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excla,'.uned, " Ay, ay! the bead don't ache now that made that
!here article! "

The great importance attached to t h is memento of ancient
revelry by modern churchwardens at first puzzled me ; but there
is nothing sharpens the apprehension so much as antiquarian
resea rch ; for I immediately perceived that this could be no
other than the identical " parcel-hilt goblet" on which Falstaff
made his l oving, hilt faithless VOW to Dame Quickly ; and which
Ivould, of coarse, be treasured III) w i th care among the rc,,alia of
her remains, as a testimony of that tolelnn contract .*

Mine Hostess, indeed, g ;tN,e site it long history how the goblet
had been handed down from generation to generation . She also
enter tained me with many particulars concerning the wort hy
vestrymen who have seated tlicroselces thus quietly on the stoofti
of the ancient roirten~ of 1?astcficap, -in(], like so many coiii-
mentaturs, utter clouds of suiol ;o in Honour of Shakspeare .
Tbese I forbear to relate, lest iuy readers should not be as
curious in tfieao in~itta's is myself . 'Suffice it to say, the neigh-
hours, one and all, about Eastclicap, believe that Falstaff and his
merry crew actually lived and revelled there . Nay, there aro
several legendary anecdotes concurni~>> l ~im still extant among
the oldest frequenters of the A I a.;on,y' Arms, Which they 'rive as
1 "all sill ittcd down from their foref:itLcrs ; and Mr. DZ'j{nc ► z, all
Ir'dh hair-dresser, whose ~-Iinp stands on the site o f the old
Boar's Head, has several dry jokes of Fat Jack's, not laid domi
in the books, with which lie ni :ikus his customers ready to dio
of laughter.

I now turned to my friend the sexton to make some furt her~"qui ries, but I found him stink in pensive meditation . His head
1ad declined a l ittle on one silo ; .b deep sigh heaved from the
;-Cry bottom Of his stomach ; and, thungli I could not see a tear
tiein6lisi- in his eye, yet a moisture was evident l y stealing from
L corner of his mouth . I followed the direction of his eve,
1irougli the door, which stood open, and found it fixed wist-
fully on the savoury breast of lamb, roasting in dripping richnes s
before the fire .

I now called to mind that, in the eagerness of my recondite
I'v('atioation, I was keeping the poor man from his dinner . illy

bowels yearned with eyiuP;itLy, and, putting in his hand a smal l
* Then d i dst ",car to me u po n sp a rer !- q r l t finl l et, si tti nx in my D olphin chamber, atthe round table, by a r en - e nal fire, o n AS 'edne . d ay, in lChi t su n -week, when th e prince=eke t h y head for l ike n in g hi e father to a ping ing man at Windsor ; thou didat swear t othen , as [ w.aq waehin R th v wound, to warty mc, a n d ma ke me my l ady, thy wife ."apt thou deny it?-Hera :- IV .. Part 2 .
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token of my gratitude and goodness, I departed, Ai itli it hearty

benediction on him, Dame IIoneyball, -ill([ the parish c l ub of

Crooked- l ane ;-not forgetting my sliabby, but sententious fr i end,
in the oi l -cloth bat and copper nose .

Thus have I given a "tedious brief' account of this interest-
in, research,'for wLic1i, if it prove too short and unsati5factory, I
can only p lead my inexperience in thin branch of literature, so
deservedly popular at the present d .ky. I am aware that a more
skilfu l illustrator of the inunort ;il bard would have swelled tine
materials I have touched upon, to a good merchantable bulk ;
comprising the biographies of William \Vahrort6, Jack Stra«,
and Robert P reston ; some notice of the eminent fisluno»gers of
fit. lli ichael's ; tLc history of I ~.astcLc,i~~, great and little ; pri-
r2te anecdotes of 1)auic Iloueylj ;ill, and her pretty daughter,
whom I have not even uientioncd ; to ray nothing of a dam~r l

Nray, I rema, rkc,itending the breast of lamb (and ~ehrnn, by th e
to be a comely la x, with .L nc .it f„nt anal aiil;l") ;-the wbuk
enlivened by the riots of Wat Tyler, untl illumiu,CUl by tine grcai
fire of London .

