  There is the Mulberry-tree Inn; the Imperial
Shakspeare Hotel ; the Sir John Falstaff ; the Royal Shak-
speare Theatre ; the statue of Shakspeare meets your ¢ye in
1ts niche on the front of the Town-hall. Opposite to that,
a large sign informs you that there is kept a collection of
the relics of Shakspeare, and not far off you arrive at
another sign, conspicuously projecting into the street, on
which is proclaimed-—‘ 1IN THIS HOUSE THE IMMORTAL BARD
was worN." The people seem all alive to the honour of
their town having produced Shakspeare. The tailor will
descend from his shopboard, or the cobbler start up from
his stalt, and volunteer to guide you to the points connected
with the history of the great poet.

One of the first places which I hastened to visit was
the birthplace of Shakspeare’s wife. Millions, perhaps,
have visited the house where he was born; tens of thou-
sands have certainly inscribed their names on the walls of
that simple chamber where he is said to have first seen the
light ; but not so many have visited, or known of, or inquired
after the house where his modest, faithful, and affectionate
wife,

Arn Halaway, she hath a way,
was born, and lived, and became the wife of Shakspeare
when he was nineteen, and she twenty-seven,

Shakspeare seems to have had no personal ambition. If



38 VISIT 70 STRATFORD-ON-AVON.

he had, we should have had more account of the incidents
of his existence. He seems to have thrown off his in-
imitable dramas, rich with passion and poetry, more from
the very enjoyment of the act than from the glory to be
derived from them. 8o, too, in his youth, he married the
first humble object of his affections ; and after having seen
all the fascinations of London life, after having conversed
with the most cclebrated beauties and wits of Elizabeth’s
splendid court, he retired with a competence to the quiet,
uneventful town of Stratford, the quiet haunts of his youth,
and to domestic peace with his true Ann Hathaway.

That Shakspeare valued the enjoyments of domestic life,
beyond bLoth the brilliant life of successful literature in
London and beyond the fame of his works, his long, quiet
retirement at Stratford sufficiently proves. There have not
been wanting those who have accused him of indifference
or infidelity towards his wife; but, whatever might be the
occasional dissipations in which he indulged during his
London sojourn, he has himself left the most triumphant
testimonies of his strong and changeless affection to his
Ann Hathaway, and that it was in the depth of domestic
existence that he found his real happiness. Nothing can
be more beautiful than those of his sonnets which refer
to these subjects :(—

et me nat to the marriage of true minds

Aclev ivopedivoents.  Love £3 wot dvve

Tt alters when 1f alieration fnds,

Or bend'v with the remover (o remore,

O mot ot is an ever faed mark,

That Teoks on tempests, and 15 never shakem,

It 14 the star to cvery wandenng bark,

Whose worth's uttknown, although hus beight be taken.
Love's not Time's fool, though rosy lips and checks
Within his bending sickle's compass coma
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Love alters wol with kis brief kourt aud weeks,
But bears i1 out cven lo the edge of deom,

If this de error, and upon me proved,—

4 wever wrid, nor mo man ever loted.

I must confess that there was no spot connected wjth
Shakspeare at Stratford that so strongly interested me as
Shottry, the little rustic village where Ann Hathaway was
born, and where Shakspeare wooed, and whence he married
her, The house in which he was born was turned mto a
butcher’s shop ; his birth there was a mere accident, and the
accidents of time have not added to the intrinsic interest of
the place ; the house which he built, or improved for himn-
self, and in which he spent the last years of his life, was
pulted down ; but the birth-place and the marriage-place of
Ann Hathaway is just as it was; and, excepting the tombs
of Shakspeare and herself, the only authentic and unchanged
traces of their existence here. I therefore hastened away
to Shottry the very first moment that 1 could get out of the
inn. It is but a short walk to it across some plensant
meadows, and I pleased myself with thinking, as I strode
along, with what delight Shakspeare in his youth trod the
same path on his way to sec his fair Ann Hathaway ; and
how often, in his latter years, when he had renounced public
life, and she wos his ‘all-the-world,’ they might, led by the
sweet recollections of the past, often stroll that way together,
and perhaps visit some of their kindred under the same
rustic roof.

The village is a real rustic village indeed, consisting of a
few farm-houses, and of half-timbered cottages of the most
primitive construction, standing apart, one from the other
in their old gardens and orchards, Nothing can exceed
the simplicity and quiet of this rustic hamlet. It is the feau
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ideal of Goldsmith’s Auburn. The village public-house is
the ‘Shakspeare Tavern,’ a mere cottage like the rest
No modern innovations, no improvements, seem to have
come hither to distutb the image of the past times The
coyntry around is pleasant, though not very strik'mg.  Its
great charm is Its perfect rurality. Ann Hathaway's cottage
stands at the farther end of this scattered and secluded
hatnlet, at the feet of pleasant uplands, and from its rustic
casements you catch glimpses of the fine breesy ranges

Ann Eatniwey s Cottiie

of the Ilmington and Meon hills, some p.Jes southward ;
and of Stratford church spire eastward peeping over its
trees,

The cottage is a long tenement of the most primitive
character; of timber framing, filled up with brick and
plaster work. Its doors are grey with age, and have the
old-fashioned wooden latches, with 2 bit of wood nailed on
the outside of the door to take hold of while you pull the
string.

The antiquity of the house is testified by the heads of
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—

the wooden pins which fasten the framing, standing up some
inches from the walls, according to the rude fashion of the
age, never having been cut offl The end of the cottage
cownes to the village road ; and the side which looks into
the orchard is covered with vines and roses, and rosemary.
The orchard is a spot all knolis and hollows, where you
might imagine the poet, when he came here a-wooing, or in
the after-days of his renown, when he came hither to see his
wife’s friends, and to indulge in day-dreams of the past, as
he represents the king of Denmark

~——Sleeping within mine orchard,
My custorn always of the aftetnoon—

lying on the mossy turf, and enjoying the pleasant sunshine,
and the flickering shadows of the old apple-trees. ‘The
orchard extends up the slope a good way ; then you come
to the cottage garden, and then to another orchard
You walk up a litile narrow path letween hedges of
box, and amongst long grass. All the homely herbs
and flowers which grow about the real old-English cot-
tage, and which Shakspeare delighted to introduce into
his poetry—the rosemary, celandine, honeysuckle, mari-
gold, mint, thyme, rue, sage, etc.—meeting your eye as you
proceed.

1 pleased myself with imagining the quiet happiness
which he had enjoyed with his Ann Hathaway in this very
spot, while these rural images and happy illustrations
silently flowed into his mind from the things around him,
There was an old harbour of box, the trees of which had
grown high and wild, having 2 whole wilderness of periwinkle
at their feet ; and upon the wooden end of a shed forming
one side of this arbour prew a honeysuckle, which seemed
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as though it might have grown in the very days of Shakspeare,
for it had all the character of a very old tree; little of it
showing any life, and its bark banging from its stem in fila-
ments of more than a foot long, like the tatters and beard
of gn ancient beggar. At the door looking into this orchard
is a sort of raised platform up three or four steps with a seat
upon it, so that the cottagers might sit and enjoy at once the
breceze and the prospect of the orchard and fields beyond.
There is a passapge right through the house, with a very old
high-backed bench of oak in it, said to have been there
Shakspeare’s time, and old enough to have been there long
before.  The whole of the interior is equally simple and
rustic. I have bcen more particular in speaking of this
place, because perhaps at no distant period this interesting
dwelling may be destroyed, and all that I have been
describing have given way to the ravages of modern change.
The place is sold, and perhaps the cottage of Ann Hathaway
cre long may be no more,

On my way to Shottry, I met with a little incident which
interested me greatly by its unexpectedness. As I was
about to pass over a stile at the end of Stratford into the
fields leading to that village, I saw the master of the national
school mustering his scholars to their tasks. I stopped,
Leing pleased with the look of the old man, and said, * You
seem to have a considerable number of lads here ; shall you
raise another Shakspeare from amongst them, think you?’
* Why,’ replied the master, ‘I have a Shakspeare now in the
school” I knew that Shakspeare had no descendants
beyond the second gencration, and I was not aware that
there was any of his family remaining. But it seems that
the posterity of his sister Joan Hart, who is mentioned in
his will, yet exist; part under her marriage name of Hart,
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at Tewkesbury, and a famly 1n Stitford, of the name of
Smith

I have a Shakspeare here,’ smid the master with enident
pride and pleasure  ‘Here, boys, here '? He quickly mar
shalled his ldaish troop m a row, and sud to me, ¢ Lhue
now, sir, can you tell whach 1s 2 Shakspeare?* 1 glanced

A yound Shikepesre m the 4] ape of & Schoolb ¥

my eye <long the line, 1nd instantly fiving 1t on one boy,
sud, ® Fhat 15 the Shakspewre  fYou arc nght’ said the
master , “that 15 the Shakspeare the Shakspetre cast of
countrnance 15 there That 1s Willam Shakspeare Smith,
a hneal descendant ot the poets sister’

The Iad was a fine lad of] perhaps, ten yems of age , and
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certainly the resemblance to the bust of Shakspeare, in the
church at Stratford, is wonderful, considering he is not de-
scended from Shakspeare himself but from his sister, and
that the seventhin descent. What is odd enough is, whether
it be mere accident or not, that the colour of the lad’s eyes,
a liéht hazel, is the very same as that given to those of the
Shakspeare bust, which it is well known was originally
coloured, and of which exact copies remain,

In front of the Town-hall, in a niche, stands the full-
length figure of Shakspeare, cast for the jubilee, and pre-
sented by Garrick to the corporation ; at which time this
Town-hall, a new erection, was dedicated also by Garrick to
the memory of Shakspeare. ¢The bard,” to use the words
of Wheeler, the historian of Stratford, *is represented in a
graceful attitude, as on his monument in Westminster
Abbey, resting upon some volumes placed on a pedestal,
ornamented with three busts, viz, Henry the Fifth, Richard
the Third, and Queen Elizabeth. Upon a scroll, to which
he points, are the following lines, judicicusly selected from
his own Midsummer Night's Dream :-—

The poet's eye in a fine frenzy rolling,

Doth glance from heaven to earth, from earth to heaven,
And as imagination bodies forth

‘The forms of thimgs unknown, the poet’s pen

Turns them to shapes ; and gives 10 aury nothing

A local habntation and a name,

Upon the pedestal beneath, are these words from Harmlet 1—

wmme———take him for all in all,
We shall not Iook upon his like again,

Within the hall is a painting of Shakspeare, by Wilson,
wherein he is represented sitting in an antique chair, and
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upon the ground he sevetal books and MSS, as North's
Platarchs Ines, Holinsheds Chiomeles, Cynthio s Novils,
etc, being some of the worhs which shihspeare con.
sulted.

Oppostite to this Town-hall 15 a house occupied by a Mr
Reason, who has a si,n 1 fiont of 1t, announcing that tacie
15 kept a collection of artictes which were n the house whire
the poct was boun, and remmned there ull Mary Tiomly,
the mother of the prescnt Mre Reason, was oblized to leave

The Honee 1n which Shal neq a vie hoin

it on account of the proprietor rmsing the rent so much n
comequence of the numerous wisits to 1t In fact, thy
house, which was some jcars ago purchased of Joan
®hihkspeare’s descendants, the Harts, with other property,
for 250f, 15 now said to be woith 2,000/

Aftar all, the chwich 1 the most inturesting place i Strat-
ford connected with Shahspeare, Lecause jou have here
proofs of hun and his fanuly connealons beyond all question.
There 15 the well-known bust of lum 1 a miche close to the
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communion rail, on the north wall of the chancel, placed on
a cushion holding a pen 1n his nght hand, and his left upon
a scroll  Above his head are his arms, and on each side of
them a smail ssttinr fizure one holding in hus rzht hand a
spade, the other, whose ¢3¢s are closcd, to indicate mourning,

b :aksyeirs s Tomb

has one hand upon a skull, and 1 the other an mverted
torch  Beneath the cushion w engnaved this distiech —

JUDICIO PALIUM, GINIO SOLRATABM, ARIF MARONTM,
IERhA TRGII, FOELILS M{LEIL, OLIVILS HABLT

And on a tablet undementh, these lines—

Stay passenger why goest thou by so fast '

head if thou canst whom envious death hath plast
Within thi me t “hahspeare with whome
Quicke “ature dide.  whose name doth dech ye tombe
Far more than coste  sicth all yit he hath watt
Leases bving art but pagu to serve hus wint

Obut Ano Do 1616, Autaus 53 Die a3 Ap.
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This monument is said to have been raised very soon
after Shakspeare’s death. Wheeler thinks it probable that it
was erected by Dr. John Hall, his son-in-law and executor,
or relations, at a time when his features were perfectly fresh
I every one’s memory, or, perhaps, with the assistance of
an original picture, if any such ever existed He adds,
that some verses by Leonard Digges, a contemporary of the
poet, prove that it was here before 1623 ; that is, within
seven years of his death. Sir William Dupdale, in his
Diary, states the artist to have been Gerard Johnson, ‘a
Hollander, a tombe-maker, who lived in St. Thomas’s
Apostells.” Tt is undoubtedly the most authentic representa-
tion of him that we possess, and we have some additional
argument for its resemblance to the original in its likeness
to the print in the folio edition of his works printed in
1623, which Ben Jonson, in his verses under it, plainly
asserts to be a great likeness.  Yet, when we call to mind
how little notice was attracted to this spot for years after
Shakspeare’s decease, and how easily satisfied are country
people with a piece of monumental art, we cannot entertain
too sanguine notions that we have a very characteristic re-
presentation of Shakspeare before us,

The head must fulfil and confirm all the faith of the
phrenclogists ; it is a noble structure, but the remarkabie
gravity and massiness of the features do not answer to our
notions of that soul of mirth, and whim, and passion,
which must have shone through the outer veil of Shakspeare.
The character is that of a sensible, grave, and benevolent
mat.

It is weill known that the bust was originally painted to
resemble life ; that the eyes were light hazel ; the hair and
beard auburm, The dress consisted of a scarlet doublet,
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over which was a loose black gown, without sleeves: the
lower part of the cushion before him was crimson, and the
upper green, with gitt tassels, In 1748 this monument was
carefully repaired, and the original colours of the bus
restored, the expense being deftayed by the receipts of the
ackng of Othello at the old Town Hall, which were given
by Mr. Ward, the manager, grandfather of Mrs. Sidduns.
In 1793 the bust and figures above it, together with the
tomb of John a Combe, were, to correct the false taste of
the erectors, by the perpetration of the worse taste of alter-
ing an original monument of so much consequence, painted
white, at the request of Mr. Malone.

Below, and in front of the monument, we have, facing
the communion-rail, a row of inscribed flags, covering the
rcmains of himself, his wife Ann Hathaway, his daughter
Susanma, and her husband, Ir. John Hall. We sce the
rude sculpture of that characteristic and awful warning
which he left to be placed over his remains.

Goon FREND ror JEsus SAKE forbeare
To miGG T—E busT ENALOASED HERE

BLese 38 T—E Man -;-spnru T—E 5 5TONES

AKD CURSY BE HE ; MOTVES MY BDNES.

That this hearty malediction was not unnecessary ; that
Shakspeare knew the freedvms that the worthy church-
wardens, in their ignorant authority, were accustomed to
use with the dead in his native place, is strikingly proved by
the disgraceful liberty taken with the tomb of his daughter
Susanna, Besides her arms, Hall impaling Shakspeare, and
the following inscription still rercaining:—Here lyeth ye
body of Susanna, wife to John Hall, gent,, the daughter of
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William Shakspeare, gent, She deseased ye r1th July a.D.
1649, aged 66. ‘There was originally this epitaph :(—

Wity abova her sexe ; but that's not all ;

Wise to salvation was good Mistris Hall ;

Something of Shakspeare was in that, but this

Wholly of him with whom she's now in bliss,

‘Then passenger, ha'st ne're a teare,

To weepa with her that wept with alt?
That wept, yet set herselfe to chere
Them up with comforts contiall,

Her Iove shall live, her mercy spread,

‘When thou hast ne're a tegre to shed.
These verses were long ago obliterated to make way for
another inscription, carved on the same stone, for Richard
Watts of Ryhm Clifford, a person in no way related to the
Shakspeare family, and who, no doubt, was buried in the
grave of Mrs. Hall Thus it is probable that had not
Shakspeare taken care of his bones in his lifetime, they
would long ago have been dug up, and added to the
enormous pile which used to lie in the chamel-house, and
which was seen, so late as the year 1793, by Mr, Ireland

The church stands pleasantly, between Stratford and the
Avon, surrounded by trees, with a pleached avenue up to
the porch door.  The chancel is of beautiful architecture,
which has lately been restored with great care. It also con-
tains some grotesque and curious carving on the seats, which
used to be occupied by the chanting priests, and now serve
the clergy at visitations.

Since this visit was made, the house in which Shakspeare
was born has been purchased by a public subscription, in
order to preserve it, and is now in the care of the London
and Stratford Comunittee, and a variety of memorials of
Shakspeare are collected in it

No person who feels a lively interest in the history and

1
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haunts of Shakspeare, will think he has seen all that Fag
drawn him to his native neighbourhood 11l he has ssited
Charlecote, the abode of that Sir Thom1s I ucy who drove
Shakspeare, for his deer stealing and his satinienl sallies,
fiom the obscunty of his onginal condiion and calling, to
Ldndon and umversal fame  Chulecote lies on the hanks

Lherlecote House

of the Avon, about four miles from Stratford Tt 15 a
pleasant nalk -long a level road, through a country weil
shaded with large elms and presenting on onu hind nch
meadows, and on the other as rich corn lands It waga fine
autumn morning when I set off to walk there, and 1 pleased
myself, as 1n going to Shottry, 1n thinkingz that I was treading
the ground Shakspeare had trod many a time, and gazed on
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the same scenery, if not on the very identical objects, As I
advanced, I met a country lad: *So," I said, ‘this, I sup-
pose, is where Shakspeare came for some of Sir Thomas
Lucy’s deer? You have heard of Shakspeare, T warrant
you.’ ¢Yes,’ said the lad, *often and often, and yonder he
is upon a deer that he took.” *What, Shakspcare ?’ ¢ V¥es,
sir, Shakspeare’ I went on towards the image, wondering
at the oddity of taste which could induce the Lucys to
place an image of Shakspeare there, and with the deer too !
When I came near, behold it was a leaden statue of poor
innocent Diana. She was in the attitude of the Apollo
Belvidere, having apparently just discharged an arrow and
watching its carcer, still holding aloft the bow-hand, and
grasping the centre of the bow. Close to her side was the
figure of a fallow deer ; and the simple country peaple have
converted her intn Shakspeare.

Charlecote House stands pleasantly on the banks of the
Avon, where it makes 2 bend.  One side looks down upen
the river and towards Stratford ; the opposite front louks into
the old court, now a garden, and in part of which stands a
fine old gate-house ; this front is entered by a poreh, built to
admit Queen Elizaheth when she paid a visit to Sir Thomas

The park is finely wooded with the natural growih of
this part of the country, elms of a large size, and is nobly
stocked with fallow deer. Mrs. Lucy told me that it was a
very common and perpetually repeated mistake that it was
from this park that Shakspeare stole the deer, but that it
was actuaily from the old park of Fulbrook on the Warwick-
road, where Fulbrook Castle formerly stood, which ground
is now disparked, This accords with Mr. Treland’s state-
ment. It was, however, in this hall that he was brought
before the magistrate,

K2
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The entrance-hall, the scene of Shakspeare's examination,
15 a fine room, with a grammed ocaken roof, having been re-
stored with admurable taste., and contams objects which
cannot be locked on without pgreat interest The family
pamtings are collected, and well disposed around it, with
oth@s connected with the history of the famaly

On the umple mantel pece are the large, old fashioned
mitils of »ir Thomts Tuey, T I rused and gilt, and
the date of the bwlding of the hall, 1558 TUpon this
rnant] pece also stands a cast of the bust of Sir Tl omas,
taken fiom his monument i the church  There 15 also a
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painting of him, sitting at a table with his lady; in a Dlack
velvet dress with slashed sleeves, large bunches at the knees,
of a zigzag pattern, in black-and-white stripes ; light-coloured
roses in his shoes, and with a ruff and cuffs of point lace.
The porirait and bust bear a striking resemblance to gach
other ; and though they do not give us any reason to suppose
him such an imbecile as Shakspeare in his witty revenge has
represented Justice Shallow, they have an air of formal conceit
and self-sufficiency that accord wonderfully with our idea of
the country knight who would look on the assault of his deer
as a most heinous effence, and would be very likely to hold
his dignity sorely insulted by the saucy son of a Stratford
woolcomber, who had dared to affix a scandalous satire on
his park-gate, and to make him ridiculous to all the country.

At a short distance, in the park, stands the little church
of Charlecote; and it is well worthy of a visit from the
stranger. It contains the monnments of the Lucys, and
they are some of the richest and most beautifully executed
to be found in any of our country churches, There, too,
you see the hatchments of the different knights, with their
{uctes (the three fishes—pikes) in the escutcheon, made so
notorious by Shakspeare. Old Sir Thomas lies on his tomb
in effigy, and his lady by his side. It is from this effigy that
the bust in the hall has been taken, with its ruff, and peaked
beard cut square at the end.

Sir Thomas’s son and successor, who appears to have
only survived him five years, lics on his stately tomb by
himself His lady, in a black hood, is placed in a praying
attitude in front of the tomb, thereby indicating that she
was the sorrowful survivor ; while, on the plinth, is a whole
procession of little images of sons and daughters, two by
two—six sons on the panel before the mother, and eight
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daughters on that belund her The tomb of the third S
Ihomas the grandson of &% Sir Ihomas and hus lady, 151
very splendid onc by Bernim, executed in Italy  Ttisa pedi
ment of whitc marble, bearing the famuly escutcheon, the
pangls and shafts of the colamns black It 15 indeed of
beranfal workmanship S Lhomas 13 1n a recurnbent
position, leining on his clbow, as if contempliting the ¢ffigy
of his wife, whose figme and diapery are findy wrought
1ichind him, on the one hand, are secn books s 1n a hbrary
with various classial utles on the back  and on the otha
hnd, himscf, mounted on hus farounte 1 orse—probably 1n
tended to mmtimate hus proailing tastes, as well as an
acadent m hunting wlich hastened his death  The bust of
the 'ady o particularly soft and nch  tne arms and hands
are brautiful

B 1h core wr ting oo the Pure fate
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CLOPTUN HALL,

There is one more place, the history of whose proprietors
is, in a slight degree, connected with that of Shakspeare, in
this neighbourhood, which we will take some notice of before
we quit his Stratford haunts altogether ; and the moie be-
cause it is a specimen of alarge class of old mansions which
once held families of great note, but are now passed inio
other hands, leaving no trace of their once important
inhabitancs, beyond the monuments in the parish church,
the brief record of their genealogy in the history of the
county, and some fragments of mystetious traditions that
float about amongst the common people, but which are fast
fading away too,

The ground on which Shakspeare’s own house in Strat-
ford stood had been the property of the Cloptons of Clopton.
In course of time it was again purchased by a member of the
Clopton family ; and in 1742, Sir Hugh Clopton entertained
Garrick, Macklin, and Dr. Delany there, under the poet’s
mulberry-tree. Shakspeare also mentions, in his will, lands
belonging to him in Welcome; which probably also had
been the property of the Cloptons, as Welcome adjoins the
|resent estate of Clopton, both of which are, in fact, now in
the hands of onc proprietor. At Welcome, too, Shakspeare
used to visit and make merry with bis friends, John and
William Combe.

But we have only to enter Stratford church to see that
the Cloptons were the great family of that neighbourhood.
At the east end of the north aisle, the chapel formerly
dedicated to the Blessed Virgin is occupied with their stately
tombs. Above hang numerons hatchments, recording so
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many deaths ; and family banners, dusty and worn with age,
waved there too. These now are gone ; but the monuments
remain, with a massy and time-worn splendour which dwarfs
all others around, and marks the once high estate of the
racg. Under a Gothic arch is raised an altar-tomb, about
four feet and a half from the pavement, with numerous
panels, originally filled with brazen shields of arms, but
which have been long since torn away. A marble slab,
without effigy or inscription, covers the tomb ; but the arms
of Clopton, with those of the city of London, and those of
the Company of Woalstaplers, of which he was a member,
carved and yet remaining on the arch above, mark it as the
tomb of Sir Hugh Clopton, who in 1492 was Lord Mayor
of London, and by his will directed that his remains should
repose exactly on this spot. Sir Hugh, a younger branch
of the ancient family of the Cloptons, had not disdained to
enter into trade, and, becoming not only very wealthy but
Lord Mayor of London, was a man of princely liberality.
Besides numerous benefactions to the city of London, to
Aylesbury, and cther places, in building bridges and making
causeways, leaving perpetual charity to the poor, etc.—he,
at his own charge, built the chapel of the Holy Trinity in
Stratford, the transept of the church, and the bridge over
the Avon ; as is still recorded on a tablet on the bridge
itself. Sir Hugh alsoleft an exhibition to three poor scholars
in Oxford, and three in Cambridge.

The statcly old mansion where this family resided for
more than five hundred years, stands advantageously on a
fine upland about a mile above the town of Stratford, and
commands all the fair vale in which Stratford stands. It
looks full upon the woody spot to the right of the town in
which Shottry lies nestled, and has for the boundary of its
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view, at the distance of some eight or ten miles, the long
line of the Ilmington and Meon hills Though thus
elevated, it stands in a little hollow, as it were, in the upland
slope, as if to give it that snug and protected air of which
our ancestors were so fond, while behind it still ascend
upland pastures, their hedgerows finely scattered with ndble
elms.

It was of this goodly old abode that a fair lady! thus
wrote to me on seeing the announcement of this volume.
*I wonder if you know Clopton Hall, about a mile from
Stratford-on-Avon.  'Will you allow me to tell you of a very
happy day I once spent there? I was at school in the
neighbourhood, and one of my schoolfellows was the
daughter of 2 Mr. W——, who then lived at Clopton.
Mrs W asked a party of the gitls to go and spend a
long afternoon, and we set off one beautiful autumn day,
full of delight and wonder respecting the place we were
going to see. We passed through desolate, half-cultivated
fields, till we came within sight of the house—a large, heavy,
compact, square brick building, of that deep, dead red aimost
approaching to purple. In front was a large formal court,
with the massy pillars surmounted with two grim monsters ;
but the walls of the court were broken down, and the grass
grew as rank and wild within the enclosure as in the raised
avenue walk down which we had come. The flowers were
tangled with nettles ; and it was only as we approached the
house that we saw the single yellow rose and the Austrian
briar trained into something like erder round the deep-set
diamond-paned windows. We trooped into the hall, with
its tesselated marble floor, hung round with strange portraits
of people who had been in their graves two hundred years

1 Since well known as the anthoress of * Mary Barton,
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at least ; yet the colours were so fresh, and in some instances
they were so lifelike, that, looking merely at the faces, I
almost fancied the originals might be sitting in the parlour
beyond. More completely to cary us back, as it werg, to
the days of the civil wars, there was a sort of military map
buhg up, well finished with pen and ink, showing the
stations of the respective armies, and, in old-fashioned
writing beneath, the names of the principal towns, setting
forth the strength of the garrison, etc.  In this hall we were
met by our kind hostess, and told we might ramble where
we liked, in the house or out of the house, taking care to be
in the “recessed parlour ” by tea-time. 1 preferred to wander
up the wide shelving oak staircase, with its massy balustrade
all crumbling, and worm-eaten. ‘The family then residing at
the hall did not occupy one-half—no, not one-third—of the
rooms ; and the old-fashioned furniture was undisturbed in
the greater part of them. In one of the bed-rooms (said to
be haunted, and which, with its close, pent-up atmosphere
and the long shaduws of evening creeping on, gave me an
“eerie” feeling) hung a portrait so singularly beantiful! a
sweet-looking girl, with pale gold hair combed back from
her forehead and falling in wavy ringlets on her neck, and
with eyes that “louked like violets filled with dew *—for there
was the glittering of unshed tears before their deep dark
blue ;—and that was the likeness of Charlotte Clopton, about
whom there was so fearful a legend told at Stratford church.
In the time of sume epiderpic, the sweating-sickness or the
plague, this young girl had sickened, and to all appearance
died. She was buried with fearful haste in the vaults of
Clopton chapel, attached to Stratford church ; but the sick-
pess was not stayed. In a few days another of the Cloptons
died, and him they bore to the ancestral vault; but as they
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descended the gloomy stairs, they saw, by the torchlight,
Charlotte Clopton in her grave-clothes lezning against the
wall; and when they looked nearer, she was indeed dead,
but not before, in the agonies of despair and hunger, she
had bitten a piece from ber white round shoulder! Of
course, she had walfed ever since, This was “ Charlott®’s
chamber ;” and beyond Charlotte’s chamber was a state-
chamber carpeted with the dust of many years, and darkeaed
by the creepers which had covered up the windows, and
even forced themselves in luxuriant daring through the
broken panes. Beyond, again, there was an old Catholic
chapel, with a chaplain’s room, which had been walled up
and forgotten til within the last few years. I wentin on
my hands and knees, for the entrance was very low. I
recollect little in the chapel; bat in the chaplain’s room
were old, and I should think rare, editions of many books,
mostly folics. A large yellow-paper copy of Dryden’s ¢ All
for Love, or the World well Lost,” date 1686, caught my eye,
and is the only one I particularly remember.  Every here
and there, as I wandercd, I came upon a fresh branch of a
staircase ; and so numerous were the crooked, half-lighted
passages, that I wondered if 1 could find my way back again.
Threre was a curious carved old chest in one of these passages,
and with girlish coriosity I tried to open it; but the lid
was tou heavy, till 1 persnaded one of my companions to
help me ; and when it was opened, what do you think we
saw I—noNEs ! but whether human, whether the remains of
the lost bride, we did not stay to see, but ran off in partly
feigned, and partly real terror.

‘The last of these deserted rooms that 1 remember, the
last, the most deserted, and the saddest, was the Nursery-—~
= nursery without children, without singing voices, without
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merry chiming footsteps | A nursery hung round with its
once inhabitants, bold, gallant boys, and fair, arch-looking
girls, and one or two nurses with round, fat babies in their
arms. Who were they all? What was their lot in life?
sunshine, or storm? Or had they been ‘loved by the gods,
atd died young’? The very echoes knew not. Behind
the house, in a hollow now wild, damp, and overgrown with
elder-bushes, was a well called Margaret’s Well, for there bad
2 maiden of the house of that name drowned herself.’

Clopton, independent of its family interest, has, in fact,
little interest.  The north and west sides of the house are
said to have been built in Henry VIL's time ; the south and
east part in that of Charles II. When Ireland visited it in
1792 or 1793, he found in it a bed given to Sir Hugh
Clopton by Henry VIL, and in which he is said to have
frequently clept ; the furniture being of fine cloth of a darkish
brown, with a rich fringe of silk about six inches deep. In
the attic story also was a chapel, with Scriptural inscriptions
in black-letter, and religions painting on the walls, as ancient
as the house.

This chapel, which one of the Cloptons, astaunch Catholic,
15 said to have used afier the Reformation, is exactly such a
rhapel as is still found in the roof of Compton-Winyates.!

In its later years, Clopton must have been, in its desola-
tion, just the place for generating tales of superstition. Its
old carving and decayed paintings, its ruinous windows and
rotting floors—all around its fences and pgates going to
decay, and its mighty trees spreading higher and wider, and
casting over it a brooding gloom. It will now, no doubt,
soon become a goodly and splendidly-furnished mansion ;
but the visible traces of the ill-fated Cloptons are nearly

! See Visit to Compton-Winyates,
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erased, and it can only in future be said, such a family once
lived there, and such were the traditions of their fate. The
Cloptons have evidently been not only a powerful, but a
well-featured race ; but they had not their poet—they had
not even their painter—who could invest them with immor-
tality. They, therefore, now hang in the back passage oi®a
house no longer theirs. Its master does not share their
blood ; he has no interest in them, and how long they will
be tolerated, even there, is a dubious problem,

Can any termination of the career of 2 once honoured
and fortunate race be imagined more melancholy? Yet, of
how many a proud line is this the end !

As T returned towards Stratford, I met the new lady of
the mansion driving up in her gay equipage, and I could
not help wondering at what period the portraits of herself
and her descendants would be displaced by some other
family, and the Cloptons be exiled, even from the back
passage to make room for the Wards |

3IC TRANSIT GLORIA MUNDI,
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VISIT TO COMBE ABBEY, WARWICKSHIRE

THis pleasant old mansion, the seat of the Earl of Craven,
which is situated about four miles from Coventry, besides
its own particular attractions as a good specimen of an old
monastic building, contains 2 considerable number of valu-
able paintings. It lies also in a pleasant park, and retains its
gardens in their primitive state—thus forming altogether a
very agreeable spot to visit on a summer’s day, with cheerfol
hearts and cheerful friends. Besides all this, a great deal
of interest attaches to it, through its having been the scene
of some of the earliest and latest fortunes of the Princess
Flizabeth, the daughter of James 1. and Queen of Bohemia.
Tt was hence that the conspirators of the Gunpowder Plot
endeavoured to selize and carmry her off when a mere girl ;
and it was hither she returned after all the troubles of her
most troublesome and disastrous reign, and enjoyed the only
peaceful days of her existence. FElizabeth was a Stuart, and,
like the rest of her family, was doomed to drink deep of
misfortunes ; but, strictly virtuous and highly amiable, Pro-
vidence seemed to concede to her what so few of her family
were permitted, or indeed deserved—a quiet termination of
a stormy life. If ever the finger of an ill fate, laid on evil
deeds, was, however, manifest, it was not merely in her
family, but in the families of those who were concerned in
the attempt to carry her off from this place. Such were the
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singular fortunes conmected with that circumstance and its
great cause—the Gunpowder Plot—that, perhaps, no other
spot of the strangely event‘ul seil of England can show more
remarkable ones. It will be curious to trace these un-
common and melancholy facts before we make our visit to
the house.

The Princess Elizabeth was, at the time of the plot,
living here under the care of the Earl of Harrington, the
then proprietor of the abbey. This circumstance, and the
fact also that several of the conspirators were closely con-
nected with that part of the country, drew them in their
defeat in that direction, and made Warnvickshire, with its
neighbouring counties of Worcester and Stafford, the grand
scene of the catastrophe.

It appears singuiar, at first view, that so many of the
principal conspirators were from the midland counties ; but
Worcestershire, Staffordshire, and Warwickshire were in
habited by more staunch Catholic families than perhaps any
other part of England. Catesby, the originator of the plot,
was, indeed, of Ashby St. I.egers in Northamplonshire—
itself, however, not far distant from the scene of action, and
he was intimately connected with the Catholics in these
counties. He was lineally descended from that Catesbhy
who was the favourite and one of the base ministers of
Richard IIL, whose fame is still preserved in the old
popular thyme :—

The Rat, the Cat, and Lovwel the dog,

Rule sll England under the Hog,
He appears to have been one of the most zealous and
devoted bigots that this country ever produced IHe was
for many years the sworn friend of Garnet, the principal of
the Jesuits in England, and was supposed to be concerned,
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more or less, in all the plots and schemes of treason which
fermented and occasionally came to the light during the
reign of Elizabeth. On her death, the hopes of the Catholics
rose high, James, the son of Mary Queen of Scots, a queen
who had suffered so much from the heretic Elizabeth, and a
gteen, too, so fervently attached to the Catholic religion,
was fondly expected by the Papists, when seated on the
throne of Great Britain, and free to avow is own predilec-
tions, to show that the influence of blood and of filial
resentment were not unfelt. They hoped from him, if not
the restoration of the ancient worship, at least a most
indulgent toleration of it, James disappointed them. He
showed every disposition to put into rigorous force the laws
against Popish recusants ; and when, on the conclusion of a
pezce with the king of Spain, even that monarch was found
to have secured no stipulation in favour of the English

. Catholics, their rage and disappointment grew desperate.
Catesby hit upon the grand idea of blowing the whole Pro-
testant government of England into the air. He soon found
in Thomas Percy, a branch of the illustrious house of
Northumberland, a ready coadjutor, for Percy was smarting
under personal resentments towards the king, and already
brooding on a plan of assassination,

One of the earliest to join these desperate men in so
desperate an enterprise, was a gentleran who, at first sight,
would have seemed the most unlikely of all persons, and
that was the handsome, the accomplished, the fortunate,
and—as far as personal disposition, the resources of mind
and of fortune, elegant pursuits, and the dearest domestic
ties, could make any man so—the singularly happy Sir
Everard Digby.

Sir Everard was descended of a highly distinguished line.
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He was distingnished at the court of Elizabeth by the graces
of his person, and his accomplishments ; from James him-
self he had received the honour of knighthood. His father
died when he was but eleven years old, and the priests of
the Catholic families with which he was most intimatelv
connected seized on the opportunity to mould his naturalty
fine and generous mind to the views of their party, They
brought him up with the most devoted notions of the claims
of the Catholic Church, and the duties which every gentle-
man in this country owed it ; and ke eventually became the
victim of these their inculcations,

The plot being all ready, and the whole of the royal
family being expected to be blown up—except the Duke of
York, whom Percy was to seize, and the Princess Elizabeth,
who was at Combe Abbey—=8ir Everard Digby undertook to
be at Dunchurch with a body of horse raised amongst his
friends thereabout, and seize upon the princess. As she was
a child, and therefore not too old to be cducated in the
Catholic faith, her they proposed to proclaim (ueen, When
the day came, and, instead of the blowing up of the parlia-
ment, the discovery of the plot was made, and Guy Fawkes
seized, Catesby, Percy, the Lyttletons, and others of the
conspirators, as if struck with infatuation, instead of making
their escape abroad, all hastened down to Dunchurch to Sir
Everard Digby, in the wild hope of seizing the princess, and
raising a civil war in her name, The princess, by the
activity of Lord Harrington, was conveyed into Coventry
The celebrated Sir Fulke Greville, who was deputy-lieutenart
of the county, appeared in force against them. He seized
the horses, arms, and persons of the suspected ; the sheriff
raised the country; and the unhappy conspirators soon
found the population from whom they had vainly hoped for

F
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support, up, and in full chase of them. The pursuit was
hot: gentle and simple, cavalry and peasantry, came fiercely
upon them from all quarters, and they flewn wild confusion
across the county into Worcestershire ; some taking shelter
in Hendlip Hall, the seat of Thomas Habington, Esq., a
ze8ous Catholic and a secret favourer of their views, but the

greater number feey to Holbeach House the fortiffied

mansion of Stephen Lyttleton,

When the sheriff came with a party to Hendlip to search
for the fugitives, Habington stoutly denied that any of them
were there; but the sheriff was too certain to the contrary
to be easily put off. A most minute and persevering search
was made, when in the gallery over the gate there were
found two cunning and artificial conveyances in the main
brick-wall, so ingeniously framed, and with such art, ag cost
much labour ere they could be found. Three other secret
places, contrived with no less skill and industry, were found
in and about the chimneys, in one whereof two of tte
traitors were close concealed. These chimney conveyances
being so strangely formed, having the entrances into then
s0 curiously covered with brick, mortared and made fast to
planks of wood, and coloured black like the other part of
the chimney, that svery diligent inquisition might well have
passed by without throwing the least suspicion on such
unsuspicious places. And whereas divers funnels are vsually
made to chimneys according as they are combined together,
and serve for the hecessary use in several rooms, where were
some that exceeded common eapectation, seeming outwardly
fit for carrying forth smoke ; but being further examined
and seen into, the senice was to no such purpese, but only
to lend light and air downwards into the concealment where
such as shounld be enclosed in them any twne should be
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hidden. Eleven such comers and conveyances were found
in the said house, all of them having books, massing stuff,
and trampery in them, oniy two excepted, which appeared
to have been found in some former search, and therefore
had now the less credit given to them,

Three days had been fully spent, and no more found
there all this while ; but upon the fourth day in the morning
from behind the wainscot in the galleries came forth two
men of their own voluntary accord, as being no longer able
to conceal themselves ; for they confessed that they had had
but one apple between them, which was all the sustenance
they had received during the time they were there hidden.
One of them was named Owen, who afterwards murdured
himself in the Tower, and the other Chambers. On the
eighth day, the before-mentioned place in the chimney was
found, Forth of this secret and most cunning conveyance
came Henry Garnet, the Jesnit sought for, and another with
him pamed Hall;! marmalade and other sweetmicats were
found there lying by them, but their better maintenance was
by a quill or reed, through a little hole in the chimney that
backed another chimney into a gentlewoman’s chamber, and
by that passage caudles, broths, and warm drinks had been
conveyed to them,

But the most singular fortune befel the Lyttletons.
They, with Sir Everard Digby and a considerable nwmber
of the other conspirators, made good their fight to Holbeach
House, the seat of Stephen Lyttleton, where they deter-
mined to make a desperate resistance ; but by a curious
coincidence, the very death which they had intended for the
king and parliament, had nearly been their own—their
1 This Jesuit, called also Acnine, or Oldcorn, was domesticated in the

family,
¥a
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gunpowder, by some accident, exploded, blew up the roof,
wounded some of them, and rendered the house untenable.
There was nothing left but to make a bold sally, in which
Stephen Lyttleton and Winter made their escape, but 1'ercy,
Cstesby, and some others were killed, and Sir Everard Dighy
and the rest made prisoners,

Stephen Lyttleton and Winter, though they had escaped
mmmediate death or captivity, were in a cordition little
better. They were in z country swarming with active
enemies in quest of them, and were obliged to skulk in
woods, and hide themselves from view in a miserable coxn-
dition of hourly fear and starvation. At length, Humphry,
the cousin of Stephen Lyttleton, conducted them to Hagley,
then the house of the widow of his late unfortunate brother
John, by which be rashly endangered the very property
which had been recently restored to her by the king
Luckily, however, she was absent, and could not be held
accountable for their entering there ; and there, moreover,
they soon found that treason in a servant which they had
entertained against the whole body of the government, and
were delivered up to their fate.

So perished this singular body of conspirators, many of
them closing with a fearful catastrophe very remarkable
historics ; and what is not less remarkable, the lines of Digby
and Lyttleton, as if sufficient expiation had now been made
for their ancestral crimes, again extended in dignity and
prosperous state,

The Princess Elizabeth, thus rescued from the meditated
grasp of the conspirators here in her youth, returned once
more to Combe Abbey in her latter days. Like that of all
the Stuarts, her fate had a melancholy hue. The story of
her unfortunate husband, Frederick, the Elector Palatine, of
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his being raised to the crown of Bohemia; of his strugples
to maintain his elevation, in which he was left without the
smallest aid by his cold-blooded and pedantic father-in-law,
James I, of his dethronement and melancholy end, is well
known to most readers. If Elizabeth knew any enjoyment
of life, it must have been in those later days when she
resided in England. Many English gentlemen had chival
rously fought to maintain the cause of her and her husband
in this kingdom, and amongst them she found a most devoted
friend in the then Lord Craven. She is supposed, during
her residence in this country, to have been privately marricd
to him, and she left him her collection of paintings, most of
which are here.  In the great pallery of the house, the por-
traits of her husband and herself are surrounded by those of
almast every individual of her own family, the Stuarts, and
of most of those gallant officers, English and German, who
distinguished themselves in their endeavours to maintain
the Elector on the throne of Bohemia,

The great interest of this house consists, indeed, in it
connexion with the history of this amiable but unfortunate
princess. ‘The Dbeautiful but dissipated Margravine of
Anspach, whose portrait wili be found on the stairease, may
excite a momentary attention, but the mind will here speedily
revert to Elizabeth, and every room of the house will pre-
sent you with the characters and memorials of her story. In
the Dreakfast Room are white marble busts of Elizabeth and
her danghter the Princess Sophia. In the Great Gallery are
portraits of a daughter of Charles I. ; Dukes of Richmond
and Brunswick ; Charles L ; Charles I1. at fourteen ; Earl
of Craven ; Prince Edward, Count Palatine ; the Queen of
Bohemia herself, a hali-length by Honthorst, a very different
face to that of the full-length at Hampton Court attributed
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to the same artist  She has here all the Stuart countenance,
an amiable but melancholy look, her crown on her head,
and is robed in ermine. There is also a head of the king ;
of Gustavus Adolphus, the king's firm friend ; Honthorst
thg painter to the Court of Bohemia, by himself; a grea
number of the officers who fought in the king’s wars ; the
queen’s daughter as an abbess ; Charles 11. and James II.,
and their queens ; Princes Rupert and Maurice, and Dukes
of Richmond and Brunswick again; Duke of Richmond
again, full-length ; Prince Henry. In the Bohemia Room,
you have the queen again, full-length, with six daughters
and four sons. In the Vandyck Room are the Countess of
Bedford, the daughter of Lord Harrington, who was educated
with the Princess Elizabeth ; two daughters of Elizabeth,
On the Staircase are Rupert and Maurice again; a fine
portrait of Lord Craven, and another in armour ; Duchess
of Orleans, daughter of Charles 1., by Vandyck. In the
Library, Charles II. in buff and cuirass; the Duchess of
Cleveland, said to be by three masters, Lely, Dobson, and
Kneller, In the Drawing Room, full-lengths of the King
and Queen of Bohemia, by Honthorst. The king is repre-
sented in armour, with a surcoat of velvet lined with ermine.
The sceptre is in his hand, and the crown, which was a
most uneasy one to him, on his head. It is a fine portrait,
expressing great mildness of character, Elizabeth is in
black, richly adorned with pearls We have here again
Charles L, by Mytens; and full-lengths of Mautice and
Rupert, in their youth, in buff. In the Beauty Parlour, so
called from the portraits of the beauties of Charles IL’s
court formerly hanging there, are now Charles I and his
nueen, three-quarter lengths, by Vandyck, painted at the
request of Elizabeth. They are crowned, and Henrietta is
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presenting Charles with a laurel-wreath. The king was
evidently drawn in an hour of domestic comfort ; and his
countenance is more cheerful and happy than you see ki
anywhere else. In the Hunting Parlour are the beauties of
Charles IL’s court. They are said, many of them, to be by
Lely, but they are merely small heads, and not very strikifly.

Perhaps so many portraits of the Stuart family are not to
be met with in any one place besides, as these which were
chiefly collected by the affection of Elizabeth. There is
none, indeed, like the grand equestrian Vandycks ot
Charles 1. at Warwick Castle, Windsor, and Hampton
Court ; but there are many of a high character, and some
nowhere else to be found These render a visit to Combe
well worth making ; but besides these, the Abbey contains
many admirable subjécts by first-rate masters—Vandyck,
Rubens, Carravagio, Lely, Kneller, Brughel, Tenicrs, Mere-
veldt, Paul Veronese, Rembrandt, Holbein, and Alber:
Dilrer. Amongst them I may particularly mention fine and
characteristic portraits of Sir Kenelm Digby, Sir Thomas
More, General Monk, Lord Strafford, Vandyck by himszf,
Honthorst by himself ; heads of the Saxony Reformers, by
a Saxon artist ; Lot and his Daughters, by Michact Angelo,
There is also a very curious old picture of a lady with a
golden drinking horn in her hand, and a Latin legend of
Count Otto, who, hunting in the forest, and seeing this lady,
asked to drink out of her hom, for he was dreadfully athirst ;
but on locking into it, he was suspicious of the liquor, and
pouring it behind him, part of it fell on his horse, and took
off the hair like fire.

The Gallery is a fine old wainscoted room ; the cloisters
are now adorned with projecting antlers of stags and black-
jacks. There are old tapestry, old paintings, old cabinets,
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one made of ebony, tortoiseshell, and gold ; and the house
altogether has that air, and those vestiges of old times which
must, independently of its connexion with the Queen of
Bohermia, give it great interest in the eyes of the lovers of
old English houses, and of the traces of past generations.
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Tut 1 cm of “Marmion has alwass buen rechond the
I hew mnoment amon.st those of bSeott, as more actie
bu thn, and spirired than the rost

et o the geat natural nterest which beus upon the
Lattle of Flodden 15 that produced by the fate of Constanee
dc Buierlen m the dunceon of 1mdisfurne Abbey  Inthi
¢] 1sode Scott has portravcd onc of those hornd practices of
the Catholic Church 1n 1ts dass of unlimited power which
forcibly 1ct upon the immammmation leeause they re s
rounded with msten and darkness and imvolve  ther
destinu s 1n 1 machinery so vast and overmhelming as to
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present no result to the sufferers but despair and death,
This scene in the dungeon of Lindisfame is one of the most
intensely interesting and powerfully painted in English
poetry. The victims, a young, beautiful, and faithful, but
ill-requited woman, roused by the passions of love and
jeaiousy and resentment to deeds against her rival of a
deadly character, and the sordid wretch by whom she strove
to accomplish her vengeance. The high spirit of the
woman, which rises and towers over the heads of her judges
in majesty of injured feeling, and the base fear of the man,
‘Who shamed rot loud to moan and howl ;

His body on the floor to dash,
And h like h d b th the lash,

contrast finely, as does the impassioned eloquence of the
unhappy lady, with the awe-stricken aspects of her judges,
who pronounce the fatal words,

Sister, let thy sorrows cease,

Suninl brothet, part in peace ;
and hurty up to the light of day. The place a dungeon,
whose access was a secret, except to the abbot and a few of
his familiars, a hundred steps below the surface, where the
thunder of the ocean above it was heard as a dull sound ;
the figures of the judges in their monastic robes and seated
on their stone seats ; the dim cresset showing the sepulchral
vaglt : the two executioners and the two niches ready to
receive their living victims, and the stones and mortar ready
to build them up,—unite to raise the tone of mind to that
pitch in which even the exaggeration of the midnight passing-
bell, which is made to be heard fifteen miles off, becomes
grand and impaosing,

Slow o'er the midnight wave it swung ;
Northumbrian rocks in answer rung ;
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To Warkworth ceil the echoes roiled,
His beads the wakeful hermit told ;

The Bamborough peasant mised hls head,
Hut slept ere half a prayer he said ;

Ho far was heard the mighty knell,

The stag sprung up on Cheviot Fell,
Spread his hroad nostril to the wind,
Tisted before, aside, behind,

Then crouched him down beside the hind,
And queked amid the me in fern,

To hear that sound so dull and siern,

But Scott was aware of the excellent eflect of connecting
as much of the circumjacent country as possible with the
scene of his subject. The reader of ‘Marmion’ will recollect
the pleasure with which he perused the description of the
voyage of the Abbess of Whitby and her nuns to Holy Isle;
and no one can have passed over the high ground of the
Great North road, between Alnwick and Belford, without
being struck with admiration at the vast extent of sea and
shore thence beheld, embracing nearly the very places which
he has included in the following lines :—

And now the vessel skirts the strand

O mountainous Northumberland ;
Towers, towns, and halls suceessive riss,
And catch the nuns' delighted eyra.
Monkwearmouth soon behind them lay,
And Tynemouth’s priory and Lay :

They matked amid her trees, the hall

O lofty Seaton Dhelaval ;

They saw the Blythe and Wansbheck floods
Rush to the sea through sounding woods ;
‘They passed the tower of Widrmgton,
Mother of many a valiant son ;

At Coquet Jsle their Leads they tell

To the good saint who owned the cell.
Then did the Alne attention claim,

And Warkworth, proud of Percy’s name ;
And next they crossed themselves to hear
The whitening breakers sound so near,
‘Where boiling through the rocks, they roar
Cm Dunstanborough's caverned shore,
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Thy tower, proud Bamborough, marked they there ;

Kmg Ida 5 caste, huge and square

11om 1ts 1l rock look primly down,

And on the swellin! ocean frown

Tlwn from the coast they bore awas,

And reached the Holy Isiand 5 hay

*We left the coach and dined at Be'ford, and set off for

Holy Island. From the hill above the town we saw it lying
o the coast below, at apparently no great distance. The
distance 1s, nevertheless, four good miles, yet a pleasant
wall through fields, and past farm houses, with the wide
wild sea-view before us ; to our right Bamborough Castle
on 1its lofty rock, and in the offing the Fern and Staple
islands  When we 1cached the strand, the scene was wild
and solemn. Scott conducts his far bevy of voyagers
thither at high water,

The tide did now his flood-mrk gzin,

And gmrdled 1n the sant s domamn

}or with the flow and ebb the st le

Varnes from continent to isle ,

1)y shod o er sands twice every das

The pilgnms to the shrine find was

Twice every dav the waves effue

Of staves and sandatled feet the trace

But we arnived at fow water, and the sands between the

mamnland and 1sle, called Fenham Flats, were partly bate
and partly intersected with cieeks 2nd pools of salt water
If the pilgrums could cioss twice a-day dryshod, 1t was more
than we could do. We were told, indeed, that it might be
done, but only by those who knew both the track and the
proper hour ; these who are ignorant of these, run a good
chance of being set fast in quicksands, or overtaken by the
tide, for it is more than a mile across  We nmagine, too,
that the holy pilgrims were not dainty about wetting their
sandals. We found it necessary to pursue the curvatore of
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the shore, which forms a vast circuit at the lower end of the
inlet. From this point of view the projecting land and the
island appear a continuous range running for some miles
parallel to the shore, a brown and jagged range of rocks and
sand-banks, worn and torn by the ocean into an aspect
sufficiently savage. On our right hand ran these sawd-
banks, high, and thrown up in irregular heaps, and over-
grown with sea-grass, behind them the ocean booming with
an awful grandeur. The strand was rent and undermined
by the violence of the tides. In some places patches of
smooth turf overhung the beach, crimson with flowering
thrift ; in others, huge masses of the sward were lying half-
buried in the sands, The sand-hills were at intervals
scooped inte caves by the assaulting ocean ; an old boat lay
half-buried in the sandy drift, and long heaps of sea-weeds,
shells, and pebbles, at high-water mark, added to the
picturesque eflect of the scene. Near these sand-hills we
found the strand dry; and as we advanced,

Higher and higher rosv to view,

The casile with its battled walls,

The ancient monastery's halls,

A solemn, huge, and dark-red pile,

Placed on the margin of the isle ;
and besides these appeared a solitary hut on the sandy pro-
montory, and two tall white obelisks—landmarks which
kept continuaily varying their apparent relative position in
that singular manner that most of my readers must have
noticed. Here the promontory terminated, and across a
passage of not more than a quarter of a mile wide lay Holy
Island. On the summit of a range of dark rocks opposite,
appeared the ruins of Lindisfarne Abbey, and to our right
the castle, perched on, or rather built into, the summit of a
singular and most inaccessible pile of rock In this are
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stationed a few individuals of the preventive service ; and a
kings cutter is generally cruising not far ol  Some fisher-
men on the island observed us, and put across for us, Truly
a wild place, and an amphibious population ! Evening was
coming fast upon us, and no doubt preatly heightened the
effct.  'We landed under a dark range of cliffs, on a shore
scattered with huge blocks fallen from above. There were
numbers of sailor-looking fizures about ; boats drawn on
shore, drying-houses, fish-bones scattered around, and all
the signs of a fishing-place. We climbed the cliff ; and at
once appeared the ruins of the Abbey, and a village just by
them. Troops of children were at play, and their familiar
cries sounded strangely in this desolate-looking place.

We found the ruins of the Abbey far surpassing our ex-
pectation, both in extent and beauty. They are of a massy
construction, but of genuine Saxon, and in a state of preser-
vation, their age and exposure considered, truly remarkable,
The description in the poem is one of the many instances of
the extreme accuracy of Sir Walter’s details,

There is a singular arch or grand dimensions, stretching
in a diagonal direction from one part of the fabric to another,
and richly adorned with the Saxon zigzag. It appears to
hzve been a sort of bridge-way, to some upper part of the
building, reached by a spiral staircase. The walls about
the arch itself have disappeared ; and it stands 1n its naked
grandeur, *like a rainbow in the sky.’

Within the ruins of the Abbey stands a rustic chapel,
built from the fallen stones ; and within its green enclosure
rest the dead of the island. There was one circumstance
which struck me in reading the inscriptions, both here and
in the burying-ground of Tynemouth Priory—the numbers
of deaths by shipwreck and other seafaring causes, which
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are recorded in these maritime cemeteries, and which makes
them so difterent to ahy others.

As we quitted the island, the gloom of evening wus
upon it, the tide was rolling over the sands between it and
the mainland with whitening billows, the sea-birds were
scudding about in the gloaming with wild cries, and the 19ar
of the ocean beyond the sand-banks was loud and awful
The beacon-lights on the Fern and Staple islands shone
out ; and we walked on in the gathering darkness, strongly
impressed with the wildness of the scene, and glad that we
had visited it at such a time.

FLODDEN FIELD,

A fearfy] field in werse to frame,
I mean that if to mark ye lList,
O Fiedden Mount ! thy fearful name
Doth sore affray my trembling fist,
Bullud of Fladden Fecld,
From Belford to Fledden! We have got our seven.
league boots on, and it is but one stride,
We approached the Field of Flodden with great interest.
It is a place invested, alike by history and poetry, with a
melancholy glory. As the field most fatal to Scotland of all
those so fatally contested by that disastrous family the
Stuarts, as the field where

The fiowers of the Torest were a° wede away ;

where indeed fell twelve Scottish earls, thirteen lords, five
eldest sons of peers, fifty chiefs, knights, and men of emi
nence, and ten thousand common men—it has a gloomy
fame peculiar to itself,. The name of the ficld itself is one
of gloom and desolation. ¢ har imaginations naturally picture
it as black and melancholy ; to mine no name in hi-tory or
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poetry had a sound more dreary. Our astonishment was
therefore proportionate, to find the ‘dark Flodden’ of the
poets so fair and so cultivated, a scene of plentiful corn-
fields and comfortable farms. The track which used to lie
between the two countries—a blasted and desolate region,
ravaged with fire and sword, drenched with blood, and
peopied only with horrible memories—is now turned into a
garden. The one country has blended so beautifully into
the other, that the only line of demarcation is one of superior
culture and abundance. In this neighbourhood, up to the
very ridges of the Cheviotls, extend large corn-farms, where
all the improvements and scientific triumphs of modern
agriculture are displayed.

Just below the King's-Chair Hill a farm-house has been
crected, since the enclosure of what are called the Brank-
some allotments ; and here is the little well which Scott has
made the site of the Cross of Sibyl Grey—

A crass of stone,
That on a ulleck standing lone,
Did all the field command ;

and which he has marked as the death-spot and grave of
Marmion. It is, in fact, the well which supplies the house,
and stands in the yard, so that a good deal of the picturesque
of the poet’s description is gone from that, too,

Time's wasting hand has done away
The simple cross of Sibyl Girey,
And broke her fount of stone
And yet from out the Livtle hill
Oozes the slender springlet stifl.
Qft balts the stranger thers,
For thence may best his curicus eye
The memormble ficld descry ;
And shepherd boys repalr
Ta seek the water-flag and rush,
And rest them by the harzel-bush,
And piait their garlands fajr ;
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Ner dream they sit upon the grave
That helds the bonas of Marmion brave.

Now hazel-bush, water-flag, rush, and shepherd boys have
all vanished before an Act of Parliament and the plough.
Hence, however, you have a full and wide view of the
scenery of the battle to Twizel bridge and castle, where die
English crossed the Till. From Flodden Ridge you may
see, in the direction of Millfield, Ford Castle, the seat of the
Herons, whose conquest was so fatal to James —now the
property of the Marquis of Waterford. The features of the
battle-field have been tamed down by the hand of cultiva-
tion ; the open waste of *red Flodden’ has given way to
hedges ; its heather to corn; and the very King's Chair
itself is broken by the hamnmer and the pick ; but the wooded
ridge and the little well will not easily be annihilated ; and
many 2 ruin or site in the neighbourhood, connected with
the field of Flodden, or with stirring passages in Border
warfare, render this a most delightful resort for a summer-
day’s party ; especially of such as have hearts and itnagina-
tions to raise again the ruined ranks, and see, as Scott saw,
the last scene of that contest, when

On the darkening heath
More desperate grew the strife of death.
The English shafts in vatleys haiied,
In headlong charge their horse assafled ;
Front, flank, and rear, the squadrons sweep,
To break the Scottish circle deep,
‘That fought arcund their king,
But yet, though thick the shafts as snow,
Though charging knights like whirlwinds go,
Though bill-men ply the ghastly blow,
Uanbroken was the ring.
Tha stubbom spearmen still made gond
Their dark impenetrable wood,
Each stepping where his comrade stond,
The instant that he fell,

G
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o thought was there of dastard fight

T inkedl 1n the serned phalanx tight

Greom fonght hke noble squire like hn ght
s ferrlessiv and well

Tall utter darl ness clased her wing

O cr thar thin host and wounded hing

Then skilful 4 rrey s s1ge commAands

T udd bk from sunfe Tus shattere { bands
And from the chize thoy diew

As mountun ware s from wasted Iinds
Swee) buk ts ocean Bl

Then ¢ 1 thear de = hew foemen 1 now

Then kinz thewr L ¢ Is the @ mr hoest low

They muclied fz sm the fuld as snow

W hon stroims are swoln ond south win Is Hlow
DPorvwches ool ot dew

Tweed s eelixs heard the ecasdoss plsh
Wil wmam # Brol en band

Dusardered throneh her curients dwsh
Tu . un the »cctts h Iand

Totewn and v tidoan nd die

Tot T i ]l did ns dismal tale

And 1 he umaser adwel

Imiditun lo,ond tune 9nd song

Shall wam tn a,e that wul prolong

“t:il fiom the sire the son shall hear

Of the stern =tnfe and earnage drear,
OF 1lodden 5 fatal feld

W here shivered was fur Scotland s spear
ind 1 rohen was hor shiedd
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VISIT TO BOF7T0OV FRIOA)

SCENERY OF *THI WHITNL DOE OF AYISTOMNE'’

Wi wsited this scenery much in the order m which it 1,
mntroduced to our notice n Wordsmorths poem  First, the
White Doe 15 seen at Bolton Priory, then you hnve a
olimpse of the history of the Shepherd Lord, and his
residence, Barden Jower, lnstly, the poet takes jon to
Ruylstone, and enters, with earnest heart, into the fatc of the
Nortons We took the same course We¢ walked from
G323
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Skipton Castle to Bolton Priory on the morning of the 6th
of July. The country had nothing very remarkable in it,
if we except the wild aspect of Rumbold’s Moor—a cor-
ruption of Romilly’s Moor—on our left as we went ; nothing
which bore any relation to that exquisite scenery which we
lboked for in the neighbourhood of Bolion. Presently,
however, a valley filled with dense wood appeared below us,
stretching away northwards. We came to a few cottages 1n
their gardens ; to a high stone wall ; and passing through a
small arched gateway, the valley and ruins of Bolten Priory lay
before us—one of the most delicious and paradisiacal scenes
which the heart of England holds. There were the gables and
pinnacles of the Priory, appearing amongst a wildetness of
trees in the open bosom of the valley ; there was the Wharf,
sounding on its way with a most melancholy music, under
the cliffs opposite ; there was the silver line of a waterfal),
thrown from a cliff of considerable and nearly perpendicular
height, a cliff of rich purple hue, facing the eastern end of
the Priory; there were the parsonage, and other houses
shrouded in their trees; beyond, lay the deep and densely
wooded vale ; on the northern slope ahove it, the ancient
ooks of the park; and still farther, the fells and rocky
distances of Barden and Simon-Seat.

As we descended and walked towards the Priory, the
parsonage presented a very inviling aspect Its garden,
crimson with roses ; its old ivied porch, in a sort of tower,
with an ancient escutcheon emblazoned on it—I believe of
the Clifford arms; its pleasant shrubberies, and its little
garden gateway up a few steps, overhung, on each hand,
with drooping masses of yellow fumitory, made it one of the
most perfect little rural nests we ever set eyes upon, As
soon as we passed this, the Priory broke upon us with a fine
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effect. We need not attempt to describe it ; it is a fit sub-
ject for the pencil only; and the pencils of many of om
artists, particularly that of Turner, have made it familiar 10
the public eye. The magnificent ash-trees, however, which
grew about, deserve especial mention,
The nave of the Priory church is now used for a parochial

chapel.

In the shattered fabric's heart

R ineth one pr 1 part—

A rural chapel, meatly drest,

In covert Like a little nest ;

.ind thither young and ald repair

On Sabbath-day for praise and prayer.

White Doe.

But the most singular feature of this beautiful structme is a
tower, or western entrance, built like a screen before the old
western entrance.  This was begun by Prior Moore, the last
prior before the dissolution, but never finished. It possesses
a fine receding arch, and is embellished with shields, statues,
and a window of exquisite tracery. Amongst others on this
part of the work, is the statue of a pilgrim, with a stafl in
one hand, and a broad, flat, round hat in the other. The
buttresses are surmounted with figures of hounds. Within
this, partly darkened and partly hidden by it, appears the
old front, with its lancet windows and slender columns—
a work equally exquisite of its kind, The sculpture and
carvings of the Priory altogether, its running trefoils and
fleur-de-lis, have preserved their sharpness and distinctness
mott remarkably.

About a mile from the Priory we came to the celebrated
Srriv—

The pair have teached that fearful chasm.-
How tempting to bestride |

For lordly Whar{ is there pent in

With rochs an wither side,
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This st1iding place is ctlled THE StRID-—
A name which 1t took. of yore

A thousand years hath it borne that came
And shall a thousand more

And hither 15 voung Romully come

sl what may now fortnd

Ibnt he perhaps for the hundredih ume
Shall bound across THE STPID?

He sprung 1 glee—for whrt cired he

Thit the river was strong and the rocks were steep?
—But the greyhound 1o the leash bung back

And cheched himn it fus leap

‘The boy 15 1n the arms of Wharf
And stran bud by 1 merctloss force
I or nevur more w18 young Romlly <een,
Till i rose 4 1 feless cors
Ld force of Prayer {WORDSWORTH § Foeras }

The Strid 15 net so much a waterfal]l as a narrow passage
torn by the river through its bed of seld reck, through
which 1t rushes with tremendous fury and a stunning din
Many people, who go expecting to see a sheer cascade, are
at first disappointed , but no one can stand long by it with
cut fechng a sense of its power and samvage grandeur grow
upon him It 1s indeed a place ‘most tempting to bestride
but parrow as the opeming appears, 1ts real width 1s much
greater than its apparent one, and very dangerous, both on
that account and from the shipperiness of the rocks One
ship of the foot, and the Zap 15 1nto eternty.

We now advanced to Barden Tower, the walk thither
bemng still up the valley, along the banks of the Wharf, and
through the most debghtful scenery The splendour of the
day and the beauty of the place filled us with delight and
admiration  We crossed z fine bndge to Barden, and soon
stood before the rumned tower of the Cliffords

It 1s a singular eircumstance, out of what peaceful, pro-
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found, old-fashioned nooks have gone forth some of the
stormiest, sternest, and most ambitious characters in history.
The place seems to belong to a past age of English history ;
to make no part of bustling, swarming, steam-engine, and
rail-road England ; but of England in the days of solemn
forest, far-off towns, and the most peaceful and rustic -
istence. The tower stands a mere shell; but the cottages
abont it are those which stood there in the days of its glory,
and are peopled with a race as primitive and quiet as they
were then, We inquired for a public-house to get a luncheon
there was no such thing, but we procured bread-and-butter
and milk at one of the coltages; and, as we sate looking
out of its door, the profound tranquillity of the scene was
most impressive. Yet, from this place, and such as this,
issued

The stout Lord Cliffords that chd fight 1 France—

ay, and in Scotland and England too—conspicucus in all
the wars, from the time of the Conquercr to that of Crom-
well ; the ¢ Qld Clifford,” and the *Bloody Clifford,” who
slew the young Duke of Rutland, and afterwards the Duke
of York, his father—of Shakspeare’s ‘ Henry VI’ Thence,
too, went out the great seafaring Lord Clifford, George,
third Earl of Cumberland, of Elizabeth’s time, who made
eleven expeditions, chiefly against the Spaniards and Dutch,
and chiefly too, at his own expense, to the West Indies,
Spanish America, and Sierra Leone. But the most remark-
able characters connected with this place are—the Shepherd
Lord Clifford ; the heroic Countess of Derby, daughter of
Henry, second Earl of Cumberland, and granddaughter
of Charles Brandon, Duke of Suficlk, and the Dowager
Queen of France, sister of Henry VIIL, whose romantic
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story is known to all readers of English history, and
cspecially Anne Clifford, Dowager Countess of Pembroke
and Mantgomery, of famous memory : for the others made
only occasional visits hither, from their more frequent
resigence of Skipton Castle, to enjoy field-sports at their
lodge here ; but Anne Clifford has placed her memerial on
the very front of the house, as its restorer ; and the Shepherd
Lord constituted it his principal abode.

Anne Clifford has justly been termed one of the most
extraordinary women which this country has produced.
She was 2 woman of a high spirit, a determined will, and
many good and magnificent qualities, and of a very com-
mensurate consciousness of them. She did great works,
and took good care to commemorate them. Two such
builders of houses and of families, perhaps no nobleman of
the present day can reckon amongst his female ancestry, as
the Duke of Devonshire—Anne Clifford, and Bess of
Hardwicke. The first thing which strikes your attention in
front of Barden Tower, in this singular inscription :—

TH15 BARDEN TOWER WAS REPAYRED
By THE Lanik ANNE CLIFFORD COUNTE
s$sE DOWAGER OF PEMAROXEE DORSETT
AXD MORTGOMERY BAROXNESS CLIFFORD

WFSTMERLANKD AXD VERCIE LaDY OF THE
Howor OF SKIPTOR IN CRrAVEN AND ITIGH
SHERIFRSSE BY INHERITANCE OF THE
COUNTIE OF WESTMERLAND I¥ THE YEARSS

1658 AND 1650 AFTER JT HAD LAYNE
RUINOUS EVER SINCE ABOUT ISB9 WHEN
HER MOTHER THEN LAY IN ITT AND WAS

GREAT WITH CHILD WITH HER TILL
NOWE THAT IT WAS ECFATRED RY
THE sAa1D Lapy. Is, CHAPT. §8. v. 2.
GOD’s NAME HE PRAISED !

The text referred to is—* Thou shalt raise up the foundations
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of many generations ; and thou shalt be called, The repairer
of the breach, and The restorer of paths to dwell in.’

When she came to her ancestral estates, she found six
castles in ruins, and the church of Skipton in a similar con-
dition, from the ravages of the Civil War. She restoged
them all; and upon all set this emblazonment of the fact.
One of the first things which she built was a work of filial picty
—a pillar in the highway, at the place where she and her un-
happy mother last parted, and took their final farewell. She
erected monuments to her tator, Daniell, the poetic historian,
and to Spenser—the latter in Westminster Abbey. She
wrote her own life—of which the title-page is indeed a title-
page, being a whole page of the most vain-glorious enumern-
tion of the titles and honours derived from her ancestors.
Spite of her vain-glory, she was, nevertheless, a fine old
¢ eature, It is, however, hercelebrated letter to Sir Joseph
Williamson, the secretary of Charles II, who had written
to name a candidate for her borough of Appleby, that has
given her name a Spartan immortality :—

‘] have been bullied by an usurper; I have been
neglected by a court; but I will not be dictated to by a
subject—your man shan’t stand.

¢ ANNE, DORSET, PEMBROKE,
aND MoRTGOMERY.’

The history of the Shepherd Lord is one of the most
singular in the peerage. When his father, Lord John
Clifford—the bloody or black-faced Cliford—fell at the
battle of Towton, which overthrew the house of Lancaster
and placed Edward IV. on the throne, his mother was
obliged to fly with him, for safety, into the wildest recesses
of Yorkshire and Cumberland. She afterwards married Sir
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Launcelot Threlkeld, of the latter county, who assisted to
keep him concealed from the knowledge of the York family
—to whom the Clifford biood was, for notorious reasons,
most especially odious ; but to effect this, be was obliged to
be brought up as a shepherd, and so lived for twenty-four
years. On the accession of Henry VIL to the throne, the
attainder against his father was reversed, and he succeeded
to his ancestral honvurs and estates. At this period it
appears that he was as uneducated as his fellow-shepherds ;
but he was a man of strong natural understanding, and had,
it would seem, learned much true wisdom in his simple
abode up amongst the hiils.

There is matter for a fine romance in the life of this
lord : the stirring nature of the times when he was born ;
the flight of his family ; his concealment ; his life on the
mountains ; his restoration ; his secluded mode of existence
and mysterious lzbours ; and then his emerging, as he did,
after he had so spent the whole of the reign of Henry VII.
and the first years of Henry VIIL, at the age of nearly
sixty, as a principal commander of the victorious army of
Flodden ; showing that the military genius of the Cliffords
merely slumbered beneath the philosophic gown, There is
something very picturesque in the description of his
followers, in the old metrical history of Flodden Field :—

From Penigent to Pendie Hili,

From Lanton to Long Addingham,
And all that Craven coasts did till—
They with the lusty Clifford came ;

All Staincliffe bundred went with him,
‘With striplings strong from Wharlédale,
And all that Hauton Hills did climb,
‘With Longstroth eke and Litten Dale,
‘Whose milk-fed fellows, fleshy bred,
Well-browned, with sounding bows upbend ;
All such as Horton Fells had fed—

On Clifford's banner did attend,
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Before leaving Barden Tower, we must just notice the
singular old chapel which bounds one corner of the court-
yard. You enter at a door from the court, and find yoursel
in a dwelling-house ; another door is opened, and you find
yourself in the loft of a very old chapel, which remaing in
the state in which it was centuries ago, except for the effects
of time, and where service is still performed by the clergy-
man of Bolton.

We now directed our course to Rylstone ; but hearing
that the common way was circnitous, and being curious to
pass along the very route of the White Doe, we determined
to cross the moor, contrary to the earnest dissuasion of the
villagers, who declared it was perfectly trackless, and that a
stranger could not find his way over it. And sure enough
we found it most solitary and impracticable. The distance
was six miles ; not a track nor a house to be seen, except
a keeper's lodge, standing in the brown heathery wilderness
abont a mile from Barden, with a watch-tower annexed to
it, whence he might look out far and wide for depredators
on the moor game. We had the precaution to take 2 young
man with us as guide, and on we went, plunging up to the
waist in the heather, and sinking in deep moss at every step ;
now in danger of being swallowed up by a bog, and now
put to our contrivances by some black ravine. A weary
way of it the poor Doe must have had every Sunday from
Rylstone to Bolton Priory; and well, we thought, might the
people deem it something supernatural. Qur guide himself
found it no very easy matter to steer his course aright, or to
pursue it when he thought it was right. He directed his way
by certain crags on the distant hill-tops, called the Lord’s
Stones ; and, when we gained the highest elevation, whence
we had an immense prospect, we came to a track cut through
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the moorland which the guide told us to follow, and it wonld
lead us to the Fell-gate just above Rylstone. Here, there-
fore, we allowed him to return; but we speedily repented
the permission, for the track soon vanished, and before us
lay only wild craggy moors with intervening bogs, which
extended wider and wider as we went. The moor game,
ever and anon, rose with loud cries and whirring wings ;
the few sheep ran off as we made our appearance, and
we seemed only getting farther and farther into a desolate
region.

Knowing, however, that there was nothing for it but
pushing on to the extremity of the waste, bring us whither it
would, we hurried forward in spite of weariness and bewilder-
ment, and presently found ourselves on a savage ridge of
crags, from which a wide prospect of green and champaign
country burst upen us, and the village of Rylstone itself
lying at the foot of the steep descent before us. We hastened
down a5 well as we conld, and proceeded towards the church-
yard, knowing that near it had stood Rylstone Hall, the
abode of the Nortons. Here we soon found that all vestiges
of the old house were gone, and that a modemn gentleman’s
house was built upon the site. The village lies on the green
and cultivated plain, just that sort of country which has a most
attractive aspect to a grazier, but which the poet gives but

,one glance at. We found the tradition of the White Doe
quite current still amongst the peasantry, who soon pointed
out to us, on the moorland eminence whence we had
descended, Norton Tower, exactly answering the descrip-
tion by the historian of Craven :—‘Rylstone Fell yet ex-
hibits 2 monument of the old warfare between the Nortons
and Cliffords. On a point of very high ground, command-
ing an immense prospect, and protected by two deep ravines,
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are the remains of A square tower, expressly said by Dods.
worth to have been built by Richard Norton. The walls
are of strong prout-work, about four feet thick. It seems
to have been three stories high. Breaches have been in-
dustriously made on all sides, almost to the ground, to
render it untenable. The place is savagely wild, “and
admirably adapted to the site of a watch-tower.” Here, no
doubt, stout old Richard Norton used to assemble his
retainers, to make their inroads into Barden Moor amongst
the Cliffords’ deer, in which he delighted, and for which he
constructed, by help of natural erag and bog and ravine,
that famous, and, to the Cliffords, most provoking pound,
of which abundant traces yet appear. Here, too, as the pout
has more than hinted, he used to come and make merry.

High on a point of mgged ground,
Among the wastes of Rylstone Iell,
Abwove the Joftiest ridee or nicund

Where foresiers or shephenls dwell,

An edifice of warlike frame

Stands single, Norton Tower it name,

1t fronts all gquarters, and looks round
O'er putli and road, and plain and dell,
Dark moor. and gleam of poul and stream,
Upon a prospect without bound.

The summit of this bold ascent,

Though bleak and bore, and seldom free,
As Pendle-hull, or Pennygent,

From wind, or frost, or vapours wet,

Had often heard the sound of glee,

When thezc the youthiu! Norions met

To practise games and archery,

How proud atd happy they! The crowd
OF lookers-on how pieased and proud |
And from the scorching noon-tide sun,
From showers, or when the prize was won,
They to the watch-tower did repair-—
Commodious pleasure-house ! And there
Would mirth run round with genercus fare ;



o4 VISIT TO BOLTON FPRIORY.

Ang the stern old Lord of Rylstone Hall,
He was the proudest of them all.
White Doe, Canto V.

If the village of Rylstone has little in the aspect of the pre-
sent, or remaining of the past, to draw the fect of poetic
war‘l__derers to it—if Ryltone Hall itself, the hearth and
home of the stout Nortons, be gone—if all its gardens, walks,
waters, and topiary work, have vanished like a dream—
vet there still stands that stern old tower, on those dark and
frowning fells, which will rear their biack and storm-shattered
heads till the shoek which commingles earth and heaven,

In this beautiful poem, the ‘White Doe of Rylstone,
Wordsworth has shown how far he was capable of handling
a romantic and historic subject ; and nothing is more obvious
than that, if he had chosen to select such subjects, rather
than undeviatingly attempting te develop his own views of
the real nature and compass of the province of poctry, he
might much earlier have stepped inio that popularity which
he has now attained, and avoided the long reign of ridicule
and abuse under which he lived. He lias cast over the sorrows
of the Nortons a profound sympathy, and a golden glory
over the scenery of the White Doe of Rylstone ; over Bolton
Priory ; the Vale of Wharf ; over Barden Tower and Norton
Tower, on the grim Rylstone Fells—which, as it drew us
thither, shall draw thither also, from generation to genera-
tion, other pilgrims as devoted to the charms of nature, of
poetry of history and tradition, as ourseives
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A visn to Hampton Court Palace 15 onc of the bravest
pleasures that a party of happy friends can promne thom
selves Especially 15 1t calculated to charm the thousands of
pleasure seekers from the dense and dusty vastness of
London It les in a nch country, on the banks of the
Thimes—there unmuddled by commerce, but flowing free
and pure, amid the greenest meadows, scattered villas, and
trees overhanging its clear waters, and adding to 1ts glad
aspect the nichness of their bcauty From the swelling
hills of Richiond, Esher, and St (eorge, the palace 15 seen
standing aloft amid a wide sea of woodland fohiage, hke a
httle town 1 s extent. Its ample and delightful gardens,
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bounded by the splendid masses of its hme tree avenues ,
1ts ancient courts, with all their histonc recollections ; its
accumulated paintings —all are thrown open to the Jesurely
and perfect enjoyment of the public There is no royal
palace in England, excepting Windsor whach, after all, 1s to
becompared to 1t and this 1, as 1t should be, gaven up to
the use and rcfieshment of the people

To the visitors of cultn 1ted taste and lustonic knowledge,
Hampton Court abounds with subj.cts of reflcctive intcrest
of the lighest order It 15 true that, compared with scn.e

ey 8 lowe ot Dahe

of our palaces, 1t can lay no claims to antiquity , but from
the dats of Henmiy VIII to those of George 11T, there arg
few o thom that hise nithessed mole singular or momentous
Lendy

Orarbenn., despot as Wolses was there 1 something,
magnificent in the swelp of his ambition, and wrresistibly
mteresuny n the greatness of his fuill - He was the last of
those h-ishty prelates who, 1n the good old Catholic tumes,
rose up fron tnc dust of msignificance mto the most lordly
and overgrown magnificence , outlomng monarchs 1n the
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number of their servants and in the pomp of their state.
Wherever he was, he was busily employed in Luilding, and
his structures are everywhere remarkable for their superiority
to the general style of the age. Esher Place, then the pro-
perty of the see of Winchester, fell only into his hands a
short time before his disgrace ; nevertheless, he is said %o
have repaired it, and built a new gate-house, which is yot
standing, though the house itsclf, originally built by Bishop
Waynflete, has been pulled down some years,

It was only at Hampton Court that his vast train of
servants and attendants, with the nobility and ambassadors
who flocked abouat him, could be fully entertained, These,
as we learn from his gentleman-ucher, Cavendish, were
little short of a thousand persons ; for there were upon his
¢ cheine roll’ eight hundred persons belonging to his house-
hold, independent of snitors, who were all entertained in
the hall. In this hall he had daily spread theee tables. At
the head of the first presided a pricst as steward ; at that of
the second a knight as treasurer; and at the third his
comptroller, who was an esquire.  Besides these, there were
always a doctor, a confessor, two alrnoners, three marshals,
three ushers of the hall, and grooms.

This was his state at home. When he prepared to attend
term at Westminster Hall, he summoned his retinue in his
privy chamber, where he was ready apparelied in his cardinal’s
robes ; his upper vesture entirely of red, scarlet, or fine
crimson taffeta, or crimson satin ingrained ; his pillion
scarlet, with a sable tippet about his neck. IHe had in his
hand an orange, which, having the inside taken out, was
refilled with a sponge and aromatic vinegar, lest in the crowd
he might imbibe any pestilence.

Regularly on Sundays, when Henry held his court at
H
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Giaeenwich, which was often, the great lord cardinal made
thither his progress to visit him. He had then his magni-
ficent state barge, with troops of yeoman standing upon the
sails, and crowds of gentlemen within and without He
disembarked to avoid the fall at London Bridge, and there
h#s mule and cavalcade awaited him, to conduct him from
the Three-Cranes to Billingsgate, where he again went on
board ; and the same solemn state was observed on his
return, ‘The whole establishment and style of life of
Walsey more resemble the gorgeous romance of an Arabian
tale than anything which ever existed in the sober realm of
England
Henry VIIL added considerably to Wolsey’s buildings,
as appears by the preamble to the Act for creating the
honour of Hampton Court, which states, that *it hasl
pleased the king of late 10 erect, build, and make a goodly,
sumptuous, beautiful, and princely manour, decent and con-
venient for a king, and to ormate the same with parks,
gardens, and orchards, and other things of great commoditie
and pleasure theretu adjoining meet and pertinent to his
royal majesty.’ Here he used to keep his court frequently
in great state, and here he used to celebrate Christmas in
all its ancient festivity. Here he lost his third wife, Jane
Seymour, a few days after the birth of his son Edward VL,
and felt or affected much grief on that account, perhaps
because he had not had the pleasure of cutling off her head,
Here he married his sixth wife, Lady Catherine Parr, widow
of Nevilie, Lord Latimer, and sister of the Marquis of
Northamtorn,
Hure, as we have said, Edward VL was born ; and three
days after he was baptized in the king’s chapel in the palace
with great state—Cranmer, archbishop of Canterbury, and



VISIT 10 HAMPTON COURT. o

the Duke of Norfolk, being godfathers. Hampten Court
was appropriated by the guardians of Edward as his re-
sidence, and he was residing here when the council rose
against the authority of the Protector Somerset, and was re-
moved by him hence to Windsor Castle, lest the council
should obtain possession of his person. Here bloody Mty
and her husband, Philip of Spain, passed their honeymoon
in great retirement ; and here—when they were desirous of
effacing from the mind of their sister, the Princess Elizabeth,
the recollection of her imprisonment at Woodstock, and the
vain attempts of their arch-rascal priest Stephen Gardiner,
1.ord Chancellor and Bishop of Winchester, to coerce her
into popery, or to convict her of heresy, and probably bring
her to the flaming stake—they invited her to spend some
time with them, and set on foot banquets, masqueings, and
all sorts of revelries. Here they kept Christmas with her
as royally as their father Harry VIIL had kept it in his day,
the hall on this oceasion being illuminated with 1,000 lamps
curiously disposed. Elizabeth was seated at the royal table
with their majesties, next the cloth ot state, and, at the re-
moval of the dishes, served with a perfumed napkin and
plate of confects by the Lord Paget. Here, too, during her
stay, they gave a grand tournament, wherein two hundred
spears were broken by the contending knights. Here
Elizabeth also, when she was become the potent queen instead
of the jealously watched sister, continued occasionally to
assemble her hrilliant court, and to hold merry Christmas,
as Mary, Edward, and her father had done before. Here
also the especial festivals of the Christmases of 1572 and
1593 were kept by her,
Here James L, notwithstanding his being accustomed to
the mountain scenery of Scotland, was often to be found,
H2
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loving as well its level richness as he could have done the
more magnificent landscapes of Stirling or Holyroo. He
had a particular liking for this palace.

In 1606, the king and queen gave here a splendid enter-
tainment to Francis, Prince of Vaudemois, son of the Duke
off Lorraine, and to a large company of noblemen and
gentlemen, keeping up the feasting and festivities fur a
fortnight. Here also died the queen of James, Anne of
Denmark, in 1618.

The unfortunate Charles I, resided at Hamptun in ais
happiest and in his most melancholy days. Like Mary and
Philip, he and his queen Henrietta came hither to spend the
honeymoon ; the plague having obliged them to leave
London—and here they remained till it was passed. Nine-
teen years afterwards Charles and Henrietta apain retreated
hither under more menacing circumstances. A worse
plague had broken out—the pestilence of civil dissension,
‘The queen, despairing of safety, fled to France, and Charles
was quickly enveloped in the very heart of that tempest
which was now blackening to its discharge. Years of civil
wrath left this once gay palace a place of solitude and
desolation ; and when Charles again became its inhabitant,
it was in still more lamentable condition. He was the thrall
of his triumphant subjects ; sold by the army of Scotland
to the army of England ; the mere phantom of a monarch,
awaiting in the midst of the sorrowful remnant of a once
brilliant court, whose noblest ornaments had fallen on many
a battle-plain in his cause or were arrayed against him,
or had fled for safety to other countries, the determina-
tion of his enemies. His queen was not with him—he
bad seen her for the last time—and, escaping from this sad
mockery of a court, to seek one more chance for life—he
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bide his last adien to Hampton and scon awrned—at the
acaffold

I'he next scene n the great pohnetl drimn presunted
heiw nas to find Cliner Cromwmell the dusttova of the
monichy and the bettiyer of the wepubhic in posecsston wof
it pmaitons to which 1t had heen <old In the Common
wealth to John Phelps and others creditors of the state
Cromwell one of the nablest mun and most preclous
hy pocrites who exver covered ambitious destons baneath the

17 »vw

double clonk of lLibertyv and acliion was now lord of
Hampton Court Windsor and V hitchall  and of ever there
nas 1 spectacle to . els ind to men 1t was Cromwedl 1n
his st dnvvs wandenng from palace to paluwe— wung
anay 1n the fever of the mind and the breaking down of
the body-—1nd haunted with thosc tcrrors of death that he
bhad nover felt anud the smoke and thunders of 2 score of
battles

It was at this period that Georze Foy, the founder of th
Society of Friends, coming to Hampton Court, to by him
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to put a stop to religious persecution, met him riding in the
park, and in his own expressive language, as he drew near
him, said he ‘felt a waft of death to go forth from him ;'
and coming up to him beheld him with astonishment, look-
igg already like a dead man. George had been accustomed
to have interviews with Cromwell, who used to express great
pleasure in his society, and would say, ¢ Come again, George,
come often, for I feel that if thou and I were oftener together
we should be nearer to each other.” He now desired George
to come to the palace the next day; but George looked on
him already 25 a2 dead man; and on going to the palace-
gate found him too ill to be seen by any one, and in a few
days he died.

If the last scene here was strange, the next was much
stranger. Cromwell’s power was gone like a dream - the
republic had vanished, monarchy was restored ; and here
was Charles, the exile, the son of the melancholy monarch,
revelling in the midst of the gayest and most profligate court
that ever insulted the spirit and the decorum of a too com-
pliant natien. Charles fell, the victim of his excesses, and
James was driven out of the realm by his indignant subjects.
William and Mary came in, and added greatly to this palace,
making it their favourite abode. The subsequent monarchs,
down to George I1., occasionally resided here, and their state
beds and other vestiges or them yet remain.

There are two entrances to Hampton Court Palace—one
by the gates opposite to the gates of Bushey Park, leading to
the front of William IIL, and the other by the gates facing
Hampton Green, leading to Wolsey's courts. We will take
the former first, in order to survey the gardens and extensive
srounds as left by William, and then pass to Wolsey's portion,
and the picture gallenes, by Wolsey's gate.
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It is well known that Bushey Park was intended by
Wolsey to form part of his park of Hampten Court, lut, the
public road passing between Bushey Tark and Hampton
Court, the public was so much opposed to its being taken
away and made more circuitous, that cven Wolsey in the
plenitude of his power and royal favour did not find it
practicable or prudent to insist on removing it ; and thus
Bushey and Hampton Court I'arks have continued separate
to this day. Bushey is laid out with a fine sheet of water,
having in its centre a bronze statue of Diana, and thence
called the Ddana Water, and with splendid rows of horee-
chestnut trees, on each side of the public read, which runs
through it to Teddington and Twickenham. In it also is
the house in which William IV. passed thirty-six years of
his life, and where his widow, Queen Adelaide, atterwards
resided. It is a very pleasant drive through this park ,
especially when the chestnuts are in full Llossom, or in
autwinn, when the nuts are falling amongst the discoloured
leaves, and the deer are eagerly running to feed on them.
The beauty of these trees Is great ; their fine massy piles of
foliage, their wide and low-sweeping boughs, and the length
of the avenues,—being no less than nine or them running
parallel for upwards of a mile.

But leaving Bushey Park behind us, and entering the
gates of Hampten Court opposite, we are agreeably struck
with the aspect of the palace gardens. They are on a
perfect flat, and though laid out in the Dautch style, you are
inclined to think that no style could have suited the situation
better. The great terrace walk, which leads past William
IIL's front of the palace, stretches on in a straight line
before you to the banks of the Thames, along which it is
continued, veering away to the left between the riser and the
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park, as far as opposite to the village of Thames Ditton, the
whole length of the walk being half a mile. On your right,
behind a high wall, lies that part of the grounds called the
Wilderness, which is full of walks overshadowed with trees
of the loftiest and noblest growth, and in which, near the
gates, is the celebrated Maze—a labyrinth, formed by
pleached hedges of hornbeam. This sort of plaything was
a great favourite with our ancestors ; and if we are to judge
by the number of people who throng to fthread the maze,’
and by the laughter and merry voices which you always find
here, is no less agreeable to our contemporaries.

But, leaving the Wilderness on our right, we scon pass
the old tennis-court, said to be the finest in Evrupe, and
still used for that amusement, and find curselves in front of
the palace. This is of a Grecian character ; and here you
find the pleasure-grounds swelling out into the half of a
circle, divided by three broad walks, diverging as three radii
from the centre, where you stand, at the gate of the palace.
The scctions between these walks are large lawns of the
most neatly trimmed turf, surrounded by flower-borders, and
rows of cvergreen trees—a variegated holly and a yew
alternating. The effect of the different-coloured verdure of
these trees is excellent, and the rich masses of flowers around
them, in the borders and in detached beds, contrast ad.
mirably.

A breadth of lawn also formns the outer boundary of these
sections ; and on it, beneath the evergreen trees, are placed
seats fur the convenience of tired strollers, and loungers who
do not wish to be tired. The walks are rolled to the most
agreeable smoothness ; and in the centre of the garden is an
ample fountain, in the circular basin of which is a famous
shoal of gold and silver fish, who receive the crumbs and
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admiration of all visitors, The garden is bounded by the
park, which extends along the banks of the Thames as far
as Kingston, and the lines of the three diverging walks are
continued along the park by three noble avenues of lime.
trees—the avenue to the left terminated by the \'imx of
Kingston church, and the area of the centre one occupicd
by a canal of nearly three quarters of a mile in length,
These avenues are now in the pride of their growth, and
with their long vistas, their noble piles of verdant foliage
and wide-stretching amplitude of lower branches, are mag-
nificent ohjects, and add greatly to the stately and delightful
aspect nf the whole scene,

At the south-castern corner of this front a door leads you
into what is called Queen Mary's Garden ; that is, a garden
laid out by William and Mary, by whom this part of the
palace was built.  This is exceedingly pleasant. 1t s over-
looked from the south windows of the palace, and by green
terraces at cach side, The centre forms a sort of alley
between these terraces, planted, like the outer garden, with
fine variegated hollies and yews alternating, with flower
borders, fountains seen playing sweetly near the lower end,
and on the south-west terrace, a fine old pleached walk of
elm, called Queen Mary’s Walk, the trees seeming to have
grown into one solid arch. Orange-trees are ranged in front
of the palace, where are, in the lower story, greenhouses to
receive them in winter. Some of these trees are said to be
as old as the reign of William. In an inner garden is the
greenhouse, containing the celebrated vine, deseribed as the
largest in the world. Tt is one hundred and ten feet long,
and has often from two to three thousand bunches of grapes
upon it, said to weigh about fourteen hundredweight. These
are regularly sent to the Queen’s table.
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The entrance to the portion of the palace built by Wolsey
is by a sort of outer court of great extent, the gates of which
have their pillars surmounted by a large lion and unicorn as
supporters of the crown royal, and each of the side gates by
a mylitary trophy. Along the left side of the area are barracks
and such offices ; the greater part of the right side is open
towards the river, and there stand nine as lofty and noble
elms, in a row, as perhaps any part of England can match
Two gateways are before you } the one to the left leading to
the kitchen-court, the centre one to the first quadrangle,
This chief gateway has been restored, in excellent keeping
with the old building, and has a noble aspect as you
approach it, being flanked with octagon towers, pierced with
a fine pointed arch, over which arc cut, in rich relief, the
royal arms, and above them projects a large and handsome
bay-window, framed of stone.

You now enter by a Gothic archway the first of the
courts of Wolsey remaining. These two are said to have
been the meanest then in the palace. There were originally
five, the three finest of which were pulled down to make
way for William IIL.’s great square mass of brick-work.
Those two courts which remain are said to have consisted
only of offices ; and indeed we see that the first court we
enter is, as represented in old drawings, much lower than
the next, which did not itself nearly equal the stateliness of
the rest.

In this first quadrangle, the tall gable of the banqueting-
hall, with figures of dogs and griffins pursuing each other
down its roof; a griffin erect, supporting a vane on the
summit ; a large window of the perpendicular order; the
octagon towers projecting from the wall of that side of the
quadrangle ; the gateway with its Gothic arch, tall bay.
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window, and armorial escutcheon, and the compartmented
roof of the archway itselt. are all excellent in their kind.
The ceiling in this archway has a large rose in the centre,
and in the different compartuents the portcullis, fleur-de-lis,
and other symbols of the Tudor arms, with the letters i &,
no doubt intended for Henry and Ann (Boleyn). On the
gateway tower of this and the nevt quadrangle, are eight out
of the twelve heads of Roman enperors sent by Leo X to
Wolsey. The four in the second quadrangle are almost
totally decayed, the two in the first court continuing much
more perfect. They appear to have Leen made of some
very perishable composition,

The second court is still more striking than the first,
having the side of the banqueting-hall on the left, and in the
tower under which you enter, 2n ancient astronomical clock,
erected in 1540, and said to be the first of the kind made in
England.

Passing through the Queen’s Staircase, we come into
the court built by William IIT. This court has a fountain
in it, probably occupying the position of the one mentioned
by Hentzner in the original building,

It would have been a pleasure to wander through the
chapel, the banqueting-hall, Wolsey's withdrawing-room,
filled with ancient and most curious tapestries ; the kitchen-
court, with its old detached circular kitchen, of the true
antique sort, like some huge dark lantern set upon the
ground ; and other parts of the building, net thrown opun
to the public, but to be seen by application to the house-
keeper; but my space warns me that T must hasten
through the state apartments, in which a vast treasure of
paintings is kept for the public enjoyment ; and even there
only be able to point to some of the most remarkable
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subjects. The hall, the chapel, the withdrawing-room, are
all splendid specimens of Gothic grandeur, and possess many
historic associations. In the hall, Surrey wrote on a pane
of glass some of his verses to Geraldine ; and there, too, it
is srid the play of Henry VIIL, exhibiting the fall of
Walsey in the very creation of his former glory, was once
acted, Shakspeare himself being one of the performers !
But are not all these things to be found in the full histories
of thizs noble old house? Therefore we will ascend the
grand staircase, with a throng of eager visitors, on our way
to the state rooms.

This is a noble approach to the state rooms, and is
painted by Verrio, in that gorgeous style which, though the
interest diminishes in examination of details, yet as a whole
is very gay and splendid. The ceiling and upper portion=
of the wall are filled with mythological and allegorical
groups, The figures in general are too ponderous for their
etherial character and position ; yet here and there your eye
is caught by some shape of sweetest grace, or countenance
of sunny beauty. The lower panels are ornamented with
paintings of military trophies, and above them, on your left-
hand as you ascend, are the twelve Ceesars ; while before
you Julian the Apostate is writing in a modern book, and
with a modern inkstand before him, and Mercury appearing
to encourage him in his labours,

The next is the Guard Chamber, a room of princely
dimensions, the walls of which are nearly covered with arms
—swords, muskets, daggers, halberts, with drums, bandoliers,
and other equipments, sufficient for a thousand men—dis-
posed in a variety of forms, by the same person who arranged
the arms in the little armoury in the Tower of London
The remainder of the space is occupied by a large painting
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of the Battle of Constantine by Julic Romano; the
Colosseumn, by Canaletti ; eight batile picces, by Rugendas,
to which a peculiar character is givin by the strong light
thrown upon particular figures ; six portraits of English
admirals, by Bockman ; and Queen Elizabeths Porter by
Zucchero. '

We next find ourselves in the First Presence Chamber ;
the canopy of William IIL’s throne being the first thing
which meets the eye at entering. Here, as was fitting, you
find, too, the principal figures are those belonging to William's
court, Himself landing at Torbay forms the subject of a
very large picture by Sir Godfrey Kneiler, in which he is
represented on horseback, in armour, with plenty of alle-
gorical figures about him : his queen, by Wissing, and eight
of the principal beautics of his court by Kneller, occupy a
large portion of the walls. These ladies are, the Duchess
of St. Albans, a granddaughter of Nell Gwynn; the Countess
of Essex; Countess of Peterborough; Countess of Ranelagh;
Miss Pitt; Duchess of Grafton; Countess of Dorset; and
Lady Middleton. They are full-length fignzres, represented,
perhaps, too tall for their present position, and wanting
variety of attitude ; yet there are those amongst thein who
would have been admired even in Charles IL% court, and
whose reputations are much better than if they had been
there, Amongst them, Miss Pitt is a lovely young creature
of seventeen, with an expression of the greatest sweetness
and sincerity of character ; the Duchess of Grafton has a
handsome and very intelligent countenance ; and Lady
Middleton and the Countess of Ranelagh claim the title of
fine women,

Amongst the other paintings in the apartment which
deserve particular attention, are a Saint's Head, by
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Lanfranco, full of strength and expression ; a portrait by
Titian, a rough keeper-like personage, but with a counte-
nance more like that of a living man than a painting; a
Jesuit-like portrait by Giorgione ; and by it a portrait of a
Man showing a Trick, by L. da Vinci ; 5t. Matthew called
from the Receipt of Custom, by Mabuse, is curious, as ex
hibiting the style and laborious peculiarities of that old
painter. Desides these, are Sir John Lawson, by Lely; a
portrait by Pordenone ; Old Woman blowing Charcoal, by
Holbein ; a portrait by Dobson ; Pharaoh Overthrown, by
Jordaens ; St. William, by Giorpione ; a Man Reading, by
A. Catalani; a landscape, by Schiavone ; Calumny, an
Allegory, by Zucchero ; portraits by P. Bordone, Bassano,
Tintoretto; and other paintings by P, Veronese, Gennari, &c,

Amongst the numerous paintings in the Second Presence
Chamber, we may single out, as curious, a large picture of
the Doge of Venice in the Senate-house, by Fialetti, which
formerly helonged to 8ir Henry Wotton, and represents him
sitting with his hat on at the Doge’s right-hand ; the sculptor
Baccio Bandinelli, the rival of Benvenuto Cellini, by
Correggio ; Mrs. Leman, Vandyek’s mistress, by Vandyck.
a lovely woman ; a Holy Family by F. Vanni ; Virgin and
Child, by Bronzini; an Imlian lady, by Parmegiano, in a
most elaborately painted dress; and the Seasons, by Brughel
and Rathenamer, in which all sorts of beasts, birds, and
fishes are brought together in an apparent state of great
wonder and excitement. For their excellence we must
notice the portrait of a sculptor, by Bassano, which, for
strength of natural expression and colouring, would do
honour to Titian ; a bandit-like warrior by Giorgione ; the
female painter Artemisia Gentileschi, by herself ; a most
admirable portrait of Alessandro de’ Medici, by Titian;
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Charles I on horseback, one of the three well-known
equestrian paintings of Charles, by Vandyck, the others
being at Windsor and Warwick castles ; Guercino, by him
self ; the marriage of St. Catherine, by P. Veronese ; St
Francis and the Virgin, by Carlo Maratti ; Peter Oliver,
the painter, by Hanneman, a countenance of great life’; a
Dutch gentleman by Vander Helst ; and Jacob with Rachel
and Lcah. This last is very beautiful; it is full of tte
simplicity of the patriarchal age, of the sunny pglow of the
climate, and the individual characters of the three chief
personages. The countenance of Jacob has great beauty,
and the freedom and spirit of his attitude are masterly.
There are many other paintings by emincnt masters ; and
over each door Roman Ruins, by Rousseau, by whom there
are others in other rooms,

In the Audience Chamber, the eye is first arrested by
five very large Scripture pieces by Ricci. Christ in the
Rich Man’s House ; Christ healing the Sick ; the Woman
taken in Aduitery ; the Woman of Faith ; and the Woman
of Samaria. Horace Walpole has pronounced these paint-
ings to be trash ; but spite of a good deal of coldness of
tone and hardness of colouring, and a want of depth of
shade, they possess merit ¢ f the highest kind The heads
of the old Pharisees are vigorously and truthfully designed :
the grouping is frequently felicitous ; and the spirit of the
transaction, and the passions and feelings of the spectators,
are clearly developed. In the Healing of the 3ick the
figures of the benevolent Saviour, and of the Pharisee
behind him, are very striking—and in the left-hand comer,
the limbs of the sick boy, who is held in the arms of his
stooping mother, are most touching in their expression of
wasting and feebleness,
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We have, besides these, admirable portraits of Ignatius
Loyola by Titian, of Titian’s uncle by Titian, and a
Spanish lady by Sebastian del Piombo ; a full length of
Elizabeth of Bohemia, by Honthorst ; and paintings—
Venus and Cupid by Rubens, after Titian ; Venus, a heavy
Duich figure, but the flesh exquisitely painted ; two land-
scapes by Swanefeldt, in which a story is told—Venus
attended by Cupid carrying away a child from a sleeping
group, in one piece, and in the other delivering the child to
an armed band ; a most curious but revolting Resurrec-
slon and Judgment, by Heemskirk, in which skeletons and
figures, having only half recovered their flesh, are strangely
mixed with erect living people; fiends dragging their
victims to the infernal regions; and Mammon crowned,
drawn in his car by imps and monsters. The heads of
St. Peter and Judas by lanfranco; a Holy Family by
Correggio ; a Madonna and Child over each door by
Parmegiano ; and one of Mabuse’s curious pieces, a
Madonna and Child, with St. Andrew and St Michael,
deserve particular attention, the former for their high merit,
the last for its singularity.

In the King’s Drawing-room, as you enter, your eye is
immediately arrested by an immense painting of George 111
on horseback at a review, with the Prince of Wales, the
Duke of York, and officers, by Sir William Beechy. There
are two very large pictures also, by Tintoretto—the Muses
and the Presentation of Queen Esther; Joseph and
Potiphar’s Wife, by Gentileschi ; the Offering of the Magi,
by Luca Giordano, singular for the bright pink tint with
which the flesh, and in particular the faces, of the personages
in it are Aushed. The Cornaro Family by Qld Stone, re-
presenting four generations, in which the preservation of
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the fanily likeness amid the variations of age, youth, child-
hood, and individuality, is admirably maintained. A Holy
Family, by Parmegiano ; Christ’s Agony in the Garden, and
the Angels appearing to the Shepherds, by N. oussin ;
and the curious family of Pordenone, by himsclf, are
perhaps the most striking of the Jesser paintings, ‘

We now arrive at William IIL's Bed-room, in which the
state bed of Queen Charlotte stands, and, with its hangings
of flowered needlework, embroidered on a rich white satin
ground, executed for the queen by orphan daughiers of
clergymen, is extremely beautiful.  An oid clock is pointed
out to you as made by Daniel Quare, to go twelve months
without winding wp. The ceiling was painted by Verrio,
representing Night and Morning: but the great attrac-
tions of this room are the Beauties of the Court of
Charles II. by Lely and Verelst.  The greater part of these
celebrated portraits were brought hither from the Gallery of
Beauties of Windsor ; but we have not all here, and some
of those which are here are not by the same artists.  The
Duchess of Somerset here 1s not the one by Lely, but by
Verclst : here are neither the interesting Iady Chesterfield,
who was said to have had poisen given to her by her husband
in the wine at the sacrament, nor Miss Bagot, afterwards
Countess of Falmouth. ‘The Duchess of Portsmouth is not
the one by Lely from Windsor, but the one by Guasear,
which was previously at Hampton Court. Most readers are
familiar with the Beauties of Charles 11’5 court from the
engravings in Mrs. Jameson's Memoirs of them ; but it
must be recollected that several of those portrait~ are after
originals, not from Windsor, but from other gatleries, as the
Duchess of Tyrconnel and the Duchess of Portsmouth tfrom
Althorpe, and the Duchess of Devonshire from Hardwicke.

1
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Amongst those which are here, there is great confusion.
It is very singular that ladies who lived so near our own
time, and who were so celebrated in their day, should have
berome as dubious in their identity as some of them were
scandalous in their reputation. The Countess of Ossory
here by Lely is the same person given by Mrs. Jameson, on
the avthority of Walpole and Granger, a5 the Duchess of
Somerset ; so that we must here have two portraits of the
same Duchess of Somerset under diflerent names, or the
Ducheszs of Somerset here by Verelst must be dnother
Duchess, one of three living at or near the same time, The
portrait of Nell Gwynn here, though said to be by Lely, is not
the one from which the plate in Mrs. Jameson’s Memoirs is
engraved, said also at that time to be at Windsor. This
portrait is unlike every portrait of Nell Gwynn which we
have seen, and bears a far more striking resemblance to
Mary of Modena, queen of James IL; as any one may see
by locking at the two portraits of that queen, one a half-
length in the Portrait Gallery and the other a full-length
over the door as you pass ot of the Queen’s Bed-room.
With the exception, perhaps, of the Duchess of Cleveland,
the engravings in the Memoirs do not convey the full
beauty of the originals ; yet such is the power of fame and
imagination, that most people are disappointed on first
looking on these beauties. Splendid women indeed they
are; but if Kneller’s portraits want variety of attitude, those
of Lely want variety of colouring and complexion. Sir
Peter's flesh is in women and children too much alike, Tt
has a delicacy and enamel-like transparency, which is con-
ferred on all Not one of this series of ladies differs in
complexion from the rest. They are all equally fair, equally
clear ; have all hands and arms of the same faultless unj-
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formity, and nearly all dark hair and jet-black eyebrows.
There must be a great want of truthfulness in the painter,
unrivalled though he be in elegance and grace, or naturc
was at that period in a very monotonous humour, Having
read also the glowing praises in the Memoirs of the beauty
of Lady Byron and the Countess de Grammont, one
surprised to find the one anything but handsome, and the
other very affected in her air, and somewhat insipid, ‘The
Duchess of Cleveland looks her real character—a woman
of uncommon beauty, and of a spirit daring, impetuous, and
imperious. Lady Denham, Lady Rochester, the Duchess
of Richmond, and Mrs. Middleton (here styled Lady
Middleton), are extremely beautiful ; but therc are no two
countenances more interesting than those of Mrs. Knott
and Mrs. Lawson. The portrait of the Duchess of
Portsmouth by Gascar is vulgar in expression, and destitute
of that beauty which Louise de Querouaille must have
possessed, and which Lely has conferred on her.  Was Lely
insensible to the Leauty of the female form, excuisitely
sensible as he was of the divinity of the female face P—for
almost all his fulllengths of ladies have their figure disguised
by heaps of loose drapery, so that we have in reality, after
all, seldom anything in his paintings of ladies but busts,

The portraits altogether in this room, as they stand in
their present nomenclature, are—Anne, Ducness of York ;
Lady Byron ; Princess Mary, as Diana ; Queen Catherine ;
Mrs, Knott ; Duchess of Portsmouth; Duchess ot Rich-
mond (La belle Stuart); Nell Gwynn; Countess of
Rochester ; Duchess of Somerset ; Mrs. Lawson ; Countess
of Northumberland ; Lady Denham ; Countess of Sunder-
land ; Countess de Grammont ; Duchess of Cleveland ;
Countess of Ossory ; Lady Whitmore.

12
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Having quitted this constellation of beanty, we mustnow
pass hastily on through the three small apartments—the
King’s Dressing-room, the King’s Writing-closet, and
Queen Mary’s Closet, which, however, are filled with
paintings, many of them of great merit and curiosity;
particularly a Magdalen’s head by Sasso Ferrato ; Villiers,
Duke of Buckingham, and family, by Honthorst {curious),
Judith with the head of Holofernes, by Guido; Pnnce
Rupert, when 2 boy (curious) ; Singing by Candlelight, by
Honthorst ; Duke of Gloucester, a boy, by Lely, in his
favourite style of a young sandalled hunter, with his hunting-
pole on his shoulder ; an Old Man’s Head, by Bassano ; and
a Laughing Boy, by F, Hals.

We then enter what is called Her Majesty’s Gallery
-——a vast room completely filled with historical pieces and
portraits, which of themselves would require a volume—and
2 most interesting volume it would be—to describe them in
detail with all their associations. We can but take the
merest glance at the multitude of objects presented to us.
What is as couspicuous and curious as anything in the
gallery is a series of large paintings said to be by Holbein,
representing the exploits of Henry VIIL in France. They
are curious, as being so out of the ordinary track of Holbein ;
they are not less so from their disregard of all perspective ;
and they are most of all curicus as being full of actual
portraits of the persons introduced, as well as of the actual
general representation of the scenes, these at the time of
their execution being familiar to the minds of abundance of
the veryactors as well as spectators.  They are Henry VIIL
embarking from Dover ; the meeting of Henry and
Francis 1. on the Field of Cloth of Gold ; the meeting of
Henry and the Emperor Maximilian ; and besides these
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there are, of a similar character, the battle of 'avia, and the
battle of Spurs.

This gallery is r«ch in the works of Holbein—including
several of Henry VIIL, of Elizabeth, one of Francis L of
France, two of Erasmus, Holbein by himself, and also
father and mother, We have Elizabeth as a child, and as a
young girl, by him ; to which are added Elizabeth in middle
age, by Zucchero ; and in old age, saidd to be the very last
portrait taken of her, by Mark Gerrard.

Here are numbers of portraits of high historic interest of
those times, t0o, by other artists, as Mabuse, Janet, Janssen,
L. de Heere, Comnclisz, and Sir A, More. By the latter
artist the portrait nf a lady, hanging next to one of Mary I
when a child, by Holbein, is most nataral, and exquisitely
painted. Amongst the portraits of old stalesmen we sce the
Earl of Nottingham, Ear! of Leicester, Sir Francis Walsing-
ham, Sir Nicolas Bacon, Sir P'eter Carew, and Sir Henry
Guildford. There is a very characteristic portrait of Henry
VIIL. as a child ; and anather picture of a stout child in a
dove-coloured silk frock, and with a white feather in its cap,
which was formerly Jabelled as Henry VIIL, and can be
the childheod of nobedy else.  The child is there certainly
‘the father of the man.’ One of the most adimirable pictures
in the whole gallery, however, is that of the Jester of Henry
VIIL, perhaps the very man presented to him by Wolsey in
his disgrace. The Jester’s face is seen looking through a
casement window, and every feature of his face—nay, the
very crook of his fore-finger, as it is laid on the lcad of the
window—laughs, and is alive with merriment. One is sur-
prised, after the unusually hard style of Holbein, to find here
such freedom, such softness, and round richness of ex-

pression.
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Amongst the multitudinous subjects that catch the eye
as you proceed, perhaps the following bave the greatest
attractions : Lord Darnley, whom one locks at to wonder
what Mary Stuart could have seen in his empty plain face to
cltarm her ; the Admirable Crichton, worthy of the subject ;
a portrait of R. Walker the painter, by himselfi—a most
spirited and intellectnal head, worthy of a painter or a poet ;
Cleopatra bitten by the Asp, by Caracci; a Hermit, by
Slingeland ; Youth and Age, by Denner ; Venus and Adonis,
by Gennari ; 8t. Catherine reading, by Correggio ; Moses
striking the Rock, by Salvator Rosa; Marquis del
Guasto and Page, by Titian ; Nymphs and Satyts, by N.
Potssin ; a Saint’s head, by G. Dow ; Lucretius, by Titian ;
a Jewish Rabbi, by Rembrandt ; a Dutch Lady, by Rem-
brandt ; and a Boy paring Fruit, by Murillo. Between the
windows, and in a light where they are seldom scen, are
sunny and ethereal figures of the Grecian deities, by Ricci,

We have still to pass through no less than eight rooms
crowded with paintings, many of them by the best masters,
before we arrive at the Gallery of the Cartoons, which it is
impossible within the limits of this article to notice. The
Queen’s Bedchamber, where yet stands the rich state bed
of Queen Anne, has its ceiling painted by Sir James
Thornhill, representing Aurora rising out of the sea, and its
walls adomed by the pencils of Honthorst, Parmegiano,
Claude, Guido, Michael Angelo, Giorgione, Titian, and
others. The Queen’s Drawing-room, with a painted ceiling
by Verrie, Queen Anne occupying the centrein the character
of Justice, is entirely appropriated to the works of Benjamin
West—full-lengths of the family of his great patron, George
IIL., besides several historical subjects, the finest of which
are—the Oath of Hannibal ; Peter denying Christ ; the
Departure of Regulus ; and the Death of General Wolfe,
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The Queen’s Audience Chamber, besides the state bed
of William IIT., has a multitude of paintings, principally by
Kneller, Mytens, Spagnoletto, Schiavone, Holbein, West,
Ricei, P. Veronese, Julio Romano, &c. The Public
Dining-room contains models of Buckingham Palace, and
of palaces intended to have been raised in Richmofld
Gardens and Hyde Park ; the large old water-colour paint-
ings, the Trinmphs of Julus Cesar, and several good paint-
ings, amongst which Duns Scotus, by Spagnoletto, rivets the
attention by its stern severity. We pass through the Queen's
FPrivate Chapel ; the Private Dining-room; the King's
Private Dressing-room, and George IL’s Private Chamber,
and enter the Gallery of the Cartoons of Raffaelle.

These celebrated and masterly works, it iy well known,
are seven in number—namely, the Dcath of Ananias ;
Elymas the Sorcerer struck bDlind by St. Paul; Peter and
John at the Beautiful Gate of the Tempie ; the Miraculous
Draught of Fishes ; Paul and Barnabas at Lystra; Paul
preaching at Athens ; Christ’s Charge to Peter.

So much has been written about these noble drawings,
and so well are their character and subjects known, through
abundant comment and by engravings, that I shall confine
myself to a few matter-of-fact remarks regarding them. No
comment and ne engravings can convey an adequate idea of
their beanty and sublimity. They must be seen, and not
only secn, but studied, and that repeatedly and long, before
their whole force and perfection can be felt.  The first view
of them generally disappoints. In such enthasiastic terms
have aill been acenstomed to hear them spoken of, or written
of, that they come prepared to expect an instant burst of
splendour of colours and startling magnificence of objects,
that do nut exist in part, and in part are not at once recog-
nited. The colours, by exposure to damps, to the injuries



120 VISIT 7O HAMPTON COURT,

of ignorant neglect, and the silent action of years, are 1n a
great degrec dimmed and faded ; so that, coming {0 them
trom the rich colouring of il paintings, with heated imagi-
nations, and Leholding them in the sober light of this gallery,
they have even a dingy aspect; and we have frequently
withessed the first disappointed wonder of visitants of taste.
But it requires you to fix your eye upon them but for o short
period before they begin to fill you with awe and surprise.
You become speedily sensible of their ample size, and the
admimble proportions of figure in each splendid group ; of
the distinctive character of each separate scene, and of each
individual in it; of the strong and life-like expression in
every form, both of physical power or weakness:; and of
every passion, sentiment, and feeling, in each different coun-
tenance. You feel that the perfection of art has placed
before you some of the most marvellous persens and events
in the human history in ail the truth of nature. These
grand assemblages of sainted men momently srow on your
eye and your mind ; they became sclemn and sublime
visions ; and you soon forget that you are merely gazing
upon shects of paper that were prepared for the weavers or
Arras, and seem to be admitted, by the retrospective power
of a sacred enthusiasm, to behold the presence of Christ
and the deeds and faith of His greatest disciples on the
hallowed ground of their oceurrence,

The reader knows that these Cartoons were executed by
Raffaelle during the last two years of his life, when he was
thirty-six and thirty-seven years of age, at the command of
Pope Leo X, as patterns for tapestry to adorn the papal
chapel. They are supposed to have been originally twelve
in number, seven of which are here ; and four others, Pyne,
in his * History of the Royal Residences,’ states to be also
in this country. ‘The Vision of Ezekiel and 2 Holy Familv
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at Broughton, fonnerly the seat of the Duke of Montagn ;
a Holy Family, at the seat of the lawe Duke of Deaufort ;
and the centre, or principal part of a Cartoon—The Massacre
of the Innocents, in possession of Ar. Prince Hoare. They
are called Cartoons, from being merely on paper.  On bging
delivered to the weavers at Arras, they proceeded to cut
them into six or seven slips each, in order to work more
readily from them. The assassination of the Pope, as it
prevented the tapestries being placed in the chapel for
which they were intended, zlso left them unpaid for, and
the Cartoons were detained by the weavers at Arras for the
debt. Here they lay for about a century, it is said, in a
cellar. 'They werc then purchased for James I., of England,
or, as is said by others, for Charles I, at the suggestion of
Rubens. Scarcely were they amrived in this country, when
our civil commotions threw them into danger. They were
sold during the Commonwealth for jool; but by some
means becamne overlooked, and lay for another century, till
discovered at Hampton Court in William IIL's reign. They
were afterwards conveyed te Windsor ; they have been lent
to the Royal Academicians ; and after all these changes and
petils were restored to Hampton Court by George 111, who
had them placed in their present frames at a cost of sool
They have been copied by Sir James Thornhill of their full
size, and by Charles Jervas and Goupy in small And
various engravings have been made from them, as by
Gribelin, Dorigny, Holloway, Fitler, and Burnet!

Here we must quit the presence of these noblest concep-
tions of the divine Raffaelle, rejoicing, however, that they
are now free to our contemplation as the very landscape
around them, and that we can, at our pleasure, walk into

1 The Cartocne have now been removed to the South Kensington
Museum,
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this fine old palace, linger before these sacred creations at
our will, and return to them again and again.

Quitting them, we shall now hastily quit the palace of
Hampton Court ; for though there is a small room adjoining,
containing Cassanova's drawing of Raffaelle’s celebrated
picture of the Transfiguration, and several other interesting
paintings ; and yet another long Portrait Gallery, filled from
end to end with the forms and faces of celebrated persons
by celebrated artists, we can but gaze and pass on. And
yet who would not delight to have that one room to himself,
to haunt day after day, and to ponder over the features and
costumes of Locke, Newton, Sheridan, Boyle, Charles XII.
of Sweden, Caroline, the queen of George II, made
interesting to all the world by the author of Waverley, in
the interview of Jeannie Deans? Who would not pause a
moment before even the little Geoffrey Hudson, and think
of all the diminutive knight's wrath, his duel, and his
adventure in the pie? Lord Falkland’s fine and character-
istic face is a sight worth a long hour's walk on a winter's
morning ; and the Earl of Surrey, flaming in his scarlet
dress, scarlet from head to foot,—who would not stop and
pay homage to the memory of his bravery, his poetry, and
his Geraldine? But there are Rosamond Clifford and Jane
Shore. Lely had not brought the Graces into England in
their day, and therefore, instead of those wondrous beauties
which we expect, we find them—ghosts.

Here, too, is another portrait of Queen Elizabeth, 2 full-
length by Zucchero, where ‘stout Queen Bess® is not in
one of her masculine moods of laconic command—when
she looked ‘every inch a queen *-~but in 2 most melancholy
and romanticoneindeed. She is clad in a sort of Armenian
dress—a loose figured robe, without shape, without sleeves,
and trimmed with fur; a sort of high cap, and eastern
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shippers.  She is represented in a wood, with a sty nun
her , and on a tree are cut, ocne below the other, after the
fashion of the old romances, the following sentences :—
IxjusTI JUSTA QULRELLW—MLA sIC MIHL--I)OIOR 1w1
MEDICINA DOLORL

We step through the door on which Jane Shore’ spectral
visage is hung, and lo! ne are on the Queens Staitcase,
and descend once more to the courts of Wolwy. Long as
we have lingered in this old palace, we hnve had but a
ghmpse of it. Tts antiqnities, its pleasantness, and 1ts hosts
of paintings, cannot be compachended m a Viat; thyy
require 2 yolume ; and a most delicious volume that would
be, which should take us leisurely through the whole, givang
us the spirit and the history, in a hearty and congenial
tone, of its towers and gardens, and all the rcnowned
persons who haie figured in its courts, or whose hmned
shapes now figure on its walls.

Wolsey a Well



VISIT T0 COVPION WIVIATES,
HARM ICASHIRL

Couglos Winvialls s 1 cunious old house bllonging to
the Muquis of Noithampton, and gives the title of Jord
Compten to fus cldest son It lies 1n the range of hulls of
which Ld,e Hill forms 1 part, and 15 2bout four miles from
Ed.e Hil, ind two fiom the village of Brales Perhaps
theie s no house 1n the hingdom which 15 located in a more
hidden and out of the world situation It stands in a deep
hollow of this range of hills, surrounded by woods and
ponds

In endewounns to find it, 1 passed from Ld_e Hill,
down the vale of the Red Horse, leaving the Red Horse
itself on my left hand , passing through the obscure willage
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of Church-Tysoe, and there made inquiries. So little even
did the villagers, who were perhaps not more than a mile
from it, seein to know it, that one had to go and inquire of
another the way to it. 1 was at last informed that there
was a narrow lane which led to it ; but that it was so
circuitous, I had better take a footpath leading over a shill
which was in view, and to keep a mill which stood on its
summit to my right. When within a short distance of this
mill I observed z stile to my left, and on reaching it beheld,
to my great satisfaction, this uld house of Compton-Winyates
lying down in the solitary and most seciuded valley below
me.

Far indeed from the abodes of men did it scem, though
1 had so recently passed through the village of Tysoe ; bat
it was far from the stir of the present men of cities and
steam-engines. It was not of the fashion of these times.
There stood, in its perfect calm, that dark-red old mansion,
with all its gables, towers, and twisted chimneys ; with its
one solitary smoke ascending above its roof, and around it
no other habitation nor any visible object or sound of life,
Its hills and woods scemed to shut it in to a purpetual
loneliness ; and the pleam of still waters eame dimly here
and there through the openings amongst overhanging
boughs.

To reach the great entrance of the house it was necessary
to hold round some offices to the luft, and then I came into
the front of the old court. Here a scene of ruin presented
itsell. The buildings on onc side of the court-yard werc
. nearly pulled down ; on the other they consisted of a range
of stables, coach-houses, &r., in a state of great dilapidation.
This front, which is the south, is very venerable. It contains
an old projecting gateway leading te the inner court, and
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various gables, towers, and twisted chimneys. Over the
gateway are the royal arms, supported by a giffin and a
dog, and surmounted by the crown royal. The spandrel of
the porch surrounding the arms in form of a tablet, and the
whole of the moulding of the spandrel, are ornamented
with quaint animals, as lizards, mice, dogs, &c In the
comers, between the elliptic arch and the spandrel, are
emblazoned a portcullis on one side, and a castle on the
other, with the rose between them and the point of the
arch ; and, on each side of the spandrel, in the brick wall,
is again emblazoned in stone the rose surmounted by the
crown. These are indications of that loyalty of the
Comptons and of that royal favour of which we shall speak
presently.

Passing through this gateway, you find yourself in the
square court round which the house is built. The great hall
is opposite to you on the right. You are struck with its
grand bay-window, with its turreted head, and ornamented
frieze. The old hall is lofty, and retains the style and
features of the fendal age. In its oaken roof may yet be
seen traces of the aperture whence the smoke made its
escape from the fire in the centre of the floor. It has its
old music-gallery, and the screen beneath it is curiously
carved with fine tracery of leaves, amongst which the thistle
is conspicuous.  In the centre of the screen is a cross-panel,
with a rude escutcheon of the ancient arms of the Comptons,
The chief bearings are meant to represent a lion passant
guardant between three helmets, the present arms of the
Northampton family. There is also a battle-scene upon
this panel, with the most rude and grotesque figures of
knights on horseback, fighting, others falling, others lying
slain—all sketched with a grace that would match some



VISIT TO COMPTON-IWWINYATES. 127

of the Egyptian tombs, and a perspective that would delight
a Chinese,

The hall, as the whole house indeed is, is stripped of its
original furniture and decorations. The dais is gone. The
banners which waved in the smoky roof wave there no
longer ; and the arms and armour, tiophies of hard-fought
fields, which were wont to cover the walls, have vanished,
One solitary black-jack of capacious dimensions, and a
large pair of stag’s antlers, alone remained.

We noticed the royal arms and the roses emblazoned on
the gateway ; and the thistle on the screen in the hall. These
ceilings everywhere display the same emblems, and point to
the two great eras of royal favour. The ceilings are of
stucco-work. In many of these appear massy escutcheons
of the royal arms; in others the porteullis and castle ; in
others large roses and thistles ; and, again, the rosc and the
thistle united, not merely in one houquet, but half a thistle
and half a rose joined into one strange heraldic Aower. The
room called Henry VIIL’s room has various emblazonments
of the royal arms in stained glass in the windows,

All these armorial insignia, thistles, roses, and unions of
thistle and rose, record the loyalty of the house in the reigns
of Henry VIIL and James I, in which the Comptons rc-
ceived distinpuished marks of the roya! prace,

In the tower overlooking the outer court there was a
trap-door, and the ladder yet remaining below. On in-
quiring where that ladder led to, my guide told me that the
soldiers used to hide themselves down there. What soldiers?
That was not in her book. We shall see that anon,

Another indication of what had been going on here during
the great political changes of England, was given by the fact
that there are two chapels in the house. One is on the
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ground floor, strll retaining on its walls the table of the
Decalogue and Psalms, showing that it had been used as
a Protestant chapel in the later days. But in the roof we
came to another chapel, which is called the Popish chapel,
This had evidently been constructed as a place of secret
worship when Popery was become illegal, and could only be
practised in the utmost privacy. It was therefore constructed
in the roof by oaken frame-work fitted in between the
timber of the roof, and wainscot partitions, leaving behind
them a space into which the wormshippers, if surprised by
their now Protestant masters, could disappear through
different doors leading to two private staircases.

In the lower chapel there were, as I observed, signs of
Protestant devotion ; but there were also signs of Popish
worship too of a2 more ancient date, or at least of that re.
formed worship of Henry VIIL’s time, which was Popery
scarccly a single degree removed. There was an open
screen, which formed a sort of division between the outer
part of the chapel where the servants and dependents sate,
from the inner, which was occupied by the lord’s family
solely, Along the top of this screen ran, on each side of
the centre division which formed the doorway, a long naurrow
panel by way of frieze, and upon these panels, on both
sides of them, were carved scenes, no doubt intended to be
relipious, and evidently by the same hand as that which
adorned the screen beneath the music-gallery in the hall,

The Comptons were a distinguished family in Warwick-
shire from a period soon after the Conquest. From the
reign of King John to the time of Henry VIIL they con-
tinued living here, holding various offices of honour and
responsibility under the crown. One of them accompanied
Edward I in his expedition into Wales. But Sir William
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Cempten of the reign of Henry VIIL. was the first to ratse
the family to a greater degree of honour. He was first page
to Henry when he was but a boy ; then successively groom
and chief gentleman of the bedchamber, and Chancellor of
Treland.

It was this Sir William who built the present howce.
His grandson Henry became Lord Compton in the reign of
Elizabeth, and in the 16th of Jamcs I his son William was
created Earl of Northampton. The family had now risen
0 high rank. The Earl was also Lieutenant of the county,
Knight of the Garter, and President of the King's council in
ine Marches of Wales ; and it was his fortune to bring by
his marriage as much wealth into his house as he had
brought honour into it. He wedded Elizabeth, the danghter
and heiress of Sir John Spenser, alderman of London ; and
there is that about this notable dame which it will be worth
while to lock at a little more particularly.

Miss Spenser was the richest heiress of the time.  Her
father's wealth, supposed to be approaching to a million of
money, was enormous even for a lord mayor of London at
that day. So great was it, that a scheme had once heen
set on foot by the pirates of Dunkirk to carry him off, in
vrder to extort a famons ransom. When Lord Compton
came to a sudden and full discovery of the wealth which Sir
John had left, it so overcame him that he became unserticd
in his intellect for a considerable period. His Iady, who
seems to have been a woman of great spirit, and by no
ineans foolishly unconscious of the magnificence of her
dowry, and the consequence it justly conferred upen her,
took the most likely means to recall his scattered senses.
she addressed to him a letter, suggesting to him the mode

K
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of disposing of his affairs, which she concluded thus on her
own behalf . —

¢ My sweet life, Now I have declared to yon my mind
for the settling of your estate, I suppose that it were best for
me to bethink and consider within myself what allowance
wdte meetest for me. . . .. I pray and bescech you to
grant te me, your most kind and loving wife, the sum of
zfiool. quarterly to be paid. Also I would, besides that
allowance, have 6ol quarterly to be paid, for the perform-
ance of charitable works; and those things 1 would nat,
neither will be accountable for. Also, I will have three
horses for my own saddle, that none shall dare to lend or
Lorrow : none lend but I, none bomrow but you. Also, 1
would have two gentlewomen, lest one should be sick, ot
have some other let. Also, believe it, it is an undecent
thing for a gentlewoman to stand mumping alone, when
God hath blessed their lord and lady with a great estate.
Also, when I ride a hunting, or a hawking, or travel from onc
house to another, I will have them attending; so, for eitker
of those said women, I must and will have for either of them
a horse.  Also, I will have six or eight gentlemen ; and I
will have my two coaches, one lined with velvet to mysel;
with four very fair horses ; and a coach for my women, lined
with cloth and laced with gold, or otherwise with scarlet and
laced with silver, with four good horses. Alse, I will have two
coachmen ; one for my own coach, the other for my women.
Also, at any time when I travel, I will be allowed not only
caroches and spare horses, for me and my women, and I will
have such carriages as be fitting for all, orderly, not pestering
my things with my women’s, nor theirs with either chamber-
maids, nor theirs with washmaids. Also, for laundresses, when
1 travel, I will have them sent away before with the carriages,



VISIT TO COMPTON-WINYATES. 15t

to see all safe. And the chambermaids I will have go before,
that the chamber may be ready, sweet and clean, Also, that it
is undecent for me to crowd up myself with my gentleman-
usher in my coach, I will have him to have a convenient
horse to attend me, eithet in city or country, And I must
have two footmen. And my desire is, that you defray®all
the charges for me. And for myself besides my yearly
allowance, I would have twenty gowns of apparel ; six of
them excellent good onus, cight of them for the country, and
six other of them very excellent good ones. Also, I would
have to put in my purse zocol and zool, and so, you to
pay my debts.  Also 1 would have 6oool, to buy me juwels;
and 4oocl. to buy me a pear]l chain. Now, sceing I have
been, and am so reasonable unto you, I pray you do find
my children apparel, and their schooling, and all my servants,
men and women, their wages. Also, T will have all my
houses furnished, and my lodging chambers to be suited
with all such furniture as is fit; as beds, stools, chairs,
suitable cushions, carpets, silver warming-pans, cupboards of
plate, fair hangings, and such like. So for my drawing-
chamber in all houses, I will have them delicately furnished,
both with hangings, couch, canopy, glass, carpet, chairs,
cushions, and ail things thereunto belonging. Also, my
desire is, that you would pay your debts, build up Ashby
House and purchase lands, and lend no money, as you lave
God, to my lord chamberlain, who would have all, perhaps
your life from you. . ,

‘S0, now that I have declared to you what I would have,
and what it is that I would not have, I pray you, when you
be an earl, to allow me zocol more than I now desire, and
double attendance.’!

1 Harlelan MSS,
Kz
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The name of this splendid lady was retained in that of
the iate worthy and enlightened Marquis, who was Spenser
Joshua Alwyne Compton; and who mamied Margaret
Clephane, the friend of Sir Walter Scott.

The son of this first Earl of Northampton and of this
gréat heiress was Spenser Compton, commonly called the
loyal Earl of Northampton, for his attachment to the cause
of Charles 1., and his active support of his interest in that
county in opposition to Lord Broke, who exerted himself
strenuously for the Parliament, The Earl was killed in the
battle of Hopton Heath, and five years afterwards his house
at Compton-Winyates was garrisoned by the Parliament
army.

We have thus sufficient facts to explain most of the
appearances which struck us in going through the house.
The roses and thistles, the crowns and royal arms, point to
the favours of Henry VIII. and James . Henry is said to
have slept in the room, when he visited Sir William Compton
here, which is still called Henry VIIL’s room, and has his
arms emblazoned in the window. James elevated the family
to an earldom, and the thistle still proclaims the grateful
story. The second Earl died in battle for James's son, and
his house became the garrison of his enemies.

The church was rebuilt at the Restoration, and contains
some monuments of the family since,

One only circumstance which is mysterious, is the ex
istence of the Popish chapel in the roof. The family was
always so loyal and so Protestant, that the existence of such
a place in the house is no little curious. Henry Compton,
the youngest of the six‘sons left by the loyal Earl, became
bishop of London, and so distinguished himself as the
opponent of all schemes for the restoration of Popery that
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James 1I suspended bim , and onls restored Jum on the
approach of the Prince of Orange  his prelate was wine
it effecting the Revolution, and sctthing the sovernment of
Kmg Willinm

The Inte Marqus, struck with these facts, was i lificd
to doubt whether this ever was a Popish chipel at all ot
he confissed that a curiousty carved door which he remoy e
from a cnpt or confesstonal 1 tt, to Ashby Castle, lookdd
sespicious  In fact, the situation—in the roof, the con
struction, nith its prvate (losets and stawrcases, so caacth
on the prine iple of the sceret chapels of the recusants, and

Compton TTinF1te

the established tradition, all seem to reveal a secret which
was no doubt well kept, when 1t was of the greatest con
sequence——that some one of this lighly loval and Protestant
family, the lord, or perhaps his lady, was of the ancient
fmth, and here practised 1ts rites 1 the profoundest secTes)

The eastern part of the house, which we have not yet
mentioned appears to have been the <ide on which lay the
plezsaunce  lhe boundaries of its walls are yet visible, and
the basin of a fountam, now dry  From the pleasaunce the
hills nise steeply, scattered with trees, and in a glen to the
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left are other old ponds, now choked up with mud and
weeds, and wild with flags and the black spear-heads of the
tall elub-rush.

Of the seclusion and desertion of this old *moated
grange’ some idea may be formed from this fact :—T asked
the woman which was the way from the house to Brailes,
the next village on my route. She replied, she freally could
not well direct me—for there once had been a road, but it was
now growon wp ; but T must go directly out at the front gate,
through the belt of wood opposite and hold acress the
common, as well as I could, till I saw the tower of Briles.'

In following these encouraging directions to the best of
my ability, I speedily found myself onr a wild hilly mooriand
tn the south-west of the house, rough with furze, old ant-
hills of a yard in height and width, and bogs full of sedge,
that would have delighted the eye of Bewick. But I could
discern no trace of a path, either to Brailes or any other
Christian village. I looked round in silence, and above me
on a hill to the left 1 beheld an old grey pyramid of stone,
which had once boasted a vane on its summit, but now
exhibited only its iron 10d, ruefully leaning as if to look
down after its old compznions—the weathercock and initials
of the four quarters of the heavens. I ascended to this
object, in hope that it was meant to mark the site of a
prospect into some inhabited country. I walked round it
to discern some inscription, explaining the cause of its
erection, or some entrance into it ; but there was neither
entrance nor inscription. It was as mysterious a grey and
ancient pyramid as any one could desire. Though not more
perhaps than a furlong from the house, I turned and saw
that the house was already hidden in its deep combe, and
shrouded by its wooded hills, and I was sensibly impressed
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with the utter loneliness ang silence of the scene.  The caw
of a rook, or the plaintive bleat of a sheep on the moor,
were the only sounds that reached me ; and the only moving
objects were the snils of the old mill on the distant hill, and
of slowly progressing plough-teams far off in the heasy fields,
I never, in the moors of Scotland or of Cornwall, felt such
a brooding sense of a forlomn solitude. I need nat have
wondered, had T locked, as I have done sinre, and found in
the old maps of the county, this object laid down as
Compton-Pike, and the place itself ag the World’s End !



A DAY NDRTANV AT TINTAGLL

Duiine the whole time I had been wandcn,, in Coumw all,
the woather had boen most Jonious Now and then inded
the southerly wind ou ht up from the set one of thes
thick fo,s that wrp up ciavthing o 1 moment and mabe
some of the dieary scenes of that wild country tenfold more
dicary  the wind veered to another pomnt, md the whele
wis swept w1y dining, over the pluns hike smoke you
mi ht 1imost suppose there was 1oty on fire beneath it

and roiling along the s1des of the baie hills and high ergm
coasts 1n 1 style that mi_ht rejoice the eve of the punter
and the poet It had been fine, but this mormng seemed to
rise as 1f it would outshine all its forerunners Ihe sun
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ascended into a sky of cloudless and soul-inspiring azure ; a
western breeze came with that fluttering freshness which teils
vou it comes from the ocean ; the dew lay in glittering drops
on the sides of the green hills on each hand, and the lark
was high in heaven overhead, sending forth all the fulyess
of the heart’s rejoicing which mine endeavoured to express
in vain.

T was fast approaching the western coast, and one of
those deep wild valleys which, in so many places, run down
fron the mainland to the sea-shore — gashes cut, as it were,
by <ome giant hand in the days of the carth’s infancy, to cive
a speedy access to the ocean, which you might have other-
wise sought in vain amongst cragey hills and contintous
[necipices—now suddenly opened be fure me, and gave me at
once, sight of the magnificent Atlantic, fashing androlling in
the morning sun, and the lofty promontory and dark moulder-
ing ruins I was in search of. I descended the ravine by its
narrow rocky road. The polypody and hart’s-tongue hung
in long luxuriant greenness on the mossy acelisity at my
right, the smail wild rose bloowing amongst them ; on the
Ieft ran. dashing snd murmuring, a clear litile torrent, soon
intercepted by a picturesque old mill stuck in a nook of the
hollow below me, whose large overshot-wheel sent the water
splashing and splattering down into a rocky basin beneath,
I stepped across this little stream, and wound along a path
like a sheep-track up the sieep side of the lofty hill on which
stood the old palace. What a magnificent scene was here !
The ruins of that ancient palace were visible over an extent
that gave ample evidence of an abode befitting an old
British king; and their site was one worthy of the great
hero of romance, the morning star of chivalry, and the
theme of a thousand minstrel harps, ringing in hall and



138 A DAY.DREAM AT TINTAGEL

bower, diffusing love and martial daring in the sound. 'They
occnpied the hill on which I stood, and = high-towering and
rock-ridged promentory, whose dark tremendouns precipices
frown awfully over the sea, Arches and flights of steps cut
in the native rock remain ; and walls, based on the crags, as
they protrude themselves from the ground, some at one
elevation and some at another, and inclosing wide areas,
which once were royal rooms, but are now carpeted with the
softest turf ; where the goat, or the mountain sheep, grazes,
or secks shelter from the noon sun and the ocean wind, and
where the children from the mill come up and pursue their
solitary sports, build mimic castles with the fallen stones of
the dwelling of ancient kings, and inclose paddocks and
gardens with rows of them. Some of these stones I put
into my knapsack, for I would not disturb a particle which
time had yet left in the place where the builder laid it many
an age ago. Other battlemented walls, which constituted
the outworks and fortifications, run winding here and there
up the steeps, and along the strips of green turf, apparently
natural terraces, on the heights of the promontory ; and,
between thetwo hills, show themselves the massy foundations
of the bridge which connected that part of the royal castle
on the promontory with that on the mainland, This
promontory is now called the island, because the mighty
Atlantic has nearly succeeded by its perpetval attacks,
century after century, with all the force of tides and tempests,
in severing it entirely from the mainland. In stormy
weather it rushes through the opening with a terrible roar
and concussion ; and it has, in fact, made such an inroad
between the island and the castle hill, as to have formed a
large cove, surrounded by stupendous precipices, into which
it pours, even at neap-tides, with a glorious rage and most
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magnificent sound. It has carried away, in its aggression,
half of the castle itself, and has left the other half aloft on
the edge of a sheer descent of several hundred fect, awaiting
its gradual destruction from the everlasting onset of the
waves, The great circular tower—the one where we may
suppose the Round Table to have stood—has thus fallen half
into the gulf, and has half yet standing, to show a while
longer, by its lofty walls and ample dimensions, what a noble
banqueting-room for one hundred and thirty heroes, and a
due proportion of ladies fair, it must have been.

1 stood on the edge of this dizzy height, listening to
the solemn roar of the sea, as it rolled its host of waves
into the cove, white as a sea of milk, amonpst the square
masses of ruck scattered over its bottom, and to the cries of
the choughs or red-legged crows, that soared and darted
about over this wild scene of agitated waters, and amongst
the lofty cliffs, with an evident and intense delight, that one
well might envy, and uttering, with never-ceasing din, their
guaint, croaking cry of ‘choo, choo,” whence they derive
their name.

There is an air of antiquity on the very hills themselves ;
they are high, and bare to the breezes of heaven and the
ocean ; the rocks protrude from their green sides, grey with
the stains of centuries—the ravages which the sea has
committed on the land have not been effected in any trivial
time—and the venerable walls of Tintagel have every
character of an ancient and primitive masonry. They are
built of the micaceous slate on which they stand ; a grey
and sparkling substance, that, if found in blocks, might give
a beautiful aspect to a building ; but existing in such thin
amine—many not above a few inches thick—one cannot
but equally wonder at the patience with which those old
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builders piled them up, and at their not resorting to those
endless blocks of harder stone that lie scattered over the
hills of the neighbourhood. I know not whether Warton
cver saw the place, but he gives you a very good idea of it in
his.* Grave of King Arthur’:—

Q'er Cormwall's cliffs the tempest roared,
High e sereaming sea-mew soared ;
On Tintagel's topmost 10wer

Darksome fell the sleety shower ;

Rotnd the rough castle shrilly sung

The whitling blast, and wildly flung

On each tal] rampart's thundering side
The surges of the tumbling tide,

Yes ! you may well imagine it to have been a ‘rough
castle’ of a very ancient day ; and yet you may as readily
imagine it too in its first estate—in its majestic situation,
with its walls of fresh silvery stone, with all its ample towers
and halls, courts and ramparts, offices and gardens—to have
stood a stately object of barbaric splendour. I threw
myself with these thoughts on the warm green turf, leaning
against a great block of stone on the edge of the gulf, and
gazed on the strange scene. As the sound of the billows
came up from below, and the cliffs stood around in their
dark solemn grandeur, I gradually lost sight of the actual
place. and was gone into the very land and times of old
romance. The palace of Tintagel was no Ionger a ruin; it
stood befere me in that barbaric splendour I had only before
supposed. There it was, in all its amplitude, with all its
bastions and battlements, its towers and massy archways,
dark, yet glittering *n the sun with a metallic lustre. The
porter stood by its gate ; the warder paced its highest turret,
beholding, with watchful glance, sea and land; guards
walked to and fro on its great drawbridge, their battle-axes
flashing in the momning beams as they turned ; penuons
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were streaming on every tower, and war-steeds were neighing
in their stalls. There was a sound and a stir of life.

The bugle blew ; the great portcullis went up with a jar;
there was a sound of horns, a clatter of horses’ hoofs on the
hard pavement, a cry of hounds, and forth issued from the
castle court the most glorious pageant that the eve cuuld
look npon. It was no other than King Arthnr, Queen
Genevra, and a2 hundred knights and dames, equipped and
mounted for the chase. ! for some old minstrel to tell us
all their names, and place their beauty and bravery all
before us! There they went—those famous warriors of the
Table Round, on their strong steeds ; the fairest dames on
earth, on their ambling jennets of Spain, with their mantles
of green and purple and azure fluttering in the breere, and
flashing in the sun. There they went—that noble, stalwart,
and magnanimous Arthur at their head, wearing his belmet-
crown as he was wont in battle : that monarch of mighty
fame, but mild and open countenance, who at fifteen had
brought all Britain from uproar to peace—who expelled the
S8axons—conquered Scotland, and afierwards Ircland,
Denmark, Norway, Ireland, Gothland, and Swethiand, and
took captive their kings ; killed the brave Froll, and the grim
giant Dynabus ; slew five Paynim monarchs, the Grecian
Emperor, and put to flight Lucius the Emperor of Rome,
whither he afterwards went himself, and was crowned by alt
the cardinals, There he rode with King Ban-Booght and
King Bos, and the brave and loving friends Sir Gawain and
Sir Ywain.

At length I saw them arrive in an open glade, where
stood a rich pavilion ; and the ladies alighted, with certain
of the younger knights and pages, and there they found
meats and wines ready prepared for them.
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There sate the noble Arthur—those warriors whose fame
had gone through the whole world—that splendid Genevra,
whose beauty was so queenly and dazeling that they who
looked on her could scarcely remember her faults—and
many a lady whose embroidered bodice and jewelled tiara
the minstrels have described in such glowing terms, and
who, they declared, were * bright as blossom on brecze.’

All there was poetical and picturesque, bat all faded
speedily—all passed away from me as 1 sate on the cliff
of Tintagel ; there was nothing left but the bare hill, the
crumbling ruins, and the sea

1 rose from my rocky seat. ‘The nakedness of the sea-
worn hill, the masses of crumbling ruins, seemed to me to
be just as they ought—they have an aspect of antiquity
which separates them from every-day things, and leads us
back to a point in human history whence we look down to
the present times with wonder and joy. For myself, re-
joicing in the past, and confident of the future, I went on
refreshed by my Day-dream at Tintagel
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hang about the shores and mountains of its once mystericus
isles are not cleared away, but they are daily penetrated by
the barques of our summer tourists ; and Staffs and Iona are
as familiar to thousands as St. Paul’s or the Tower.

We are bound for the regions of phosts and fays,
mennaids and kelpies, of great sea-snakes, and a hundred
other marvels and miracles. If it were only to skirt the
busy banks of the Clyde; to traverse the romantic Kyles
of Bute ; to sit on deck quietly, but delightedly gazing on
the cloudy heights and hollows of Arran ; on the solitary
shores of Cowal and Cantyre—it were a little voyage of bold
beauty, not readily to be matched in the same distance in
any other quarter. But, steering along the western shore of
Loch Fyne, you soon arrive at Lochgilphead, where your
steam Genie suspends his energics, stops his busy paddles,
and you are feasted on salmon and white herring, drann
fresh from the deep beneath you ; a feast, indeed, of such
delicacy, that an epicure would think it worth going all
the way for, solely. Your entertainment over, your vessel
enters the Crinan canal, which runs across the Mull of
Cantyre, and while it leisurely winds along, through a
delightful country of wooded hills and moorland soiitudes,
you may walk on a-head, and find, when you come to speak
with the inhabitants, that you are in the Highlands, where
Gaelic is the native speech. But, emerging from the Crinan
canal, you issue forth into the Sound of Jura, and feel at
once that you are in the stern and yet beautiful region of
your youthful admiration, There is the heavy swell and
the solemn roar of the great Atlantic, VYou feel the wild
winds that sweep over it. You see around you only high
and craggy coasts, that are bleak and naked with the lashings
of a thousand tempests. All before you are scattered rocks
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that emerge from the restless sea, and rocky isles, with
patches of the most beautiful grecnsward, but with scarcely
a single tree.  The waves are leaping in whiteness against
the cliffs, and thousands of sea-birds arc floating in long
lines on the billows, or skimming past you singly, and
diving into the clear hissing waters as they near your
vessel. One of the very first objects which arrests your
senses Is the Corrievrekan, or great whirlpool of the Hebrides
—an awful feature in all the poctry and ballads belonging
to these regions,
Where loud the Cornievrekan roars.

I suppose we were not nearer than three miles to this *loud
Corricvrekan,’ yet we heard its angry roar, and saw iis waters
white as snow, tossing and leaping in strange commotion.
We glided along, grazinyg on the lofty heights of Jura, upwards
of 2,000 fect above the level of the sea, and cn the cloudy
bulk of the huge Ben More in the more distant isle of Mall,
and passed through similar scencry, to our haven for the
night—Oban. Here we climbed the mountains that rise
behind the town, and gazed far over the sea and its scattered
islands ; walked up to the picturesque Castle of Dunolly,
and saw the eagle, confined in a hole of the ruined wall,
whick has been celebrated by Wordsworth ; had a look at
Dunstaffnage, the ancicnt palace of the Scottish kings, and
in the morning resumed our course to Stafla and lena

What a sweet voyage is that up the Sound of Mull!
The clear, leaping waters ; the wild, dreamy mountain lands
all around you! Every object which successively catches
your eye brings some poctical associations. There is the
Castle of Duart—there s * Artornish Hall —there the stern
fortress of .\ros ; and, lastly, on your right lies Morven itsclf
—the land of Ossian—with ils blue misty hills ; its rugged

L
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wave-bathed coast ; and its clear streams, that come hurry-
ing and shining in the sun! Another night at Tobermory,
and then round the north headland of Mull forth into the
rough Atlantic  All before you, and to the right, Eig and
Canna and Rum, and in the dim horizon the far mountains
of Skye. The course now, however, was southward, past the
clustered islands of Treshinish, with Gometra, Colonsay and
Mull on your left, and Staffa rising like an isolated crag from
the waves before you.

I never visited any part of Great Britain which more
completely met my anticipated ideas than this. The day
was fine, but with a strong breeze. The sea was rough j
the wild-fowl were flying, scudding, and diving on all
hands ; and, wherever the eye turned, were craggy islands
—mountains of dark heath or bare splintered stone, and
green, solitary slopes, where scarcely a tree or a hut was to
be discovered ; but now and then black cattle might be
descried grazing, or flocks of sheep dotted the hill-sides
Far as we could look were naked rocks rising from the sea,
that were worn almost into roundness, or scooped into
hollows by the eternal action of the stormy waters. It was
a stern wilderness of chafing billows and of resisting stone,
The rocks were principally of dark red granite, and were
cracked across and across, as if by the action of fire or
frost. Everything spake to us of the wild tempests that so
frequently rage through these seas.

But Staffa rose momently in its majesty before us!
After all the descriptions which we had read, and the views
we had seen of this singular little island, we were struck
with delightful astonishment at its aspect. It is, in fact,
one great mass of basaltic columns, bearing on their head
another huge mass of black stone, here and there covered
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with green turf. We sailed past the different caves—the
PBoat Cave and the Cormorant Cave, which are themsclves
very wonderful ; but it was Fingal’s Cave that struck us
with admiration and awe. To see this magnificent cavern,
with its clustered columns on each side, and pointed arch,
with the bleak precipices above it, and the sea raging at its
base, and dashing and roaring into its gloomy interior, was
worth all the voyage. There are no words that can evpress
the sensation it creates. We were taken in the hoats on
shore at the north-east point, and landed amid & wilderness
of basaltic colummns thrown into almest all forms and dirce-
tions. Some were brokem, and lay in heaps in the clear
green water. Others were piled up erect and abrupt ; some
were twisted up into tortnous pyramids at a little distance
from the shore itself, and through the passage which they
left, the sca came rushing—all foam, and with the most
tremendous Ttoar. Others were bent like so many leaden
pipes, and torned their hroken cxtremitics towands us. We
advanced along a sort of giant’s causeway, the pavement of
which was the heads of basaltie columns, all fitting together
in the most beautiful symmetry ; and, turning round the
Pprecipice to our right hand, found ourselves at the entrance
of the great cave. The sex was too stormy to allow us to
enter it, as is often done, in boats; we had therefore 1o
clamber along one of its sides, where a row of columns is
broken off, at some distance above the waves, and presents
an accessible, but certainly very formidable, causeway, by
which you may reach the far end. Let it be remembered
that this splendid sea cave is forty-two feet wide at the
entrance ; sixty-six feet high from the water ; and runs into
the rock two hundred and twenty-seven feet. Let it be
imagined that at cight or ten feet below us, it was paved
L2
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with the sea, which came rushing and foaming along it, and
dashing up against the solid rock at its termination ; while
the light thrown from the flickering billows quivered in its
arched roof above us, and the wholc place was filled with
the solemn sound of the ocean.  The roof is composed of
the lower ends of basaltic columns, which have yet been so
cut anay by nature as to give it the aspect of the roof of
some gigantic cathedral aisle ; and lichens of gold and
crimson have gilded and coloured it in the richest manner.
It was difficult to forget, as we stood there, that, if any one
slipped, he would disappear for ever, for the billows in their
ebb would sweep him ocut to the open sea, as it were, in a
moment.

Venerable Iona-—how different { and with what different
feelings approached! As we drew near, we saw a low bleak
shore, backed by naked hills, and at their feet a row of
miserable Highland huts, and at separate intervals the ruins
of the monastery and church of Ronad, the church of St
Oran and its burying-ground, and Iastly the cathedral. The
following is from Martin’s account of these, as they remained
in his time.

¢ This isle was anciently a seminary of learning, famous
for the severe discipline and sanctity of Columba. He
built two churches and two monasteries in it, one for men
and the other for women ; which were endowed by the
kings of Scotland ard of the Isles, so that the revenue of
the church then amounted to four thousand marks per
annum. . , . St Marie’s church here 15 built in the form
of a cross ; the choir twenty yards long, the cupola twenty-
one feet square, the body of the church of equal length with
the choir, and the two aisles half that length. There are
two chapels on each side of the choir ; the entry to them
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opens with large pillars neatly carved in dasso refievo. The
steeple is pretty large. The doors, windows, &c. are
curiously carved. The altar is large, and of as fine marble
as I ever saw. ‘There are several abbots buried within the
church ; Maz Dikenich, his statee is done in black mathle,
as big as the life, in an episcopal habit, mitre, crosivr, ring,
and stones along the breast, &c.  The rest of the abbots
are done after the same manner. The Inscription of one
tomb is as follows : fffe jacct Jfeannes Vlac Fingone, 1hbas
de Owi, qui oMt dnno Domini milesimo  guingentesime,
Tishop Knox, and scveral persons of distinction, as Mac
Leod of Harris, have also been buried here.  There are the
ruins of a cloister behind the church, as also a library, and
under it a large room ; the natives say it was a place of
public disputations. There is a heap of stores without the
church, under which Mac Ian of Ardnamurchan lies buried.
There is an empty piece of ground between the church and
the gardens, in which murderers and children that died
before baptism were huried. Near to the west end of the
church, in a little cell, lies Columba’s tomb, but without
Inscription. . . .

tNear 5t Columba’s tomb is St. Martin’s Cross, an
entire stone of eight feet high. It is a very hard and red
stone, with a mixture of grey in it : on the west sige of the
cross is engraven a large crucifix, and on the east a tree
It stands on a pedestal of the same kind of stone, . . . A
little further to the west lie the black stones on which Mac
Donald, King of the Isles, delivered the right of their lands
to his vassals in the Isles and Continent with uplifted hands
and bended knees; and in this posture, before many
witnesses, he solemnly swore that he would never recall
those rights which he then granted ; and this was instead
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of his great seal. Hence it is that when any one was certain
of what he affirmed, he said positively, “1 have freedom to
swear this matter upon the black stones,”

¢ At some distance from St Marie'’s is St. Oran's church,
commonly called Keligwi Ouran. The saint of that name
1y buried within it.

“The Laird of Mac Kinnon has a tomb within this
church, which is the stateliest tomb in the isle. On the
wall above the tomb there is a crucifix engraven, having the
arms of the family beneath—viz. a bovis head, with a couple
of sheep's bones in its jaws. The tombstone has a statue
as big as lite, all in armour, and upoen it & ship under sail;
a lion at the head, and another at the feet. . . . There
are other persons of distinction in the church all done in
Armour.

¢On the south side of this church is the burial-place in
which the kings and chiefs of tribes are buried, and over
them a shrine. There was an inscription giving an account
of each particular tomb, but time has wore them off. The
middiemost had written on it, “Zhe Tombs of the Aings of
Scotland,” of which forty lie there. Upon that on the right
hand,  Thz Fombs of the Kings of freland,” of which four
were buried there. And upon that on the left hand, “ 2%¢
Kings of Norway,” of which eight were buried there. Next
to the kings is the tombstone of Mac Donald of Isla; the
arms a ship with hoisted sails, a standard, four lions, and a
tree. The inscription,  Hic Jacet corpus Angusi Mac Donuil
de file.” There are, besides the tombs of the Mac Donalds,
Macleans, and Mac Alisters, with effigies in armour as big
as life,

fAbout a quarter of a2 mile further south is the church
Ronad, in which prioresses are buried. , . . Without the
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nunnery there is such another square as that beside the
monastery for men. The two pavements, which are of a
hard red stone, are yet entire. In the middle of the longest
pavement there is a large cross, like to that mentioned
above, and is called Maclean’s Cress,’

A good deal of these remains of this ancient and
venerable establishment has been defaced or destroyed since
Martin saw them ; and especially the altar ; but nothing is
more striking than, in this wild and neglected spot, yet to
walk amongst these ruins, and behold amid the rank grass
those tombs of ancient kings, chiefs, and churclimen, with
thelr sculpture of so singnlar and yet superior a style

It is said that there were formerly three hundred and
sixty stone crosses in the Island of Iona, which since the
Reformation have been reduced to two, and the frupments
of two others. The Synod of Argyle is reported to have
caused no less than sixty of them to be thrown into the sea
at one time ; and fragments of others, which were knoucked
in pieces, are to be seen here and there, some of them now
converted into gravestones. Amongst the most curious
sculpture remaining, are Adam and Eve eating the forbidden
fruit under the tree, on St. Martin’s Cross ; the carved pave-
ment of St. Oran’s chapel, especially that of some singular
bells ; and the grotesque scenes carved on the capitals of the
pillars in the cathedral, including the celebrated one of an
angel weiphing souls, and the devil putting his foot into the
scale against them.

The details of these are too numerous for my limits, but
the masterly style of the sculpture, the sinpular stories
indicated in some of the carving on the walls, and the unique
and beautiful foliage and flowers with which the tombs are
adorned by the chisel, cannot be seen without a very lisely
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admiration. They lie on the margin of the stormy .\tlantic;
they lie amongst walls which, though they may be loosened
by years, seem as though they never could decay, for they
are of the red granite of which the rocks and islets around
are composed, and defended only by low inclosures piled up
of the same granite, rounded into great pebbles Dby the
washing of the sea

The children here gnir a trifle by offering in little dishes
nebbles of green serpentine which they collect on the shore ;
and the old schoolmaster, who acts as guide, makes some-
thing by his profession and his little books descriptive of the
Place ; but even he has got an opponent, who en this occaston
created both for the old guide and ourselves a good deal of
confusion. Here we must bid adieu to Tona, only adding that
the superstition related by Collins is still believed in by the
inhabitants.

Where beneath tha showery west,

The mighty kungs of three fair realms are laid :
Once fors, perhaps, together now they rest,

No slaves revere then, and no wars Invade -
Yet frequent now, at midmght's solemn hour,

The tifted mounds their yawning cells nnfold,
And forth the monarchs stalk with soversign power,

In pageant robes, and wreathed with shreny gold,

Asd on their twilight tombs acnal counctl held,
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Coventry, and across into Gloucestershire and Worcester-
shire, lies in a grand expanse before you. You seem to
take in, on a clear day, the breadth of a kingdom almost.
On the other side, into Oxfordshire, and towards Banbury,
the views were also very airy and attractive, but not so ex
tensive by any means, because Edge-hill is truly an edge,
that is, it is a step, where the country takes an abrupt rise,
and when you gain the summit you find yourself not so
much on a hill as on the level of a higher country. I
reached the inn in the dusk of the evening, after a long
day’s ramble, and was greatly struck with its solitary
elevation in the dimness of a wild twilight The country
far below me showed through the mists and shadows of
coming night, wide and vast,

In the morning I sallied forth, and passing Upton-House,
a lonely looking seat of Lord Jersey, with a solemn avenue
of large Scotch firs leading down to it, I was soon at the
tower which had been my landmark the day before, and
which the country-people always designated as the Round-
house.

I had expected, from what the country-people said, that
this tower was made a depét for arms and armour found on
the field of battle, but I was disappointed to find, instead of
those, relics of the field of Waterloo, If, however, the tower
deceived me in this respect, it afforded me an advantage of
another kind—a most clear and interesting view both of the
battle-field and of a vast stretch of country. Nothing could
be more obvious than the situation of the battle Below,
on the campaign, at the distance of three miles, lay the little
town of Kineton, and midway between it and Radway, just
below, the spot where the battle took place. At that time
the whole country round, with the exception of a few in-
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closures about Kineton and Radway, was open, now it is
cultivated like a garden, and the hill side, down wluch the
cavalry of the king rushed, is covered with fine woods.

Hume's concise account of this opening battle of the
civil war gives its main features in a little space.  *The
king, on mustering his army, found it to amount to ten
thousand men. The Earl of Lindsey, who m his youlh
had sought experience of military service in the Low
Countries, was general. Prince Rupert commanded the
horse : 8ir Jacob Astley the foot; Sir Arthur Aston the
dragoons : Sir John Heydon the artillery. Lord Bernard
Stuart was at the head of a troop of guards. The estates
and revenue of this single troop, according to Lord
Clarendon’s computation, were at least equal to those of ali
the members who, at the cominencement of the war, voted
in both houses. Their servants, commanded by Sir Witliamn
Killigrew, made another troop, and always marched with
their masters.

¢With this army the king left Shrewsbary. . . . Two
days after the departure of the royalists, Essex left Woreester.
Though it be commonly easy, in civil war, to get intelligence,
the armies were within six miles of each other ere either of
the generals was acquainted with the approach of his enemy.
Shrewsbury and Worcester, the places from which they sct
out, are not above twenty miles distant ; yet had the two
armies marched ten days in this mutual iznorance. So
much had military skill, during a long peace, decayed in
England

“The royal army lay at Banbury ; that of the parliament
at Kineton, in the county of Warwick. Prince Rupert sent
intelligence of the enemy’s approach. Though the day was
far advanced, the king resolved upon the attack. Essex
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drew up his men to receive him, Sir Faithful Fortescue,
who had levied a troop for the Irish wars, had been obliged
to serve in the parliamentary army, and was now posted on
the left wing, commanded by Ramsay, a Scotchman. No
sooner did the king’s army approach, than Fortescue, order-
ing his troop to fire their pistols into the ground, put
himself under the command of Prince Rupert, Partly from
this incident, partly from the furious shock made upon them
by the Prince, the whole wing of cavalry immediately fled,
and were pursued for two miles. The right wing of the
parliament’s army had no better success. Chased from
their ground by Wilmot and Sir Arthur Aston, they also took
to flight. The king’s body of reserve, commanded by Sir
John Biron, judging, like raw soldiers, that all was over, and
impatient to have some share in the action, heedlessly
followed the chase which their left wing had precipitately
led them. S8ir William Balfour, who commanded Essex’s
reserve, perccived the advantage. He wheeled about upon
the king's infantry, now quite unfurnished of horse, and he
made great havoc amongst them. Lindsey, the general,
was mortally wounded, and taken prisoner; his son,
endeavouring his rescue, fell likewise into the enemy’s
hands Sir Edmund Verney, who carried the king's
standard, was killed and the standard taken, but it was
afterwards recovered. In this sitnation Prince Rupert, on
his return, found affairs. Everything bore the appeatance
of a defeat instead of a victory, with which he had hastily
fattered himself. Some advised the king to leave the field;
but that prince rejected such pusillanimous counsel. The
two armies faced each other for some time, and neither of
them retained courage for a new attack. All night they lay
under arms ; and next morning found themselves in sight
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of each other. General, as well as soldicr, on both sides,
seemed averse to renew the battie. Lssex first drew off,
and retired to Warwick, The king returned to his former
quarters.  Five thousand men are said to have been found
dead on the field of battle ; and the loss of the two armies,
as far as we can judge by the opposite accounts, was nearly
equal. Such was the event of this first battle, fought at
Kineton, or Edge-hill.

‘Some of Essex’s horse, who had been driven off the
field in the beginning of the action, flying to a great distance,
carried news of a total defeat, and struck a mighty terror
into the city and pariament.  After a few days a more just
account arrived, and then the parliament pretended to a
complete victory., The king also, on his part, was not want-
ing to display his advantages, though, excepting the taking of
Banbury, a few days after, he had few marks of victory 1o
boast of. He continued his march, and took possession of
Oxford, the only town in his dominions which was altogether
at his devotion.’

To this we may add the following particulars from the
historians of the times. The number of slain, although
generally stated as above at five thousand, appuars, by a
survey taken by Mr. Fisher, the vicar of Kineton at the
time, at the request of the Farl of Essuy, to have amounted
to liule more than thirteen hundred. These were buried
in two spots which are yet conspicuous, one of them lcing
planted with fir-trees. The copse of fir-trees is said to have
been a pit at the time of the battle, into which five hundred
bodies were thrown,  The farm on which it is, is stitl ealled
the Battle-farin ; and the two places of the burial, the Grave-
fields. They lie about half-way betwcen Radway and
Kineton.
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The two princes, Chatles and James, were bere, and the
gituation of their tent is laid down in cld maps ; the boys
are said to have watched the battle from the hill, and that
during the temporary defeat of the royal army, they might
readily have been taken. 1In the village of Radway, at the
foot of the hill, is 2 cottage in which tradition says the king
and the princes breakfasted on the morning after the battle,
and an old table was formerly shown as the one they used,
but it has been sold as a relic. In the church is alse a
tablet to the memory of an officer who fell there,

In the night after the battle, and during which both
armies continved under arms, came a severe frost, with a
most bitter wind from the north ; and any one who stands
on that height in winter, and feels how keenly the nir comes
sweeping over the wide open campaign from that quarter,
will not wonder that in the morning neither army felt much
desire to renew the contest 1 was there but ten days
earlier in the season than the anniversary of the battle, and
a heavy snow-storm, driving fiercely for two hours, made me
feel sympathetically what must have been the sufferings of
the hundreds who lay wounded on the open field ; yet to
this very circumstance the preservation of the lives of
numbers was atiributed ; the cold stopping their bleeding,
when they otherwise must have died of exhaustion. Such
are the miserable comforts of miserable war,
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VISIT TO THE GREAT FESUIT COLLEGE OF
STONYHURST, IN LANCASHIRE,

A College of Jesniis, existing in England in the nineteenth
century, possessing a large property there, and flourishing,
and proselytising the Inhabitants all round them—is a
subject of curious interest ! There is somcthing in the very
name of it that makes us prick up our cars, and open our
eyes, and prepare to inquire and to wonder. At all events
—after having read the annals of Romish pervecution, the
history of Inquisitions, and of this most subtle and distin-
guished Order itself—this was and has been long the effect
upon me. \When, years 00, T heard that there was a Jesuits'
College at Stonyhurst, my curiosity was strongly aroused.
To imagine the disciples of Ignatius Loyola ecrecting their
standard amid the spinners and weavers of Iancashirc—the
fathers of that famous Order which had figured so con-
spicuously in the dark annals of the Inquisition; which had
insinuated its members into every country and citv—into
the cabinets and councils of all kings; which had so often
directed the political power of Europe, traversed the vast
lands of India and America, and moulded savage nations to
its designs ; of that Order so awful in history for its peculiar
policy, its sagacity, and its talent, coming out into the face
of the English people, into the full blaze of the freest opinion
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into the very midst of the jealous and searching scrutiny
of Protestant sectaries,—was a moral phenomenoa worthy
of close attention. Accordingly, Mrs. Howitt and mysclf
took the opportunity on our way northwards to visit this
interesting place. We went thither from Blackburn, where
we were spending a short time with our friends ; and found
it a delightful drive of ten miles, principally along Eibbies-
dale, in which Stonyhurst is situated. After proceeding
about two and a half miles north of Blackburn, Ribblesdale,
one of the finest and most extensive vales in England,
opened upon us, with Stonyhurst conspicuous on the
opposite side of the valley, on a finc elevation, amidst its
woods. The building has a noble and commanding aspect,
worthy of its sitnation, From the first opening of this
splendid vale you have Stonyhurst lying full in view;
Ribchester, the celebrated Roman station, to the left, in the
level of the valley ; down the vale to the porth-east you
have the castle of Clitheroe, standing on its bold and abrupit
eminence ; and as you wind along the caslern side of the
dale, with the Ribble below you on your left, and, above
you on the right, woods and cottages with their little
enclosures, the ruins of Whalley Abbey come in view, and,
high beyond, the bare and cloud-mottled heights of Pendle-
Lill. On our left, Iying low amongst tall trees, appeared
Little Mitton manor-house—one of those quaint, ancient,
timbcered houses with which Lancashire abounds. This s
remarkable for its galleried halt of the age of Henry VIL, of
which an engraving may be found in Whitaker. Al about
us, as we ascended to the greater Mitton, or #k Mitton,
were green and whispering trees, and peeps into meadows
rich with cattle ; and the sound of the two rivers—the
Hodder and the Ribble, which unite just below—carae up
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to us delightfully. Mitton is as singularly as it is sweetly
situated, on a point of land in the West Riding of Yorkshire
which runs into Lancashire betwixt those streams ; and it is
a spot at which I must request my readers to pause a
moment, not merely because in it lie the greater part of the
Sherburne family, the ancient lords of Stonyhurst, but
because the villgge and church of Mitton are of themselves
highly worthy of a visit from the lovers of antiquity and of
rural peace and seclusion. The village stands surrounded
with a profusion of trees. The church isa plain, unpretending
structure, with a low siquare tower ; but it delights you as
you approach with the gpreen sequestercd beauty of its
churchyard, and, on your entrance, with such a group of
effigied tombs as few village churches can show.

There are three tombs, with recumbent figures of knights
and their ladies, executed with great spirit, especially one lady,
who is really beantiful.  But the most singular monument is
sne of Richard Sherburne, and his lady, who died in child-
bed of twins, while he was Captain of the Isle of Man in
1591, ‘and there licth entombed.” * That,’ said the sexton,
‘is Qld Fiddle-¢-God and his wife, He went by that
name boecause, when he was in a passion, that was his
word” The pair were kneeling aloft on the monument, at
an altar, opposite each other, in prayer, clad and coloured
in the quaint style of that age—he in his ruff and full-
skirted jerkin; she in a black gown and hood falling
over the top of her head, and wirh tan.leather gloves on her
arms. On the compartments below are seen the twins in
bed, with their nurses watching by them ; and, not far off,
monks praying for the lady's soul. However passionate and
profane the old gentleman might be—and not only his
speech betrays as much, but the inscription itself seems to

b |
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confirm it, praying most heartily for them, ‘Whose souls
God pardon ; grant them His heavenly pardon '—yet he has
a most ludicrously pious look on the monument.

We must now hasten to Stonyhurst College—for we have
stopped long by the way ; but who would not stop awhile at
such a pleasant, antiquated place as Mitton? Let my
readers look upon it as a distinct episode in this account.
We have seen where the Sherburnes lie—let us now see
where they lived.

On approachiny this interesting place, we found twe
roads, one diverging to the right, the other to the lefi
We tock the right, which led us through pleasant, bowery
lanes—the fine buildings showing themselves, ever and
anon, over the trees—to the lodges, the usual way of
entrance. Here visitors are expected to use the hos-
pitality of the place, by giving their horses and carriages
into the hands of the groom, who takes all possible care of
them during their stay. As we were, however, not aware
of this circumstance, we drove on, by a winding route,
to Hurst's-Grecn, z little hamlet about half z mile from the
college. We found here that the road,diverging to the left
from Mitton is the direct way to Hurst’s-Green, where those
who are not inclined to tax the hospitality of the establish-
ment so0 much, will find a good village inn, where their
horses will be well accommodated. We can only say, how-
ever, that, when the heads of the college found that we had
not brought our horses to their stable, they expressed the
preatest concern.

The approach from Hurst’s-Green is a pleasant walk,
and gives you the fullest and finest view of the college.
Advancing from the Green, you pass several comfortablie
cottages, and then through a gate, which brings you into the
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lawn in frort of the house ; but at a distance of a gquarter
of o mile. But, before passing through this gate, you come
to a charming little cemetery, belonging to the hamlet and
neighbourhood, with a plain but very tasteful oratory, with
a bell. The ground is adorned with a white crose, and a
few scattered tombs of simple and appropriate style, and
graves planted with shrubs and flowers, This rural cemetery
stands well, giving wide views of the country round—of
Fendle in oue direction, and the wild uplands of Bowland
Forest in another ; and is screened and skirted with trees,
with good effect. Here, in winter and bad weather, the
funeral rites are performed for the deceased, by one of the
fathers of Stonyhurst, in the oratery ; but in summer and
fine weather, in the open air.

Turning away from this cemetery, and entering upon the
lawn, the view of Stonyhurst is very impressive. It is a
house which accords well with the style of its former lords
in Mitton church.  You see that it was worthy of the Sher-
burnes. The grounds, woods, and waters about its solitary
stateliness belong strictly to the ® old English gentleman.’

An avenue of noble trees formerly skirted the carriage-
road, which runs directly up to the lawn of the house.
That is gone ; but woods on either hand of the lawn still
form a wider kind of avenue, at the end of which appears
this tall building, with its large entrance pgateway in the
centre, its large square windows, and two domed towers,
surmounted with eagles. About half-way up the lawn, a
railing runs across, marking the more immediate approach :
and on each hand is a sheet of water. The house is in the
style of Paul of Padua, and is said by the Jesuit fathers to
be the most perfect English specimen of that style, It was
built in the reign of Elizabeth, on the site of the older

Ma
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edifice, by Sir Richard Sherburne, who received the honour
of knighthood for his bravery in the battle of Leith, and was
50 great a favourite of her Majesty that she allowed him to
have his chapel and his priest at Stonyhurst. He did not,
however, live to flnish it ; and the cupolas of the towers
were added by Sir Nicholas Sherburne, at a cost of 40/ 1 as
is shown by the deed of contract still existing at Stonyhurst.
8ir Nicholas was a travelled scholar; and by him the
gardens and grounds were laid out in the French tasie
His only daughter, Maria Winifreda Francisca marned
Thomas, the eighth duke of Norfolk, and died without is-ue
in the year 1768 ‘The family possessions now passed to
the children of Elizabeth, sister of Sir Nicholas, married to
Sir William Weld, of Lulworth Castle, Dorsetshire ; and
his eminence, Cardinal Weld, eldest son of the late Thomas
Weld, Esq., of Lulworth, inherited this noble mansion from
his father.

This familyappears to have been always a staunch Catholic
one ; and Stonyhurst coming into the possession of a car-
dinal, one is not surprised that it should be alienated from
the family, and converted to the service of the Catholic
cause. The estate is now not merely leased, but sold to
the founders of the college.

Nothing could be more courteous than our reception, or
more candid than the manner in which all answers to our
inquiries, both regarding the place and the social and
political views of the conductors, were given, We found
the President, the Rev. Mr. Scott, was extremely ill at some
other place—in fact, as was supposed, and as it proved, at
the point of death ; but two of the priests, Mr. Daniells and
Mr. Irvine, received us most kindly. They apprised us that
we had arrived on a day on which it was contrary to their
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custom to admit visitors—being no other than the anni-
versary of the dedication of their new church to St Peter
and St. Paul—but that they would gladly make an exception
in our favour. They could not, indeed, both attend us,
divine worship going on in the church the greater part of
the day, and Mr. Daniells being now just going to celebrate
mass ; but Mr. Irvine would show us the institution during
that time, and luncheon would be on the table at our return.
Accordingly, we made the round of the house, and were
struck with admiration at the general style and nobility of
the place—its oaken floors, long palleries, paintings, ceilings,
the library, the museum, the exhibitton and philosophical
apparatus-rooms, and all those relics and antiquarian re-
mains which enrich it. The dormitories are Jarge and airy
rooms, every separate bed being enclosed within a screen,
like the screens of a coffee-house ; and a large curtain is
drawn in frout, so that every boy, with the advantage of
ample ventilation, possesses perfect privacy. The philo-
sophical apparatus-room and exhibition-room merit all the
praise bestowed upon them ; they are noble rooms, and well
furnished with orreries, galvanic batteries, a small steam-
engine, mathematical instruments, and every requisite for
scientific demonstrations. Besides the fine painting by
Annibal Caracei, there is one of St. Catherine of Padua in
the hospital, well worthy of attention, for the contrast of
benignant beauty in the saint with the wretched and agonised
forms around her. This room is also furmished with a noble
organ.

An excellent and effective mode of education is adopted
here, After philosophical exhibitions in these rooms, and
after silent reading in the hall of study, each class returns
to the room of its particular teacher, and every boy is
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carefully questioned upon what he has seen or read, so as ta
ascertain that he has clearly comprehended and made him-
self master of the matter presented to hismind. The silence
and decorum of the school are beautiful. At one moment,
the sound of one hundred and sixty-six boys at play, in
front of the college, came up to us; the next, we saw them
marching to the hall of study ; and shortly afterwards, pass-
ing the door, so profound was the hush that we inquired
whether it were not really empty.