A ll this I leave, as a ri(~li miuc, t(r be ~corke~l by future coiu-
inentator.~ ; nor r?,) I dc~pjir of seciu :; tiic tolj,iccu-bow, mini tl"
"parcel-Stilt goblet," ~sliir,li I have tLn brought to light, tile
subjects of future ;111(1 :1-111lost as fruitfi.l of rolutniuou-
dissertations and disputes n.5 the shijl of _1^hill~s, or tllc f:ir-
f:Lined Portland v :ts- .

'CtII: AI O
F A, cor.i .nctrr IN err ;~•rur~sri :i~ :u : :,e•~ .

I know that all hencath L'u• rsionn dcca~s,
.^.i'd what by mortals in t?ii .r World is hr" nKht
:u 7' i mr,'ti great period 01a II return t o nought .

I know hat ill tlir, in-0 ., l ir-ruly l a-,
WSdi co i l of s prite w inch are nn due rly b oug ht,

~ idle ho u nd s , offusv o r n -.ine are sought,
7'hut Mere i s nothing lighter than mere praiee .

1)8UM1A 0?1D OF f{A\S 1' SlU ( : I JLK .

'1'imits; are f~rt ;ii :i lirilf-drramin" i ll uod s of niiud, in ~ciii~•L ~t~
naturally steal away from noise and glare, ar.d seek suuic yill('~
Daunt, where we may indul~,e our reveries and build our ail'-
castles undisturbed . In such a niood I was loitering .iboiit tli~
old grey cloisters of \ti"cstuiinster AbLey, enjoying that lug :i11%
of wandering thought which one is apt to rli ;;uify with the 11 :111i"
of reflection ; -when suddenly an iuEcrruptioii of madcap bo .N''
front Westmiustcr School, playing ,it foot-ball, broke in upon tLr
monatitic stillness of the place, making the vaulted passages and
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mouldering tombs echo with their merriment . I sought to take
refuge from their noise by penetrating still deeper into the soli-
tudes of the pile, and app l ied to one of the vergers for admission
to the library . lie conducted ine through a porta l rich with the
crumbling sculpture of former ages, which opened upon a gloomy
passage ]end ing to the chapter-liom5e and tile chamber in which
,loomsd ;ey-boo]: is deposited . J ust within the pase.y;c is a squal l
door on the l eft . To this the verger applied a key ; it Iva-
double locked, aud opened with some difficulty, as if seldom uscil .
We now ascended a dark narrow staircnse, and, passing through
.s second door, entered the library .

I found myself in .i lofty antique ball, the roof snpported lv

masaivc,joista of oil l1n~lisL Oak . It was soberly 1i,lited by a

i (W of Gothic iviudo«'a at a considerable ]ici-ht from the fluor,

,n(l which apparently opened upon the roofs of thc cloisters . All

Micieut picture of some reverend dignitary of tLe church iii his

robes hung over the fireplace . Arnn-ud tlie Lull and in a small

gallery were the Looks, arra(l in carved oaken c~,wcs . Th c Y
consisted principally of old pOlvuiiical writers, and were iiiucil

more worn by time than use . In the centre of the library was a

solitary table, with two or three book- on it, an inkstand without
nk, and a few pens 1,1rclicd by lun ; ; ~lisu~a The place sectnc l
IiLted for quiet study and profound meditation . I t was bw'icd

(lecj) atumi(I the ma=iVc tis .ills of the ulIlJc,y, and shut ill) from

the tumult of the world . I could only bear now and t hen the

-liouta of the school-Loys faintly swelling from the cloister,:, and

tllc sou mid of a Zell tolling for j~r:«~~~ra, cold mg soberly along the
roof. of the abbey . BY degrees die sliouta of merriment grow

faiiitcr and fainter, and at length (li01 a«- :tiy ; the bell ceased to

all, and a profound si lence reigned tliruu,li the dusky hall .