Amongst the relics and sculptures in the library, which
are secured in a glass case, the Prryer-Book, stated to
have belonged to the Queen of Scots, was asserted by
Mr. Irvine to have belonged to Mary of England ; and that
with good reason—the words Maria Regina merely being
written within the cover ; and amongst the emblematical
silver embossments, on the binding, appearing the pome-
granate, the emblem of Spain. The seals of James II., of
Fénelon, and the cap, beads, seal, and reliyuary of Sir
Thomas More, were also at this time in the library. The
relics of Sir Thomas More were given by Father More, the
last of the family. Amongst the many interesting contents
of the Museum none are more striking than the quaint old
jewel-chest of Queen Christina ; a large cup of crystal; a
curious old ark surmounted with a cross; and some old
English M88. written on long narrow slips of vellum. The
recreation-hail is indeed a magnificent gallery, and is
embellished with a great number of paintings, amongst which
is a very curious large Spanish piece, a portrait of Ignatius
Loyola, surrounded by those of almost every celebrated
Jesuit There is also a set of heads of the Apostles, very
striking, and correspondent with their characters ; especially
that of 8t. John, which is beautiful, and fufl of that spirit of
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‘ove which gave him the bosom-place with his 1¥ivine
Master. The refectory is one of the finest baronial habls 1
have seen ; and the floors of this and other reoms are of vak,
laid in squares, lozenges, and other figures, of a rich and
antique beauty. This noble room had tables, seats, and
other furniture then preparing for it, of a fashion accordant
with, and worthy of, its old English magnificence.  We pro-
reeded from the house to view the playground and gardens,
In the former, which has been taken from the gardens, we
found one hundred and sixty-six boys at play—a fine sut of
lads, in =il the eagerness and animation of theit age—the
sons of the principal Catholic nobility and gentry of Kngland
and Ireland. Charles Waterton and Sheil were cducuied
here.

With the exception of the piece taken from the play-
ground, the gardens remain pretty much in the form in
which they were laid out by Sir Nicholas Sherburne,  They
are delightful in themselves, and delightfully situated—Ilovk-
ing out over that »plendid valley, with its river, woods, up-
lands, and distane hills. One side of the garden is still
divided by walks of yew—in fact, tall screens or walls of
yew, cut square, at least tem fuet high, and four or five
thick, and kept in fine order. Yrom the ohservatory you
see the whole plan of these fences; but as you walk
among them you are enveloped in a most green and
pleasant solitude. Arched doorways are cut through them,
and vou come, in one place, to a large circular inclosure,
formerly occupied by a fountain, but now converted into
a bowling green. Thence you descend, by broad flights of
easy steps, into a most solemn, cool, and twilight walk,
formed by ancient over-arching yews—a place, of all
others, made for the meditations of the religious devotee.
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Reascending, you pass into the air and sunshine, amongst
cheerful trees and delicious flowers. Similar flights, at the
opposite side of the garden, lead you te walls hung with
fruit, and kitchen gardens calculated for such an establish-
ment.

From the garden we passed into the new church—an
erection of great beauty, dedicated to St Peter and 5t
Paul, whose statues occupy niches on each side of the great
western window, which is richly painted with the figures of
the Saviour, the Virgin, St. John, and the other Apostles.
The church contains four altars, decorated with considerable
splendour ; the carving, which is very good, Leing principatly

xecuted by a working mason of Preston. The different
parts of the church are copied from various celebrated eccle-
siastical buildings : the pillars and arches forming the aisles,
from Sir Winifred’s Well ; the figures of the saints, from
Henry VIL’s chapel. The roof and the organ of oak are fine.

This was the first anniversary of the opening of this
church, and numbers of the country-pecple were at mass.
But, about forty years ago, when the Jesuits came here,
they found the place a wilderness, having been uninhabited
for some years. The lands were wild, and overgrown with
rushes ; now they present an aspect of great cheerfulness
and good farming. About fifty cows are kept to supply the
establishment with milk and butter, The place, indeed, is a
perfect rural paradise.

We returned to the house, and found, mstead of a
luncheon, an excellent hot dinnerawaiting us. Mr. Daniells,
having now terminated his labours in the chapel, joined us,
and our conversation naturally turned upon their peculiar
position here, their success, and the general condition of
Catholicism in England and Ireland.



FISIT 70 STONYHIURST, 169

We rose to take our leave, and our polite and hospitable
hosts also took their caps and walked down with us to
Hurst’s-Green.  More cheerfui, friendly people than the
Jesuit fathers it is Impossible to find : visiting the poor ir
their cottages with the utmost assiduity and familiar kind-
ness. Differing most widely from the creed of these gentle-
men, it is only justice to bear this testimony to their prac-
tice. And so far from cause of alarm, we think that that
very success points out to Protestants of all persuasions the
most Juminous means of its counteraction.  If the faith of
these men be adulterated by grievous errors and traditionary
superstitions, as it unquestionably is——and yet, by their
simple practical policy of interesting themselves in the wel-
fare of the people around them, they have succeeded in
restoring to popular favour, a religion which for three cen-
turies has been stigmatised throughout England and Scot-
land as a bloody and superstitious religion—a religion which,
in fact, when it was the established religion of the land,
crowned itself with edium for its rapacity, its sensuality, and
for the folly, idlencss, and everlasting Dickerings of its
monks ; and what is more, if they whoe hate done thi-
belong to an order of that religion which, beyond all others
—by the depth of its policy, the ambition and the talent of
its leaders, by the pliant and most persevering pursuance of
its objects, rendered itself the terror and abhorrence of
the English nation,—what shall not the professors of a purer
faith achieve by the same means? The doings of the
Jesuits of Stonyhurst are, in fact, a study of curious interest
to all those who are alarmed at the growth of Popery, or
who would strengthen their own influence in the hearts of
the people around them.



VISIT TO THE ANCIEAT CITY OF NWINCHESTER
HISTORICAL AEVINISCENCLS

WHAL an interesting old city 15 Winchester ! and how few
people are aware of it ' The ancient cpital of the hin_dom
—the capital of the Bnitish, and the S1on, and the Norman
kings—the fuourite resort of our hings and queens, even
till the Revolution of 1688, the capital which for ages
maintuned a proud, and long a trrumphant, malry with
London ntsclf, the capital which once boasted upwards of
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ninety churches and chapels, whose meanest houses now
stand upon the foundations of noble palaces and magniticent
monasteries ; and in whose ruins, or in whose yet superb
minster, lie enshrined the bones of mighty kings, and fair
and pious queens ; of lordly abbots, and prelates, who in
their day swayed not merely the destinies of this one city,
but of the kingdom. Here lies the bones of Alfred—here
he was probably born, for thizs was at that time the court,
and the residence of his parents [Elere, at all events, he
spent his infancy, and the greater poriion of his youth.
Here he imbibed the wisdom and the magnanimity of
mind with which he allerwards lzid the foundativns of cur
monarchy, our laws, liberties, and literature, and, in a word,
of our national greatness.  Were it only for the memory and
tomb of this great king, Winchester ought to be visited by
every Englishinan with the most profound vencration and af-
fectivn ; but here also lie the ashes of neardy all Alfred’s family
and kin : his father Ethelwolph, his noble-minded mother, his
royal brothers, and his sons and daughters. Here also repose
Canute, who gave that immortal reproof on the Southampiton
shore to his sycophantic courtiers, and his celebrated gueen
Emma, so0 famous at onee for her beauty and her trials. Here
Is still seen the tomb of Rufus, who was brought hither in a
charcoal-burner’s cart from the New Forest, where the
chance arrow of Tyrrel avenged, in his last hunt, the cruel-
ties of himself and his father on that ground. But, in fact,
the whole soil here seems to be comjposed of the dust ot
kings and queens, of prelates and nobles, and every object
to have been witness to some of the most signzl strupgles
and strange histories which mark the annals of the empire ;
and in order to have a due idea of the wealth of human
interest here accumulated, it is desirable that before we
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ramble through the streets and beneath the crumbling ram-
parts of this queen of British cities, we should take a rapid
glance at the long line of the illustrious personages who have
figured within it, many of whose acts indeed have given an
inextinguishable cast and colour to the destinies of the realm.

Throwing aside the fables of Nennius, and Geoffrey ot
Monmouth, and the pedigree of King Brute, drawn from
Eneas of Troy, our historians claim a high antiquity for
Winchester, as the Caer Guwent of the Celtic and Belgic
Britons, the Vemta Belgarum of the Romans, and the
IWintanceaster of the Saxons. The history of Winchester is
nearly coeval with the Christizn era. Julius Ceesar does
not seem to have been here, in his invasion of Britain, but
some of his troops must have passed through it ; a plate
from one of his standards, bearing his name and profile,
having been found deep buried in a sand-bed in this
neighbourhood : and here, within the first half century of
Christendom, figured the brave descendants of Cassibelaunus,
those noble sons of Cunobelin or Cymbeline, Guiderius and
Arviragus, whom Shakspeare has so beautifully presented to
us in his Cymbeline ; that Arviragus, the Cegidubnus also
of his countrymen, and the noble Caractacus of the Roman
historians. If we are to credit the Saxon Martyrology and
Archbishop Ussher, not only were the descendants of Claudia
and Pudens amongst the most eminent Christians of Rome ;
but Lucins, the great-grandson of Tiberius Claudins Cogi-
dubnus, our Arviragus or Caractacus, was the first Christian
king in this or any other country. Hence was he called by
the old historians Zeper Mazr, or the Great Light, and
hence did he take the star of Jacob for his badze, as may be
seen in the engraving of one of his medals in Camden. We
learn that he founded in Britain churches in each of its
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twenty-eight cities, and built here a noble cathedral He
was the last of the tributary kings ; the Roman emperors
afterwards holding their government in their own hands till
they finally withdrew from the island. Dut here it was that,
while Caractacus himsel{ reigned, the fate of the brave
Queen Boadicea was seajed. Stung to the quick with the
insults she had received from the Romans, this noble queen
of the Iceni the Bonduca of some writers, and the Boo
Tika of her own coins, had sworn to root out the Roman
power from this country. Had she succeeded, Caractacus
himself had probably fallen, nor had there ever been a king
Lucius here. She came breathing utter estermination to
everything Roman or of Roman alliance, at the head of
230,000 barbarians, the most numerous army th! then ever
collected by any British prince. Alrcady had she visited
and laid in ashes Camulodunum, London, and Verulam,
killing every Roman, and every Roman ally, to the amount
of 70,000 souls. Lut in this neighbourhood she was met by
the Roman general Paulinus, and her army routed, with the
slaughter of 8o,000 of her followers, In her despair at this
catastrophe, she destroyed herself, and instead of entering
the city in triumph was brought in a breathless corpse for
burial,

Many were the stirring events which occurred here while
the Roman emperors, or the tyrants who rose up in Eritain,
and assumed the purple in defance of them, reigned ; but
none were so bloody as the persecution of the Christians by
Diocletian, in which the streets of Venta were deluged with
innecent blood, and the splendid minster of Lucius razed to
the ground ; and none so curious as that a monk of this
city, Constans, should go forth a warrior, assume the purple
and the imperial crown, and become, in that character, the
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eonqueror of Spain. It was during the dynasty of the Saxon
kings that Winchester was especially the seat of royalty, and
the scene of singular events. Before the valiant Cerdic, the
Saxon, the famous Uther Pendragon, the father of the yet
more famous King Arthur, gave ground, and left Caer
Gwent, or Venta, to become Wintanceaster, the capital of
the West Saxons. Here then reigned Ceaulin, who beat, ot
Wimbledon in Surrey, Ethelbert, the first Christian king of
Kent ; Kinegils, the renowned king, who, victorious over
all his enemies, received the Christian faith from St.
Birinus, in 625, and began to build anew the cathedral,
which his son Kenewalk completed, in which the bones of
Kinegils are yet carefully preserved. Here, after a succes-
sion of stout kings, reigned Eghert, who first united the
Saxon Heptarchy, and made Wintanceaster the capital of
England. In the cathedral of this city his son Ethelwolph.
the father of Alfred, signed and delivered, before the high
altar, in the presence of two subject kings and a great
nutnber of nobles, one of the most important, and, from its
consequences, most celebrated documents which ever
issued from the hands of a king—the Charter of Tithes on
all the lands in England ; which, says William of Malmesbury,
for the greater solemnity, he then placed on the altar,
Here, as we have before said, lived the pallant, the philg.
sophic, and the pious Alfred.

In the short period of twenty-nine years and a half, the
period of his reign, he chased numcrous armies of Danes
from his country, though beset sometimes with several of
them appearing in different quarters at once. Numbers of
them he civilised and Christianised, and planted in the parts
which they themselves had depopulated He raised a
national militia, and so trained it as to be ready to issue
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forth at the shortest notice, and march to any point at whick
the enemy might appear. He was the first 10 build and
maintain a fleet, and thus avail himself of the peculia
strength of our inmsular pesition. He established such &
police, that when he hung, as a trial, golden bracelets on
trees by the highways, not a man dared to take them down.
Though Egbert, his grandfather, had united the Heptarchy
under one nominal crown, it was he who first really cemented
England into one kingdom ; the Welsh even acknowledging
his authority, and the whole country, from the borders ol
Scotland to the south, submitting to his rule. Whatever
had been fabled of Arthur seemed realised in Alfred. He
was not only the founder of the monarchy in its geographical
extent, but in its constitution and its laws. Having fought
fifty-six battles himself, by sea and land, he sate down to the
equally arduous task of framing the institutions of peare
and knowledge. He wrote a body of laws, which, though
now lost, are yet believed to be the origin of what we term
our Common Law, He divided the whole country into
tithings, hundreds, and shires, with proper magistrates in
each, and with appeal from the court of the tithing to that
of the hundred, thence to the shire ; and, finally, if necessary,
to himselt, Every man in each tithing was answerable for
the conduct of another, and whoever did not register him-
self in his tithing was punishable as an outlaw. None could
move from his place of abode without a certificate from his
tithing-man, or borsholder. Besides the monthly meetings
of each hundred for the due administration of justice, there
was an annual one, which has given to many hundreds the
name of wapentake, for to it every man came armed, and then
was made a stern inguiry into the conduct of police and of
magistrates, as well as of the people, and all abuses were
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impartially redressed. Assizes were to be held twice a yeat
in each shire, and twice a year he regularly assembled the
States in the capital. No man was tried for any offence with-
out twelve freeholders being swort to make due examination
of his cause. Thus were laid down our present plan of
administrative justice, trial by jury, and our parliament. If
Alfred did not invent these institutions—for they zre of a
kind which prevailed amongst most of the ancient Saxon
and Scandinavian nations—he, however, systematised and
reduced them fo an exact practice, using great exertion to
secure magistrates, sheriffs, and earls of strict integrity, of
the greatest intelligence, and removing rigidly all that
appeared corrupt or incompetent. Never was so admirable
a plan of civil jurisdiction framed in so rude an age ; and
to remedy the very rudeness of the age, he invited into his
kingdom the most learned and pious men from all parts.
He founded and endowed the University of Oxford, He
may, indeed, be said to have established a national system of
education, for he enacted that every man who possessed two
hydes of land should send his children to school to be
educated. He himself undertook translations from the
Greek and Latin languages ; amongst them /Esop's Fables,
Boethius on the Consolations of Philosophy, and the
histories of Orosius and Bede. He wrote stories, fables, and
poems, He encouraged merchandisc and manufactures of
all kinds ; and while all this time racked by the pangs of an
incurable malady, he rebuilt his ruined cities, and especially
the cities of Winchester and London, in greater magnificence
than they had known before. He was celebrated for having
introduced a superior style of architecture into the kingdom,
and built four noble monasteties as models of tasteful
magnificence, one of them being the Seivan SApnsire,



VISIT TO WINCIESTER, 177

where his bones were laid. To crown all, not contented
with what he had done while living, he left behind him, in
his will, as an immortal legacy to his country, the sentimunt
~~how glotious from the heart of a great and victorious
king !~—that ‘1T 18 JUST THAT THE ENGLISH SHOULD FOR
EVER REMAIN A5 FREE AS THEIR OWN THOUGHTS 1’

The descendants of Alfred continued to sway the Saxon
sceptre for 2 hundred and sixty-five years, with the interrup-
tion of the brief dynasty of Canute and his sons Harold
and Hardicanute ; but no other Alfred rose amongst them.
Valiant and great princes were some of them for the times ;
as Athclstan the Victorious ; and Edgar the Magnificent,
who made seven kings row him in his barge on the river
Dee ; but others, such as Ethelred the Unroacly, who was
compelled to fly before the Danes and Edmund Tronside,
that stout-hearted but unlucky king, who was obliged to
divide his kingdom with them, showed only by the retro-
gression of the realm under their rule how truly great had
been their immortal ancestor Alfred.

Yet during the Saxon period there is a picturesquencss
of history that nowhere else occurs. There is a rude
simplicity of life, and a mixture of great crimes and romantic
incidents, that could only arise in suchalife, The monarchs
hunting with few attendants, or feasting in their halls in a
most jovial and unguarded manner, gave occasion to events
that could not in any after age have happened to the most
ordinary nolle.

Bui the Normans came, and London began to rival and
eclipse Winchester as a regal seat. From the day, indeed,
in which Alfred had rebuilt Londen in so superior a style,
and had ordered the States to assemble there twice a year,
its natvral advantages of situation as the capital of a great

N
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realm, began to be felt, and it consequently increased
rapidly in power and population, A great river is the true
seat for a great capital ; and the Thames was not only a
noble stream, hut was so located in reference to the Con-
tinent, that its signal superiusity could be no longer over-
looked. While the kingdom was not sufficiently knit
together to repel readily the ravages of foreign foes, a
capital such as Winchester, 2 little removed from the coast,
and especially from the northern coasts of the Continent,
which poured out so many fierce barbarians, was a more
desirable spot ; but the Normans were a powerfil race, and
their relative location and communication with their own
country, which must be kept up by ships, which again must
necessarily require a noble harbour, made London the seat
of power, but still left Winchester the seat of residence
and pleasure. Here the Conqueror found himself in the
very paradise of his own desire.  His passion for dominion
was not more fervent than his passion for hunting *He
loved,’ says the Saxon chronicler, who is believed to have
been his contemporaty, ‘great deer as if he had been their
father.” Here, then, was a noble old city, well fortified, the
seat of the kings of thrce preceding dynasties. So bere he
built him 2 castle to hold the natives in check, and a palace,
thrusting it into the north end, even of the cathedral en-
closure, where some of its massy foundations are yet to
e secn ; and here soon began to toll his great even-bell of
Couzrefen, which was soon echoed from every parish steeple
throughout the kingdom, and which is yet heard ringing
by us at eight o'clock in the evening—the curfew bell of
these peaceful days. The city stood in a lovely and fertile
valley, watered by one of the most wonderfully translucent
streams on earth ; and around it lay a delightful country—
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to him especially delightful, for its pleasant woods ot
Hempage, its forests of Bere and Woolmer, Chute and
Pamber, all within scope of an accessible varicty, bu:
especially his great and favourite region of Ythene, or New
Forest. Here he was, therefore, often to be found ; as was
his son Rufus, who, as we have observed, was buriced here.
Here the royal treasures were kept; here, and for ages
after, were the royal mints; and under these kings and
their successors, till the time of Edward IIL, who con-
tinued to keep their court and wear their crowns here at
Easter annually, Winchester flourished pgreatly. As the
stream of years rolled on, Winchester witnessed many a
singular scene, at which we can only give a glance. It
saw the line of Alfred mingled with that of the Norman
dynasty, by the union of Maud, or Molde the Good,
the great granddaughter of Edmund Iroonside, and Henry 1
Here she was living in a monastery—here she was mar.
ried—and according to Rudborne, after a life of active
piety, distributing alms, building hospitals and bridges, and
serving the infirm and diseased in person, here she was
buried. Here her daughter, the Empress Matilda, waged
the hottest part of her long warfare with Stephen, in which
the most populous part of the city was destroyed by
Stephen’s party, with twenty churches, the royal palace, and
the noble monasteries of St. Mary and 8t. Grimbald ; and
the Empress herself was ooly able to escape out of the
besieged castle by a pretended death, and a truce obtained
for the purpose of her funeral, during which she was carried
out of the city through the midst of her besiepers on a
horse-litter, wrapt as a corpse in a sheet of lead; and
here Ceeur-de-Lion, after his crusade and captivity in Ger-
many, thinking himself half unkinged by his absence and
N2
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thraldom, caused himself to be again crowned with great
pomp and ceremony.

Most of the succeeding kings and queens were to be
found at one time or other at Winchester, holding festivals
or parliaments, or passing to and fro in their intestine wars.
Henry IIT, was born here, and always bore the name of
Henry of Winchester : Henry IV. here marded Joan of
Brittany : Henry VI came often hither, his first visit being
to study the discipline of Wykeham’s college, as a model
for his new one at Eton to supply students to King's
College, Cambridge, as Wykeham’s does to his foundation
of New College, Oxford. Henry VIII, made a visit with
the Emperor, Charles V., and stayed a week examining its
various antiquities and religious institutions ; but he after-
wards visited them in a more sweeping manner, by the sup-
pression of its monasteries, chantries, &c. Through his
reign and that of Edward VL the destruction of the
religious houses, and the stripping of the churches, went on
to a degree which must have rendered Winchester an object
of ghastly change and desolation.

The later history of this fine old city is chiefly that of
melancholy and havoc. A royal marriage should be a gay
thing ; but the marriage of Bloody Mary here to Philip of
Spain awakes no preat delight in an English heart. Here,
through her reign and that of Elizabeth, the chief events
were persecutions for religion. James 1. made Winchester
the scene of the disgraceful trials of Sir Walter Raleigh,
Lords Cobham and Grey, and their assumed accomplices—
trials in which that most vain and pedantic of tyrants
attempted, on the ground of pretended conspiracies, to
wreak his personal spite on some of the best spirits of
England. Three of these royal victims, the Hon George
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Brooke, brother of Lord Cobham, and the priests, Watson
and Clarke, were executed here on the Castle-hill ; the rest
were reprieved after a barbarous farce of execution ; being
brought out, one by one, and made to face the very axe, and
even to prepare to feel its edge, and then remanded, Sir
Walter Raleigh being sent to the Tower, and cooped up fur
further mockery and final destruction. Cromwell socon
appeared here, and left those traces of his presence which,
as in so many other places, remain to the present hour
He tock the castle, and blew it up with gunpowder. He
demolished Wolvesley Castle, the bishop’s palace ; battered
to pieces the fortifications of the city, knocking down what
was called the Norman Tower at the Westgate, with several
churches and other public buildings ; and then leaving his
troopers to stable their horses in the cathedral, they exercised
their puritan ardour in demolishing monuments, smashing
painted windows, and perpetrating martyrdom on saints of
stone, Charles II took as great a fancy to Winchester as
the Norman kings themselves, setting Sir Christopher Wren
to build a palace for him on the site of the old castle, which,
so far as finished, stands there now ; adding two new rooms
to the deanery, in which he lived, for the accommodation of
Nell Gwyna ; while the Duchess of Portsmouth built 2 house
for herself in St Peter-street.  But the most singular fact of
history connected with Winchester and its neighbourhood
in modern times, and the last which we shall mention, is
that of Richard Cromwell, Oliver’s son, who resigned the
Protectorate, and has been universally repreached for it by
the historians, as being a proof of his weakness and
pusillanimity. It is much more probable that it was a proof
of his good sense. Richard, no doubt, saw the signs of the
times ; that a strong party was mustering for the return of
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the Stuarts He had evidently a keen relish for the enjoy-
ment of life, and had no desite to live as his father had
done, with armour under his doublet, and sheet iron on his
chamber door, and a brace of pistols always under his piliow.
He therefore resolved to retire to enjoyment with the plenty
which he had ; and a jolly life, it seems, he led of it, at the
old manor of Mardon, at Hursley, near this city, which he
received in marriage with Dorothy Major, daughter of an
alderman of Southampton. In his father's lifetime, it is
said, he used in his convivial hours to drink the health of
his father’s landlord, Chartes II, Charles II., the landlord,
it appears, on his return never molested him ; and he spent
a merry life in hospitable old English state to the term of
eighty years. Here he had a chest filled with addresses of
congratulation and protestations of the mast profound
fidelity, which, before his resignation, he had received from
all the corporations and almost all public characters ; and on
this he would often seat himself in the midst of his jovial
friends, and boast that he was sitting on the lives and fortunes
of most of the men in England,

GCENERAL ASPECT OF THE CITY.

Such are some of the swarming historic recollections
which come crowding on the mind as youn enter the ancient
city of Winchester, and it may be supposed, therefore, with
what an interest a well-informed Englishman first wanders
through it. As you approach it from any quarter, the huge
fabric of its cathedral strikes the eye with z solemn and
venerable air of antiquity. William of Wykeharn’s beautiful
college, the Nerman hospital of St. Cross down the valley,
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and the peeping towers of various old churches, strengthen
the impression. Wherever you turn, when once within its
streets, you encounter objects of the past ages—the maswy
old gateway ; the taper cross, light as a vision of fairyland ;
the tall peaked roof uf ancient hospital or hall, and crumbling
ramparts and ivy-imng ruins.  Everything 1s ancient. The
houses are old and unpretending : you sce none of thosc
gay resuscitations and extensions of streets which mark
the modern growth of many towns. There is a quictness
and an absence of bustle in the streets themselves, and you
feel that the great coment of national existence has turned
aside, and left this capital of the olden time to muse over
her past greatness. As you pass on, your eye is ever and
anon caught by the old projecting gable, the low pointed
arch leading into houses which were once conventual
buildings or the palaces of nobles, but are now the dim
abodes of the humblest citizens. Tall massy walls of gardens
and other spacious enclosures testify to their own antiquity ;
niches with antique figures of saint and virgin, or holy
matron, memorial stones embedded in the sides of more
recent buildings, arrest your eye at every brief interval of
progress. The names of St Swithun and 5t. Peter are
inseribed on streets ; and if you lift your eyc to the neigh-
bouring hills, they are those of 5t. Magdalen or St. Catherine.
Narrow passages lead you into the ancient burial ground, or
past the dusky receding doorways of old chapels. You find
those long secluded pathways between high old walls, leading
to retired footpaths i the outskirts, and across the crofts
and meadows near, that are only to be found in our old
unchanged country towns, and to which we become so much
attached when we have lived in such a town for some time,
and made them our daily outlets to the country ; and, ever
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and anon, a solemn stroke on the great clock-bell of the
minster, or a chime from a church tower, by the solemmity
or the quaintness of its sound, s'rikes you with a sense of
long-passed ages.

I once more traversed this interesting city, with my
brother Richard, who then saw it for the first time, ‘I'wo
days of the most splendid antumnal weather we spent in and
around it, pacing its Gothic aisles and cloisters, pondering
over its monuments, climbing its hills, and following the
windings of its most transparent stream, and everywhere
re-peopling its hauvnts with the varied multitude of its past
inhabitants. We sat down on St. Giles’s Hill, while the
whole chorus of church-bells filled the zir with their solemn
yet rejoicing murmur of sound ; for it was Sunday. A
more beautiful and interesting scene cannot readily be
presented to the eye than the one before us. The city lay at
our feet, in a fine open valley, and oceupying 2 good portion
of it. All around it rose bare green downs contrasting in
their airiness with its broad mass of houses, of a simpie old
English aspect—red brick houses with red tiled roofs,
sobered to the eye with age, and mingled with fine masses
of trees, especially around the minster ; William of Wyke-
ham’s college, and Eastgate House and grounds to the right,
just below us; the main street, minning up straight before
you, direct east and west, and, at its farther end, the
ancient, massy Westgate spanning it. Immediately to the
left of this stands, on its bold elevation, the Chapel of St.
Stephen, the chapel of the old castle, but now used as the
county-court ; a building of simple outside, but with a fine
interior, in which is still suspended on the wall the fabled
Round Table of King Arthur, who was said by the British
“minstrels to hold his court here ; but Dr. Milner has shown,
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too clearly for the boasts of old romance, that such could
not be the fact, the Saxons getting possession of Winchester
in Uther's time. On this hill, however, were executed the
three gentlemen condemned by the judges of James, as
participators in Raleigh’s conspiracy. Close on the left,
again, stands the palace of Charles II,—a heavy mass of
Grecian architecture, which bears very ill the contrast with
the beautiful Gothic erecttons below. This stands on the
site of the picturesque old castle of the Conqueror, where
many a bold and bloody deed was done, and many 2 fierce
beleaguering sustained. There, when Queen Isabella, with
her paramour Mortimer, had triumphed over her husband,
Edward II., the head of the old Earl of Winchester, the
brave champion of the unfortunate king, and who had
lived ninety years of wisdom and virtue, was seen bleaching
on the top of the castle-gate at the command of the
ferocious queen, To the north of the town might be seen
the locality of Hyde Meadow, where the old minstrels
maintain that Guy of Warwick fought and slew the Danish
giant Colbrand. But far more is Hyde Meadow memorable
as the burial-place of the immortal Alfred, the great mode!
of kings and of men.

In the centre of the town rises the venerable cathedral,
as its grand object ; at a short distance south, Wykeham's
college, locking like another church, with its handsome
pinnacled tower and noble east window ; and down the
valley, still more southward, the Hospital of St. Cross, a
miniatore likeness of the cathedral, nearly buried in its
surrounding trees. The meadows between the town and St.
Cross show themselves very pleasantly, with their winding
streams, their trees, and scattered cottages. Just below you
to the left, between vou and the cathedral, lie the extensive
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ruins o Wolvesley Castle—built by Henry de Blois, the
brother of King Stephen, and destroyed by Cromwell. De
Blois is said to have built Wolvesley on the site of a Saxon
palace, so named from the tribute of wolves’ heads, levied
by King Edgar, being paid there, Be that as it may, it
became from De Blois’ time the bishop’s palace, and a noble
one 1t must have been. Its massy and widespread wallg
overrun with a vast growth of ivy, its still entire chapel,
its green enclosure, encircled by the ol city walls, grey and
broken, and yet carefully covered with fruit trees,—have a
most picturesque aspect.  To our left rose the swelling hill
of St. Catherine, crowned with its copse of beech and fir,
and belted with the green mound of its ancient camp,
Roman or British ; and behind us, again, rose the downs of
St. Magdalen, where formerly stood a noble hospital of that
name, and where King John met and humbled himself at
the feet of Langton. This very hill of $t. Giles, on which
we were, i one of the most distinguished in the neighbour-
hood of the city. Here, for ages, was held one of the
greatest annual fairs in the kingdom. It was first granted
by the Conqueror to his cousin, the Bishop Walkelin, and
his suceessors, for a single day, and extended by future
monarchs to sixteen days. A gay and most curious scene it
must have been. Its reputation continued till the reign
of Henry VI, when that of St Magdalen’s hiil began to
eclipse it.

On this hill, too, from the earliest times of Christianity,
stood the chapel of St. Giles, which was burnt down in 1231,
but rebuilt and remaining till the sweeping reign of Henry
VIIL. Nothing now remains of it but the churchyard ;
which, however, is more than remains of the chapel of St.
Catherine which formerly crowned her noble hill, but fell
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in the same reign, and has left only a bed of nettles to mark
‘its site.

On this hill was executed, and buried in its cross road,
the great English Earl Waltheof, by the Conqueror, for an
attempt to throw off his yoke ; a circumstance, from the
attachment of the people to this powerful nobleman and
from their witnessing his beheading, as they stood at their
own doors and windows, which long made this spot a place
of great interest to the descendants of the Saxons in this
neighbourhood.

Having now, from this elevation, taken 2 general survey
of the city, we will descend and visit some of its most strik-
ing objects ; and as it is impossible, in a mere passing visit,
to notice a tithe of its attractive antiquities, we shall confine
ourselves to its three grand ones—the Cathedral, the College
of Wykeham, and St Cross,

THE CATIIEDRAL,

On entering the Cathedral enclosure on its north side
from High-street, you are at once struck with the venerable
majesty and antique beauty of the fine old pile before you ;
and with the sacred quietude of the enclosureitself. Inthe
heart of this tranquil city it has yeta deeper tranquillity of its
own, Its numerous tombs and headsiones, scattered over
its greensward, and its lofty avenues of limme-trees, seem to
give you a peaceful welcome to the Christian fane and rest-
ing-place of so many generations. If yon enter at the
central passage, you tread at once on the eastern founda-
tions of the Conqueror's palace, and pass close to the spot
on which formerly rose the western towers of Alfred’s
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Setoan Hpndive, and where lay his remains, after having,
been removed from the old mynstre, till Hyde Abbey was
built. It is impossible to walk over this ground, now so
peaceful, without calling to mind to what scenes of havoc
and blood, of triumph and ecclesiastical pomp, it has been
witness—the butchery of the persecution of Diocletian,
when the Christians fell here by thousands ; the repeated
massacres and conflagrations of the Danes ; the crowning
of Saxon and of English kings ; the proud processions of
kings and quecens, nobles, mitred prelates, friars, and monks,
to offer thanksgivings for victory or penance for sins from
age to age ; and finally, the stern visitation of the Reformers
and the Cromwellian troopets.

The venerable minster itself bears on its aspect the testi-
monies of its own antiquity. The short and massy tower in
the centre, the work of Bishop Walkelin, the cousin of the
Conqueror, has the very look of that distant age, and to
eyes accustomed to the lofty and rich towers of some of our
cathedrals, has an air of mecanness, Many people tell you
that it never was finished ; but, besides that there is no more
reason that the tower should remain unfinished through so
many centuries than any other part of the building, we know
that it was the character of the time, of which the tower of
the Norman church of St. Cross affords another instance
just at hand. In fact the spire was then unknown. This
tower still exhibits its primitive Norman round-headed
windows ; in the north transept you see again other Norman
windows, varying from those of the simplest kind to others
with the round spandrel, embracing the pointed arch and
flowing tracery. Towards the east end again, you catch
traces of round and trefoiled arch-work, supporied on the
short Saxon pillar borrowed by the Normans ; and then in
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different parts of the church, every variety of lancet and
fpointed arches, and of perpendicular and florid tracery,
which mark the progress of English architecture to the time
of Henry VIIIL, when it and the Catholic religion ceased
their career together.

Having atrived at the west front, we cannot avoid pausing
to survey the beauty of its workmanship—that of the great
William of Wykeham ; its great central doorway, with its
two smaller side-doors ; the fretted gallery over it, where
the bishop in his pontificals was wont to stand and bless
the people and absolve them from the censures of the
church ; its noble window, rich with perpendicular tracery,
its two slender lantern turrets ; its crowning tabernacle, with
its statue of the builder ; and its pinnacled side aisles,

That old font which on entering catches the eye on our
left is a most curious piece of antiquity, respecting the date
and ornaments of which antiquaries have been much divided
in opinion. It is 2 heavy square mass of dark marble,
supported on a massy central pillar and four corner ones,
It is wrought with carved designs of doves and groups of
quaint human figures, supposed by Milner to represent
certain legendary acts of St. Nicholas, In its mass and
figure it strongly reminds one of an ancient cromlech.
Around the walls are numerous monuments of bishops,
deans, nobles, and gentlemen of neighbouring families ;
there are several by Flaxman, and one of peculiar interest—
that of Dr. Joseph Warton, the poet, and master of Wyke-
ham's college here. He is represented in Lis character of
schoolmaster, with a group of his pupils before him, who
are chisclled with the most admirable truth of nature
They are genuine school-boys to the very wrinkles of their
rousers. Above his head are busts of Homer and Aristotle,
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and that monument 15 surmounted by the classic lync,
"Lhere 15 on the same side a monument by Chantrey, bu*
not one of his best As you approach the screen of the
choir, afbved to the base of one of the great clustered
pillars 15 also 2 monument which must not be passed by

Warton & Tomb

It 1s that of the celebrated and lhberal minded Bishop
Hoadley, with a most exquzite medailion profile of him
But, as works of art, the most stnking and beautiful
things of a monumental nature are the chipels or chantries
containing the tombs of the grear Catholie prelates of this
cathedril  Of these there are not luss than half a dozen,
the greater part of which are of the most beautiful designs
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and most delicate and elaborate workmanship, They stand

/dctached erections on the floor of this great falrie, and
though two of them only are in the nave, and the other in

\the presbytery, we will here speak of them altoguther, as
things of one character. They contain the tombs of
Wykeham, Edington, Fox, Cardinal Beaufort, Waynflete,
and Gardiner. The two in the nave are those of Edington
and William of Wykeham. They are between the great
pillars of the south aisle To attempt to describe these
chantries would be a waste of words, They are open-work
chapels, chiefly of slender shafts and arches, each of their
peculiar date, roofed with the richest ceilings, and crowned
with piles of canopy-work of the most splendid description.
So delicately, so elaborately are they carved out, that they
have more the appearance of being wrought in ivory than in
stone. In these, on stately tombs, the sides of which are
figured with the richest panelling, lie the effigies of those
magnificent old prelates ; and here were daily mas-es
chanted for the repose of their souls, these chantries being
endoweil with funds for the purpose,

They had otiginally each their own shrine, and were
adomed with abundance of images, of which the niches
only now remain, William of Wykeham lics on a tomb of
great beauty, the sides of which are covered with panels of
trefoll arches and crocketed spandre’s, and emblazoned with
mitres and his armotial shields. His face and figure are
remarkably fine ; and at his feet are seated three little quaint
figures of monks in a praying attitude. They are said to be
three of his favourite friars,

Passing along the south aisle, we come to the chantry of
Bishop Fox, who was so long prime minister of Lngland
and also the patron of Wolsey. Nothing can be more
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elaborately wrought than this chapel , nor more beautiful in

design than those of Cardinal Beaufort and Bishor

Waynflete, at which we next ammve That of Gardiner,®
standing on the opposite side of the Capitular Chapel to

that of Foa, 15 of far mfenor menit

_—
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In the eastern pmt of the church there are many objects
of great interest Amonget them, the marble coffin of
Richard, the second son of the Cenqueror, in the south.
east aisle, nho was Milled while hunting 1n New Forest,
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before his brother Rufus was ; the Lady Chapel, in which

loody Mary was married to Philip of Spain, the chair on
@hich she sate on that eccasion being still to be seen. In this

hapel, as also in the one to the left of it—the Chapel of
the Guardian Angels—are the remains of old paintings on
the walls and ceiling, of angels and legendary figures that
are curious for their antiquity. On the fine screcn at the
back of the Capitular Chapel, and opposite to this chapel of
the Virgin, is seen a range of canopied niches, in which
formerly stood statues of the most eminent Saxon kings and
bishops, from Kinegils to St. Edward, together with Cannte,
Hardicanute, Queen Emma, and, strangely enough, amongst
them, Christ and the Virgin Mary. At the foot of this
screen is also the now blocked-up archway, which formerly
led down a stone staircase to what was called the Hoy
HoLE—no doubt from the Saxon Heilige Héhle, or Holy
Cave—in which were deposited the sacred relics and
remains of eminent saints, ‘through whosa merits,” says an
inscription in large letters over the vault, ‘many miracles
shine forth.” Going round Gardiner’s chantry into the
north-east aisle, we soon pass the monument of king Hardi-
canute, having on it the figure of a ship, like those of the
old Norwegian kings at Jona. Descending a flight of steps,
we find ourselves in the northern transept, which has a most
stern and ancient look, being no other than the ponderous
and lofty original Norman fabric, built by Watkelin in the
reign of the Congueror. Everything here denctes a rude
antiquity. There is a dark chapel below the organ stairs—
the Chapel of the Sepnlehre, whither used to be great resort
in Holy Week, to witness the mass of the Passion of our
Saviour, as yet celebrated in the Catholic countries on the
Continent. * And on the walls are discovered rude paintings

[}
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of the taking down from the cross, the laying in the
sepulchre, the descent into Limbus, and appearance of the
Lord to Mary Magdalen, from whose lips the word Rabboru
is seen to proceed ; with kindred subjects. In the open
part of the transept, the whole of which was adorned with
simijlar paintings, some are yet visible, as a colossal figure of
St. Christopher carrying the child Jesus, and the adoration
of the Magi The whole transept is highly interesting, and
forcibly brings to the imagination the rude age in which it
was raised, and the awe which must there have been excited
in the simple minds of the halfcivilised crowd of wor-
shippers,

But we have made the circuit of the church without be-
holding the choir, and we must not quit its precincts with-
out entering there. Ascending the flight of steps which
lead to it, we front that elegant screen with which modern
good taste has replaced the screen of Inigo Jones. In the
niches of this screen are two bronze statues of James I, and
Charles 1. 'We are now on the spot of the ancient rood-loft,
where formerly stood the great rood, or crucifix, with the
attendant figures of the Virgin and St John, of vast size
and value, being of silver, which were bequeathed to the
minster by the notorious Archbishop Stigand, before the
Conquest. As we enter the choir through the door in the
screen, we are struck with the great beauty of the place.
Around us rises the rich dark woodwork of the stalls, con-
trasting well with the pale delicacy of the walls above.
Overhead swells the fine vault of the roof with its rich
tracery, and its central line, and orbs at the junction of its
timbers, embossed with bold armerial shields of the houses
of Tudor, Lancaster, and Castile, as united in John of
Gaunt and Beaufort, with those of various episcopal sees,
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stretching on to the splendid c1st wmdow s that dimee

nén, emblazoned with *the several mmplumems of our
tlours Passton’ On each side rise up into the very 100t
the t1ll pointed windows glowing with the figuies of sunts,
prophets, and apostles, who seem to be rged on ather
hind, 1y audience of the divine persons m the Sieat ot
wimdow—the Saviour and the Virgn, with apostles and
other sunts  But what 15 the most stuhing to the cye and

Io tua [« .

mind of the spectator, 15 to behald on the floor of the
sanctuary before hin a plain bevelled stone of dwk marble
—the tomb of Yvilham Rufus, and arranged on the top of
the beautiful stone partiions on eich side of the sanctuar,
deviding st from the aisles, are siv mortuany chests, three on
a side, contuning the bones of many of the most crunent
Saxon pnnces 1he bones, which, from the repented 1o

buldings and altenings of the cathedrl, must have been n
o2
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danger of being disturbed, and the places of their burial
rendered obscure, or lost altogether, Bishop de Blois, in the
twelfth century, collected and placed in coffins of lead over,
the Holy Hole. At the rebuilding of the cheir, as it was
necessary again to remove them, Bishop Fox had them
deposited in these chests, and placed in this situation., The
chests are carved, gilt, and surmounted with crowns, with
the names and epitaphs, in Latin verse and black letter, in-
scribed vpon them. Beneath them also the motto—EsT
Deo Gracia, in black letter ; in Roman character—In
Doxmino ConrFipo, and SiT 1Aus DEo. The remains thus
preserved are those of Afnegils, Ethelwolph, here called
Adolphus, \he father of Alfred; Kewnewalch, here called
Kenelph ; Egbert ; Rufus; Queen Emma ; Edmund, the son
of Alfred; Edred, the youngest son of Edward the Confessor;
with those of the Bishops Wina and Alwin ; and one chest
contains the mingled fragments of such princes and prelates
as were scattered about by what is styled on the chest jself
* the sacrilegious barbarism of the year 1642

Dut casting our eyes forward, they full on the ‘magnificent
screen of the most exqusite workmanship in stone which,’
Milner justly says, “this or perhaps any other nation can
exhibit.’ The canopies and lacework on the upper part, in
fact, after examining all the other beautiful stone-carving ot
the cathedral, fill you with equal wonder and delight. The
place where the high altar formerly stood is now occupied
by a pzinting of the Raising of Lazarus, by West ; but what
must have been the ancient splendour of that, we may learn
from the words of Milner, avthorised by the descriptions of
those chroniclers who were familiar with it *The nether
part, or antependium, consisted of plated gold, garnished
with precious stones, Upon it stood the tabernacle and
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steps of embroidered work, ornamented with pearls, as also
-six silver candlesticks gilt, intermixed with reliquaries wrought
in gold and jewels. Behind these was a table of s<mall
ithages, standing in their respective niches, made of silver,
adorned with gold and precious stones. Still higher was
seen o large crucifix with its attendant images, those of the
Blessed Virgin and St. John, composed of the purest gold,
garnished with jewels, the gift of Henry de Blois, king
Stephen’s brother. Qver this appears to have been suspended,
from the exquisite stone canopy, the crown of king Canute,
which he placed there in homage to the Lord of the Uni-
verse, after the famous scene of commanding the sex to
retire from his feet, which tock place near Southampton,’
When we walk in a fabric like this, venerable with the
flight of nearly a thousand years, and build up again in
imagination its jewelled shrines, rear aloft its glittering road,
replace all its statues of gold, and silver, and chiselled stone,
and see once more with the mind’s eye there assembled the
stately kings and queens, mitred prelates, and throngs of
proud warriors and nobles of past times, amidst the magic
tide of music, and the imposing drama of high mass, we
must prepare to confess that, if the people were superstitious,
it was not without great temptation ; for never did human
wit achieve so fair temples, or animate them with a pageantry
of worship so seducing to the imagination. Having awarded
these its peculiar merits, to that Church, which on the other

hand,
Y¥oked mankind ard trod,
With prostrate neck while bowed bafore his God—

we now may bid adieu to the cathedral—its most venerable
work in our island
But if we had quitted Winchester cathedral without
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paying a visit to the grave of one of the best and most cheer-
ful-hearted old men who lie in it, we should have committed
a great fault. No, we stood on the stonc in the floor oi
Prior Silkstede’s chapel in the old Norman south transept,
which is inscribed with the name of Izask Wartox. There
lies that prince of fishermen, who, when Milner wréte his
history of this city, was so little thought of that he is not
once mentioned in the whole huge quarto! Bat the
restored taste of these better times has re-instated the fine
old fellow in his just niche of public regard.—Peace and
lasting honour to him ! and preat thanks should we owe
him, had he never left us any other sentiment than that
which he penned down when he heard the nightingales
singing, as he sate angling—* Lord, what music hast Thou
provided for the saints in Heaven, when Thou aflordest bad
men such music on Earth ’—Complete Augler, 1. 10
(Major's Edition).

WYREHAMS COLLEGE.

The most interesting thing in Winchester which yet
remains in its antiquity, next to the cathedral, is Wykeham'’s
College, William of Wykeham was a poor boy of the neigh-
bouring town of Wickham, whose father was a person so
obscure that his name is even a matter of dispute. William
however, attracted the regard of Nicholas Uvedall, the lord
of the manor, who sent him to the old grammar-school in
Winchester, which stood on the very spot where his college
now stands.

This old college is the more interesting as being *the
parent of Eton and the model of Westminster,” The build-
ing of it was begun in the year 1387, and when completed,
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at, the end of s1n years, 1t was incorporated and endowud for
the tcaching of seventy poor scholars in grunmaticl deun
ing , and oier it nere appomnied a warden, ten sceulu
priests, perpetuil fellows three priests’ chaplains  three
clerks and siteen chonsters  and for the instruction of
the scBolars, a schoolmaster and an under master

Such continues the establishment though there are
taught a considerable number of younths bewdes, who arc

not on the foundation The college 15 built round two
courts, with tuwers over each pateway As you enwr the
first, yon observe a figure of the Virgin 1n a niche

afun, on the tower facing jou, leading into the second
court, vou obsenve three niches with r ch canopies, occupied
by the Virgin the angel Gabriel, and the founder himsclf
Wikeham 1s m the attitude of invoking the blessing of the
Virgin, while she agam s evidently 1n the act of scending
Gabriel to accomplish huis prayer  On reaching the other
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side of the tower, that is, in the second court, you find the
same figures there too, as well as another statue of the

Virgin on the east end of the church. All this bears testi- '
mony to Wykeham's profound veneration for his patroness;

to whom, indeed, he dedicated both his colieges. This

second court, with its noble chapel and tower, one of the

most elegant objects in the general view of the ‘city, is

strikingly beautiful ; but we have gone at such length into

the description of the cathedral, that we must not here

allow ourselves to dwell on architectural particulars. The

chapel is lofty, finely roofed, and the large windows richly

emblazoned with figures of prophets, apostles, kings, and

saints male and female. The large east window is occupied

with the genealogical ttee of our Saviour. At the bottom

you see Jesse lying, and the tree taking root in him, spread

itself upwards full of kings and sages, having the Crucifixion

in the centre, and the Resurrection at the top. There is

also an altar-piece by a French artist, of considerable merit

—the Salutation of the Virgin.

At the corner of this quadrangle, west of the chapel, a
flight of steps leads up to the Refectory. In ascending to
this we pass the Lavatory, with which all the old convents and
colleges were furnished, and so placed that 211 might wash
before meals. The Refectory, or dining-halt itself, takes ns
al once back to the old times, being furnished with its dais
at the head end, its screen at the entrance ; and its lofty
yroined roof, with its large coloured busts of kings and
bishcps for corbels, having a lantern in its centre to admit
of the escape both of the effluvia from the table and of the
smoke from the fire in the centre. Here the scholars
take their meals ; their dinners every day consisting of
mutten, except on Wednesdays, when they have roast and
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boiled beef One hogshead of beer per d 15 llowed to
the schoot  The scholtrs give the nume of dnpers to thur
brenkfasts, suppers, and luncheons At the lowcr end of
tae hall stands 2 massy vetrzon chest of oab, furmshud with
a hd and padlock, mnto which 15 duly thrown all the broken
meat, which 15 given to twenty four poor women, ci bt of

Tho Trus ¥ Servant

whotn recerve it day by day in rotauen  In a chamber ad
joining the hitchen 1s one of the most smgular spoctacles
imagnble, and which speaks forcibly to the imagination of
the olden times, and thar quunt modes of admonttion
This 1s « memento addressed to the sennnts of the cstob
Iishment, 1n the shape of a large pamting on the wall, a
hircocervus or man anmal , styled THE TRUSTY SERVANT,
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and having its virtues explained in the following Latin ard,
English lines :-—

ErrFiciem SERVI st VIS SPECTARE PROBATI,

QuisQUIs BES NEC 0CULOS PASCAT IMAGO TUDOS,
PORCINUM 05 QUOCUNQUE CIB(O JEJUNIA SEDAT.

Hxc BERA CONSILIUM NE FLUAT, ARCTA PREMIT @

DAT PATIENTEM ASINUS DOMINIS JURGANTIEDS AUREM
CERVUS HABET CELERES IRE, REDIRE PEDES.

LAVA DOCET MDLTUM TOT REBUS ONUSTA LAEOREM,
VESTIS MuNDITiaM ; DEXTERA OPERTA FIDEM ;
AcciNctus GLADIO ; CLYFPEQ MUNITUS : BT INDE
VEL SE, VEL DOMINUM, QUO TUEATUR, HABET,

A TRUSTY SERVANT'S FORTRAIT WOULD YOU SEE,
THIS EMBLEMATIC FIGURE WELL SURVEY :

THE PORKER'S SNOUT NOT KICE IN DET $HOWS.
T PADLOCK SHUT NO SECRETS HE'LL DISCLOSE.
PATIENT THE ASS HIS MASTER'S WRATH W.LL REAR,
SwIFTNFss IN ERRAND THE STAG'S FEET bDECLARE:
LoaneED H1s LEFT HAND APT TO LAHOUR SAINH :
THE VEST His NEATNES5, OPEN HAND HIS FaAITH.
GIRT wiTH H1s SWORD, ms SHIELD uPoN His ARM,
HIMSELF AND MASTER 1IE’LL PROTELT FROM HARM,

The school, which stands a detached building in the
enclosure of the playground, though itself a comparatively
modern erection, being built in 1687, yet is fitted up in the
simple style of the old times, and gives you all the feeling
of them. The schoolrcom is lofty, and ninety feet long by
thirty-six wide. Over the door without is a fine metal
statue of Wykeham, cast and presented to the college by
Caius Gabriel Cibber, whose wife the inscription siates to
have been a relation of the founder. Within, everything is
of the most primitive character. At each end of the school
stands an old-fashioned chair, one for the master, and
one for the second master, with their erimson cushions ; ana
on the floor, insiead of that succession of desks and benches
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, which is found in modern schools, there is here and there a
sort of massy square framework of oak, raised on as massy
square posts, abouta foot, or something more, from the ground.
This serves the scholars for seats, every cne having on this
mk kind of frame his school-box standing by him, which,
having an inner lid, supplies him at once with a reading
desk and a depository for his books. These boxes are
termed Scobs. And in this primitive style, no doult,
studied the scholars of Wykeham's own times, and also
Wykeham himself On one end of the school-room in
uncial letters, are the following pithy orders, with significant
symbols opposite—

. N A mitre and crosier, as the ex-
AUT DISCE {ejther leamm} . . pected reward of learning.

AUT DISCEDE {or departy , , 4% inkhem fo sign, and a

sword to enforce expulsion,
MANET SORS TERTIA CAEDI

A y
{1he third choice is, to be ﬁoggen‘.,\.} ScourEe,

At the other end are inscribed the rules in Latin for the
conduct of the scholars in church, at school, in the hall, in
the court, or playground, in the chambers, and in the town,
going to the hill,

Such is the school which Wykeham founded, and which,
in his day, Joseph Warton taught; and from which has
gone forth, a multitude of archbishops, bishops, and other
:minent men.

One of the most delightful places in this college we
have not yet spoken of, and that is the Cloisters. These
lie on the south side of the chapel, and form one of the
most delicious seclusions imaginable.  They enclose 2
quadrangle of one hundred and thirty-two feet square, upen
which they open with elegant Gothic mullions ; and are
roofed with Irish oak, the rafters of which form a circular
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vault, Under foot, the pavement is covered with ancient.
moenumental brasses and *forlorn hic jacets,’ being the bury-

ing place of the fellows and scholars of the imstitution for

four centuries. The whole quadrangle is filled with thes
most velvet turf, forming a refreshing contrast with the gey

walls around, while before the open gallery of the cloisters

grow up sweet bays and jasmines, and in the midst of the

green area rises one of the most perfect little Gothic chapels

imaginable | It wes built for a chantry, where a monk unsed

to perform a daily mass for the dead, but is now the library

of the establishment. It has all the attributes of a chapel

in miniature—the groined roof—the emblazoned window,

and besides that, now a glorious array of most valeable

old works. What would one not give for such a perfect

place of meditation, and such a fairy study ! Amongst the

curious contents of this unique library, is the pedigree

of Wykecham, on a long roll of vellum, traced up to

Adam !

A robin redbreast was the only musing monk which we
found in these cloisterss. He went with us all round,
hopping from opening to opening, or perching on the bushes
near us. ¢ Ay,’ said the perter, ‘ that is the chapel robin ; it
regularly attends service,’--The robin is a monk indeed.

THE HOSPITAL OF ST. CROSS.

Following the banks of the river, we strolled down the
meadows to St. Cross. Wemade a divergence to the left to
climb the bold down of St. Catherine, attracted by the out-
line of its ancient camp, and, taking a view of the city and
country far round from thence, again plunged into the valiey,
and following a pleasant footpath, soon stood at the gates of
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St Cross It s impossible to go over the diffiront obyecty
'of antiquity at Wanchester without beginnming to bulicve that
you e gone bick inte antiquits tself  Lhe eathudnl with

1 1ts S1on monument nd memorals , the colw o with
ngyrmitive ur and habits  and then this hospital built 1n
the dys of kin, Stephen—a hospital sull, with haung
bretht(n, and 1ts fabne as watire 15 1n the days of Henn do

The Pi1lars of 6t Cross

Blos We pissed on oir left the old Refeetory, called
¢ buntiel Fennes-batl, bociuse there a hundred poor
men were daly entertuned  on our rht havn, the
Litchen where the coohers was done for such a company ,
and if the hit dred men weie there ne longer, we had no
soonel presented ourstlves at the porter « lodge than we found
the porter still at his post  nd, 15 bound by the rules of
De Blos, and just as was the wont of the oldun time, hc
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immediately craved us to partake of the hospitality of the
house.

This celebrated hospital was, ike all ancient buildings,
of a quadrangular form enclesing a court. Three sides of
the square are yet complete ; the fourth being removed Fas
opened a cheerful prospect into the green fields ; the re-
maining buildings are of the most venerable description. A
strong gateway tower gives entrance to the court, and on its
outer front aloft in a fair niche kneels, not De Blois, but
the second founder of this hospital and builder of this
tower, the natorious Cardinal Beaufort, in his cardinal’s hat
and robes. Two other niches in a line with this are now
empty, but it is supposed that the one towards which Beaufort
is kneeling contained the Holy Cross, the original object of
devotion here, and the other a statue of St. John, the great
patron of hospitallers.

Stepping into the court, we see on our left a cloister
portico, or ambulatory, where the brethren could take exer-
cise in bad weather, while its open front freely admitted the
air, and gave them a view of the whole quadrangle. In the
centre of this is a projecting recess, in which stands an old
table, said to have been used by Charles IL. when encamped
on St. Catherine’s hill. This cloister is terminated by the
church, which we shall visit presently ; and over it are the
rooms called the Nuns’ Rooms, formerly eccupied by the
three hospital sisters who attended the sick ; and also the
rooms where the sick brethren themselves were lodged.
At the east end of these apartments is seen a window open-
ing into the church, so that the sick brethren might attend
to the service as they lay in their beds. ‘The opposite side
of the court consists of the houses of the brethren, who
have three small chambers each, and a garden, The brethren
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_ere single men (or if married men, their families are not
admitted), and wear a black gown with a silver cross on the
breast. The porter, who is one of the brethren, is allowed
to have his wife, so that she may act as cook to the brethren,
\\The third side of the court, being that in a line with the
entrance tower, congists of the brethren’s hall and the
master’s residence.  This wing has altogether a great air of
picturesque antiquity. The keep-like gateway tower, the oid
Gothic porch and flight of steps ascending to the hall door ;
the buttresses and chimneys of the master’s house running
vp the outside, The master, the Earl of Guildford, was non-
resident, and the house was occupied by the chaplain
Bishop De Blois, Wykeham, and Beaufort were the grand
founders and benefactors of St. Cross. Wykeham in his
time found the institution much plundered, and manfully
and with infinite pains, by processes both in the spiritual and
temporal couris, compelled the guilty to restore its rightful
funds. So that at one time it not only maintaincd in the
house seventy persons, clergy and laity together, but alsa
one hundred out-members, who received daily their meat
and drink, and on the anniversary of the founder three
hundred. Like many other charitable institutions, however,
in Henry VIIL’s day it was ruthlessly stripped of much of
its income ; and how, though its revenues are very great, it
supports only these thirteen brethren, and gives away the
small doles already mentioned, By the ancient rule, the
brethren received daily a loaf of good wheaten bread of three
pounds four ounces’ weight, and 2 galion and half of good
beer ; a pottage called MorTREL, made of milk, and WasTEL-
BREAD ; a dish of flesh or fish, as the day should require, with
a pitiance for their dinner ; likewise one dish for their supper,
This, it must be confessed, was bountiful dealing ; and
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compared with which, the present allowance of the brethren
appears but meagre—three quarts of beer per day each man,
and five small loaves of twenty-two ounces each in six days.
Every Saturday one hundred pounds of meat are taken in
tor the following week’s consumgtion ; that is, reckoning
fourteen persons, the porter’s wife being one, seven pounds
per week, or a pound per day each individual. Then, there
are five gaudy days in the year, on each of which a sirloin
of sixty pounds is cooked, and mince-pies and plum-porridge.
On ordinary days the brethren cook their own provisions at
their houses, but on gaundy days the cooking is done in the
old kitchen attached to the hall ; and the rcast is then
divided amongst them, each taking his portion to his own
house. Thus it appears there is now no dining in the hall
whatever. The hall and kitchen, however, would befit the
feast-day of a feudal baron. They are of the most sub-
stantial and ancient aspect. The kitchen, with its huge fire-
grate, and spit turmed by its huge smoke-jack, 1ts massy
dresser and other apparatus in accordance, The hall of the
genuine old fashion, with its dais and screen, and music-
gallery over it, tables of ponderous character, and its greined
roof, which, like the roof of the cloisters of Wykeham’s
college, the porter’s wife assured us was of Irish oak, and
never was touched by a brush, or defiled by a single cobweb.

At the head of the hall is, what is however, not often
found in our English halls, though common in religious
houses on the Continent—a portable shrine, which, when
closed, has the appearance of a cupboard, but when opened,
reveals the Virgin and Child and other holy personages.

But after all, the church is the glory of St. Cross,and is
indeed one of the most interesting monuments of archi-
tectural antiquity in the kingdom, With the exception of
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the front and upper story of the west end, which are
supposed to be the work of Wykeham and Beaufurt, the
whole is the work of IHenry de Blois, “and seems,’ says
M{lner, * to have been an effort of that great encourager of
the Nrts to produce a style of architecture more excellent,
and better adapted to ecclesiastical purposes, than had
hitherto been known. This style, accordingly, soon after
made its appearance in a regular shape. The building
before us seems 1o be a collection of architectural essays,
with respect to the disposition and form, both of the
essential parts and of the subordinate ornaments. Here
we find the ponderous Saxon pillar, of equal dimensions in
its circumference and in its length, which, however, supports
an incipient pointed arch. The windows and arches are
some of them short, with semicircular heads, and some of
them immodecrately long, and terminating like a lance.
Orthers are in the horse-shoe form, of which the entrance
into the north porch is the most unique specimen.  In one
place we have a curious triangular arch.  The capitals and
bases of the columns alternately vary in their form, as well
as in their ornaments. The same circumstance is ob-
servable in the ribs of the arches, especially in the north
and south aisles ; some of them being plain, and others
profuscly embellished, and in different styles, even within
the same arch.  Here we view almost every kind of Saxon
and Norman ornament—the chevron, the billet, the
hatched, the pellet, the fret, the indented, the nebuld, the
wavy, all superiorly executed.  But what is chicfly deserving
of attention in this ancient church is what may perhaps Le
considered as the first regular step to the introduction of
that beautiful style of architecture properly called the
Pointed, and abusively the Gothse’
P
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The great and predominant character of the style of this
church, therefore, is the Saxon-—the massy round pillars,
round arches, with the billet and ziz-zag mouldings, mixed
with that variety of ornament which it seems capable of ad-
mitting without violation of its unity. ‘Thus we have scarcely
two pillars, two bases, two capitals, two corbels, or two arches
alike. ‘Chere is introduced that variety, of which nature
exhibits the beauty, without any discordance, but on the
contrary, a heightened effect of pleasure, [t is wonderful
in what a perfect condition the noble old fabric is brought
down to us, enabling us tosce in the stern and plain charac-
ter of this church the character of the age Here we have
not those comparatively modem embellishments which we
find in the choir and nave of the cathedral ; but a sternness,
a nakedness, and a solidity more allied to the transepts of
the Norman Walkelinn We see the naked rope depending
from the belfry into the church below; bencath our feet are
tiles, no doubt originally imitated from the Roman ones, but
bearing the figures of quaint lions and other animals, and
sundry Saxon zig-zags and wavings, and on some the old
English words, Jabe fipntic, of Kemember ! that is, most
probably, the care of your own soul, or to pray for those of
athers.

Here we bid adieu to Winchester. Long as its historic
ground and beautiful antiquities have been overlooked by
the multitude, I imagine they will hereafter become nuch
more known, and afford a great degree of pleasure to our
countrymen.  Steam, which is laying open the beautics and
the historic treasures of the kingdom to its inhabitants, has
taken its way through Winchester, and brought it within little
more than two hours’ distance of the metropolis,.  What is
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_ more, it has laid it in the direct line of what is one of the most
attractive routes to our summer tourists—to Southamjiton,
the Isle of Wight, and back to town by Portsmouth, Who,
therefore, on this round of enjoyment, will not drop down
at Winchester, where so moch of high interest may be seen
in a single day, or even in a few hours? As I saton St
Giles's hill, pondering on all the past history of the place,
suddenly came the steam-engine with its train, fuming and
flying through the quiet district. The effect was startling,
The two extremes of English history were nrought suddenly
and unexpectedly together ; and T could almost imagine the
old Saxon kings upspringing from their slevp inthe cathedral,
to inquire what new and strange power had burst into their
dreamy and so long undisturbed domunion. The restless
spirit of the zew has, indeed, broken in; it cannot wake
the dead, but it will bring to the Zdng a hetter knowledge
of the old !



SACRAUINS SUANDAY AT AILUIORAC

Muen has been said and wntten about the camp meetmgs
of imeuca and Lnglanid, but the sober Scotck hayve shown
by the Rewnals, as they are called amongst then, that the
sanw species of 1 ous exaitument can agitate them , and,
indeed, they have had from the earlest days of the Reforma
tion sienes of maost peetutesque rehglous exkbnbition pmongst
them—of which howeser, httle 15 known 1in England
Thuen annnal adminstration of the sactament, nhich 1n the
Hizhlands often occuis 1n the open awr, 1s a most singulax
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and novel sight. Logan of Leith, better known to English
readers as Logan the poet, in his sermons, describes in
detail the ceremony. He tells us that * the people are pre-
pared by their ministers in their respective parishes for this
great occasion, with much seriousness, and that it generally
occupies four days, including the Sunday fixed for this
solemnity.”

We thought ourselves fortunate, in August 1836, that we
happened to fall in with the celebration of this annual
uvrdinance in the Highlands. We were at Beauly, about a
dozen miles west of Inverness, on a Sunday morning, and
were inquiring of the landlady of our exacellent inn how far
it was to the celebrated falls of Kilmorac. “Oh !’ said she,
t it is a bare twa miles, and you will just be there in the nick
of time to sce the sacrament administered to the (Gaelic
population in the open air,  The Engheh congregation will
receive it in the kirk.,” This was brave news, and away we
posted. It was a delicious morming : one ef those clear,
warm, yvet not oppressive days that August often presents
us. The sky overhead was studded with light and lofiy
little masses of what the German meteorclogists so ex-
pressively call stacken clowds, that appear on the summer’s
morning amid the sunny azure in small lumps all round the
horizon, and gradually grow, and stack, and pile themselves
up into snowy mountains, and regions of cloud-land most
lustrous and beautiful. A gentle breeze went puffing and
frolicking amongst the hedgerows, wafting to vs deliciously
the odour of the sweetbriar, which abounds there ; the level
rich fields were full of corn already “white unto the harvest ;’
and from all quarters we saw the people streaming along the
highways and the footpaths tewards the hills that lay west-
ward.
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Most here were on foot ; none were barefooted ; on the
weekdays we saw scarcely a woman with shoes or stockings
on, but to-day none were without. With the exception that
hardly one had a bonnet on, the young women were not
much to be distinguished from those of our smartest towns.
They all had their hair neatly braided, and adorned with a
tall comb of tortoiseshell. Alany of them had silk gowns,
and handsome worked muslin coliars; and others were
dressed in white. Every one carried on her arm a shawl,
often of fartan, ready in case of rain to throw over her
head. The married women wore no bonnets, but had caps
supported by & sort of inner frame of stiff ealico; and
smart coloured ribhons, often pink, and as often gay tartan,
showing through the cap. 'The old women, again, had
large mob-caps. In this style they were moving towards
the place of meeting ; many of them came thus un-
bonneted perhaps from a distance of seven or eight miles,
for some of these Highland parishes are of vast extent. As
we drew nearer Kilmorae, the numbers were scen gathering
from all quarters, men and women, from the open plain, up
the glens, and down from the mountains. Presently we came
in view of the assembled multitude, and a most novel and
striking scene it was.

The situation is one of great beauty; perhaps a finer for
such an occasion could not be found.  Theriver, which, with
its tributary streams, has traversed from its western sources
in the far lochs of Monar, Moyley, and Affaric, some of the
meost enchanting scenery in the empire, especially in Strath
Affaric and Strath Glass, here comes rushing on between per-
pendicular cliffs, from whence the spectator looks down and
sees it at perhapstwo hundred feet below him, foaming through
its narrow passage in a stmilar mannet tothe $trid at Bolton -
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and then, spreading itself out in a wider space, forms a fine
salmon leap, and afterwards hurries merrily on its way to the
Moray Firth. Just where the river issues from the cliffs, and
overlooking the salmon leap, juts out a lofty piece of table-
land. That is the burial-ground of Kilmorac; and there,
as we approached, we beheld upwards of a thousand people
collectéd, conspicuous in the bright and varied huesof High-
land costume. The sound of their hymn—a sound wild,
pensive, and peculiar, as if it were modulated by the moun-
tain breeze, came mingled with the solemn roar of the
waters. We stood, and for a moment almost imagined we
were come upon a band of the ancient Covenanters, A
more striking picture we never saw. ‘They stood aloft, on
that elevated plateau—yet, high on either hand swelled
up the rocky hills, crimson with the heather-bloom, then in
its full glory, and scattered with birch-trees ; and below
them thundered and leaped and hurried away the agitated
waters.

We entered the burial-ground through the dense crowd,
and seated ourselves on the low wall built on the edge of
the precipice over the river, so that we had the preacher and
his audience and the surrounding hills all before us.
Nothing but the pencil could convey to an English mind how
different to anything seen in England was the scene. The
burial-ground was enclosed on two sides with high walls—the
wall of the manse garden running from the high road to the
precipice in one direction, and the wall which shuts out the
highway running from the garden to the precipice at a right
angle in the other—the waving line of the wall on the preci-
pice forming the remaining boundary. Beneath a spreading
tree near the garden wall stood a sort of moveable hooth ot
wood, open in front sufficiently to form a convenient pulpit,
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by a sort of shutter, which, being hinged on its bottom edge,,
was let down on the lower half of the front. and thus
obstructed no part of the preacher’s view of his people.
From this booth the minister was now addressing the con-
gregation, while two other ministers occupied a seat in the
booth behind him, ready to assist in the progress of the
offices of the day. If a magnificent position in the great
temple of nature could have kindled the imagination of the
preacher, and inspired him with unusual eloguence, that
surely might have done ; for on his right rose the rocky hills
beyond the falls, glowing to their very summits with the
crimson heath, and feathered with the gracefully scattered
birches ; on his left stood his little kirk, and on the green
knolls above, his manse and 2 few Highland huts ; and be-
fore him, the rapid waters of the river—the deep woods of
Beaufort, once the abode of old Simon Fraser, Lord Lovat,
and still that of his descendants—and far and wide a splen-
did expanse of rich fields and brown heaths, dark pine
forest and biue distant hills.

The preacher and the place bronght forciblyto my mind
our missionaries, who on the same day in many s distant
region, were addressing their savage audiences. The booth
under the spreading tree—the crowd congregated on the
grassy foreground, seated on the graves and .ombstones, on
rude benches constructed for the occasion, and on the walls
all round, many of them concealed from our sight by the
overhanging trees, their rows of dangling legs only being
visible ; but, above all, the language in which the minister
was addressing his hearers, which for anything that we under-
stood of it might have been Malay or Otaheitan, gave the
scene a missionary air. The people themselves had encugh
of English lock and costume to dispel the momentary illu-
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ssion—fair hair, fair complexions, and a great portion of
English dress. The group, nevertheless, was a very motley
one. The young damsels with their bare heads, and bright
tartan shawls on their arms ; the matrons with their peculiar
caps with coloured linings ; the old women with large moh-
caps ; and sturdy shepherds with sunbumt features, and
their piaids wrapped round them ; and gay fellows in full
Highland costume, mingled with the throng in a more
English garb, reminded one at once of the prevalence of
English rule and influence, and the remains of the ancient
habits and customs of the Gael. A more serious and
decorous congregation never was secn.

Across the burial-ground, in front of the preaching-
booth, was placed a long table covered with a clean white
table-cloth, and furnished with a bench on each side. The
main part of the congregation sate on other benches on
each side of the table, while the table itself remaineet un-
occupied. At a certain part of the service, though we coulid
not understand what was said, we could see what Logan
thus describes exactly, take place: *Upon the giving out
of a psalm, the minister desires the elders to bring forward
the Sacramental Elements, and the communicants to take
their seats at the communion-table. The elders consist of
several of the most respectable and exemplary persons of
the parish, and who are regularly ordained to their office,
which has a considerable resemblance to that of Churci-
warden in England. The senior elder generally carries the
Bread, and the rest follow him with the IP#se cups and
other utensils, which for the most part are silver. These
are placed at the head of the communion-table, which
corresponds to the Alfar in the Church of England, The
communicants, agreeably to directions given them on a
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previous day, approach the tables, and after communicating,
retire from them in such a manner as to avoid any con-
fusion.” Thus, while the singing was going on we observed
a number of people advance from the crowd and seat them-
selves at the 1able. We observed that they were all old,
and some of them very old people, and that the women
before advancing to the table, drew the hood of their cloaks,
or shawl in fashion of a hood, over their heads ; and that
both men and women took their seats with bowed heads,
and with an air of solemn reverence. The minister, as we
learn from Logan, had, before their approaching the table,
addressed them in an awful discourse, called * The Fencing
of the Tables) in which he had pointed out the character
of those who are fit to sit down at the Sacrament Supper ;
and added, ¢ Let him whose character is opposite forbear to
approach unto this table ; stand back, thou profane! But
let him who imitates and who loves this character, come
forward : st down, thon biessed of the Lord 1’

When the communicants were seated, we observed the
elders go behind them and receive something from each of
them, which we afterwards learned was a token of fitness
given to such individual by the minister on a previons occa-
sion. On the ceasing of the psalm, the minister descended
from his pulpit, and presented himself at the head of the
table. He then offered up the prayer of consecration, and,
again addressing the communicants in what is ealled “the
Service of the Tables,” handed the cup and the bread to the
two communicants nearest him on each hand ; the elders
attending, and presenting them in succession to ail at the
table. When all had communicated, the minister again ad-
dressed them, when they retired from the table, and a fresh
company took their place. Another minister then came for-
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ward, 2nd a new succession of psalms, prayers, and addresses
took place. Such was the order and sacred business of the
day, till the whole body of candidates had partaken of the
sacrament. We left about three o’clock. but we were told that
the service would not close till six DNuring the time that
we stayed., we observed that no young people communicated,
and we were afterwards told that few or none probably
would, for that such was the general sense of the sacredness
of the ordinance that few young people decmed themselves
sufficiently ‘ worthy to sit down.’

After leaving the burial-ground, we wandered some time
through the woods of birch and the spreading junipers
which skirted the river, now lying amid the crimson cushions
of heath and the fragrance of the moorland thyme, and
gazing on the tumulmous floods raving and roaring far below
us. It was a splendid day, and the whole was one enchant-
ing fairyland around us. ‘The distant voice of the minister,
and the wild cadence of the Gaelic psaln, like the breery
music of an Aolian harp, ever and anon reaching us in our
verdant hiding-place, reminded us that it was the sacred
anniversary of a grave and religious people. How unlike
to the knowing and corrupt population of our own towns !
Where but in these rocky wilds could such simple piety and
such patience of instruction remain? It was, no doubt, the
singular novelty of the spectacle, and the sense of the
hallowed and uncorrupted faith still abiding with a
patniarchal simplicity amongst these hills and moors, that
gave an additional charm to the place, the people, and even
the bright beauty of the day; and have thus fixed that
Sacrament Sunday at Kilmorac with a peculiar sense of
enjoyment in our memories.




City of Durham

VISIT TO THE CITY OF DURFAXM

THrrs are few aties 1 our noble sland which e qualiied
to command a decper interest i the Enghsh heut thin
Durham It 1s at once stnilang to the eye and to the mind
It 15 boldly and beautifully situated A clond of hustorrcal
assoc1itons hos ers over it, like a perpetual canopy T egend,
ballad song, and faithful story of mighty events smround 1t
A twihght of antiquity, as 1t were, seems to hinger there
Time, indeed, has passed on with 1ts meidents, but does
not seem to have removed so far off as from most of our
busy and growing towns, The taste and the fashion of the
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past still lie fresh on the senses. The memory, and every-
thing which keeps alive the memory of other times, are still
there. There is this characteristic of most of our eathedsal
towns, that they have changed less in theilr ontward aspect
than others ; and you would imagine that Durham had not
changed at all. As we remarked of Winchester, it has
grown not in bulk, but in a grey and venerable digniw.
The ancient cathedral, the ancient castle, the ancicnt
houses, all are there. ‘The narrow and winding streets
nobody has presumed to atter them ; the up-hill and the
down-hill, no one has presumcd to level them.  The very
bridges, built by Flambard and Pudsey, upwards of six and
seven hundred years ago, are siill there.

Whichever way you approach Durham, you are first
struck with the great central tower of the cathedral pecping
over the hills that envelop the city. It looks colossal,
massy, and silent.  Every traveller must be sensibly im-
pressed with the bold beavty of Durhamn i the finst view.
As he emerges from sowme defile in those hills which, further
off, hid from him all bt that one great tower, he sces before
hin: a wide, open walley, in the centre of which a fine
mount stands crowned with the ancient clustered houses of
Durham ; the turrets and bartlements of its old and now
restored castle rising above them ; and again, above all,
goaring high into the air, the noble towers and pinnacles of
its Norman minster.  Around recede in manifold forms
the higher hills, as if intended by nature to give at once
beauty and retircment to this splendid seat of ancient
religion. From various points Jf these hills, the city looks
quite magnificent The old town, with its red roofs, runs
alonz the ridges of the lower hills, and these higher ones
are thrown inte knolls and dells, with their green crofts and
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wooded clumps and lines of trees. 'The whole surrounding
scenery, in fact, is beautiful. My visit there was in the
middle of May. The grass had a delicious freshness to
the eye; the foliage of the trees was of spring’s most
delicate green ; and the bluebells and primroses, which the
hot weather in April had entirely, a month before, withered
up in the south, were there in abundance in adl their dewy
and fragrant beauty. Through all the finer seasons of the
yuar, however, the environs of Durham are delightful  You
may climb hills, descend into woody dells, follow the course
of a little stream, as its Lright waters and flowery lLanks
attract you, and never find yourselves out of the way. In
ail directions, as lines radiating from a centre, deep old lanes
stretch off from the city, along which you may wander,
hidden from view of everything but the high bosky banks,
and overhanging trees, and intervening sky. Other lanes,
as deep, and as sweetly rustic and secluded, wind away
right and left, leading you to some peep of antiquated cot-
tage, or old niil}, or glance over hollow glades to far-off hills,
and ever and anon lringing you out on the heights to a fresh
and striking view of that clustered city, its castled turrets,
and majestic cathedral,

The situation of the city is extraordinarily fine. The
iiver Wear, which has the beautiful propensity to take the
most splendid sweeps, here has exccuted one of its most
magnificent ones. It flows in a noble circle round the hill
on which the city stands, enclosing it in what wants little ot
being a perfect island. It not only does this, but it Aows
too between sloping banks of at least forty feet in height ;
and here taste and public spirit have seconded the Lenefi-
cence of nature, 50 as to produce the most delightful effet,
These banks are clothed with hanging woods of the tallest
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,and most noble trees, amongst which the ash and sycamore

present themselves of a grand magnitude. Through these
woods, which cannot extend themselves round the ¢ity less
than a mile, walks broad, and kept in the finest order, are
cut at various heights, affording the most charming pro-
menades conceivable. In the possession of such beautiful
and extensive public walks, together with such picturesque
and accessible environs, I know of no English city that can
bear the slightest con.parison with Durham, When you
take your stand too on Framwell-gate bridge, with the city
steeps on your left hand towering above you, with their
ramparts, bastions, battlements, old pgables, and cathedral
towers, the rushing river with its overhanging woods, its
picturesque mills seated on the water edge ; and then, on
your right, the fine hills stretching away towards Nevilie's
Cross, and the Newcastle road, you look on a scenc which
for Loldness, richness, and amenity of features, is not readily
to Le paralleled.

But if Iurham be interesting in itself, how much more
so is it when we call to wind its wealth of history. The
whole place and neighbourhood arc thickly sown with the
most lively reminisecences. Irom the days of the Saxons 1o
those of the Revolvtion, Durham felt no trifling portion of
the military tempests that from age to age have swept over
this island. Scarcely one of those great transactions that
have agitated the North but brought Durham into its range,
In and around it has, in fact, concentrated itself nearly the
whole history of the country; and we cannot give a true
impression of the thoughts and sentiments which necessarily
sprigg up in a visit to Durham, unless we tzke a sympathising
though a rapid glance at its most prominent events. Iis
civil and ecclesiastical history are inseparably united, and in
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tracing that of its principal prelates we are thrown upon
every great occurrence which has marked its chronicle.

Its importance at once arose with St. Cuthbert. Before
his fime Durham was a spot unknown. That remarkable
man was one of those who in a dark and semi-barbarous age
achieved the most extraordinary celebrity, and gave birth to
the most extraordinary events, by the simple power of
sanctity, real or assnmed.

St. Cuthbert flourished in the seventh century. He
Legan his life, like king David of old, by keeping sheep ;
and if the influence of solitary watching and wandering in
the moorlands after his flock while a bey, did not make a
poet of him, it so far excited his imagination as to make him
a saint. Oswald, the picus king of Northumberland, had
embraced Christianity, and in order to convert his people
had invited the huly monk Aidan, from Iona, to plant the
cross in his kingdom. Oswald had given Aidan choice of
his whole realm in which to erect a menastery, and Aidan,
led possibly by the similarity of wildness and desolation in
the scene, and partly by its vicinity to Bamborough, the then
capital city, had made choice of the island of Lindisfarne,

Cuthbert became a brother of the house of Melrose,
where for fourteen years he led a life of the most exemplary
sanctity. In the meantime various holy men had lived in
the stormy solitude of Lindisfarne, and laboured amongst
the rude natives of Northumberland, The holy men of
Iona lhad withdrawn to their ancient scjourn, and after
various changes, Cuthbert followed his friend Eata from
Melrose to Lindisfarne, where Eata bad been appointed
abbot. This wild spot, in the midst of a tempestuous sea,
was after the very heart of Cuthbert. Here he strengthened
himself by continual prayer and meditation : and from time
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to time issuing forth on long and arduous rambies through
the moorlands and wild mountains of the Northumbrian
kingdom, he preached 1o the more than half-savage popula-
tion, in glens and fortresses where the sound of the gospel
had yct bever reached, or where it had been planted, but
from the distractions of the Church and the barbarous con-
dition of the country had fallen agam into negleet.  For
these great services, and for his general sanctity, Cuthbert
was made prior, and his frivnd Eata advanced to the dignity
of bishop, Lindisfarne being erected into a see.  But increase
of dignity relaned not Cuthbert’s labours; on the contrary,
he still, at home and abroad, tailed incessantly in the work
of reformarion.  After fourteen years of these lnbours, which
were crowned with amazing suecess, St. CuthLert felt himself
drawn to the exercise of a more severe self-discipline, and a
more uninterrupted conununication with Heaven, At 2 few
miles’ distance, and farther cut in the cccan than Hely Isle,
lay the desolate islands of Farne, These nielancholy islands
are rather a group of stern basaltic rocks, for the most part
bare of herbage, black, and hard as iron, with a dangerow.
sea roaring round them, which even now, in stormy weather
renders them inaccessible fur days and wecks together. To
the largest of these, which i» about twelve acres in eateat,
St. Cuthbert retired.  The greater part of this islet was, like
the rest, a naked and iron-like rock, with no other inhabitant
than thousands of screaming sea-fowls. Here, swept by
wild winds, amid the hoarse roar of the waves and the
clangour of gulls and puftins, St Cuthbert prepared to raise
himself a habitation. This was only to be done by scraping
from the more sheltered hollows of the island its patches of
scanty turf, and with that and such loose stones as lay about,
erecting his uncouth walls. There was a larger building
Q
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erected at the landing-place north of the island, opposite to
Bamborough, for the reception of his religicus brethrer who
came to visit him, especially as the weather, changing in a
moment, might confine them there for days. Here St
Cuthbert spent nine years of his life.  After that, through
the pressing solicitations of king, nobles, and clergy, he was
drawn back for a time to assume the bishopric of Lindisfarne,
but soon again withdrew to his beloved oratory in Farne,
where two months afterwards he died. Great as had been
his fame in life, it became twofold after his death. His body
was carried to Lindisfarne, and enshrined near the high
altar. Itwasin time discovered tabe perfectly incorruptible ,
wonderful miracles were wronght at his tomb ; but when the
Danes began to visit the coast, and to ravage the kingdom,
it was found that the relics of St. Cuthbert were not potent
enough to restrain #em ; and, in obedience to his commands
delivered on his death-bed, the monks fled for ever from
Lindisfarne, bearing his corpse in 2 stone coffin along with
them. Seven stout brethren bore this sacred weight which
however, nceded no carrying where there was water, but
floated merrily away, leaving the saintly fugitives nothing to
do but to trudge after it and wonder.  All the world has been
made familiar with the story of St. Cuthbert’s floating coffin.

The intention of the holy brethren was to have fled to
ireland with the miraculous coffin and corpse, but Heaven,
which knew very well that without the possession of these
treasures Durham never conld become Durham, drove back
the fugitives by tempests and other rough compulsions
Theyeventually settled at Chester-le-Street, where the body of
the saint rested one hundred and thirteen years, Tt was not
without a vision that the monks learned that they must carry
the body to Dunhelme, and there the holy St. Cuthbent
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would take up his final rest, after his very unsettled condi.
tion for a couple of centuries, A minster was raised by St
Alduve, in wnich to shrine his remains. A more noble one
afterwards was begun by Carileph, and completed by Flam

bard ; the present one, and a long line of ecclesiastical
princes and of great events, succeeded.

The fame of the Conqueror’s crueities and devastations
iz the north of England has been handed down through
every subsequent age, both by history and tradition. The
Danes in large bodies having been planted there by Alfred,
their bold and unbending demeancur particularly excited
William’s jealousy, and it seemed to be his intention to ex
tirpate them, and at the same time to place a desert between
his kingdom and the Scots, who, besides their general pro-
pensity to the plunder of the English borders, made about
this time a more feasible claim on England itself, Edgar
Atheling, the Savon heir to the crown, having fled into their
country, and Malcolm, their king, having entered inio
alliance with him, and marrieq his sister Margaret,

To effect the complete subjugation of the North, and
to fortify it against this formidable Scottish alliance, William
now crected Durham into a Palatine province, as he had
done Chester as a defence of the kingdom on that side
against the Welsh, He conferred on Walcher, the bishop, ali
the powers of anindependent prince within the Palatinate, and
thus became Durham that sovereign as well as ecclesiastical
state which it long remained. But the favour of this savage
king, and his own harsh severities, soon put a period 10
Walcher's greatness. The people rose and assassinated him
at Gateshead, and William once more swept the province
with his exterminating troops, and built the Castle of
Durham to hold the rebellious population in check,

Q2
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Between this peried and 1153 Durham saw, as bishops,
Carileph, Chief Justice of England, who laid the founda-
tions of the present cathedral, and the fierce Ralph Flambard,
Justiciary and Procurator-General of the realm, who raised
it ; and besides other erections in the city, built Framwell-
gate Bridge ; the strong Castle of Norham on the Tweed,
and the Hospital at Kepyer, which he endowed, aré also his
monuments. Then came the pacific Galfred Rufus, in
whose days was fought, in this territory, the celebrated
Battle of the Standard ; and Durham aiternately saw, in the
course of their contests, the army of King Stephen and the
presence of the Empress Maud.

The accession of the splendid but ambitious Hugh
Pudsey, in 1153, to the throne of the Palatinate, marks one
of the most striking points of the annals of Durham. He
was one of those able and aspiring prelates who, with much
personal pride, had the sagacity to combine his name with
works which would bear it with honour to many generations.
To him we owe the Galilee, one of the most curious and
beautiful portions of the cathedral. *In it,’ says Surtees,
‘he erected a sumptuous shrine for the reliques of the
Venerable Bede, and contributed to the ornaments of the
church a cross and a chalice of pure gold. The city of
Durham owes to him the restoration of the borough of
Elvet, destroyed during the usurpation of Comyn; the
building of Elvet Bridge, and the completion of the city
wall along the bank of the Wear, from the north-gate of the
Bailey to the water-gate in the south. Ie repaired and
strengthened the Castle of Northallerton, and added the
keep or dungeon-tower to the fortress of Northam. He
founded and liberally endowed the hospitals of Sherburn,
and of St James near Northallerton. He restored or aug-
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mented the foundation of the collegiate church at Darling-
ton, and built the beautiful church still extant there, with a
mansion for the occasional residence of his successors ; and
he left in complete repair all the other manorial residences
belonging to the see’ Besides these, Surtees enumerates
many other liberal public acts of Pudsey, as his granting
their first charter to the citizens of Durham, and the incor-
poration of the boroughs of Gateshead and Sunderland.
But in his political character he was neither so respectable,
nor so fortunate. He supported the rebellious sons of his
sovereign against their father, and was severely punished
for it. He spared no exactions to fill his coffirs ; and such
was his wealth, that he purchased of King Richard the
Earldom of Durham, and prepared to accompany that
monarch to the Crusades in such splendour as astonished
the whole kingdom. His celebrated galley, built for the
purpose, was of most unuswval magnificence, furnished with a
throne of silver, and household and culirary implements of
the same costly metal. ‘The fame of these splendid prepara-
tions made the king, who could not afford such for himself,
barter with him for their surrender the offices of Justiciary
of England and Governor of Windsor ; but in the king's
absence, these and other profitable offices, with his newly
purchased Earldom of Northumberland, were wrested from
him by his rival Longchamps, the Bishop of Ely and
Regent of the south of England He furnished two thou-
sand pounds of silver towards the ransom of Richard, when
detained by the Emperor of Germany ; but on the return of
the Lion Heart, only encountered fresh fines and exactions.
He set out towards London, to arrange matters with the
king, and on the way was arrested by the hand of death.
A more liberal, unprincipled, aspiring, yet unlucky prelate,
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is not often met with, even in the singular annals of the
Church.

No name in the chronicle of Durham could compete
with that of Hugh Pudsey, till Anthony Bek, nearly a
century afterwards, ascended the episcopal throne. Dek
was a first-rate specimen of the military bishop of the early
times The prince, the warrior, and the prelate were
curiously blend=d in him. By the gifts of the wealthy,
the contributions of the people, and the magnificent grants
of the Crown, the Palatinate was now become very rich.
The prince-bishop could afford to live in high state, to keep
2 long retinue of household officers and attendants, an gpen
and luxurious table, and a powerful army for the defence of
the ecclesiastical territory.

*In the magrificence of his public works,’ says Surtees,
‘he rivalled the greatest of his predecessors. Within the
bishopric of Durham he founded the colleges of Chester
and Lanchester, erected the towers at Gainford and
Coniscliff, and added to the bunildings of Alnwick and
Barnard Castless He gave Evenwood Manor to the
convent, and appropriated the vicarage of Morpeth to the
chapel which he founded at Auckland. In his native
county of Lincoln, he endowed Alvingham Priory, and
buile a castle at Somerton. In Kunt, he erected the beauti-
ful manor-house of Eltham, the rvins of which still speak
the taste and magnificence of its founder. Notwithstanding
the vast expense incurred in these and other works, in his
contests with the Crown and with his vassals, in his foreign
journeys, and in the continved and excessive charge of his
household, he died wealthier than any of his precedessors,
leaving immense treasures in the riches of the age : gallant
horses, costly robes, rich furniture, plate and jewels’
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.  We cannot pause, in these eventful times, when the
rontests between England and Scotland were continually
marking their progress on the berder lands of Duorham, to
dwell on the chivalrous adventure of Lord Henry Beaumont,
the bishop’s brother, in Scotland, when he and his associates
had well-nigh conquered the kingdom as it were by
miracle } and the subsequent triumphs of Edward, includiny
the battle of Halidon Hill, both which events fell in Lewis
Beaumont's days. We must pass also the pontificate of the
princely and learned Richard Bury, the friend of knowledge
and of learned men ; the sage statesman and affectionate
patron of the young and the refined ; the Chancellor and
High Treasurer of England, at whose installation the King
and Queen of England—the martial Edward, and the
magnanimous Philippa—Daliol king of Scotland, two arch-
bishops, seven bishops, five earls, and all the northern
nobility, sate down to a magnificent feast in his hall. Even
the beneficence and the splendour of his rule is eclipsed
by an event which occurred in the days of his martial
successor, Bishop Hatficld—the proudest event in which
a bishop and clergy of Durham ever were concerned—the
battle of Neville’s Cross.

This battle was fought on the hills west of Durham,
where the remains of Neville’s Cross yet stand—a conspicu-
ous spot within a short walk of the city. It was thc more
glorious, because it was maintained by the nobility and clergy
of Durham, Northumberland, and Yorkshire, in the absence
of their own king in France, against David Bruce, King of
Scotland, at the head of one of the most powerful arnmies
that ever crnssed the border. The Scots were naturally
vehemently embittered against England, from the long series
of outrages committed upon their country, and indignities
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offered to thetr soverugns 1y the three Ldwards  1he lagt
and most powerful of those monarchs nas now pursuing his
iIctorious carect in France, and had made himself master
of the person of its king  France, thus presscd, maed the
King of Srotland to make a dunersion n its fasour by a
powerful mroad mte kngland  David, who had been
sheltcrd 1n that country for ten years from the hostile pmsuit

Bat le of Nev eralr =a

of Edward, from whom he had e perienced nothing but one
long sencs of mjmies and humibations through his whole
Ife, was but too ready to hsten tn counsels of retahation,
and deemed this & peculiarly favourable moment to inflict a
severe blow on his ancient enemy. He assembled a great
army, and passed the borders in the middle of October
1346. After stormmg the Tower of Liddel, on the water of
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. Irthing, and beheading its governor on the spot, buming
Lanercost Abbey, and sacking the Priory of Hevham on the
way, David came to Beaurepaire, or Bear-park, about three
miles west of Durham, and there encamped.

But the nobles and clergy of the North, in the absence
of their monarch, had not watched the progress of the
Scottish king with idle fear. With their accustomed spirit,
they hwl called all their vassals to arms ; and scarcely
was David at Beaurepaire when the Archbhishop of YVork,
the Dishops of Durham, Lincoln, and Catlisle, with the
Lords XNeville and Percy, encamped in .\uckland Tark
with an army of 16,000 men. On the 17th of October
they marched forward to attack David in his position.
Falling in with a foraging party, which they speedily put to
flizht, at Ferry-on-the-Hiil, the alarm was given to the
Scottish monarch, who met them as they still continued
their march over the moor near Neville’s Cross.  llere a
furipus battle commenced.

The Prior of Durham had, according to Davies, been
commanded in a dream the night before the battle, *to take
the holy corporax cloatf wherewith St Cuthbert did cover the
thalice when he used to say mass, and to put the same holy
relique like unto a banner-cloth upon a spear point, and on
the morning after to go and repair to the west part of the
sud city of Durham, called the Redhilis, and there to
remain and abide till the end of the said battle.' Accord-
ingty, the prior and a body of his monks repaired to the
spot, where, cn a little hillock in the depth of Shaw’s Woad,
calied the Maiden's Bower, they hoisted this sacred banner
of 3t Cuthbert, and kneeling around it in sight of both
armies, continued to pray for victory during the whole
battle Other brethren, from the top of the great campanile
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or belltower of the cathedral, sung hymns of praise and.
triumph.  Others of the clergy were valiantly engaged in the
hottest of the battle. Fraissart says that the Bishop of
Durham led off the first division with Lord Percy; the
Archbishop, with Lord Neville, the second ; the Bishop of
Lincoln, with Lord Mowbray, the third; and Baliol
brought up the reserve. It is perfectly consistent with
the character and habits of Hatfield, who was a brave
man, and had been a soldier in his youth, that he should take
a distinguished part in the fray.  Certain it is that both armies
and their lcaders fought desperately. David himself fought
with prodigious bravery and effect, and victory for a long time
appeared to hover over the Scots; but Baliol, by a skilful
flanking attack of cavalry on the High Steward of Scotland's
division, turned the scale, and following up the charge on
that of the king, the whole body of Scots gave way. The
third division, under the Earl of Moray, was cut to pieces
on the field, and David himself, refusing to flee or yield,
stood surrounded by the greater part of his nobles, who
fought with fury, and seemed determined to perish in his
defence. Only eighty of these brave men, in fact, were
left alive, when, after many attempts to seize the king, he
was captured by John Copeland, a Northumbrian esquire,
a man of great stature and sirength ; but not before the king
had received two arrow wounds, and had knocked out two of
the front teeth of his captor by a blow of his steel gauntlet,
With the king surrendered the Earls of Fife and Monteith,
and Sir William Douglas ; the Earls of Moray and Strathern,
John and AHan Steward, and a long list of Scottish nobles
were stain,  Of the leaders of the English fell alone Lord
Hastings,

It may be imagined what was the joy of the city of
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- Durham on this signal victory, The miraculous Black Rood
of Scotland, studded with jewels, and surrounded by the
banners of the fallen or defeated Scottish nobles, was
offered at the shrine of St. Cuthbert. “On the west side of
the city of Durham,’ says Davies, *where two roads pass
each other, a notable, funous, and goodly cross of stone-
work ‘was erected to the honour of God for the victory
there obtained in the field of battle, and known by the
name of Neville’s Cross, and built at the sole cost of Lord
Ralph Neville, one of the most excellent and chief persons
in the same battle.” A broken shaft of stone, still marks the
spot.

With a rapid pace must we now stride over many a proud
pontificate, and many a circumstance which cast its passing
glory on this ancient city. Here sate, as bishop, Walter
Skirlawe, the son of a poor sicve-maker, and made himself
noble by many noble works. Here, in Cardinal Langley’s
days, came James L, that poet-king of Scetland, whose
story of love and imprisonment at Windsor have become
part of the Romance of History. What young hearts have
not read how the young and royal author of ‘The Quair,’
looking from his prison-window into the court, where the
ladies of the queen used to disport themselves, became
doubly a captive, through the shining beauty of Jane
Beaunfori of the royal house of Lancaster. How the king
of England generously gave him at once his liberty and the
lady of his heart, and sent commissioners to sit with the
commissioners of the youthful king in heary IDurham.
Here then came James and his lovely wife, while thesc
grave statesmen made a sclemn league between the king-
doms, and for a month were royally feasted by the cardinal
prelate, surrounded by the Percys, the Nevilles, the Dacres,
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and all the noble houses of the North, and then condncted
by them on their way in gorgeous and joyous procession as
far zs the Abbey of Melrose. Here Robert Neville, the
son of Ralph, Eard of Westmoreland, and Joan, sister to
Henry IV., received as a royal visitor the unfortunate Henry
II1, and lived to see that discord break out between him
and the house of York which ended in his rnin,  The ponti-
ficate of Bishops Booth, Dudley, and Sherwood saw many a
bloody deed and viclent change of dynasty in England,
till during the latter, Henzy VII. became firm on the throne.

Wolsey, amongst his almost numberless promotions,
held Durham for a brief while ; and then came the vener-
able and mild Tonstall, the uncle of Bernard Gilpin, in
whose time the Roman hierarchy was abruptly expelled
from the Church of England, and the worthy cld bishop
ended his days in a sort of easy imprisonment in Lambeth
Palace, having witnessed all the strange strippings and over-
tumings in the Church during the reigns of Henry VIIL,
Edward VI., Mary, and Elizabeth.

One more shock awaited Durham— it was that in which
both monarchy and the Church of England were to go down
together, in the transition from Episcopacy to Puritanism.
But in this it suffered in common with the whole kingdom,
This singular revolution occurred in the pontificate of one
of the best bishops who had ever sat on its throne, Bishop
Morton——a man that, for sincere pietyand active benevolence,
was worthy ot comparison with Bernard Gilpin himself.
Early in life he distinguished himself by his bold self-devo-
tion during the great plague at York. It was in this geod
man’s time that the evil days of civil strife came. He twice
entertained Charles L. as his guest, in his castle of Durham ;
a few vears after, Charles, after the fatal defeat of
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Marston Moor, was brought through the same city a
prisoner of war ; the good bishop was fled, never to return
to kis diocese ; the cathedral, and the houses of the clergy
were all deserted ; the shops in the city were for the most
part shut ; repeated passage of lawless armies had consumed
the provisions of the inhabitants, and annihilated trade ;
and nothing but misery and desolation appearcd where, 2
few years before, he had been received with joy and splendid
hospitality.

In 1646 the sce was dissolved, and its estates sold for
somcthing more than 68,000/, The venerable prelate him
self, after passing through many troubles and much poveity,
lived on to the great age of ninety-two years.

When we add that since the restoration of the see it
has numbered amongst its prelates Cousin, Lord Crewe, the
testater of the munificent public charity of Bamberough
Castle and lands; Bishop Talbot, of the Staffordshire
family ; the amiable and learned Bishop Dutler, the author
of “I'he Analogy between Natural and Resealed Religion ;°
John Egerton, grandson of the third Duke of DBridgewater,
and, by his mother, of the Duke of Portland, and father of
the Earl of Bridgewater ; Thomas Thurlow ; the Honourable
Bhute Barrington ; and Dr. Maltby, it will here not be
necessary to say that they have not been wanting in high
rank, either worldly, litcrary, learned, or religious.

With this slight review of the dceds and the men that
have cast their fame round Durham, let us now take a
nearer cognizance of the vencrable pile which has stood
through all these events, and beheld the coming and going
of all these personages in their day and generation ; which
has raised its stately head now for nearly j00 years, and
will probably endure for 7¢: more,
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We have alrcady spoken of the noble site of thi= fine old
buillding Its position 15, 1n truth, vers bold and strihing
It occupies a sort of table lind on the summit of the hull on
which the aity 1s built, pushing 1ts west front to the very
brow of the bold stceps above the rver, and its towers
ovellookin.t with a solemn dignity the fine country around
it Ascending from the winding and steep streets of the

Dyrham Catbearal

ity to 1ts norih frent, the usual approach, you emerge into
the opcn space ealled the Palace green the eqstle or palace
nsing on the noith buhing you  Riht and left, houses and
offices for the business of the ste bound this large open
space, the futher end of whith 15 occupied by the north
front of the cathedral, which stands before you i all 1ts
greuness A low wall divides this space, enclosing the
churchyard, or bural ground, through whick a flagged walk
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conducts you to the door of entrance in the north aisle of
the nave. The rounded-headed windows, which almost
entirely mark the whole body of the cathedral, with the ex-
ception of the eastern end, as high as the roof, pronounce it
at once, without referring to any record of its date, as a
fabric of the Norman period ; and the two beautiful western
towers, Yichly ornamented with alternate tiersot round and
pointed archwork, seem to have been erected at the very
period when the pointed arch was beginning to contend for
an existence with the ancient round, The whole body of
the building, except the eastern transept of much later date,
strikes the eye as having been completed only to the roof in
the first instance, and the towers afterwards added at the
leisure of the builders. In the body of the building there
is a decidedly and conspicuously greater plainness. The line
of the termination of this style is at the spring of the roof,
and is so marked as not to require seeking, but forces itself
on the eye. The western towers are of much richer work.
manship, and the great campanile, or central bell-tower, is
evidently still more modern ; the tall pointed windows, with
perpendicular tracery and elegant spandrels, are the work of
another day ; and yet more recent are the five large windows
and lantern towers, with their exquisite niche-work, of the
eastern transept. The beauty and variety of the whole are
great.  The lofty and massive majesty of the great central
tower ; the stately richness of the two western towers; the
light grace of the niched turrets of the northern transept,
one of which is square and the other octagon, and the varied
forin and cmbellishment of the towers of the east end,
though attesting the hands of different architects, blend by
the unity of their spirit into one noble whole. As in most
of our ancient ecclesiastical buildings, we see indeed, the
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incongruous patchings and repairings of afier men and times,
when the spint and knowledge in which these great struc-
tures were raised had expired, but they have not been to
such an extent as to injure the general integrity. The most
repulsive, as well as the most modern, of these gothicisms
is the plastering of the upper story of the campanile with
Roman cement, which has already acquired a green hue ; and
the extinguisher-like spires on the eastern towers do not
merit the honour of being borne aleft by such lovely erec-
tions as bear them. LEvery one of these four towers of the
east transept is differently ornamented with arches, niches,
and pinnacles.  On the north-western one, in a large niche,
is a sculptured representation of the Legend of the Durham
Cow. Above it, is a very graceful smaller niche, containing
a figure of a female saint, or the Virgin, The two at the
south-east are peculiarly beautiful ; and would furnish to
architects of new churches models for steeples such as it
would be difficult to strike out now, and which would convey
a gift of loveliness to many a neighbourhood, where it might
rise for ages a charming object to the eye of the inhabitant
and the travcller, instead of the bald heaps of stone that
too commonly present themselves as modern Gothic,

The most singular thing in the external aspect of the
cathedral is a small building with battlemented roof, raised
in the very face of the western fiont, where in other cathe-
drals is found the main portal.  This is a chapel called the
Galilee, built by Hugh T'udsey. It blocks up the great ori-
ginal doorway, and is pushed out to the very brow of the
river bank. Above it appears the great western window,
presenting the curious aspect of an old Nomman round
spandrel, enclosing a pointed light, adorned with the richest
flowing tracery  ‘The chapel itself exhibits the perpendicular
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windows of the fiftcentheentury, while within, it is supported by
round arches and Norman zigzag. Butbefore we enter even
the Galilee, we must just take one turn amongst the graves
which are scattered over the turf of the churchyard. Many
a warrior and dame of the old times lie here ; Lumleys, and
Nevilles, and once proud men and women of many of the
great famtilies of the North, and some ancient sculptures
which covered them, are still to be seen. But there is one
grave that arrested my steps and seized on my attention
more vividly than any of them, It was the tomb of Robert
Dodsley, the author of the ‘Economy of Human Life,’ of the
‘Toyshop,’ and various other works.  Dodsley was not only
the writer, but the publisher of great works. He was the
protéigé and friend of Pope, and his shop was the resort of
the wits and literati of the time.

Let us now take in our hand a small neat velume,
modestly styled ¢A Brief Account of Durham Cathedral,
and with that step into this noble dome, With it we need
no other guide. It can tell us every history of its ercction,
and point out every stone that has deserved a note of admi-
ration ; for, if we mistake not, it is the work of the lcarned
and excellent librarian of the cathedral,

We are at the door ; but what Gorgon head is this which
glares at us? It is like a savage knocker, that glares and
grins and sets up all the iron bristles of its head, as if
possessed with the fury of a dozen fiends. Or did it catch
this grim look sympathetically? for it was by this very iron
head and ring, which it holds in its mouth, that the murderers
and malefactors, even of the Norman times, were wont to
thunder on the door, and call for admittance to the sanctuary
of St. Cuthbert

As we step into the spacious and lofty nave of the cathe.
R
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dral of Durham we are struck, but with a different feeling
to that which affected us at Winchester. There, the later
date of the nave, the light-pointed arches of the roofs, the
large and lofty windows, the exquisitely carved shrines of
ancient prelates, and the great number of mural monurments
disposed round the walls, gave you a feeling of elepance
and beauty ; here, all is plain, naked, and sternly majestic.
The massy walls, almost bare of even mural tablets ; the
strong and lofty pillars, their shafts scored and ploughed
into a variety of patterns, and great round arches ; the side
aisles, having upper tiers ornamented with the zipzag ; the
wide open floor, cleared of all shrines, chapels, altars, and
other obstructions, and the very pavement levelled from
even the old brasses and carved gravestones, give to your
view the aspect and the amplitude of the great structure in
its original simplicity. One cannot help a feeling of wonder,
that in this ancient and most richly endowed church in all
the land, such should be the case. We look for the monu-
ments of the grand prelates that raised this august fane ; and
many of which, in like churches, are usually to be found
standing on the fioor of the nave in ancient state.  Most of
these, we learn, were interred in other parts of the building;
and in 1563, the wife of Dean Whittingham, a sister of
Calvin, exerted her zeal in having monuments defaced,
funeral brasses torn up, and stone coffins and holy-water
stoups converted into troughs for curing her bacon, and
other domestic uses! The Scotch prisoners, after the
battle of Dunbar, were confined here for some time, in a
state of great miseryand destitution, many perishing from cold
and hunger. In their own trouble they forgot not to destroy
monuments, and warm themselves with the woodwork of
ancient stalls. And finally, in the memory of man, the floor
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w1s lesclled and re pased, and most of the memonal
briwses and stones tihan awny, or pliced o obscur
orners

[he Reformition had before swopt anay many 1 holy
piece of obstruction ¢\ putiron wall, Mr Rune mtorms

us, fentunded across the east end of the mudd'e usle, from
the one to the othet of the wostern pillus which support the
central tower  In fiont of this wall, on the west, stoud 2

splendid altar ealled Tesus Altar, 2t whicn mnss was sung
every Inday % smill dooiway at cach end led to the
transept  and upon the altwr itself stood during mass 2
pay, or folding tublet, contammmg a reprosentition of the
Crucifivion, i bullint colours  Above the altar, upon the
face of the wall wsore caned 1n stone 1nd gt the history
and pa.sion of the Redeemer  still hicher, were fijures of
the Aposties in the same mat¢nal , and above, upoa a nichly
Rk 2
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ornamental parapet, “the most famous rood in all the land,’
with the pictuie of Mmy on one stde of our Saviour, and
that of 5t John onr the other Iwo rchangcls, ghttening
with pold, stood, one by Maiy and another by John, so
that, for the beauty of the wall, the stateliness of the yacture,
and the lisehiness of the painting 1t was thought to be one
of the grindest monuments of the church' DBetween the
next two pillars of the same assle stood a loft with a pair or
01,1ns, used by the chonsters whun mass was smid at the
altar  Lhe north aisle was separated from the transept by
foldin., doors, with wooden wotk, surmounted with 1ron
spikes, cumed up to near the grommung of the roof and the
south ausle was occupied by the chapel or chantiy of the
Nevzles, within which was an altar of alabaster, at which
mass was daly sung for the 1epose of the souls of tne
illustrious persons buuied beneath  Thus the nave was com
pletely cut off from the viuw of the transept and chomr, and
the Zuf ensemdle of the interior must have been wofully
destioyed by this sacred mashing, espectally as the space
between the Newille chapel and the door leading mnto the
cloisters was enclosed, and over it placed a chamber for the
bellunser  Viestward, the nave was as completely occupied
with different erections As you turned from the great
aotthern door of entry, towards jyour nght hand stood an
enclosed chapel of the Virgin, containing an altar, called
the altar of Qur Lady of Pittee, the narae thus given to
Mauy bewng sufficiently indicated by a pamnting of her
holdin,, the Saviour on her knees in the state in which He
was taken down from the cioss  In the recess under the
western tower was St Saviour’s altar , over the north door
were the chambers of the perpetual watchers for the
fleets to sanctuary , and on the floor beneath the western
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tower was the sanctuary itself “where murderers and rogues
and vagabonds from evers part of the mation met with pro

tection until they obtuned a pardon from the Ciown or
quitted the hingdom The culprit, upon hnoching 1t the
ving affixed to the north door, was rdmutted without deln

and 1fte1 confessing the enme with evety memute cnaim

stance connected witn 1t the whole of which was comnutte.d
to nuting 1n the presence of witnesses, 1 bell m the Tulileo

towner rin ing 4ll the nhile to e notice to the town *that
some one had tiken refi._e in the chmch, there was put upon
him 2 black gown wnith 4 yellow cross upon its left shoulder,
15 the badze of St Cuthbert whose ¢4 or peice he had
claumed Yhen tharty scyven days had clapsed i no pudon
¢ould be obtuned, the maleficlor, 2fter curtun cuemontes
before the sl rine, solemnly ibjured lis natine land for eser,
and nas strughtway by the agency of the intanvening pansh
constables conveyed to the eoast, bewnng mn his hind
white wooden cross and was sent out of the hn,dom by the
first shap which smled after hus arval’

All the ercctions here enumeaiited have loax vansshed,
1nd the eye wandering over the amplintie nicets only with
the lnrge and anttque font  the owo shattered tombs of the
Nevilles, and 1 recent monument to the Rev Tames Britton,
late master of the Duthun School The tombs of the
Neuilles bear equl testimony to their former grandeur and
the ansmus with which the Scottish prisoners battered them
The victor of Newilles Cross, and his son, Tord John
Neville, with his nife, T ady Matildh Perey, the daughter of
Hotspur, rused too many wid memones of defett and
disaster to their nation, 1n the hearts of men then smartin,
under the immediate sense of similir humibnation n their
own person, 1o escape theirr wrath
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The transept was anciently full also of shrines and chapels,’
dedicated to different saints, whose images stood upon
brackets affixed to the adjoining pillars ; in all these chapels
mass was celebrated at distinct and stated times : and when,
as our historian observes, we are informed that in the cathe-
dral altogethur thure were at least forty altars, themselyes rich
in ornaments, and that the monks performed their ceremonies
in robes of a most splendid and gorgeous description, some
of which remain, we may form some idea of the pageantry of
the Church in those days. In the transept now, the most
striking things are two monuments—one on the western wall
of the south aisle, that of Bishop Barrington by Chantrey, well
worthy of the artist ; and one in a recess of the north aisle,
an Anglo-Gothic shrine, by Rickman, in memory of Dr.
Carr, master a few years ago of Durham School.

Let us turn back, and take a peep at the Galilee.

We are at once in a genuine chapel of the days of
Richard Ceeur de Lion. The eye glances forward, and
roves with a delightful sense of having flown back at once
into the purple twilight of sainted ages. It luxuriates on a
rision of clustered shafts, bearing round arches richly fretted
with Norman zigzag, and still touched with hues of vermilion
and of purest white, which once brightened those fair
mouldings. It is a hushed and charmed oratory, fit for the
devotions of prince or paladin, of antique queen of stately
beauty, or princely maiden, the prize of chivalry. Where
are those two porgeous shnnes, which stood, one on each
side of the door, at which bent many such high personage
in devotion? They are gone ; but still from the walls above
gleam the tall figures of Pudsey and of the lion-hearted
king, rich relics of the glory of past times. But what
tomb is this, that looks so simple yet so conspicuous an
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3bject in this ancient place? Read that inscription on its
surface :—

Hac sustT 18 Fossa—Bed® venerabilis ossa.

Ah !tis the very tomb of Bede ! It is a treasure worthy
of the place and a place worthy of the treasure. If any
spot should be honoured with his death, besides his beloved
Jarrow, whence kings, nor popes, nor promises of highest
allurement could draw him during life, surely no place weie
fitter than this. The precious shrine of gold and silver and
jewels, with which Hugh Pudscy marked his profound reve-
rence for the morning siar of British literature, has long
vanished ; but the fame of Bede is a spiritual shrine, hidden
from sordid spirits and inviclabie to greedy hands, yet
covering the little heap of his remains, a tabernacie of light.
Here too lies, as near him as possible, his ardent admirer,
Richard of Barnard Castle; here rests, too, Bishop Langley,
who in the purest taste of his time, the fifteenth century,
added light and finish to the architectural riches of this
chapel We need not say more. He who would have a
full idea of what the Galilee is, and what it contains, must
see it; and if he wishes to worship there, he will, any
Sunday evening during the summer, find a numerous con-
gregation in it, listening to one of the popular preachers of
the place,

Let us now retrace the nave, and so enter the cnoir.
This is a noble and a stately place. It has not objects of equal
interest with the choir of Parker, the tomb of Rufus, and
the mortuary chests of the old Saxon kings ; nor isits roof so
gorgeously embossed with armorial shields, but it is, in a
word, a noble cheir. The first thing which strikes the eye
isits altar screen—of pure Gothic stonework. This screen
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was raised chiefly at the expense of John Lord Neville, in
1380. It is said to have been carved in London, out of
stone brought from France, and conveyed to Durham in
detached portions, at the expense of Lord Neville. It was
embellished with statues of alabaster In its niches ; the three
up, er ones being occupied by those of the Virgin, King
Oswald, and St. Cuthbert. Its airy canepies and p'innacles
arc especially beautiful.  The throne and tomb of Bishop
Hatficld do great honour to the taste of that prelate who
raised them, and as little to some of his successors, who
have by a wainscot partition hidden his fire cffigy from the
view of the choir, and shut it out into the south aisle.
Jishops Beaumont, Pilkington, and James are buricd in this
choir, Of the ancient splendour of this place, in its Catholic
glory, we might give a long account.  Its high altar, with its
gold and jewellery ; its curtains of white damask, set
with pearls and precious stones ; its front of red velvet,
omamented with large flowers in gold; its splendid canopy,
containing a pix of pure gold, with its covering of lawn
embroidered with gold and red silk, with tassels of pold at
its corners.  Tts LizEr VITE, or Boox oF LirE, lying on the
altar, covered with gold and silver, containing the names of
all the benefactors of the sce, once a year pratefully recited
during the solemnity of mass; and then its monks
bowing before it, in stoles and copes of golden tissue, and
legendary figures in richest colours; all the pomp of High
Mass and other mysteries, the Crucifixion, and the Resur-
rection at Easter,—who does not see it all? At present the
grand attraction, independent of the celebration of divine
worship, is the masterly chanting, perhaps unrivalled in the
cmpire.
The north and south aisles in those days had also their
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* stately chapels and their storied windows ; nay, in the north-
em one was a hermitage, in which dwelt ‘an anchorite,
whom the priors successively visited, induced by the excel-
lency of the place, and its contiguity to the altar and the
shrine.” Time has swept all these out, and we therefore
hasten to the last and most important part of this sacred
pile—the shrine of St. Cuthbert.

To reach this, you descend a few steps from one of the
aisles of the choir, and find yourself in one of the most
beantiful portions of the cathedral. This is the eastern
transept, or Chapel of the Nine Altars ; and it is a work of
the thirteenth century, begun by Bishop I'oor and Prior
Melsonby, and completed in forty years. Stripped as it is
of its nine altars, of its glowing windows of painted glass,
and numerous rich armorial shields of the great families of
the North, it yet retains almost entire its architectural in-
tegrity, and is one of the finest erections of the ornamented
Early English in the kingdom. Its length of 130 feet, its
loftiness, the light spring of its shafts and arches, whose
capitals and groinings are sculptured with foliage and flowers;
and its numerous lofty windows, produce an instantaneous
impression of pleasure on the Leholder. There are fifteen
noble windows in its eastern range, and the large one to the
north is very fine, Formerly its nine altars, ranged bencath
the eastern windows, and dedicated each to two saints, had
each its separate screen, ornamented with branches and
flowers, and other imagery-work, in paint and gilding ; they
were continually lit by nine cressets, during the darkness of
the nights, the year through; and wine and bread were sup-
plied to the officiating monks by the sacrist from a neighbour-
ing closet. In front of these altars stood the stately tombs
of two celebrated prelates, Richard Bury and Anthony Bek.
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The Feretory, or Shrine of St Cuthbert, abutting on *
the eastern end of the choir at the back ot the High Altar,
projects into the centre of the Nine Altars, and is only
separated from it by a sort of open-work and crocketed screen.
¥You ascend into it bya side door, up a few steps, and behold
in the centre of the pavement a plain slab, which marks the
spot where stood the celebrated shrine of the saint, and be-
neath which now rest his remains.  Around stands a curious
group of ancient images of saints, kings, and martyrs, on
grim and decaying stone, as if they had all descended by
the might of some miraculous spell from their various
stations in and on and about the cathedral, to watch over
the long slumbers of the holy man, since ruthless Pretes-
tantism has destroyed his shrine, chased away prior, monks,
and devotees ; extinguished every lamp, and hushed the
measured chant of all the fair altars of his noble fane.
There stands his royal friend King Oswald ; and there stands
himself, with his crosier in one hand and the head of King
Oswald in the other—a singular sculpture. There Jean
gigantic figures ; there fights St Michael with the Old
Serpent, and 8t. George with the Dragon ; there 5t. Chris-
topher, stiil carrying the infant Christ ; St. Anthony with his
bell ; and pious queens and sainted abbesses look astonished
at finding themselves within that sainted shrine whence
St Cuthbert himself would have chased them in the good
Catholic times, even if he had shook the churck down to do
it The times are wonderfully changed, and saints and
spirits deign no longer to exhibit their power before an un-
believing world.  St. Cuthbert, it is well known, had a des-
perate antipzthy to women. In his life-time his honour had
been aspersed by a fragile princess, whom the earth at his
prayer opened its mouth for, and swallowed up, and only at
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his intercession again opened its mouth, and gave her back
to life ; thenceforth he banished all women far from him,
Nay, after his death, no woman was suffered to set foot ou
his shrinc or his abbey. This small grace was conceded o
them, that they might not be utterly left to the power of
Satan : they might enter the most western portion of the
nave of the cathedral, where a blue mark in the pavement
still shows the boundary of their toleration. Caue they
nearer, the indignant saint shook himself in his grave, and
made the fabric totter above their heads. Even when the
noble Philippa, by mistake, had taken up her quarters in the
abbot’s house with her husband, the victorious Edward III.,
the monks in alarm roused her from her slumbers, and
gathering her clothes hastily about her, she was forcud to
fly in the darkness to the castle. Hugh FPudsey began to
build a chapel where now stands the Nine Altars, {or the use
of woemen, forgetful of the saint’s inveterate antipathy ; Lut
the sturdy St. Cuthhert speedily refreshed his memory.  He
shook the very walls to their foundations, and made the
workmen fly tetrified in every direction.

To describe all the splendour, the ceremonies, and the
legends connected with this shrine of St, Cuthbert would
require a volume.  Of its fame we have yet abundant testi-
fying eflects. The cathedral itself, and all the broad lands
of the see of Durham, and comfortable houses and incomes
of so many dignitaries, are the fruits of St. Cuthbert’s re-
nown. To this spot on which we now stand, when St
Cuthbert’'s dead yet conscious and undecaying body had
chosen it as its perpetual dormitory, came princes and peo-
ple of all degrees, eager to do homage to the saint, to offer
Iands and moeney and jewels, and holy relics of more value
than money, because they were everlasting magnets that
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drew money itself to the shrine from all quarters. Not even
the shrine of St. Thomas & Becket could outhblaze that of
St. Cuthbert in wealth, splendour, or reverence. The coffin
stood on a fine table of marble, supported by nine pillars,
the gift of the Scottish Alexander. Lamps burned per-
petually before it. It was covered with a costly cover of
wainscot, splendidly gilt, and painted with holy pictures, and
covered with images of birds, dragons, and curicus beusts,
which on the saint’s day, or when holy pilgrims who could
pay for such a treat came, was hoisted by a rope and pulley
fastened to the roof above, and, ascending, revealed the
shrine of the saint, amid the prayers and pious ejaculations
of the spectators. The shrine itself was one glitter of costly
jewels. Around the Feretory hung many relics and rich
gifts of kings and princes; and numerous others were laid
up, in little crypts or almries of wainscot, varnished and
finely pninted angd gilt, with Tittle images. At the end of the
shrine stood the celebrated banner of St. Cuthbert, that car-
ried victory where it went, as at Flodden Ficld, at Neville's
Cross, and many another hard-fought field.  .Around,
fastened by their staves to the rails of the Feretory, stood
also the banners and ancients of the King of Scots, of Lord
Neville, and of many other noblemen. The body of the
saint himself lay arrayed in gorgeous and costly robes, the
gifts of farnous men and royat ladies.

Were we to go through all the bulidings connected with
this great establishment, and which are worthy of observa-
tion, the notice wotld far exceed our limits. The cloisters,
the abbot’s kitchen, the chapter-hounse, and many an old
gateway and door and window, beautiful with the architec-
ture and sculpture of ancient times, would long detain us,
The library of the dean and chapter in the cloisters is
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deserving itself of a close and curious inspection. Here are
about 8,000 valuable works, and portraits of celebrated men
connected with the see. But Mz, Raine, the lcarned libra-
rian, can best speak of its curipsa.  * There are ncarly oo
MSS. upon various subjects, of five hundred of which an
elaborate catalogue has been printed by the dean and chap-
ter, The rest are music, bequeathed to the library by Ar.
Falle, one of the prebendaries, in 1742. The contents of
the closet on the left hand, with the exception of one or
two pifts of modern times by the late Dr. Wharton, of Old
Park, &c., and the purchase a few years ago of a very carly
zopy of the works of Laurence, Prior of Durham from 1149
10 1154, of which the library had previously merely a tran-
script, comprise as many books of the monastic church of
Durham as were preserved at the Refonmnation. Among
these are some of a very remote antiqmty. There is a copy
of the Vulgate New Testament, written before the year 700,
Ancther, upon good authority, fa the handivriting of the
Fencrable Bede ; a Cassiodorus super Psalterium, freascribed
by the same pen ; and there is 2 Latin Ritual called King
Alfred’s Prayer-Book, of a still higher date than even
the MS. first mentioned. But we suspect that it has been
misnamed. It contains a Saxon interlineation by Aldred,
amonk of Lindisfame, whose name might easily Le con-
founded with that of Alfred, and the prefix would then fol-
low as a matter of course, Among many brilliantly illumi-
nated books, there is 2 magnificent copy of the Vulgate in
four volumes, given to the monks by Bishop Pudsey, and
containing his autograph in every bock. These volumes
still retain their eriginal binding, eahibiting externally all the
Norman ornaments of the period to which they belong, and
internally many splendid illuminations ; one in particular,
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an initial in the book of Maccabees, gives a distinct repre-
sentation, not of one, but of numerous warriors, arrayed in
the armour and costume of Pudsey's period. These are
valuable data ; and prefixed to the Jast volume, that of the
New Testament, are illuminations, exhibiting every architec-
tural variety of the Norman arch, pier, and shaft, and pe-
destal, during the time of the donor. .

In this closet are preserved, under glass, the relics
removed from the grave of St. Cuthbert, Such hagments
of the inner coffin ns could be collected are kept in boxes
made for the purpose, in that on the opposite side.

‘The Castle of Durham, standing opposite to the cathe-
dral, and showing its lofty keep and battlemunts conspicu-
ously in every view of the city, is an object full of interest.
Dating its origin from the Conqueror, it has been the
residence of the bishops of the Palatinate till recently, and
has received within its walls, at one time or another, many of
the most martial sovereigns and fair dames and celebrated
men of the nation. It has some grand specimens of ancient
architecture yet remaining : a Norman chapel, now appro-
prated to the use of the college; fincly omamented
Norman doorways ; and the dining-hall of Hugh Tudsey,
now used as the college hall, with various old portmits
and other paintings in it, which give it a great air of
antiquity. The keep has just been restored in goad taste,
and is fitted up as college chambers. This fact Lrings us
to the last great change in Durham, During the Common-
wealth a college was established, with every prospect of
great service to the public, but on the restoration of
monarchy it was dissolved. Many persons have, however,
of late years, been anxious to see a college existing here
again, The experiment has been tried, and with every
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. prospect of realising all that was hoped from it. It was
apened in 1833, and now conlains numercus students.
Durham has been shorn of so much of its ancient life, pic-
turesque pomp, and festive galas, since the Reformation,
that even the gowns and caps of the collegians seem to be 2
degree of restitution rather than an innovation, while they
predicate a diffusion of knowledge that did not belong to
the days of pilgrims and processions, And yet how striking
must have been the spectacle of those processions as they
moved along the streets of this quaint old city, while
f crosiers and mitres and images and shrincs glittered
along the line !’ With a glance at one or two of these,
from the pages of Mr Raine, we will take our Ieave of
Durham.

¢ Annual processions were made by the prior and con-
vent on St Mark’s-dey to the church of MHillary in the
North Bailey; on Monday in Ascemsion-week to St
Oswald’s ; on Tuesday to St. Margaret's ; and on Wednes-
day to St. Nicholas’; in each of which churches wus a
sermon preached by one of the monks to the assembled
laity. On Ascension-day itsclf there was another procession,
which far surpassed those above mentioned in pomnp and
splendour. Two crosses, one of solid gold, with a staff of
sitver, and the other of silver double gilt, having a stalf of
wood, led the way. Then came the precious banner of St
Cuthbert, which waved over the heads of kings and nobies
upon many a well-fought battle-field, and had invariably
brought home with it victory. The prior, generally an aged
man, advanced next in the procession, bearing a cope so
heavy from its embroidery as to require the support of
attendant esquires. The crosier in his hand was of silver,
double gilt, and the mitre upon his head was splendid with
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decorations. The shrine of Venerable Bede next succecded,
supported by four monks ; and other monks in succession
bore a statue of King Oswald, of silver, double gilt; the
cross of Margaret, the sainted queen of Scotland, and other
relics and banners, in a long and silent line of stately
magnificence. The procession left the church by the north
doorway, crossed the churchyard, went down Dun Cow
Lane, and along the North Bailey to the Abbey gate,
returning to the church through the cloisters. Like pro-
cessions, and with the same accompaniments, were made
on Whit-Sunday and Trinity Sunday; and on Corpus-
Christi Day the church and the town united in a solemn
procession of a somewhat different nature. The banners
belenging to the varions guilds and fraternities of the citizens
were brought to the cathedral yard, and arranged in a line
to the west side of the footpath extending from the north
door of the church to the opening which communicates
with the banks at the end of the grammar school, then
called Windy-hole Gale, 2 most appropriate name, which it
has since lost. On the eastern side of the footpath were
arranged, in a corresponding line, the lighted torches, which,
according to the custom of the time, were appropriated to
these banners. The Corpus-Christi shrine, belonging to
the church of St Nicholas, and containing the consecrated
elements, was then brought into the churchyard from the
city by four priests, and when it had proceeded a few paces
beyond the end of the present grammar school, it was met
by the prior and convent, attended as on Ascension-day, and
was carried into the church, accompanied by the banners
and torches we have mentioned. After divine service in
the choir, a procession of the whole congregation, lay and
¢clerical, was made around the shrine of St. Cuthbert, and
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then the townsmen departed with their 1dol, and lud 1t up
m the vostry of St Nacholas, until st should e agan wanted
in the annual selemmity 1n which it enacted so cunspueuous
a part’

Iy
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Arotap the old city of Durham hie many places of historical
interest, and the pleasantness of the country makes 2 walk
or a dine to them doubly ngreeible  The picturcsque runs
of Iinchale Abbey  the sweet retirement of Berurepair,
wlich, out of the ordinry track as 1t now seums to stand,
has been visited by many a rough puty and fiery salutation,
Biancupeth, the once noble castle of the Neilles, and re

stored by 1ts present owner to mote than its ancient strength
and splendour , Audhland, the statels palee of the palatine
Lishops , the hospital of Sherburn , the Roman citadel of
Lanchester, celebrated for the rehes which 1t has yielded of
its ancient masters , Lumley and Lambion Castles, with all
therr jnesent and past associations, with all their woods and
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“legends ; and Houghtor, the tomb of Bemard Gilpin.
These, and many other famous spots, powerfully draw us
towards them ; but at the present moment we are decided
to take the last-mentioned one first.

The fame of Bernard Gilpin had from my earliest vouth
been in my mind one of the most golden and sunshiny
fabrics, that are built of wonder, love, and veneration, in
the heart of childhood, by reading or by story, of what is
great and picturesque and beautiful,

He was borm in Westmoreland, and educated in
Catholicism. At Oxford, at an emdy age, he publicly
disputed against Hooper and the celebrated IPeter Martyr,
who were not only struck with his learning and ability, but
much more with his obvious conscientious honesty ; and
they prayed earnestly for his conversion. This, from fur-
ther inquiries, became the case. He was advised by his
uncle Tunstall, Bishop of Durham, to go abroad for a year
or two, to converse with the most eminent professors of both
faiths, He spent three years in Holland, Germany, and
France ; and returned during the period of the Marian
persecution. His uncle presented him with the rectory of
Easington, and made him archdeacon of Durham ; but his
conscience would not let him held them ; he resigned them,
and accepted the rectory of Houghton, a pastoral charge
more ¢ nsonant to his notions of ministerial duty. ‘This
rectory was worth about o0/, per annum-—a large sum for
that day ; but it was proportionately laborious, being so ex-
tensive as to contain no less than fourteen villages, overcast
with the darkness of Popish ignorance and superstition. He
preached and laboured with the zeal and affection of a primi-
tive apostle ; the people flocked about him with enthusiasm ;

and received from him at once temporal and spiritual
52
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blessings ; and his enemies were as much exasperated. He
was pointed out zs a proper victim to that monster of all
priestly butchery, the ‘Bloody Bonner;’ and was speedily
apprchended by the emissaries of that detestable wrecch.
His friends had not failed in time to warn him of his danger,
but he refused to fly. He had even a garment made in
which he might go decently to the stake, and used daily to
put it on till he was taken into custody. Fortunately the
queen died before he reached London ; and he returned to
his parish anid the joyful acclamations of his delighted
people.  Here he continued to live and labour in all rood
works. He established schools, obtaining his masters from
Oxford ; and when he met a boy upon the road he would
make a trial of his capacity by a few questions ; and, if he
found him to his mind, he sent hua to school, and if he
there kept up his first promise, afterwards to the uni-
versity.

His hospitable manner of living was the admiration of
the whole country ; and strangers and iravellers met with a
cheerful reception. Even their beasts had so mnch care
taken of them that it was humorously said, if a horse was
turned loose in any part of the country, it would immediately
make ils way to the rectory of Houghton, Every Sunday,
from Michaelmas to Easter, was a sort of public day with
him ; that is, through the worst part of the year, when such
comforts were the most needed. During this season he ex-
pected to see his parishioners and their families ; whom he
seated, according to their ranks, at three tables ; and when
absent from home, the same establishment was kept up.

It was with great pleasure that I set out to visit the spot
where this noble example of Christian greatness had lLived
and laboured and died. I found it was about eight miles
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* vut of Durham, and as it was May, and L had the day to doit,
[ pleased myself with the prospect of a country walk thither,
‘The country, as country, however, was not much to boast of.
Houghton lay direct on the Sunderland road, and the lnd
scape on either hand, as I proceeded, though presenting a
varied surface, had no very striking features, and was very
bare of wood. But if it was not altractive as country, it
was curious enough from its other features. It is a mining
country, and its great objects of notice on all sides are the
tall engine-houses of its collieries, and its trains of coal-
waggons, or corves, as they call them, running up hills and
down dales, as if of their own accord. ‘The sights and
sounds were altogether such as must strike people from the
south—that is, those who have not been accustonied to a
coal country—as very strange.

Instead of the usual accompaniments of an English
landscape, the roadside was bordered with lung rows of
colliers’ houses. These were not scattered, or detached
cottages, but continuous lines of them, of the most plain
and bold construction, dingy and grim, and placed close up
to the edge of the road, without the ornament of a little
garden before them, as our country cottages usually have.
Some of these rows were nearly half a mile in length. As
I looked into them, I observed that their interiors were
much superior to their outer aspect. They had unusuvally
good furniture : their chests of drawers, each with a japan
tea-tray reared upeon it against the wall ; their clocks, good
chairs, corner cupboards, and shelves of crockery; some of
them had even picces of carpet, and all scemed 1o pride
themselves on a good four-post camp bedstead with
mahogany posts and chiniz hangings. Numbers of young
men were also standing about playing at quoits, so clean
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and well-dressed, that I was half disposed to suppose them
colliery clerks, but I found, on inquiry, that they were
merely colliers. These were indications of a much more
prosperous class than the colliers of the Midland counties
are, and I entered several of their cottages, and conversed
with them on their matters. I found that, though they com-
plained, and like most men lamented over the good times
that once were, they got much higher wages than the colliers
in the south, and had a most contemptuous idea of them;
but I soon found that the collier is, in that respect, the same
everywhere ; he cannot save. He has his club, or friendly
society, into which he pays his monthly pittance against
illness and old age ; and there Is a class of furniture dealers
who supply a young couple on their marriage with that in-
dispensable article to a northern collier, a mahogany bed-
stead, and all other requisites, for which he receives every
fortnight an instalment, till the whole is worked off, He
comes to some public-house in the place, where all those
who have been supplied by him come on the Saturday,
washed and cleaned, pay him his required sum, and take a
pipe and glass with him.

With these occasional pauses amongst the collier popula-
tion I soon found myself on the brow of a descent, with
a broad valley lying before me, and the large village, or
rather small town, of Houghton-le-Spring in the midst of it
The scene, after all, has nothing very striking in it, except
its repose, The parsonage formerly stood a fine old object,
with its towers and turrets, its chapel, its rambling projec-
tions and peering gables of dark-red brick. That has been
completely swept away ; a modern house reared in its stead,
and the grounds around it made to correspond. It has lost
at once jts antique aspect and its association with Gilpin.



HOUGHTON-LE-SPRING. 263

.The house Icoks out well enough from amongst its trees,
with the church tower just above it, on the right hand ; a
few Ted roofs ahout, and rising beyond the high bold range
of Warden Law, where 5t. Cuthbert fixed his coffin fast to
the earth till the monks understood that he meant to be
located at Durham.  Green meadows show themsclves
about the parsonage, and here and there rises the white
smoke of a lime-kiln, or the cngine tower of a colliery.
When you come to Houghton, there is little except the
parsonage, the church, and school, to interest you, The
village is very extensive, andl is chiefly inhabited by collters,
limeburners, and such like. The parsonage is, as I have
said, a good parsonage, with ample and pleasant grounds,
but has no single monument of Gilpin left about it
Some splendid old hawthorns on the lawn may, perhaps, be
considered as the most legitimate relics of histime.  Butone
would fain enter these old and twilight rooms wheie he
lived and studicd ; where he renewed his knowledge of the
classical labours of his youth, and indulged in ‘music and
poctry, in which he excelled ;' where he prepared his
heart-warm addiesscs to his people ; where he prayed for
them, as he rose up and lay down, who in their own humble
habitations, far and wide, on many a wild mountain, and in
many a hidden dale, blessed him daily in their hearts before
Gud.  We would fain see that ample, if rude, hall, in which
from Michaelmas to Easter, every Sunday, the tables were
spread for all his flock ; and where, no doubt, as they sate
together at meat, many a discourse passed, many a question
was asked of the doings and sufferings of simple life, and
many a quaint reletion was made, that it would do one’s
heart good to hear now.

What a thousand pities that modern taste has swept all



264 VISIT T0

this away! Who shall now be able to stand and say, In.
this room, and on this spot, that great and good man did
s0-and-50, and so-and-so befel him,

The church of Houghton, where Gilpin so long preached,
and where he lies, is a large and handsome old church, with
a low tower and spire, The churchyard is large, and finely
shaded with avenues of lime-trees, under which you
approach the church. The sight of Gilpin’s school calls to
mind some of the noblest of his deeds, and the bitterest
scenes of his life.  In this school he assembled the children
of both rich and poor, so that sound knowledge might be
diffused throngh the district, and able men be raised for the
service of their country and their kind. Like most such
institutions, it has long ceased to be 2 school for the poor,
but few such schools in such places have suffered so much.
It has always been supplied with first-rate scholars from
Osford, as masters, and has sent out a great number of
soundly educated men.

On inquiring for the sexton to show me the church, I
was told that an old woman was living in the church, over
the vestry-room, who would admit me.

I went to the east end of the church, and finding a
small door, knocked. A little girl, with very wild halr,
opened it, and showed a narrow steep flight of steps, towards
which she turned, and shouting to somebody above, said
there was 2 gentleman. A voice, tremulous with age, said
‘Let the gentleman come up.’ I ascended, and there I
found a very old woman, as brown and wrinkled as age
could make her. I apologised, saving that I was told that
she could show me the church, and was not aware that she
was confined to her bed. ‘Nor I neither,” said the old
woman, throwing off the bed clothes, and getting up
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full dressed ‘I only lay down to rest me a bit, said
she, ‘while the kettle boiled ; for we old folk are good to
nought.’

The old woman turhed round, and led the way down
into the church. From the tower in the centre of the
church hung down—as was the ancient fashion in our
churches and cathedrals, frequently retained still—a rope, to
ring the curfew-bell by, ‘Here,” said the old dame, *I
come every day, summer and winter, every morning at six
and every night at eight, and ring the bell.’

The church itself is large and good, but had to toy eycs
a dampish, gloomyish look. It is true that it had set in for
a day of pouring rain, and that wmipht contribute a good
deal to such an appearance, The tomb of Dernard Gilpin,
the object of my search, staiids in the south transept, as
Surtees describes. It is a massy altar-tomb of freestone,
with some ornaments of chain-work on the sides, and on
the west end the arms of Gilpin in bas-relief, viz, a boar
under a tree. On each side of the escutcheon in raised

Ietters :—
BerxarD Giuriy RECTOR HUJUS RCCLESLE
Quirr QUARTO DIE Manri
AN, poOM, 1583

The most extraordinary circumstance is, that the tomb is
nearly buried with pews. They are thrust close up to it, so
that its sides are completely hidden, and nothing is to be
seen but the top and one end. The traveller comes from
a far distant place to have the satisfaction of secing, for
once, the resting-place of the Apostle of the North—for the
fame of Berrard Gilpin is commensurate with the Englivh
language—and finds with surprise his tomb scarcely allowed
a place in that church where he so long proclaitned the
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Gospel, in that village where he wrought so many good
works, and whence his reputation spread ; finds it elbowed
up with parish pews, and as far as possible jostled out of the
woarld with worm-eaten boards. The thing is, to say the
Jeast, unscemly. Surely in a church of such dimensions a
few feet of accommodation may be found in some other
part—the nuisance Le removed—the tomb of Gilpin be
suffered to show itself in its just dignity ; and the disgrace
avoided of the great ornament of his age, one of the most
perfect maintainers of the nobility of Christianity, and the
great benefactor of the place, seeming to be grudged by the
present generation even the little spot of earth that his own
generation awarded to his remains.

Bestdes the tomb of Gilpin, there are x number of others
in the church, that bear names of some note, and are pex-
mitted a more conspicucus standing, Near the tomb of
Gilpin stands a figure of a knight, apparently a crusader.
It has, no doubt, once lain on a tomb, but is now fixed
erect against the wall, and is said to be the effigy of Sir
John le Spring, one of the ancient possessors of the place,
and from whom it takes the name of Houghton-/z- Spring.
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A PASSING VISIT 10 SHERBURN HOSPITAL,

Oxg of the most singular 1nd picturesque objects in the
neighbourhood of Durham, till late years, was the hospital of
Sherburn, within a mile and abalf of the city itself.  Tn 1833,
however, the Master’s house was pulled down and rebuilt in
a modern style, with no pretensions to that architectural
beauty which formerly distinguished it, and of which the
chapel yet luckily remains—a fine specimen.  The hospital
itself has now dwindled to the domicile of about fifteen
old men, and is more remarkable for what it has been than
what itis. It was originally a hospital for lepers, founded in
1181 by the magnificent Hugh Pudsey. It was calculated
to provide for sixty-five of them.

This institution, now dwindled to a shadow, was one
which strikingly marked the charmcter of the times in which
it rose and flourished. It was one of many which a discase
now unknown in this kingdom then rendered necessary ; and
the whole economy of the establishment is of a fashion that
is now curious to contemplate. We will, therefore, take a
concise view of these particulars, ns furnished to us by
various authors, and therewith close our visits in the im-
mediate neighbourhood of the city.

The leprosy was a disorder very prevalent in Europe
during the tenth and eleventh centuries; and its spreading
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was one cause of the building of many hospitals. Some
persons have conjectured that, in Christendom, these hos-
pitals amounted to no less than 15,000 ; but, without assent-
ing to so vague a calculation, it is certain that in England
there was hardly a large city, or a capital town, near which
there was not at least one of these lazar-nouses erected,
the site of which is generally fixed, even at the present day,
by the words ’Spizal, or Mess in-deu (Maison-Dieu) which
exist near all the old towns of the north.

These houses were, for an obvious reason—the infectious
character of the persons taking refuge in them-—never per-
mitted to be within the wails of towns ; and another reason
why they were plared near roadsides was, that they were
intended also to assist travellers and pilgrims on their
way. At the five gates of Norwich were five houses of this
sort ; and lepers were so numerous in the twelfth century
that, by a decree of the Lateran Council in 1179, they were
empowered to erect churches for themselves, and to have
their own ministers—lepers, we may suppose—to officiate in
them.

Such being the disease of the times—Sherburn Hospital
is 2 good example of the establishments into which the in-
fected were gathered.

¢ It appears, that besides five convents of lepers (sixty-
five persons of both sexes, with a steward or guardian at
their head), there was an establishment provided for three
priests and four attendant clerks, one of whom, at least, was
required to be a deacon. There were daily masses, which
the lepers had to attend.  The steward made up his accounts
four times in the year. He was required to be temperate
and modest in the exercise of his office, and not to exceed
the number of three horses.
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¢ The priests and clerks slept in & chamber or dommitory
adjoining the chapel ; and all, together with the steward,
dined and supped in the common hall In winter, the
priest rose at midnight for the night-mass, then slept till
morning, and returned to the chapel to celebrate matins ;
but, in summers, the night-mass was so sung as to terminate
al twilight. A perpetual lamp burned before the High Altar
of the Presence in the greater chapel. All the brethren
whose health permitted were expected to attend Malins,
Nones, Vespers, and Complines. The bed-rid sick were en-
joined to raise themselves, and say matins in their bed ; for
those who were still weaker, ¥ in pace, jaceant, ef guod dicere
possunt dicant.” 'The bell rang cvery hour, except from the
hour of complines till prime.

*The daily allowance of the lepers was a loaf weighing
five marks, and a gallon of ale to each ; and betwivt every
two, one mess or comnmons of flesh three days in the week,
and of fish, cheese, or butter, on the remaining four, On
high festivals, a double mess ; and in particular, on the feast
of St. Cuthbert, in Lent, fresh salmon, if it could be had,
if not, other fresh fish ; and on Michaelmas-day, four messed
on a goose.  With fresh fish, flesh, oreggs, a measure of salt
was delivered, the twentieth part of a razer; when fresh fish
could not be had, red herrings were served, three toa single
mess, or cheese and butter by weight, or three eggs. During
Lent, each had a razer of wheat, to make furmenty (simulam),
and two razers of beans to boil. Sometimes greens or
onions ; and every day, except Sunday, the seventh part of
a razer of bean meal ; but on Sunday a measure and a half
of pulse to make gruel. Red herrings were prohibited from
Pentecost to Michaelmas ; and, at the latter, each received
two razers of apples.
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*The lepers had a common kitchen, and a common
cook, fuel and utensils for cooking, &c. : viz. a lead, two
brazen pots, a table, a large wooden vessel for washing or
making wine ; a laver, two ale vats, and two bathing vats.
The sick had fire and candle, and all necessaries doner melior
efur vel morietur ; and one of the chaplains was assigned to
hear the confessions of the sick ; to read the gospel to them
on Sundays and holidays, and to read the burial-service for
the dead. The old woman who attended on the sick had,
every weck, three wheaten loaves, and one mess of flesh or
fish ; and when a brother or sister was buried, the grave-
digger had his meat and drink. Each leper had a yearly
allowance for his clothing of three yards of woollen cloth,
white or russet ; six yards of linen and six of canvas ; and
the tailor had his meat and drink the day on which he came
to cut out their clothes, Four fires were allowed for the
whole community. From Michaelmas to All Saints they
had two baskets of peat on double mess days, and four
baskets daily from All Saints to Easter. On Christmas Eve
they had four yule logs, each a cart-load, with four trusses
of straw. Four trusses of straw on All Saints’ Eve and
Easter Eve; and four bundles of rushes on the Eves of
Pentecost, St. John Baptist, and St. Mary Magdalen ; and
on the anniversary of Martin de Sancta Cruce, every leper
received five shillings and five pence in money.

*The lepers had liberty of secing their friends; and
strangers who came from a distance were suffered to rest in
the hospital all night ; but visitors from the neighbourhood
departed at evening, and when the bell sounded for supper
the gates were closed’—SuRrTEEs {from George Allans
noles)
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PISIT TO LULUTFY CASTLFE, SFAT OF THL
LARL OF SCARBOROULGH

In going from Durham to Newcuwtle, as you approach
Chester le Street, T umley Castle shows itsedf on your nght
hand, 1t about a mile s distance from the road It 15 a
strihin,, object and 1s sure to arrest the full attention of the
traseller, and leave a strong impression on his memory
Surtees says, * It stands ghttering with abnight openaspect, on
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a fine gradual elevation above the Wear.' I must confess
that in my eyes it never had this glittering and open
aspect ; on the contrary, it has always presented itself to me
as solemn, stately, and still. There has hung about it a hush
and a solitude that told you as plainly as any enchanted
palace of old romance could, that it was deserted ; that it
had long ceased to be the abode of its ancient line ; that
the high, the brave, and the happy, who had so long made it
alive, and filled it with a thousand memories, no longer
inhabited it. Green open sloping meadows in front, and
thick woods behind ; the large old castle, with its flanking
towers and battlemented roof, all contribute to that one air
of silent dignity which strongly interests and attracts the
imagination. The afternoon was far spent when the coach
stopped before the Lumley Arms at Chester-le-Street, but no
sooner had I seen my quarters for the night than I hastened
to visit the castle.

Chester-le Street has itself many recommendations to
the antiquary, but few to the poet or the lover of nature.
Itstands on a plain, disfigured with the smoke and the traces
of coal works. It is, as its name imports, built upon an
old Roman read, and on or near the site of a Roman
settlement, It is still one Jongish street of middling houses,
and has one object of interest, its church. The fine tall
and taper spire of this church, one hundred and fifty-six
feel in height, catches the eye far off in many directions.
You will seldom see a finer. It was formerly a collegiate
church, and has been famous from the times of St
Cuthbert, whose remains rested here one hundred and
thirteen years before they were conveyed to Durham. The
church is large and good, and bears many traces of its past
consideration, in the many fragments of its once splendid
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Painted windows yet remmmning  Here, too, you encounter
the grim freestone effigy of St. Cuthbert, which once Ly hete
on his tomb, But the most remarkable and stothing thine 1
a coliection of the effigies of the Lords of Lumlis, fiom the
days of the Savons to the reygn of Lhizabeth, Thusy are
fourteen in numbur, cach resting on s altar-tomb, and
rang:ng an a row the whole length ot the north amle. buch
a scene no other English chuich has to show  The Lumlays,
as we shall have oceasion 1o state, are vne of the very few
farpubies that can trace a clear and unguestionable doseent
trom the Savon times. The efhny of Lialph, ther Sawn
progenitor, lis at the wost end of the chuteh, and his
descendants range away one after the other to the cast wnd.

I tock my way down a footpath through some plursint
fields towards the castle T soon found nuvselt on the banks
of the river, where 1t fUll soundinge over a salmon-welr, and
the ferryman put out fiom his intic house oppesite, under
come fine hme tices. As I now wandered up the slopm.
ficld towards the castle, I was more amd mote struck watl
s silence and imposing solemmty 1t swod with all ats
ample towels crowning finely s green clesation, andlooking
1nto far-off scunes, the old woods darhly cast thur evenms
gloom round tts farther side, and not a cicature ot any kind
was seen moving about it 11an i my mind over the lon s
Ine of its possessos, fiom the days of the Conquaior aid
now—oser the unbroken line, yet the many strange fortin
of us lotds—and wondered that, m ¢ood condition ws 1ts
walls are, 1ty ancient feudal state was not stll kept upy and
the presence of the present Larls family made to rowne
now and then the gaty and vivacity of so proud and tus c-
honoured an abode. Threugh these woods, probably, ¢ e
gallant old Liulph rode in purswit of the boar ; here ne

T
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probalily heard of the coming and victory of the Norman;
here he felt the wrath and indignation of his race at the
oppressions and degradations practised on the Saxon people
and nobles by the haughty Conqueror. Here probably
lived, though in a2 more ancient mansion, that William, son
of Uchtred and grandson of old Liulph, who first assumed
the Lumley name, and procceding to the early Crusades in
the Holy Land, won for his escutcheon the paroquet in
some romantic adventure, of which the poet and historian
have caught but a faint glimpse. The will of Sir John Lumley,
drawn preparatory to his going to the wars of Henry V. in
France, where in fact he fell, with Thomas Duke of Clarence,
in the surprise and rout of Baugy Bridge'in Anjou, on
Easter Eve, 1421, is very curious, and descriptive of the life
and customs of those times, He dcsires his excentors to
provide a decent marble tomb for himself and Felice his
late wife, in Chester-le-Strect church. He gives his two
daughters 300 marks each ; 100 marks to two unmarried
sisters ; and desires his executors to sell his house in Wode-
strecte, London, for the payment of his legacies. To his
daughter Ann, he gives a cloak of cloth of gold, which was
her mother's. To Thomas, bis son, a gilt cup, the gift of
*my Lord the Bishop of Durham.’ To dame Elizabeth
Nevil, a gilt cup, a feather bed, and four-and-twenty pillows.
To his chaplain, Richard Urpath, a gilt cup and ten marks.
To brother Thomas Oxenden, forty shillings per annum for
life, and if the said Thomas shall undertake #ie Jubikee, a
hundred shillings. To the church of Chester, two robes of
crimson velvet (de bodio velvet), and to Dan Richard
Bukley, dean of Chester, a gilt silver goblet, and ten marks,
Lastly, he charges his executors to maintain, during their
lives, one chantry priest in the church of Chester, and to
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. provide two able and sufficient pilgrims to travel for his own
prace, and for that of his wife Felice, to the shrine of St
Thomas of Canterbury.

Here lived, and grew in fame and estate, many a bold
baron, allying themselves to the great families of Thewing, of
Hilten, the Nevilles, the Seroops, and the Fitzalans ; and
afterwards to the royal race, by the marriage of Sir Thomas,
son of George Lord Lumley, with Elizabeth Plantagenct, a
daughter of Fdward IV,

The Lumleys figured in Flodden Field, and in the wars
of France : one died in the cause of Richard IL, for the
maintenance of the old religion, in the fatal Pilgrimage of
Grace ; another suffercd scathe for participation in the
insurrection of Aske; another fell on the seaffold at Tyburn;
vet, in Elizabeth's reign, the house of Lumley again rose
into broader power and higher honour.

In later times the Lumieys were found fighting for the
Crown in the civil wars of Charles L, and against Monmouth
in the reign of James IL.; but they afterwards helped to
drive out that monarch, and bring in the Orange family,

The castle is larpe, and of a quadrangular form. It has
projecting turrets, battlemented parapet, and at each corner
rises 4 square massy tower, considerably above the general
hoight of the building. Each cotner of thase towers is
again crowned with a projecting octagon turret—machico-
lated, e being open below so that archers standing in them
could, while protected by the turret itself, shoot down artows
on any persons who reached the foot of the castle. We find
the same in Hilton, Hermitage, and other ancient castles.
The whole is built of a rich yellow freestone, The west
front, by which T approached, is the present entrance. You
ascend to the door by a large double flight of steps, and

T2
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reach a platform, which fills the whole space between the
lowers, being, in fact, upwards of ninety feet in length.
The view here as you look around, is striking. Before you
and to your left hand fall away the green and beautiful
slupes of the park. The Wear winds through the meadows
below, partly hidden by the lofty avenne of limes at the
ferry ; and beyond, rice the roofs and fine spire of Chester,
over which the eye still wanders, amongst villages and fanes,
to the wild and dusky heights of the west.

As I stood here a few moments, the silence of the place
was only broken by the rattling of windows in the castle
front, for the wind was considerably strong. I rang the
hell, and presently heard a fecble footstep approaching
within. A female voice demanded who was there, and
Jving for answer a stranger from the south, there im-
mediately commenced a drawing of bars, a dropping of
bolts, and lupging at the huge and lofty door. ¢ T'ush there,
if you please,’ cried the voice from within ; “for 1 cannot
open the dvor myself’ I pushed accordingly, and at once
inward turned the door, and, with the force of the wind, drose
the old housekecper backwards, for it was she. T had now
to help to close it again, the wind seeming to defy both our
endeavours, and even when we had accomplished it, rattling
and roaring at 1t asif it would tear it loose. I was too
much struck with the view of this noble and unique hall to
be able to take my eycs from surveving it for some time,
when I found the old lady standing patiently by e, and
on telling her I was sorry to trespass on her at so lale an
hour of the day, but that I was geing from London into the
North, and wished to have 2 peep at the castle, this good
dame said with the greatest cheerfulness—*‘(Q, certain, you
can soon see¢ it—the main thing is this hall I'l tell you
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ali about these pictures, and then you can go where you
like.” With this roving commission I again entered the
great hall.  As I have said, it is one of the most striking
halls T have ever entered, and this does not arise from the
antique richness, or picturesqueness of its construrtion and
fitting up. It has not, like many of our old baronial halls,
a groined and pendictiled caken roof, nor dark wainscoting
or tapestry ; on the contrary it derives its cffect in a great
measure from the plainness and ordinanness of its finish. Its
walls are newly whitewashed, its ceiling perfectly plain, the
szme; but then its ornaments are so unusual, and its dimen-
sivns and proportions so noble, that as the great door opens
Lefore you, itself like the removal of a wall, the surprise
that seizes you is instantancuus and strong.  This hall is no
less than sixty feet long by thirty wide, and of a proportion-
ate loftiness. Opposite to you, and at each end, hang
seventeen pictures of large s1iz2 in plain black frames, re-
presenting the successive ancestors of the family, These
portraits are as large or larger than life ; they are some in
armour, some in robes, and some in both, with their shields
bearing their armorial emblazonments. The first five have
in their shields simply six paroquets white. From the sixth
they quarter three green paroguets with red legs. Most of
them have a sort of turban, and their fantastic robes give
them a very Saracenic air. One has his robe entirely
covered with the paroquets. The third has a long band of
red cloth hanging from his white turban down beneath his
shield, which is held low. The eighth is in scarlet 1obes of
state, with a sandy beard. This is Ralph, first Lord Lumiey,
who built the eastern front of this castle in the reign of
Richard IL, and afterwards died in defending the interests
of that monarch. In the next picture we see Richard IL
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then in the bloom of youth, with bright aubum hair, seated
in a chair of state in his royal robes, scarlet lined with
ermine, his inner dress deep blue or purple, powdered over
with golden R's, and crowned. He holds the scepure in
his left hand, and with his right presents a patent of nobility
to this same Lord Lumley, then Sir Ralph, who is kneeling
before him in his baron’s robes, a tall, stout man, with bald
forehead, long hair, and most majestic beard. n a scroll
at the king’s feet—° Kinck RicHARD THE Seconpe.” The
background, representing probably the presence-chamber, is
draperied with golden lilies, and on the frame stand—=. &
2 AN'D'NI 1384, A" REC. 8. *That,’ said the old lady, ‘is
Ralph Lord Lumley, praying the king to let him fortify his
house,” which may also be the fact

One knight in full armour, with his aventayle up, holds
his pennon in his hand, bearing the three green paroquets
The next in succession is in a green surcoat, with red boots,
and a turban with 2 red ostrich feather. The last two are
in black Venetian robes, with caps, and large gold chains
on their breasts. There is but one lady in the hall, and
that is Elizabeth Darcy, the second wife of the last John
Lord Lumley. She appears in a black dress, figured all
over with trees and flying birds ; the sleeves and openings
of the gown ornamented with pearls; a rich point-lace
apron, of the shape of a reversed kite, a ruff of point-lace, a
huge pearl necklace hanging over her stomacher, and her
dark hair ormamented with a coronet of pearls—the coun-
tenance full and expressive. Elizabeth Uxor IL filia D.
Johannis Darcy de Chiche.

Next to the portrait of Elizabeth Darcy hangs the table
of the pedigree of the Lumleys, in gold letters, and with
their armorial bearings ; and aloft, in a niche at the same
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‘end, is the modern family crest, a figure of a pelican in its
piety—that is, feeding its young from its own Dreast ; and
in the front wall, four niches, containing four well-executed
marble busts, two male and two female, said to be thase of
Henry VIIL, Edward VI, Mary, and Elizabeth.  The fire.
place of stone, opposite the ¢ntrance door, is of immunse
size ; above it the mantcl, supported by Doric pillars, and
upon it are the arms of Lumley, quartering Thornton, and
impaling the blanch Lon of Fitzalan, quartering Clun, Mal.
travers, and Widville ; supporters—dexter, a parrot ; sinister,
a white horse (Fitzalon}, with the motto of the Lumleys--
Murus ANEUS, SANA CONSCIENTIA.

Proceeding now on my esploratory progress, I entered
the next room, catled the Great Dining-Room.  This isinthe
south-western tower, and of nearly cquval dimensions with
the hall. It is a noble airy room, in the French or Italian
style, having a fine vaulted ceiling of stucco-work, in the
centre the star and garter, and around figures of old men
The walls are wainscoted, and painted of a light colour, the
narrower panels ornamented with vizors, from which depend
strings of fruit and flowers, and every wider alternating panel
having a medallion head of a Roman emperor. The fire-
place is of beautiful white marble of similar design, and
over it a bas-relief in stucco-work of peculiar grace and
spirit. It is a wintry and mountainous landscape, with a
frozen lake and blasted trees. A group of plump and
happily executed children are gathering sticks and making a
fire. A pair of bellows lies on the ground, indicating that they
are not far from some human habitation, and are anly engaged
in play ; and near them on the half-frozen lake is a swan,
which seems even desirous to get as near to them and their
fire as possible.  Two Ttalians, said the old lady, came over
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on purpose 10 do this room, for that Lord Richard wha '
killed himself.

I now wandered on through empty rooms alang the south
front, which once, my good old dame afterwards informed
me, were hung with silk damask, and had furniture covered
with the same, all of which was stripped down and sold by
that desperate auctionuer, at the sale in the days of Lord
Richard, the third from the present.  In the centre of this
front, however, I was almost startled by cominz in the twi-
light into a room with several full-length portraits.  One
was Frederick, Prince of Wales, the father of Georae 111,
when very young, in his robes.  Another, a gay and hand-
some-louking youny pentleman, Sir Thomas Sanderson, thu
brother of the sccond Larl of Scarborough, in 1ich silken
robes, with the collar of the Bath, and in his hand a black
velvet cap with ostrich feathers.  There were two others of
lord John Lumley of 1588, one in skull-eap and armour
richly inlaid with gold, the other in full crimson robes, and
holding in his hands a glove and a purse, as Baron of the
Exchequer,

My propress was now through a vast wildzmess of
desolate and empty rooms, {inding the doors all set open
before me.  Thus I rambled round this great old deserted
castle, which is built round an inner cuurt of about eighty
feet square, the outer fronts extending every way near two
hundred fuet in length each.  Sometimes I was gliding care-
fully over floors of polished oak, that echoed to the tread,
and threatened to throw me down at every step ; then I
came to a staircase that led me up into other stories, or
down into subterrancan passapes, vaults, and offices of
various descriptions, once, no doubt, busy enough with
servants and their concerns, but small, damp, chill, empty,
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and desolate. Then again, I looked out of the front
windows, finding myself gazing over a wide twilight land-
scape, or encountering those dark masses of woods that
stretch along the western side, and rendered more solemn
by the shadows of night, and the hoarse brawling of the
stream in the deep glen below,  Then I was ata window louk-
ing into the inner aren, where all was gloomy, silent, and full
of the spirit of the past. Opposite to me, in the west
centre, stood n turreted gateway, on which were carved two
iong perpendicular lines of armeorial shiclds, over one of
which, in an escutcheon, showed the lily, and over the other
the rose. The shields themselves, having the true air of
ancient baronial state, as they were wont to be emblazoned
on the front of martial halls, were in truth proud shields,
testimonies of many a high alliance.  Above, on the turrcts,
some ancient heraldic beasts, lions or rams, scemed to range
in the twilight, and threaten, as the night advanced, to be-
come instinct with life, and prepared to play strange gambols
through these old wild rooms. In the dusk below, were
dimly visible the remains of ancient marble fountains. As
the gathering gloom warned me, I turned from the window,
and began to retrace my way through the house. Nothing
could be more dismal. The wind now thundered round the
whole fabrie, shaking the windows, many of which presented
without the view of iron bars, as of a prison. It was, in
fact, quite pleasant to reach once more the housekeepers
snug apartment, and find a cheerful fire, and candles casting
their social light all over it.  In this room are Lady Harrlel
Lumiley, a half-length, a pretty young girl, and a good paint-
ing ; Lady Blackett, 2 three-quarters length, said to be the
younger sister of the other. There were also two children
in one frame, in curious old-fashioned frocks. These are
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said to be the Hon. Thomas and Richard Lumley, as’
children,

The old lady next led me into the kitchen ; one of the
most stupendous, lofty, and every way remarkable kitchens
in the kingdom. Here, on occasion, a dinner for 2 regiment
of soldiers might be cooked, and many an enormous fire
and immense roast it has no doubt from age to age
witnessed. The steward’s room, now the housekeeperT,
was the only one remaining to notice, and here were all
the advantages of light and comfort. The old lady was
disposed to be quite agreeable ; she had produced her cake
and wine, and requesting me to rest myself awhile, seemed
ready to be chatty and communicative. The portraits here
are, one of the great John Lord Lumley, of Elizabeth’s
time, in Dlack, with skull-cap and ruff, 2 ring hung from the
neck by a black ribbon, and a countenance expressive and
noble. One of his first wife, Jane Fitzalan, daughter of
that last Earl of Arondel, on whose behalf the Lumley
estates suffered such curtailment. Jane Fitzalan is a hand-
some person, of delicate aquiline tournure, and elegant and
expressive cast of features, She is dressed in black velvet,
with strings of pearls and jewels, and braids of pearls in her
brown hair. A small figure of Ralph Lumley of 1567, and
another small figure of 2 young man with handsome delicate
features, and in a Spanish dress, On the back of this picture
is written, ¢ Lumley, who was in the battle of Flodden Field,
when King James of Scots was slain’ Lady Halifax, a
handsome woman, in a pale orange silk and pink scarf, her
black hair hanging over one shoulder. The first Earl of
Scarborough, in armour, holding a truncheon, a battle in the
distance. General Lumley, his brother, also in armour, a
battle in the distance. These brothers lived in the trouble-
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gome times of the downfall of the Stewarts, and saw fighting
enough. They appear to have lived on from the days of
Charles I to the accession of George L, a period of upwards
of 70 years ; for the first earl is stated to have had a com-
mand in the army under Prince Rupert, and to bhave also
been one of the commissioners appointed to hold th
government till the arrival of George 1.

Here are two youthful pertraits of the Hon. Charles and
John Lumley, who would appear from likeness and style of
painting to be brothers of the two young ladies in the house-
keeper’s room ; and finaily, the second Earl of Scarborough,
Richard, who shot himself, and whose portrait as a child we
have zlready noticed in the huusekeeper’s room, accompanicd
by that of his younger brother Thomas, who succeeded him
in the title in 1737,

Bidding adicu to good Mrs. Chandler’s snug room and
reminiscences, I took a parting stroll all round the castle,

The night had now settled darkly down. This grand old
castle front, with all its projecting towers, gloomy zateway,
ancient shields, with grim and uncouth heads of beasts and
horned prophets, and its lofty battlements, frowned solemnly
and sternly upon me. Below, deep in its glen, Lrawled and
muttered along the steam ; and vast woods extending right
and left, spread a deeper blackness around, and sent from
their wind-stirred depths dreary sighings, such as seem to
belong only to night and to woods. I thought if ever there
was a scene calculated to create a belief in haunted halls,
and in the tales and creatures of ancient romance, it was
this ; and as 1 hastened away to cross the river and regain
my inn, I often turned and saw with a peculiar pleasure the
ancient towers of the Lumleys looming majestically through
the gloom
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How totlly diffurent 15 evunthing here from the subjeet of
our lst chapter ! A fow nules and an adjoining estte, and
ne 1re 1n s different 2 scene as the most distint part of the
cinpire could prescnt to us At Lumley, ne Lase the abode
of an ancient race, keft to solitude and decs Here all 15
new, hwing a miwed fashion of the old and the new  We
st m the castellted chamcter of the house a memento
that its line also traces itself ftom an old date and through
frudal vears , but n ats freshness its modem sharpness, its
polish and contnivances, and conzeaguees of to das, all the
evidences of a family that has nsen and flourished more
especially m recent imes Ve have here the stern archu
tecture of our feudal ancestors, adapted to the higher
Imury and more refined needs of ou. own day Lambton
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Castle is a perfect and expressive image of the feudalism of
the nincteenth century; of feudaliom made easy to the
present generation. It is a singular fact that the Lainbtons
and their neighbours, the Lumleys, are now the only two
remaining families in the county who can trace their lings
in an undoubted descent from the Saxon period. In that
descent, ‘however, there has been a wide difference,  The
Lumleys commenced in a higher source, and maintained 2
woftier flight. The Lambtons on the contrary, belonged
rather to the squirearchy ; and scerned to pursue a more
still and unambitious course. It was not till the time of
the grandfather of the late Earl that the Lambtons began
to assume a more prominent position in the public eye,
He was a major-general in the American War ; and bis
son, father of Earl Durham, representing the city of
Durham in Parliament, in the days of Pitt, Fox, and Grey,
at once won for himself the reputation of an orator and a
bold patriot.

A pleasant walk from Chester-le-Strect, along che banks
of the Wear, a stream that with its winding current, ity
willow banks, and its gravelly shelving strand here and there
heaped with driftwood, presented me continnally with
1ecollections of Bewick, brought me to one of three lodges
by which access is obtained to the park. The castle then
presented itsclf, on the northern bank of the river—a fine
object, in a fine situation. The Wear here performs some of
its most beautiful windings, for which it I3 so remarkable,
and its lofty banks hung with fine woods, presented the
most lovely views whichever way you looked. The castle, in
zll its newncss of aspect, stands Loldly on the height above
the river, with beautifvl green slopes descending toward, it
As you approach thecastle and enter it, everything impresses
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you wilh a sense of its strength, tastefulness, and complete-
ness. The coinpact and well-built walls of clam-stone ; the
well-paved and well-finished courts ; the numerous and
complete offices ; the kitchens, furnished with every conve-
nience and implement that modern skill and ingenuity can
bring togethier—all tell that you are in the abode of a man of
the amplest resources. As you advance, elegance and
inxury are added to completeness ; and you are surrounded,
not by the rude and quaint objects of our old houses,
but by the rich requisites of present aristocratic existence.
One of the most gratifying matters of observation here,
and highly honourable to the taste and liberality of Lord
Durham, is, that not exclusively the works of ancient artists,
but rather those of distinguished contemporaries, adom
the walls.

In the Library you have a full-length of Lord Durham’s
father, in an Twalian dress, by Angelica Xaufman ; another
in his ordinary dress. Portraits of Brougham, Grey,
Sir Humphry Davy, and Sir Robert Wilson ; an old print by
Bassano ; Bishop James; portrait of 2 young woman, by
Raffaelle, &e.

In the Gallery: View of Durham, by Glover, purchased
by Mr. Lambton for sool ; Lady Ann Lambton and
children, by Hoppner ; Martin’s Ninth Plague ; Ullswater,
by Hofland ; Lady Durham, tall and fair, and being astrong
likeness to her father Earl Grey ; Cooper’s Battles of Bosworth
Field and Marston-Moor ; Woodcutters, by Collins ; Italian
Scenery, by Callcott ; Garrick’s Temple at Hampton, by
Zoffany ; andé Bowden, Mrs. Garrick, and George Garrick,
fishing in Garrick’s Garden ; two Landscapes, by Domeni-
chino, and others,

In the Saloon: Lord Broughawm, by Sir Thomas
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.Jawrence ; Cattle in the Water, by Wilson ; Rock Scene,
by Salvator Rosa; Titian’s Mistress ; large hunting scene,
by Wyck ; Mrs Cavendish as Psyche ; a lady dressing, by
Gorgione, a beautiful thing ; Lady Anne Hamilton, by Sir
Joshua Reynolds ; head of Annibale Caro, by Titian.
Here also are two magnificent giit vases, presented to Lord
Durham by the Emperor of Russia : and a porphyry one,
in shape of a font, presented by the King of Sweden.

In the Entrance Hall: Mr. Lambton as a boy, by
Deecher ; and on the staircase, a bLust of Napoleon, by
Chardet ; bust of Pope, by Roubilliac; bust of Lord
Durham, by Behnes ; statue of Charles William lambton,
by Behnes; with several paintings. These and others ot
striking merit, by Glover, Thompson, Ioth, FPocock,
Breughel, and other artists, adorn the walis of this splendid
mansion.

One of the most remarkable things about TLambton is
that Legend of the Worm, and the popular ideas attached
to it. The story of the Worm of Lambton cannot le
better told than in the words of Surtces. *The heir of
Lambton, fishing, as was his profane custom, in the Wear
of a Sunday, hooked a small worm or eft, which he
carelessly threw into a well, and thought no more of the
adventure. The worm, at first naglected, grew i}l it was too
large for its first habitation, and issuing forth from the Horm
1%l betook itself to the Wear, where it usually lay a part
of the day coiled round a crag in the middle of the water;
it also frequented a green mound near the well, ealled thence
¢ The Worm Hiil,' where it lapped itself nine times round,
leaving vermicular traces, of which grave living witnesses
depose that they have seen the vestiges. It now became
the terror of the country ; and, amongst other enormities,
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levied a daily contribution of nine cows' milk, which was
always placed for it at the green hill, and in default of which it
devoured man and beast Young Lambton had, it seems,
meanwhile totally repented him of his former life and conver-
sation ; had bathed himself in a bath of holy water, taken the
sign of the cross, and joined the Crusaders. On his return
home he was extremely shocked at witnessing the effects of
his youthful rmprudence, saw that the Worm must be at
ance destroyed, and immediately undertook the adventure.
After several fierce combats, in which the crusader was
foiled by his enemy's porwer of scif-union, he found it ex-
pedient to unile policy to courage ; and not, perhaps possess-
ing much of the former quality, he went to consult a witch,
or wise woman. By her judicious advice, he armed himself
in a coat of mail, studded with raror-Llades, and thus
prepared, placed himseif on the crag in the river, and awaited
the monster’s arrival. At the usnal time the worm came to
the rock, and wound himsclf with great fury round the armed
knight, who had the satisfaction to see his enemy cut in
pieces by his own efforts, while the stream washing away
the several parts prevented the possibility of re-union.
There is still a sequel to the story.  The witch had promised
Lambton success only on one condition-—that he would slay
the first living thing that met lus sight after the victory. To
moid the possibility of human slaughter, Lambton had
directed his father that, as soon as he heard him sound three
blasts on his bugle, in token of the achievement performed,
he should release his favourite greyhound, which would
immediately fy to the sound of the horn, and was destined
to be the sacrifice.  On hearing his son’s bugle, however, the
old chief was so overjoyed that he forgot the injunctions, and
ran himeelf with open arms to meet his son. Instead of
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committing a parricide, the conqueror again repaired to lis
adviser, who pronounced, as the alternative of disobuying
the original instructions, that no chief of the Lambtons
should die in his bed for seven, or, as some accounts say, nine
generations—a commutation which, 1o a martial spirit, had
nothing probably very terrible, and which was willingly
complied with.’

Poyular tradition assigns the chapel of Brigford as the spot
where Lambton offered uphis vows before and after the adven-
ture. In the garden-house at Lambton are two figures of
great antiquity. A knight, in good style, urmed cap-)-pie,
the back however, nof sindded with raser-biades, who holds
the Worm by one ear with his Ieft hand, and with his right
thrusts his sword to the hilt down its throat ; and a lady »he
wears a coronet, with bare breasts, &c., in the style of Charles
IL’s Beauties—a wound on whose bosom, and an accidental
mutilation of the hand are said 1o he work of the Worn.
A rual good Andrea Ferrara, inscribed on the blade 1521,
notwithstanding the date, has also been pressed into the
service, and is said to be the identical weapon by which the
Worm perished.

The scene of the Worm’s haunts, and of the combat, is
at a considerable distance from the castle ; in fact, about a
mile and a half from the o/ Lambton Hall, where the Lamly-
tuns then dwele, 1t is on the north bank of the Wear, in
the estute of North Biddick, and now in quite a populous
focation. The Worm Hill is a conspicuous cunical mound
of comsiderable size, but having all the appearance of an
ancient barrow, or other artificial tumulus, It stands in a
meadow just at the backs of some houses, is perfectly green
with grass, and now, whatever it might do formeily, bears
r.ot the slightest trace of the place where the Worm coiled

v
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itself. It is about eighty yards from the river, and the well
lay twenty-six yards from the hill Half a century ago the
Worm Well was in repute as a Wisking Well, and was one
of the scenes dedicated to the usual festivities and supersti-
tions of Midsummer Eve. ‘The well also formerly had alid,
and an iron ladle attached. It has now vanished entirely,
being drained into the river. Vet the fame of the Worm is
there as lively as ever, and many of the inhahitants have
great faith in the story.
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VISIT TO FARROW : THE ABRODE OF THE
VENLERABLE BEDE,

THLRT is cne place inthe county of Durham which, though
it has few striking endowmcnts of nature or of ancient art
remaining, must yet irresistibly draw the fout of every wan-
derer northward—that is, Jarrow, the lifc-long abode of the
Venerable Bede. Bede, as we have already olwerved, was
the solitary star of British learning of his time.  To himwe
one it that the hustory of the <ettlement of Christianity in
this country was naot altogether lost.  He coliected the
scattered knowledge of the planting of the Cioss here, from
various religious houses, never ceasing, by letters or purson-
ally, to inquire out the persons nwho possussed it, or the
va
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convents in whichitlay. He brought down the history of the
Church to his own time ; but history seemed to exist solely
in his own person, and when he died, to die with him. ‘The
long night of authentic record which followed his decease
only makes us feel more sensibly the value of his labours.
But his five celebrated books of ecclesiastical history, after-
wards translated into Saxon by King Alfred, though the
most important, at least to succeeding times, formed but a
small part of his works. He wrote a life of Si. Cuthbert;
and according to his own statemcnt, from the date of his
attaining the priesthood, which was at the early age of nine.
teen, till his fifty-ninth year, he never ceased to compose
annotations and glosses on the Holy Scripture, for the edify-
ing of himself and brethren. He tells us that Acca, Bishop
of Hexam, exhorted him to compile his commentary on St.
Luke, on the Hexemeron, on Samuel, and on Esdras. Of
the careful and fine hand in which these were fnally written
out we have examples in those copies of the Vulgate New
Testament, and of Cassiodorus on the Psaltery, in his hand-
writing, still preserved in the Chapter Library at Durham.
The furmer volume confains a decoration, of the full folio
size, coeval with the book—Tarid playing upon a lyre, of a
very ecarly character, within an ornamented border of the
Saxon period, painted, as therc is every reason to believe, by
Bede himself ; and if so, proving that, in addition to hie more
grave and useful studics and occupations, he had very suc-
cessfully, for his period, cultivated the art of illuminating,
Others of his MSS, are preserved in Lambeth Palace and in
the Bodleian Library.

The fame of Bede spread over entire Christendom ;
the Pope called him to Rome that he might see the great
luminary of the West, and might do him fitting honour
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*before the world , but nothing could seduce him fro1a Ins
. retreat.  There he was boin , and thae he desirud only to
Iive and die.  The contiast between the finity of hus body
and the activity of lus mund was manclous. 1115 barth-
place was just by the smail hamlet ot Monkton, lrom 1is
verv chiidhood he seems to have had no desire but to plunge
mte a cell, and into books, and thenceforward no chanre
could offer him an accession of happmness but that from
carth to heaven. e was happy enough to be allowed to
entet Jarrow so early as m his seventh vear, and must have
been one of the very first who did so, for the <l of Jarrow
was founded by Benedict, Abbot of Wearmouth, only m 681,
and completed and dedicated by Abbot Ceelfuid, m 68s.
Dede entered it in 684, so that it must haxe beenwhile it was
n progress, and cven a yewrbelore its completion.  Perhaps
the magnificent Benedict nmucht have discorered the hoy’s
watraordinary gunius, as he came 1o learn 1 atin under some
holy man ; for Bencdict was a mchite of great mmnd, and
zealous for the honom and prospenty of his church, He
founded, under the pattonage of Lgfrd, then monarch of
Notthumberland, the monasteries of W earmouth and Jartow.
He brought from Rome, to ennch them, books, relics, and
pantings, in such abundance as must have cost an ample
fortune. He sent to }rance for masons to build his church
at Wearmouth, on the Italilan modecl.  He sent also to tht
country for glaziers to glase the windows , fo, as Bede ex-
pressly assures us, the craft of glasing was jct unknonn
Britain ; and he had his fellow countrymen instructed in the
most tmportant mysteries of making and using glass.
We may imagine the boy Bede under so noble a patron,
glorying himself 1n the span-new cell of Jarrow, with glased
windews, a luury then unknown to most noble o1 ecclesias-
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about. only those that make ’em,’ which thickly line the'
banks of Tyne and the dingy twin towns of Shields,

Of Bede, it is obvious that Jarrow can now possess little
memorial  The Whitby chronicler, who probably wrote in
the twelfth century, and is quoted by Leland, says that the
cell, twice wasted by the Danes, exhibited in his time the
wreck only of its ancient structure, and was tenanted by
three monks, who pointed out the oratory of Bede, and
exhibited his little arwla, in the midst of which a piece of
green serpentine was placed instead of a gem, Now, such
has been the destruction and alteration of a long course of
centuries, that no one could pretend to say even where his
oratory stood. The only thing cobnected with him is in
the church; and here again, it is odd enough, an old zoomas
lives in the ruins of the monastery, and shows you the
church. She has a chamber in the ruvins, to which yon
ascend by a flight of steps. ‘The chamber has a wide old
fireplace, with gothic pillars up the sides, and black with
smoke ; it has a very monastic and old-world look.