I had taken down a little thick quarto curiously bound in
PUcLmeut, with brass cl ;ti-p~~, and sestet myself at the table in a
Venerable e1 Low-cLair . l iii'w,u i of rea,linn, however, I was
beguiled by the solemn uiuuastic all', and lifeless quiet of the
place, into a train of nmsiu~, . As 1 looked around upon the old
~'oluutes in their nnoiildcriur covers, thus ranged on the shelve" .
and apparently neve r disturbed in their repose, I could not bit,
consider time library a Lind of litcr .ii•y catacomb, where authors.
like mumiuics, are piously enLuniLc(l, an d left to blacken and
iiuulder in dusty oblivion .

how much, thought I, has each of these Volumes, now thrust
`ieide with such indifference, cn5t sonic aching hcnd' how many
Weary days ! how many slccl•lcs; tiilets! How have *~-r
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authors buried themselves in the solitude of cells and cloisters ;
shut themselves up from the face of man, and the still more
blessed face of nature ; and devoted themselves to painful research
and intense reflection I And all for what ? to occupy an inch of
dusty shelf-to have the title of their works read now and then
in a future age, by some drowsy churchman or casual straggler
like myself ; and in another ago to be lost, even to remembrance.
Such is the amount of this boasted immortality. A mere tem-
porary rumour, a local sound ; like the tone of that b ell which
has just tolled among these towers, filling the ear for a moment-
lingering transiently in echo-and then passing away like a thing
that was not !

While I sat half murmuring, half meditating these unprofitable
speculations, with my head resting on my hand, I was thrumming
with the other hand upon the quarto, until I accidentally loosened
the clasps ; when, to my utter astonishment, the little book gave
two or three yawns, like one awaking from a deep sleep ; then a
husky hem ; and at length began to talk. At first its voice was
very hoarse and broken, being much troubled by a cobweb which
some studious spider had woven across it, and having probably
contracted a cold from long exposure to the chills and damps of
the abbey. In a short time, hosvevor, it became more distinct,
and I soon found it an exceedingly fluent conversable little tome .
Its language, to be sure, was rather quaint and obsolete, and its
pronunciation what in the present day would be deemed barbarous ;

but I shall endeavour, as far as I am able, to render it in modern
parlance.

It began with railings about the neglect of the world-about
merit being suffered to languish in obscurity, and other such
commonplace topics of literary repining, and complained bitterly
that it had not been opened for more than two centuries. That
the dean only looked now and then into the library, sometimes
took down a volume or two, trifled with them for a few moments,
and then returned them to their shelves. " What a plague do
they mean," said the little quarto, which I began to perceive was
somewhat choleric, "what a plague do they mean by keeping
several thousand volumes of us shut up here, and watched by a
set of old vergers, like so many beauties in a harem, merely to be
looked at now and then by the dean ? Books were written to
give pleasure and to be enjoyed, and I would have a rule passed
that the dean should pay each of us a visit at least once a year ;
or if he is not equal to the task, let them once in a while turn

-. ..F r
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loose the whole school of Westminster among us, that at any rats
we may now and then have an airing ."

°G Softly, my worthy friend," replied I, 11 you are not aware
how much better you are off than most books of your generation .
By being stored away in this ancient library, you are like the .'
treasured remains of those saints and monarchs which lie en-
shrined in the adjoining chapels ; while the remains of your
contemporary mortals, left to the ordinary course of nature, have
long since returned to dust ."