The church to which she admits you is a good parish-
church, bearing here and there traces of its great antiquity,
such as old round-headed arches, now blocked up, and
loose fragments ot Saxon capitals, pilasters, and bases pre-
served with care. Those rich and sacred paintings with
which Benedict, on his last return from Rome, beantified
this, then his new church of Jarrow—Isaac carrying the
wood for his own sacrifice ; the Saviour bearing His Cross ;
the typical elevation of the Brazen Serpent in the Wilder-
ness ; and the last solemn scene of the Crucifidion—~no
doubt the Danes destroyed ; but the old tower still bears
traces of his work in its small round-headed double lights,
exactly like thuse in the church of Wearmouth ; and the
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*pld dame takes care to show you that ancient inscription on
a stone, formerly being in the north wall of the chancel, but
now fixed in the arch of the tower betwixt the chancel and
nave, recording the building of the church in Ap. 635:—

2 DEDICATIO RASILAE

SCT PAVLI VINT KL MAT
ANMD AY KGIFRIDI REG
CEOLTFRIDT AL EIVSDEMQ
. EUCLLS Ir AVUTORE
CONXDITORIS ANXNO IIII,

Thus written at full by the monks of Whitby— Dedivatic
Basilice S. Pauli VIIT calendis Maii Anne XV, Egfrid:
Regis, Ceolfridi Abbatis ejusdem Q. M Ecclesie dio auclore
conditoris Anne I117

In the vestry stands the only thing which pretends io
have belonged to Bede, and that is his Chair; A tali,
straight-backed, and most rude machine, of oak, evidently
hewn out with the axe, and now having some bars of wood
nailed across the back to hold it together, In this Chair,
of course, every visitor reverendly seats himself; Lut others,
not so reverendly, have cut and hewed away from it many
a fragment, after the good old English fashion of Protestant
rclie-holders. The bones of Bede, we are informed, were
carried off from their resting-place here, about the ycar
1ozz, by Elfred the sacrist, to Durham, where for some
time they were deposited near, if not in, the tomb of St
Cuthbert himself. Bishop Pudsey had them enclosed in a
splendid shrine of silver and gold, worthy of his mame,
which was afterwards removed to the Galilee, at the request
of his great admirer, Richard of Barnard Castle, who was
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also buried near this shrine. The table on which the pre-
clous cashet nas placed n the Galilee was of blue marble,
and was supported on five low pillars resting upon another
marble slab beneath. It was protected by a cover of
wanscot, curiously gilt, elevated, when necessary, by means
of a pulley, and runming upon twehe perpendicular iren
rods, three 1 cach corner of the stone,  In this state the

—_— e
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shrine of Bede remained till the Reformation, nhen 1t was
defaced.

Nather the name of Bede, nor the benefits which he
confenied on humanty 1n lus laborious ltfe, can ever penish,
In that far-off and twilight penod when he rose, he stands
forth colossal and alone, in his strange power—of compre
hending, of gathening, and of diffusing, in the wide scope
and cleamess of his vision ; in the sttong grasp and far
reach of his mtellect ; m the simple piety of his spint, and
the incessant industry of his habits. It 1s of little conse-
quence whether that rude char on which we look was
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ever honoured by his occupying it ; of equally little how
long a few crumbling stones shall mark the place of his
earthly pilgrimage ; while the green hill of Jarrow lifts its
head, it will hold fast the memory of the truly Venerable
Bede, and through the earth will stitl spread those radiations
of knowledge and civilisation which he there, near 1zo00
years ago, sef in motion
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1ISIT 70O BRANCEPETH AND RABY CASTLLES

FTur fan ous famuly of the Neuilles nere the great fumily of
Dutham, 15 the Pereys wnere of Neithumberlind  Tike
them, they woie the champions of the Boiders  the bu'wavks
of the Palitintte 1 unst the nronds of the ~ots Tike
them, ind cien mote than them, they beeame mined up
with the .cncral histors of the niion and woe actne
agents 1n those stnfis for the Crown wluch kepr Tnlland
well natered with blood fiom the dns of Richard IT to
those of Hemy VII  Throuh then ambition and thor
v1 om, the 1l Roses of Yok and 1 incaster alteimately
wanned palet, or blushed 1 mote s wne epmeon  With
the Iattcr house they were allied 1in blood, with the former
mmange  The Voville stood at tims beside the monarch,
as one of his nearest of kin~ With the Percys too they were
closely alled by marrages, and were sometimes fi_hting
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with them, sometimes against them, till at length, in the
reign of Elizabeth, in a vain attempt to restore the old
religion, to which they were firm adherents, the Nevilie and
the Percy banners were seen flying together—the Crescent
and the Dun Bull—for the last time. Doth fell before the
indignant might of Elizabeth ; the Crescent, according to
its natural augury, to reappear and wax again, but the Duy
Bull never to return,

In taking a hasty glance over the history of this noble
family, we speedily become sensible of its great importance,
and of thc many striking scenes in which its members
figured. Camden has in one sentence observed, that from
this house sprung six Earls of Westmoreland, two Earls of
Salisbury and Warwick, an Earl of Kent, a Marquis of
Montacute, a Baron Ferrers of Quversley, Barons Latime,
Barons Abergavenny, one Queen, five Duchesses—1o omit
Countesses and Baronesses, an Archbishop of York, and a
great number of inferior gentlumen.

The origin of this family is to be found in the Saxor
times. Canute gave Staindropshire to the church of Durham,
and the prior and convent granied the same district to
Dolphin, son of Uchtred, and Raby soon became the seat
of the honour. The grandson of Dolphin married Isabe,
sister and heir of Henry de Nevil. From her mother Emma,
daughter and heiress of Bertram Bulmer, this Isabel derived
the castles and lordships of Sheriff Hutton and Brancepetkh,
and a whole train of estates and manors dependent on those
two great fees. QOut of gratitude for these large possussions,
and perhaps in honour of the Norman bloed of this wealthy
bride, the family adopted henceforth the surname of Neville

The house of Neville advanced to the hiphest power
and dignity. There were no names in the North that could
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compete with the three great ones of Percy, Clifford, and
Neville, John Lord Neville was in many offices of high
trust, as warden of the East Marches, governor of Bam-
borough, high-admiral of England, lientenant of Aquitaine,
and seneschal of Bordeaux. He is said to have been the
builder of the splendid pile of Raby. He attended Richard
11 on his expedition into Scotland, with zoo men at arms,
1nd 3oo archers. He died at Newcastle in 1388, and lies
buried by his father in the nave of Durham cathedral. His
successor was created Earl of Westmoreland by Richard I1.,
whom, however, he soon deserted, together with Henry, first
Eari of Northumberland, and assisted to place Henry of
Lancastet on the throne. Henry 1V, showeied honours on
the house of Neville ; and on the death of his first wife,
Margaret, the daughter of Hugh Earl Stafford, the Earl of
Westmoreland married the king’s half-sister, Joan the legi-
timatised daughter of John of Gaunt. Thus become
brother-in-law to his monarch, created Earl of Richmond
and Ear] Marshal for life, with vast estates and equal in-
fluence, there seemed no higher state of worldly honour,
except monarchy itself, to which he could aspire. He re-
pelled two insurrections against his sovereign, and shaied in
the glory of the victory of Agincourt under Henry V. His
siate of prosperity was pre-eminent, especially when com-
pared with the fortunes of his great neighbour the Earl of
Northursberland.  His eldest son, by Joan of Lancaster,
became Earl of Salisbury, and father of the Earl of War-
wick and Salisbury, the famous bing-maker Warwick—

Proud setter-up and puller-down of kings.

The splendour and power of this short but mighty line, not
only the historian, but Shakspeare, has made us too well
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. acquainted with to render it necessary to do more than
allude toit In the viclorious career of Henry V. in France
Warwick and Salisbury, and others of the Nevilles, bore a
distingnished part. When Henry V1. in marrying Margaret
of Anjou, gave up to her father Regnier, king of Naples, &c.,
Anjou and Maine, Warwick exclaims—

Anjou and Maine! myself did win them both ;
Those provinces these arms of mine did cunquer ;
Axnd are the cities, that 1 got with wounds,
Deliver'd up again with peaceful words ?

In the bloody wars of the Roses he truly set up and
pulled down at pleasure; he allied his family with the
princes of the blood, and heirs to the throne ; and his
second daughter, Anne, became, as wife of Richard III.,
queen of England. But a fate, as fearful as it had been
splendid, swept him and all his away. He and his brother,
John Neville, Marquis of Montagu, both fell in the battle
of Barnet ; his father was beheaded, after the battle, at
Wakefield ; his brother, Sir Thomas Neville, was slain there
too. His daughter Isabel married the Duke of Clarence,
brother of Edward IV., and whom Edward put to death in
1477, while their two children both fell by the hand of the
executioner : Edward Plantagenet, Earl of Warwick, ke
last male hetr of Plantagenet, beheaded on Tower Hill in the
reign of Henry VIL, 1499, and Margaret Plantagenet,
Countess of Salisbury, also beheaded on Tower Hill in the
reign of Henry VI1II

Such was the fatal splendour of the Warwick line of
descendants of the great Earl of Westmoreland.  His third
son, by Joan of Lancaster, George Lord Latimer, transmitted
a longer descent; and from his fourth son, by the same
royal lady, Edward Neville, Lord Abergzvenny, is lineally
descended.
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The elder line maintained their character and dignity as
Earls of Westmoreland till the reign of Elizabeth, when the
sixth and last Earl unfortunately engaged in the celebrated
Rising of the North, with the Earl of Northumberland ; the
destraction of himself and his house was the conseguence.
A more ill-concocted and more disastrous enterprise never
was engaged in,

The wealthier rebels were doomed to attainder :md con-
fiscation, whilst all the severity of martial law was let loose
on the miserable offenders who had nothing but their lives
to lose. About sixty persons suffered at Durham, chiefly
petty constables and others who had acted under the orders
of the insurgents. Executions equally sanguinary took place
at Richmond, and in other places, where the rcbellion had
been most general. But the country did not suffer merely
from the severe execution of justice ; the innocent were
confounded with the guilty, amid the excesses of a disordered
soldiery, and the defenceless peasantry were everywhere the
objects of indiscriminate outrage and plunder. The vast
confiscations which followed the suppression of the rebellion
produced a more extensive change in the landed property
within the bishopric than any preceding revolution since the
Norman era, The princely house of Neville was over-
whelmed in utter and irretrievable ruin, with all its ad-
herents ; and the immense forfeiturcs, the castles of Raby
and Brancepeth, with ail their train of dependent manors,
were vested in the Crown.

The unfortunate noblemen fled into Scotland, where they
wandered about in the wild border fastnesses, in disguise
and great distress ; pursued by spies, and their lives made
a temptation by rewards set upon them. The Earl of
Northumberland was at length betrayed by a traitorous
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borderer, Hector of Harelaw, to the Regent Murray, whose
successor, Morton, sold him to Lord Hunsdon, governor of
Berwick, and he perished on the scafiold. The larl of
Westmoreland found a sufe retreat with Kerr of Fernihers:,
and afterwards escaped into Flanders, where he entered asa
colonel into the Spanish service, and protracted a life of
unavailing regret, to extreme old age.

Such were the events that swept away this great and
ancient house, and dispersed their widely stretching and
various estates into many familics  Brancepeth was sold by
the Crown in the reign of Charles I. Raby Castle and
estate were sold to Sir Henry Yane, and have deseended
from him, in a direct line, to their present possessor, the
Duke of Cleveland.

On the 19th of May I walked over, on a line morning,
from: Durham to Brancepeth. My way lay through a pleasant
country ; and at the distance of about fuur miles from
Durham, the stately tower of Lrancepeth ruse before we.
I was on a slope semewkat higher than jtself indeed, and
saw with surprise the open and plain country in which a
castle that once siood so much in the way of the Scots,
and had so often been beleaguered by them, was situated. It
raised its wide range of turrets and battlements from a
campaign, and its flag fapping in the wind, and denoting
that its lord was at home, waved over rich and peaceful
enclosures. How different a scene, and how suggestive of
different reflections, to what it must have heen to a stranger
before the union of the kingdoms! Many a fierce torrent
of martial Scots had the old castle of Brancepeth seen rush-
ing from the north towards it, and it had continually Leen
sacked and destroyed Ly them.  Dut now it s10od restored

in more than its anclent glory, in the midst of a strenpt
X
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and security that it never knew, even in the days of its
mighty lords, the Nevilles, or when the habitation of Richard
of Gloucester, who married Anne, the daughter of Warwick
the king-maker.

Leland describes the castle in his time, as * strongly set
and builded, and hath two courts of high building, ‘There
is a little mote that hemmith a peeice of the first court.
In this court be 3 towers of lodgging, and three smaule
adornments. The pleasure of the castell is in the 2 court,
and entering into it by a great toure, I saw in 'scochin, in
the fronte of it, a lion rampaunt. On the southe-west part
of the castelle cummith doure a little bek out ¢’ the rokkes
and hills not far off Sum say that Rafe Navill, the first
Erle of Westmerland, buildid much of this house—a.D.
1398. The Erle that now is, hath set a new peeice of work
to it.” Hutchinson adds : ¢ Within the works is a spacious
area, which you enter from the north by a gate with a
poricullis, and defended by two square towers. . . . The
parts now inhabited lie on the south-west side of the area,
and appear to have been connected by works of various
apes. The original plan in that part seems to have con-
sisted of four distinct towers, whose angles project as
bufiresses, with a small turret at the top of each angle,
hanginy on corbels, open at the sides, and not in front. . . ,
Towards the north and east the castle has been defended
by a moat; to the south and west, the walls rise from a
rock nearly forty feet in height, washed by a small brook
The hills to the west are lotty.’

This, indeed, is one of the noblest houses in the country.
‘The roomns are splendid, and furnished with corresponding
taste and richness. The entrance hall is very fine. In it
slands the suit of anmour, still richly inlaid with gold, said
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to be that of David Bruce, King of Scotland, taken at
Neville’s Cross.  The hall has large oaken seats, or sofas,
if they may be so called, the arms of which terminate with
large and well-carved boars’ or brawns’ heads, in allusion
to the legend of the huge brawn, said once to have haunted
this spot, and to have been killed by one of its lords, and
thus giving its name to the place—The Brawn's-path,

Mr. Russell has, in his Baron’s Hall, a fine collection of
armour and arms of all sorts. He remarked, what has
been also generally remarked in these cases, that when
applied to by gentlemen for the loan of suits of armour tu
wear at the Eglinton Tournament, few could lLe fourd
capacious enough for the persons who wanted them ; a con-
vincing proof, at least, if any were needed, that men have
not decreased in size, any more than in numbers, in modern
times, in whatever other respeets they may have degenerated,
The windows of this and othier rooms are finely painted by
Collins. They contain the appropriate subjects of the Battle
of Neville’s Cross ; full-length figures of the first Larl of
Westmoreland and his lady ; and of the Black Prince and
Joan Beaufort. There is a long gallery containing the
jacks, steel caps, muskets, and swords of a troop of cavalry
mounted by the late Mr. Russell. Mr. Russell showed me
that the Jocks were all tzken off the munskets, for fear of a
surprise by the Chartists. 1When one looked round at the
strength and massiveness of these walls, and that great
portcullis, one could not help thinking that nothing fzf a
surprise need inspire a fear of Chartists ; and yet, what 3
strange change of times and subjects of terror—no longer
the Scots of the Border, but the opemtives of those great
towns, of which the Nevilles in their day knew nothing !

In the house are some good paintings, particularly a
X2
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lazge onc of a Boar.hunt, said to be by Snyders—very fine }
and Diana and Nymphs bathing,

The country around is rich and pleasant. Inthe church
are various monuments of the Nevilles.

To rcach Raby, we will return to Durham, and thence
on our way wiil drop down a moment to take a hasty glance
at the palace of the Bishop of Tlurham, at Auckland. This
is a palace indeed ! It stands on the hill above the town,
which the prelatical residence seems in a great measure to
have created, and makes you feel at once that in this country
not only the merchants, but the prelates, are still princes.
‘The palace must be looked at as a whole, and not with too
scrutinising an eye to the character of its architecture,
which is of various dates, all modern, and some of it not
of the purest character. It is sufficient that it claims to Le
classed as Gothic, But as a habitation it is a splendid one
—its situation, with hills and green sloping lawns, rocks,
woods, and water, is very beautiful, It contzins some noble
rooms, and some fine paintings, as—Jacob and the Twelve
Patriarchs, by Spagnoletto ; the Cornaro Family, by Titian;
and others. This lovely site was selected by the bold
bishop Anthony Bek, for a retreat, and here he built a fine
castellated manor-house. At the time of the Common-
wealth it fell inco the bands of Sir Arthur Haselrigge, who
was not too much devoted to the republic to neglect
accumulating large spuils of the confiscated property in
these parts. He destroyed the old buildings and raised
himself a splendid hou<e here, which, however, on the
Restoration, was again pulled down by Bishop Cousins, and
has been raised by others of his successors to its prescat
condition and greatness,

As we proceed towards Barnard Castle, we suddenly
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come into view of the castle of Raby. The road DLrinas
us within a few hundred yards of it. Iis grey extent of
towers rises before us, with its park, well peopled with
herds of deer, stretching around it Comparatively flat
again as is the situation, and which would seem to have
been Detter liked by the Nevilles than more hilly and
romantic ones, there is nothing that we recollect to have seen
anywhere which impresses us at the fir-t view with a stronger
feeling of the old feudal grandeur. It stands in its antiguity
and vastness, the fitting abode of the mighty Nevilles. We
can almost imagine that we shall find them still inhabiting
it. The royal Joan, walking with her maidens on the green
terrace that surrounds it, or the first great Earl of Weatmore-
iand setting out with all his train to scour its wide +hases
and dales for the deer, or to proceed to the barches to
chastise the holdness of the Scots. The exterior of the
whole place has been well preserved in its true ancien:
character ; it Is the great, grey, and stately feudal castle,

With all its lends and towers,

A complete adaptation to modern uses and splendour
disappoints one in the interior of Raby. The exterior is so
fine, so feudal, so antiquely grcat, that when we step in and
find ourselves at once in modern drawing-rooms, with silken
couches and gilt cornices, the Nevitles and their times
vanish. We revert to the quaint description of Leland, and
wish that we could see it as he did. *Raby is the largest
castel of logginges in all the north countery, and is of a
strong bwlding ; but not set either on hill, or very strong
ground. AsI enterid by a causey into it, there was a litle
stayre on the right honde ; and in the first area, were but
two towers on a ech ende as entres, and no other buildid.
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In the 2 area, as in entring was a great gate of iren, with a
tour, and 2 or 3 mo on the right hond. These were all
the three toures of the 3 court, as in the hart of the castel,
The haul and al the houses of offices be large and stately,
and in the haul I saw an incredible great leame of an hart.,
The great chambre was exceeding large, but now it is fals

Ruby Castle.

rofid, and divided inte z or 3 partes. 1 saw ther a litle
chambre wherein was in windowes of colorid glasse al the
petigre of the Nevilles ; but it is now taken down and glasid
with clere glasse. Ther is a tour in the castel having the
mark of 2 capitale B's for Bertram Bulmer. Ther is another
towr bering the name of Jane, bastard sister to Henry IV,
and wife to Rafe Neville, the first Erl of Westmerland,



AND RABY CASTLES. 31K

"Ther’ long 3 parkes to Raby, whereof 2 be plenished with
dere. The midle park hath a lodge in it ; and thereby is a
chace, bering the name of Langeley, and hath fallowe dere.
It is a 3 miles in length.’

It is, in fact, these old towers, these old courts, this
great baronial hall, and the kitchen, that are the objects
of real interest in Raby; remnants of its antiguity, the
contemporaries of those who stamped them with the fecling
of belonging to them and their fortunes. The Cliffords’
tower and the tower of Bertram Dulmer, let ns ascend to
them and gaze over the parks and glades of Raby, 10 the
far distant scenes that once formed the princely possessions
of the Nevilles. Near the top of this tower, which stands
separated from the rest of the building. and to which you
ascend by eighty-nine steps, are raised those old letters, the
initials of Bertram Bulmer, mentivned by Leland, and a
splendid prospect south-castward lies before you.  Consdliff
Darlington, Sadberge, Long-Neowton, Stockton, with the
Cleveland Hills and ¢ Black’ Hamilton.  From other points
of the castle you catch equally neble and far views —the
distant mountains of Hope and Arkendale, and westward
the vale filled with the woods of Streatlam and Lady Close,

Carriages can pass through the large Gothic saloon, or
entrance hal), into the interior couri.  Above the saloon iy
the old baronial hall, which forms one side of the square of
the inner area. It is of the most magnificent proportions—
ninety feet in length, thirty-six in breadth, and thirty-four
in height. The roof is flat, and made of wood ; the joints
ornamented with shields of arms of the family of the
Nevilles, Here, it is said, assembled in their time 7oo
knights who held of that family, A gallery of stone crosses
the west end of this room, used in ancient times for masie,
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and that mimiery with which our ancestors were so nuch’
pleased  Unfortunately, here again our notions of the old
times are completely disturbed. This roof, which no
doubt is of real ouk, is now smartly painted onk; and
this hall, which should only display massy furniture, suits
of armour, and arms and banners propetly disposed, is con-
verted mto a muscum of stuffed birds, Indian dresses, and
a heap of things which may be better and more numerously
sech clsewhere.  In fact, any ordinary room of tlis many-
roomed castle might have senved this need.  The kitchen,
however, remains in all its huge and unalloyed antiquity,
¢ 1t is’ says Pennant, *a magnificent and Tofiy square 3 has
thtwe chimneys—one for the grate, a second for stoves,
the thind for the great cauldrons.  The top is arched, and
a small cupely lights it in the centre ; but on the sides are
fise windows, with a gallery passing all iound before them,
and four steps from each pointing down into the kiichen,
but ending a great height above the floor.  There have been
many conjectures respecting their use, but they certainly
must have becn in some manner for the conveying away of
viands. From the floor is another staircase that conducts
to the great hall, but the passage is now stopped. What
hecatorabs must have heen carried that way !’ To this
account must be added, that the kitchen is a square of thirty
fuet : the side where no chimney is opens into the larders ;
opposite to the grate the stepy descend to the floor, angd
are wide enough for three peisons abreast, On each of the
other sides, to the right and left of the grate, are two
windows, with five steps descending, but not low enough to
enable the persons who should stand thereon to receive
anything from those in the kitchen. There are narrow
passages channeled in the walls, but not capacious enouyh,
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we conceive, to allow a person to bear a dish of provisions
for the 705 knights and retainers of the Nevilles,  Yet we
may very well imagine that in the hurry and confusion of such
a dining, those windows and descending steps might be very
serviceable for the delivery of orders, and the passages in
the walls for enabling one bustling person to avoid another.
Besides. they might have some contrivance by a pulley or
0. to ralse the dishes te the persons on the steps. Die that
as it may, the kitchen is a right ancient and singular relic of
the genuine baronial time.

The park has many fine woods, glades, amd lawns, and
gives prospects of far beauty, but its aspeet partakes of the
character of the interior of the castle—newness.  We are
surprised to see so little timber bearing a relative antiquity
to the castle.  The trees are comparatively young,  YVou sce
groups and plantations of a vorr medern date. The whole
has the air rather of a place nes made than of one old as
the davs of Cannte, wha iy said to have built some purt of
the original house. You do not see those old, grey, and
enarled oaks around that you sce in the forests of Sherwoad,
Needwood—Chartley and other parks. Tt seems as if some
great revolution, as is the fact, had passed over it ; and that
in its days of change the axe of the spoiler had Iaid low its
ancient forests. The castle looks like a grey patriarch left
amid a more juvenile race.

Mr. Surtecs has written a ballad full of the true spirit of
that composition suggested by a scene in Raby Park—Lang-
ley Dale, a beautiful dale, and ancient chase, belonging to
Raby Castle. An old tower, close by the park, is said to
have been the residence of a mistress of the last Earl of
Westmoreland, Mr. Surtees’ ballad, however, rather connects
itself with the general circumstance of *The Rising of the
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North,” than with this particular incident, and, like * The
Flowers of the Forest,’ perpetuates a natural and beautiful
sentiment, which must have been deeply and long felt on
beholding Raby after that fatal event. With this poem we
will close our Visit to Raby.

LANGIEY DALE,

As 1 down Raby Park did pass,
I heard a fair maid weep and wail ;
The chiefest of her song it was,
Farewell the sweets of Langley Tlale,

The bonrry mavis cheets fus love,
The throstlecock sings in the glen ;

But T must never hope tu rove
Within sweet Langley Iale again,

The wild-rose blushes in the brae,

‘The primrose shows 1ta blossoas pale ;
“ut I must bid ndiew for ne

To all the juys of Langley Dale,

The days of mirth and peace are fled,
YVouth's gollen locks t3 silver turn ;

Fach northerno flow'net dronops its hiead
Iy Marwood Chase and Langley Purn,

Fal:e Southrons crop each lovely flower,
And throw ther blossoms to the gile ;
Chur fows have spoilt 1the sweetest DOWer—

Alas! for buuny Langley Dale,
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VISIT TO DARLINGTON AND SOCKRBURN.

THE little West Auckland Railway scon sel me down, after
leaving Raby, in the town of Darlington. Though this is
an old place, having a fine church built by the celelirated
Hugh Pudsey, and rich lands, held principally under the
rich see of Durham, it is not my intention to linger much
amongst its antiquities. The old episcopal palace s, T be-
licve, now converted into a workhouse, and many other old
things here have been compelled to give way to the new.
The place is now far more of the present times than the past.
Its character is that of active industry, and accumulation of
capital by modern arts and speculations.  Railways, of which
the Darlington and Stockton was the first in the kingdom, coal
tnines, woollen mills, and such things, are what have given a
status and a spirit to Darlington. One great feature of the
place is the number of the Society of Friends who reside
here, and whose houses and grounds bear testimony to the
fact that they have neither been asleep nor improvident.

The country about Darlington has nothing romanticin it ;
but it is rich and pleasant, and has in the neighbourhood
many of those sweet riverside scenes which abound, and yet
are so little observed by travellers, in the north-eastern
counties ¢(f England, I walked to Sockburn, the ancient
seat of the old family of the Conyers, and the scene of the
tradition of the Sockburn Worm, or Wyvern
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The family of Conyers is one of the oldest of the North. '
It claims, though of Norman name, to be older than the
Norman Conruest. Its early heads were stout warriors, and
one of them, Roger, was made by the Conqueror constable
of Durham Castle, and keeper of the arms of the soldieis
therein; a  post aflerwards secured to him by Rishop
Carileph, and to his family #x pergerno.  Another Roger
Convyers it was who compelled the notorious Scotch intruder
Comyn, who had scized on the temporalities of the sce and
set the bizhop at defiance, to submission ; gave the bishop
shelter in his house ; and afterwardsled hin in triumph into
Durham, where Comyn was glad to come down on his knecs,
and in humble penitence to sue to the prelate fur pardon,
jut the maner of Sockburn ;s most remarkable for being
the location of one of those Worm or Dragon storius ~o pre-
valent in these northern counties. The manor i still held
under the Bishop of Durham by knight's service, and the
following ceremony. At the first entrance of the bishop, the
Lord of Sockburn, or his agent, meets him in the middle of
the river Tees when the water is fordable, otherwise on Croft
DBridge, when he presents a falchion to the bishop, as an
emblem of his temporai power, and repeats the {ollowing
words : ¢ My Lord Bishop, I here present you with the fal-
chion wherewith the champion Conyers slew the worm,
dragon, or ficry flving serpent, which destroyed man. woman,
and child ; in memory of which the king then reigning gave
him the maner of Sockburn, to hold by this tenure, that,
upon the very first entrance of every bishop into the county,
this falchion should be presented.’ The bishop then takes
the falchion into his hand, and immediately returns it to the
person that presented it, wishing the Lord of Sockbum health
and a long enjoyment of the manor.
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In the ancient pedigree of the family of the Conyers,
it is set forth, that *Sir Jehn Conyer, who slew the mor-
strous, venomous, and poysonous i rers, ask, or iverm
which overthrew and devoured many people in fight, and
the scent of the poison was so strong, that no person wight
abide it, and hee, by pr'vidence of Almighty God, oserthrew
it, and lieth buried at Sockburn, before the Conquest 5 but,
before he did enterprise, went to the church in complete
armour, and offered up his sonne to the Hely Ghost. Which
monuments arz yet to see ; also the place where the scrpent
lay is called Greystone.

Unfortunately for the correctness of snme of the details
of this legend, the falchion bears on one side of the hilt
three lions of England guardant, which were not horne till
the reign of King John, and could not thercfore well have
belonged to a hero before the Conguest ; and the figure in
the church shown as that of the veritable Sir Jolin Conyers
who slew the Worm, is in chain armear, has his legs rrossed,
and therefore does not date higher than the Cru.ades; and,
in fact, is said by Leland to be the effigy of Sir John Coniers,
who married Elizabeth, eldest daughter of Lord Bromflete,
in the reign of Henry VL

These facts, however, do not invalidate of themselves the

story of the Worm ; they only show how circumstances and
instruments are engrafted on these old stories, to perpetuate
them.  These stories of womns, or dragons, are amongst the
rost curious subjects of antiquarian inquiry,  In almost all
countrigs and ages they have prevailed,

The localities of the Worm of Sockburn have alwn
undergone of late great changes. Mr. Surtees says, ‘Of the
house of Conyers not one stone is now left upon ancther.
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The little church, standing lonely on its Jevel green, has sur- .
vived the halls of its ancient patrons.” Such are the changes
of a few years, that mear a house again has sprung up, and
the old church has nearly, if not entircly, vanished The
estate has been some time in the family of the Blacketis
8ir Thomas Conyers, the last male of his ancient house,
died in 1810, He was in the workhouse of Chester-le-
Strect, where Surtees interested himself to raise a subscrip-
tion in order to have him removed to a more suitable place ;
where he ended his days soon after in comfort.

In retumning from Sockburn up the valley, we were
struck both with the pastoral beauty and with the air of
early habitation of the scene. The Tees swept round the
meads of Sockburn in one of these fine circles for which it
15 50 remarkable, and luxuriant trees hung their masses of
foliage here and there, full of a profound quiet. We passed
the remains of the old Manor-house of Dinsdale, the
otiginal seat of the family of Surtees, amid its ancient
orchards, and traces of once extensive buildings ; passed
a great salmon-weir, an old mill, the stone pillars of a gate
way, that led to nothing; and past long extents of massy
garden walls, the houses once belonging to which had
vanished. Probably one of these was Neasham Hall, and
one the site of the nunnery of Neasham. Whatever they
were, they were all indicationsof this quiet and hidden region
having once been inhabited by wealthy families, whose lives
might pass here as a dream, and who have now all disappeared
together, like one.  The grass grew deep ; the birds sung in
the lofty and slumbrous woods ; the bluebells and primroses
of spring blossomed profusely on hedgerow banks, and in
the cool damp woodlands ; but the worshipping nuuns, the
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old squires and knights, with all their deeds of prowess and
dragon legends, were departed, and yet scemed to have left
a silence, as of their absence, behind them.  The vales had
still all the feeling of the past and of the monastic upen
them.
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Nrweasitl v one of the most wwmukable towns of the
Ttk empue Mo bopwith, i Dy comyp endious litth
Guude e A rid Jee over the histers of Nowiastle
presents three mukad nd jecnlr chamctostioa—War
Religion nd Comnmuics Flo thice things ninch now
will ruthar steihe the mu<d of the vt o, ue—its histon
its coal, and its IMpevennts

Newewtle w mucht I evpected fiom s situien  has
stood m tl o centic of mmy of the 11u 1l tem) ests th ket
fues 101¢d this noble 1lud  nd spoonll thee
which it w16 cyposed 1 om the hostilty between Lo ind  nd
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Scotlund.  Te say nothing of the various contests of
Romans, Britons, Danes, and Normans, many a ficree
tempest of wars has raged round its walls ~from the
Scotch against the English, or the Enplish against one
another ; from oue claimant of the crown against another ;
and even from the subjects against their monarch.

Here David I of Scotland, in the reign of Stephen,
made himself master ; obliged the people toswear allegiance
to the Empress Maude, and kept his head-yuarters in the
town till a truce was entered into with Stephen. Here
John of England and William the Lion of Scotland had a
conference in the year 1209. Here again Alexander of
Scotland and his queen came in 1235-6, and had a confer-
ence with the King of England, on a demand made by the
Scotch for the restitution of Northumberland, Westmoreland,
and Cumberland. Here DBaliol, having sworn fealty to
Edward 1. at Norham, on Christmas Day, did homage to
Edward in the hall of the castle ; and in four ycars after,
the king had to march back through Newcastle on his way
to Scotland, to chastise the Scots for endeavouring to cast
off their humiliating yoke. In 1299, William Wallace made
one of his inroads into England, and wasted North
umberland as far as the walls of Newcastle, on which he
made many vehement attacks, but was as often repulsed by
the valvur of the inhabitants. Here, in 1312, the weak
Edward II was ncarly surprised with his favourite Gavestone,
who was afterwards seized and behvaded. Various affairs
took place here during the contests with the Edwards for
Scotland ; amongst which Edward Baliol once more did
homage for the crown to Edward IIL, who kept his Whitsun-
tide here, as his father John Baliol had done: to Edward L.
Two chrcumstances more particularly worthy of notice

Y
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occutred in the wars of these times here. In 134z, David
Bruce, King of Scotland, having committed hotrid ravages on
his march through Northumberland, came before Newcastle
with a powerful army, amounting in numbers, according to
some authors, to 6o,000 foot and 3,000 horse.  John Lotd
Neviile, who commanded thc castle, made a sally with zoo
chesen lancemen, and entering the Scotch camp, surprised
the Earl of Murray, one of the chiefs in command, in bad,
and dragging him forth, returned to the castle with their
pnsoner and much booty, without the loss of 2 man. The
Scots enraged, made a ficree attack on the town, but were
repulsed with great slaughter. Tlavid raised the siege, and
marched to Durham, commilting great atrocities by the way,
but was, at the battle of Newville s Cross, defeated and taken
prisoner, with the loss of from 15,000 10 20,000 men and

many of his nobles.

Bu in no period of our history did Newcastle play

a more copicucus part than in the wars of King Charles

angd the Parliament. In 1642 it was beleaguered by the
Scotch army, under old Lusley, who dividing his forces,

assailed 1t on all sid s with the utmost fury. The Marquess
of Newcactle, who was governor for the king, however,

stoutly and successfully muintained it against him ; though
he broke down and gained some of the outworks, Butin
the next year the Scots undur Geneml Leven took it by
storm.  Sir John Marley, then mayor, retired to the castle,

with about 500 men, which he held till terms of capitula-

tion were obtained. On the 6th of May, 1646, the unfor-

tunate monarch having thrown himself under the pro-

tection of the Scotch army, was conducted hither, where,

perceiving the base treachery of his countrymen, he attempted

to escape out of their hands. There is a popular tradition,
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*says Brand, that the king attempted his cscape from the
house where he was lodged, by the passage of Lathurn, and
that he had got down as far as where the grate at present
is, in the middle of the Side, when he was apprehended.
A ship was to have been in readiness to earry him abroad,
but false friends are said to have been in the secret, and
the plot was divulged.  He was in disguise when taken,  The
sequel is well known. The greedy Scots, lest so rich a prise
shonld escape out of their hands, sotd him to the English for
200,000/, : he was handed over to conunissioners appointed to
receive him, and conducted from Neweastle to Holmby House,
in Northamptonshire.  In the sueceviding struggles, Neweastle
was garrisoned for the Parltament @ and Cromwell, Sir Arthur
Haselwood, Colonel Fenwick, Lord Fairfax, and such nanses,
are those that flourished in Neweastle, as guests or governors,

He who now approaches this ancient town  beholds
another sight.  Its old walls are, with the exeeption of o few
sturdy frazments, and a solitary tower or two, pulled down,
Wide over its hills streteh its dense buildings, and its tadl
«himoneys, vomiting solumes of blackest smoke, On its
river lie masses of ships 5 anel others, with busy steamurs, are
sailing vp or down it You feel at once that war has long
had its day, and that a host of active beings are cagerly ot
work on the arts and acquisitions of peace.  If you approach
from Durham, Gateshead on one side, high itnd dense with
houses and swarming with population, and cloudy with the
smoke and snot of many a manufactory ; on the other side
stands high Newcastle on #2 hills ; and deep between them
the Tyne, with all its ships and coal-hoats, and with its
banks lined with coal deposits, and a hundred other black
and wealthy crections. A bridge bearinz a dusky and sunie-
what melancholy resemblance to Londun Dridge, spanning

Y2
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a lesser Thames, links these two populous towns inte one ;’
and right and left up the river and down the river, on this

side of the country and on that, the kindred objects of coal-

mines and railways and steam-gngines, and a hundred

thousand grimy buildings and creatures, smokes and fumes,

noises and commotions. blend the two towns into one unique

and indivisible existence. .

A stranpe mixture of ancient and modern objects strikes
your eye in the more lofty and prominent features of New-
castle.  There stands, tall and stalwart and square, and
black as ink, the old donjon-kecp of Robert Curthose, the
son of the Conqueror, from which the town derives the
name of New-castlee To the left, still higher, towers over
the town the fine steeple of St Nicholas ; and to the right,
the new and lofty column in honour of Earl Grey. Here,
along the banks of the river, you sece ranges, one above
another, of dim and dingy buildings that have stood for
centuries amid the smoke of the great Capital of Coal ; and
there, on its bold eminence, a Grecian fabric, standing
proudly aloft, like the Temple of Minerva in Athens.
Deyond it again, you catch the tops of houses and ranges of
streets that indicate a degree of modern magnificence which
at once astonishes you, in the midst of so much that is
different, and stimulates you 16 a nearer inspection.  But,
before we enter into Newcastle, it will be as well to take a
cursory glance at the ouiskirts and the country round, for
they present a scene which is only here to be found, and
which has made Newcastle what it s,

We are then in the midst of that singular region that
sends forth to the south, and to foreign countries, the
enormous quantities of coal that keep the fires and manu-
factonies of monstrous London, and of many another place,
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going, This neighbourhood, and far around, have now for
centuries been bored and excavated to furnish the most
unparalleled supplies of this mineral fire ; and every year
greater and greater demands are making on the black mass
of its subterrancan wealth. When you get into the bishopric
of Durham, going northward, you begin to sce tall engine-
houses, and vastly tall chimneys, breathing into the sky long
black clouds of smoke. You hear groans and whistlings,
and numerous unearthly sounds, around youn. These
engine-houses contain those great steam-cngines that work
the coal-mines ; and those noises proceed from pulleys and
gins and railways. and other inventions and instruments
for raising and conveying away the coals. As you get into
the courtry nearer Newcastle, all these operations—these
groanings and wailings, these smokes and  fires—increase
upon you. Here you pass one of those tall engine-houses
that you saw in the distance, with its still taller chimney
hoisting into the sky its slanting column of turbid smoke.
You now see from the upper part of the engine-lhouse a
huge beam, protrading itself like a giant’s arm, alternately
lifting itself up, and then falling again. To this heam is
artached the rod and bucket of a pump which, probably at
some hundred yards deep, is lifting out the water from the
mine, and enabling the miners to work, where otherwise it
.would be all drowned in subtetrancan floods.  Or you see a
great beam suspended by its centre, and elevated aloft on a
proper support, wagging alternately its ends, up and down,
up and down, with that busy and whimsical air that has
obtained it the name of a Whimsey : this is performing a
similar operation by a different contrivance. ‘There again
those hupe engines are at work, whirling boskets down into
the deep shafts for coal, or whirling the colliers themselves
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down to get the conl For two or three hundred jards
down a hideous gulf, mnto the bowels of the carth, are they
sent, with a rapidity that to a stranser 14 frightful, to therr
labour, or pulled up after 1ts performance to dayhght as
fast—all the time these great engines of, perhaps, two
hundred horsc power, groaming and coughing oser then
toils Iike condemned Iitans , and the wheels and pulleys
that they put m motion, smging and whisthing lamentabls,

Iike 50 many lesser spitits doomed to attend on their lahours
Here you sce bashets of coals emergc from the mouth of
the pit, and immediotcdy, as by self agency, ran anay, empty
themselves 1nto a waggon ot boat, and come back empty,
and ready fo1 a fresh evploit  Butwhat 15 your amazement,
when you come nto sight of the mer Tyne, 1o wee these
wagpons still carcernng to the iery bnnk of the water, to
see @ ralnay carmied from the hugh bank, and supported on
tall pales, honzontally above the surface of the mver, and to
some distance 1nto 1t as 1if to allow those vagabond trans of
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waggons to run right off, and dash themselves down into the
river.

This railway, on which these waggons are propelled by a
stationary engine at a distance, with a machinc called a
Drop, acting by a proper adjustment of balance, docs all
the business, while it conveys the coal carefully and un-
broken‘into the ships, and fills the stranger with the utmost
astonishment. Formerly, the coals on reaching the river,
were shot down inclined planes into the vessels, or into the
staiths, or coal-sheds, and were much dashed to picces, and
deteriorated in walue ; these simple and ingenious drops,
while they present objects of great wonder and interest to
those who for the first time sail on the ‘I'yne, convey the
coal, very little broken, into the holds of the ships.

But what a river this Tyne is! Not so big as the
Thames or the Mersey, but still a fine river ; and, before it
reaches Newcastle, has run from the mountains of the west
and north, through a fine wild country, between high and
beautiful banks, and amid scenes that stand brilliantly
marked in the history of the nation. On its bold heights
stand the shattered castles of the once mighty Baliols,
Umfrevilles, the Herons, the Riddells, the Blenkinsons, the
Blacketts, the unfortunate Derwentwater, and other warrior
races now gone down Britons, Romans, and Seots have
left their memories and traces of their abode and batties
there ; Corbridge and Hexham and Stells Haugh are names
not to be forgotien ; and on its banks—honour encugh
for one tiver—in more peaceful days, was borm Thomas
Bewick. Below Newcastle, here, on one side, terminated
that stupendous work, the Roman Wall ; there, on the other,
lived and died the truly Venerable Bede. The honours of
the past, however, are even little when compared with the
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importance and bustle of the present. The Tyne presents
to a southern eye the most singular aspect of all our British
rivers. Independent of the general traffic upon it, and of
all the works and mannfactories on its banks—plate-glass
works, lead works, foundries, chemical works, steam-engine
manufactories, and so on—its features as connected with
the coal trade are very singular and striking. Along its
margin you see vast extents of coal-sheds, called Staiths;
you sec those railways and drops for carrying the coals into
the vessels, just spoken of, at work ; and you meet on the
water, fleets of those round-looking, stout, open boats,
loaded with coals and propelled by one enormous long oar,
called Keels,

The managers of these boats, the Keelmen, are a very
peculiar race. They are noted for their strength, boldness,
and rough independence. They have, in former times,
figured in riots, and resistance to what they deemed aggres-
sions on their rights and liberties, in a manner which made
their names formidable.

These hardy fellows are met in flects with their keels,
both above bridge and below, bringing the coals from
distant collieries, and conveying them to various staiths and
vessels between Newcastle and the rival and crowded towns
of North and South Shields, built opposite to each other, near
the mouth of the estuary. Now they are coming down the
stream, with their keels piled high with coals, and guiding
them with their one enormous car ; or they are returning
empty, working their keels up stream again, with a long
pole, which they stick in the bottom of the river, and propel
their keel by running along its side, pressing with all their
force on this pole. Ncthing can be more laborigus, and
nothing can exceed their perseverance.
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But before going into Newcastle, there is yet another
class of people that we ought to take a peep at, and that is
the Colliers. This class is, of course, a very numerous one,
and it is as peculiar as it is numerous. To gain a true idea
of these men, and indeed of the staple trade and nature of
the neighbourhood of Newcastle, we shonld first visit one of
its coal-pits. Imagine yourself then at one of these huge
engine-houses that we have seen. Here you find a circutar
shaft descending into the earth to a depth beyond your
power of vision; in fact to a depth of perhaps three
hundred yards. Down this yawning gulf you see men seated
in baskets, or in a mere loop at the end of a rope or a chain,
let down rapidly by the steam-engine to the dismal regions
below; and you see the coals which they have dug ascending
and conveyed away. If you have a curiosity so strong as
to wish to descend yoursclf, and see what is going on below,
you must obtain leave of a Viewer, change your dress, put
on a flannel one, with strong boots to preserve your fect dry,
and an old hat. Putting your leg then into the loop, you
are, for a few moments, suspended over the mouth of the
pit, and then let down with amazing rapidity. There are
some collieries that are worked horizontally--that is, the shaft
is cut into the side of a hill, and you may enter, and proceed
perhaps two or three miles underground to the works ; but,
at your first cnirance, the darkness, the sound of waggons
fastened to each other by chains, and running at the rate of
ten miles an hour in those subterranean passages, with a
noise like thunder, are perhaps more terrific than the descent
of the perpendicular shaft.

If you descend by the shaft, you come to the first scam,
or stratum, where the coal has been got, perhaps at the depth
of two hundred yards. Here you find the stables for the
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horses, the steam-engine for raising the coals from the lower
scam, and the ventilating furnace by which the impure
vapours are drawn off. Here the process has to be repeated.
You must be let down the second shaft, which, as it is in
those regions of subterraneous darkness, and itself as dark
as death, is tenfold terrific. You will probably have yet to
descend to a third depth before you reach the scene of
action, where perhaps, three hundred yards from the surface,
you wilt find a multitude of human beings busy hewing out
the coals, and conveying them on Jittle waggons to the shaft
up which they have to ascend. Here you may have to
traverse a great region of darkness, till you reach the face of
the coal where the men are at work. There, with a candle
fixed by a bit of clay to the fuce of the coal, each man is
pursuing his labour. He is seated cross-legged on the
floor, undermining, with his sharp pick, a certain portion of
the coal as far as he can. He then cuts this portion off
from the rest down the front, and driving in wedges at the
top, brings it to his fect. It is then filled into the corves,
or baskets, and conveyed away on little railways by ponies,
or by men, or even by women, on their backs, to the shaft.
In this process, the collier always tukes care to leave
behind him, in the excavated space, strong pillars of coal, or
the roof would fall in and crush him on the spot These
pillars are removed only when the main coat is all got, and
the owner does not care if the upper mass then falls in,
There is an overman, whose office it is to go through the
pit to examine the places which the men have worked, to
measure their work, and to see that the pit is free from
inflammable vapour. There is also a deputy-overman, to
superintend the pillars of coal that are left, and to set up
props, or build walls, where the roof is loose and threatens
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to fall. The business of the person called an onsetter, is to
hang the corves, usually baskets made of hazel rods, upon
the rope to be drawn up the shaft.

Of the character and habits of these sinpular men,
Mackenzie gives the following particulars, which agree won-
derfully with those of the colliers that I have known from
a boy in'the Midland Counties : * The colliers are fist put
to work when seven or eight years old ; and being confinud,
for the most part, to their own society, they acquire certain
distinguishirgr tmarks of character by which they are easily
known from the rest of their countrymen ; and the language,
deportment, and general behaviour of the different indivi-
duals, are so nearly alike, that by an acquainiance with one
of them, a tolerably correct judgment may be formed of the
whole hody.’

In their dress they often aflect to be gaudy, and are fond
of clothes of flaring colours. Their holiday waistcoats,
calied by them posey jackets, are frequently of very curiouy
patterns, displaying fluners of various dyes; and their
stockings mostly of blue, purple, pink, or mixed colours. A
great part of them have their hair very long, which on work-
days is cither ticd in a queue, or rolled up in curls ; but when
dresscd in their best attire, is commonly spread over their
shoulders. Some of them wear two or three narrow
ribbons round their hats, placed at equal distances, in which
itis customary with them to insert one or morte bunches of
primroses or other flowers.

Colliers commonly work eight hours at a time. This is
called a single shift ; but in cases of emergency, when there
is a quick sale for the coals, or a scarcity of hands, they
work double shifts. They seldom taste victuals during work-
hours ; but on their return home, as soon as their bodies are
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washed clean, they make a hearty meal, and soon afterwards
retire to rest, enjoying that sound and refreshing sleep which
particularly falls to the lot of those who labour hard and
think little. If the appointed hour to rise be at midnight,
or early in the morning, they generally have notice from the
calier, whosc business it is to visit the houses of all the in-
dividuals intended to compose the company for the riext shift,
The manner of expression of these callers is somewhat re-
markable. One of them coming 1o the door of one of his pit-
mates, was heard to cry, with a loud voice, * Robin Winship !
a-ho! i’ the neam o' God rise, and come to your wark {7

There are commonly as many houses erected near each
collicry to serve the whole of the workmen, and each one
is allowed a small plot of ground for the growth of potherbs,
potatoes, &c.  They are fond of good living, in which they
freely indulge whenever their circumstances will allow them.

Pics, dumplings, and puddings, with the best of beef and
mutton, &c., are their common fare. They have a great
liking for kneaded cakes baked on the girdle, which with them
are called singing-Afmases, and their propensity for black-
puddings is notorious.

Their diversions are bowling, foot-racing, hand-balls,
quoits, cards, and sometimes, in places where they dare pur-
sue it, hunting and fowling. Cock-fighting used to bea
great diversion before it was forbidden by the law.

To the annual public feasts, vulgarly called happings, in the
southern parts of the county, great numbers of the colliers
resort. Here some of them dispiay their buffoonery in grin-
ning for a parcel of tebaceo, which is commonly either hung
on the sign-post of a public-house, or suspended at the end
of a stick projected from one of the windows for that purpose.
The competitors exhibit beneath, with their eyes fixed on the
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.precious prize, which is the reward of him who assumes the
mos! frightful countenance. They also at these places show
their activity in playing at the hand-ball, in dancing, and
foot-racing ; and he who outstrips his fellows in the race 15
presented with a coarse woollen hat of about three or four
shillings value, -

Having made cur obscrvations on the ¢ pit laddic,” se -
portant a personage here, let us now enter the great Capital
of Ceal. If we proceed {from Gateshead, we shall find our
sclves descending streets steep enough and narrow enough ;
and to the right and left others still closer, and more populous.

Advancing into Newcastle, the prospect does not much
mend. You come into a low and dingy region called the
Sandhill, and then wind along an ancient and ascending
street calied the Side, with narrow stieets going off right and
left up other hills, and composed of other old houses.  Ihe.
sently, however, you find yourself in a wider and better
street—1Jean Street ; and what is that ?  Before you opens
at once one of the noblest and most magnificent streets you
ever beheld ! Here all that i» old at once ceases. You me
in the midst of lofty and modern mansions. Theatres,
hotels, and otner public buildings, with nublest columns and
of the fincst style of Grecian architecture, with houses and
shops of corresponding size and elegance, rise on either hand
of a long and wide street, at the top of which stands a lofty
Tuscan columb, crowned with the figure of 3 statesman.
You ask what is this? and they tell you this is Grey
Street, and that column is there erected in honour of Earl
Grey,  You ask, And what architect has done this? They
tell you it is Mr. Grainger, a native of the town, and onte a
poor boy in it. You turn here and there, and find, to the
right and to the left, far and wide, the streets and squares of
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this new ¢ity. You walk mto what has been long termed
the Coxr Ho't oF IHE Norid, and find jourself at once
m a cty of palaces, a furyland of newness, bright-
ness, and modern elegance  And who has wrought this

N 1Heta =nbh e

change® It s Mr Grunzua  Here was a massy grol, of
difterent and approptine mehitecture Who had 1cared
that >—It was still M (runcer 1 adsanced to the out
shirts and ¢ to a deep valley Thre was in the act of
bung filld up, and a rord camied across it A breok m
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‘the bottom was culverted over, and <arts m dosns wete
bringing earth and rubbish, and shootmy them m to fill up
this great hollow  .And whost schumes and worhs were
these ® Ot they were Mr Grungers W I rcturmed, 1
found mysclf before a handsome Mechanis Institution, wd
expressed my approbation of it * O, smd the bystanders,

L} t v ort Treste

‘Mr Grainger 15 gom3 to tihe that and e the towna
much lirqur and finerone In motl er quurta, I came to
a luze hoted, and ashed 1 Mr Gruncer was the creeter of
that toc 2 *O s’ but it 35 nothing, Mr Grungu -
going to build us 1mucn better  nd, wdecd look it the
hotels 1 Grey Street , n one of which, the Queen s Head,
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1 was already located. I wandered on through other hand- -
some streets and came to o spacicus covered market, where
the old vegotable women were washing their cabbages in
splendid Grecian vases of 2 magnificent diameter. It was all
the work of Mr. Grainger. I was conducted to a building
called the Central Exchange. Tt was a semicircular edifice
of great height and space, and within was a smaller semi-
circle, supported by lofty Ionic pillars, the area within which
formed a news-room, where the merchants of Newcastle sate
reading the papers. This, of course, was the work of Mr.
Grainger, too.

In fact, the marvellous change which Mr. Grainger has,
in comparatively few years, effected in the once dingy New-
castle ; and the great success which has attended all his
speculations and enterprises, warrant that confidence which
his native town awards him ; and it is beautiful to see the
most extraordinary metamorphosis that any town in modern
time has undergone connected with the perfect falsification
of the old adage, ‘that a prophet has no honour in his own
country.” At least, whatever the caseggay be with a prophet,
it is no longer so with a builder. Mr. Grainger, amongst
his other triumphs, has completely trivmphed over that.

1t is the more extraordinary that this wonderful work has
been achieved by a man who has made his way from the
condition of a charity boy, and the apprentice to a car-
penter and builder. His education has been totally destitute
of those advantages that have been considered necessary to
a great architect. It is by genius alone that Mr. Grainger
has mastered his profession, and produced those erections
that have so splendidly adorned his native town. It appears,
by the papers just alluded to, that when he began his archi-
tectural enterprises he had never visited the Continent, and
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had drawn his acteal observation alone from a trip to Edin-
burgh, and one or two to Dublin and London, His father,
it seems, was a porier of the quay ; and his mother, after
her husband’s death, gained a livelihood by stocking-mend-
ing, giove-making, and clear-starching, Richard, this son,
had ne education but what he got at the charity-school of
St Andrew’s, whose course of study was comprised in the
Bible, Tinwell’s Arithmetic, Tom Thumb, and a Spelling.
book. Some of the inhabitants of Newcastle can recall the
appearance of the boy in those days, in his green badge-coat.
with his round, ruddy, smiling face, and his quiet manner.
How he acquired his powers as an artist remains a mystery,
it is said, even to his own mind. It s, in fact, the working
of that inward power which we call genius, and which can
achieve its greatest aims by means which, to ordinary minds,
appear scanty and meagre, if they appear at all.  The most
extraordinary part of the business, afier all, is the confidence
with which he has been able to inspire his townsmen, and
thus to acquire a command of those stupendous sums of
money which were absolutely necessary to such vast under-
takings.

Newcastle, indeed, may look upon its distinguished men
1S among its most remarkable features. Bewick here re-
vived the art of wood-engraving. Here was born the Revw.
Pramatist Brown and Akenside tac poet—the house of his
nativity is yet standing. Bailey, Dunbar, and Lough, in
sculpture, stand pre-eminent ; and it possesses first-rate
painters in Martin Carmichael, and the Richardsons, father
and son. Besides Mr. Grainger, Newcastle possesses other
able architects. Lords Eldon and Stowell, pre-eminent in
law, were born and educated here ; and at the present mo-
ment, no town in the kingdom can boast of a finer body of

z
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men of all classes, breathing a more tiberal and active spirit;
and desirous of distinguishing their native town by its love
of literature and science, and its bold prosecution of com-
merce, mechanics, and the manufacturing arts.  Recalling,
therefore, the various particulars of this chapter, it will, I
think, to conclude, most completeiy have borne out the asser-
tion with which I commenced it—that Newcastle is one of
the most remarkable towns of the Britich empue,

B.pck Qute
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Flov an euly 1. tnere wac fow plues thua T bhad 2
oreater desire tors: than the scenery of the youthful hfc of
Thomns Bewich  Accustomed from 1 bey 1o dediht m the
country to wander far and wide euly and lte and oyploie
its wildest or most hidden recesscs  to lie 1monst sumnmer
grass, by swit cleu streams anduloin, those sunny dy

dreams which only come there or to juin in 1ctive pursuit

amid the yellow woods of nutumn or the deep snows of
winter of the wild creatures of the hedd and forst 1t v 5
to me 1 source of continual surpise nd | lcsuie to find an

the pages of Bewich the most accurate reflus of all that Ihad
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seen and learncd to know in nature itself.  Others presented *
you with more showy pictures, but he gave the truth and
varicty of life itself I lLad thercfore a strong curiosity to
see the spots in which the accurate and poetic observer had
picked up the material for his after-works—like Shakspeare
—in boyish rambles, when he never dreamt of the wealth he
was garnering in his Leart.

Being, therefore, at Newcastle with Mrs. Howitt, an equal
lover of the country and admirer of Bewick with myself, we
resolved to spend a day in a visit to Cherryburn and Oving-
ham. Fortunately we had for our guides and companions
those who, next to Bewick himself, were best acquainted with
the localities and their connection with the artist—two of
his daughters.

That trip of about ten or a dozen miles which Thomas
Bewick during the days of his apprenticeship used to make
on foot, in order to see his parents and native haunts, we
found shortened for us by the Carlisle raillway ; and had
scarcely resolved to be at Cherrybum, when lo ! we were
there.  Even as we now whirled up the valley of the Tyne
we could recognise the character of many a snatch of
scenery in Bewick's woodcuts. The winding river, its steep
banks hung with lofty trees and luxuriant broom ; the stream
here pouring over a gravelly shallow bed, here rippling past
willowy islands ; and villages peeping out from amongst the
thick folinge, and troops of urchins making the little crofts
and river banks alive with their play.

We flew past a hanging little ficld, sloping from woods
above towards the Tyne, where John Bewick, the brother of
Thomas, and also a genuine artist, used to fancy that he
would build himself a rustic retreat, and live and die amid
the scenes that were dearest to him.  He died ere he could
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realise this poetical imagination ; and now the iron steam-
path has cut in two the very field, and destroved all its
solitude. A few minutes more brought us to Chermyburn,
the birth-place of John and Thomas Bewick. Tt is a single
house, standing on the south side of the Tyne, and at some
distance from the river. A little rustic lane leads you up to
it, and you find it oceupying a rather elevated situation,
commanding a pleasant vicew over the sale of the Tyne
The house is now a medest farm-house, still occupicd hy
Ralph Bewick, a nephew of the artists: and, ws Miss
Bewick observed on approaching the dwelling—* May the
descendants of the present possessor continue there in all
time to come.’

The house, in the state in which it was when Thomas
Bewick passed his boyhood in it, was as humble a rural
nest as any son of genius cver issued from. It was a
thatched cottage, containing three apartments, and a dairy
or milkhouse, on the ground-floor, and a chamber above.
The east end of this was lately pulled down, and the rest
is now converted into stables. Bewnick was very fond of in-
troducing his native cottage into his viznetics, and ofien
used to talk of ‘the little window at his bed-head,” Which
room this was, however, none of the family knew.

The new house is a pleasant and commodious one, and
the inhabitants seem to possess all the simple virtues aned
hospitality of the Bewicks, They spread their country
cates before us, and were glad to talk of their celebrated
kinsman, They have a portrait of him in his youth, hang-
ng in their parlour.

Below the house, on the descending slope, lies the old
garden shronded with trees, and a little streamn running at
its bottom. One feit sure that this was just the spot to
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attract the boyish fancy of Bewick, and indeed, there we
found a trace of his hand which marked bis attachment to
it, and no doubt the connexion which it held on his memory
with some of the pleasantest hours and swectest affections
of his youthful existence. It was the gravestone of his
father and mether : one of those heavy round-headed and
carved stones that you see so often in his designs By some
accident this stone has been broken, and his filial piety led
him to crect a more modern and enlarged one to his parents
on the left hand of the path leading to the porch in the
churchyard of Ovingham, when, instead of suffeiing this to
be destroyed, he hagd it brought and put down here. It had
a singular lock, in the rustic garden, but it spoke strongly
of the man. Ile could not suffer anything to be destroyc.l
that had beer connected with the history of life and death
in his own family circle,

Leaving Cherryburn, my recollection is of crossing the
river at the spot where Dewick used to cross it when an
apprentice boy on his way home, at the Ferry of Eltringham,
and of strolling slowly on—for this visit was several vears
ago—through {ivids of ripe barley, the Miss Bewicks point-
ing otit to us as we approached the village of Ovingham the
spots which have been introduced in their father's designs,
and relating anecdotes connected with the characters of his
old acquaintances, or others that have been made to figure
i his wortks. As we drew near the village, it was like look-
ing at onc of Bewick’s own scenes. It stands beautifully on
the steep bank of the Tyne. Gardens clothe the banks to
the water’s edge, and lofty trees add the richness of their
shrouding folinge to the spot. In the river you see wiliow
islands, and those snatches of shore scenery that are so
delightful in his Natural History. The sandpiper and king-
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fisher mo by with thur peculinr cnes, and hac wd there a
solituy angler sits as naturally on the scdn bank s of
Bewich limself had fised hum there The sl s just
such a phice as jon wish and ewpect 11 Quiet old
fishionud 1nd retired consisting prncipalls of the [ uson
1t 1 few fairm houses and labourrs cottwes  The church
1 lare for a2 willwze and hult m fom of 2 cathedinl
Wherevel jyou turn, you 1ccoynuse obpcts that hie hlled

the imgnation and empleyed the bunn of Bewick  Those
old heny and leamng headstones—it was cutunly on
them t! 1. the bovs in rush cips and with wooden swords
rodv acun. drioens  Phat e of the jasonw, you
have secn 1t before  The very chwichyard 1s the one which
15 50 bewtifully and solemnly depicted mn the sdence of a
moon't ht m ht

Lt it 15 at the west und of the church that you find the
tomb of the artist Here be les beside his wife and his
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brother John, who died before he had acquired the fame to
which he would have arrived, hut not before he had proved
that he possessed much of the genius that had so widely
spread the name of his surviving broiher.

Inspite of good or evil deeds above him, Thomas Bewick
now sleeps well.  In the very churchyard where he ran as a
school-boy, or rode on gravestones as a sham-soldier with
his comrades, he rests with his wife and his parents ; and it
has not been one of our least pleasures in visiting the North,
to tread the scene of his birth, and stand by his village tomb.
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It splendid remuns of antujuty, 1 noble naturl sitintien,
and many grewt histonenl associations, could tempt us to
Iinger by the ws, Tynemouth Priory mizht clum a distinet
wisit Yet 1t 15 1 fict that T took it only it my w13 to
Seaton Delaval, and that I feel only disposed to gne it the
sime passng notice now It 15 true that 1t dates it
foundition far off m the night of time , that in the yeor 61y,
Edwm Ring of Northumberlind, bmit a chapel of wood
here, wheremn his dawghter Rosetta took the val, and o
we could Ift the val agun from the royal damscls histon,
it 15 probable that we mght come at something romantic ,
but the histortin has left us only the bare fact  Here the
Danes committed great rivages, here at vanous periods,
hings and queens have been entertamed , here I buned
too, Malcolm, King of Scotland, and Prince Edward, his son,
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both killed in battle on St Brice's Day, in the year 1094 :
and here many a fierce assault has been witnessed. But all
these things a hundred other places can boast, and we long
to pass on. Beauntifil are the lofty ruins of Tynemouth
Priory, and noble must it have been in its days of glory, fit
abode of lordly prior, and sojourn and retuge of queen and
pious princess ; and still, with its lofty windows, its ancient
arches, of mingled styles—8axon, Norman, and later
English—with its broken pinnacles, and scattered wide-
stretching remnants of grey walls, it is truly beautiful.

It stands on one of the boldest and most airy of pro-
montories. Stupendous precipices, at whose feet lie strown
gigantic masses of rock, against which the sea dashes and
roars, fill the imagination with a feeling of the scblime ; and
far around stretch receding shores, the wide fresh oecan,
scattered with glowing sails and smoke-trailing steamers ;
and broad sands tempt the foot to tread them, and to watch
the doings of fishermien, who are busy with thelr nets, and of
fishermen’s children, who are equally busy poring amongst
the rocks, and digging in the sands, and turning over masses
of wet sea-weed, for some fishy prey or other, of what kind
and value they know Dest.

A delightful walk along the sea-shore bronght me to the
little port of Seaton-Sluire. The tide, thundering below me
on the sands and amongst the fallen rocks, and groups ot
children near the villages playing along the edges of the
waves, standing as the billows came roaring on, as if they
would brave them out, and then scampering off as the
growling, hissing, and fizzing breakers came sweeping
towards them ; the gorse on the sandy strips of common
on the margin of the sex smelling delightfully; and bondage
girls Lusy in the fields.
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A T drew near Scaton Sluce, Scaton Delnl a3
showed tts rutns am.d the woods on o left s splandad
wode, the seat of an ancicnt and most jovial fmuly has
somuthing 1ar more melinchels about 1t than 1rmn which hs
fillun mto decay by the sery lapse of tume or by the {rce
of 1 revolution three hundied vears a0 1l the 1t
_eneantion, it was the hospmtable mansien of 7 1 e tht

seen ! to Ine fiee and jocundh 1w if they had 4 patunt of
ewmp 1on from eue wnd ¢asu It andn le adl il part of
the coumt v Jwsound vith thar jolin and Jw via the
Fustle of thar fiiends and sanvants Dow all 15 dc ad
and melanchoh In s Intle harbow of Scaton Slune 15 1
testimony of the hiberil spint of the Dalivals and of thur
bo*d recklissness of Ibour and capense m evenair o that
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contributed to the benelfit of their estates and the good of
their neighbours. It was originally of small extent, dry at
low water, and difficult at the entrance. Sir Ralph Delavat,
who was continually contriving iinprovements, made this
port on his own plan, and entirely at his own charge, for
the benefit of his tenants and himself, but without ex-
cluding anybody from its use. In the construction of this
small harbonr he found enough to exercise his skill and
patience. The late Lord Delaval added greatly to the
cotnpleteness of this harbour. Here, under the care and
stimulus of the Delavals, coals were shipped, and an
activity given to the collieries, by which a great number of
people were employed. But the family became extinet in
the male line. The estate passed into the hands of a
distant stranger, and the neighbourhood felt a severe shock.

The house excites the deepest feelings of regret and
melancheoly. This house, which Scott, in *‘Marmion,’
describing this coast, calls—

The lofty Seaton-Delaval,

was the fincst erection of Sir John Vanbrugh, and one of
the most splendid mansions in Northumberland.

In the north front of this magnificent structure, con.
sisting of five stories, the whole of which is built of benuti-
ful stone, and of the most excellent masonry, there is a dight
of sixteen steps on each side of the uppermost landing,

The first room which you enter s o most stately hall,
forty-four feet long and forty-four feet high. Here, all the
ormaments strike by simple but grand uniformity. The
floor is of a black and white marble, and the chimney-piece
finely adapted to the great style of the room. The figures
which support it are exquisitely executed, as are the basso-
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Yelievos and all the decorations, Opposite to the door is a
grand music-gallery, faced with elegant iron balustrades
upon a fine entablature, and supported by beautiful con-
soles. In the uppermost piches are statues as luge as life,
admirably executed by the bes: Italian artists, with their
attributes and symbols, representing Music, Painting,
Geography, Scolptwe, Architecture, and Astronomy ; and
in the interstitial solids are the pictures of Lord and Lady
Delasal and their children, The ceiling is eatremely
clegant. To the right and left are passages, paved with
marble, leading through lofty arches to handscine rooms,
wainscoted with mahogany, in which are the pictures of
Admiral Delaval, and others of Lord Delaval’s ancestors, by
Sir Godfrey Kneller, and other good portrait painters ; and
also to the two grand winding geometrical stone staircases,
seventeen feet in diameter, reaching from the bottom tu the
top of the house, of a structure which has Dbueen greatly
admired by all who have scen them, having hon balusters
of a very light and elegant form.

The hall leads to a splendid saloon, fronting the
pleasure-grounds, seventy-five feet along, and from the deor
at which you enter it to the folding glass-doors on the
opposite side, it is thirty feet wide, These open into a most
magnificent portico, of the Ionic order, tetrasile, of wiuch
the columns are three feet in diameter. In this room there
are eight majestic fluted Corinthian columns, of the most
beautiful stone, and the same number of pilasters, which
divide it into three spaces, The ceiling was executed by
tie famous Italian artist, Vercelli, and is cuuisitely
modelled, and admirably coloured. Here arc several finely
painted whole-length pictures of this family.

All the offices in the basement story, which are very
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numerous, are arched with hewn stone, whence you now go
on the same level to the east and west wings, In the former
there are noble stables, the chief of which is sixty-two feet
long and forty-one wide, the roof being supported by three
superb arches, twenty-one feet four inches high. The divi-
sions of all the stalls, and the niches for the hay, are of
stone. In the east wing there is a gallery extending the
whole length of its front ; and in the west wing there is a
spacious and lofty kitchen and extensive offices,

It was an Ttalian palace, with all its native beauty and
amplitude, translated to the north of England. It is now
an empty ruin, About eighteen years age fire swept through
it, and laid waste all the painting, carving, statuary, the
beantiful ceilings, and gay bhalls here described The
whole interior was destroyed, the wings alone escaping,
and some fine articles of furniture and a few paintings
being rescued. That noble hall now strikes you at once
with its beautiful proportions, its amplitude, its loftiness, and
its present desolation.

But the finest thing about this hall is the art by which it
is made to command one of the most extensive prospects in
nature, Your eye wanders over the most extensive stretch
of landscapes. On one side you behold the sea dotted with
ships : to the south there is a fine view over a verdant lawn
to another bay of the sea, to Tynemouth Priory, and over
several villages lying in the broad plain. A tall obelisk rises
atabout a mile from the house on another side, giving a feel-
ing of solemmity, dignity, and space. ‘To the west there is
an avenue of a mile and a quarter long ; and to the north a
view of a great part of Northumberland, extending over
sixty miles, and confined only by the mountains of Cheviot

The Delavals came over with the Conqueror. The long
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line of the family from that period to the reign of Charles I,
was often to be found in arm=, or in the civil service of
their country. In William IIL’s reign George Delnal was
Rear-admiral of the Bloe, and afterwards Vice-admiral of
the Red, and had a signal share in the glorious vietory over
the French, off Cape Barfleur, in May 1692.

It is since that period that the Delavals acquired their
reputation for courtly splendeour, profuse living, and open-
house jollity, Sir Francis Dlake Delaval and his brother,
the late Lord Delavzal, especially. Lord Delaval had a large
family, as well as several brothers, yot by many of the sons
not marrying, and, as it were, by a fatality, the family hecame
extinct in the male line in the last generation, in the person
of his brother Edward Hussey Delaval, and the change we
have noticed ensued

Strange are the stories told by the people of the neigh-
bourhood of the mode of life of the Delavals of thouse two
generations : the vist and almost perpetual crowds of
company entertained ; the fétes given, when this beautiful
house and gardens became in truth a perfect fairyland of
light and beauty and music ; with floating throngs of gay
and lovely creatures, that were ready to tush into the most
extraordinary frolics and scenes of nischief imaginable.
The davghters of Lord Delaval, who were very handsome,
are said to have been fond of assuming various disguises,
and playing off in them various pranks. The Delavals were
particularly fond of theatrical amusements, and on one acca-
sion the whole family acted on the boards of Drury Lane,
by permission of Garrick, Here, too, the same pleasures
went on, and a variety of practical jokes of no scrupuious
kind. The lovely Lady Tyrconnel was one of these daugh-
ters, who had hair of such rich luxuriance, that when she
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tode it Boated on the saddle. There is a portrait of her,
as well as of others of the family, and amongst them of her
husband, said to be the finest man of his time, at Ford
Castle, and an arch and most lovely creature she must have
been,

Tt is said that many were the contrivances in the house
for carrying into effect practical jokes; such as beds sus-
pended by pulleys over trap-doors, so that when guests had
retired afier a carouse, and were just dropped asleep, they
were rapidly let down into a cold bath, and awoke in con-
sternation, finding themselves floundering in darkness and
cold water. Another contrivance was that of partitions
between sleeping rooms which could be suddenly hoisted up
into the ceiling by pulleys, so that when ladies and gentle-
men were retiring to rest, and had doffed all their finery, of
wigs and hoop-petticoats, they were in a moment astonished
to see the walls of their rooms disappear, and to find them-
sclves in a miscellaneous assembly of the oddest and most
embarrassing description.

A story illustrative of their amusements is told of the
Lrother of Lord Delaval. He laid a wager to walk blind-
fold from some distant part of the garden into the house in
a straight line ; but for this purpese he had provided a very
fine silken thread as a clue to guide him. A boy, however,
who bad sharper eyes than the rest, perceived it, and silently
pointed it out to the competitors, who speedily shifted the
end from the grand portal, to which it was attached, and
placed it in a direction right across a pond on the lawn.
Mr. Delaval, therefore, boldly marching on, as he supposed
to the door, soon plunged headlong into the water—
a fact announced not only by his own disagreeable astonish-
ment, but by the peals of laughter with which it was accom
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"paniud from all sides, and which gave him no little wrath
and chagin.

In such memiments and prodigalities, it is said, flew
those days at Scaton-Delaval ; feasting was a daily matter of
course and such good thingg did the farmers pour into the
house, that on rent-days they had it is said, more frequently
to receive money than to pay it Lord Tyrconnel was a
Jisarpated man, who kept several mistresses, and Lady Tyr-
comnel, on the other hand, was said to be the mistress of
the Duke of York. It is no wonder then that the country
people talk of the wickedness of the Delavals, and look on
the extinction of this numerous family so rapidly and com-
pletely as a judgment on that account. Yet, if we may
judge from other circumstanees, the Delavals were rather
mischicvous to themselves than to ther nelghbours.  They
appear to have spent their estates freely amongst them, and
to have been not only profuse, but geoervus, liberal, and
sparing no cost to promote the good of their tenants, and
those about them.

Tromi Sir Francis Detaval’s acquaintane ¢ with Foole and
Mr. Richard Lovell Edgeworth, we havw more record of his
character and life than of the rest of the family.

Sir Francis, indeed, was a thorough man of pleasury, and
of the world : accomplished, handsome, good-natured, and
fond of frolic, with talents for better things, Toote and he
in early life formed an acquaintance, which continuud tu
the death of Sir Francis, and it was impossible that such a
friendship should not be marked by many pranks and
strange passages of whim and folly.

They played, as it were, the first and second fiddle
alternately ; and, provided the concert contributed 1o their
own or the company’s amusement, all was well.  Somctimes

Aa
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they regaled themselves over a bottle ; sometimes amused
themselves in the green-room, sporting with the performers.
Sometimes at ridottos, masquerades, &c. ; and occasionally
making the 7irfuoso round, as they called it, which consisted
in visiting all the curious exhibitions from the Tower to
Hyde Park Comer.

Sir Francis carried this whimsical humour into the
country, where, whether at his own house or at his brother’s,
the late Lord Delaval, Foote, as his arditer deliciarum, ar-
ranged all the festivities. These were composed by turbs of
an ass-race, a puppet-show, a grinning-match, a shift-race by
women, and lastly, though not least frequently, a sack-race,
in which all the runners were close buttoned up to the ckin
in sacks, and in this condition the first who jumped to a
certain distance was the winner,

These amusements drew a great deal of the company of
the neighbourhood to Seaton-Delaval, where theyall partook
of the convivialities of the table, as well of the sports on
the lawn.

All these gay follies dipped deep into Sir Francis’
pocket. It was necessary to look out for a wife

Whose gold might gild his waste,
Foote soon pointed one out to him, Lady Nassau Paulet,
a widow with go,000l In order to secure her, Foote and
Sir Francis undertock one of the most extraordinary schemes
imaginable, They set up as conjurers and fortune-tellers,
and put the whole fashionable world into a ferment with the
strange things they brought to light

‘It was said that in the course of a few weeks more
matches were made, and more intrigues brought to a conclu-
sion by Sir Francis Delaval and his associates, than all the
meddling old ladies in London could have effected, or even



SEATON DELAVAL. 33

suspected, in as many months. Among the marriages was
that of Lady Nassau Paulet with Sir Francis himsclf, which
was the great object of the whole contrivance.  .\s soun as
it was accomplished, the conjurer prudently decamped,
hefore an inquiry too minute could be made into his super-
natural powers.  Lady Nassau Paulet’s vast fortune hecame
wholly Sir Francis’ by this marringe. Her ladyship died
socn afterwards, and her fortune did not long continue to
console her husband for her luss  The whele of it he con-
trived soon to dissipate.’

Sir Francis Delaval died at a comparatively caily age.
How melancholy now is the aspect of that abode which once
witnessed so many of the galetics and extensive follies and
frolics of his fanily, when it was numcerous, and to all ap-
pearance likely to descend in as long a lineas it had lntherio
reached. It is nowa dreary ruin, where the name of Delaval
lingers only as a remnant of the past!

Not far from the house, the dome of a lofty mausoleum
shows itwelf above the trees, and scems alieady only another
image of neglect and decay, as it i~ a monument of blasted
hopes. It was rmaiswed by Lord and Lady Dclaval, in
memorial of their only son, the heir and hope of the house,
who died universally regretted.  In another direction, alsu
shrouded in trees and not far from the house, stands the
little ¢hapel, which has stood there through all the fortuncs
of the family, since the days of the Conyueror ; and if tra-
dition and its own character have any weight, since Saxon
days themselves, Itis one of the most complete and heautiful
little pieces of antiquity in England. Here divine worship
has always been performed. Its roof is supported by massy
and Saxon arches, rich with the zigzag, and raived on low
sturdy pillars.  As you enter, at the west end, you sce in each

Arz
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cormer nem iou a recumbent figme  One 15 of akmsht,
and the other of alads  Ibey are both panted black, and
hue a gum and antique Jook  The legs of the kmght are
t10%:ed, and that ci¢ onstance, and the shape of hiy shild,
duote him to belon, to the crusading ages  Vanous
bunurs depend from the walls, now decayed mto mew
fragments 51 of these hung above the Delasal pow, with
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1sledd cap and cicst and the sword of a former Su Francis
suspendud from hiy cvut hoon, with his plate armoin to de
fund the hands  Bannas vsun hans o the chwmeed with
helm and crest, and fiom them depending the armorial
estiteheon Annvory hiltud sword 1» alse suspended, and
on a bracket stands the aest of the Delavals  Esenthing
in ths little chaped sputks of antiquaty It brings sivdly
butore jou the 1dea of that ancient house, whence warmors
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and ladies have from age to age come hither, and knecled
in prayer for victory or in thanks for it ‘There hang the
mouldering trophies of its martial pride, won generations
ago; bencath our feet they themeelves slecp —and then
comes the melancholy thought, that this long prospeiouns
line is extinct ; and even their pay modern mansion, revised
on or near the site of their ancient castle, iy an empty ruin.
The very chapel seems, in the recollection, to wear a deeper
gloom, and the damp shade of the trees around to partake
of the sentiment

(1]
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Tur next morming, as I pursued my nany fiom the hittle sea-
port of Blythy, the sun 1sing on my nght—the fiesh clear
mormng, the short turt under my feet, and the nch and
odorous gotse 1n full bloom, that blazed m gold on the sea-
s1de heaths, gave a spust and energy of hfe to me that 1 only
fult in such situations

The Iittle old town of Motpeth 15 to me alnays more like
a town i a dream than an actuabty It bes i 1ts low vale
so quiet and reposing  In ity streets, the people moving as
n a slumberous indulgence of the enjoyment of perfect ease
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and content. Its old grey clock-tower; its little chain-
bridge, thrown over the Wansbeck into its meadows,and the
sunny stillness and greenness of those meadows and the sur-
rounding uplands.

But it is the valley of the Wansbeck, down to the yuins
of Bothal Castle and to the sca, and up to Mitford, that is
full of beanty and enchantment. Our limits will not allow
us to pursue 1t both ways on paper, and thercfore we shall
choose the ascent to Mitford, because Mitford possesses
some peculiar features te which we desire to call 2 moment’s
attention,

The valley from Morpeth to Mitford, about two miles in
length, is one of the most lovely in England.  'The Wans-
beek winds through it between lofty precipitous banks
flanked with fine wood. The valley epens out here and
there so as to leave sweet spots of meadow, which contras
calmly with the rocky banks and rushing river, working and
struggling on its way over solid beds of shielving stone, and
amongst the crevices which it has worn inte it. The river
has all the character of a northern 1iver—Tlively and sonor-
ous in its career, showing heaps of gravel and masses of
trees, which it has torn up and borne down in its
floods. The valley, shellered and quiet as it seems, is still
full of people, Thatched cottages, old corn-mitls, and such-
like rustic objects, peep out here and there in the bol:om,
and farm-honses on knolly heights and upland steeps, thrown
up in all possible forms, and soft and green at that period
as spring and cultivation could make them,

‘The scene at Mitford itself is at once very beautiful and
very curious. ‘Fo the eye of the poet and the lover of
nature it presents a paradisiacal valley, a rich bit of English
landscape poetry, hidden from the world in a profound
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retirement of beauty and repose.  To that of the historian
and the antiquary it offers objects of cqual interest. This
sweet spot has been the abode of one family from the Norman
times. The Mitfords of the present claim lineal descent
from the Dertrams of the past, and the Bertrams at the Con.
quest came into possession by marriage with the heiress of
the Mitfords. On the south side of the valley stands aloft
on a huge knoll the gigantic ruins of the ancient castle of
the Bertrams ; in the centre the ruins also of the manor
house of the Mitfords, and on the high ground en the north-
west of the valley shows itself their splendid modern man-
sion. Each one tells its own story ; and the three combined
tell the story of England’s changes from feudal warfare to
the internal peace which succeeded the union of the Roses,
when manor-houses arose instead of castles, and from the
comparative rudeness of that time to the art and taste of the
present.  You see at a glance the peculiar necessities or pre-
dilections of each age. There stands the stern sirength of
the old castle, raised when it required mound and moeat,
portcullis and thick wall, wo resist the enemy, who was prob-
ably at the same time the neighbour ; here in the bosom of
the valley, rise the beautiful and slighter remains of the
manor-house, raised when England had conquered for itself
internal peace and respect for the laws. As taste and
security have grown, again we see the lowly placed manor-
house deserted ; and the proprietor once more mount upon
a neighbouring hill, not like his ancestor, for strength, but for
fineness of location

But when he leaves his manor-house he does not destroy
it. There it stands ! a ruin it is true, but an object of per-
petual beauty ; while beyond, the sturdy walls of the far
more ancient castle vie with it in the same fair attributes.
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Thete is no place in England where ali this is more per-
fectly combined than at Mitford ; and were it for that alone,
it were worth a visit The castle on its lofty mound, sur-
rounded by green meadows and skirted by the swift Wane-
beck, displays in massy fragments of ponderous wulls the
evidences of its once vast strength,  Its great round arches,
its shattercd keep and dungeons now broken open to the
day, all strike the inspcctor with a sense of its past great-
ness. To the left rose amongst their lofty trees the pac-
turesque rains of the manor-house, and the bell-tower of the
church just visible amidst a world of wood that filled the
valley. The scene in the calm shining of the evening sun
was pre-eminently beautiful,

EBut the view of the old manor-house pleased me even
still more as I approached it.  Its battlemented tower, with
large mullioned windows boarded np, and converted intoa
dovecote j the arched entranece below, with the family esent-
cheon over it, and the beehives seen within it ; the broken
walls ; the old yew-trees about it ; the part converted into a
tenement covered with ivy, with its ancient porch supported
on two stone pillars ; the simple garden ; the orchard ; the
walks clean swept ; the lofty trees overhanging,—realised all
that the poetry of rural life has feigned or imaged forth from
such beautiful realities as this.

But peacefully beautiful as this scene is now, it has seen
many a stern warrior its lord, and stood the brunt of many
a fierce blast of war.

In the reign of Edward IL it was the property of Ado-
mer, or Aymer de Valence, Earl of Pembroke. By the
escheats of the 17th of that reign it appears to have been in
ruins, having been sacked by the Scots,

The manor of Mitford wus restored to the right male line
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by a grant from Charles IL. ; and in the late peaceful years
of the possessors, several members of the family have dis-
tinguished themselves in the fields of literature and law.
Lord Redesdale is of this family ; and his elder brother is
the well-known historian of Greece, Captain Meadows
Taylor, the author of *The Confussions of a Thug,"is by
the mother's side, a Mitford, But who, while locking onthe
smiling heauty, and fecling the profound retirement of Mit-
ford, would expect that out of it would go one of the most
deplomable instances of misused talents, and one of the most
pitiable victims of intemperance and want of prudence.
Such, however, the great human wilderness of Iondon can
show, drawn fromn the bo:tom of the lovelicst spots, zwnd of
the most distinguished and happy families. In Sykes'® His-
torical Register of Remarkable Events in Northumberland
and Durham,’ stands this melancholy record i—

¢ December 1831, died, in St. Giles” Workhouse, London,
Mr. John Mitford. He was born at Mitford Castle, in
Northumberland ; had served as a sub-officer in the fleets
under Hood and Nelson, and was related to the noble family
of Redesdale, but whose depraved and vicious habits had
long rendered him an alien to his kindred and an cutcast of
society, His name will be long remembered in connexion
with Lady Percival in the Blackheath affair ; for his share in
which he was tried, but acquitted.  For many years Mitford
had lived by chance, and slept three nights out of the week
in the open air, when his finances did not admit of his paying
threepence for a den in St. Giles. Though formerly a
nautical fop, for fourteen years before his death he was ragged
and loathsome, He never thought but for the necessities of
the moment ; and havinghad once given to him an elegant pair
of Wellington boots, seld them for a shilling. The fellow who
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bought them put them in pawn for fifteen shiilings, and came
back in triumph with the money. “ Ah !* said Jack, “but he
went out in the cold air for it.”’

What a melancholy history ! In the whele catalogue of
the calamities of authors, what is therc more hopelessly
wretched? When I stood on the castle-hill of Mitford, and
looked on the lovely scene around, 1 could not hetp, in my
mind’s eye, gazing ¢ on this picture, and on this ;” and while
I saw in immgination John Mitford as a boy, rambling
through these fairy glades, all lightness of heart and happ.-
ness, I cannot describe the sense of darkness and insveurity
that fell on my, in the promises and prospects of opening
existence.  When from such fair scenes one sees youth go
forth with the brightest auspires to a fate so dreadful, one
cannot help asking hiow are such horrors to be forewl cut of
the track of life?  Therewill always be some virtims to cir-
cumstances that are difficult to unravel from the skein of
existence, but surely the strenuous inculeation of strong,
clear, and Ligh moral principles, awl the carly and ecareful
fixing of such habits, must de much to diminish the
number
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A hitlc Towh hernuiage thure stood

Down in 2 dile hard by 2 mvel s <ide,

Puneth 1 massy Jdoff o echung with woad ,

And n the Inng toch th e dlose besde

A hitle chipel entenng wo o wnied

W herein the hernut duly went to sy

His onisons, each morn and eventide

‘I hercby the 4rystal stream did gently pl

Which through the woody vale came rolling down 1w 1

WiRkwoR1H has beun to me from beoyhood enchanted
ggound  The beautiful ballad of ° Bishop Percy, the scene
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of which is laid here, was known by rote amongst us at
Ackworth School in Yorkshire, and many a time repeated,
by one boy or another, by the winter fireside. It was the
first thing which opened that world of native histarical
romance to us, which Scott has since so magnificently
opened to the public at large. The chivalric contests of
the Percy and the Douyglas on the Borders ; the feudal life
of those times ; the old castles of the Widdringtons, the
Bertrams, and the Scots ; the hervism of warriors, and the
beauty of high-born ladies : the lowly hermitage and the
hermit, with the entrancing story of his love and of his
sorrowful adventures—all these charms seiced on our
young imaginations, and made Warkworth one of those
places that it would become one of life's prime lunurics 1o
see. The bruve Lord Percy, the heroic Dlertiam and hiy
faithful brother, and the lovely and unfurtunate Isabel
Widdrington, still seem to hallow all that neiglibourhood,
and preserve it as a portion of the fuingland of poetry.
Shakspeare has given an immortal interest to the Castle of
Warkworth by layving part of the scene of his ‘Henry IV)
there ; but the Hermitage and its story still cling more
forcibly to my affections.

On this accasion I looked forward with so much pleasure
to once more rambling over tlus ground, that at three o'clock
on a beautiful Sunday morning 1 set off on fuot from
Morpeth, walked to Felton to breakiast, and thence
strolled alone the hanks of the Cotuet to Warkworth,

The early morning was one of those cheering, fresh, and
lovely ones, that makes one feel how full of enjoyment life
is. There was a noveltv too, in being in the midst of a
strange country at so early an hour that was piguant. The
tarks making the sky one orchestra of rcioicing sound; the
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other birds, in hedge and tree, shouting and singing to each
other ; the bright mists floating, and the sun beaming over
the wide landscape, and the low distant roar of the ocean
just sufficiently heard to remind you that # never slept
Yet at hand not a human creature stirring.

From Felton over the fields to Warkworth was equally
delightful. The whole of this scenery was tmbued in
my imagination with the spirit of the times and per-
sonages of the ‘Hermit of Warkworth.” The beautiful
Coquet ran on, clear and lively, amid green meadows
and overhanging woods, its lorrying waters seemiing in
full talk amongst themselves as they rushed rapidly aleng.
YWhen 1 reached a particnlar height, wide moors all silent,
but blazing with the summer gold of the porse, lay
around me, and at some distance opened out the ocean,
with its winding and sandy shores. There to the right
lay amidst its woeds the very castle of Widdrington ; far at
sea rose the dark tower of Coquet Isle ; and to the left
might be canght the summits of the lofty turrets of the
Castle of Warkworth. It was over this very ground that Sir
Bertram, after his recovery from his wounds, when he had
put the helm sent him by Isabcl Widdrington to the proof
against the Scots—

All dav o'er moss and moot had rode
By many a lonely tower

to his lady, and arriving at Widdrington had found the
castle all drear and dark, and his lady long apo gone to seek
him, It was over this very ground, too, that fair Isabel had
ridden, when hearing of the sad issue of her martial present
and message to her lover, she had set out to nurse him,
according to the old nurse’s relation—
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For when she heard thy gricvous chance
She tore her hair and cried—

Alas | I've slain the comelicst knight,
All through my folly and pride.

And now to atone for my sad lanlt,
And his dear liralth regain,

I'll go mysell, and nurse my love,
And seothe his hed of pain,

Then mountrd she her milk-white steed
One morn by break of day,
And two tall reomen went with her
To guaid her by the way,
The image of the fair damsel on her milk-white steed,
attended by her two tall yeomen, till she met the Scottish
rhief—
Who slew her puards, and seized on lier,
And bore her to his den,

seemed still to belong to the landscape, especially as the
very towers from which she sect out still stood there amiil
their woods. But these towers are now runous, and have
passed into other hands.  From very early days, long before
the stout Widdrington fouglit upon his stumps at the battle
of Cheyy-Chase, that castle and its bread lands belonged to
the Widdrington family, and continued its property till the
last Lord Widdrington involved himself, with the Earl of
Derwentwater and others of the northern nobility and
zentry, in the disastrous rebellion of 1715, when he was
attainted, and though he escaped with his lifc, yet lost his
estates.

The Castle of Warkworth stands on a fine commanding
hill, with wide and charming views seaward and landward,
with the winding banks and hanging woods of the Coquet.
Below the castle clusters the town. At a little distance out
at sea you observe Coquet Isle, with its ruined tower and
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cell Northward stretch away the shores, with the Farne
Isles and the castles of Bamborough and Dunstanborough
conspicuous ; and southward, villages and woods enrich
the wide broad plains, and stud the winding strand and
crecks,

The castle itsclf is well worthy of its site. There is
something peculiarly stately and of feudal grace about
it. The kecp, or principal paxt of the building, stands on
the north side, and is elevated on an artificial mound several
fect higher than the other parts. It is square, with the
angles cut away. Near the middle of cach side of this
square projects at right angles a turret, its end terminating
in a semi-hexagon. These projections are of the same
height as the rest of the kecp, from the centre of which a
lofty cxploratory tower arises.

Tut this keep forms only a small portion of the extent
of the whole castie. The castle and moat, according to an
ancient survey, contained nearly six acres of ground. It
includes in front of the keep an arca of more than an acre,
surrounded with walls and towers. These walls are in
many places entire, and are thirty-five feet high.  The pate-
way, or principal entrance, was once a stately building,
defended by a poricnllis, and containing apartments for
sevcral officers of the castle; of which a few only now
remain, which are inhabited by the person who has charge
of the castle. There were similar towers about the middle
of the east and west walls, which are also in ruins. To
the west of the gate yet stands in the arca one isolated
ruinous tewer, on one side of which still ramps the grim,
half-simple, half-venerable image of a most rude figure of a
lion, with three shields in the wall above it, bearing the arms
of the Percys. In the middle of the areais a draw-well,
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and near 1t iwo subterraneous apartments, probably to
recetve their cattie when in danger from an cnemy.

The keep possesses many noble apartments, the chief of
which appear never to have had the walls drawn, Lu:
covered, no doubt, with tapestry. Unfortunately for Wark-
worth the family became possessed of the still richer, thoungh
not finer castle and park of Alnwick, and consequently this
sunk in interest before its rival. Now the roofless fabric is
preserved with all the care that can be extended to it, short
of replacing the roof ; and so admirable is the masonry,
that it will probably endure for many centurivs.  The floors
are covered with a composition of pitch and sand, o as to
defend them as much as possible from the wet.

In one of the lower apartments, which are arched with
stone, yet remains the dungeon—a horrid testimony to the
little feeling which, in the feudal times, was eshibited to-
wards a captive foe.  The access to it §s by o perpendicutar
hole in the floor of the room, through whick the prisoners
were let down, and out of which they were again hoisted by
cords. Here they were, during their coafinement, in total
darkness, and with all hope of escape cut off, except in the
event of the castle being carried by their friends.

From the green and beautiful slopes of the castle-hill we
obtain 2 Jovely view into the hollow containing the
Hermitage. The Coquet takes a fine sweep through this
vale, and the sloping banks of the valley only being wooded,
you see the whole amphitheatric sweep at once.  The view
opens as you advance, finely wooded on both sides. A
walk leads up through these woods, with the Coquet on
your right, and when you come opposite to the Hermitage,
which is on the north bank of the river, and can be reached
only by a boat, you are then about the centre of the valley

B R
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and become at once sensible of its profound seclusion and ‘
Arcadian beauty.

There is perhaps no such place in this country which in
the flight of many ages has suffered less than this; and never
did scene which had been impressed by poetry on the youth-
ful heart so entirely realise itself Dr. Percy has indeed
admirably woven every attribute of nature and fragment of
tradition into his poem. The tradition, as wrought and
embellished by Bishop Percy, is this : that Sir Bertran, the
lord of Bothal Castle, was deeply attached to the beautifin
Isabel Widdrington, the daughter of his neighbouz, the pro-
prictor of Widdringlon Castle. That the lady, in order to
try her lover’s affection, sent him a splendid helmet by her
bower-maiden to Alnwick Castle, when on some higlh-day
he wuas there feasting with other adherents of the Perey.
She presented it in presence of this noble company, with
the message of its fair donor—that if he aspired to her hand,
he miust try the temper of that helm in some bold enterprise.
1t wa~ received by him with joy, and with acclamations on
the part of the spectators.  Lord Percy, who entertained a
particular friendship for Sir Bertram, appeinted a day to
march against the Scots, on which occasion Sir Bertram did
deeds of high valour, but fell, seriously wounded, in the
contesl.  Fle was carried to the border castle of Wark, and
news of the event reaching Tsabel, in her grief and rcmorse
she st out on horseback with two guards to visit and nurse
him. She was met and carried into Scotland by a Scottish
chief, who had before sought her hand. On Bertram’s
recovery, he and his brother went in different disguises in
quest of her, and both discovering her retreat at the same
time, tliough unknown to cach other, the brother succeeded
in rescuing her and in carrying her away, when he was over-
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ciken and slain by Sir Bertram, betore they recoguised cach
vther. Isabel Widdrington was alsv, in endeavouring v
prevent the mischicf, accidentally, but monally wounded by
her lover. In his anguish and dJespair on learning the
extent of the miscry he had inflicted on himself, Sir Bertram
renounced the world, built churches, chantries, il hospitais,
according 1o the spirit of the age, and retiring hither w bhe
near his friend Lord Perey, he scooped out this hennitage
and chapel, with the tomb and effigy of his lost love, and
his own figure at her feet in an attitude of cternal penitence,
You find now everything wonderfully corresponding with
Rishop Perey’s description of the place when he wrote his
bailad, and so strongly do particulars bear out the truditor,
that frow the inner aparuncnt, which was the heimits (ol
of penance, marked Ly an anaorial shield over the duws,
with the crucifixion, and scwveral instrutnents of turtue,
there is a4 window $0 DBlaced that the person kneeling ac thia
inner altar could still view the monument in the engpel

Dr. Percy opens his ballad by supposing the san ot
Hotspur who, on the death of hiy father and grandfuhber in
their robellion against Henry IV, had been brought vy in
Scotland, now returned to take a view of his paternal estates,
and having fallen in love with the daughter of Ralph Neville
of Raby, the first Barl of Westmorcland, he flics with b,
and reaches by accident the cell of our hermit in a stornm at
night. Here 2 recognition takes place.  The hermit relate.
to the young lord the fortunes and present condition of the
Percy family, and by means of an emissary, a brother
recluse on Coyuet Isle, effects a reconciliation with the
Keville family, the marriage of the younyg couple, and the
restoration of the Percy to his honours and estates tinough
the influence of Lis lady’s mother, half-sister of the king,

BY2
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The beauty of the scene, and the tender terest of the
story, bring great numbers of visttors hither in summer, and
will do so while nature and poetry retan thewr poner. We
would adwvise every one before making such a visit, not to
content himself with heanng the tradition, but previoush
to rcad over Dr Tergy’s ballad.  There 15 a dehicacy and
tenderness of schiiment about 1t that must ever chatm the
voung and the pure and waim-hearted.  Many paits of the
poem hase a uch jomince and sense of the olden time 1n

Intez o 0 we ezmatnc

them, but the latter portions ewcel in a fine pathos, and
sweet melancholy of fedling as m the scenc whore tl ¢ hermat
relates the sad ttageds of his jealous passion,

Ah ! when I hoard my brother s naune,
An 1w my duedy bleed

It vd Twgn 1 oursed my arm,
It wrought i futal doed

Invun 1 oo hier to e breast,
dnd closed the rhasthy wound ,
Inyun 1 proesaedd his blieding corpse

And rused it from the ground
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My brother, alaz ! spake never more —
His precious Lie was flown,

She hindly strone 10 soothe 1y .,
Heganiless of her own,

* Dertran,’ she saud, *he comforued,
And live wo thank on mwe ;
Mas we o heaven that unon prove,
Which nere vay not o 1k,

Bertram,” she sad, * [ sull was true,
Thou only hadst my howre,

Blav we hereafter mect 10 bl os,
Ve now, alist wust pa.t,

Tot thee I ety na facher’s ladl,
And Mew to thy sehet

W len lo! near ¢ heniot’s fatal L o,
I mer 2 eottizl: ¢ lnef—

* Lord Maleolm's son, whose protln d ez
I hed tefisea with seon
He slew tay guards, and seued on m,
U pon that fat i morn,

CAnd m these dicans, boted waila
Iie hept ine ol s contin i,
And londly sucd, and waanly mos-c !
To win me 1o las mund.

* Each 1.0 morn woreas-d my pun,
Lach might increased my fear ;
AWhen wanderog 1n this noithern garn,
‘Lhy brother Sound me bers,

s He g kv formed Tus braove desier,
Te set e, captive, froe ]
And ou the noor s hotses war,
Tied to a nugrhbounng tree.

*Then haste, my love, escapse awnay,
Andd for thysell provide;
And somenmes fondly thinh on hee
Whao should have Leen thy brce,”

Thus powiing comfort on mv sou,
E'en with her lotest breat'.,

Sle gave one panung, fond embrace,
And clesed Ler eyes 1o duath,
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PINIT Ty AINIWICK CASTLI

% visi1 to Alnnick 1s hike going back into the old feudal
times  The town still retains the moderate dimensions and
the quet air of one that has gromn up under the protechion
of the castle, and of the great family of the castle  Other
towns, that arose under the same circumstances, have
caught the impulse of modern commerce and manufacture,
and have grown mto huge, busthng, and noisy cities,
in nhich the old fortified walls and the old castle have



VISIT TO ALNIPICK CASTLE. 3

either vanished, or have been swallowed up, and stand,
as if in superannuated wonder, amid a race and a wilderness
of buildings, with which they have nothing in common,
When, however, you enter Alnwick, you still feel that you are
entering a feudal place. It is what the abode of the Pureys
has presented itself to your imagination. It is still, quaint,
grev, and oid-worldish. s you move along the streets,
which chiefly retain the name of gates, there is nothing te
distutb your ideas of what it was in past times. On the
contrary, you look on houses that stood there in thedays when
the names of Douglas and Percy rung through the North as
its two great names.

One modern object meets your eye conspicuously even
before you enter the town, and that is a lofty pillar sur-
mounted by a lion, erceted by the tenants in honour of the
late duke, and which is said to have cost 2,000/,

Having passed this modern object, you advance into
Alnwick of the old time ; and close at its farther end iind
yourself in front of the ancient barbican of the castle.
The effect of this, as you turn the corner of the street, and
stand at once before it, is very striking and imprescive.
The plain square towers projecting in front, the octagon
ones showing behind ; the armorial escutcheon over the
massy gateway ; and the various figures of warriors in stone,
mounted on the battlements, give a unique dignity to the
whole, and bring back forcibly the times in which it stood
high in Border fame. This impression was, moreover,
highly strengthened as Mrs, Howitt and myself saw it
at the first moment. The steward, at the head of the
tenantry, and accompanied by the old piper, was issuing
from the portal in order to proceed through the town to
proclaim the fair. Nothing could more vividly restore tie
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image of the past times; nor can this scene be again
witnessed in its completeness, for on my last visit 1 found
the old piper had long been dead, and no successor
appointed. Tt is to be greatly regretted that the use of the
Northumbtian pipes is so fast decreasing, and indeed so
nearly extinct. These pipes are essentially different to the
Scotch bagpipes, They are smaller ; and are not blown with
the mouth, but by means of & small pair of bellows placed
under one arm, as the bag is under the other. The North-
umbrian pipe 15 a most lively and inspiriting instrument ;
and when the old marches and Border tunes, which so long
animated the Northumbrian race in the contests with the
Scots, or at their times of festivity, are played upon it, we
cannot help wondering that it has become so much
neglected.

The whole view of Alnwick Castle is noble, feudal, and
worthy of its fame. In the castle itself, without and within,
I never saw one on English ground that more delighted me ;
because it more completely came up to the deaw fdeal of the
feudal baronial mansion, and especially of that of the Percys,
the great chieftains of the British Border—the herces of
Otterburne and of Chevy-Chase, As to the surrounding
seenery, it is highly deliphtful, and one of its charms is, in
my opinion, that its beauties are not all at oncerevealed to the
cye. Above the town rise lofty hills ; and wide moorlands
restore to you the feeling of the days of frays and moss-
troopers.  You come in one place to the memorial of the
capture of one Scottish king ; in another, to the cross which
marks the sudden destruction ot a second. The winding
Aln leads throngh the most delightful scenery of rocky
banks, hanging woodlands, onward sweep of clear waters,
with the most charming walks bordering them ; and in the
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park, the ruins of the once proud monastery in which ence
dwelt the great biographer Bale, or to views into far Dorder
regions.

To return again to the castle itself : nothing can be more
striking than the effect al first entering within the walls from
the town,

An idea may be formed of the scale of this brave castle,
when we state that it includes, within its outer walls, abour
five acres of ground ; and that its walls are flanked with
sixteen towers, which now aflord a complete set of offices to
the castle ; and many of them retain not only their ancient
names, but also their original uses. The Great or Quter
Gate, formerly called the Utter Ward ; the Garner, or
Avener’s Tower ; the Water Tower, containing the cistern
which supplics the custle with water ; the Caterer's Tower,
behind which are the kitchens, &c. ; the Middle Ward ; the
Auditor’s Tower ; the Guard House ; the East Garret ; the
Records’ Tower, still the depdt of the Archives of the
Barony ; the Ravine Tower, or Hotspur's Chair; the
Constable’s Tower ; the Postern Tower, or Sally-Port ; the
Armmourer’s Tower ; the Falconer’s Tower; the Abbots
Tower ; and the West Garret.

The castle courts, except the centre oue, are beautifully
carpeted with green turf, which gives them a very pleasant
aspect. In the centre of the second court is a lion with hiy
paw on a ball, a copy of one of the lions of St Mark at
Venice.

Pennant in his visit here complained that *Ve look in
vain for the helmet on the tower, the ancient signal of
hospitality to the traveller, or for the grey-headed porter.”
On the latter score there is at least now no cause of com-
plaint. One of the finest or most characteristic things about
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the place is the old porter—a tall, finre looking old man mn
drab, who though he must have shown the exterior of the
castle a thousand times, still continues to show it with
anabated unction.  Under his guidance, progressing through
the inner court gate, which he called the Barneyside Gate,
which is majestic, with its appropriate towers and figures,
we passed through the second court to the ancient archway
leading into the inner court—that is, into the centre of the
castle.  This archway, which is Saxon, and siiil retains the
zigzag ornament, is eighteen yards through. The inner
court is square, with the comers taken off ; and on the
wall opposite to the entrance are medallion portraits of the
{rst duke and duchess. Near the gateway appear the old
wheels and axle which worked the great well, over which is
the figure of a pilgrim blessing the waters. Within the
gateway you enter an octagon tower, where the old dungeon
still remains in the floor, covered with its iron grate. It is
eleven feet deep, by nine feet eight inches and a half square
at the bottom. In the court are two other dungeons, now
o1 formerly used for a force-pump lo throw water up to
the top of the castle ; and one now not used at all, which
could all be so closed down as to exclude the prisoners
from both sound and light,

This court is by far the most interesting about the castle.
You see many of those towers around it which I have
already mentioned ; and around, within the battlements, a
broad walk on the wall, so that the guards and soldiers
could stand and look out, at the same time that they were
protected from the enemy. In the wall between Hotspur's
Chair, or the Ravine Tower, and the Records’ Tower, you
see plainly where a breach has some time been made, which
has always been known traditionally as the Bloody Gap, and
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through which the Scots are said to have made their way,
but of which there is no actual record.

The Constable’s Tower is now the ammoury, and the
arand source of interest to our worthy porter, Hither he
conducts you with particular pleasure, and here he displays,
with much gusto, its treasures to your eyes.

As we looked over the terrace into the broad meadows
rn the other side of the river, which were finely spotted with
cattle, the old man said that regularly on Shrove Tuesday
he goes out into these meadows with two footballs, and there
throws them down to be played with. They used to throw
them merely out at the castle gates; but the people
petitioned to have them thrown in the meadows, as great
mischief and many accidents arose from it in the town,
especially in the breakage of windows, which the duke
ancteatly used to pay for, but that enstom becoming
defective, it was desired that this annual strift might bhe
removed to the meadows. One ball is thrown for the
freemen, and one for the non-freemen, that they may
not interrupt the sport of the freemen. The duke
gives the freemen 1ol to furnish them a supper and a
dance.

On Easter Monday and Tuesday the people go into the
meadows to throw balls and oranges. At the prochiining
of the July fair, the old feudal custom is kept vp. The
Scotch uwsed to make inroads the night before the fair in
July, the great fair of the year, and on the 12th of May ; sc
the duke’s tenants, and those aiso who owed suit and service,
attended to keep watch and ward on those nights. This is
a very ancient custom, and still in show kept up. Those
owing suit and service are tepresented by four men from
each of the townships of Chatton and Chillingham, Cold-
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marton and Fowbury, Hetton and Hazlerigg, Fawdon and
Clinch, Long-Haughton and Denwick ; and by two men
each from those of Alnham and Alnham Moor, Tughall and
Bwinhoe, Lesbury and Bilton, Lyham and Lyham Hall,
with the principal inhabitants of Alnwick, All those town-
ships sending watchers are exempt from toll for twelve
months. They used to watch all night, being posted at
different parts of the town ; but now the watch is set at
dusk, and towards midnight they turn off, and assembling
ugain the next morning are supposed te have been watching
all night. They then proceed down to the castle, the bailift
riding at their head, where they drink the duke’s health
with three cheers and disperse.

The ceremony of making free burgessess at Alnwick 15
at once so ludicrous and so rude, that it may as well be
mentioned here while speaking of such things. On the eve
of St Mark’s Day the chamberlains and common councii
assemble at the town-hall, where the qualified who are to be
made free attend. After discharging the usual demands,
and taking the oath, they quit the hall, and parade the
streets with music.  Early the next morning a large holly-
tree is planted at the door of cach candidate, as a signal to
his friends to come and make merry. At eight o’clock they
assemble in the market-place, each chevalier on horseback,
and provided with a sword, where they are joined Ly the
chamberlains and officers of the duke, armed with old
halberds—this custom having formerly been rendered
necessary by the danger of attack from the Borderers.
Being arranged in due order, the candidates, not without
difficulty, draw their rusty swords, and accompanied by an
immense concourse of people, on horseback, in carriages,
and on foat, with music playing, they proceed round a part
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of their extensive domains—that is, on their town moor—till
they come to a well or pond, about four miles from Alnwick,
where their friends are anxicusly waiting their arrival, pro-
vided with liquors and other refreshments,

Having arrived at the well, they instantly strip, and each
candidate is soon arrayed in white, with a white cap, thus
keeping vp allusion to the word eandidatus. The cap is
adorned, however, with a bunch of ribbons on one side.
Before they proceed to the edge of the well, their spirits are
fortified with a glass of brandy. The sons cf the oldest
freemen have the honour of taking the first Jeap, and being
all arranged, the signal is given, and in they plunge, and are
soon immersed head and cars, and find it an arduous matter
to scramble out from amongst the impediments that have
been artfully prepared for them. Being helped out at the
ather side amid the mirth of the multitude, tley are treated
with another cordial glass, put on dry clothes, mount their
horses, and proceed to perambulate the remainder of their
extensive moor, where each young freeman is obliped to
alight every quarter of a mile, and taking up a stone, to
place it on a cairn, as a mark of the boundary, till they
reach the Townley Cairns, where the duke’s bailiff reads
over the names of the freeholders of Alnwick, At a place
called the Freeman’s Gap, the new-fledged burgesses sct off
at full speed over rocks and steep declivities, at the im-
minent risk of their necks, each striving which shall be first
at Rotten-Row Tower at the enirance of the town. Here
the rest join them: the young freemen again draw their
swords, and enter the town in triumph. They parade the
strects with music, march to the castle, and drink the
duke’s health ; then returning to their own houses, drink a
friendly glass with each other around their respective holly.
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trees, and finally assemble in the market-place, where a
copious bowl of punch closes the scene.

Rude as is this custom, the young freemen regard the
day as one of the happiest of their lives. They invite their
friends to an excellent dinper, and spend the evening in
jollity. There is a tradition that King John, being bogged
as he rode over these moors, in his wrath instituted this as
an indispensable introduction to the freedom of the
horough, which, however, the inhabitants have contrived to
convert into an occasion of merriment and geod fellowship,

Huaving wandered thus round this noble pile, it iy time
to enter it.  Of the interior, however, I shall not say much
more than that it i> at once a fitting modern residence for a
robleman of the high rank and ancient duscent of the
proprietor, and in admirable keeping with its eaterior.

The house is full of beaunty and good taste, There are
few paintings—the great bulk of those belonging to the
family Deing at Northumberland and Zion Houaes, In the
saloon are portraits of the present Duke by Lawrence ;
his grandfather ; Algernon Percy, the admiral ; the Duke
and Duchess of Somerset, by Lely ; and the ninth earl, so
long confined in the Tower—a copy fiom Vandyhe, by
Phillips. This is an admirable picture. Ide is leaning
on his elbow, under which lies a paper, and his fine and
intelligent face is matked with all the melancholy of the
captive. In the house are various others: as Edward
Seymour and Lord Taulet, by Holbein ; but the paintings
by no means make a marked feature of the place.

The chapel is very richly adorned. It has benutifully
painted windows, with the family escutcheons. Its walls
are divided into drab panels with gilt, purple, and scarlet
mouldings. Three clustered pilasters branch out palm-like
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from each side, and in each panel is an armorial shield in
colours proper.  Lists of pedigrees occupy a large panel ou
cach side ; and the roof is full of tracery from each palm-
like pillar. A tomb of white marble occupies the recess ol
the east window, in memory of Elizabeth Percy, Duchuss o.
Northumberland, daughter and heiress of Algernon, Duke
of Somerset, whose full-length portrait also hangs in the
dining-room.

On the whole, 1t is a noble and highly satisfactory
mansion ; but still it is when you get without again that you
fecl the real antiquity and proud dignity of the place. Thy
fame of the Percy and the Douglas scems to be whispered
by every wind that plays round those old towers. Ottes-
burne, Homildon and Shrewsbury, Braham, and other great
fields where Hotspur and his father triumphed or full, gather
their romance and their shadows round you.

For the *deeds of armis® that afterwards distinguished
the Percys we have to turn in successive ages to the ficids
of Northallerton against the Scots, to those in oppositivn
to the tyrannies of King John, to the battle of Iunbai,
under Edward I, to those which put down the weak
favouritism of Edward 1L and destroyed Piers Gaveston ;
to the melancholy slaughter of Bannockburn, under the
same feeble monarch ; and to the more suceessful and
equally bloody one of Halidon Hill, under Xdward I11).
The wars which raised the fame of England in YFrance, anid
deposed Richard II. at home, reach to the days of Hotspur,
and thence onwards the wars of the rival Roses still find
the Percys high leaders in the field. For Henry VI stoutly
stood and stoutly fell the second and third earls; one at
the battle of St. Albans, and the other at Towton. The
fourth earl was at Bosworth Field, the fifth at Blackheath
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withk Henry VIL and at the battle of Spurs with Henry VIIIL
"The sixth ear], who in his youth, being deeply enamoured of
Ann Boleyn, was thwarted by the arts of Wolsey and the
passion of the king, died childless ; and his successor, still
more unfortunate, opposing the proceeding of this king’s
daughter, Queen Elizabeth, and rising apainst her in the
celebrated ‘Rising of the North,’ perished on the block ;
and his brother and successor again falling under her fatal
jealousy, by his attachment to the fair Queen of Scots, is
supposed, in his imprisonment in the Tower, to have died
by his own hand. The change of dynasty to the Tudors
had been a melancholy change to this family ; and the ninth
carl, whose interesting portrait we have referred to, for his
adherence to the old religion, and suspicion of participation
m the Gunpowder Plot, was immured sixteen long years in
the Tower.

Then followed Algemon, the Lord High Admiral, who,
with his brother Henry, Baron Percy of Alnwick, stood
finnly by their monarch Charles 1. in his troubles, and
suffered much for it  From that time to the last duke, who
also was a soldier, serving under Prince Ferdinand in the
Seven Years' War, and in America, the Percys have main-
tained their high character for worth and amiability, which
the present duke and duchess nobly sustain.

When you explore the country which lies round the
castle, you find before you evidences of this ancient renown,
and modern refinement and improvement. In the woods
opposite to the castle, and near the north road, stands a
picturesque cross, to mark the spot where King Maleolm of
Scotland fell, If yon follow the course of the Aln upwards,
it leads you away by a winding road by the river side,
through the most beautiful and retired scenery, The park
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which Lies 1 that direction 15 extenstie and ¢ harming, with
esery varety of woodland, lofty and heathy hill, and ddlls
delicious with hanging copses and sonorous with clear and
1apid waters, You find vourself here 1 a little world of
sohtude and enclosed Deauty The pleasuie  grounds
shirting the Aln and the park are funced m with a stone

lialeglin a Cross

wall of ten miles in circuit, and the footpaths and 10ads hy
which they are traversed are smd to be upwards of thirty
miles 1 extent In them jou find the beautiful remuns
of the abbeys of Alnaiwck and Hulne, themsehes weny
picturesque runs, charmingly situated  Above yon, on the
left, from amongst its woods mnses a strking object—the
tower of Brislec
cc



386 VISIT 7O

The approach to it is well managed, It is through drear
and solitary woods. Emerging from this forest region, you
find a cottage, and a man ready to show you the tower.
The view from its top is magnificent. It includes a wide
stretch of ocean and of coast ; the Staples and Fame lsles,
Holy Island, the castles of Bamborough and Dunstan-
borough, Alnmouth and Warkworth. Westward, the eye
ranges over the vale of Whittingham, the Cheviots, Flodden
Field, and the blue summits of the mountains of Teviotdale
in Scotland. You have at once spread out before you, as a
map, the whole wide district which for ages was the scene
of constant combat between the Douglas and the Percy.
Beneath you too the scene is beautiful.  Alnwick with its
castle and red roofs ; the ruins of Hulne Abbey, beyond
the river, standing on a sweet green platcan, with long
sweeps of the river in front, and flanked with woody glens,
whilc behind, uplands stretch away into still moorland hills
crowned with dark clumps of firs.

Returning towards the town, I passed the monument of
William the Lion, ancther king of Scotland, who after ravag-
ing a preat part of Durham and Northumberland, was on
this spot surprised and taken,

Besides the different old foundations which Alnwick
possesses, the duke and duchess have each theit own
school here : in the former of which two hundred boys are
taught ; and in the latter fifty girls are educated, not only in
the ordinary elements of learning, but in the useful arts of
knitting, sewing, &c

What was the state of domestic rudeness in Hotspur's
days we may imagine from the revelations of the Household
Book of the fifth ear], in the days of Henry VII and VIIL,
who was reckoned a very magnificent nobleman, A family
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of 166 persons; 57 strangers reckoned upon every day,
making zz3; and twopence-halfpenny per day, for meat,
drink, and firing allowed for each. Pretty well of mutton
and sait-beef, and 160 gallons of mustad per year to it
Culy twenty-five hogs at two shillings cach ; twenty-vight
veals at twenty-pence, and forty lambs at a shilling each in
the year, and these for the lord’s table.  Only scventy ells of
linen, at cight-pence an ell, for this great family per year
This linen made into eight tablecloths for my lord’s table,
and a tablecioth for the knights, No sheets allewed ; and
the tablecloths washed probably once a month, furty shillings
a year sufficing for the whole washing. Drinking plentiful ;
besides a bottle and third of beer per man per dicm, ten
tuns and two hogshcads of Gascony wine a year, I'retty
good fires, as wood was plentiful, though coal was little used,
because say they, ‘coal will not burn without wodde?
Look at this item too, and think of poor Hotspur's cotaforts :
*My lord passes the ycar in three country seats, all in
“orkshire—WWrysel, Leckenfield, and Topcliffe ; but Lic has
furniture only for one. He carries everything along with
kim—beds, tables, chairs, kitchen utensily” all which we
may conclude were of a quality and structure not likely to
suffer much injury by their carriage ; and for the conveyance
of which seventeen carts and one wagnon were enoughs,
Imagine the great Earl of Northumberland, and not
only the earl but all the great nobles of thuse fine old
English days, travelling bag and baggage thus, gipsy-like,
from one naked and empty old house to another. And
when they got there, contemplate the elegance of their
table !—¢ My lord and lady have set on their table for break-
fast, at seven o'clock in the morning, a quart of beer, as
much wine, two pieces of salt fish, six red-herrings, four
cuz
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white ones, and a dish of sprats  On flesh dnvs  half a
chyne of mutton, or a chine of boiled beef’ For supper -
* 4 mess of porndge, 2 piece of mutton, a cheat, oo finer
loaf, and a gallon of ale 1o be sociable after supper, there
w1s left on the table, A manchette loaf, a gallon of ale, and
half a gallon of wine’

Nooument of Wilam toe L1 o
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AT ISTES

Frou the castle of Alnwick we tike our fhoht to the
castle of hing Ida Bamboroush Castle 1< an ohject <o
bold, 1nd stinds on so commnnding 1 rock by the se, on
the east coast of Northumberiand, that no persen can have
travelled 1long the Great North Rowd between Alnwick and
Berwich without being struck with it Far and wide 1t
meets your vision  After you have long left that neigh-
bourhood, and are gazng on qute different scenes, you
descry 2 lofty and very distant tower, and to your surprsc
learn tnat 1t 15 still Bamborough You cimb a mountam
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some week or so after, where you are not drcaming of
Bamborough, but a cloud-like pile in the horizon catches
your eye; you ask what is that, and it is Damborough,
To all voyagers at sea, along the north-east coast of
merry England, the lofty rock-built citndel of Bamborough
is one of the most familiar cbjects. It is of that boid
character that cannot be overlooked. It is the more con-
spicuous from standing in a flat country and very open
coast.

In natural strength there is not a situation in all North-
umberland equal to that of Bamboerough, ror one in anywise
50 well adapted to the ancient rules of fortification,

Such a strong and preminent position as this castle rock
could not avoid from the earliest times seizing the attention
of the inkabitants, and becoming one of their most famous
stronghoids.  Accordingly, it is said to have had a castle
erected on it by Ida, King of Bernicia, so early as a.. 550,
and named by him Bebban-brough, in horour of his queen
Bebba, In every succeeding age, down to the reign of
Edward IV, it became a stormy peint in all the revolutions
and contests for the crown which agitated the country. By
a grant of the Crown in the time of James L it came intn
the family of the Forsters, and was again forfeited by them
in 1715, its then proprietor embarking in the rebellion
for the restoration of the descendant of the benefactor
of the family. It is singular, that the estates of the two
English ieaders of this rebellion became, by their forfeiture,
devoted to two of the noblest charities of the country.  That
of the Earl of Derwentwater was given to the support of
Greenwich Hospital—the asylum of old sailors ; and this,
the property of the rebel General Forster, was purchased
from the Crown by Lord Crewe, Bishop of Durham,
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who had married Forster’s aunt, and has become alse
greatly contributive to the benefit and comfort of scafaring
men,

Lord Crewe’s noble appropriation of this castle and
manor to unconfined charitable purposes has been froductive
of more good perhaps than was ever produced by a private
donation in this country. .

The whole of the extensive accommodations of this castle,
which includes within its exterior walls ne less a space than
eight acres, except the residence of the trustee, and library,
are devoted to the objects of active benevolence. The
upper part is an ample granary, where corn is kept; and
being ground at that windmill which is so singular an ehject
within a castle wall, is distributed to the poor at the lowest
possible price. There is a flour shop, which is opened
every Tuesday and Friday to all those whe are deemed
objects of charity, without regard to distance or place of
restdence, At the infirmary, upwards of 1,000 patients of
one sort or another receive assistance in the year.  Besides
these excellent institutions, there are in the castle larpe
schools endowed for the gratuitous education of the children
of the poor, both boys and girls. Twenty poor girls, called
boarders, are taken at nine years of age, educated and
supported at the expense of the trust They are well
supplied with meat, drink, washing, lodging, and an uniform
clothing until they are about sixteen years of age or
matured for service. They are taught reading, writing, the
usefurl parts of arithmetic, knitting, sewing, spinning, &c., so
as to train them up for good servants and good wives. When
they are sent out to service, it is with a good stock of com-
fortable apparel, and a supply of money in their pockets to
serve till wages are due ; and at the end of the first year's
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servitude, if their behaviour has been such as to mert a
good character from their master or mistress, they receive
from the trustees a handsome donation of books ard a guinea.

So far this is an admimble charity, and a constant foun-
tain of incalculable benefit to the neighbourhood ; but the
peculiar vicinity of Bamborough Castle to the stormy and
dangerous navigation around the Farne and Holy Islands has
made attention to the safety of those at sex, and relief to
sufferers there, one of its most prominent Samaritan cares.
Apartments are fitted up for shipwrecked sailors, and bed-
dirg is provided for thirty, should such a number happen to
be cast on the shore at the same time. A constant patrol
is kept every stormy night along this tempestuous coast, for
above eight miles, which is the length of the manor, by which
means numbers of lives have been preserved. Many poor
wretches are often found on the shore in a slate of insensi-
bility, who by timely relief are scon brought to themselves.,
1t often happens, too, that ships strike upon the rocks in such
a manner as to he capable of relief, in case numbers of
people could be assembled suddenly ; and to eflect this,
a variety of apparatus is provided at the castle, and many
signals used.

In the cowt-room are various good portraits, and amongst
them those of this worthy Lord Crewe, and his lady.

In the library are many valuable works. Fine editions
of the Classics ; some curious Breviaries ; Handel's and
other musical works ; and amongst many other things, a very
beautifu! and curious Missal, brought from Sarum, which,
having the sacred services only written on one side of the
leaf, some monk has amused himself with making on the
other sides twelve paintings of the life of man, as if it were
twelve months of a year, with quaint poetical mottoes.
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This library is made subservient te public benefit in the
same liberal manner as everything else here.

The external aspect of this grand fortress, it may be sup-
posed, is impressive enough, standing as it does on a mass of
voleanic rocks, some of which project into the sea and rise
above it almost perpendicularly 150 feet ; but the exterior
even does not affect you with an equal sense of awe, and of
the indefatigable industry of those who raised it, as deesthe
great Well which has not many years ago been discovered in
the very heart of the castle. This is a dark and rugged pulf
of 150 feet deep, descending through the hard whinstone
rock seventy-five feet, and then down into the fine-grained
red and white sandstone. It is a startling and stupendous
sight as the man fixes four candles to the end of the rope,
and lets it rapidly down from its rattling roller to show it
you.

From this interesting place I hastened to pass over to the
Farne Isles. These islands lie scattered offthe shore between
Bamborough and North Sunderland, at a distance of from
one mile and a half to seven miles. They are about seven-
teen in number ; and the Staples Islands, about a mile and
a half farther out, may add some half-dozen more to the
number, though rather rocks than islands. Indeedthe whole
of these islands have the most wild and desclate aspect.
The haunts of winds and sea-birds. Of old, St. Cuthbert
and other monks made them of account by fixing their
solitary abode there. The island of St. Cuthbert is the one
nearest to the shore, and is called the House Island. There
are still to be seen a square old tower, the remains of a
church, and some other buildings on it. Two lighthouses
are also now erected on it, and persons appointed to watch
and give assistance in case of wreck or distress at sea
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The fame which St. Cuthbert gave to the Famne Islands
of uld has been in our day transferred to the Staples by a
simple but heroic girl, Grace Darling—a fame the more true
because she had-not gone out to those desolate rocks to drcam
away her lite in idle penance, but for the active service of
her fellow creatures. Every one recollects the sensation
which her bold and generous deed created when on the wreck
of the Forfarshive stenmer on those crags, in 1838, she
adventurously went off to the rescue of the surviving
passengers.

It was on the yth of September of that year this catastrophe
occurred ‘The JForfarshire was proceeding from Hull to
Dundee. It was sent out in a very unseawerthy condition.
Its boilers were in so defective a state that the fires had been
obliged to be extinguished before leaving the Humber, After
labouring along in a wretched manner, it finally drove on
these rocks, and from thirty-five to forty persons perished
in the waves. Those who escaped to the rock were sur-
prised in the early dawn of the wild morning, and amid a
dreadful sea, by the beat which approached for their rescue,
in which were only an old man and a slight young woman.
The fame of Grace Darling flew through the country with
the news of this melancholy event, and crowds of persons
hastened to the spot to see her, and to testify, by various
presents, their admiration,

The circumstance did not less excite my admiration than
that of the public in general. My interest was the more
strongly awakened, because I had some knowledge of more
than one of those that there perished. I was therefore quite
anxious, being there some time after, to get out to Longstone
Lighthouse situated on one of the most distant of the Staples
Tslands, where Grace lives with her parents, and where the
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wreck occurred.  Not finding the men at home at Monk-
bouse, between Bamborough and North Sunderland, who gene-
rally take people ont to the islands, I went on to Sunderland,
and got a boat and twomen. It was getting towards evening
when we set out.  The wind was rough and our little fishing
boat, with a sail, skimmed awayat a brisk rate over the great
green billows, dashing the spray sometimes right over us,
and sometimes lying so much aslant that the water fizzed
along its very edge. We were however, very fortunate, We
went it in an hour, and eame itin an hour, though I was
quite wet through by the time I reached land again, But such
is the nature of this sea thatitis reckoned lucky to go and
return on the same day. The men said they went out with
the artist who came to take Grace Darling’s portrait, and
they were obliged to remain in the lighthouse six days. We
had, however, a splendid evening. As we approached the
second island, the rocks, which are dark whinstone, as hard
as iron, were covered with thousands of sea-birds. There is
a row of tall, square, insulated rocks, rising out of the sea,
near the island cliffs, called *The Pinnacles,” the tops of
which were covered with sea-fowl It was onc of the most
curious and beautiful sights that T ever saw. They were
chiefly guillemots and puffins. They seemed all to be sitting
erect as close as they could crowd, and waving their little
dark wings as if for joy. There was a sort of stratum ef
milk white on the top of the rocks, and a stratum of dark
brown of their breasts and heads, their beaks all point-
ing upwards, and their little wings, as Ihave said, all ina
flutter.  On the sides of the cliffs, on little projections, sate
gulls, looking very white and silvery against the dark
arch.

We landed on this island, and went across it, It was
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like the rest of these desolate isles, all of dark whinstone,
cracked tn all directions, and worn with the action of winds,
waves, and tempests since the world began. Over our
heads scieamed hundreds of hovering birds, the laughing
gull minghing 1ts hideous laughter most wildly.

We found numbers of nests amongst the loose stones,
and when ne came to a part of the island where some grass
grew we found also numbers there, as well as thousands cf
rabbits, Levying a tribute of one from each nest, I soon
collected 2 glorious sample of the eggs of the island for my

Lae bt 10 ks

boys at home ; some of them as large as my fist—those of
eider-ducks, puffins, razor bills, tems, gulls, cormorants, &c,—
many of them vely beautiful. Some of them were very
finely tapered, coloured, and blotched with dark spots;
others white, others of an olive colour. These eggs are
collected in thousands from May till the 1st of July, and
sold, many being sent to London. Grace Darling’s father,
very characteristically, as he cannot at his lonely lighthonse
surrounded only by black rocks and noisy leaping waters,
keep barn-door fowls, keeps & large flock of terns or sea
swallows, as white as snow, That is, he has lid sand for
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them along the ledge of rocks opposite to the L hthous,
and does not allow them to be plundered md so they
haunt there, in a flock of hundreds and mike 2 contimunl
noise, which I have no doubt 1n that sol tude md n the
wbsence of other hving creaturs, 16 plersant ¢ wouch to him
He says none cume there till he thus cared for them and
there are now hundreds which arrne n <pung, like other
swallows, and st1y the summer  Thus even wild crentures of
the sea and -ur achnonled e hancire &

The FaTa .+ 8

But where 15 Grice D uhnyg all this ime nd shat s she
hke? Grice Darling 1s as pafect 2 realiswon of a Jewmn
1) ns 1 an Lngish form as it 1» possibl. for Lwomw Lo
be  She 1 not like any or the portraits of her She 1
Little, sampl., modest young woman, I should say of five or
siv and twenty  She 16 notl er tall nor h ndsome , but she
has the most gentle, quict, amiable ook, nd the swectest
smule that I cver saw 1n a jewson of her station 11d appear
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ance. You see that she is a thoroughly good creature ; and
that under her modest exterior lies a spirit capable of the
most exalted devotion.

She is just as modest; has just that same sweet
affectionate smile, void of conceit as heaven is of crime.
She shuns public notice, and is even troubled at the visits of
the curipus. She has shown as much good sense and firn.-
ness as she did heroism, and would be as ready to-morrow
to risk her life to save another’s as she was in 1838,

When 1 went she was not visible, and I was afraid I
should not have got to see her, as her father said she very
much disliked meeting strangers that she thought came to
stare at her ; but when the old man and I had had a little
conversation he went up to her room, and soon came down
with a smile, saying she would be with us soon.  So, when
we had been up to the top lighthouse, and had scen its
machinery ; had taken a good look out zt the distant
shore—and Darling had pointed out the spot of the wreck,
and the way they took to bring the pezople off, we went
down, and found Grace sitting at her sewing, very neatly,
but very simply dressed, in a plain sort of a striped printed
gown, with her watch-seal just seen at her side, and her hair
neatly braided.  Just, in fact, as such girls a1e dressed, only
not quite so smart as they often are.

She rose very modestly ; and with a pleasant smile, said,
‘How do you do, sir?’ Her figure is by no means striking ;
quite the contrary; but her face is full of sense, modesty,
and genuine goodness ; and that is just the character she
bears. Her prudence delights one.

He that goes out and sees the savage and iron nature of
those ruthless rocks, the position in which the wreck lay, and
the mode by which Darling and his daughter got at the
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sufferers, will not avoid wondering at the desperate nature of
the attempt. The wreck lay on the rocks a little to the right
hand of their lighthouse, as they faced it, and a long ridge
of sharp and destructive rocks ran between them and it, so
that to reach the place they had at first to let the boat drift
with the wind southward, to the left, to some distance, and
then bring her up under the lee of these rocks. The sea
was running mountains high, and rearing up into tremendous
brezkers all round these black crags; and nothing but the
most sublime self-devotion could persuade two people to
hope to be able to return on the other side of this range of
low rocks, angd make head against the furious winds, so as to
bring their boat up at the place of the wreck.  The vessel
ran on the rocks in the night, and at the first dawn of
morning the Darlings deseried the nine people on the craps.
Darling’s son, Grace’s brother, who is usually in the light-
house, was then ashore at Sunderland, so that they were
deprived of his help. e, indeed, went off in a beat with
others from Sunderland, to endeavour to catry aid to the
vessel ; but they found it impossible to reach her, and
were compelled to put back. The vessel had been driven
upon the rock in a high swell, and the moment the wave
receded, its back was broken by the weight of its engine,
and the hinder part of the vessel was instantly plunged with
the bulk of the passengers into the sea, leaving only thewe
nine poor people on the fore-deck, which remained aground.
The vessel was apparently attempting to steer through a gap
in the rocks ; and had it passed but its own breadth to the
left or right, I forget which, of its then course, would
probably have escaped. It is true that the survivors had
scrambled upon the rocks to a spot where they were for a
time out of reach of the waves, but the returning tide would
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have probably swept them off again, had they, drenched
with wet, and exhausted with fatigue and fear, survived
through the storm till then.

Grace Darling dicl not stop to weigh these chances.
The moment she caught sight of them, she determined to
save them if possible. Her father, who appears to be one
of those grave, sensible, and superior men, whom we often
find in these situations of important trust, told me that when
she pruposed to take the hoat and attempt their rescue, it
appeared to him, from the furious state of the sea, the most
desperate and hopeless of adventures. No words of his had,
however, any effect. She declared that if he declined to
accompany her, she would go alone ; and that, live or die,
she would make the attempt to save them. He then con-
sented to the trial; the boat was pot out, and they
succeeded ; and in no instance did the English public more
rationally give way to the enthusiasm of its sympathy and
admiration, than in its applause of this unassuming and
heroic girl ; nor ever was that applanse more entircly justified
by the subsenquent conduct of its object,
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In our northern rumble we hwe now reached the limat of
our progress—the ancient ey of the kmgdom on this wide,
and perhaps the spot on which meore blood has been shud
than on 1y otherin the whole 1slwnd There 15 an ur of
antiquity and melanchols about Bermick that accords will
with our memory of what his p1sscd within and around 1t
As we approach it we sce 1ts old bulldings clustermg up the
hill side, and the wide ma flowm, 1t 1ts feet, ind cnot
avold reflieting how mamy thousind I nphishmen hawe 1n
former duys gared on the sxme objects with very diffurent
eyes and feelings  lhen all wnas hostility, 1nd naw Al 15
LD
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peace. Then artned heads looked over the walls, the
banners of Scotland waved on the towers, and fierce defiances
were sent from sling and cross-bow, trumpet and bagpipe,
musket and cannon, according to the age.

All now is silent, and deserted by the pomp and activity
of ancient warfare, We advance winding up hilly and old
streets, till we again reach the outskirts on the Scottish side,
and see mounds and ramparts, ancient gateways, the walls
and bastions of fortifications, and bere and there a solitary
tower now standing amid green crops, that testify at once to
the violence which raged here for centuries, and to the long
peace that has succeeded it. There is a dreamlike quiet
about the place, which affects you with a feeling that with
the union of the kingdoms the stormy and iron importance
of Berwick had passed away, and for which nothing in the
long reign of tranquillity succeeding has ever been able to
present a substitute, It was the object of everlasting strife ;
and the scene of perpetual beleaguerings, surprises, desperate
defences, bloody sallies, and bloodier stormings. Hangings,
massacres, and the very mills set agoing with the torrents of
blocd that ran down these steeps from coatending armies,
are the images that meet us at every step in the history of
this now quiet and old-fashioned town.

It was, however, during the reighs of the three Edwards
that the most inveterate animosity raged round Berwick, and
the contest for the mastery of Scotland here seemed to con-
centrate all its malignant fire ; and deeds were done, espe-
cially by these English monarchs, that are not to be exceeded
in the wide world’s history for horror and villainous shame.

Here Edward 1. in 1292 gave the crown of Scotland to
John Baliol, as his own vassal ; and four years afterwards,
for his depredations on the English borders, again put him
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down, and in the course of so doing stormed this place, and
gave a dreadful example of his ferocity.

Edward IIL succeeded to the throne, and the (limas
was put to the bloody history of Berwick As if he had
grown up under a continual sense of the dishonour which
England, in the days of his father, had suffered fiom the
Scotch, and with a burning desire tv wash it away in blood,
his iron heart burned to execute a more dreadful vengeance
on that peaple than it had ever yet experienced.  The valout
of Edward IIL was of the most savage kind. He was, at
once, one of the most victorious and most raothless kings
that cver sat on the English throne,

His father, and his father’s great antagonist, Robent
Bruce, were now dead ; and Edward prepared to crush the
Scottish people, or to annihilate them if they refused to bend
to his yoke,

The Scotch were sensible that the reduction of Berwich
would be one of the first objects of Edward’s enterprise :
they therefore put it into as complete a state of defence as
possible,  They threw into it a garrison of chosen veterans,
appointed Sir William Keith the governor, and Patrick, Earl of
Dunbat, kecper of the chief foriress or citadel. The King
of England, full of youthful impetuosity, appeared bufore the
walls, where he remained in person about a month ; but per-
ceiving from the strength of the garrison and the resolute de-
fence it made, that it would not easily be reduced, he marched
forward with part of his army irto Scotland. Carrying car-
nage and devastation in his train, he went on in this roving
expedition of destruction as far as Dumbarton, and on re-
turning, loaded with bloodshed and spoil, found, to his
wrath, that the place still held out. He then changed the

sicge into a complete blockade, hoth by sea and land ; and
Db a
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prepared to execute on the brave defenders acts of horror,
such as should strike them with consternation and despair.

The garrison being now reduced to a scarcity of provi-
sions, propored to treat, which Edward complied with. The
capitulation was concluded on the rgth of July, under the
following conditions: That the town and castle should be
delivered up to King Edward on the 2oth, provided it
s 0uld not be relieved by zoo men-at-arms, or by a battle.
That, in this interval, 2 cessation of arms should take place.
That, in the event of a surrender, the lives and properties of
the inhabitants should be protected ; and that the governor
should be permitted to resort to the Scotch army to com-
municate the articles,

Now this Scotch army was lying before Bamborough
under the Earl of Douglas, who marching to the relief of
Berwick, had raised the hopes of the inhabitants to the
highest pitch It was a mighty army, every way capable of
encountering that of Edward, and the people with exulta-
tion saw its approach, and looked from the walls with intense
mterest in the prospect of the encounter which would take
place, and which they hoped would speedily liberate them
from so fearful a condition as they were then in, and from so
merciless a foe. How great then was their astonishment,
when, instead of Douglas falling on the English, they saw
him cross the Tweed, and in full view of the town proceed
along the coast towards Bamborough Castle. The fact was,
that Edward’s queen lay in Bamborough Castle, which being
deemed impregnable, had indoced him to select it as a se-
cure residence for her while he lay before Berwick. Douglas
hoped by besieging his queen, to induce Edward to with-
draw from before Berwick, and enable the Scotch to throw
in supplies and reinforcements ; but the English monarch
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was too good a generzl to be moved from his purpose.
Douglas blocked up Bamborough Castle for several days,
and committed depredations in the neighbourhood, Lut in
vain—Edward lay inflexibly still.

In the meantime the garrison, as we have seen, already
reduced to a state of famine, and astonished at the apparent
negiect of Douglas, entered into the capitulation we have
mentioned.

Amongst the hostages delivered by the Scots for the per-
formance of what related to them in the treaty, was the
eldest son of Sir Alexander Seton, the deputy-governor,
end who, as Keith the governor was gone out to the camp
of Douglas, held the chief command till his return. The
younger son of Seton was alsp a prisoner in Edward's hands,
having been taken in a sally, Scarcely was Keith departed
to the Scottish camp, and the post of trust confided to
Seton, than a fiendish scheme suggested itself to Edward’s
mind. He insisted upon the instant surrender of the town,
in defiance of the terms just entered into, and threatened,
that if the governor refused, he would instanlly hang
up his two sons, the hostage and the prisoner, in front of the
ramparts, This unexpected and barbarous message threw
the governor into the most dreadful consternation. His
feelings as a parent came into desperate conflict with his
duty to his country. His honour and his affections drew
him viclently two ways. He remonstrated vehemently with
Edward. He represented the grossness of his violation of
all the Iaws of honour and of civilized life. All was in vain:
Edward ordered a gibbet to be erected in full view of the
town, and directly opposite to the governor's windows.
Seton at the sight of this was distracted by the fiercest con-
lict of emotions that human nature can be submitted to.
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‘The mother of these two sons, his own wife, while smitten
with incxpressible anguish by the menace of their fate, sud-
Jenly started forward, and called upon him to stand firm
to his honour and to his king ; snd when she saw across
the river the preparations actually making for the death
of her sons, and beheld her husband at that dreadful
spectacle again giving way, she drew him from the horrible
scene, and thus saved his honour, though at the sacrifice
of his children. The tyrant reientlessly put them to
death!

Scarcely had this horrible catastrophe taken place, when
Douglas recrossed the Tweed, and encamped at Dunse
Park, Bothal or Bothville, in the face of the English army,
which occupied Halidon Hill, about two miles and a
quarter north-west of Berwick, and the well-known battle of
that name—one of the most obstinately fought and the most
bloody—was the consequence.

This high ground, fully commanding a prospect of all
the approaches to the town, afforded a2 most advantageous
posttion for attacking an army advancing against it on the
side of Scotland The Scots, however, not intimidated by
this evident advantage, determined to engage the English
on the Scotch side of the hill, with a view, as it would
appear not only to secure a safe retreat, but also In case of
subduing their enemies, by taking advantage of the flow of
the tide when the Tweed is impassable, to render the escape
of the English impracticable.

The Scotch army formed into four grand bodies, John
Murray commanded the first, with Lord Andrew Fraser and
his sons, Simon and James ; the second was commanded
by Robert, Lord High Steward of Scotland, with the
principal men of his kindred, and the Earl of Monteith;
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the third, by the Earls of Ross, Sutherland, and Strathemn;
and the fourth, by Lord Archibald Douglas, guardian of the
kingdowm of Secotland, and commander-in-chief,

The English archers, who werc skilfully stationed in
dificrent parts of the hill, poured down showers of arrows on
the close battalions of the Scotch troops, which made a
shocking slaughter amongst them. They alwo sufloed
greatly by the rolling down of large stones from the heights,
and in a short time werc thrown mto confusion. The
English commanders perceiving this, ordered their spear-
men and men-at-arms instantly to attack them, by which,
heing pressed while breathless and dispirited, multitudes feil
victims to their relentless opponents. This forred the
Scots oftcn to retrest ; but they always rallied again, and
with great bravery retorned to the ficld, firmly maintaining
the conflict, till Douglas, their general, was mortally wounded
by a spear, which fatal catastrophe reaching the ears of the
Scotch forces, they beecame panic-stiack, ard a total Tout
ensued. The carnage which followed was dreadful ; for the
servants entrusted with the care of the horses fled, leaving
behind them their masters, a prey to the devouring sword
of a conquering foe. Edward, commanding in person a
chosen brigade of cavalry, and archers equipped on horse-
back, attended by Lord D’Arcy with his Irish troops, led on
the pursuit and conducted the slaughter, €o that the rountry
for five miles round the field of battle was strewn with the
carcasses of the slain. The English historians state that
the Scots lost, on that fatal day, eight earls, ninety knights,
four hundred esquires, and thirty-five thousand privates.
Douglas, before he fell, displayed great bravery, and the
place where he met his fate is yet called Douglas’s Dyke.
Berwick town and castle were immediately surrendered to
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Edward, who remained some days there to refresh himself
and anny ; ordered a public thanksgiving, and gave 20/
a year to the Cistercian nuns, near whose convent the battle
was fought, together with complete reparation of all damages
done to the conventual buildings.

The acts which Edward had done here were such as
ought to have filled him with the deepest shame and
remorse ; but he seems to have been incapable of either.
Berwick continued after his time to be the scene of various
sieges and important historical events, down to the coming
of James L to England ; but before the sanguinary splendour
of Edward’s transactions here, all others look pale.

I walked out of Berwick, by the Scotch Gate, to Halidon
Hill. The country is bieak, and naked of wood, though
now all cultivated. The hill is a high down on the right
hand of the road ; and from the steepness of the ascent
shows us at once the great disadvantage under which the
Scotch must have commenced an artack on a brave and
numerous army on that commanding height. Where so
many brave men lay slaughtered that day, I now found an
old farmer quietly sowing his turnips, with his ploughmen
and his bondagers at work with him in the field. On the
brow of the hill there were yet discernible some faint traces
of an encampment, but the old farmer said he had for thirty
years past been levelling the mounds and filling up the
trer<hes, which, when he first took the farm, were, he said,
very plain, for it was all greensward then.

A vast extent of prospect lay all round, except on the
notth-east side, Below you, eastward, lay Berwick with itsred
roofs, its castle walls, its old bridge, and the Tweed sweeping
out in a crescent to the sea ; beneath the town the sea form-
ing a fine bay, which was bounded southward by Holy Island
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with its castle, and the Castle of Bamborough standing
aloft, and near it the Farne Isles, and the lighthouse in which
the Darlings live. .\ vast campaign country, through which
the Tweed flows, filled nearly the whole prospect south and
south-west, hemmed in by the Cheviots, with their wild
knolly heights; the hills beyond Hume Castle, and the
castle itself, very conspicuous ; while northward lay a region
of mountain moorlands all round by Dunse and Lammer-
mooft.

In returning to the lown I traversed rts outskirts, and
became aware of its former boundariess Here were olid
mounds and trenches, in one place visible, in ancther
eradicated, showing where once the ancient walls encircled
the whole town, Then I approached nearer to the sea, and
came to a long row of fishermen’s houses, with all sorts of
nets hanging out, and fish-traps lying about, with fragments
of odoriferous fish, and other marne scents. I then came
to an inner circle of strong and more modern walls, called
Qucen Elizabeth’s Walls, These are all perfect, with their
moats, fortifications, and drawbridges, and crowned with
ramparts of earth and green turf.

The old castle stands a few hundred yards outside of
these walls, but no doubt within the ancient ones. Ex-
tensive ranges of its walls yet stand above the river on the
steep red-sandstone banks ; with a wall running down the
declivity to the very edge of the water, and a tower at the
foot of the hill, which was strongly fortified. These old walls
and shattered towers which remain are crumbling with age,
but show by their solid masses of masonry their former
stupendous strength ; the archway under the tower by the
river being fifteen yards through.

Opposite to the castle, or the other side of the river, is
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stifl seen the place called Hang-a-dpke-Nook, where the
younyg Setons were executed,

Berwick, besides its historical associations, has few
objects that demand a particular notice in a visit. It has a
remarkably fine salmon fishery, and wvarigus retmnants of
antiquity, more interesting to notice than to describe
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A STROLL ALONG THE BORDERS.

ONE of the greatest pleasures which I promised myself in
Northumberland, and one which I most highly enjoycd, was
a stroll along the Borders. History, the old hallad minstrels,
with Bishop Percy and Scott in their train, have made all
that district classic ground. The moors and mosscs, the
wild dales and defiles of the moss-troopers and the Border
warriors—how are they all changed by the hand of modern
industry and science ! This change began to take place
the moment James VI of Scotland became James I of
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England. He gave orders to demolish every place of
strength in these parts, except the habitations of the noble:
and barons. Influenced by the same spirit, he reduced the
garrison of Berwick to a company of a hundred men. The
consequence was, that cultivation immediately took place ;
the country, so often desolated by war, received new
inhabitants, who brought with them, says the historian, not
only flocks and herds, but also manufactures and commerce.
The works effected in peace were soon distinguished. The
barren wastes were put under the ploughshare ; towns and
hamlets diversified the scene ; and increasing population
enlivened every valley, which for ages had been marked by
wotks of hostility. After the Union, those effects of peace
were brought to the happy eminence now discovered on
every hand.

Yet the plough and the shepherd have not been able to
oot out the marks and interest of the past. Many an old
keep stands in ruin, but scarcely in decay; a sclemn
memorial of historic deeds, and that amid scenes which are
and must ever remain beautiful. The hills and the rivers
art could not remove if it would ; and the spirt of poetry
and of old renown dwells too strongly in the hearts of the
inbabitants to zllow them to see any landmark of past glory
demolished, if it can possibly be prevented. Many an old
batle-stone stands yet on its ancient site ; many a wide
dark waste of heath yet lies here and there amid these
regions of modern fertility, where tradition still stalks jn all
its ancient strength, and says, here fought the Briton and
the Scot, and here the Douglas or the Percy fell But the
miseries of the past are the amusement of the present ; and
while we wander on the banks of the Tweed, over the fields
of Otterburpe, round the walls of Norham or Hermitage ;
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or trace the long descents of Redesdale and Tynedale,
which ran for ages with blood, we find a strange and
dreamy pleasure in all those wild remembrances which they
present,

I reached the mins of Norham Castle at an hour very
much like that at which Marmion is made to appear at the
same place. Nature presented the very same features, but
the ruined pile could no longer boast of the proud circum.
stances with which the poet invested it :—

Day set on Norham's castled steeqs,

And Tweed's fair river broad and deep,
And Cheviot's mountains lone ;

The battied towers, the donjon keep,

The loophole grates where eaplives neep,

The flanking towers that ronnd it sweep,
In yellow Justte shone.

The scene was beautiful, but all ruinous and solitary.

The views from the ruined castle on the Tweed, which
lies deep below, the village lying low also to the left, and
the woods and banks of Lady-kirk beyond, are very beautiful.
The stern old keep is now too ruinous to be ascended ;
beneath it yawn the dark and strong dungeons, and around
rise, grey and massy, those walls which, built on a lofty pre-
tipice above the river, were deemed impregnable till the
invention of cannon. Sitting on one of the green heajps
which now cover the ruined offices of the inncr court, I
reflected on the strange succession of personages and events
which this now deserted hold had witnessed—Old Bishop
Flambard ruined it in the twelfth century ; David L of
Scotland very soon afterwards destroyed it ; the famous
Hugh Pudsey rebuilt it more strongly than ever, and raised
that very tower which remains to this day. Here King
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John and William the Lion of Scotland several times met;
and on one occasion, through the Intervention of the fair
and amiable Queen Ermengard, ratified a peace.

‘Thrice was this castle, which was deemed almost im-
pregnable, yet taken by the Scots; the last and most
mermorable time being that just before the battle of Flodden,
when James V. is said to bave won it by the advice of a
traitor, whom he then hanged for his pains.

A capital little village inn I found a very good exchange
for the rnins of Norham Castle, however poctical in them-
selves, and the next day marched forward through a very
interesting tract. It was by Twizel Bridge and "Fillmouth
Chapel. The country is all along finely wooded, and the
Till at T'wizel Bridge runs, like so many of those northern
rivers, hetween deep and rocky banks hung with fine woods.
Here still stands the fine old bridge of one arch, which stocd
there in Leland's time, and over which Lord Surrey marched
to Flodden. Above it, in a lofty situation, stands a huge
pile, called Twizel Castle, which was built by Sir Francis
Blake's father, but never finished.

At some distance on the other side of the river, you
discern Sir Francis's handsome modern mansion. Below
the ghostly unfinished castle, in the woods and by the river,
lies St Helen's Well, at which Scott represents the sotdiers
as drinking on their way to Flodden. There, too, may yet
be seen the old hawthorns of Lady’s Croft which he men-
tions. I plunged into these woods, following the course of
the sullen Tili, but on the opposite side, in quest of St
Cuthbert’s Chapel. Here it was, down the Tweed from
Melrose to where it receives this river, that the saint’s corpse
sailed in its boat of stone, and for some time was deposited
in a chapel built there to receive it. When he pursued his
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miraculous travels, which fiually terminated at the mount of
Durham, the stone boat-coffin was left hiere,

From the village of Cornhiil I walked about three miles
over the plain, to sce the once strong Border castle of Wark,
to which Bishop Percy represents his hero Bertram 1o hue
been conveyed after the disastrous proof of his luly’s
‘helm’ rom

All pale, extended on their stuelds,
And weltening in lus gore,

Lotd P'ercy's hnights thewr bleeding friend
To Wark's far castle bore,

Wark’s fair castle, however, proved to be now only a heays of
stones standing in the midst of a village of farm labourers’
cottages.  Yet many stirring actions have taken place hew,
especially in the days of Jobn and the Edwards, but the
most remarkable circumstance is, that the Order of the
Garter may be said to lave onginated here.  Wark, in the
reign of Edward IX]. was the property of the Eurl of salis-
bury, and the countess was besieged here by Dasvid Bruce,
whun the king, hastening to the relief of the place, became
30 much struck with the person and manners of the countess,
as to commence that amour which led to the establishment
of this order. It is impossible to conceive how a once
proud castle should have now completely vanished, or been
converted into a mere mound, and the warlike post become
the most peaceful of agricultural hamlets,

A characteristic of these lands is the large quantity of
gulls and other sea-birds which you see following the plough-
men, as you observe rooks elsewhere. It is singular to see
their white wings flashing all around the ploughmen and the
bondagers—their attendants by hundreds all the country
over. A sort of black-headed gull, or tern, buiids here too,
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by thousands, At a place between Cornhill and Ford
Castle--I think Pallinsburn Hall—it was amazing to see
the myriads which were crowding about the old ponds in
the woods. On some little islands, and on the tufts of
sedge that grew in the shallows, they had built their nests
m multitudes and kept up the most ceaseless and extra-
ordinary clamour,

Passing Etal Castle, anciently the seat of the family of
Manners, from which the present Duke of Rutland de-
scends, but now the propurty of lord Fitzclarence, a son of

Tord Cnatle

William IV., I arrived at Ford Castle, celebrated for its con-
nection with the battle of Flodden Field, which is sad to
have become so disastrous to the Scottish king through his
stay here. By assault:ng and taking Ford Castle, according
to Drummond, James lost his crown and life; for it was here
that he found and became enamoured of the fascinating
Lady Heron, so well described in ‘Marmien.” It was drawing
tonards evening as I entered its court, and looked round on
its old towers and battlements, and felt how fill of solemn
feudality it was. It stands on o fair slope of more than a
mile in ascent, and above and below and around it are high,
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wild, craggy hills, and fine woods ; while westward lie in
full view the green range of the Flodden downs, with the
battle-hill in the centre, covered with dark fir-trees. To the
south-west, at the distance of 2 dozen miles, the scenc is
bounded by the mnge of the Cheviots, giving magnificent
views as they continually change their aspects with the
weather.

Within, the house has quite the fashion and air of the
old English mansion, and possesses that capital picce of old
furniture, an old housekeeper who has spent the greater
portton of her life in it, and is a part of it, bound up and
living on it, its history, and its interests.  Under her guidance
I progressed through it, and found in the dining-room,
portraits of Lord Delaval reading—a man of a philosophical
and refined look ; Lady Dlelaval, also reading in an old
book ; Miss Rhoda, who died young; Lady Audley and
Lady Tyrconnel; Mrs. Cawthorn and Mrs. Fenton, as
children ; Miss Susan Delaval, who died yuung; Master
Delaval in a red suit. This was the only son of Lord
Delaval, who died when he was within a month of being of
age, and to whose memory the mausoleum at Seaton-Delaval
was built. Besides these were two Delavals in flowing wigs;
and an Admiral Delaval, with musket and bayonet, leading
his troops to the assauit of Cape Earfleur.

Here, too, one wonders how and why, are full-lengths of
Sir Ralph and Lady Milbanke, the father and mother of Lady
Noel Byron. Sir Ralph is reading, with a bust of some
Greek or Roman philosopher before him. Lady Miibanke
is a most interesting locking lady, much like Lady Byron in
figure, draped in red with a green scarf; before her a
Cupid playing witha dolphin. There is 2 prince of Bohemia,
and a child holding a pen in his hand, whiie 2 monkey pulls

EE



418 A STROLL

at his skirts, This child, the old woman said, became a great
warrior,

In Lady Delaval’s dressing-room are two nice old cabi-
nets, inlaid with pearl. In the breakfast-room are small
likenesses of the Duke and Duchess of Northumberland,
copies of those at Alnwick ; Duke and Duchess of Cumber-
land ; the sister of Lord Delaval, other Delavals, and old
views of the castle.

In the drawing-room we have Lord and Lady Delaval
again, young ; and two fine large cattle pieces by some good
master.  In the closet is a set of miniatures : Lady Tyrcon-
nel in a curious hat and feathers, small and high-crowned ;
in a riding-habit, with light corling hair lying on her shoalders ;
a great clear muslin handkerchief on her neck and bosom ;
and of a light eomplexion, with eyes full of life and fun.
There is no wonder that she was thought very handsome and
fascinating, Lord Tyrconnel appears in the costume of
George IIL time, witha ruddy and unintellectual face. Two
children are beside them, much like the mother. The son,
Lord Carlingford, died young, the daughter became Mar-
chioness of Waterford, and mother of the present marquis.
Lord Delaval and a lady with a hat tied on, said to be Miss
Hicks, the mistress of Lord Delaval. A profile of Lady
Delaval, with very fine features.

There is a large old gallery which contams a variety of
paintings : Young lions at play ; a large hunting piece-—Cut-
ting open the Boar. Copies from some of the Cartoons,
Portrait of a maniac—a melancholy girl, View of Seaton-
Delaval A fine painting called the Fair Diana, who sits
with a spear in her hand, while a youth holds one foot as if
he had been washing it; and a Cupid discerned behind
as if calculating mischief ; —with other pieces. In several
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upper rooms we have Lord Delaval and others of the family
in their acting costumes ; with other things of no merit.

Along stretch over level fields which scemed to grow
before me to an infinite distance, 2t length brought me to
Wooler. Thislittle town has nothing varticular in itself, but
lies in a 1ine neighbourhood, which is full of the history and
poctry of the past About a mile on the west of it lies
the little hamlet of Humbleton, or Homildon, where Earl
Percy and his son Hotspur gave 10,000 Scots under Dougla-
a terrible gverthrow, on Holyrood Iay 1402, and where, so
dreadful was the carnage, that the lands grined the name of
Redrigs, which they yet relain. A store pillar still marks
the spot. But this battle, disastrous as it was to the Seots,
proved not less so, eventually, for the Percys. It was from
his refusat to give up his prisoners taken here that Hotspur
was led into the rebellion which ended in his death at
Shrewsbury, and in that of his father at Bramham.

But the grand features of the neighbourhood of Wouler
are the Cheviot mountains, Here you are in the scene ot
the celebrated ballod of * Chevy-Chase” The ballad is
founded, not on any battle artually fought in these hills, Lut
avowedly, in the old version, on the battle of Otterburne.
The power of poetry, and the many skirmishes which the
Percy and the Douglas had in this neighbourhood, have in-
vested the valleys of the Cheviots for ever with the charm of
this fine old martial lay. These hills are exactly in the post-
tion to become the scene of such contentions. They are
partly in England and partly in Scotland They were
anciently afforested, and the resort of vast herds of deer. At
present the valleys, watered with beautiful and rapid streams

and scattered with trees, afford a delightful summer day’s
EEz2
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resort to the rambler. For those who love to trace the
remains of antiquity, the Cheviots present several ruins, and
traces of various British camps and Druidical circles, espe-
cially one on that fine mountain, called from its slope the
Yevering Bell. The mountains are green to the summits,
and covered with sheep. The shepherds, whose huts are
hidden in the different valleys, are a very intelligent race of
men ; and if any one wishes for a splendid view, let him
climb to the summit of the main mountain, and gaze
far into Scotland on the one hand, and England on the
other.

Mounting the coach at Wooler, with a pleasant com-
panion, I passed the two great stones called Percy’s Leap,
that are said to mark the distance which Sir Ralph Percy
sprung when mortally wounded at the battle of Hedgely
Moor in 1463, fighting for Henry VL., against the partisans
of Edward IV, ; and a little farther, on the opposite side of
the road, Percy’s Cross, which marks the spot where he died,
exclaiming, * I have saved the bird within my breast’—mean-
ing that he had obeyed his conscience in his fidelity to his
unfortunate king. I passed also the great dreary moor of
Kimside, and being set down at Weldon Bridge, prepared to
explore my way upwards through Coquet Dale, again towards
the Borders, from which the great hills of the Cheviots had
thrust me away.

‘This route from Weldon Bridge to Elsdon crosses un-
questionably one of the most wild and yet interesting tracts
which I traversed in the North, the Coquet winding rapidly
along lovely meadows, while above me, ever and anon, rose
wild bleak hills, or Jong ranges of precipice, and before me
soared the huge distant bulk of Simonside,

The first object up this valley is the celebrated Priory of
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Brinkbum, which, both for lovely retrement of siturtion and
architectural beauty, 1 worthy of all 1ts fime It hies to the
left of the road, on the bnnk of the Coquet which here
w tris deep beneath stecp banks and overthanging woods

Brinkburn Friury

You have to enter by the lodge gates into the private grounds
of Colonel Cadogan, in which 1t stands, and tndecd so near
to his modern house, that you feel it hke an mtrusion to
approacn 1t

With this smgle but serious drawback of the modem
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house jostling away the congenial rertrement of the ruin, it
is a lovely spot and a lovely thing. The first peep atitis
beautifully striking A new road appears to have been cut
through a rock, so that at once you come up to the north-
ern side of the nave. First you see a tall grey pinnacle
standing up amid the trees. Then the lofty wall of the nave,
with its round-headed windows. Then to your left, re-
veals itself the high and square tower of the lantern with
the walls of the transepts and chance), and their tall narrow
windows. You see through the windows the lofty clustered
shafts of the transepts and the porth aisle, and get various
peeps at brackets on which have formerly stood images.
Below, and full opposite to you, is a fine old Saxon door-
way leading to the north aisle. This doorway has a guad-
ruple arch, and the inner arch is encircled with beak-work
down to the very ground.

The mixture of round and pointed arches in this beanti-
ful fabric shows that it was reared when the Saxon style was
still enwoven with the newer Norman, and accords with the
alleged date of Henry I.  Over each door is a lofty tricns-
pated arch ; and in the chancel the east window has crossed
mallions. It has only one aisle, the north, and on the south
there is stall-work,

But the profound solitude of the situation, broken yet
only by the proprietor’s house, must always have added a
great charm to this fine pile of ancient architecture. So
thick were the woods formerly around it, that there is a
tradition in Northumberland, that they obscured the rays of
the sun at noon, and made it extremely difficult to discern
the Priory. Tt is said that a party of Scottish Borderers en-
deavoured in vain to find it until the canons, supposing they
had retreated, rang the bell, on which, noting thedirection ¢f



ALONG THE BORDERS, 473

the sound, they cut a way through the wood, entered the
monastery while the monks were at prayers, and, after pil-
laging the holy fabric, set it on fire with all its appendages.

ROTHBURY.

I took up my quarters for the night at the ¢ Three Moons®
at Rothbury—a spot once so fierce and uncivilized that no
man would pass through it, or indeed up the valley, that
could help it. Such adepts were the inhabitants in the art
of thieving that they could twist 2 cow’s horn, or mark a
horse, so that its owners could not know it again ; and so
subtle that no vigilance could guard against them.

It was into this place and neighbourhood that Bernard
Gilpin, amongst other neglected places, used anpually to
come. Here he would stay several days, endeavouring to
civilize and Christianize the lawless population. It was on
one of these occasions that two hostile partivs, happening
both to come to church, could not there bear each othet'’s
presence without their blood rising into fury, They clashed
their weapons in the very midst of the congregation, and
rushed towards each other. Gilpin called on them to respect
the sacredness of the place. For a moment the tunmnit
somewhat ceased ; but as he proceeded, they again brandished
their swords and javelins, and once more sprang forward.
Gilpin seeing the fray at hand, descended hastily from the
pulpit, threw himself between them, put an end to the con-
fiict for the time, and then ascending the pulpit once more,
50 plied them with the arguments of reason and religion that
they became ashamed of their conduct, and promised to
forbear all acts of hostility while he continued in the
country.
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Rothbwy stands in the midst of an amphitheatre of wild
stony hulis 1n the salley of the Coquet, and with a fine stretch
of green meadows descending to the nver  On the opposite
side of the stream rises a steep and verdant bank, on whach
stands what 1s called Vitton Ilower, now the wealthy

Gilpan i the Chuarch

parsonage  As I set out in the morning, I could not help
admring the whole surrounding scene—the farms and fields
carrying cultisation up the broad siopes of the rocky hills,
and all below fresh and sweet as a May morning though now
the 7th of June , while the place itself brought to my recol
lection the general charactenstics of a small Scetch or
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Border town—marks which must have struck ail who have
been in such places. A few rows of lowsturdy stone houses,
with small sturdy windows, the jambs of stone. The houses
thatched or covered with stone slates all black and dingy
together.  Streets hobbly with stones sticking up, which
originally were thrown there, but never broken. The roads up
through their hills all the same, just like walking on the tops
of palisades A good large ash-heap here and there, and
plenty of cld women and old sows. It a fishing village,
creels, trank nets, and other fish-traps by their doors, Other
nets spread open to dry ; blue woollen jackets and trousers
pinned up by the arms for the same purpose ; and rows of
haddocks on a stick thrust through their gills hung in front
of the houses, also drying ; while below, on their ash-heaps,
ase plenty of decaying cod’s heads, broken startish, and other
relics of their trade.

My way up the valley to Elsden and Otterburne became
every step wilder, and to me therefore more attractive. 1t
was a glorious day, atonce suany and breezy.  The way taid
along the foot of the high craggy fells on the one hand, here
and there stretching out into cultivated uplands ; and on the
other side of the valley rose the stern and dark mountains of
Simonside. When about half-way—it was twelve miles—the
roads became very bad indeed, I reached the crossing of
the Coquet ; and here the wooden bridge was gone, some
scattered fragments on the banks only testifying to its past
existence.

I still advanced, as a farm-house was not far off on the
other side, and the track led me to a row of stepping-stones,
which evidently formed the people’s way over, but were by
no means a tempting way, for the water flowed with great
violence over them. I had to cross and re-cross with the
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windings of the stream, the valley becoming more solitary
wild, and desolate.

About two-thirds of the way I came to an old park,
which occupies the bottom of the valley and the sides of the
hills for a large compass; its old grey walls running over the
black stony fells, and through the thick copses which fill the
hollows. Its old gates, with large stone gate-posts, peeped
out close {o me unawares, amongst the alders in the bottom
of the vale up which I was advancing, and deer and black
catile showed themselves on the distant slopes.

The place is most wild and solitary. Here and there,
when you mount the road which passes over a vast hill skirt-
ing the park, you can see a brown thatched hut standing
in the open parts of the valley; and on the high, partly
cultivated slopes, the huts of slepherds and small farm.
steads,

It was at an old peel, or tower, above this park that the
old woman lived whom Winter murdered, and for which
murder, most curiously discovered, he was afterwards
gibbeted on Whiskershields Commeon, on the other side of
Elsden.

From Elsden, not only remarkable for this transaction,
but for being an old Roman station, and for, at present,
being distingmshed by a singalar green mount cafled the
Mote-Hill, about which antiquarians have had many con-
jectures, and by a quaint old tower of the Umfravilles, now
the residence of Archdeacon Singleton, I betook myself to
Otterburne for the night

Otterbume is a name familiar as a househeld word to
every lover of the ballad poetry of his nation. The battle
of Otterburne, the greatest and most desperately fought, and
the one attended with the most chivalric circumstances of
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all that fell between the Douglas and the Percy, seems to have
fired the spirits of the old minstrels to an extraordinary
pitch of entbusiasm and of consequent success. Not only
the two ballads under that name-~-one given by Purcy in the
* Reliques,” and the other by Scott in the * Minstreisy of the
Scottish Border,” each fine in their kind—but the grand old
ballad of * Chevy-Chase’ sprung out of this fervour of admira-
tion. Scott himself is said to have kindled up into an
expression of great animation when he has begun to repeat
this ballad :—
It fell about the Lamrmoas-tide,
‘When husbandmen do win their hap,

Earl Iouglas 13 to the Enghsh wood,
And o' with him to fetch a prey.

He has chosen the Lindsays light,
With them the gallant Gordons gry,
The Eerl of Fife, withouten strife,
And Sir Hugh the Monigomery, wpon a gray,

They have harried Northumberland,
And sae have they Bambro'shire ;

The Ctterdale, they have burned it hel],
And set it & in a blaze o fire

‘I'he Earl Percy had sent his two sons, Ralph and
Henry, afterwards so well known under the name of
Hotspur, to resist this incursion of the Scots; and in a
skirmish Douglas took a pennen from Hotspur, when
fighting band to hand, and said tauntingly, * This will I
carry into Scotland, and plant it on my castle of Dalkeith
intoken of the Percy’s prowess.! ‘That,’ exclaimed Hotspur
* Eatl Douglas, thou never shalt! Thou shalt not even Lear
it out of Northumberland,” Accordingly, the Scots having
retreated towards their own country with their booty, had
arrived within sixteen miles of the Border, and staying to
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assault the Castle of Otterburne, were there overtaken by
Hotspur and hus army.  Fromssart has given a very amimated
and full description of this battle, the main facts of which
were these: Hotspur came upon the Scottish camp sud-
denly by mght, and fell on it with great fury, crying, ‘A
Percy' a Percy '’ but having made the assault on the
quarter belonging to the common men, 1t gave some time to
the kmghts and men-at-armns to equip themselves, when they
rushed forth crymg, *A Douglas | a Douglas !’ The Earl

Chovy Chase.

himself forgetting, or not waiting, to put on his helm, ran
forth with bare head, but with a ponderous mace in hi
hands, nith which he struck down all before hum, but was at
length overpowered and slun  Hotspur and his brother
Ralph were made prisoners, and Hotspur was camed by his
captor, Lord Montgomery, into Scotland, where he bult the
castle of Polnoon for his ransom, now belonging to the Earl
of Eghnton. The battle was fought on the r5th of August
1388. The minstrels and the historans all differ amongst
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themselves respecting the forces hrought into action on both
sides,

There is no particular beauty or interest about the place
exclusive of the fame of this action. Wide, wild moors and
bleak hills appear around, apparently more convenient for
the frays of Border warfare than they have shown themselves
capable of modern improvement. A stone near the road
side marks the spot where Douglas fell ; the body of the
warrior itself being carried to Melrose.

Redesdale, up which I passed 10 Carter-Gate, the toll-bar
where you enter Scotland, is also more famous for the daring
and predatory character of its former inhabitants than for
any very romantic features. It is wild and moorland.
Near the Carter-Gate, and on the left hand before you arrive
there, you see the Redswire, the scene of another Dorder
skirmish, well known to all the readers of the Minstrelsy.
It lies on the slope of the great range of the Carter Fell,
and the fray arase out of a dispute between the Wardens of
the Marches, Sir John Carmichael for the Scotch, and Sir
John Forster for the English, who were met with their men
to settle the usnal compla'i-ntS on the Borders.

One of the most striking views in the north country is
that which burst on me at the Carter-Gate, It is the first
view that you get of Scotland after descending out of
Redesdale to the Ridge of the Carter Fell ; and a strange
and impressive scene it must have been to our countrymen
in former ages, when they came hither as invaders and
assailants. To my right was the great back of Cheviat,
with the multitudinous summits of his lesser attendants ; the
Kurch, a chain of singular height, its green ridges running
nearly in a direct line from the Cheviots towards me ; far to
the right the hills of Punse ; nearer and in the direct view
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before me, the triple rounded summits of the Eildon Hills ;
near to the left, the long, high, and mottled ridge of
Ruberslaw ; and all to the left, southwards, the Ettrick and
uther mountains.

By the directions of the men at the Carter-Cate, 1 steered
my way over the wide moorlands to the left, in order to
make a shorter cut to the toll-bar at the head of Liddesdale,
which has the singular name of the Nott-of-the-Gate. The
country people being at work on the moors, cutting and
piling their peats for firel, T was enabled pretty well to
proceed in the right direction, I followed a stream which I
learned was the Ravenburn, and kept in view a hill called
the Dodhead. Yet T soon found it one of the most solitary
and trackless regions I ever was in The curlews and
pewits rose and scared round me in numbers, accompanying
me the whole way with their melancholy cries. A long wade
through deep heather—a single shepherd going his round
barefoot, and 2 woman or two looking out from a lonely hut.
as I passed, where perhaps no stranger is seen twice in a life
—and I found myself on—Dandie Dinmont’s Farm !

Yes! I was now at the head of Liddesdale, once the
grand retreat of Border thieves—the land of the Armstrongs
and Elliots—and onthe very ground which supplied Scott with
the prototype of one of 1he most genuine rough diamonds of
humanity which his own or any works have presented to
public admiration. The farm-house lies on the Jedburgh
road, not far from the Nott-of-the-Gate, Tt is called Hindley
Farm. James Davidson was the hearty fellow's name,
whose character was so well known, and so exactly touched
off by Scott, that everybody immediately recognised it, and
he bore the name as if it were really his own. It was
believed or asserted that another person was originally



ALONG THE BORDERKS. 431

intended for Dandie Dinmont by Scott, but the character so
exactly fitted James Davidson that it was at once and by
everybody applied, and much to the annoyance of his family,
who it seems had not the discernment to perceive at once
the high honour of this distinction. There could be nc
mistake about the matter ; for the honest, generous heart—
the rough-and-ready hospitality—the broad racy humour- -
the otter-hunting and fishing—and the pepper and mustard
dogs, were not likely to be all found together in the posses
sion of many men at once. But Dandie and his family, his
Peppers and his Mustards, are all vanished, not only from
this farm, now occupied by a Mr. Pringle, but from the
North ; and as we are not likely to meet with such men
every day in our rambles, it was a satisfaction to me even to
see the spot where such a noble specimen of rustic nature
had lived; to walk over his farm, and follow for some
distance the windings of his rocky and rapid stream, where
his little Peppers and Mustards had kept a sharp look out
for the lurking otter.

HERMITAGE CASTLE.

The most interesting placein Liddesdale unquesticnably
is Hermitage Castle, History and tradition, and its present
state, as well as the beauty of its situation, all combine to
make it so. It was at one time the property of the Soulis
family. William Lord Seulis, the most famous of the name,
forfeited his great possessions by entering into a conspiracy
to wrest the throne from Robert Bruce—Soulis being of
royal descent It is tradition, however, which has invested
this nobleman with his widest and most awful fame,
and which to this day makes the peasant shudder, and
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look with fearful eyes on the old castle, where the power of
his spells is yet supposed to remain.

Lord Soulis was, in reality, on the proof and confession
of his treasonable design, confined for life in Dumbarton
Castle, and all his estates were forfeited ; but tradition has
given him a very different and more hormrible fate.  His
character and fate cannot be better related than they are by
Scott :—

¢ Local tradition, more faithful to the popular sentiment
than history, has recorded the character of the chief, and
attributed to him many actions which zeem to correspond
with that character, His portrait is by no means flattering ;
uniting every quality which could render strength formidable
and cruelty detestable.  Combining prodigious bodily
strength with cruel avarice, dissimulation, and treachery, is
it surprising that a people, who attributed every event in life
in a great measure to the interference of good or evil spirits,
should have added to such a character the mystical horrois
of sorcery? Thus he is represented as a cruel tyrant and
sorcerer ; constantly employed in oppressing his vassals,
harassing his neighbours, and fortifying hiz castle of
Hermitage against the Kingof Scotland. For which purpose
he employed all means, human and infernal ; invoking the
fiereis by his incantations, and forcing his vassals to drag
materials like bheasts of burden. Trmdition proceeds to
relate that the Scottish king, irritated by reiterated complaints,
peevishly exclaimed to the petitioners : ® Boil him if you
please, but let me hear no more of him." Satisfied with this
answer, they proceeded with the utmost haste to execute
the commission, which they accomplished, by boiling him
on the Nine-Stane Rig, in a cauldron, said to have been pre-
served at Skelf-Hil), a hamlet betwixt Hawick and Hermitage.
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Messengers, it is said, were immediately despatched by the
king tu prevent the effects of such a hasty declaration, but
they only arrived in time to witness the conclusion of the
ceremony. ‘The Castle of Hermitage, unable to support the
load of iniquity which had been long accumulating within
its walls, is supposed to have partly sunk beneath the ground,
and its ruins are still regarded by the peasants with peculiar
aversion and terror. The door of the chamber where Lord
Soulis is said to have held his conference with the evil spirits
is supposed to be opened once in seven years, by that demon
to which, when he left the castle never to return, he
committed the keys, by throwing them over hisleft shoulder,
and desiring it to keep them till his return. Into this
chamber, which is really the Jdungeon of the castle, the
peasant is afraidd to look, for such is the active malignity of
its inmate, that a willow, inserted at thc chinks of the
door, is found peeled or stripped of its bark when drawn
back.’