Sir," said the little tome, ruffling his leaves and looking big,
I was written for all the world, not for the bookworms of an

abbey. I was intended to circulate fro m band to hand, like other
great contemporary works ; but here have I been clasped up for
more than two centuries, and m ight have silently fallen a prey to
these worms that are playing the vary vengeance w i th my intes-
tines, if you had not by chance given me an opportunity of
uttering a few last words before I go to pieces . "

"My good friend," rejoined I, "had you been left to the cir-
culation of which you speak, you would long ere this have been
no more. To judge from your physiognomy, you are now well
s tricken in years ; very few of your contemporar ies can be at
present in existence, and those few owe their longevity to being
immured like yourself in old libraries , which, suffer me to add,
instead of likening to harems, you might more properly and
gratefullyhave compared to those infirmaries attached to religious
e stablishments for the benefit of the old and decrepit, and where,
by quiet fostering and no employment, they often endure to an
amazingly good-for-nothing old age . You talk of your contem-
poraries as if in circulation-where do we meet w ith their works ?
What do we hear of Robert Groteste, of Lincoln? No one coul d
have toiled harder than he for immortality . He is said to have
written nearly two hundred -volumes. He built, as it were,

a Pyramidof books to perpetuate his name ; but, alas! the pyramid
has long since fallen, and only a few fragments are scattered in
various libraries, where they are scarcely disturbed even by the
antiquary. What do we hear of Giraldua Cambrensis, the
historian, antiquary, philosopher, theologian, and poet? He
declined two bishoprics, that he might shut himself up and write
for posterity ; but posterity never inquires after his labours .
NVhat of Henry of Huntingdon, who, b es ides a learned history of
England, wrote a treatise on the contempt of the world, which
the world has revenged by forgetting him ? 'What is quoted of
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the fate of everything else, and fall into decay. Th is should
serve as a check upon the vanity and exultation of the most
popular write r. He finds the language in wh i ch he has embarked
his fame gradually altering and subject to the dilapidations o f
time and the caprice of fashion . Ile looks bac k and beholds the
early authors of his country, once the favourites of their day,
supplanted by modern writers . A few short ass have cove red
them with obscurity, and their merits can only be relished by the
quaint taste of the bookworm . And such , he anticipates, w i ll
be the fate of his own work, which, however it may be admired
in its day, and held up as :1 mode] of purity, will, in the course
of yenr~4, grow ❑ ntiqnatci l and obsolete, until it shall become
almost as unintc]]i ;;iLlc i ❑ its native lanil as ail Egyptian obclis] ;,
or one of those ]Zmiic inscriptions said to exist in the deserts of
T ;irt;try- . I declare," .1ddrd I. with some emotion, "wLen I
contemplate a modern library, lilted %vitli new «-orl :s, in all the
bravery of rich gilding and binding, I feel disposed to sit down
eel weep, like the good Xerxes, when he surveyed his arni3-,
Franked out in all the splendour of military array, and reflected
that in one hundred years not one of theni would be ,it cxistence! "

"Ali," said the little quarto, with a heavy s igh, " I see how
it is ; these niodern srril,blers have superseded all the good old
aiitLore . [ suppose nothing is read now -a-days but Sir Philip
Sy~lncy'a :1 rca~lia, Sacl:~•illc' :s stately plays, and Mirror for
,1Iagistrates, or the line-spun ciiphuisi»s of the ° unp :ir.illclc(t
.Tulin Lyly .

"There you are ❑ grnin tni .4al ;en," said I ; " the writers wlio :n
you suppose in vo(-ii(,, because tlicy happened to be so when you
were last in circul,titi,,ii, have lon~, since bad their play. Sir
Philip SydneV's 11rrli :t, the immortality of which was so fondly
prc(lirtc,l by his admirers," and «-hicli, in truth, is full of n0blo
Lljnn ;rlits, d e l irtite inia~c~, and graceful turns of language, is 11o w 1~ C,
sc•.ircely ever mentioned . Saekvillc has strutted into obscurity ;

e v en Lyly, though his writings were once the delight Of :1.