The castle became the property of the Iougiases, and
afterwards of the Earls of Bothwell It was during this
period that the notorious varl of that name, being severely
wounded by a desperate freebooter, the Quecn of Scots
hearing of his mischance, rode from Jedburgh to this eastle
to visit him and back in an Qctober day, the whole distance
thither and back being little short of fifty miles. She must
at this period have entertained the fatal passion for that
nobleman which led to such melancholy results. It was at
the narrow risk of her life that she performed this journey,
and perhaps it would have been betier both for herself and
her subjects had she then terminated her career, Crossing
the moorlands between Hawick and Hermitage, her white
palfrey foundered in a meorass, out of which it was with

F¥
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difficulty that steed and rider were extricated, and on the
following morning her great exertions, and probably anxiety
of mind, brought on a violent fever, which threatened her
life,

I was told that this castle was not worth visiting, but 1
found it quite the contrary. It stands about five miles off
the highway from Carlisle to Jedburgh ; and nothing could
give you 2 more vivid idea of the old Border castle. It is
situated in a pleasant valley, surrounded by high, green, but
still somewhat distant hills, The Hermitage Water, as it is
called, is a lovely mountain stream running over its bed of
rock, overhung with finc old alders with massy branches,
and leaves then green as with earliest spring,

The castle stands upon the north side of the river, upon
a strip of level land between the stream and a low range of
hills, It is a square grey mass, and seen from whatever
point of view shows well against the bulk of the mountains
beyond. Like many of the old keeps, it seems to have
trusted to its own strength, and to the bogs and wildernesses
around it, rather than to the strength of immediate position.
It has, east and west, 2 tall portal, at which, when you arrive,
you find no entrance, but a blank wall built within ; as if
the object of the builder had been to attract the persons
approaching to them, when they would find instead of a gate,
various loopholes and an open space above, whence arrows
and stones could be cast down with tremendous effect
Indezd, on all sides of the tower are slits and small windows,
and round holes with the large stones through which they
are cut scooped outward in such z manner that an arrow
could be sent far aslant. In fact, it would not be possible
to approach the castle in any direction without arrows being
shot at you by those unscen within,
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Beyond the keep, which is well moated, lics, about a
hundred yards off, the burial-ground, where the ruins of the
ancient chapel may yet be traced. Beyond the burial-ground
there seems to have been another ground or building, fenced
and moated in, and some fortifications seem to have run up
the hill opposite to the chapel, and down in the direction

Lreath of toe Cout of Kelldar

of the castle moat. There are headstones of Armstrongs,
Telfers, and others, of as recent a date as 1834. But the
most remarkable monument is the gigantic grave of the
Cout of Keildar, marked by two rude stones, one at the
head and one at the foot. The story of the Cout’s death
is one of the most interesting in the history of the warlock
Lord Soulis. The Cout was chief of Keildar, a2 place in the
FF2



430 A STROLL

mountains just on the other side of the Border. He was a
fine fellow, the very antipodes of Soulis. He was young,
brave, generous ; and what paricularly recommended hin
to popular esteem was his being the enemy of Soulis. He
was called the Cout, it is said, from his strength and agility
peing as that of a colt. Dr. Leyden has written one of his
best ballads on the death of the Cout of Keildar, He is
invited to dine with Lord Soulis. His wife warns him
against going ; and the Brown Man of the Moors being
invoked, appears and prognosticates evil. Still the Cout
goes, trusting to his armour of proof and to his charmed
weapons,

In nuv plume is secn the holly green,
With the leaves of the rowan tree ;

And my casque of sand by 2 mermaid's hand
‘Was formed beneath the sea.

But as they sit at table, enchantment fizes to their seats all
the Cout’s men. He alone bursts forth, and is pursued by
the warriors of Soulis. Their weapons have no effect on his
armour, but stumbling as he escapes across the river, they
hold him down with their spears, till he is drowned in a pool
just below the castle, still called the Cout’s Linn,
The ho'ly flantedd 1o the tide,
And the leaf ot the rowon pale :

Alas | no spe’l could cham the tude,
Nor the lance of Liddesdale,

Swift was the Cout o Kelldar's course
Along the hly lec;

But home came never hound nor hoise,
And never honte cume he,

Within, the whole construction and strength of the castle
well accord with its outward appearance, and with the cha-
racter of its former master. There is the dungeon where
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the prisoners were immured ; a cage so safe that no captive
could possibly escape from it, except the castle was taken
by his friends. To arrive at it you must mount up by a
ladder, for there is neither door nor window below, and then
descend into it from above by means of another ladder.
It is enclosed in walls so thick and massy that despair must
have been the only sensation of those who descended into
it. This is the room wkich the people believe is closed by
the keys given to the spirit Redeap by Lord Soulis when he
went away, and that therefore no mertal can find the door
of it

In the kitchen, the place is still scen where the great
copper stood, in which they Doiled beef for the troop of
hungry hunters or reivers ; and an old stone mortar in
which, when besicged, they could pound their corn,  There
is also the well, as usual, within the walls of the building—
a4 necessary provision for time of beleaguerment. The
heads of arches on the outside, just pecling out of the
ground, and in one place a bracket where an image has
stood, show that the earth has accumulated round the castle
in the course of ages, and has thus no doubt given rise to
the superstitions belief of the people of its having sunk
partly into the earth with the weight of the warlock’s sins,

There is a heautiful, but solemn, solitude about the
place, which in winter, and by night, must give a fecling of
awe to those who have been brought up amid the terrors of
its traditions ; but in summer and in broad day, nature
assumes her authority, and love and light-heartedness find
the banks of the Hermitage Water beautiful as ever.

This castle, as all tlus district, belongs to the Duke of
Buccleuch. It is kept locked up, to prevent depredations.
In order to obtain the key, you have to call on the duke’s
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agent at Newlands, about a mile before you reach the castie.
From hum I learnt, to my great satisfaction, that the annual
Liddesdale games for both Scotch and English Borderers
were to take place the next day at Newcastletown, a fow
miles farther down the dale These games have been
revived or encouraged by the Duke of Buceleuch ; and his
brother, Lord John Scott, was to be there to witness them.
This was an opportunity not to be lost ; and accordingly the
next day I took my way towards the meadow where were
to be celebrated these

ANNUAL ROCRDER GAMES.

They were to commence at twelve o'clock ; and as I
went towards the appointed spot, numbers of the young
people were streaming thitherward from all quarters. It was
an excellent opportunity to see the muster of the Border
youths from both sides ; and a finer or more healthy race
need not be seen. I found a ring in the centre of a meadow
marked out with stakes and a rope. There were several
hundred young people of both seaes already on the ground
and the number every motnent was receiving fresh accessions.
There were also boeths raised on one side of the field for
refreshments : and many a shepherd from the hills, wrapped
in his plaid, and with a face that wore the hue and hardness
of resistance to a thousand storms, was waiting with
impatience the commencement of these contests, in which
he bad once won gloty, and for which his sons or village
neighbours were now to strive,

It was interesting to me to recollect that some years ago
Hogg, the Ettrick Shepherd, was one of the most active par.
ticipants in these scenes.  He was generally an umpire, and
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full of the spirit of the contest. It was equally interesting
to hear the names of those called over, and to see them step
into the ring: the Robsons, Scotts, Daags, Elliots, and
Armstrongs ; all names that any one acquainted with the
North would assign with the utmost ease to their respective
districts. There was a Leyden from Denholm, the very
neighbourhood of Dr. Leyden, and a branch of the same
family. For strength and activity he appeared almost as
remarkable as his celelrated relative was for the grasp of his
mind and memory.

The first game was that of flinging the hammer—a
sledge hammer weighing fourteen pounds. This ponderous
and monstrous weapon was flung to and fro, till acquiring
the full sweep of the athlete’s arm, it was swung away to
pethaps a distance of a dozen yards or more. 1t appeared
a most dangerous machine, for as it was swung to and fro it
was difficult to calculate exactly in what direction it would
be discharged, and even the most accustomed spectators
might, by the unskilfulness of the thrower, or by an
accidental slip, be surprised by its coming their way ; and it
it struck, it would probably kill. It was impossible to witness
its discharge without anxiety : on more than one occasion
the people were obliged to run ; and in one case it reached
a flyer from the crowd, and gave him an awkward blow with
the handle. Leyden was the victor.

The heavy ball was next thrown. This weighed twenty-
three pounds. The principal contenders were Leyden, Scott
of Newcastletown, Robson of Emmethaugh, and Matthew
Daag of Wauchope." Scott was the victor, Then followed
the throwing of the light ball, or one of nine pounds only,
the combatants being the same, and Matthew Daag the
victor, Then came leaping, which was contested chiefly by
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Little of Denholm, a remarkably light and nimble fellow,
Robson of Emmethaugh, a Douglas, and a Rutherford.
Then the single leap, the competitors the same ; and then
the high leap over a bar.

In all these feats of leaping, Little of Denholm carried
off the prizes with the utmost ease. The candidates stripped
to their shirts and drawers, and leapt in their stockings on
the grassy turf of the meadow, The leaping, as well as the
throwing, appeared to me admirable ; but all the old men
said, <0, it's nothing to what we’ve seen] QOur dalesmen
have degenerated somehow of late years’ These men, it
must be understood, were not only from Liddesdale and the
neighbouring parts of Scotland, but also from Tynedale,
Redesdale and other places in Northumberland  The last
species of leaping, however, was to me a total novelty, and
so performed as made me wutterly deaf to all talk of
degeneracy. This was what they call the Hitch-and-Kick.
A pole was brought, and set down in the centre of the ring
On it was placed a strong sliding wire, standing out horizon-
tally about a foot from the pole, and having a large ring at
the end, as if for the reception of a lamp. Instead of a
lamp, however, upon this ring was laid a sort of drum-head of
parchment, or small tambourine. The wire was slid down
the pole to the distance of six feet from the ground. The
thing required of the contenders was to take a short run, give
a little hop, or what they call a hitch, then spring up, and
with the same foot from which they spring kick off the
tambourine, alight again on the same foot, and give another
little hop or hitch. If they failed in any one of these par-
ticulars they failed altogether. The leaping in this case was
the finest gymnastic practice I ever saw. The manner in
which they flung themselves up into the air, and kicked away
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the tambourine at six feet from the ground, recovering them-
selves and giving the necessary hitch before they put the
other foot to the ground, was splendid,

Next came on the wrestling. As this is one of the ex-
ercises for which the North is famous, no less than two-and-
thirty pairs were found to have entered themselves, and their
precedence in entering the ring was decided by lot. There
were men here from Cumberland, which particularly prides
itself on its wrestling. Matthew Daap and Robert Mitchell
Hill were the first drawn, and I watched with interest the
proceedings of these northern wrestlers, so opposite to the
practice of the men of the West of England. There, they
stand at arm’s length, trying by all the art they can to lay
hold one of the other, and preventing the getting a hold by
all possible vigilance, A hold once grined, be it only with
the thumb and finger, by the jacket siceve, they speedily
close, and then comes the tug of war. But here, advancing
at once, they lay their heads on each other's right shoulders,
plant their chests firmly together, and throw their arms round
each other.

When, at length, one or both finds that he has got a
rood clasp of his antagonist’s waist, and low enough, the
contest is decided in a moment, They strain each other
with a boa-constrictor compression, and one of them, almost
before you are aware that they have got hold, is lifted from
his feet and lad on his back

I watched several rounds between Robert Newton of
Falstone in Tynedale and Robert Rutledge ; John Blair of
Sowport Mill and Scott of Newcastletown ; Andrew Scoft
and a man of Bewcastle ; and one or two more, and then I
left the ground, as the remainder of the matches were likely
to occupy the greater part of the day, As I took a farewell
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glance at the group, I was more struck than when in the
midst of it with its Border-like character. The mixture of
colour in the costume—the English dress and the Tartan.
Shepherds in their plaids, having about them the look of
their out-of-door life ; and others with beards, rough heads,
and piaid caps, that reminded one for all the world of the
old race of reivers—the Dicks ¢’ the Cou, and Jocks o the
Side, that formerly gloried in their cunming, and their
defiance of all danger and effeminacy. Tough as badgers,
hard as door-nails, and reckless as the storms that blow over
the Liddesdale Hills

The wrestling is succeeded by foot-races, and the whole
is wound up by 2 steeple-chase, 1n which a whole troop scour
away, dash through the river Liddel, and hold on up the
opposite hills over stock and stone to a certain distant object,
for a specific prize.  This is said to occasion more fun and
laughter than all the rest of the games My time however
did not allow me to wait to witness it ; and as I withdrew
through the meadows I came to the remains of a strong
square keep, just one of those small but sturdy peels which
stood on the Borders, and in which one wonders how the
freebooters when pursued conld manage to camp themselves,
with their horses and cattle. I asked what this had been—
and it was Manpertoun—the chief residence and original
seat of the Armstrongs ! I did not see it before, but now it
came clearly upon me in all its appropriateness, why the
Border Games had been held in this meadow. Ii was the
classic ground of Liddesdale [—the chief head-quarters for
many an age of the once great proprietors and leaders of
this noted portion of the Border. Johnny Armstrongs
tower at Gilnockie was but an offset from and subsequent
affair to this ; this was the centre, round which all the moss-



ALONG THE RORDERS, 445

trooping interest of the whole surrounding district had
gathered ; it was Mangertoun of the Armstrongs! When
looking at it, and admiring into what a small heap this once
fortnidable residence of a formidable race had shrunk, one
could not help feeling that after all the Armstrongs had been
harshly used.

I quitted the old tower of Mangertoun, thinking that
nothing inspired a feeling of finer melancholy for this last
faint trace of a once powerful family than the first of the only
{wo remaining verses of Armstrong's * Good-Night' itself—

This night is my departing night,
For here nae Jonger must I stay ;

There's neither friend nor foe o' mine
But wishes me away.

ANEILDAR CASTLE.

I now hastened back over the Borders into Northumber-
land. My course was over high, green mountains, without
track and without tree. The moorcocks rose noisily from
the grass around me as I went on; the sheep fled like wild
deer as T approached ; and far and wide nothing could be
seen but green and naked hills. Solonely, so pathless was the
whole region, that had the Brown Man of the Moor started
up, I should scarcely have felt it stranger than scemed the
whole unusual scenery about me. My directions from a
countryman, however, were to steer south over these hills
till I saw a great patch of black woods lying in the midst of
these green and silent mountains.

At length I caught sight of the grey battlements of the
castle, and entered the open gates of its court with some
caution, lest, as a stranger at that time of night, I might be
set upon by some large dogs. I now heard the merry sound
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of bagpipes within, and approaching a door whence a light
came—for nobody was in the court-yard, nor could I see a
bell—I discerned a large kitchen, with a famous peat fire,
and before it 2 woman with a child on her knees. This was
Mrs. Daag, the wife of the Duke of Northumberland’s head
keeper here, and mistress of the house. I explained to her
that I wished to visit the scene of the ancient abode of the
Cout of Keildar, and that I was afraid that I must petition
for a night’s lodging, as I understood that there was no inn
within eleven miles. Mrs, Daag, who was a tall and intelligent-
looking woman, looked rather strange at this proposition,
but said that she was expecting her husband every moment
from the Liddesdale Games, and she had no doubt he would
accede to my request, She then asked me to sit down, and
begged to know tny name. Presently, two young men en-
tered, who seemed well acquainted with books ; and we sate,
most unexpectedly to me, talking of literature, and the
legends and history of the Border, till twelve o'clock.  Mr.
Daag did not appear, and I felt a reluctance in retiring to
restin a man’s house without seeing him, after having walked
into it in so unceremonious a manner; but my new friends
thought he possibly would not come, and so there was no
alternative. The first thing which I saw on looking out ot
my window the next morning, was a man in front of the
castle, with one child on his shoulder, another on his arm,
and two or three pulling at the skirts of his coat When I
came down, he hastened to me, gave me a hearty shake of
the hand, a hearty welcome to his house, and to breakfast,
which was waiting, He was fond of hares, of hunting, and
all field sports; was full of the games where he had been
the day before as an umpire, and where he used often to
clear off the prizes himself in running and leaping,
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This hearty and genuine specimen of Northumberland
worth and sense insisted on accompanying me down the
valley to some distance when I set out—attended by his dogs,
amongst which was one of the real Dandie Dirmont breed
—pointing out the beauties of the situation of the eastle,
amid its birch woods, on its pleasant brae, and surrounded
by its green and lonely hills.

My course now, long and interesting in itself—down the
north vale of Tyne, once so famous for its martial tribes, by
Falstone, Charlton, the seat of the Charltons, one of the
oldest and formerly most numerous and powerful families of
Tynedale ; Beliingham, Chipchase, and ather places, full of
historical and present picturesque eflect, but not of such
variety of detail as to claim separate notice—brought me to
the Roman Wall at Chestery, above Hexham ; where, after
pacing its still visible foundations, entering one of the old
towers yet remaining, and now occupied by an old woman
and her spinning-wheel, 1 dropped down to Hcxham, sur-
veyed its antique church, and thence to Dilston, where I
beg leave to turn over my readers to the account of that
beautiful and highly interesting place, and of its former un-
fortunate possessors, drawn up for me by Mrs. Grey, the
lady of John Grey, Esq., of Dilston Hall itself. Mrs. Grey
has had access to original papers, and has here prescnted
the only good account yet given of the share which the Easl
of Derwentwater bad in the rebellion of 1713,
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VisId F} DITSTON HALL

DiLston, the ancient seat of the Earls of Derentwater, s
beantifully situatud on an cminence, within a mike of the
river Tyne, at 1ts confluence with the * Devils Water,’ three
mules cast of Hezham, and eighteen west of Nowcastle
Dilston 15 a corruption of Desilstone, and was ocuginally the
residence of the famuly of that name Willlam, son of
Aluric, was Loid of Devylstone in the reign of Henry L
The ruins of the toner still remain  bat the mansion
house, which was erected 1 1616, by Francis, the first
varl, was alloved to fall into decay after the eccution of
the unfortunate James Earl of Demmentwater and the
confiscation of hus estates, and mn 1768 was completely

removed.
The situation of Dilston Hall and its sarrounding
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scenery is highly picturesque, The stream called the Devil's
Water encircles two sides of the proud knoll on which the
house stood.

The terrace on which the house was placed rises nearly
a hundred feet above the bed of the rivulet, and commands
an extensive view over a highly cultivated plain, through
which flows the river Tyne. The park was at one time rery
extensive. The ‘Deer park,’ on the opposite side of the
rivulet, was approached by a lLridge of one handsome arch,
which is still entire ; and the remains of terraced drives and
rides may yet be traced in the adjoining woods ; nearer
the mansion, the ground was laid out in courts and garden..
An avenue of noble chestnut-trees still exists ; broad walks,
once gravelled, and extending in the form of a cross frum
the western entrance of the mansion, may be casily traced.
A slightly hollowed space in the centre marks the site of a
fountain j while the squares between the limts of the cross
seem to have been laid out in variously shaped Nower-beds
but now no flowers, excepting a few wild roses, remain for
the imagination to dwell upon.

The high wall of the orchard was only removed a few
pears ago; and some of the fruit trees to which it gave
support are still standing. One of these, a venerable apple-
tree, was blown down by the kurricane in Jancary 1839 ;
and even In its prostrate condition continues to blossom
and bear fruit; and may ‘seem to a fanciful view’ an
appropriate emblem of jts unfortunate owner, whose
benevolence and amiable qualities are still held in lively
estimation amid the scenes of his early life.

The mansion, erected in 1616, occupied three sides of a
square, enclosing a handsome court, paved with black lime.
gone, in the middle of which was a fountain, supplied with
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water brought in pipes from a kil at a considerable distance ;

but now
The fountain's stream Is chaked and dry,

and the only part of a once noble edifice which remains is
the old tower, two or three apartments of which are still
distinguishable.

The vault of the adjoining chape] was opened in 1808,
by desire of the Commissioners of Greenwich Hospital, in
order to ascertain whether the Earl of Derwentwater’s head
was buried with the body, which had been doubted. The
body, which was found to be deposited in several coffins,
was embalmed, and the head lying by it, with the marks of
the axe clearly discemnible. The hair was quite perfect; the
features regular, and wearing the appearance of youth, and
the shrond but little decayed. On this occasion, a sufficient
guard was not kept over the vault ; for many of the country
people gat access ; and a blacksmith in the neighbourhood
extracted several of the ecarl’s teeth, which he sold for half-
a-crown apiece, and which, like other relics, multiplied
exceedingly with the demand for them, some scores of teeth
having been sold as genuine. Three years ago, in con-
sequence of the accidental loosening of some of the stones,
Mr. Grey was induced again to open and inspect the vault,
On this occasion, no one was permitted to enter but the
members of our own family, one of whom made the
accompanying plan of the coffins as they are situated in the
vault, the decorations, and the insctiptions they bear, They
are all of lead ; the outer coffins having now decayed, with
the exception of that of the last earl, of which the sides, nails,
and gilt ornaments e in tolerable preservation. The earl’s

1 Tyme Mercury newspaper for 1803, Surtees, in his History of Duse
Ram, says 1807,
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Newecastle ! In it we find ‘Sir Edward Radclyfle of
Cartmgton 1 ower, Northumberland, Lord of Dalston, knight
Bannerct, jure uacus—High Shernff of Northumberland,
17in Henry VII hmht of the Body to hang Henry VIII

Sir Iraneis Radelsfie was the first of the family who was
advanced to the digmity of the peerage  Hi wish was to
hawe teinved the stk of Larl of Susses, for i articles {ot
viich 1 MS copy sull ensts), dated May 1672, prelimnary
t> 2 mage betneen his som and Lady Charlotta, 2

™y 13

. o -
"-/;',' Einadi

l stemn Ha a4

dag hivr of Chules IT ond the Duchess of Cleveland, the
last aticle runs thus  “When the estate 15 thus setiled, and
the youny people are marnited with years of consent, the kin.,
to confer the tith of Eul of Sussex upon Sir Francrs and
his hewrs mnle  The proposed match, howeser, did not
tihe plice And previcus to the marnaze of Edward
Raaclsfle, son of Sn Frnus, to Lady May Tuder, a
dau. hter of Charles by Mis Dawvis, Mr Lennard martied

t Fot 2 sizht of th1  and seversl valuable pamphlet. T am mdubr=1 to
t1¢ lingness of John Aduuwsen Eaq  “vewcastle on Tyme
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another daughter of the Duchess of Cleveland, and the title
of Earl of Sussex was conferred upon him, Sir Francis was
therefore created Earl of Derwentwater the year after! his
son’s union with Lady Mary Tudor, which took place in
August 1687, when the lady was scarcely fourtcen years of
age. The following is a copy of an original letter {in the
office at Dilston) from Sir Francis to his sccond son :—

! Ffrank.—I am extreemly woll satisfied with what you have don in
order to hus Maisiie’s command. I comfess I thought myselfe cbliged to
use my utmost indeavouss for the Ladie's conversion, or at least lur pro-
miss of it before marriage, but secing his Maiestic ia of another mind, 1
tdoe most humbiy acquiess, knowing that non is more tender in that point
than his sacred Maiestie, whom Heaven preserve.’ {He gives the rental of
his estales as gog3d, to be settled upon the marringe) "according 1o my
proposalls to his Maiestie.' (Out of this ke states) ' My Sonne is to make
choyse of zocol per ann present roentenance, wier e pleaseth, onhe
Dilston excopted.” |From this sum the lad) wns 1o luve yool. B year] ' tor
cloaths, if desyxd.*

Francis, the first earl, died in 1697, at the age of seventy-
two, and was buried at Dilston. He was succeeded in the
earldom and estates by his son Edward, who had married
Lady Mary Tudor, Edward died in 1705,

In 1706 his widow married a second husband, and he
dying within the year, she was in ryo7 led to the altar for
the third time !

Earl Edward left three sons: James, ‘ine unfortunate
Earl of Derwentwater ;’ Francis, who died unmarried ; and
Charles who afier a life of adventure, was beheaded in 1746,
James, third Earl of Derwentwaler, was born June 238, 168,
and succeeded to his father's extensive estates and immense
wealth in his seventeenth year. He was educated at St
Germains, along with the Pretender ; a circunstance that
gave rise to an intimate friendship betwecen them, and,

1 sth March—seventh year of James 1I,
GG2
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cemented by his alliance with the blood-royal through his
mother, issned in that attachment to the House of Stuart
which induced him to take part in the unhappy rebellion for
which he suffered. After his return from abroad he resided
chiefly at Dilston, in the exercise of almost princely
hospitality,. He was regarded with affectionate veneration by
men of every rank, and was in the habit of visiting the
cottages upon his estates, that his own eye might discover,
and his own hand relieve, the wants and distresses of the
poor. He is described to have been rather under the middle
size, slender and active, with a countenance handsome,
prepossessing, and indicative of a mild benignity of dis-
position,

The following extract from a letter, written scon after
his return home, by Dr. Radcliffe, founder of the Radcliffe
Library at Oxford, gives attestation to this character :—-

‘These, To Sir Wm. Swinburne at Capheaton,

‘My Lord Derwentwater, his brother, and Mr. Fenwick, are come safc
from Holland and are very well-—we shall drink your health together this
night. My Lord intends to be with you very speedily in the comntry. I de
not doubt but you will extremely like his conversatign ; for he has a grea
many extracrdinary good qualities, and I do not doubt he will be as well
beloved as his uncle.”

A letter from Sir William Swinburne may also be added,
as illustrative of his life at this period —

' To my Lady Swinbutne at Capheaton—These,

*Dearlove | My Lord Derwentwaier is very well pleased with Dilston,
and says it answers all that he has heard of 1t; but he 13 resclved 1o build
a new House, though Rodger Fenwick told him he thought his Lordship
need not alter a stone of it. Upon thursday my Lord dines at Dilstorn.
* * & My Lord's leg is u little troublesome, but he intends to hunt the
Fox to-morrow, and jt is the rule allto be abed at ten o'clock the night
before, * * * My Lord Lilled a sgwir! {squirtel) and Sir Marmaduke &
pheasant or two, pad myself one, this morning,

In 1712 the Earl of Derwentwater married Anna Maria,
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cldest daughter of Sir John Webb, of Canford in Dorset-
shire, soon after which he wrote as follows :—

‘ To Lady Swinbume Junr. of Capheaton.
Katherope, Fuly 1378, 1712

Dear Couren |—I was maried to my great content in every respect on
thursday last. My dear wife, her father and mother charme me more an !
mote every day. I could wish with all my heart you were a witness of mv
happiness, and that I had your opimon upon my choise, which if appreav'd
of by zoe good a judge would double my pleasure, and angment the ebliga-
tions ever due tu your Ladyshippe from your hurnble and obedient servant

DABRBWENTWATER.'

It was thought that Lord Derwentwater did not enter
into the rebellion of 1715 so heartily as was expected, for
he might doubtless have brought into the ficld a much
greater force. His large estates, the great numbers of men
employed in his lead mines on Alston Moor, his interest
among the Catholic gentry, and above all, his popularity in
the county, could not have failed to procure him many
hundreds of followers had he been zealous in the cguse, Tt
is generally known that the rebellion commenced in the
eastern part of Scotland, about the end of August 1713,
under the auspices of the Earl of Mar, the Marquis of
Tullibardane, Lord Breadalbane, and others, Measures
had also been concerted by the Pretender’s friends in
London, and by them communicated to the Catholic gentry
in Northumberland who were friendly to the House of
Stuart, and preparations were made to enable them to
appear in arms upon the first warning. It was considered
unsafe to employ the usual mode of carrying on so important
2 correspondence, and therefore there were (says Patten)
several gentlemen from sundry parts of the kingdom riding
from place to place as travellers, pretending a curiosity
to view the country, and thereby camrying intelligence,
discoursing with persons, and settling and appointing their
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business. All these rid like gentlemen with servants, and
were armed with swords and pistols, and they kept always
moving till things ripened for action. The ministry of that
day, knowing the earl’s powerful interest in Northumberland,
were aware that his taking up arms against Government
would be the signal for a large party to join him ; they
therefore issued a warrant for the apprehension of himself
and his brother Charles ; but the design being known at the
Secretary of State’s office, one of the clerks, from affection
for his Lordship, comtnunicated the secret to his friends in
l.ondon, who immediately gave him warning of messengers
having been despatched to secure his person. Leord
Derwentwater was in consequence obliged to quit his home,
and take refuge in the cottage of a2 humble bat faithful
retainer of his family. Desirous, however, of an interview
with his wife and child, he stole secretly into his own re-
sidence, when Lady Derwentwater reproached him with
some asperity, saying, ‘It was not fiting that the Earl of
Derwentwater should continue to hide his head in hovels
from the light of day, when the gentry were up in arms for
the cause of their rightful sovereign ;’ moreover, so history
saith, *she at the same time threw down her fan, indignantly
exclaiming, *“Take that, and give your sword to me!”’ Her
reproaches decided him at once to risk his fate with the
rebels ; and without waiting to rmuster a larger troop, he
ordered every man and horse about the castle to be in
immediate readiness—even the coach-horses were put in
requisition for the occasion—and assembling his small
company in the court-yard, he commanded them to draw
their swords and follow him. At this juncture Mr. Forster,
a Protestant gentleman of Northumberland who had been
chosen general of the rebel forces, requested all who were
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well affected to the cause to muster their fullowers and meet
kim at a place called Greenrigg, on Qctober 6, 15135, About
twenty gentlemen had already repaired to the renderyous,
and then proceeded to the top of a hill called the Waterfails,
from whence they could reconnditre the approach of cither
friend or foe; and presently they perceived the liarl of
Dlerwentwater and his troop advancing to join them. When
the whole party was assembled, it was found to consist of
about sixty horse, most of whom were gentlemen, and their
attendants. Amongst them was Charles Radcliffe, Lord
Derwentwater's youngest brother, who was then in his
twenty-second year ; he was a youth of spirit and cournge,
hold and daring even to rashness, and apjearing to set no
ialue upon his life where honour might be won or service
werformed. This intrepidity rendered him a favourite with
the rebel chiefs ; and although he had never been in the
army, induced the earl to appoint him captain of his troop,
The party proceeded northwards te the river Coquet, where
they were joined by a number of friends, and then went on
10 Warkworth, a small town on the sea-coast, their numbers
increasing on the way. Here Mr. Forster, in disguise, pro-
t laimed the Pretender in the strects as King James 111.—
Warkworth being the first place in England where that
ceremony was performed. On the 1oth of October they rire
to Morpeth, where they were joined by sixty Scots harse,
by which their number was increased to goco. The next
attempt was to attack Newcastle, and Charles Raddliffe, by
his brother’s arders, seized the post at Felton Bridge without
opposition, ‘for as yet nobody did oppose them.! Their
designs npon Newcastle were frustrated by the alaerity with
which the inhabitants prepared to defend the town, and the
tebels turned aside to Hexharm—‘an ancient town famens



438 YISIT 70

for its privileges and immunities, and its once stately but
now ruined cathedral, formerly for many years a bishen's
seat, of whom three were canonized.’!

From this place they were led, few of them knowing
whither, to a larze heath or moor adjoining Dilston, and
there they halted, waiting for an opportunity to surprise
Newcastle ; but, as Tatten observes, * Newcastle is not a
place to be entered as an open viilage, but has an old and
very strong stone wall about it, and very good gates’ And
upon this occasior the townspeople ‘walled up the gates
with stone and lime, very stroug’ in case of any attempt.
But General Carpenter having arrived there in pursuit o
the rebels, the insurgents again retired to Hexham, where
they proclaimed the Pretender, nailing the proclamation to
the Market-cross, where it was allowed to remain several
days after they had left the town. General Carpenter con-
tinuing his pursuit, a council of war was held ; Mr. Radclifie
proposing to commence an attack before the king's troops
should recover from: the fatizues of their march; but the
other officers objected to it, because most of their men were
raw and inexperienced, while those of General Carpenter
were well disciplined : they therefore proceeded to join the
Scots forces headed Ly lords Kenmure, Nithsdale, Carn-
wath, and others, and together entered Scotland, where they
were assured of a large body of adherents. On the horse
arriving at Jedburgk, they learnt that General Carpenter had
attacked their foot. who were considerably in the rear. This
threw them into consternation, and Charles Radcliffe, mount-
ing his horse, called on “all those who had any courage’ to
mount and follow him. Some gallant spirits obeyed his voice,
and galloped to the relief of their friends: the alarm provea

1 Patten,
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false, so they returned, says Patten, * worse frighted than hurt.’
From Jedburgh they marched to Hawick, and at a house
belonging to the Duchess of Buccleuch, Lord Derwentwater,
his brother, and other chiefs were hospitably entertained.
While lying at Hawick, the Highlanders who had joined
the rebels became disaffected, refusing to march into Eng-
land, and having separated from the rest of the army, they
retired to a rising ground, and resting on their arms declared
their determination not to stir a step further, but to fall back
upon the west of Scotland and join the clans there, or to
offer their assistance to the Earl of Mar, in attacking the
Duke of Argyle’s party. While this humour lasted, they
would allow no one to speak to them but the arl of
Wintoun, who had worked upon their ignorance with the
assurance that if they entered England they would nssuredly
be all cut in pieces, or sold as slaves. The English troops,
on the contrary, were resolved to march into Ingland
Lord Derwentwater and his brother alone took part with
the Highlanders, being of opinion that they would be better
able to serve the cause in which they were embarked by
joining the army in Scotland, than by continuing their route
to England, where it was uncertain what assistance they
might obtain, many of their friends there being men of
fortune, and having too large an interest at stake to embark
in the affajr without strong assurance of success. Lord
Derwentwater concejved it the wiser policy to strike a buld
stroke in Scotland, and endeavour to complete the conquest
of that country, which would enable them to raise a powerfu!
army and march upon England with an overwhelming force,
possessing, at the same time, resources for supplies, and a
place of retreat in case of any disaster. Whereas in England.
should they be defeated, the cause would be ruined, having
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no means of retrieving the misfortune. The leaders having
refused to listen to this prudent counsel, Charles Radcliffe
begged for only an hundred horse, that with them he might
take his fortune along with the Highlanders. This also was
refused, lest it should weaken their forces. At last, after
many consultations, the Highlanders consented to remain
with the army so long as it should remain in Scotland, but
on no account to cross the Tweed. After moving for some
time from place to place, the English leaders became im-
patient, and announced the receipt of letters from Lancashire,
which they said contained assurances that upon appearing
there they might cormmmand a reinforcement of 20,000 men.
Whether they ever received such assurances is doubtful, but
they urged the advantages of the measure with such vehe-
mence as to bear down all opposition. Lord Derwentwater
continued strongly to protest against it, as certain to end in
their ruin, which the unfortunate event too fully proved.
The Highlanders having separated from them, the army
proceeded by rapid marches into l.ancashire, and after
various adventures arrived at Preston on November 1o, where
a number of Papist gentlemen and their retainers joined the
ranks. An alarm besing given that the king’s forces were
about to attack the place, the rebels prepared for a resolute
defence ; they quitted the town, posting themselves ina lane
which commanded the bridge of the Ribble, a place easily
defended, for ‘the lane is indeed very deep, and so narrow
that in several places two men cannot ride abreast.’ By
some unfortunate oversight, the rebels abandoned this advan-
tageous post, and took up their position in the churchyard
at Preston, under the command of the Earl of Derwent-
water, Charles Radcliffe, and some others. Both the brothers
displayed great bravery, animating their men with words and
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example, and maintaining their ground with a resolution
which obliged the king’s troops to give way. The earl is
said 1o have stripped to his waistceat, that he might be less
encumbered in the fight, and to have given the soldiers
money te induce them to cast up trenches and make a
vigorous defence, ¢He ordered Mr. Patten to bring him
constantly an account from all quarters how the attack went,
and where succours were wanted, which Mr. 'atten did tili
his horse was shet under him.” But being encompassed on
all sides, his bravery was of no avail, and he was obliged,
with the rest of the rebel army, to submit to a capitulation.
Mr. Charles Radcliffe, however, with his wsual intrepidity,
declared ¢ he would rather die sword in hand, like a man of
honour, than yield to be dragged like a felon to the gallows,
there to be hanged like a dog.’! After this defeat, many of
the prisoners of inferior rank were shot; but the leaders
were brought to London, the Earl of Derwentwater being
committed to the Tower along with the other nobles, and
Charles Radcliffe and the rest of the gentry to Newgate.
Having lain in the Tower till the gth of February 3716, Lord
Derwentwater was carried to Westminster Hall for trial, and
the articles of impeachment having been read, he pleaded
guilty, and was allowed till the 1gth to prepare his answer.
In his defence he pleads his youth and inexperience,
and declares that ‘he rashly, and without premeditation,
engaged in the affair ;’% that the truth of this was
evinced by his having no preparation of ‘horses, amms,
or other warlike accoutrements ;’ that he took the first
opportunity of submitting to the king's mercy, and was
solicitous to prevent any further destruction to his Majesty's

Y Memoir, 1745,
3 Proceediagt in Pariiament, published by order of the House of

Peers, 1716,
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subjects butrather induce them tn submit ; and concludes with
relying on his Majesty’s clemency and goodness, which will
lay him under the highest obligations of duty and affection
to his Majesty. In spite of these arguments, however, he
was condemned to suffer death in its most horrible form,
with alt the aggravated tortures which the cruel temper of
the times permitted. His sentence was af erwards mitigated,
and orders were given that he should be beheaded and his
body given up to his friends.

Great interest was made with the Court and both Houses
of Parliamnent on behalf of the earl. His countess, attended
by her sister the Duchess of Cleveland, and several other
ladies of rank, were, by the Dukes of Richmond and
St. Albans, introduced into the king's bed-chamber, where
she implored his clemency for her unfortunate husband.
His Majesty’s reply having been unfavourable, she went on
the 21st into the lobby of the House of Lords to beg their
intercession, but here also her petition was disregarded.
The next day she went to Wastininster with a numerous at-
tendance, to petition both Houses of Parliament. The Duke
of Richmond, a near relative of the earl, consented to present
her petition, yet voted against itt The House appeared in-
clined to show clemency, but decided to leave the case to his
Majesty, which at once determined the fate of this unfortu-
nate nobleman ; for soresolute was the king in his intention
of making an example of the leaders of this rebellion, that
those who ventured to speak in their favour drew down upon
themselves his marked displeasure. The same evening
orders were given for the execution on the following morning,
At daybreak on the 23rd of February several detachments of
Guards were stationed on Tower Hill ; and attero’clock Lords
Derwentwater and Kenmure were conveyed in a hackney
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coach from the Tower to the Transport-office on Tower
Hill, where a room hung with black was prepared for them ;
from this room a railed gallery, clothed with the same
mournful drapery, led to the scaffold. Lord Derwentwater
was first conducted to the fatal spot.  He was ofserved to
look pale, but his behaviour was resolute and serious. Il¢
requested to be allowed to read n paper he had drawn
up, which was granted. This address is not in accordance
with his former declaration at his trial, for in it he asserts—
‘1 never owned any other than King James the Third for
my lawful sovereign, having had an inclination to serve him
from my infancy, and was moved thereto by a natural
love I had to his person, knowing him to be capable of
making his people happy ; and though he had been of a
different religion from mine, I should have done for him all
that lay in my power, as my ancestors have done for his
predecessors, being thereto bound by the laws of God and
man.’*  After reading the paper from which the above Isan
extract, he turned to the biock, and examining it closely, he
found a rough place, which he desired the excentioner
to chip ofl, ‘ lest it might offund his neck ; he then fitted his
head to the block, telling the executioner that upon his
repeating for the third time the sentence, ¢ Lord Jesu receive
my spirit,’ he was to perform his office, which was done by
severing the head from the body at one stroke. The
evening before his death, Lord Derwentwater sent for
Mr. Rome, an undertaker, to spezk to him about his funceral,
and requested that a silver plate might be put upon his
coffin, with an inscription importing that ‘he died a sacrifice
to his lawful sovereign ;' but Mr, Rome scrupling to comply
with this, he was dismissed. This was the reason why

V Proceedings in Parliament aguinil Fawres Baylof Derwentwater, 1716,
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no hearse was provided for his body at his execution ; his
head was merely taken up by one of his own sezvants and put
into a clean handkerchief, and the body being wrapped in
black cloth, they were both conveyed to the Tower. The
remains were subsequently said to have been buried at
St Giles-in-the-Fields, London. Whether 2 sham funeral
took place, or they were afterwards disinterred, is not known ;
but it is certain that they were carried into Northumberland,
and deposited in the family vault at Dilston. During her
lord’s imprisonment Lady Derwentwater rented the house
at Dagnam Park near Romford, and not far from Thorndon,
Lord Petre’s residence ; the chapel was fitted up with oakin
the Catholic style, and in it Lord Derwentwater’s body rested
till it could be conveyed to Dilston ; and a story was
propagated that his ghost walked in the adjoining
gallery. There was, some years ago, in the almshouse
at Ingateston (founded by Lord Petre’s family) an
old woman who had frequently heard from her mother
(what indeed was otherwise known) that she assisted in
sewing on the head,! At Thorndon there is an oaken chest,
with an inscription in brass, engraved by Lady Derwentwater’s
orders, containing Lord Derwentwater’s dress which he wore
on the scaffold—coat, waistcoat, and bhreeches of black
velvet ; stockings that rolled over the knee ; a wig of very
fair hair, that fell down on each side of the breast ; a part
of his shirt, the neck having been cut away ; the black serge
that covered the scaffold ; and also a piece which covered
the block, stiff with blood, and with the marks of the cut of
the axe in it.

1 This does not agree with the account of the head having been found

detached, but is given on the authority of a Jetter from Mr. Howard of
Cowloy Castle.—Surtees” Mistory of Darhars,
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The impression made by Lord Durwentwater’s fate was
deepand painful in proportion as his early promise had been
great, and the apparent cruelty of his execution led to his
heing esteemed in the light of a martyr : handkerchicfs
steeped in his blood were preserved as sacred relics ; and
when the mansion-house was demolished amid the regrets of
the neighbourhood, there was great difficulty in obtaining
hands to assist ina work of destruction which was considered
almost sacrilegious. The ignorant peasantry too were not
glow to receive the superstitious stories that were propagated ;
and often has the wandering rustic beside the winter’s hearth
listened to the fearful tale—of how the spouts of Dilston
Hall ran blood ; and the very corn which was in the act of
being ground came from the mill tinged with a sanguine
hue on the day the earl was behcaded. The awrora
dorealls was observed to flash with unwonted brillianey on that
fatal night—an emen, it was said, of Heaven’s wrath ; and
to this day many of the country people know that muetcor
only by the name of ¢Lord Derwentwater's lights.'

At the time the earl joined the rebels, he sent all the
family title-deeds to the same cottage which had afforded him
a place of refuge. Here they remained hid undera bed till
removed to Sir William Swinburnes at Capheaton, where
they were concealed between two walls behind a chimney.
A slater in the neighbourhood, who was a rigid Presbyterian,
when engaged in some repairs discovered the place of con-
cealment, and saw the chests with the Derwentwater arms
upon them. He gave information to Sir William Middleton,
who in 1745, being deputy for the Duke of Somerset when he
searched Capheaton for arms, was observed to measure par-
ticularly the space between the windows, both externally and
internally, and on discovering the spot described in the in-
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formation, he catsed the wall to be broken into, and found
the records deposited there. These were seized and cammied
0 London, and are now at Greenwich Hospital.  Prior to
ihis, Government lost some trials, in consequence of not
being able to produce all the title-deeds. Lord Derwent-
water's only son died in France, at the age of nineteen, ¢ &
said, in consequence of his horse having taken fright and
dashed through a doorway with him, by which he was s0
much injured as to cause his death. His daughter Anna
Maria, born in 1716, after her father's death smarried Lord
Petre—1732. ILady Derwentwater died of small-pox at the
age of thirty, and was buried at Louvaine. The fate of
Charles Radeliffe, though protracted to a later period, was no
‘ess disastrous than that of his brother. He was arraigned
at Westminster for high treason, May 8, 1716, to which he
vleaded not guilty ; but having little to say in his own de-
funce he was found guilty. A few days after, he (with eleven
other rebel chiefs) was taken to Wesiminster to have sentence
of death passed upon them. On the way thither, when the
voach which conveyed Alr. Radcliffe was going alonyg Fleat
Street, his Majesty George . happened to be passing with
his retinue on his route to Hanover for the first time since
his accession to the throne. *¢T'Lis obliged Mr. Radcliffie’s
conch to stop, which happening opposite a distiller's shop
ithe third door on the right hand towards Temple Bar), he
called for half-a-pint of amniseed, which he and his fellow
priscner drank, and then proceeded to Westninster, where
sentence of death was pronounced upon them.” He was
several iimes respited, and might in the end have been par-
doned ; but fearing to trust to so uncertain an event, he de-
termined to effect his escape, in which he with several others
at length succeeded.  On the day appointed forthe purpose
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the rebel chiefs gave a grand entertainment o their friends
in 2 room called the Castle, situated at the upper part of the
prison, Mr. Radeliffe was dressed in a suit of black, and
when the party were in the height of their merriment,
observing a little door in the corner of the room open, he
went out followed by thirteen of the rebels, The passage
from this door led to the debtor’s side, where the turnkey,
ignorant of their persons, and supposing them to be strangers
who had come to visit the prisoners, let them out. Having
got clear of Newgate, lLe escaped to lrance in a packet-
boat, and lived there in a statc of great indigence till the
Pretender being obliged to quit the French dominions, Mr.
Radcliffe followed him, and suhsisted on a pension allowed
him by that prince. After remaining with the Pretender for
some time, he returned to Paris, where, in 1724, he married
Lady Charlotte Mary Livingstone, Countcss of Newburgh
in her own right, wicow of ‘Thomas Clifford, Esq., son of
Lord Clifford of Chudleigh. In 1733 he visited England,
cnd resided publicly in Pall-Mall ; but so long as he gave
no disturbance to the Government, it was not thought expe-
Jdient to molesthim,  In 1735 he again came to England, and
sndeavouzed, though without success, to obtain a pardon.
At Jast in 1745, when the rebellion was revived in Scotland,
this restless and ardent spirit was again roused to action, and
with his son, accompanied by several Scotch and Irish
officers, embarked for Scotland on board the Esperance priva-
teer. They were pursued by a man-of-war and taken, and
the prisonerslodged in the Tower. His son, when captured,
was supposed to be the youngest son of the Pretender ; but
the mistake being discovered, he was sent to France in ex-
change ; for having been born in France, he could not be
considered a traitor to the King of England. On Novem.
HE
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ber 20, 1745, Charles Radcliffe was again carried under a
strong guard to Westminster, to be arraigned undor the former
charge of high treason. On this occasion he endeavoured
to perplex the Court as to his identity, contending that he
was not Charles Radcliffe, but Count de Derwentwater, a
subject of the French king. The trial was therefore de-
ferred till witnesses could be procured who could swear to his
person. One —, ‘close shaver’ to Newgate, deposed to
having operated on the individuat before him as Charles
Radclifiz at the time he shaved the prisoners taken at the
pattle of Preston, Three witnesses were also brought from
Northunberland, who had not seen him for thirty years ; one
of these had been his schoolfellow at Carbridge, a village
near Dilston. These persons recognised him by a scar
on his face, the effect of a wound he had received when a
boy, playing in a blacksmith’s shop at Dilston, and watching
the forging of a horse’s shoe, a piece of iton few off and
struck his face, Tradition says that not one of the three
persons who thus received the ¢ price of blood’ died a natural
death ; one of them fell off his horse dead on the road,
near Dilston, not far from the spot where his unlucky com-
panion received the fatal mark  On December 8, 1745, thirty
years after his first sentence, and at the age of fifty-three,
Charles Radcliffe was executed on Tower Hill He came
upon the scaffold dressed in a scarlet suit, faced with black
velvet ; gold laced waistcoat, scarlet breeches, white silk stock-
ings, and a white feather round his hat. *He conducted
himself,; says Chambers, fthroughout the dreadful scene
with a manly courage and proud bearing, which seemed to
indicate that he held the malice of his enemies and the
siroke of death in equal scorn’ After his execution his
body was conveyed to the Nag's Head, Gray’s Inn Lane,
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from whence 1t was removed m the dead of night to a house
in Red Laon Square, and afterwards to St. Giles"in the Fields,
and notwithstanding the secresy with which the funiral was
conducted, a mob was collected, who rose to oppose his
bural on account of his being 2 Roman Catholu

The Derwentwater estates were confiscated to (Govern
ment after the execution of James in 1716, and were hulkd
by trustees until 1735, when they were conferred upon that
noble and truly national nstitution, the Royal Hospital for
Seamen, at Greenwich

D laton Hal Ghar o

DERWFNTWATERS AR} WRLL

| arewell o pleasant Dilston Hull
My fathers ancient seat

A stringer now must call thee s
Which gars my heart to greet

I wrewell each Xmdly well known {1ct
M) heart has held w0 dear

My tenanis now must leave therr lads
Or hold their hives 1 fo o
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No more along the banks of Tyne
I'll rows in autumn gray;
No more I'll hear, nt early dawn,
The lav'rocks wake the day (— .
Then fare thee well, brave “ﬂthmngwn.
And Foster ever true—
Dear Shafishury and Errington,
Receive my last adieua |

And fare thee well, George Collingwood,
Since fate has put uz down ;
If thon and T have lost our lives,
Crur king has lost his crown
Fateweli, farewell, my Lady dear,
I, i1l thou councill'dst me ;
I mever more may see the babe
That smiler upon thy knee |

And fare thee well, my bonny gray steerl
That carried me aye so free ;

I wigh T had been asleep in my bed,
Last timc I m.oanted thee,

The warning bell now bids me cense ;
My trouble’s nezrly o'er;

¥on sun that rises from the sea,
Shall rise on e no more |

Albeit that here, in London Tower,
It is my fate to die,—

O carry me to Northumberland,
In my fathers’ grave to lie.

‘There chaut my solemn requiem,
In Hexham's holy towers,

And let six maids of fair Tynedals,
Scatter my grave with flowers,

And when the head that wears the crown
Shall be laid low Iike mine,

Some honest bearts may then lament
For Radcdliffe's fallen line,

Farewell to pleasant Dilston Hall,
My fathers” ancient seat

A stranger now must call thes his,
Which gars my heart to greet,

ver-strcel Sqpnre, Lonuon.
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A.D. 44510 34BE. Crown Bvo,, 45 64,
Ht ‘EB SONAL MONARCHY:
uﬂ to 1688, Crown Bvo,, 51,
L. Coussﬂhrélouu M%:-
ARCHY: 168910 1837. Cr.8vo,, 75
Petiod IV. THE GROWTH oF ]gnm-

CRACY : 1837 to xBBo, Or. Bry., fis,

Buckle.—Histozy oF CIVILISATION IN
ENGLAND AND FRANCE, SPAIN AND
ScoruANn, By Hewry THOMAS
Buckik, 3vols. Crown 8vo., 241

'Bnrkea—n HisToRY or SpaIN, from

Times to the Death of

ULtk

RALPH BURkE, M.A, 2 vols. 8vo.,
A28,

Chesney.—INDIAN PoLiTY: a View of
the System of Administration in India
By %r GEORGE CHESNEY,
K. C.B M.P. With Map showing all
the Administrative Divisions of British
India. 8vo. a1k

Creighton ~HisToRY OF THE PAPACY
DURING THE REPORMATION. By
MaNpBLL CexiGETON, D.D., LL.D..

Bishop of Peter] h. Vols, 1. and
1L, 1378-1464. cla, I11, and 1V.,
:4&4 -1216., "Vl v, 1517‘-353?.

Bvo., 151



LONGCMANS & CO.'S STANDARD AND GENERAL WORKS.

History, Politics, Polity, Political Memcirs, &oc.—eontinied.

ham.—A SCHEMX For IM-
FLUIAL FEDERATION : 4 Senate for the '
Emnipire. By GRANVILLE C, CUNING-
HAM, of Montreal, Canada. Cr, Bvo.,!
3‘.6‘. ]

1

1

Curzon.—FPERSIA AND THE PERSIAN

QUESTIUN, B{{the HDN GHORGE

N. CurzoN f& o6
Tllnstrations, Appendicas, lmian

2 vals, %va., 112

De Tonguevills. — DEMOCRACY IX

AMEgicA. By ALEXIS DE TOCQUE-,
Crown Bvo., 18

Dickinscn,—THE DEYELOPMENT OF |
PARLIAMENT DURING THK NINE-|
TERNTH {'ENTURY. By G Lows.s|
DicEiNsox. MLA. 8w 71, 64, I
Ewald.—Tar HISTORY GF SRARL. By|
lizmmcuowa.un, Pmiu::]; in B:tl::-l
L mversi Gottingsn. B

Vois. I :’ndn , 242, Vols, I11, uad IV., !
ats. Vol V., 182, Vol VL, xr, Voli
VIL, axr, VoL VIIL, 181

Folleth.—THE SPEAKER OF THE Housu:
oF REFEESENTATIVERE. By M.
FowLwrr, With an Introduction
Arseer BosewErl Hamt, Fh.D. of
Harvard University. Crown Bvo,, 65,

Froude (Jaues A} \

THR HisToRY 0F ENGLAND, from the |
Fall of W to the Defear of the !
Spanish rzvols Cr. Bvo.,
51. Gd. ench,

THE DIvORCE oF CATHERINE OF ARA-
goN, Crown R

THE SPANIBH STORY OF THE ARMADA,
and other Essays. Cr. 8vo., 37, &d. !

TH# ENGLISH IN IRELAND IN mi
EIGHTEENTH CENTUAT.
Cabinet Edition. 3 vols. Cr. 8vo,, 18s.
" Sikwr Library" Bdition. 3 wols.

Cr, 8vo., ok Gl

ENGLISH SEAMEN IN THE SIXTEENTH
CenruRy. Bvo,, fir.

THe Councii oF TRENT, Cr. Bvo., e,

SHORT STUDIES ON GREAT SUBJRCTS.
4 vols,  Cr, 8vo, 35 &, ench,

Ca5AR: a Sketch, Cr, 8va, . 64,

"Y Historle Towhs.—Edited

Gardiner (SaMur. Rawson, DO L,
LL.Iv).

HIsTORY OF ENGLAKD, from the Ac-
ceszion of James I. to the Omthreak of
the Civil War, 1603-164a. 10 vals.
Crown Bvo., 65, each,

HisroRY OF THE GREAT CIvIL WAR,
1643-164g. 4 vols, Cr. Bvo., 65 each.

HisTORY GOF 7THE COMMONWEALTH
AND THE PROTECTORATE, 164g-1660.
Vol I, 1fyg-nbs1. With 14 Mapsy
8va,, a1s.

Tug STunknT's HISTORY OF ENGLAND,
‘With 378 Illustrations,  Cr, 8vo., 125,

Alsa i Three Volumes, price 43, each

Greville.—A JOURNAL OF THE REIGNS
orF KmnG GecRer IV., Kixg WILLIARM
1V, AND QumEN VICTORIA. Fy
CRArLES C. F. GREVILLE, formerly
Clerk of the Conneil,

Cabimet F.lition, 8 wols. Crown 8vo.,
Gr. each

' Sikvar Likrary™ Edition.
Crown Bvo,, 31 64 ecach,

8 vols

Hoarn—THE GOVERNMENT OF ENG-

LAND: its Stracture and its Development
By W. EDWARD HEARX. 8vo., 567

E A

YReEMAN, 1.C. L., and Rev. WILLIAM

Huwr, MA, With Maps and Plaas,

Crown 8vo., 3r. 6d. each.

Bristol. Bythe Rev. ' Londoa. By!et w.

W Hont Lafile.

Carhxle, By Mandell OxfordB By Rev. C©

Creighton, D.D. thche'.m By Rev

Ci:ique Pors. By GW Kichin, DD,
tugu Burown, York By Rev. ]nmu

Rany.
Colchester, By Rev.
E L. th:, New\m'k. B{J’hﬁ

re R
Exster. By E. A. Bastoo (U.5..
HenryC. .;I:mLodgf.

Joyoa.—ASuort HISTORYUF IRELAND,
Earliest Times to 1608. By
P. W. Jorce, LL.I).  Cr.8vo., 1os 64.

Hm‘rormﬂuot“’umlnmn.
1B By Sir JorN W. KarrE,
K. S. . F.ES. gwls.m Vol.
1. tBs : Vol I1 a05. : Vel IIL aar,
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Kaye (S Aomr W.), and Malleson
CoL G, B, tinned.

IETORY OF THE INDIAN HIJ'!‘INT.J
zssr::;l Comi ing from the
oha W, Kaye's - Historyof s Sepoy
o . Kaye's ‘ History poy
%Var' By EzlonelG.B. MaALLESON,
CSL 3 volu 8vo. Val I, with
Map, gor.; Vol. IL, with 4 Mapsand
Plans, acr.; Vol 111, wich ; Maps, ac,
ANALYTICAL INDEX TO SiR JOMN W,
Kare's ‘HISTORY OF THE SRPOY
War' anp CoL. G. B, Malrgson's
"HISTORY OF THE IKDiAN MuUTiNy,'
SCmHmd in opz volume} By
¢ PINCOTY, 8vo.. Tos, 64

KAYE AND MALLESON'S ' HISTORY OF
THE INDIAN MUTINY, 1857-18:8."
{Being a Cabinet Edition of the above
orks,) Egdited by UColonel G. B
MALLESGN, With Analytical Index
by FREDEZRIC PINCOTT, and Maps
and Pians. Svols. Cr. 8vo., &5 each.

Enight.—MADAGASCAR IN WaAR Tixk:
the Experiences of Fde Trmer Special
Correspondent with the Hovas dunng
the Freech Invamon of 18g5. By E.
F. KNiGHT. With 16 Ilusientions and
o Map. Bvo., 1ot G4,

Lang (ANDREW)
PICKLE THE SPY.

 and M ester, an Irishman.

ith the Secret Amours and Misior-
tunes of ELR.H. Charles P— of
W—: DIrawn from the l.'s.hinelst
of the late Elertor of Hanover, and
of their French and Prussian'
Majesties, With Portraits and Ilne.-
tratiops. 8vo., 181, {and tor Crown
Bvo, Edition also), !
St ANDREWS. With 8 Plates and 24
Hllastrationy in the Text. 8va., 155 et
Laurie.—HISTORICAL SURVEY OF Prr- |
CHRISTIAN EpucaTtion. By S =
Lavsie, AM,, LL.D. Crowngvo., 12r.

Epwazp HART-

POLE),
HistorY or ExGLavre m THE Egu-
TEENTH CENTURY,
Lidrary Edition. 8 vols. Bvo., L7 41
Cubing Editios. ENGLAND. 7 vais.
Cr. Bvu., 65 each. IRELAND. §
vols. Crown Bvo., A each.
Higrory oF BEUROPEAN MURALS FROM

AUGUSTUS TO UHARLEMAGNE 22
wols. Crown Bvo,, zés.

{WILLIAM Eowarh Hart-

POLE] Yort e,

HISTORY OF THE RISK AND INFLUENCE
OF THE SPIRIT OF RATIONALISM 1K
EUROPE. 2z vols. Crown 8vo., 145

DREMOCRACY AND LiBR1Y, 2 vols.
8vo., 3hs.

THr EMPIRE ; its Valoe and its Giowth,
An Add Aali ‘attheh,"
Ingtitnte. Crown 8vo., 15 S

Macaulay &;cmn).

COMFLETE WoRKS.

Cebinet Ed, 16vols. Poat 8vo., £416-
idrary Edition, Bwola. ﬂvo.,_z_r.s
indurgh Rdition,' B
6r, each.

HISTGRY OF ENGLAND FROM THE AC.
CESSION OF JAMES THE Skt 0N,
FPopuior Edetion. avwols. T, 8vo., 5
Student's Bait, avols. Cr. 8vo., 1as
Peopls's Bdition. 4voly Cr. Sva., 16z,
Cabine! Edition. Byols. Post8vo.,48s.
Lidrary Bdifiem, 5 vols, Bvo,, L4

CRITICAL AND HISTORIGAL Is§A¥S,
WITH LAYS oF ANCIENT ROME, 1n 1

me,
Fopular Editien. Crowrn Bvo., a1, 6d.
Awhorized Editiom.  Crown Bvo.,
ar. &4, or 3. &4, gilt edges.
Sifver Library Edition. Cr.Bvo.,35.5d.
CRITICAL aNn HISTORICAL Evsavs
tudent's Editeon. 1vol, Cr.Bvn., 6s.
Feople's Fidition. 2 vols. Cr. 8va., .
Trevelyan Edil. awols. Cr. by, or,
Cubinet Bdition, 4vols, PostBwg., ays.
Library Edition. 3 vols. Bvo., 360
Essays which may be hnd separately,
price 5, each sewed, 15. each cloth.
Addison and Wnl-IThn Earl of Chat-

' Bvo

pale. hamiTwa Ess |Iys'|.
Frederick the Great. | Ranke and  lad-
1.ord Bacon Stone,
{roker's Boswell’s | Milton and Machia-
Johnson, velli.
Hallany's Constitu- | Lord Byron,and The
tional History, Comic Dramatists
‘Warrer Hastings, of the Restormtyon,
Laord Clive.
MISCELLAXKEQOUS + WRITINGS  AND
S1LECHES,
Populer Eitien, Cr. Bvo., 21 &d.
Cabinet Edition. locludimg Indian

Penal Code, Lays of Aument Kome,
and Miscellaneous Poems, 4 vols.
Post Bvo., 245

SELECTIONS FRUM THE WRITINGS GF

Lukn Macavray.  Edited, with
Occasional Notes, by the Right Hon.
SirG. O. Trevelyan, Cr, v, e,
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Maokinnon. — THE UnNion oF FXG-
LAND ANU SCUTLAND; a Study of
International Histery, Ry JAMes Mac-
kINNuN, Ph.D., Examiner m History to
the University of Edmnbargh.  Bvo., 16s.

May.—THE CONSTITUTIONAL HISTGRY
oF ENGLAND since the Accession of
Geore IT1. 1780-1P70. By Sir THOMAS

Brsking May, K.C.B. "(Lord Farn-i

boroughl. 3 vols. Crown 8vo., 184
Merivale (The Very Rev, CHaRLES,
late Dean o Ely).
HigToRY 0F THE ROMANS UNDER THE
:!';nchrmx. B wolx Cr. Bvo., gn G,

ThE FALL 0F THE ROMAN REPUBLIC:
& Short History of the Last Cen

of theCommonwealth,  1ame., 7. 6u
Mont ,—THE ELXMRNTS OF ERG-
LIsSH STITUTIONAL HisTORY. By

F. L. MonTacur, M.A. Cr. Bvo., 3. &,
O'Brien—IrisH IDgAs  REPRINTED
AuDRREsEs, By WiLniaw O'Briew.

Crown Bro., o, &7

Riechman.—ArrsnzELl ; Pure Demo-
cracy and Pastors, Life m inner-

Rhodep, A Swiss Studv. By IRVING-

B. RicHMAN Consulareneral of the

Unpited tates to Mwitzerland, With

Maps. Crown dvo,, g5

Besbohm {memmv{‘

I'He ENGLIEH VILLAGE COMMUNITY
Exammmed in itz Relations to the
Manorial and Tribal Systems, &,
With 15 Maps and Plates. fvo., 141

THE TRIBAL B¥51FM [K WALES: bemg
Fart of ah Inquiry imo the Siructure
and Methods of Tribal Society. With
3 Maps. Bvo, 125

Shn?m—Lonn AND THE KINGDOM :

8 Hisary derived manly from the

Archives at Guildhal!l 1n the cusiody of

the Carporation of the City of London,

Ry*REGINALD R. SHARPE, TLC. L., Be-

eords Clerk o 1he Office of the Town

Clerk of the City of London. 3 wola,

8vo. 104 6d. cach.

fheppard.—MEMORIALE oF BT

AMES'S PALACE. By 1he Rev.

AR SAEPPARD, M A., SubDean of
the Rayai, With 43 full

Flates (B phmmtagliu{, and 32 illastra-

tionsinthe Text =2 Vols. 8wvo, 365 net.

Smith —CARTHAGE ANL THE C . RTAA-
. By R. BOosSWORTH SMITH,
M.A., Assistant Master in Harrow
Bchool. With Maps, Plans, &e Cr,
Mo, 35 6.

Btephens.—A HisTc eYOr THE FEENCH
REvoLUTION, Hy H, MORSE STETHRNS,
Balliol College, Oxford. 3 vols, 8vo.
Vols. 1. und 11, 18s5. each,

Btubbs.—HisTORY OF TRE URIVERSITY
OF DUBLIN, from its Foundauon to the
Ead of the Eghteenth Centary, By ],
W, Brusiee,. 8vo., 1as. 64,

Butherland.—Tre Hisrory oF
AUSTRALIA AXD NeEw ZEALAND, from
100610 1890, By ALEXANDER St.THER-
LAND, M.A., and GHORGE SUTHER-
LAKRD, MLA.  Crown 8vo,, 2. 6d)

Tayior.—A STUDEKT'S MANUAL oF
1HE HisToRY 0¥ INDLA, By Colened
Meapows Tavion, CSI1, & Cr.
tvo., 71 &

Todd.—FARLIAMENTARY GOVERNMENT
INTHE BRITINH UOLOKIES, By ALPueie
Tobb, L).1). Bvn,, 3. net.

Vincent.—Tne lLAND QUESTION I¥
NORTH WALES: bemng a Brief Sursey
of the History, Urigin, and Character o
the Agranan Agitation, and of the
Natarc and Effect of the Procecdings
of the Welsh Land Commission, By L
E. Visopsa, bva, g

‘Wakeman and Hassall—Essavs
INTRODUCTORY TO THE STUnY OF
ENGLISH COKSTIUTIONAL HISTORY,
Kding by HRsry OFFLEY WAKEMAN,
WA, and ARTHUR Hassan).., M.A.
¢ ‘rown Bvo., 6.

Walpole.—Histoky oF ERGLAKD
FEOM THE COMCLUSION OF THE
GREAT WAR IN 1815 Tn 1Bsfl, B
SpENCER WALPOLE & vols. Crown
Bva., G, each,

Wolff—Oon Bits of HisToRY : heing
Shnrt L hapters intended o Fill Some
'ﬂia:;s. By HENRY W, WoLFP, 8w,
Bs bt

Wood-Martin—FPAGAN IRELAND: an

ical Sketch. A Handbook of
Irmh “kristian Antiquities. Hy W.
G, WooD-MarTIN, MRLA 412
Ifostrations. Svo., 155

‘Wylie.—HIRTORY OF ENGLARD UKDER
ENRY 1V. By Jakgs HamiLton
WryLig, M.A., one of H. M, Inspectors

of Bchools. 3 vols. Crown Bvo, Vol
L, 13o0-rscs, ros. 64 Vol Il s
Vol 15n [Vl IV, 1r ke pres.



LONGUANS & CO.'S STAVYDARD AND GENERAL WORS » H

Biography, Personal Memoirs, &c. .
Arvastrong.—Tae LivEaxn LerTeERS @ranville—1.FTiFes o 1 wriet,
1+ EnMUnn ] "ArMsrronG, Edited COUNTESS  GRAMINIF,  [hr18ys
by G. F. ARMSTROKG. Fep. Bvo, 75,66, Edied by her son. the ilon | Lrve.

| SON-GOWSE, Wih Portiuc
Bacon—LETTERS AND LiFE OF  gyo, g3
Fraxers Bioon, INCLUDING ALL M!S
JLCASIONAL WORKs. Edied by | Halford.—Ter Lire OF = HiENRY
SUEDDING. 7 vals, 8vo., L4 4f. Havromp, Bert., G.C.i1 WD,
1 FRS. By Wirriam Musns MDD,
ehot. — BIOGRAPHICAL STUDINS. F.5A, 8vo, 120 o0
By Warten Bacenor. Cr.Bvo, 30.6d. E[]aimi.lf:on.—l.l:;!'vh o MR WHLIAR
Blackwell—PioNzer Wors v Open- ' IAMILTOR. AP GRS,
ING THE MEDICAL PROFESSIOR TO, g‘;"l" ;LS-'-W- ADDENIY 7 fvo,
WOMEN: Autoblographical Sketch “ow
By ELZABETH BLACEWELL. Crown Havelock.—MEMuIRs uF Sik HENRY
8vo., 61, Havmiecw, ¥ OB, By lode CLagx

(A K H). (A BA. \ MansHatan, Crown Sve,, . .
TWENTY-FIVE YEARS OF ST, ANDREWS, [ Hawels. My Musicis Lirx, By the

Rev, H, R. Hawes, Witk Marrait of
1B65-1850. avols. Bvo. Yol 1. 18% | Jechard Wagner and 3 [nntations,

2 Vuls.

Vol il, 15 Crown Bvo., 71 &d.
ST. ANDREWS AND ELSEWHERE:|Jy.)youd —Tae Gizinoon o MARLS
GI‘;_FIP‘;::_‘SI";GG"““d“M josrpﬁ HewRote {Loudv tanley or

THE LAST YEARS OF 5T, ANDREWS!: |

September 1890 to September 1Bgs,
8vo,, 155

Brown.—THE LIFE oF ForD MADOX
BROWN. IID?;F“D Mapox HUEFFFR
With 45 Plates and 7 Ilustiations .o
the Text, beng reproductions of the
Artist's Protures,

Buse.—Franct > Many BURS AND HEE
Worz For EDUCATION. By ANNIE
E. RIDLEY. With 5 Partraity and 4
[Instrations. Crown Bvo., 75. 64,

Carlyle.—THOMASCARLYLE : a History
ot his Lie, By James A, FROUDE.
175951835 2 vels, Crown Bvo., 71,
13341881, avols  Crown 8wo., 7n

Dighy.—1'ne Lire oF Sk Kewatm,

INGHY, * ore of &5 Denendants. By
the Author of 'The Life of a Con-
spirator,’ * A Life of Archinshop Laud,’
e With [usization,  8vo.

Erapmus.—LI}E AXD LFT1RE~ uF
ErasMus. By James A. FrOulE
Crown 8vo., Bu.

Fox.—THEEARLY HISTORY OF LUMAFLY 4
JauEes Fox. By the Kight Hon. Sir¢a
O, TREVELYA™, Bart., M.P.

Library £dition. &va,, 185,

Cadinet Exition. Crown &

Nensen. — FRIDTIGF

Alderly), as told i |etters ol o Hundred
Years Ago, from 1776 Lo 17

Luther.—Lik oF LLluk
Junivs KOaTLIN.
Crown 8vo., 75, od.

Macanlay.— THE LLIkE A% LT FRRS
o¥ Lory MacatmaY. By the Kight
Hom. S G, O, THEVELYAK, Ragt., ML,

Fopalar Bdit, 1vol. Cr, 8vo., v 67,

Srudent's Edution. 1w0l. Cr. 8vo s,

Cadinet Edition, avols. Post8vo., 1z,

Lsbrary Bdition. 2 vols, $o, 366

' Rdmburrk Edraom.' 2 vois. 3o,
6u, each

By

Wah 1] rrationa

Marbot.—THEMEMOIRS OF Tiix BARDN
DE MARBOT. nslated trom the
French by ARTHUR Jonn BUTLER,
M.A. Crown Buo., 75 6d

Nadaeh  1anr

iy, By W. O BROGLL™ arel NOR-
4L ROLFSEN,  Withan Intreductory
Poem by BJORNSTIERN  BJORNSON.
Tianslated by WILLIAN A LCHER,
Wuh pumerous Ilustiations, Portrans
and Maps.

RBomanes—THE LiIFE ANL L.LiTERs
oF GroMGE JOHK RoMane-, MLA.,
LL.I. Writen und Edited by his Wike,
With Porrradt and < Nlostraves w, 8w,
156
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Beebohm.—'rnr Oxrop REPORMERE Verney.—MEMoIRg OF THE VERNEY

]ORN COLE I, ERASMUS AND THOMAS

Moxzs : a!-ﬁstorydthmFelbw Work. |

By FREDERIC SEEBOHM, Hvo., r4t.

Bhakespeara—OUTLINES OF THE
Lire

oF Samsnmwﬁj 0.

HALLIWELL-PHILLIFKS,
rous DMustrations and Facsimiles. 2
vols. Hoyal 8vo., [t s,

Bhakespeare’s TRUR Lz, By JAs.
WALTER, With goo Dlustrations by,
GzraLy E. Mo1A, Imp. 8vo,, 21

Btoplion—Essays 18 ECCLUSIASTICAL
BIOGRAPIY.
Crown 8vo., 71 5d.

Hy Sir JAMES STEPHEN. |

FAMiLY.

Voo L and II. Durmg THE Crvin
WAR. ByFnaannnNn. Wb
38 Portrauts.  Royal Bvo

Vel IIl. DumiNGg THE Colnmu
WEALTH. régo-1680, By MARGARET
;‘;m VERNEY. Wih 10 Portraity, &e.

oy BT,

Wellington.mlm OF THE DUKX OF

WELLINGTON. By the Rev. G, R,
GLEIG, M.A,  Crown 8vo., 9. 6d.

'.I'.'urgot.—'l HE LIFE AND WRITINGS orf Wolf.—Tee Jire or Joserx WoLr,

TurGOT, Compiroller-Generalof France,
ly(v:ﬂﬁ. Edited lor Engltah Readers
WALEER STEPHENS. 8vn., 115, 6d,

ANMal Fantis. By A, H. Palmer,
With 53 Pluus end xe Nlostrations in
the Text. Koyal 8vo, 215

Travel aud Adventurs, the Golonies, &c,

Arncld (Sr Eowin, K.CLEY
SEas ANU LANDE  With g1 Ilijspa-
tiops.  Cr. Bvu., 37 6d.
WANDERING WORDS,
trations. .., 185

East anD WEsT., With 41 Tllest.a.

tiocos by R, T. PRITCHETT. Bva, 8,

AUSTRALIA AS IT i5, or Facts and
Featores, Sketches and Inedents ol

With 45 Tluos-
I

Zieknell.—TRAVEL AND ADVENTURR

IN NORTHERN (JUFLNSLAND, By
ARTHUR . BICKNELL. With =4
Plates and 22 Ilustratons in the text,
Bvo.  1gs.

—VOYAGES AND '] RAVELS OF

Bresas
I.;onnfim\ssnv K.C.B., DA’ L., 1B6a-

18g4. Arranged and Edited by C.lpnm
5" EarDLEY-WiLMoT. 2wols. Cr.
Byo., Tou,

Australis and Avstralun Lafe, witn Brassey (The latc LAy}

Notices of New Zea'and. By A CLERGY-
AN, thireen years remdent i the
interiorol NewSourthWales, Cr, 8vo., 5i.

Baker (Sir SANUEL WHITE).

EIGHT YEARS IR CEYLON. With 6
ilustrations. Crown 8ve., 35, 64,

Tax Rircg AND THE HOUXD IN CEY-

LON, 6 llustraricas, Cr, 8vo., 30. 64,

Beant (J. THECDORE).

THE RUINED CITIEE OF MABHONA-,
LAND: bmngaReewddEmmmon
and Exploranen i 18g1. With 117
Llustrations Crown Bvo,, 35, 6d,

TRESAICREDCITIOFTHEE[KIDPI.\NS
being & Hecord of Travel and Re-
m.rgh in Abyasinis, in 18g3. With 8
Plates and &5 [Mustrations in the
Test. #va,, 105 &d.

A VOvAGE IN THE 'SUNERAM'; QUR
HoME 0§ THE (CEAN FOR ELEVEN
MONTHS.

Library Edition, With B Maps and
Charts, and 1368 [Mustrancns.  8vo.,
ais.

Cabinet Edetion, Witk Map and 56
llustravons,  Crown bvg., 70, 6
Sriver Library Edition. ith &5
ustrations. Crown 8wo., 3t &d,
Edision. With 6o
tions. 4to., 6d, sewed, 1r. cloth,
Sehool Bdstion. With g7 Iilmstrations
Fep., ar.cloth, or 3s.wiate parchment.

SUNSHINE AND STORM IN THE EAsT.
Lidrary Edifion. With 2 Maps and

g1 1lustratione.  Bva,, axs.

Cobine! Zdition, With 2 Maps and
1 14 Mlustrations. Croem8vo, , 7s.6d.

%Eﬁm With vo3 Hlostra-

410., 6o, pewnd, v, cloth,
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m:ny( LADT|ecomtsmmed.
TAE TROPICE, AND
m ROARING FORTIRG'
Cabinat Edvtion.  Whth Map and ag0
Ilustrations, Crown Bwo., g7, Gd.
Bdifiox, With 183 uxtre-
tona, 4to,, &1, sewed, 11, cloth,
THREE VoTAGES IN THE * SUNBEAM .
pn.lar&dmm 346 Illustraticons,
ar

—A GIRL's WANDERINGS
™ HuncarY. By H. ELLEN Brown-
. With Hlosrationy,  Bvo,

Froude (JaMzs A ),
DceANA  or England and her Colomes,
‘With ¢ Ilnstrations Crown 8w,
o5, boards, 2+ 6 cloth
Tex ENGLISH [N THE WEET INDIES
or the Bow of Ulysses  'With ¢ Hius-
tratons, Cr, Bvo,, ax, bds , as, 6. ol

REMARKABLE
Scenes illustratve of Stnking

m History snd Puetr{
WiLLIAM Howrrr, With Bo [ltustra-
twns. Crown 8vo., 3t 62,

Knight (£ F )

The CRUISE OF THE 'ALERTE': the
Narrative of a Search for 'reasure on
the Desert Istand of Trinudad, :Mg
and 23 [lustranons  Cr 8vo , 31,

‘Wazre THRREE EMpiees MEET a Nur-
mative of Recent Travcl 1.1 Kuhmu'
‘Western Thbet,

S mmmm
With » M.np and

Cr.dvwo,u &

'l'll‘i'm OM THE BALTIC hm:g
a Voyage from London to
Wl 'Ihru-'romu- W mo

Laea and Clutterbuek—B. C,

A RAWELE 18 BRITISH COLUMMIA.

. A. Lees and W, ], CLUTTRERIVCE.
tth Map and 75 Hlustratens  Cr. Bvo.,

o5 54,

Murdooh.—Frou EDINSURGR TO THE

ANrazcric; An Arbst's Notes and

Shaeheu dum the Dumndee Antarct

ByWG.Bu:N
llunnocs.

Battie-Frelds, |

Nansen (Dr FRIDT)OR

THE FIRET LROS50MG OF GREENLAND
With mamercus lostrationg and a
Map. Crown 8vo 35 64

Eskido Lo, Translated by WiLLIAM
J:;mn. With 31 [llustrations, 8vo ,

Ponry—MY ARCTIC JOURNAL: & Year
among Jee-Fields and Eslimon Bg
JOREFPHINE DIBITSCH-PEARY Wit

Flates, 3 Sketch Mapw, and 44
;ﬁmwmoumlhe'ren Bvo., 1o

Quillinan. — JourNAL ¢r A Frw
MoNTHS RESIDKNCE IN PORTUGAL,
nnd Ghimpses of the South of §
By Mm. QUILLINAN (130ra
warth)

ords
MNew Editon  Edited, wth

Memoir, by Epsmuwn Ler, Author of
;?onwmhy ordsworth* ete Crown
.

Ami1th—CLIMBING v THE BRITIER
isiEs. By W P HasxrrT SMITH.
With Dlnstratgns by B1 113 CARK

Part], ENGLAND  16mo., 31 6,

Part IT WALERE AND [ERETLAND.
16mn , 3 6F

Part ITI SCOTLAND [/# grrsarchon

#taphen. — TnE  PLAYGROUND oOF
Eurork, By LESLIE STEFHEN, larmerty
Prepdent of the Almne Club, New
Editon, with Additions and ¢ IMostre-
twony, Crown Bvo , G5 net

THREE IN NORWAY, By Two of
Them. With a Map and g9 Ilusira-
tons, Cr. Bvo., s boards, =5, &) cloth

W‘hhhaur‘—m ROMANCE OF THF
Repnnted  Articles  and
Shumbu. By FRen ] WraSHAW

Crown Bwo,,
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THE EADMINTON LIBRARY.

Edued by H1S GRACE THE DUKE OF BEAUFORT, K .
Assisted by ALFRED E. T. WATSON.

Crown 8vo. Price 105 64. ench Volume, Cloth,

* ¥ The Volumes are o arwed kaifdound in Leather, wirk gilt fop.  The préce o
e kad from alf Beokwilers,

ARCHERY. By C. ]. LoNcMAN and
Col, H. WaLRoxD,  Woh Contnbu-
tions by MLss LEGH, Viscount DILLow,
Major ¢, HAWETN-FI1siiER, Rev. EYRE
W. Huosew, Rev. W, K. R, BEDFORD,

. BALEOUE PAUL, and L. W, Maxson,

ith z Maps, 23 Plates, and 172 lllns-
trations 1a the Text. Crown 8vo.,
108 Gl

ATHLETIt & AND FOO1BAlLL By
MoNTAtE SHEARMAN.  Viith @n
Inr. odiz o by Sir RICHARD WEE-LER,

C., 3P, and a Lownbugon on
rg:r-cnaa.-ngh Warang RAn With
s and .2 lhlstrauuns in the Text

it 5 by STANLEY Prere-

u:‘r and tt m (ostantwmegus Prowe- |

gmphs by G Miledrin,  LTeen
L LG, e

BIG L\ME SHOOTING. By CLive
PHILLI# % WULLEY.

Vol. I AFRICA AND AMFRICA. With
Contributions by Siz Samurn W,
Bager, W. C. Uswrnl, 1 L facEs
SON, WARBCRION IMEE, and F, C,
SELcas,  Wub za Plates and sy
Bbirations anthe Text by ( HARLES |
Woaswull, Jo, Wok, and T,
WiiNg, and nhowm Pho-oumphs
{"rour S, 108 OA, |

Vol. |, LLROPE, A, AND THR
AR BeGToss. With Contriburions
by I.ear -Uolonel K. HENER PRRCY,
Arsurp g, Major ALGFRRON C.
Heker DERCY, W. A, Banaig-)
Growvax, Sir Haurry PaTiInGER,
Burl., Lond HKiisorey, AIEL
CHA AN, WALTER [, BUCK, .'tnd
&7, ULGRGE LITTIEDAI . Wil o7
Prates and 56 Dhlsirat ons e the
lest by CHARLIY WHYMFLR, and
frum Photographs.  Cr. 8vo., ton 64,

BILLIARDS. By Major W. BROADFOOT,
RE  Wih Contributions by A. H
Bovp, SToENHAM Dixow, W. |
Forp, DuoLer D, Pomrxx. RUSSELL
D. Walkgk, and ResiNaLp H. R
RIMiNG (0ov-WILsON,  With 11 Plates
by Lucer N Davis, R 1, 19 llimstratons
m the Text from Photographs, and
oumernus Dragrams and  Figures
Crown 8vo., ror, 64,

BOATING. By W, B. WOODGATE. Wy
an Introduction by the Rev. EDMONS
Wazkr, D.I., and a Cha on
‘Rowng at Fton' by R Hamvey
MasoN,  With 10 Plates. ag Iljystra-
tens o the Text, after Drawings by
Fraxk 1anp, and from Instantan: ous
Photonraphs, and 4 Maps ol the Rowmg
Courses at Oxford, Cambiidge, Henley,
wnd Tutwy.  Crowsn 8Svo., ros 64,

! COURSING AND FALCONRY,

CoussiNG. By HarDng Cox,

Farcnary., By the Hon, GERALD
LasteLLES. With g0 Plaes and
éﬁ Ilustrations in the Text byd.wu

HARLTON, R. H, MooRk,
LooGE, and L. SPERD,

Crown 8vo,, Tos 6d.

RICKEL, A, G STEEL, und the
Hen. R, H. LyTTLTON. With Cou-
tributions by ANDREW LANG, R, A. H.
MrTceLl, W, G. Grac®, and F,
GALE. With 12 Plates and ga [llustra-
tions io the Text, after Drawings by
Lucizn DAvis, nod from Photographs,
Crown §vo., 108, 6l

CYCLING. By the EaRL oF ALRE-
MaARLE, and G, Lacy HLigR,. With
1g Plates and 44 Iimstrations in the
[ext by the FAKL OF ALBRMAELR.
J=Eru PENNiIL, S T. DiDD, and
GrorRGE MooRE. Crown 8vo., ros 64,

LS
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Ti15 BADMINTON LIBRARY—ons.nved,

DANCING, By M. LILLY GROVE,
F.R.G.» Woh Contmibutiuns by Miss
MipoLeTon, The Honowabie Mis
ARNYTAGE, The CousTess oF
ANCANTER, and M. Wukinwos1d.
With Musieal FKaamples, and 36 Fuoll
?gu Plues and g3 Hlustrations o the

ext,

Crown 8vo., 1ov. i,

IPRIVING, By His Grace thr DUk o
BeaurorT, K.G.  With Contrilaiwns
by oher Authorites, With FPhoto-
gravore [niagho Portrait of His urace
the DUKE OF KEAUFORT, and 11 Plates
and 54 [llustrations in the Text, after
Drawings by G. D. Guwrs and J.
STURGRsS, and from Photographs.
Crowo Bva., 106 Bd,

FENCING, BOXING. AND WREST-
LING, By Warmre B Pulto g,
F. ¢ Grove, {, Peeios7, K B
MiTCHELL, and WALTER ARMA I #ULG.
With 8 Intaglio Plates and 24 Hiustra-
tions in the Text, Crown 8va., 105 .

.

FISHING.
NELL, Late
Sea Fisheries,
Vol. I. SaiMon aFn Trout.  With

Contributions by H. K, FRANCIS,
Major Jues P. TRAMFENE, 'REDRHLC
M,  HaLrorp, H. 8 Harr, and
THUMAS ANDRFWS.  With Frontis-
jece, & Fullpgue INustraions of
“ishing Subjerts by C H, Whvareg
and Conway LrovD-lounes, sl
very numetous [lpstrations of Tachle,
&¢  Crown dyo,, 1. b,

Vol. 1. PIEE AND oTiks COARSE
Fisi With Contributicns by the
Makgins oF EXETER, WILLIAM
SENIOR, G, CHRISTOPHER LIAVIES,
H, R, FRANCIR, and K, 15 MARSTON,
With Frontisprece, 6 Fuil-page Lhs.
trations of Fuhing Subjems by C. H,
WHYMPER ant ConNway LLOYD-
Jowes, amd very numerons [iustra-
tinns of ‘Tackle, &e Crawn Svo,
[ 15 TR

H. CHOLMONDELRY-PEN-
er Majesty's Inspeviar of

GOLF. Uy {osack G. HUTCHINSUA,
Wuh Contibutions by the Ri. Hon A
J. Bareour, MP, S0 Walllk
Himewon, Hart, Lok WERLLOIKG,
H. o, U0 EvERAKD, ANDREw Lak:,
and others.  Wuh g5 Ples amd vg
filustrationg n the “Lest by THOMAS
Hooue and  Hakgy Fikhiss, and
hon Photographs  Lr. 8vo,, 1w, 64

t HUNTING. By His Gracethe DUk or

Br AUFORT, K.G., and Mownkay
Motthls,  Wak Connbutiens Ly the
EAFL OF SUFFULE  AND HERKSILRE,
Rew, bW Lo Dravies, LGy ULk,
ALFREL [T, WA ISUN, Sie MARTEIN®
Liowvn, Ukorce H. LONGMAK, angd |,
M GIHRONS,  With 5 Plates and 55
[Mustravens m the Text by ], STURGRSS,
I Udakrron, G, D GHks, and A
C. 5ALY.  Urown 8vo,, 1ou, 6,

MOUNTAINEERING By (. T. DeNT,
With Contnibutiuns by W. M. Coxnwary,
D, W, FrEsHFI=LD, 0 E MATHEW S,
C. PitkiNGiox, S F Poruock, H,
G, Wiaawe, and an Introduction by
Mr. JusTICr WiILis. Wuh a3 Plales
aad g5 [lusnacons in the Text by L.
v WILLINK, & Crown v, sos 64,

RAVING AND STEEPLE-CHASING.
RACING. By the EART. OF SUPPOLK

AND BERKERIKK A W, i CRAYRN.
‘With a Contribution by the Hon. F.

LAWLRY,

STERILE- HASING. By ARTHUR COVEN-
TRY and ALFREL E. 1. Waison
With Coloured Frontipieer and ?
Thustratess  mm e Text by ]
BTITRGESS.  ( Fown Svo., 1o, b,

RIDING AXD PuLO,

Rimgea Be slaptan Rosk KT WhIX,
Ructng Master, s BHota, Wiatht aoni
tutions by the DUKRE OF Bravruer,
the EARL OF SUFFOLK AND BEiK
SHIRE, the EArL or UNsLow, B L.

ANpERsoN, and ALFMED E. T
WATHUN.
PoLo  Hy J. Muray Drows,  With

18 Plates and 41 lustranos. o the
Text by G. 1) (GILES, FRAKE 1 1ALD,
and F. STUART ALLAN.

Crown duvo,, 105, &,
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SEA FISHING, By JoBN BicEzrpykx. SWIMMING. By ARCHIBALD SINCLASK
“ﬁthComnbuimunW’haimg,bySIrH i and WiiLiam HeNey, Hon, Secs. of

W, Gore-Boots ; Aum tha Life-Saving Society. 'With 14 Plates
C.” HARMSWORTH ; 1 and 136 Illusteations in the Text by S
Foreign Fish, by w. Ssum Withae' T. DaDp and from Photographs by G,

Fuil-page Plawsmdzslﬂmuml MiTCHELL. Crown Bvo., rorn 6d.
mlheText. by C. Napizr Heuy, R. |
T. PurcuErr, W. W, Mav, and TE'\IN’IS, LAWN TENNIS, RAC-
others, Crown 8vo., 106 &4 8UETS,AND ¥IVES. ByJ M.and
G. Heatacorr, E. 0. PLEYDERLL-
BOUVERIE, and A. C. AINGER, With
Conmbutiousg the Hon. A. LyrTeL-
wn v}V v% usmu..}li.. ?mﬁaﬂ'
. W, WiLeeEgroRcE, H. F. Law-
SHOOTING. yomrD, SrENcer W, Gore, R. D.
SEAPI;. and ;-Ium'r Currp,  With
Vol L. FisLD Anp Covarr. ByLown| Yooy ser, 7 usesuans o e
WALSINGHAM and Sit RALPH PAYNE- | 1w o004 From Phot 0!1'; phs. "
GALLWEY, Bart. With Coniribu-| g0 o sy
ticns by the Hon GERALD Las- B
crrLEs and A. J. STUART-WOBTLEY. | yACHTING.