court, and apparently perpetuated by a proverb, is now scarcely
known even by nrsuae. A who l e crowd of authors who wrote

and wrangled at the time, have likewise one down, with all
their w p1 t 1i1 , T5 and their controversies . Wave after wave of

succecdina literature has rolled over them, until they are Luried
Lice ever Rweete books. ; the simple imag e o f his gentle w itt, and the golden pillar of

hi s noble courage ; and e z e r not i fy u n to th e w orld th a t t hy writer was the secretary ofthe
eloq ue nce, the breath o f the mume a , the ho ney- bee of t he daint}• ent Hnu~e ra of wilt and arts .

of morale and intellectual virt ues , the arm s o f Rell o na in the fi eld, the tonge I'Yuu I;a in t he cha m ber, th e sprite o f Pr act;se in we, an d th e p arago n of e zeel le nrc in
o rin t- Hnnvsr F 'ixrC r.'s 5 u r t: at xo nirn Y .
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so deep that it is only now and then that some industrious diver
after fragments of antiquity brings up a specimen for the grati-

fication of the curious .
" For my part," I continued, " I consider this mutability of

,znaun7e a wise precaution of Providence for the benefit of the
world at large, and of authors in particular. To reason from
analogy, we daily behold the varied and beautiful tribes of vege-
tables springing up, flourishin,r, adorning the fields for a short
time, and then fading into dust, to make way for their successors .
Were not this the case, the fecundity of nature would be a brie
vanes instead of a blessing . The earth would groan with ranl :
and excessive vegetation, and its surface become M tangled wilder-
Bess . In like manner the works: of genius and learning decline,
and make way for subsequent productions . Language gradually
varies, and with it fade away the writings of authors who have
flourished their allotted time ; otherwisr, the creative powers of
genius would overstock the world, and the mind would be coni-
pletely bewildered in the endless mazes of literature . Formerly
there were some restraints on this excessive multiplication .
Works had to be transcribed by hand, which was a slow and
laborious operation ; they were written either on parchment,
which was expensive, so that one wor1 : was often erased to m .il;"
way foranother ; or on papyrus, which was fragile and extremely
perishable . Authorship was a limited and unprofitable craft,
pursued chiefly by monks in the leisure and solitude of their
cloisters. The accumulation of m,ima~cript9 was slow and costly,
and confined almost entirely to inun,istericq. To these circum-
stances it may, in some measure, be owing that we have not been
inundated by the intellect of antiquity ; that the fountains of
thought have not been broken up, and modern genius drowned in
the deluge . But the inventions of paper and the press have put
an end to all these restraints . They have made every one a
writer, and enabled every mind to pour itself into print, and dif-
fuse itself over the whole intellectual world . The consequenec'
are alarming. The stream of literature has swollen into ti torrent
-augmented into a river-expanded into a sea. A few centuries
since, five or six hundred maniiscriPtsconstitizteda great librtiry~
but what would you say to libraries such as actually exist, con-
taining three or four hundred thousand volumes ; legions °f
authors at the same time busy and the press going on with
fearfully incrcasino activity, to double and quadruple the number
'Unless some unforeseen mortality should break out among t1"'
progeny of the muse, now that ,ha has become so prolific,



7IIE MUTALILITY OF LITERATURE. 97

tremble for posterity . I fear the mere fluctuation of language
will not be sufficient. Criticism may do much . It increases
with the increase of literature, and resembles one of those sa]u-
tary c h ecks on population spoken o f by economists . All possible
1,ncouragement, therefore, should be given to the growth of cr i -
:ics, food or bad . But I fear all wiil be in vain ; let criticism do
what it may, writers will write, printers will pr int, and the world
,rill inevitably be overstocked with good books. It will soon be
rile employment of a lifetime nicre ;y to learn their naiiies. Many
:11 man of passable inforruatiuu, at the present day, reads scarcely
~tiythiu ; but reviews ; and before long a man of erudition will
1)c little better than a mere walking catalogue. "

"My very good sii•," said the little qua-to, y ;twnin~ most
~li'carily in iuy face, " excuse my interrupting you, but I pcrccivo
You are rather biveu to prose . I would ask the fate of all author
Who was making some noisc,just as I left the world . His repu-
tation, however, was cousiclcrcd quite temporary. The learned
.iool: their heads at hint, for he was a poor Half-cdnc :ited varlet,
that knew little of L,itin, and ❑ othin~ of Greek, and had been
bli~ed to run the country for deer-stealiuw . I think his name
-as Shakspeare . I presume lie soon siuil ; into oblivion . "

" OIL the coutriiy," I, °` it is owing to that very man that
7110 literature of his period l1 ;1s experienced a duration beyond the
')rdina,ry term of L;nnIli~li lit~~raturc . There rise authors now and
I10n, who seem proof :inninA the mutal)ility of language, because
110 y have rooted themselves in the uncli ;in~in~ principles of

~1 41 1laui nature . '!'hey
;

.tire like gi-antic trees that we sometimes
ce oil the banks of t stream ; "which, by their vast and deep
roots, penetrating through the mcro surface, and laying bold on
1110 very foundations of the (,, ;utli, preserve the soil around
riie"n from being swept away by the ever-ffowin~ current, and
!void up many a neighbouring plant, and, j,cr6ops, worthless weed
to perpetuity. Such is the case with Sliakspcarc, «hom we
behold defyiu ; the encroaclimcnts of time, retaining in modern
rise thelanbu~«e and literature of his day, and giving duration t o

anY an indiiEerent author, merely from having flourished in his
• icinity . But even he, I grieve to say, is ;radually assuming the
lint of ,ige, and bis whole form is overrun by a profusion of cow-
Inelita,torQ, who, like clambering vines and ci•c^_pers, -,]most bury
thO noble plant that uphold-, the][] ."

Here the little quarto began to heave his sides and cLucl ;le,
Tintil at length he broke out into a l;1etLuric fit of laughter that

it



::~: :~{/E, ?'j' l1ó~éveri!~I .pardonedon account of hís .havíng fi,olü:isbed in .dJess
::'1:~;d';:::{;~/polished age~ ' ;'Idetermined, neverthelees, nottogive upmyp óínt,
~é~::~:;;y:?::~i,\", :Yes;~ .. resumed I; 'positively; '.'a 'poet j for of-'an''Yl'iters be
~'}{ X,'~';,' ,. hn.á ,.the l>e'st chance for ímmortallty> ..Oth érsmay write fromthe
~; :;;)};';: :\'h~ad;: ·buf· he:wrltes from the' heart, .and-the hearb-willalways
'\;\::';\L~.;{ünderstand hhrí.;· .'·He· ís ·the ·faithful· portrayer oí ·IiatUre;.whoSl)
i.~;; >:~:l~~.;:<· féaturef arl3 alw~ys the 'same, -and always intereadng. v-Proso
rs:, J~' ;".~·/.: '.'Yl'iters ,arevolumino~ and ."unwíeldy f theirpages are'crowded
::: :;).)j)::: :,: wi~h eommonplaces; and their thorightsexpanded into tediousness.
LS/Pt~.('XBut : with the true poet everything is terse, touching,orbrilliant.
::¿t~i)~':i;;:He/gives the -ehoieest thóughts in thechoieest-Ianguage.v -He
;"· );:{·:\;'·;.~J! illustrn~s· ·: them : by :ev.erything that he-seesmost..'striking in
;:;';:::::,::><:<;'natrir~ ~, ~ri¡l':art.: ::.Haenríchee them '?y pi éturesof human life,
~ '.(.: ;; . "" . : atÍch:as . i~ js ·passing before hiIÍ1¡ ':·Bis :\vritings, ·thereforé,::contain
¡i ::;·:·~ : ~ /:;' :::/~the; spirit; the '~roma, if '! 'may llse1tlie phraSe;" 'o~ thé :fgé inWhich e
~:.:{:i;~?/.~.· · he , li,ves.'\i.i; :TbeY. are caskf?ts which enclose witlíin :a:amallc6nipass
/:)t, ·}t t.;':,:the ·:we~tli tofr th~ ; ' langtiage~its .... family jewels; ·which:are ·thus
:: ;: :: :F :~t . C~:;]raÍlsmitt'ed : : ill ; s,' :portableforin . t~. posterity~ ' , 'I'he 'setting maJ
d ;->;'.::·;.;·::occaSionally ,b:e·· antiquated; and require now and thento.be' re..
;:;:z~(: :>.C: : : ~ riewEid, ~ : 'as. in ·~the~'caseof · Ohaueerj but -the brilliancy·and in­
:if? :'::~:~::\:/ " trinsie valué of. the gema continué,unaltered. " Cást a .lcok' back