With rx Full- Tllustrations and
Ilustrations in the Text by A J Vol 1. INTRODUOTION, CRUIMNG,
ART-WORTLEY, HARPEE PEN- CONSTRUCTION OF YACHTS, YACH‘T
XINGTON, C. Waywrss, G, E. RaciNg Rures, FITTING-OUT, &

Looer, J. H. Osw BROWN, Sir By Sir EDWARD SULLIVAN, ﬁn.
R hagxﬂ;nn. i from ms; Lokp_Reasswy, K.CB, C. E
graphs, Crown Bvo,, 100 6d. Sgru-Smite, C.B, G. L. 'Warson,

R. T. PRITCHETT, Sir Georgx
LiacH, K.CB, ViesPrsideot
Y.RA, ‘THALAsEA,' Tug EaxL
Vol ]I Mook AND MarsH. By LORD OF PEMBROKE AND MONTGOMEKY,

WaLsiGHAM and Sir RALPE Payng- E gﬂax}g’m{'ﬁﬁm ’:S‘ Fil:!l; u?i
GaLwey, Bant. With Contributions Hlustratians in the Test by R. T.
by LORD LOVAT and LORDCHARLES . B ymopmrr. G. L. WATSON L'
Lenwox Kome. = With 8 Fulpage|  Soppg” e, and from Photographs.
1ligstrations and gy Dlostrations in Crown Buo.. 10s. 6.
Text by A ]. Brvanr-WoRTLET, -
HARPER PANNINGTON, C.WHYMPER, | Vol II. YAcHT CLuss, YAGHTING 1IN
_l’.hG. MiLLAs, C. E.LODGB,l.nﬂfm AMERICA ARD THE CoLONTES, VACHT
otograpbs. Crown Bva,, zos. 5, RaciNG, &c. By R. T, PRITCAETT,
the MARQUIE OF DUFRFERIN AND AVa,
K.P,, JauMEs McFEERAW, Rev. G,
L. KE, T. B. MIDDLETON,
EDwARD WALTER CASTLE and
BKATING. By J. M. HEATHCOTE nnﬂ ROBERT CASTLE, G. CHRISTOPHER
C. G, TeemrIT. Hgme-ﬁhu:g, Davigs, Lxwis Hemresaorr, The
T. MaxwarLL WitTHam  With Con- EarL oF ONsLow, G.C.M.G., H.

tribations on Curling (Rev. JomN Hoaw, and Sir GEorce LEacH,
KEzR), To ing (OBMOND HARK), K.C.B,, Viee-President Y. RLA. With
Iee-Salling {HENRY A. Buck), Bandy Plates and 160 Iustrations in the
{C. G. TRERUTT). W'nh:aPll.tuand ext by R T. PRITCHETT, G. L.
273 Nlngrations and Diagrams in Watson, J. M, Sorxr, &, and

Text, C.WMMdeapt.R. from Phboto, bs. Crown 8vo,
M.A:.?nxmz Crown Bvo., 108, 64, e, O e '
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I':un AND FEATHER SERIES.
Edited by A. E. T. Waisos
Crown 8vo., 55, cach Volume

*o* The Volumes are also suued taij-dound in Leather, with geit 1op. The trne an
de had from all Bookseller:,

THE PARTRIIKSE Naturni History,
the Rev. H. A. MACPHERSCN;
ochng, by A. |, STUART-WORTLRY ;

ookery, by GEORGE SAINTSBURY.
With 11 Tllustrations and wacious Dia-
grams, Crown 8vo., 5o

THE GROUSE. Natoral H by the
Rev, H, A, MACPHERSON; Shooting,
by A. J. STUART-\WORTLEY ; Cookery,

GEGRGE SAmNtsaUry. With 13
Illustraticns and various Diagrams.
Crown Bvo., 55

THE PHEASANT. Natural History by
the Rev, H. A, MACFHERSON ; Shooting,
by A J. STUART-WORTLEY; Cockery,
?Au:mnn Innes 3HAND, Withro
Istrations and various Diagrams.
Crown 8vo., 55

THE HARE Narural History by Uw

Rev. H. A, MAcCPuRRSON; Shooting,
, by the Hon GruiLp LASCRLLE:;

Coorsing, by CHAKL#S RICHARDSON .
[ Hountmg, by J. 5. Ginrons and G, H.
LONGMAN ; , by Col. KENNEY
HemrBERT. With g [llustratioms, Cr
o, 5

WILDFOWL.

the Hon. JoRN ScoTT
Moxntacy, M.

L d [de pecparation.

THE RED DEER. By ( v roN of
LocHIBL, Lorp KEarinGion, &
[#2 preparativa.

BADMINTON MAGAZINE
SPORTS AND PASTIMES,
Hdited
(' Rapier ). With numerous Illustra-
tions, 15, Monthly,

Vol. I, August to December, 1895, &5
¥ol. IL, January o June, 1896 65

Bickerdyke.—Davs or My LiFz oN
WaTaus FRESH AND SALT; and other

Papem. By JoHn BrekexnTiz, With | Frangig.—A BOOK oN ANGLING

Etched Frootisp voe and 8 Full-
page Mlustrations. Crown 8vn,, 61,

DEAD SHOT (THE): o,
Complete Bedng a
the Use of the Gun, with Rudunentary

gnd Fimishing Eessona on the Art of

MABKSAAY.

Crown Bvo., 105 5d.

XElis—CrE5s SpARKS; of, Short and
Bright (Games of Chess,

8 " ‘With Portrait and
{ﬁtim cr: |

Game of all kinds. By,
With 23 Ilustrations, |

OF | Falkener.—~(AMES, ANCIRKT AND ORi-
E. !
ArsrEd B E. WaTS0N

ENTAL, AND How TC PLAY TiLm,
By EDWARD FALKENER. Wilh nume-
rous Photographs & Diagrms, 8va , 21y

Ford.—THE THEORY ARD I'RACTIL) b
ApcHERY. By Horack Forn. New
Ediicn, thoroughly Rewised and Re-
written by W. BurT, ML.A.  Witha Pre-
faceby C. J. LoNGuAN, M_A. 8vo,, 145

or
Treatise on the Art of Fishing 1n every
Branch ; includiog full [ustrated J.st
of Salmon Flies, FRANCIS FRANCIS.
Cr. Bvo,, 155

Fibron.—TOBOGGANING ON CROOKEL

* Runs. Bythe Hon. HarrY Gissox.
With Contribotiony by F. DE B, STRICK-
LARD and 'LAGT-TOBOGGANER ', With
40 Illustrations. Crown 8vo., be.

Graham —~CoUKTRY PASTIMES TOR

Coliected and | Boys, By P. ANDBRSON GRAIIAM.
.-\rrg.ggedby]. H. EiLis, MLA. am.!
45, &d,

‘With numerous Nlustrations from Draw-
toge and Photographs. Crown 8vo., &
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BNg—ANOLING SxETCHES. By
LANG WithaoIllus, Cr Bvo., 5. &4,
Longman—CHEse OPENINGE
Faeh W, LoNGMAN. Fep. 8vo., as,
Maskslyne,—SHARPE AND FLATS:
Complete Revelation of the Secrets d'
 heating at Games of Chanoe sod 5ioll,
JouN NxviL Masxyryne With bz
Nlustrations  Crown 8vo., &
Park—~Tue Gaux or Goor,
WilLiAM Paex, .y Champion
Goh‘u-, 687-By. 1th r? Plates and
26 Niustrations n the Text.  Crown
Bvo , 75. 64

Payne-Gallwey (Sir Rarra, Ban.)
LerrEes To Youwa SHOOTERS {First
Seres) Onthe ChoceandUseofa Gun
‘With 1 Mustzatsions, Cr. 8o, 75 64

LrrTERSTO YOUNG SHOOTERE. {Second
Series) Om the Producton, Preserra-
uon, nndKllhngofGnma. With Direc-
ons m Shnor.;{ ‘Wood- n and
Breaking-in Retnevers. th 304
IMusrrations, Crown §vo,, rar, &fF,

Pole (WiLLIAM)

TrE TERORY OF THE MODERN SciEN.
m& Gaux or WHIET, Fop. B,
ar,

THE EVOLUTION OF WRIET, Cr, 8vo ,6r.

Prootor—How T0 PLAY WHIET
WITH THE LAWS AXD ETIQUETTE OF
WmEr, By RicHazp A ProcTox

Crown 8vo , 35, 64,

Bonalds—Tex ¥Ly-Fsmxr's ENTO-
NoLOGY. By ALFRED RONALDE ‘With
a0 Coloared Plates  fvo,, 145,

Wilcocks. TEE SEA FISHERMAN | Com-

Boating ByJ C Wrrcocks IHustrated,
Crown 8vo., &,

Yeta!inaryl!edioi_na_&u.

Btesl (Jouw HENXY).
A TEEATIEE ON THE LnskASES OF THE

Dou. 88 Ilustrations. Bvo, 1oy, “’l

A TEEATERE ON THE DisEares
rEz Ox. With 119 Ilustrations,
Bvo, 155

A TREATISE ON THE DURAGES OF 1HE |
Smr With 100 Diustrances. 8v0., | Woyatt (WL,

Ou'n.mu or EQUINE ANATOMY a
i g m Room,
Students in
Coown 8vo., 70 &L,

Fituwygram.—HORSES AND STABLES
Bygqyot-GmmlSuF Frrzwranam,
Bart With 56 pages of Illustratong
Bvo,, ar. G, met

AND DISEASE
With 78 Ylustrations Svo., 7r. 6d.

| “ 8tonshenge. -THE DOG 1IN HEALTH
** STONERENGE ",

TEE Hormx With 52 Illustratwns,
Bvo., 7. 64,

Tex Doc. With sy Illustrabons
Bvo., G

L

Mental, Moral and Political Philosophy.
LOGIC, RERTORIC, PSYCHOLOGY, ETC
Abbott,—Tur ELamzxtsor Looic. By | Aristotle.—coskaned,
T. K ApnorT, B.D, 1amo., 3»
Amatotle.
T'ue Pouirics G Bekker's Greek Text

of Booky T, 111, IV, [VIL), with un Lang’s ‘ Palitics)  Cr. 8v0, ar, 6¢
Engish latmnby BoL-
LAND, M A, ; nndshmlnuoduntm-y Tae EtHiCS Greek Text, Hustmted

ElnysbyA.LAno.MaL Crown

with Essay and Notey, ByS:rJ\u:x
Bro., 7. &4, 1

ANDER GRANT, Bart avols. 8vo., 321,
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Msnta.l Morzl and Political Philosophy continued.

Aristotle,—rontinred.

Ax InTRODUCTION TO ARiSTOTLE'S
Erurcs. Books 1-IV, [Book X. c.
vi-ix, in an Appendix.) With a con-
timmous Analyss and Notes. By the!

Rev. E. Mook, D.D. Cr. Bvo.,ror.64, |

Bacon {FRANCIS).

CoMpPLETE WORKS., Edited by R, L. |
ELLls, ]. SPEDDING, and D. D.
HEATH. 7vols, 8vo., £313n 6L

LETTERS AND LIFE, including all his
occasional Works,  Edited by JAMES
SPEDDING. 7 vols. Bvo., £4 45

THE Essavs: with Annotations. By
RicHARD WHATELY, D.D.
105, 5d,

THE Essayvs: Edited, with Notes. By
F. STomrk and C, H. Giesox. Cr.
Bvo., 35. 6d.

Tue Essays, With Introdzction, Notes,
By E. A AssorT-D.D
avols. Fep. Bvo., 6r. The Text and
Index only, without Introduction and
Notes, in Ope Volume, Fep. 8vo.,
af,

.

Bain (ALEXANDER).
MENTAL SCIENCE. Crown 8vo,, 6s. 64,

MoRAL SCIENCE. Crown Bvo., 4. 64,
The fwo works ay abore can be kad in onz
eolume, price 101, 6.

SENBES AND THE INTELLECT. Bvo., 151
Emorions Anp vag WL, Bvo., 1.

Locic, DEDUCTIVE AND INDUCTIVE.
Part I, ¢s. DartI1,, &1, 64,

PRACTICAL E88AYS. Crown Bvo,, a8

Bray (CHARLES).
THE PHILOSOPHY OF NECESSITT: or
Lawin Mind as in Matter. Cr. 3vo., 55

THE EDUCATION OF THE FEELINGS: a
Morat System for Schools, Crown
Bvo,, 25, 64,

Bray.—ELEMENTS OF MoORALITY, in
Lessons for Home and School

Davidson.—Tug Locic oF DEFiNE
TION, Explained and Apphed, B
WiILLIAM L. Davison, M.A.  Croun

Green (THOMAS HiLr). The Works of
Edited by R. L. NETTLLSHIP,
Vols, L and II Philosophieil Works
Bvo., 161, each.
Val. 1[I Miscellapies, With [ndex to
the three Volumes, and Memair, Svo..
211,

LECTURES ON THE PRINCIPLES o1
POLITICAL  OBLIGAITUN.  W.!
Preface by Brexarp Bosangura
8vo,, 55,

Hodgson {SHADWORTH H.).
TIME AND SPACE: a Metaphymcal
Esgay. 8vo., 6k
Tue THRORY OF PRACTICE : an Ethreal
Inguiry, =2 wols, 8vo,, ags,
THE PHILOSOPHY OF REFLECTION,
vols, 8vo,, 212

Hume.—TRE PHILOSDPHICAL WoORKS

oF Davip Hume, Edited T. H.
Gerenand T, H, GROSE. 4 Bvo.,
&, Or scparately, Essays, 2 val.,

285, Treatise of Human Nature
vols. afs

Jusatinian,— THR INSTITUTES OF J0-
TiNIAN: Latin Text, chiefly that of
Huschke, with Englsh Introduction
Transiation, Notes, and Summmary. By
Tromas (. SANDARS, MLA. Bvo., 185

2

EKant (1MMaANLEL})

CRITIGUE (3¢ PRACTICAL REASGN, AND
OTRER Works ON THE THEORY DF
EraIcs lranslated byT. K. AnwoTT,
B.D. Wuih Memow., 8vo., 1, &,

FUdNDaMENTAL FPRINCIPLLS OF 1IF
METAPENSIC OF ETHICS,  Trans-
¢ lated by T. K, AppoTt, B.I). (B
tractrd from ‘Kant's Critique .
Praccal Reason and other Works o1
the Theory of Ethucs,”  Cr. 8vo,, v

INTROLDUCTION TO LOGIC, ARD THIN
ESSAY &\ THE MISTAKEN SUETILTY
oF THE Furx Fioures. Tram'i el

Teaching, By Mrs. CHARLES BRAY.
Cr. &vo,, 15

by T. K, AaBOTT, and with Nntes |
8 T. CoLERIDGE. 8vo., G
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l!snh.l, Moral and Political Philosophy-—coninues.

Killick,—HANDBOOE TO MILL’S Sys-
TEM of LoGic. By Rev. A, H Kn.-
Lick, M.A. Crown Bvo., 35 Gd.

Ladd (Groree TRUMNULL).

PHLOsOPRY OF MIND: en Essay on
dé: Metaphysics of Physiology. Bvo,
Tt

ELEMENTS OF PHYSIOLOGICAL Psy-
cHoLOGY, Bvo,, 215,

OvUTLINEE OoF PRYEIOLOGICAL Psy-
CHOLOGY, A Text-Book of Mental
Seience for Academies and Colleges
fvo,, xar,

PeYCHOLOGY, DESCRIFTIVE AND EXx-
n..\m'lf:r: l.m'l‘?uﬁseot‘ the Phﬂ:f
eng, WE, Development
Human Menta! Life. 8vo., 215

PriMeR oF PRYCHOLOGY. Crown éwo.,
55 6.

Lewes—TxE HisTORY OF PHILOSOPHY,
from Thales to Comte. By GEomce
HENRY LEWES. 2vols. &vo., 320

Max Miillar (F.J
THE SCIRNCK oF THOVGHT. 8vo,, 21

THRER INTRODUCTORY LECTURRS ON
ﬂm“Smxuc: or THOUGHT. Bvo,,
a1, "

MIIL—ANALYSIS OF THE PHRENOMENA
or vEx HUMAN MIND, By JAMEE
MILL. awvols. #vo,, afr,

M1l (Joun STUART).
A SysTEM oF Logic.  Cr, Bvo,, 35. 62
Ox LimiekTY. Cr. Bvo., 15 44,

ON REPRESENTATIVE GOVERNMENT.
Crown Bvo., as.

UTILITARIANIEM. 8va., 24, 5d.

EXAMINATION OF SR WILLIAM
HaAMILTON's PHILOSOPHY. Bvo.. 16

NaTUEE, THE UTILITY 0F RELIGIOR,
AND THEISM, Three Eszays. 8vo., 55

|

Mopso.~FEAR, ANGELO MOsso,
Translated from the [th5an by E, LogeH
and F. Kigsow. With B Ilastoabnns,
Crown Bva., 71, 6d.

Bomanes.—MIND AND MOTION AND

MonNisM, %Gms]onn RoMANES,
HA LL F.RLS Crown 8vo,,
45 6.

Btook.—Depucrve Locic. By St
GRORGE Braock, Fep, 3vo., 30 6d.

Sully (Jamzs),

THE HUMAN MiND: a Text-book of
Pyychology. avols. 8vo., arr

OUTLINES OF PSYCROLOGY. 8vo., gr,

THE TEACHER'E HANDBOOK OF Psy
CHOLOGY. Crown 8vo,, 51

STUDIES OF CHILDEOOD, Bvo, Tos, &

Bwinburne—Picrvre LoGiC. an
Attemypt t0 Populanse the Science of

Reasoni By ALFRED JAMES SWIN-
BUENE, A, Witk ag Woadcuts.
Post 8vo., 5%

‘Weber.—HisToRY OF PHILOSOPHY.
% ALFRED WEBER, Professor mn the
of Strasburg, 'I‘ranslar.ed by

mm: LLY, Ph.D, ., TS,

Whately (ARCHAISHOF),

Bacon's Essavs. With Anmotation,
By R. WHATELY. 8vo., 1os. 67

ELEMPNTS OF Logic, v, 8vo , 40, 64,

ELLMENT: oF EHETORIC. Cr. Bvo,
4o B

Lbysuds 6N HEASOMING., Fep. 8vo..
15, G,
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Mental, Moral and Political Philosophy—continued
Eellor {Dr. Enn\:u?. Protessor in the Zaller [Dr. EDWARD}—contsnued,
Univerasy of Jealinl. | PLATO AND THE OLDER ACADENY.

TRE S7ToIcs, EFICUREARS AND ScEP-' Translated by SARAH F. ALLEYNE
Tics, Translited Ly the Rev. O, 1. and ALFRED GooDwiN, B.A. Crown
REICHEL, AL\ Crown d@vo,, 155, | Bvo 18

I

UL TLINES OF THF HisTORY OF CRERK !
I'diLosopEY. Trmnv'ied by SARAH ~ SOCEATES ANDTHE SOCRATICSCHOOLY.
F. ALLEYNE and EVELYY .\BAOTT. Iransinted by the Rev. O, ], RRICHEL,
Crown $vo,. oy, G, [ M.A Crown 8vo., 1or. 62

MANUALS OF CATHOLIC PHILOSOPHY.
{ Stomyhurst Series. )

A Maxusr oF PoLiTical Ecomouy. ' Mozal PEILoSOPHY (ETHICS AND NATU-
By (. S.Devas, M.A  Cr.8vo, 6. 64, RAL LAw) By JoskPH RICKARY, 5.],
Crowa 8vo., 55
FIRST PRINCIPLES OF KNOWLEDGE. By f

Jonx RicxAny, 5.]. Crown Bvo., 5s.
{NATURAL TrEOLOGY. By BRRKARD
GENERAL METAPAYSICS. By jonx RiCK-  BORDDER, 8.]. Crown Bvo., &s. 6d
apY, 8], Crown Bvo., 55

Locic. By Ricwarp F. CLARKR, 8.]. | PSTCHOLOGY. By MICHARL MAHER,
Crown 8vo., 55 i 8]. Crown 8vo., &1, 6d.

History and Science of Languagds, &o.

Davideon.—LeADING AND IMPORTANT - -
ExcLisn Worns: Explamed s Ev- Max Miillor (F.)—comimand.
emphhed, By WiLpiax L. Dum-}

soN, M A, Fep, Bvo, 35 64 TaRRE LECTURRS ON THE SCIENCR

oF LANGUAGE, AND ITS PLACE IN
GERERAL EovcATion, delivered at

Farrar—LANGUAGE AND LANGUAGRES. Oxford, 188y, Crown Bvo,, 31,
By F. W. FArRAR, D.D,, F.R.5, Cr.
avo,, Gs.

—Ex . |Roget.— TuEsavrus or ExcLisH

G;‘:&h anm.m E:;;::,nds:m‘?::;mh‘ Cmmiml GRDS AND Prrases, Classified and
Excrcises. By G. F, GRAHAM, Feap, ~Armanded so as to Faciliate the Ea-
. resgivn of Ideas and asest in Literany

Bvo., s omposition, By PETER MARK RoGE1,
' M.D., F.R.3 Hecomposed throughour,
Max Miiller (F.} s ecnlarged and improved, from the

Author's Notes, and with a foll Index,
THF. SCIENCE OU LANGUAGH, Founded by the Author's Son, Jonx Lewrs
on Lectures delivered at the Roval RoGET. Crown 8vo,, ton. 64
Tosutuhon in 1561 and 1863 2 «ols.
Crown 8vo., 215

BIOGRAPHIES 0¥ WORDS, AXD THE Whately.—ENGLisn SyNoNvMs. By
HoMg oF THE ARvAS. Crown Bve.,  E. JAxE WHATELY. Feap. Bvo.. 35
75 bl
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Political Enonnmgr and Egonomice,

Ashlay.—ENGLISH HCONOMIC HivTuky
AxD THRORY, By W. |, AsHLRY,
M.A Lrown Bvee, Pant L, 55
II., ros. 64.

Bagehot.—Economic Syupmes By
ALTER BAGEROT, Cr. 8vo., 30 6d.

EBarneti.— PRACTICABEE SOCIALISM !
Fasays on docial Reform, By the Rev.
% A, and Mrs, BARNETT. Cr. 8vo., 65

E1ansoy.—PAPERS AND ADDRERSES DN
WOURK AND WaGES. By Lord HRASSEY.
Lrown 8vo., g1,

Doevas—A MaNyarL oFf POLITICAL
Ecovoay. By . 5 Dgvas, MA,
Crown 8vo., 61 6d. (Marualsef Catholic
Philosgphy.)

Dowell—A HiETORY OF TAXATION
AKD TaAXES IN EnGLAND, from the
Earhieat Times to the Year 1885 By
STEPHEN DOWELL (4 vols, 8vo.) Vols,
I. and II. The History of Taxation,
2. Vols. TIL and IV, The History of
Tases, 215.

Mpcleod (Hengy DURNING, MLA. )

BrwmTALISM, 8v0,, 5, DeL
ELEMENTS OF BANRING. Cr.Bvo.,3n6d.
THE THREORY AND PRACTICE OF

ING. Vol 1. 8vo., tas. Vol IL 144

STUDIES IN ECONOMICS

Macleod {HENEY DUNNING—coxt,
THE THEORY OF CEEDIT. Bvo. Vil
L 1o5 net Vol ., Pant i, 1o e
Vol 11 Part IL., 105 &,

A DIGKST OF THE Law oF BiLLs ov
EXCHANGE, BANK NUTES, kc.
Lfwt the press.

Mill.—PouiTicaL EcovoMy. By joun

STUART MILL,
Fguhr Edrtion, Crown Bvo., 3564
rary Bdition, 2 vols, v, 305

a8.—POLITICAL ECONOMY ! a Short

ext-book of Polical Economy.  'With
Problems for Solutipn, and Hints far
Supplementary Rudmg julsoa Su?le
mentaty Chapter on Socialism
Sykrs, MA.  Crowno 8vo,, 9: 60‘
Toynbesa—LEcTURES ON TEE IN-
DUSTRIAL REVOLUTION OF THE 18th
CEXTURY IX ENGLAND. By ARNOLD
Torneke. With a Memorr of the
Author by BeNjamin Jowzrr, D.D.
fvo,, ror 54,

Webb—THe HisTorY OF TRADE
UnIonIsa, SIDNEY and BEATRICL

Wipn, With Mag and ﬁtl] Bibbograph
of the Subject. - Bva., 185, Y

AND POLITICAL SCIENCE.

Essued under the aurpices of the London Scheel of Economics and Prlineal Science.

THE HIsTORY aF LocaL RATES 1N ExG-
LaND: Five Lecaresn By EDWIN
CANNAN, M. A., Ballinl College, Oxford.
Crown 8vo., 2¢. 66

SzLEcT DOCUMENRTS ILLUSTRATING TRE
HisTORY OF TRADE UNIONISM,
1. The Tailoring Trade,
F. W, Gavton,

Bvo., 3n

DErLOIGE'S REFERENDUM EN SUISSE.
Tranalated with Introductiom and Notes,

by P O TRrvELYAN, MAL

[in pregaration.

Edited by
With a Preface |
by SipNey WeRs, LL.B, men‘

| SELECT DOCUMENTS ILLUSTRATING THE
STATE REGULATION OF WAGES,
! Edited, with Ilntroduction and Notea,
g W. A. 8. HEwms, M.A., Pembroke
| ollege, Oxford; Director of the
! London School of Economics and Pali-
tical Scierce, tin pregaraiion.
HUNGARIAN GILD RECORDS, Edited by

Dr. Jurtys MANDRLLO, of Budapest.
f[s FrEpration.
TBE RELATIONS EETWEEN EnGLAND
AND THE HANERATIC LEAGUE. By
Miss E. A. MACARTHUR, Viee-Mistreas

; of Girton College, Cembodge.

A preparation.

Evolution, Anthropology, &o.
Babington ~— FarLacizs oF Race] Clodd (EDwazp).

THEORIES AS APPLIED TO NATIONAL
CHARACTERISTICS. Essaysty WILLIAN
Darton BawrngTon, MA. Crown
vo., Gs.

THE STORY OF CREATION : & Plain Ac-
count of Evolution 'With 27 IHnsrra-
tions, Crown 8vo,, 3t 64,
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Evolntlon Anthropology, &c.—cau{mwd

Clodd (EvwaRD)—ontinued,

A Pmm or "EvoLuTion: being nl

Popular Abridged Edition of 'The!

Story of Creation'. With Ilus-
trations.  Fep. Bvo.. 5. 6,

—CUSTOM AND MYTH: Mudics
of Early Usage and Belief. By ANpRew
Laxg, M.A, With 15 Iliustrations. |
Crown Bve., 3r. 64

Lubbook.—TrE ORIGIN OF CIVILISA-
TION and the Primitive Condition of
Man. By &ir]. Lussock, Bart,, M.P.
With 5 Flates and 2o Illustrations in the
Text, Bva. 185

, Bomeanes (QEORGK JOHN).

DARWIN, AKD AFTER DARWIN: an Ex

position of the Darwinizn Theory,

aod @ Discmssion on Post-Darwinian
Quastions,

Part I. 'THE TIARWIKIAK THEORY.

With Portreir of Darwiz and rsy,
I'lnstraions.  Crown Bva,, tos &d.

Part II. PosT-Dagniniax Quxs-
11085 : Heredity and Unlity, With
Tortrait of the Author and g Ilus-
trtions.,  Cr, 8vo., 104 54,

AN EXAMINATION oF WEISMANNIRM.
Crown Bvo,, G,

Clagsion] Literature and Translations, &o.

Abbott-—HELLENICA. A Lu]limm of
Essays om Greck Poetry, Phi ¥,
Hmhzn and Editedphhy
EvELYN ARBOTT, MA., LL.D, 8vo,,165.

Xachylus—FEUMENIDES OF JSCHY-
LUs, With Metrical English Translation,
By ]. F, DavIEE Bwo., 75

The Acnumms oF, i
ARISTOPHANES, translated into English
Verse. ByR. Y. TreeELL Cr. Bvo., Ls.

Beacker (Professor),

GALLUS: or, RmanSccnesmthc'I’imEi
of Augum:lx. lligsrated, Cr. 8va,,

Cnaimm.ts or, Tlustratiors of the
Private Life of the Ancient Greeks. |
lustrated  Cr 8vo., 35. &,

Cicero.—CicERo's Comssmmxncx.l
By R. Y. TyereLL. Vols, L, IL, IIL,
8vo,, each 125, Vol IV,, 15, :
Farnell.—GREEK L\'mc PoETRY: a'

Compiete Collegtinn of the L-umvmg|

IassAges from the {ireck Song-Writing. |

By GEORGE S. FARNELL, M.A, With g
tes. Bwo., 16s,

YLang—Hosmzr axp THEL Epic. By

AxprEwW LAKG. Crown 8vo., qu. nel

Lucen.—THE PHARSALIA OF LUCAN,

Translated into blank Verse, with

some Notes. By Epwakf RIDLET,

gu sometime Fellow of All Soula|
!]ege. Cford.
Macksail—SELEcT EPIGRAME FROM

THE GaErK ANTHoLoGY. By ]. W.

MACKAIL 8vo., 16 !

Rich.—A DicTIONARY OF HOMAN AND
GREEK ANTIQUITIER. Ry A, Ricw,
B.A, With sooo Woodcuts, Crown
8vo., 75, 6.

Bl{}:houlas.—'rranaimd into English
By ROBERT WHITELAW, MLA.,
Assistant Master n Rugby School : Inte
Fellow of Tnmtgdl;.,ol.lege, Cambricge,
Crown 8vn., i,

Tacitus.—TeEE History or P. Com-
RELIUS TaciTus, Translated imta
English, with ap Introduction and
Notea, Critical apd Iixplanatory, by
ALPERT WILLIAM (UL, A.
T.C.D., sometime Scholar of Trimit
Collepe, Dublin. =2 Vols. Vol
vo., 75. 64., Vol. L., 1o, &4,

Pyrrall —TRAKSLATIONS INTO GREEK
ARD LATIN VEwse. Edited by R, Y.
TYERELL, 8vo., 4,

Virgll—TrE Lrzio oFVircin. Trans-
lated nto English Verse by JouN Con-
INGTON. Crown 8vo,, 65,

Tne PoEMS OF VieGIL, Translated
into lish Frose Ly JoHN CoRINg-

% ToN. Crown &vao., 45
Tue ALNEID OF VipGIL, (tecly translated

imo English Blauk Verse, By W, ],
THORWHILL. Crown 8vo., 75 6d
THE JENEID oF VIkGiL. Books L to
VI. Trenslated into English Verse
by JaMESs RHOADES. Crown Bvo.,, 5.

Wilking.—THE GROWTH oF TEE Houm-
Riic Foums., By G. WILEIvs. Bwvo, 65,
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Posiry and the Drama.

Acwoitlh —BALLADS OF THE M1l At
HaE Reuwdered into Enghish Ve s from
the Maivitu Ongnels By Hamey
ARPLTHWIT ACWORTH  Bvo 5t

Alllmghem {WILLIAM
BLACKBERRICS Impenal rémo  6:

I%16H Soves aND Foruws  ‘With Fron
tiap eo~ of the Waterfall of Asaroe
Fep 8vo , 6t

Lavrence BroowmirLn  With Por
anit of the Authon  Fep Bvo 35 6d

FLowrr PIBECES, DAY AND NIGHT
Songs EBaiLADS With 2 Designs
by D G Rosserml  Fep Bvo 6,
large paper rdibon 12s

Lirx AND PHARTASY with Frontn
pece hy Su | B MiLLars Bart
and Desmgn by A THuR Huonms
Fcp Bvo 6¢ lnrg. paperedibon 13s

THOLGHT AND VAORED AKND ASHBY
Manor aPlay Fep 8vo 6, large
paper edition 125

Sats of the sbove 6 vols ma be had s
sncform Aaif parchment bin 1ng p1ice 08

Armptrong {G F Savace)

PoMs [yl and Dramatic
8o 5

Fep

KING Sat1 The Tiigedy of Israel
Pautl) Fop 8vo 3
w6 Davie:  (Ihe Tragedy of 1srael

Pat[I] Fep 8ve Gy
KiNe SoLoy sy (The Teagedy of
Tarael PartIIIY Top 8vo 6
UcoNF a Tragedy Tcp 8vo
A GARI 1D Frou (mirLCE Pormy
Fep 8uc 7 €/

STORIFS Or Wirkiow Poems Fep

B pr 6
MEPHISTOPHFL Y T% BROADCIONH 1
Satire Fep b &f

One TN THF x0n TF A Poem Cr
8vo 75 6

Armatrong —THE POETICAL W ORKS
oF EpMUND | AwmsTRONG  Fep
Bvo 5

Arnoeld (Sir Epwiv)

THE LioHT or THF WoRip or the
Great Lonsummanon  Cr 8vy 95 64
net

THi Tewip MusF AND OTHFR
PoEME  Crown 8vo, gr aet

PoTiPHAR 8 WiIFL and other Pocms
Crown 8vo , 55 net

AD/uMA  or the Japaness Wife A
Play Crown8vc G & net

Beealy.—BALLADE AND OTHER VFRSE
By A H Bresiy Fep Bvo 5r

Bel (Mrs Huar)

CHAMBER COMEDIES & Collection of
Flays and Monologues for the Draw
mg Room  _rown 8vo, 6r

FAIRY ['ALE PLAYE, AND HowTO ACT

With numerous Illustrations
by LANCELOT SPEED {rown Bvo

~PouMs By TENNINGS
CapMIcHABL {Mrs Francis MuLLis)

Crown Bvo |, G net
o

Chmpstie,—LAYS AND VERGES
M1vMo CHRIETIE  Crown Bva , 35

Cochrane (A1:15D)
Iy KFSIrREL § NFST and othet Verses
Fep 8vo 3 of
T+ vIORE PIFCTRO Occasional Verses
Fep Svo a5

Flor.an—THt FABLEY 0} FLORIAN
Dane into Loglsh Verse by Sir PHILIP
PriRinG Bart Crown8wo 35 6/

Goethe.

Faust Part[ the (« map Text with
Introdoction and Netes 1y ALBeCT
M Serss PhD MA L1 8w 58

Fatst Trepshited with Notes Py

I EWeap o 1 67
Gurney —Day Dekavs T'vems By
ke AITEFD GLRAREY ™ 4 {rown

Bvo 3 67
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Postry and the Drama.—.ontinued

Ingelow (JEAN)
PorTical VworLus 2vols Fip 8vo
1ar
LYRICAL AN0OTHY POEME Selected
irom the W nbogs of JEAR IHGELOW
Fep 8ve ar 64, cloth plamn 3¢
clath gt

Lang (ANDREW)
BAs AND ARRiRE BaN A Rally ot
kugiuve Rhymes Fepo Bvo gt
net

Guass oF Papwassus  Fep $vo
as 6d net

Bupaps oF Books — Edited by
ANDREW Lang Fep Bvo &1

TnE BLue PoETkY BoOs  Edited
ANDREW LANG 'With 12 Plates
88 Illustratons 1 the Textby H ]
gonn ;:ld LANCEIOTSPFED Crown
¥O

—FPozME By W E H LEcxy,
Fep ho g

I.mdna. —THE FLOWER ShLikE and
s By LaADY LINDEAY
men dvo 55

L{(tton {'l‘m: EawL o) (Owen

MAh AR ‘.l-cp Bro 65 64
Kinc Poprr a Famemn With 1

Plate and on Tithe Page by
“rEn BuRNE JonEs AR A Crown
Bvc 108 64

THe WANDEIER Cr Bve 1057 6d
1vcitk Crown Bvo 1ar 6F
=ELECTED PoEME  Cr Svo tor 64

Maca —L.A\vS OF ANCIENT ROME,
& Bw M A\CAULAY
Dlustiyed by G Scaarr  Fep g4t0,
105
JE— — Byou  Editron

1Bmo 2r 64 giit IO{:G
a——— e Popular Edition

Fup 4o 64 sewed 11 cloth
Tlustrated R WrFGUELIN  Lrown
Bvo 3¢
Annotated Editivca Fop 8w s
roed 11 G4 cloth
Macdonald.—A Book vl STRICE IN
THE ForM oF THE DIARY OF AN OLD

“oUL Poems By GRORGE Mac
pOsALR TI T 18mo Gs

Morria (WILLIAM}
Pol TicAL MomRs 101 \RY L INTION

Lomplete m Ten ‘olumes Crown
tho pnee 61 each

‘THL EARTHLY PuasDisk  gvols &
each

TAF LiFh AND Ded1H Ok JayoN

THE DEYRNCRL Of GLFNEVERER and
other Poems 6

THR 5TORY O 5K LAD IHY VOLSUM,
end the Fail of the Miblungs  6s

Lovy 15 kRouvue  or The Ireemg of
Pharamond a Motali v and PoRuE
BY THE WAY 6

THE QLYsshY OF Houks  Lone mto
Eogluh Verse 6r

THE JENEIDS OF VIRLIL Done mio
Verse 6

Cartain of .he Poetical W a1ks may also be

had i the followmg Ediions —

TaE EARTHLY PAR\DISE
Popular Editson 5 vois  ramo
ass , or 55 each sald separately
The same in Ten Paits 25y , or 21 64
each sold separately

CheapEdion mxwvol {r 8vo 75 &4

Love 1s EMoUGH, or The Frecng of
Pharamond s Morality  Square
crown 8ve  7r 64

Porms BY THRE WA  Square crown
S 6y

*¥For Mr Wilbam Mormss Prose
Woiks seep 31

—(Rumaﬂ-; Authorof [he

Gown His Poems with &

Memecer by ANDRFW Lang Fep 8vo
56 net

Nesbit~LAYS AND LEGENDS

st
Nzsarr {Mrs HURERT BLAND}

Senes  Crown 8vo 67  Second
Seres wath Portrat névw 55
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Peoek {Hzo111) (FR3vn Levroy) Rhoades —Ti1:54 WD OMFR

SxwrxTON LYAvPs Poems Wtha wm 6‘3"“1‘[{"‘:“ % Crows
Detlcatory Foum to the latc Hon ¥
Roden Noel Feop 8w ar & net

Tax SHADOWS OF TRF LaxF and Riley (James Whrtcows)
othrr Posms  Fep Bvo ar & met OLp  FAsSBIONED  Rosrs Poens
| 2Mme &
Pratt (“AranH) PoEM9 HERL AT HOMF  Fean 8w
PoxMs With Portrait of the Author By net
avols Crown Svo 105

AN ENCHANTED CASTLY AND OTHER g, hegpeare —BowWDLNRS  FAMiD:
Poxus Pietures Portransand People Squnsppnm With 36 Woodewn

mirdand Crownéve 3¢ 6 rvol 8vo g Ormévwels Tep
Svo a1r
Piatt {JoBN JauEs) TRE SHARKESFFARE BIRTEDAY BOOK

By Mapy F DUNBAR 32mo 1r &4

InTie AND L¥mics or THF OmHiD
Varixy Crown8vo o

LarTix New WorLo Ibyus Cr 2ve | Biurgis —A Boox oF SONG By JUL1AN
] STURGIS 18mo , 5

Works of Fiction, Homour, &eo.

Alden.~~AMOM TEL FREAES W | Astor —A JOuRNFY INOTHER WORLDS
L Alden With d55 Ttustiations by ] | & Romance of the Futate By JomEA
F Syrin aN and FromEncE K UP | Jacob AsTror  Writh ro Tlast 1tions

ToN Cromn Bvo 35 &4 Cr Bvo &

Bnker-ﬁlr yind Wmnlf_mo%:% B
Anstey (F) Amborof Vice Verst® | JAMFS c,“"m““‘h; °f Jobo Westa

Vocrs PopuLt nted  from
Punch T F rst S&T Wb Besconsfield (Tex Eare oF)

Mustrations ty ] BFANARD Pakr | NOVPLS AND TaLES
mpak Cr Mo 3r 6F Corgplﬁemu\'o]s CrBc 1 B4
[ 1

Vi
Tag TRAVELLINC COMPARIONS Re !.Im;;:“ﬁ:vmm be %’gi-.em Tempie
prmted from  Punch Withas1us ' pAlen Erion &e Yenetia
by ! B FuTemGr Postgto g5 | Conterim Flerang  Coningsby
& Lothan

TaE M~ FROV BLANKRIZY S & Su:g Tancrsd Eodimion
1 Scepas and other Shewches W Novris AND TALES The Hugtion len
u4 Hlustrations by ] BERNARD PART Edibon With 2 Portiuts and 1t
wnGE  Post 4to 6 Vignettes  srvolt (r 3vo gor
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Works of Fiction, Humour, &c.—continwed.

Dongall (L. *
Brcaans Arl.  Crown Bva., 37 64,

Waar Necesarry Knows. Crown
Bvo., b

Doyle (A, Conan),

MIcAH CLaEER ! a Tule of Monmouth's
Rebellion. With o Illustrations
Cr. Bva., 3n 6d.

THE CAPTAIN OF THE POLESTAR, and
other Taley, Cr. 8vo., 3. 64,

THE RePuGEES: a Tale of the Hugne-
nots, 'With ag [hustrations, Crown
Bva,, . 6d.

T Starxz-Muoweo LerTERE, Cr.
Bvo., 6.

&arrar (F. W., Dean of Cantarbury).

DARENESS AND DawWN: or, Scenes m
the Days of Nero.  An Histone Tale.
Cr. 8vo., 7r. 64,

GATHERING CLOUDS: & Tale of the .

Days of St Chrysostom.
gvin, 71 64,

Fowler~—THE YouNG PRETENDERS.
A Story of Child Life, By Entta H.
Fowrek, With ra [lustrations by
PriLiv BUrNE-JoNzs Crown Bvo., 6,

da.—'[‘n:'I‘woCnmsorDun-
#0¥: an Irish Romance of the Last
Cm::ry BrJ. A Froune, Cr. 8vo,
3.

Heggard (H. Riozk).
5SHE. 32 illestrations, Cr, 8vo., g5 64,

ALLAN QUATRRMAIN. With gr IHus-
trations, (Crown 8w, 3.

Marwa’s Revence, Crown bwo, 1t
boreds; 2o 5d. cloth.

CovowzL Quakitch, V.C. Cr. 8w,
gr. 6.

CLEQPATRA. With 29 Illustrations
Crown Bvo,, 3. &,

Crownl

Haggard (H. RIDER)-continued.
BrarricR. Cr. Bvo., 5. 6d.

ERIC BRICHTEYES. With st Lltustra
tions, Cr. Bvo,, 3. &2

Hzarr oF T Wortn

With 13
Illgstrations, Lrown 8vo , &,

Joan Hastz. With ac llustrations.

Cr, Bva., &r.

THR PEoPLE OF THE MisT. With 16
Mustrations, Crown Svo., bs

MoRTEZUMA'S DACGHIER, Yith 24
Hlustrations.  Crown 8vo.. 3r. 62,

Maipa THE LiLy. With =3 Ulusia-
tions, Cr. Bvo., 3v. 64,

ALLan's WIrE.  With a4 lilnstrations.
Crown 8vo.. 3. 64,

THE Wrirch's Hedw  With 16 Hius.
trations, Crown 8vo., 35. 6d.

Mz, Megson's Wirs. With 16 Ilos
trationa. Lrown 8vo., 35 6d.

DawN, With 16 1llustrations. Crown
Ivo,, 3. 64,

Haggard and Lang.—Tur WorLD's
Desire, By H. RipgR HAGGARD and
ANDREW LaANG.  With 27 [llastmtions
Crown 8vo,, 35 64,

Hearte,— IN TRE CAKQUINEZ WOODS,
and other Staries. By BRET HARTR
Cr. 8vo., 34, 6d,

Heopo.—THRE HFART n: PRINCESS
Osga. By AxtHosy Horz, With 9
Ilustrations by 10HN WILLIAMSON,
Crown Bvo., 6.

]

By

—T'HE UNBI'LUEN GUEET,
Hewxuxe, Cr Bwa,, 3. 64

Lan, .-A MonNk of FIFE . a Romance
of

Annasw
and Initial Letters by SELWYN humu:.

{rown 8va, és.
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Works of Fictlon, Humour, &c.—rontiuves

{EDNA).

HE AUTOBIOGRAPNY OF A SLANDEE.
Fep. Bvw, 12 newed.

Presentation Edition. With 20 Hhs-
wmtong.  Cr 8vo., 25, 6d, net.

THE AUTOBICGRAPHY OF A TRUTE.
Fep. Bvo., o sewed ; 15, 64, cloth,
DOREEN: The Story of 2 Singer, Cr.

Bvo.. 6.

Magruder.—THE VioLsr. By JoL:s
MAGKULER, With ITustrations by ¢ .
D. Gresor.  Crown 8vo.

Matthowa—His FATHER'S Sow:
Novel of the New York Siock Ex-
change., By BRANDEr MATTHEWS.
th Iltus. Cr. 8vo,. 6.

MWelville /G. ]. WHYTE).

The Gladiators. . Holmby House.

The Interpetret. Kate Caventry.

Goud {orr&mhlng "Dlgby Grand.

‘Thr Queen = Maries, | General Bounce,
{r. 8vo , 11, 64, each,

Mourriman.~FLoTsaM @ The Study of
a Life By HENRY SETON MERK-
3AN, With Frontispiece and Vigoette
Ly H. . MassEY, A.RE, Cr.8vo., 6.
THE WELL AT THE WORLD'S EN: !

=z vols.

Mortris [Wlu.uu
THE WELL AT THE WORLD'S END.

vols., Bve., 941,

THES10RY OF THE GLITTERIRG FPLAIN,
which has besn also called The Land
of the Living Men, or The Acre of
ﬂu Undymg Sqlmu post Bva, 5.

Tnx RODTS OF THE MOUKNTAINS,
wherein is told somewhat of the Lives |
of the Men of Burgdale, thefr Friends, |
their Neighbours, their Foemen, =
their Fellows-ip-Arms.  Written 1m
Prose and Verse. Sgoare cr. 8vo., 85

A TarLE oF THE HoUSE OF THE WoLS-
iNGSs, and all the Kindreds of the
Mark. Written in Prose and Verse.
Second Edition. Square cr. 8w, 61,

A DreaM oF Joun BaLr, AND A
King's LESSON. 12mi., T4, G,

NEWs FRUM NOWHERK ; crr, An Em.
of Rest.  Heing some Che
I.n g.;topm.n Romance,

"' Fcrr Mr. William Morris's Poetical

Worls, see p. 15,
Newman, (CARDINAL).

Logs AND GAIN ; The Story of 3 Con-
vert. Crown 8wo. Cabinet BEdition
6. ; Popular Edition, 3 6d.

b

Newman (CARDINAL}—confiared.
CaLLisTa : A TaleTof the Third Cen-
tury. Crown 8vo. Cabinet Edition,
&s. ; Popular Edition, 35, 64,
Ol\j‘phant._OLD MR, ThREDGOLP. By
5. OLIPHANT, Crown 8vo, G

Phillip Wolleg.—~5xar: a Legend
?Am Mountain. C. Pe-
mrs-WOLu:r With 13 Illustrations
by H. G. Wilawe. Cr. Bvo,, 31 &2,
Quintana.—THE Cip CAMPEADOR :
an Historical Ronmance, By D.
ANTONIO DT TRUEBA ¥ LA Qum'uuu

Trunslated from the 5 "{
J.Gill, M.A., T.C.D. Crown dvo, b4

' Bhoscomyl {OwEN).

THr JEWEL oF YNYs GarLow. With
1a 1llustrations. Crown 8vo., &,
BATTLEMERT AND 1'0W#R: 2 Romance.
Crown 8vo,, bn.
Robsrtson.-—-NuGGnm INTHEDEVIL'S
Puricd BowL, and other Australian
Tales. ByANDnIW RopERTs0N. Cr.

8vo., 34 B4
/Rokeby.—Dorcas Hoapay. By
CHARLES
Bewaell (ELiZAFETH M.).
AGIlmpu of the World. | Amy Herbert.
:ﬁe. Cleve Hall,
Margaret Perci | Gertrude.
Kathanne Ashton. | Home Life.
The Earl's Daughter. | After Life,
The Experience of Lifs, | Ursala. Ivors

Cr. Bva., 15, 64, each, cloth plain. 2r, 6d.
each, cloth extra, gilt edges.
Btevenson (ROBERT Lomg
THE STRANGE Case or Dz, Jxaril
Fep, Evo., 1

THE STRANGE CASE oF DR JREYLL
AND Mz. HYoR; with Other Fables
Crown Bvo., 3o . 64,

More New anmm NIGHTS—THE
DyRaMiTeR. By RovirT Louis
STREVENSON and FANNY VAN DR
Gmirr STRYVENEOM. Crown 8vo.,

. &
'naj; ‘WeoNG Bor. By RoBerT Louis
STRVENSON and LLoYD OSBOURNE.
Crown Beo., 31, 6l

But:lmm—l.n Down Your AwMs
ﬁ”‘“‘" ‘The Autobiography

BERTHA VON
s:rrrm:n T‘f‘il:fhted T. HoLuEs.
Cr. 8vo., 10, 64
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Works of Flotlon, Humonr, &o.—owiinned
Trollo: Alm!% Walford (L B wed
TRE \f’?usm:n }-Ovo. n 6 THE Mlicmn or Mowica Crown

BavcHEsteR TOWERS Cr Bvo , 17 &4

CRUE (A) RELATION or 7k
TRAVFLS AND PERILOUS ADVEN-
TURRS OF MATHEW DUDGEON, Gentle
man Wherein 15 truly set down the
Manper of us Taking, the Thnme
of hus Slavery in Algvers, and Means of
s Debvery  Wratten by Hrmsalf, and
now for the farst Urne printed Cr Bro, 5

Walford (L Bllm

Mr SMITH 8 of s Life Crown
Bvg o1 64

FTHE BABRYS GRANDMOTHER Crown
Bvo ar 64

Cousins  Crown 8vo sr 6

TROUBLESOME DAUGHTERS Crown
8vo, ar 64

PAULINE Crown Bvo = &

Dick NETHERRY Crown Bvo ar 64

THE HiaToRY OF &4 WERKE (Croun
Bvo ar 6d

ASTIFF NECEED GENKRATION Crown
Bvo ar 64

Nax sadother Saones Cr Bvo, 55 64

Bvo , ar 64
Tie OxxGoopGursT Cr Bia ar 64
*PLOUGHED " and other Stones  Crown
vo Gr
| THE MATCAMARER Cr 8vo, &

West (B B)
Harr-Hours WiTH THE MILLION
ATRES  Showmg how much harder 1t
B to spend a midliow than 1o meke 1t
Cr Bvo , &
A FINANCTAL ATONEMENT Cr vo 6t
Sk S1oN VANDERPETTER AND MiND-
ING H#15 ANCEATORS Two Reforma-
tions  Crown Bvo , 57
Weyman {S ]}
THe Hovsx o TRE Worr Cr o,

%3

Agw'ruun oF FraNnck Cr 3vo &

Traz REnCochADE  Lr Bvo , 6s
Whishaw —A Bovarx or THx Tex

RIME a Romance ot the Court of [van

the Croel, Frst Trarof Russia By FeunD

Wuisnaw  With 12 T lysications by

H (- MAssEY, ARE Cr Bwo, &

Popular Boienca (Natural History, &o.).

Butlar—Ovr HovseroLn INsscTs
An Account of the Insect Pests found
in Dwelling Housey mwnn A
BurLEr B A, BSc | } With
113 Tustrations. Crown Bvo A &

Furnsaux (W}
BurrEsrLizs AND Morms (Bntsh)
With 12 colowred Plates and agr
Tlustrations in the Text  Crown 8vo,

2t &4
TrE OUTDOOR WORLD, or, The Y
Callectory Handbook  Wih

Plates, 16 of which am coloured,
and Niustrations o the Text
Crown 75 o

Hartwig (Dr Gzonox)

Tue 8xa ano 115 Livine WonDzzs
Witk zs Plates and 309 Woodeuts
Bvo, yr nat

Tax TROMCAL WORLD 'With 8 Plates
and 172 Wondouts. Bwo, 77 net

THE PoLAR WORLD 'With 3 Maps, 8
Plates andd 05 Woodmits #vo , 7r net

THE SUSTERRANEAN WOALD. With

pMapsand Bo Woodeats  $vo.,77 net.

Hartwng (Dr GFORGE)—con/imund
THE Axpial WoriD With Map 3
Plates and 50 Woodeouts  8vo , 7 net
HrFRoES OF TRE PoLAR WORID 1o
lilustratrons  Crown 8vo , 2o
WONDERS OF THY TROFICAL FORESTE
40 [Mustravons  Crown 8vo ar
WORKEZRS UNDER THF GROUND. =%
INustrations  Crown 8vo, :
MARVELE GvER OUR HEADI m
Ilgstrations  Crown 8vo |, ar
Sia MONSTERE AND SEA Braoln ¥y
Tlustrations  Crown 8vo , s, &
DenizeNs or THE DEEe

WILD ANIMALS OF THE IKOPICS
e 8 IlMustrations Crown Bvo 31 Ge
Hayward.—Bizp Notes By the late

ANE MaRY HAYWARD Ldued by

HUBBARD With Fro upeece
and 35 Hustrabons by G E LoDGE.

Cr @vo, &,
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Popular Beience (Natural History, &o.).

Hudson.—Brrtiss Bueos.
H. Hupson, C.M.Z.S, With a Chap-
ter on Structure and Classifieation
FraNK E. BaDbARD, F.R.5. With 17
Piates (8 of which are Coloured), and
over yoo Ilustrations in the Text
Crown 8vo., 121, 6d.

Proolor (RICHARD A}

LiGat SciekcE FoR LEISURE HOouks.
Familiar Essays on Scientific Subjecu.
g vois. Crown Bvo., 5. cach

ROUGH WAYS MADE SmoOTH.  Fami-
liar Eamays on Scientific Sobjects.
Crown 8vo., 3% 64,

PrrasANT WAvsE N BCIONCD
Ciown Byo., 3+ 5d.

NATUEE BTUDIES. By R. A. PROCTOR,
GRANT ALLEN, A. WILAON,
FusTEX and E. Croob. Crowa

Bvo., 35 64

By W. Wood (Rev. |. G.)—continued,

INsECTS AT Hulk : & Popular Account
of Pritish lpsects, their Stiuctume,
Habits and 1:ansformations. With
700 [lustrations. 8vo., 77 Det.

INSECTS ARROAL : a Popular Account
of Foreign Insects, their Structure,
Habits and Transformaticns.  Wuh
Soo [Mlustrations,  8vo., 75 Dew

BibLE ANIMAL8: & Description of
every Living Creature mentioned 1
the Scriptures. With z:a Ilustra-
tious,  Bvo., 71. Det,

PETLAND REVISITED, With 33 Tilus.
trations. Cr. Bve., g0 64,

OuT uF DODRS; & Sadechion of Onge-
nal Amcl% t%n Practical Natural
History. ith rx [lusirations, Cr.
Bvo., 3. bd.

Sﬁnsz Dwtu...mGs s Dmnpnm

the of

LEIsUkE READINGS. By R, A ProcC [ ahridged fmm "Homes  without
tor, E Cuonp, A WiLsoN, T. Hands'. With 6o Illustrations, Cr,
Fostex, and A. C. KaNvarp. Cr., avo,, 3 &4,

8vo., 3. & BunD LIPE OF THE BIBLE.
*0 For Mr, Proclor's ther dooks seei  tionk Crown 8vo., 35

Messrs, Longmuns & Co's Catelogut of | Wowpmarue Nests, Tiwstraw
Screntrfic Works, 1[ “rown 8vo., 35, 61 30 tralions.
Btanley.—A Fawiia Histoxy of | HoMEs UNDER THE GROUND. 28

1llustra-

Tllustrations,  Crown Bvo., 35 &,

Biuns. By E. STANLEY, 0.0, for-
WILD ANIMALE OF THE BioLk. a
oAby A e M s | e Cmwn o 35 od
DOMESTIC ANIMALS OF THE BlaLE.
Wood (Rev. I. G.J. a3 Illnstrations* Crown 8vo., 35 6d.

HoMEs WITHOUT HANDS: a Descrip-
ton of the Habitation of Animals,
ciaved according ra the Principle of
Construction.  With 140 Ilust:ations.
8vo., 75 Det

ThHr BrancH Bunpems. s [llustra-
tions. Crown d.o,, ar,

SOCIAL HABITATIONS AND PARASITIC
NEsTd. 1B lilustratons, Crown
Bvo., .

Works of Reference.
Qaretraer  of THE | Maunder (Bamusel)—cowiinsed,

L
WoRLD, Edited by Gaokee G. Culs- '

HoLK, M.A., B.Sc., Fellow of the Royal |

Geopnphmlandbmimml&met
m,{audmh,{.n:uﬁ
hn.l}-mmm

Maunder (Bamusl). )
BIOGMAPHICAL TREASURY. With Su;-
plement brought down 1o 188g,
Hev. JaMES WooD, Fep. Bva., os
‘I'REASURY OF NATURAL HisTORY ; ar,’
Popular Dictionary of .&wtugy Wuh
o0 Woodcuts. Fep. 8vo.,

TREASURY OF GEOGRAPHY, Physical,
Historical, Descriptive, and Political,
mh?Muplmdr.é Plates. Fep.

, Bs.

THE TREASURY OF HImE KNow-
%DJ;& the prﬂl AYRE, M.A.

ith 5 15 m. and
Waoodauts,  Fep. beo, ¥o

HIBTURICAL Tmsuuv. Outlhnes of
Universal History, Separate Histories
of all Nations, Fep. 8vo., b,
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‘Works of Refersnce— osinned.

Mauuder's (Sathuel)—emstinned, !

Tueasuezy oF KIOWLEDGE AND)

LIBRARY OE Rl:;rm]tamcn. Com-]

ing an Engl icti wnd

cal Dictionary, Chronology, Law
Digtionary, &e.  Fep. 8vo,, 6r.

SCIENTIFIC AND LITERARY TREASURY.
Fep. 8vo., 62,

Tur. TreAsuvRY oF BoTaxy, Edited
by J. LiwiLey, F.RS, and T.
Mooge, F.1.5. Wnh 274 Wood-[
cuts and ap Steel Plates. 2 vola
Fep. 8vo., 1ax, '

Roget.--THESAURUS OF ENGLISHWOKDS
AND PHRA5ES. Clasgified and A~
rnr?cd 50 s to Facilitate the Expression
of ldcas and assist in Literaty omposi-
tion, By PETER MaRE ROGHT, n.f"ﬁ'.
F.R.5 Crown 8va., zas. 6d,

Willich,.—PoruLar Tautas for giving
information for ascertaining the valoe ot
Lifehold, Leasehold, and Chuich Fro-

rty, the Public Funds, &c. By
HARLES M. WiLLicH.  Edited by H.
BENCE JONES. Cruwn 8vo., 105 td,

Childran's Bookn.

Creks {Rev. A. D),
Epwy THE Fam; or, the Fint Chro~
niglenf Escendune, Crown Byo. ,2s.6d,

ALFGARTIIR DARE: or, the Second « hro-
nirle of Escendune. Cr. 8vo , w. 84,

Tue Rivar Hems: being lhe Thind
and Last Chronicle of Ascendune.
Crown Bvo., a1, Gdl

THE Huouse of WALDEENE, A Tale
of the Cloister and the Forest in the
Days of the Barons' Wars. Urcwn
Bvo,, 21, 62

Baias FiT£-.COUNT. A Story of Wal-
lingford Castle and Dorchester Abbey.
Crown 8vo., 25. 64

1

Lang [ANDREW)L t

THE BrLuz FARY Boox. With 138
Ilustrations. Crown 8va,, 61,

Tae Rep FaRY Boox., With oo
Tlusteativns,  Crown Bvo., Gr.

Tua GREEN FAMY Boor. With 101
[ustraticns, Crowa Bvo., 6.

THE YerLr.ow FAIRY BooK, With 1oq!
Ilustrations. Crown Bvo., & .

THE BLug PORTRY Boox., With voa!
Illnstrations. Crown Svo., G5,

THE BLUE PoETRY BOOK. School
Exlition, withouwt Iatrakions. Fep.
Bvo,, an 64l

Tue True Stoxy Book, With &6
illustrations, Crown Bvo., &s.

Lang |{ANDREW}—coniinund,
THE RED Trur STURY Doow. Ath
100 Muetrations, Crown 8vo., 5.

ANTMAL STORT Book., Wik
Crown 8vo , &,

THE
&7 Mustranions.

Moeads (L. T.L

Dappy's Bot. Witk Ilusuatons.
Crown Svo., 35 54,

DEB AND THR DUcCrESS. With Jllus.
trations.  Crowd 8vo., 31, G4,

Toa BiresrorD Prize.  With [lustra-
ticns. Crown 8vo,, 31, 67

THE Housz or SurrrIsEs. Wah Tilo-
strations. Crown Bva,, 35, 6d.

Molesworth. — StLvexTiiokss. By
Mrn, MoLEEWORTH, With Hlnslrations,
Crown &vo., 50

Btevenson.—A CHILD'S GARDEN oF
VERSES, By ROBERT LOUIS STEVEXEON
.Smnll fep. Bvo., 55

TUpton {FrokexrE K., and BERTHAY

THE ApvenTunes ofF Two Dorch
DoLls AND A ‘ Golniwoees', Tlu-
strated ty FLORENCE K. UPTON,
with Wards by BerTHA Urron.
With 31 Coloured Plates and rumernus
Nlustraons in the Text Olitng gto.,
&r.
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Children’s Books-—continsed,
'Cl'pton {Fropz¥cx K, and Breyaa)— | Wordsworth.-FEx SNOW GARDEN,

Words by BxrTEA UPTON With
Colomad Plates and numerons Ilus
trations in the Taxt  Qbloag qvo 6

and other Fury Tales for ChaMran. By
BLIZABETH WORDAWORTH ‘With TI-
lostrauons by TmavorR Haonow
Crown 8w , 55

Longmany’ Serien of Books for Girls.
Crown 8vo, price 25 & each

ATeLex (Tex) Du Lys or en Ant
Sttident 1 the Reagn of Terror

Br THE 6AME AUTHOR
Medemoalls Mon | A Child of the Revolo

The Child tion

Vader s Chemd Hester » Venturs

Th Fuldiet of | In the Olden Tima
Lagun The Younger Sizter

ATHERSTONE Priozy By L N Couyn

Tae THIRD Miss 9T QUENTIN By
Mrs MoLEswoRTH
Tee PALACE ™M THE GARDEN
Mra MoLEsworTH  INosteated
THE STORY OF A SPRING MORNING, &¢
By Mrs. MotxswortH  Illustrated
1

Nm1GEROURS By Mrs MOLESWORTA

Veay YouNg, and QUITE ANOTHER
STORT By JEAN [NGELOW

Can THIS BE Love ? By Lowms A Parr

KEITH DFEAMORF By the Anthor of
*Miss Molly

SIDVEY By MARGAREY DELAND

AN ARRANGED Marurask By Doro
THEA GERARD

LAST WoRDs TO GIRLE ON LIFE AT
SCHOOL AND AFTER ScHooL By
MaRtA GREY

StRaY THOUGHTS FOR Gimis By
Lucr H M SouwLssy rfmo,
r & net

The Silver Library.

CrowN Bvo 3¢ 6d RACH VOLUME

Arnelis (Br Zdwin) Beas and Lands.
With 71 [llustrations 3¢ &4

"""g}" (W.) Elegraphiesl Biudies,
3%

Bagehot's (W) Eoenomic Btodles. 3+ 64
Bmhm {Il Hunq Blodiss. %

nmclhl.w.)mtm'h
Oaylon, 'With 6 [lustrations 3¢ 6d,
Bakers (B & W) Eifs ast Hount fn
Coaylon. Wn Tstratons 3 &

hﬁn‘-ﬂwﬂ'lcln l.)clllouw
of the Middin Kger. 3¢

Earing-SouM's (Rew. l.}mun and
of Raligions Bellal. 2
vols 3¢ 64 each

Baokyr*s(Prof)Balion: or Roman Scenes
1n the Time of Angustes Illus 30 &d.

Batkern (Prof.) Charioles: or, Illustrma-
nons of the Private Lafe of the Ancent
Groeks  Miustrated 35 64

Bent’s (7 7.) The Ewined Citles of Mn-
sheaninud: being a Record of Ex
cavahon and Explorationm m 18gr
With 17 Hinstrations 3¢ &

M’lﬂ.ﬂﬂl'ﬂl‘lhﬂn‘lﬂ-

56 Thastrations g5 64
mm(mn.} Our Honsahold
insesin: an Account of the Insect
Pesta found m Dwellng Honses
‘With 7 Plates and 113 Iilostrationn in
the Text
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The Bilvar Library—wxsinued,

Qledd"s Binwy g Greaiion :
Aomt:t‘)af&nlfnm With
tratoon 31 54,

Ganybaare (Rew, W. J,) und Bowsan's
{Yary Ray. l.l.)ﬂhndlpldl-tf
Bt Paul. 46 Ilhwstrations.  3x 66,

DangalPs (L) Reaggars 1115 n Novel ge.64.

Dayle's (L. Oanan) Mleah Clarke : a Tale
n\f?d'onmmh's Rebelllon. ze Illus.
3.

la'n (k. Coman) The Capiain of tha
mgmmudmrm y.&f.

-,-;nh-

Deyla’s (. Conan) The Refugess:
Tale of The

ug;mm.l. Wlth
95 Tlustratipns, 3s.

m'n(l.-%mmmnr

from the Fall of Wolsey tc the
of the Spanixh Armads, 12 vols.
3. 6. ench.

Fronda‘'s (J. L.} Ghort Studies on Breat
Bubjasts. 4 vols. 34 G4, each.

Froude's (J, 4.} Tha English in Iratand,
g vols  1as. 64,

Frouds’s (J, &.) Tha Bpanlsh Btary of
the Armada,and other Easays. 31 64’

Froude's (¥, L) Cousar : a Sketch, 3r. 64,

Frouda's (1. L} Thomms Cariyls n
History of dis Life.
1795-1835 2vols. 75
x834-1H8Y. =z wols. 7r

Trouda's (3. L.) The Twe Chisfs of Dup-
boy: an Irish Romance of the Lasr..
Century, 35 64,

Slalf’s (Bew. ﬂ-l.)l.ihdtlllllllhnl'
Wellingten, With Portrait, 3s. 6d.

Gravills's (C. G. F.} Journsl .t the '
Eslgus of King @Seorge Ii’.,
Willlam I¥Y., and Quean Vi
B vols, -yﬁdead:

l
m- . n.a m: A History |‘
w- (n. l.] lnnmm{

HMlusteations, 3¢
'l H. E.) OCelsnal Quariteh,
¥.C. : & Tale of Country Life. 134,64,
'y (M. .} Clagpatrs.  With
Enggnrd's } “-1 29

Haggard's (B R} Mn Bﬂﬁhxu
With gr Tilostrations.

Hnggurd's (4. ) Benirise. 3. 6.

HEaggard's (A R) Llisn's Wify, Witk
94 Mustrations. 3. 64,

Haggard’s (H. B} Tha Witch's Haad.
With Illastrations, 35 64

Hagpasd's (B, B) Mr. Heszon's Wil
With Dustrations. 31, 64.

Haggard's (B.R)Dawn.  With 16 Lius-
tations. 3, 6d.

Haggard's (4. R.) Montaruma's Dangh-
tar. With a5 Jihustrations.

Haggard's (H, L) Wada the Lily. Whit
Tiustrations by C. H, M., KKRER. 35, 6.

Haggard's (H. B} ané Lang's (L) The
World's Desire. Witk 27 Illus. 3s. 640

Hurte's {Brat) In the Carquines Woodns,
and other Brarles. 35, 64,

Hulmholizs(Hermynnn yon}Popalar Lac.
turess on Bolentific Bub)eots. With 63
‘Woodcuts a2 vols. 35 6. each

Eman (8. W) The Unbidden Guaal

3.

Howltt's {(W.) Yisita to Remarknble
Plages. Sa [usirations, 3s. 6d.

JoiTeries'{R.) The Btory of My Henrt: My
Aurobiography. With Portraic. 35, &/,

Jaffazlay® (B} Flald wand Hedgerow.
With Portrait. 35 6.

Jaftarian’ (R} Bed Dear. 17 Illas. 35 64

deffarian’ () Weod Magic: a Fable,
35 6d,

Jafferies' (R. Tha Tollers of the Field,
With Portrait from the Bust i Salis-
tary Cathedral, 35 6d.

Enight'a(k.¥.)The Orulssof the * Alerte’:
o Search for Treasure on the Descrt
Istand of Trinidad, aq Maps and 23
Tilustrations, 3+ 6%

Knight's (E. ¥.) Whare Thres Empires
Maat : 0 Nar arive of Recent Travel i

o Kashmir, Western Tibet, ete.  'With
a Map and gy Tihose, 35, 64

Enight'a (L F.)} The Falooa on the
Baltio: A Coasting Voyags from Hani-
mersmith to C hagen in a Three-
Ton Yacht Wmapandumunm-
tions. 3x 6%

tang's (L.} kngling Sketeles, an Iilus,
35, 6.
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The Silver Library—mntinued.

(A.) Custom and Myth: Studies
of Early Usape and Belief. 35, 60
Lang's (A.) Cock Lans and Oemmpon-
Sanse. With a New Preface.
d.)B.C.

Lean (], £.)and Clottarbuek’s
1889, & Bamble in British
With Maps 2nd 7~ Ilustrations. 95 &

Macsulay's (Lord) Essays and Tayn of
Anclani Boma. With Portrait and
HMustrations. 95 6d

llnllnll‘l(ﬂ.ll-) The Elemsats of Bank-
ing. 3¢ 6d.

Ill'lllllnl’l(-l 0.) Memaolry of Bir Hanry
Havalock 35 6,

Wax Miller's (F.) Indin, what oan It
tomoh nn? 3t 6d,

Hpx Milter's (F.) Introdootism to the
Belanos of Reliflon. 35, 64

Eerivala's (Dann) History of ths Romans
under the Emnplre, 8 vols, 35, 6. ea.

Miil's (3, B.) Pollticnl Enonomy. 3+ 62, .

MIs (J. 8.) Bywtem of Loglo.  3r. 54,

MiInar's (Gao,) Conniry Planapres. 3. 64"

!a.nlen‘s (P) The Pirst Orossing of

Witn [llustrats and
 Map, 3 64,

Phillipps-Wolley's (0.) Boap: a Legend
of the Lome Mountain, With 13
Ulustrations, 34 64,

FProcier's (R L.) The Orba Around Us.
Es:ays on the Moon and Planets,
Meteors and Comets, the Sun and
Coloured Pairs of Suns. 35 &

Proctor’s(X. K.)The Expanse of Heavan.
Esuys on the Wonders of the Firma-
went. 38, &

Proator's (B. AJ) %tlur Worlds zh~n
durs. 3. Gd.

Prodtor's (ll. k) Other Suns than
onry. 35 62

Proator's (B. Ll Rongh Ways made
Smooth. 3 &
Provior's

R. A} Pleassnt W, in
!nlannn.{ . w’} e
Proctor’s (K. A.) Mythe and NMarvels
of Astronomy. .. Ou.
Proctor's (B L.} Nature Btudies. 35 64,
Procter’s (R. L.), Olodd (Edward), &

Lalsure Raadings. With Jlustra-
tions

Rossatii™s (Marta F.) A Bhadow of Dante
an Eﬁ towards studying Himseif,
his Waorld and his Pilgrimage. 35, 64,

Smith's (R Bosworth) Garthnge nnd the
Carthaginians, 3. 6.

Sianloy's (Bishop) Familisr History of
Dirfls. 160 Mustrations.  3s &,

Btevancon's (R, L.) The Strangde Ouna of
Dr. Jekyil and Hr, Hyide; with other
Fables, 3r 64

fAtaranson{Bohari Louls)and Oshocrne's
(Lloyd) The Wrong Box, 3 6d.

Stevonson (Robt. Logls) and Btavenson's
(Fronyyan da Brift)More Kaxt Arabinn
Sighta. —The Dynamiter. gs. 6d.

Wayman's (Bianlay J.) The Hoass of
the Wolf: a Romance. 3. 6,

Wood"s (Bay. J, G,) Betland Eewisited.
With 33 Llustrations. 3s. 6d.

Wood's (Rex, J. 6.) Biranga Dwellings.
With Go Illustrations. 35 6.

Wood's (Rex. J. &) Out of Doors.
Nlustrations, 3r. 6d.

X

Cookery, Domestic Management, &c.

Acton—MoperN CooKkERY. By ELiza
Acton. With 10 Woodcnts. Fq':.

Bvo., 41 Gd.
Bull (THoKas, M.I.}.

HINTS TO MOTHERS ON THE MANAGE-
WENT OF THRIR HEALTH DURIsSG
THE PERIOD OF PREGNANCY. Frop,
8vo., Ir.

THE MATERNAL MANAGEMENT OF
CHILDRIN 1IN HEALTH AND DisSEASE.
Fep. Bvo., 15 64,

De Balis (Mrs.)

CAKES AND CONFECTIONS X LA MuDE.
Fep. Bvo., 1s. 64

Dons: a Manual for Ameteurs. Fep.
Bro., 15 &

DRESSED GAME AND POULTEY X LA
MoDE. Fop, 8vo., 11, &4,

DREBSED VEGRTABLES A La MODE
Fer. Bva., 15 64,
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Cookery, Domestic Management, &¢.—cntinued.

e Salis {Mrs } oontinucd, : Toe Balis [Mrs.}—continuad.

DRINES A LA MODE. Fep. #vo,, 31,64, 1 TEMPYING DusEEs For Swaun In-
coMEs.  Fop, Bvo,, 17, 6d.

EnTrigs A 1o Moz, Fop. Svo., 1. 6d. WERINKLES AND NoTIoNS PDR Eviar
FLOE AL DECORATIONS. Fep.8vo., 15, 6d- HousEroLD, Cr, 8vo., 14, te.

GARDENING A LA MobDe Part L Taar—MaiGRE COULKEY H L
v‘%labl‘"’ . 64 ; TPart 1l F"‘i"'! SIDNEY LEAK.  16mu., or. Br H.

NATIONAL VIANDS M La Mopx. Fop, Poola.—Cooxuv FOR THR THMABETI.

Bvo., 11, &, By W. H, and Mrs, Pourr  Wath
L)
NEw-LAID Eags: Hinta for am‘ Pre{acebyDr Pavy. Fep tvo o &
Poultry Rearers. Fep. Bvo., w. &d. Iwmer {JaRE H.)

OvsTERS A L8 MODE. Fep. 8vo., 11,64, Asll-n;nu;iqx YOR l{l‘t_ﬂﬂns: ME
mple Hints 10 Women on t
PT_)PINBGS ANL 6}:,“'“" % La Monx. Management of their Heawlth duruyg
cp. Bva.. 15 0. FPregnuncy und Confinement, 1ogetler
SAvoURIRS X LA MoODE. Fop Byo.,1r, iid with Plain Directions as to the Care
Sou D Fisnd La M | ot Tatants,  C, Bvo,, 22, 6.
PS AND DRESSED FISH A Lé MUDE. | & Hook kok EVERY WoMan. Pan 1

Fop. 8vo., 1s, 6. The Managenwnt of hildeen in
SWEETS AND SUPFER Dssues A La Heallh and out ot Hewlh. Crows
MoDE. Fop. Bvu., 15, G, i 8wy, ar. dd

Miscellaneous and Critical Works.

A ‘ham.—VaprieTiEs 16 Prosk, | Boyd (A K. H) (AKHB’) -
By WILLIAM ALLINGHAN. 3vols. Cr. | cowlinesd.

f.‘ ‘S‘rnllgus(\“mg&;: d s",‘\:.Rllm:_:’:]'H nzg | L g:onﬂ.&cn T'HILOSUPHER, Crown

Sketches, efe. ) 3
2 AYS OF 'OUNTRY
Avinptrong,—EsSATs AND SEETCRES. u;mz_ ”'t-smn Bvo.. ;‘_ b‘m

By EDMUND ] ARMSET RONKG. Fop. 8vo., 51
East CoastT DATS AND MEMUEIRS.
Bopreliot.—Liiokany Sicoies. By 5 .
WALTER BAGEHUT. Wub Partrail. Crown Bvo., 3. 4.
3 vols. Crown 8va., 3s. 64, each. LANDSCAPES, CHURCHES AND MOKA-

IianncMGould.—L‘umous MYTHS OF riTIRS,  Crown Bva., 31 8

THE ILDLE AGrs, By Rev, 5, . Tows o
BARING-GOULD. Crown 8vo., 3. bi. L'?‘:’: 31;%3015 ¥ . G

Foynes.—SHARESPEARE STULIKS, AND [ ¢
1%; Essavs. By tbe late THOMAs L ESSONSOP MIDDLE AGE. Cr.Bvo..ga.6¢
veenceR = Bamwes, LL.B, LLD.| gup py0riz Lum. Two Series. Cr.

With a bhgmphieﬂ Preface by Prof ench
Lewns CAMpazLl. Crown Buvo., 75. 64, #uo.. 35 64,
Poyd (A K. H) CAKEBn - OYJotr CMthy: annTraceny

ind "j HI&%#?AN&OUS THEDLY-
GICAL Wi ¢ | RECREATIONE OF A COUNTRY PARSON.
AUTUMN HoOLIDAYS OF A COUNTERY | Thres Series. Cr. Bvo., 3. &7, each,
PaRsoN. Crown Bvo., gr. 65 Also First Series. Popli]nr 24, fvo, 64,
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Miscallansons and Critioal Works—-con/inued.
Butler (Samuer). Jofferies (Richardly-curinved,

EsEwHCHK. Cr. 8vo., gt

Tug Fark HAvEN, A Work In Defence
of the Miracnlous in our
Lord's Ministry, Cr. Sva., 71. G,

LiFE AND HAZIT. An after o
Compiet r View of Evoluton, Cr,
Bva., 75, &

EvoLuTioN, OLD aND Nxw. Cr, Bvo,
100, G,

ALP5 AND SANCTUARIES OF PIEDMONT
AND CaN108 TicINg.  Illostrated.
Pott 4to., ar.bd.

Luck, OR CUNNING, AB THE MAIN
Meaxs or Oncante MopirrcaTion?
Cr. 8vo., 71, &d.

Ex Voro. An Account of the Sacro |
Monte or New emalmu\fmﬂml

Segia. Crown 1w, B4

Gwﬂh—AN EXCYCLOPRDIA OF ARCHI-
By JoserE GwiLT, F.§.A.

Illusr.rued wll.h more than rioo Engrav-
mgs on Wood. Revised (1888), with
and Considerahle Additions

byWYATTPAm Bvo., £a rar 6d.

Eamlin—A TExT-Boox oF TvE His-
TORY OF ARCHITECTURE, By A.D.F,
HaMuR, AM., Adpunct-Professor of
Architacture in the School of Mines,
Colombia College. With 229 Illustra-
tons. Crown 8vo., v, &,

Hawsis.-~Mvsic AND MORALS. By the
Rev. H. K. Hawgis With Portrut of
the Acther, and numerces Iustrations,
Facsimbes, and Diagrams, Crown Bvo,,
a1, 6.

Indian Ideals (No. 1}—

NARADA SUTRA: AnInqni into 1.ove

!Bhlkti-junﬂs&] from she
it, with an lndepmdem. Com-

Bm..
Jefferica {Ricbard).

FIELD AND HEDGEROW. With Por-
wait. Crows Bvo., 30 6,

THE StoRY or My HEART: Wit
Fortrail and New Pretuce by C. ].
LoaosaN. Crown dvo,, ar,

Rap DeEr. 17 llinsrations, Crown
Bl_"o.. 55 G,

Tur ToILERE 0¥ THE Fmrb, With
Portrait, Crows 8w, W, 65,

Woob Magie. With Frontspiece and
Vigrette by E. V. B.  Cr. Bvo., 30. 6d.

THOUGHTE FROM TEER WRITINGS OF
RICHARD JEFFERIES. Selected h?
H. 5 HOOLE WAYLEK. 16M10..5¢ “u

| Johneon.—THE PATENTEE' A MANUAL.

. & ‘lreatise on the Law and Pnu:uceol

| Letters Patent. Bygt& J. H.
80N, Patent Agents, m: 6«‘.

Leng (ANDREW).

| LETMTERE TO DEAD AUTHORS. Frop
Bvo., a. &F pet.

| LETTI®S ON LITERATURE. Fop. bvo,.
| g Gd net,

Bookt axp BooRuER.  With 19

, Dlustrations. Fep 8vo., o 64 net
|

" QLD Famypa Fep. Bvo., as. 6d. neL

: CocE LaNE aND COMMON SENSE.
1 Crown Bvo,, gs. 6d.

M —LECTURESON HARMONT.
By Sir GEO. A, MACFARREN, 8vo., 13r
i
! Mpx Miiller (F.)
Innis: WHAT CANIT TRACR US T Cr,
8va., 35 &d,

CHIPS FROM A GERMAN WORKSHOM
Yol L, Rmtl!‘anysanh\ddmam
Cr. lvn..
vol. IL., phical Cr.
PR s

on Language snd
. Bro.. &r. 64, net.

Vol IV., on M
r&mmnm &,
PLEARURES: the

Milnar. — Counrzy
Chromcie of & Year chiefly in & Garden
By Grozge MILNER. Ci-‘ Bva., a5 G

Vol IIL,
Liverature.
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Miscellaneous and Critical Worka— consinued.

Morria (WiLLiAg). Richardson.—Naiions,  HEALTH,
A Review ol the Work- of Sir Edwin
SIGNE oF CHANGE. Seven Lecturea; Chadwich, K.CB By %r B W,

delivered an vanous Oceasions. Post| RicRamimonr, M.IL O 8va, 41, od,

Bvo,, 45, 64, .
Rossotti.—A SAAIGW us DANTE . be-
HOPES AND Flnms‘ FOR ART, kF:I'B mg an Esuay tow s sludy ing Himself,

Lectures deli m Bummgbam,| bis Wold, and by Fdgnmage.
Londan, &e., in r878-1831. Lrown| MAMIA FRANCHSCA KuwkTT1  Un
8vo., 45 64 Bvo., 35 &,

Bolovyoff.—A MODEKN PRIESThss OF

Orcehard. — Tae ASTRONGMY OF | Ists(Maname BLAVATISEYD Abndged
‘MitTon's Paranisg losr’ By | and Trawslated on Behall ot the Socety
TAOMAs N, Ori 11ARD, M, L1, Membet | for Payehieal Rewrarch Brom the Russian
of the British Astrononiical Association, | of VSEvo an SERGA LEVICH SOLUVYEK,
With 13 lliustrations,.  Jvo, 15% By Warren Lk, Lin D, With

Appendices.  Cioan Bvu, o

Poore.—Essava ok Rural HiGIERE. | Btevens.—ON THE STOWAGE (1 SHIPS
By GEGRGE VIviaN PourE, M.D,| AND THLIR CARGUEs. With lutorma-
FR.C.P. With 13 ltustrations.  Cr. tionrr%mdmg]"mqhts. Char i-Farlies,
Bvo., &s. 64, &c. By ROBERT WHITI MEVINS,

* Associate Momlws of the Insbitute of

Naval Architects. 8vo an

Proctor. — STRENGTH: How to get
Strong and keep Strong, with Chapters | Wost.—WiLis, AND How NoT 7o
on Roewmg and Swimmmg, Fat, Age, | Makk T With a “wivction of
and the Waist, By B, A ProCTOR. | Leadmg Cases. By B. B. Wist  Fep.
Whth g [Rusiratiens. ('r. Bvo, 271, #vo., 25. 6

Miscellaneous Theological Works.

* L For Church of Fupland and Rowar Cathalee Works soe Miasis Lune, 1aovaalo’e
Specsal Catalogur.

Ba.]i‘our.—_—Tlills Fotiny.\'aw.\a OF Bﬂx; Boy!iy R 1Y+ ARHAY

L1r ; being Notes Intooductory to COUNSEL AND € OMNFUR| FrOM A ( 1TV
Study of Theology, By the Kught Hon. PULPIT, . rownBvo., 4 nt
ARTHUR). BALFOUR, M.P. Bvo.,x2r, 64,

Bird (Rosext). SUNDAY AFTERNOUNS 15 10F PAKSH

CHUECH OF & 5t GTTISH UNIVEREITY
A CHILD'S RELIGION. Crown Bvo., ar. CITY, Crown Bvo, 36 62 ,

!mmmm Ce. Bve., 5 CHANGED ASPECTS GF LW HANGED

Jesus, TiE CARPENTER Or NAzaRETH.| @ TRUTHS. Crowndvo, 36 64
{ rown dva, 55
GRAVER THOUGH14 OF A COUNTRY

To be had also 10 Two Farts, . &4 PARSON. Three henes. Crown Bvo ,
each, 35 b, ench,

Fart, I, —GALILEE AND THE Lake OF | PRELENT DAY THOUGHTS. Crowndvo ,
GENKESARET. 35 &d.

Partli.—JERUSALEM AND THE PEREBA. ' SEASIDE MUbINGs,  Cr Bvo., 31 54
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Boyd (A K H ) A XLE *)—war
*Io MgET THE Day’ Ih]'tﬁh the
Chrsuan Tear bemng a Text o Senp
ture with an Onginal Meditaton and
1 Short Selection 1 Verse for Every
Day Croun 8vo 4+ 64

OCC ASIONAL AND IMMEMORTAL Darys
Lr Bvo 71 &4

De La Saaszaye—A MAnuAL OF
THE SCIRNLE OF RELIGION By Prof
CHANTEMIE DE LA SAUSSATE  Crown
Bvc 1ar Gf

Chbeon -—THE ABRE Dk LAMENNALR
AND THE LIBLRAL CATHOTIC MOVE-
MbAT iM FRAMCE By de Hobh W
GIBSON

Ealisch (M M)
BieLE 5TUpiES Pan I The Pro-

?hmsufBa.lum
1 The Book of Jonah Bvo ror 6d

COMMENTARY ON THE OLD TFSTAMENT
with & mew Trapsipon Vol T

Genesis #ve 1B Oradaptod for tha
Geaeral Reader 126 Vol 11 Eaodus
15 Or ada for the General

Feader zas Vol I11 Lewnteus Pars
T 15 Or adapted for the General
Reader 8 Vol IV Lewiticus FPari
1T 15 Or mdapted for the General
Reader 85

Maodonald (Geozer 1LD)
UNSPOEEN SxEMoONE Thier Seties
Crrwn Bvo , 35 &4 each
Tne Miracres oF OvR Lozp Crown
Gvo 3 6

Martinean (Jamss DD LLD)
Hovrs or THOUGHT ON SHACRBD
THINGE Sermons 2 Vols Crown
Bvo 35 67 each

ENDEAVOURS APTER THE CHRIETIAN

Lire Ihscourses OCr Bwa 71 &4

‘THE SEAT OF AUTHORTITY In RELIGION |
8vo , 1

Essays REVIEWS AWD ADDHLSSKS 4
Vols Crownfvo 75 67 each 1
Personal, 11 Ecclemast:cal ,
Histoneal 11X Fhilo
soplucal IV Academ: Religioms

HoMe PRATERS with Two Services for

Pubbe Worship  Crown fivo 3¢ 67
¥ oon—gfoh

trated the Rrlgwns of Inda
C}cwnggo 71 &

INTRODUCTION TG THX SCIENCE oOF
RiLicioN  Four Lectnres dalrvered at
the Roval Institution  Cr Bvo ,35 &7

NATUEAL RPLIGION The Ghfford
Lectures  delivered befors the Um
mzof&hsguwm:m Cr Bvo
08

PHYEICAL The Gufford
Lectures delivered before the Um
versity af Glasgow 1o 18go Cr Bvo,
s 64

ANTHROPOLOGICAL RELIGION The Gif
ford Lectures delversd before the
Univernty of Glasgow 1 1691 Cr
Bvo 106 6

verad
beforetbeUmvernty ofGlasgow oz
Cr 8vo 105 &4 vy s

PHILOGOPHY delivered at the Royzl
Instuution 1 March 18g4. 8vo, o

Philhps —THE TEACHING OF THE VE
w W?Lghtdm:t"ﬂwwmth;
n and Development of Ralgion
&rﬁamc:l’ummlmdonum
ad { rown o 65

Bomanées —~THOUGHTS ON RELIGION
Bygmam} RomaNE: Crowmn 8vo
Fi

SUPERNATURAL. RELIGION an
Inqurry mta the Reahty of Divina Revels
ton 3vols Bwo 36
RrrLY{A)T0O DR LIGETFOOT S ESSAYS
By lhe Author of Supernatiral Re
bgpon  Bvo 6s

THE (R0SPRL ACCORDING TO BT PETER
a&uu:f By the Author ot Super
nat Relgioz' 8Bvo &r

Vivekanands —Yoca PHLOsOFHY
Loctures

ABCRDEEN UHIVEREQITY FAERE