'J:;,~fL:)? i::" "over ;the.long':reach .of literary history.. . .What vast-valleys oí
~ ~{!t;A\:;~: · : -dubiess; filiedwith monkish legends and academical 'contróV'ersies!
.;:;i¿*~:t;~t::>~ \~hat , bogs of', theological specu1ations! :what ;meary -wastes oí
¡:itV¡'é~~\,~ ;,~imetaphysica 1. Here and there only do we behold the heaven­
~~1~~~~10 illniIiin~~ :barda,'.elevated··like .beacons <in their:widely';;separató
k~M:~Jti~~i,:~; !I~ights;· to tra~smit the pura light of poetical-intellige~oefroDl

l!iilt~jli¡it~~~III;::: ' ';:
.:'-". ' ,: '" >,. .: ",::-- Wb~~~~E :~:J:::~~~~on tdke ' · · '. ·'

;,::.:<:. '. '.':.'.' ..: ,:: . \~" : :"' ::.: ·! ~ :·:':~}r. ';':~~.:(~1IT.," ~~,~h" :;.~7~llvacIlTA.D..
",. ". ". :--:>:: ' : - .', " . ~ ..'~ ;">:.::.-

."~ \ .:<: ' '.;,':.: ._ , : .~ ~ .." ",:,. ,..: . , .~ '~- ' . ~ :~ ; , : : : o ,, ".r

,. . " , ,;·.Y . ," :",' . •. ... . . ',- " ' .. " . ":'~:_; :~ ,:"- ,,>~ ~ ~~ . :: ,·.' · .~t.:· ~"·> ."·: ·:·
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': :':}~"i:~ 3'~Just ~b~uttoJ1J.unchfórth ·into ·e~logiu~ ;upou the poeta. ..
'0l.:!heA ay, /wllen .the sudden opcníagof the .door cáused me ;to.

.• : tur~ ID.Y ·liead. .: ::It was. the verger, .. who'carne to ínformme .thM
. ;; ~~jvW3;tiiné · .to .clase the library•. :I soúght tohave a partiilg word .
. · :,· )v~th·..thequarto, bubtheworthy Iittle tomewas .silent, ·.theclaSpa' ; ·

; ~v~re :clo5ed ; and it Iookedperfectlyunconseiona oí nll that .had
~passed~ ' , : I have beento the library two or .three times sínee, and
·~ave? endeavonred to draw it into furthor conversation, ·but in ' ..
;:yahi'j.:·and· whether al l this . rambling' colloquy actually took

·:place,>or ,whether.·it was another oí those odd day-dreama to
·' 'Y,hich :I .:am subjeot, 1 havo never to this moment been.•able to

dlscover.· ' . . "

",i!~~?l~;"' : ' " RURAL ,FUNERALS.
• / .y .... Here's ll. few flowers I but about midnigbt more:

¡~ . " . The herbs thll.t have on them cold dew o' .the night

),~:..~~: :, ;:.J':.; , . ~~~s::r~:a:;~:: ~~~~rh:r'd; even so" . .
. " ' , : ,..,.. . ., .These herblcts shall which we upon yon strow;-CnlBBLINB.

: ;f ;~:AMoNG..the bea~ltiful .. and simple-hearted customs,oí rural life
.)Yliich ~till )inge~ i~ sorne parta of England, aro.those of strewing
fiowersbefore the funerals, and planting .them .at· the gravesof :~
depitrted.friends. These ' it is':>sa.i(l ~re::1 the~remains rofj sOme '¿peral! e
the:~~es ' :of .the primiti;e churclI; 'out they are , of: still . ~igher .

.~ntIqlhty', ~aving been observed among the Greeks and Romans,
an~Jrequently mentioned by their writers, andowere, no doubt,
'the :spontaneous tributes oí unlettered aflection, origi~at~ng -long

..,. _~fo~~art liad 'tasked itself to modulate sorrow into song, or story
, ~k~~~.'; the monúmen,t. . . They are now only to be met w~th in the
..~ost.~4iBtantand . retired placea .of the kingdom, .·whero: fasliion

· ~nd. ln~Qv~tion háv? not b;en able to throng in, a.~d trample .~ll~
~H:~~e ;cuno.us :and interestingtraces of theolden ~lme. : ', '.;:

. ? ; !~~.GIa.~organshire, we are .told,: the bed where?nthecorps~
.' }~lU~Fc9!ered :w:ith flowers, a custom alluded to ID oneof th é
'..~~~ ~~~ :~l~intiv~ ditties of Qphelia: . r

~t1:n;;;,~1k; : ; :;'· . ~i~~~~TIi:~!it. onow.

: : :)~eré· 1s '\liso . a 'most delicate and beautiful rite obaerved .ín
,; ~lI1é: ·:~f. ~Í1~··· ' J.'emote villages of the south, at the funeral -of a
:.ell1al~'YhohaS died yonng and unmarried. A.chaplet ol. white

. ,~°'YerS' liJ ·~orne~ before the eorpse by a young girl nearest 1D age,
}1~7. ; ~n4.reaemblance, and is afterwards hung up in the ohurch

Z~t~i~r~j:",{,:;;,> ¡ . ' . . B 2
7,' ;: '.,:,,,:.,:.,, .<:J ~ ' : ' .:

' : ' :P~'ii:i):;ti;;: :;S:;;: :~,~ :: •



~~:;;"j{~~f}!i~~~'~~:~,r'/,t~¡:f1;~~;;:;:/,: ';::~ ·';j . ~'} , \ ,: '•.
}/:.:"\:[.y:'/<:over..':the :accustomed ;seát :: ~ff~thé' ªeceased/ :[;.TIlese."chaplets' are

IIJ¡"~iª~~~~~!!~I~f~~&~~~;
·/: ~i). :/ : ·:( , triumpb,:;, ". to :' show," . sajs .Bourne, :" tbat/ they: have .finished
t[;\'?~E::~P; thai~ 7cciurseWithjóy, andare .. beeome conquerors:,; ;:'. ThiS; ;- 1 am
):;/;.i· :\;' ~r:informad,;is 'observedinsorne oí the -.northerncounties, ~ particu­
:;;'i;¡'r;,\::.;";··;hfrlj;:in\'Nórthümberland, '.and:it has 'a pleasing,.thouglr.melan­
;~i~:Y~>I ;;, :; ., ~~hoI'y' 'e1fec~, ,:to 'hear; ,of a stlll evening,.in some.lonely-country
§:: ,<;::,; : :· : r> scene, ithe , t.ri~tirnrul. ·melody pi a funeral dírge .swelling.from :lo

~>::; ~:H::; L'.:, .~ dista,~~e, au~ tosea thetrain slowlymovingalong thelandscape-.

Ifij~f~\~J·~~ii'.;{~~:;{~;';:~1.~~~~~~l;.:.'.'.:•..••••.....: ~ , .Ó»

;,'¡/;/A;::?;:'j~'-~~ére;is·' l.tlBó :á solemn respeet paid by tho'travel1er tothe passing
\) ¿:~ ~:~;X:'iLJurieral in'these sequestered places j ' for such spectacles,"oceurrlng.
,: ~r::r~; « : :: ~ amon!f tlie ' ~uiet nbódes of 'naturé,l sink :deep i~to.}h;esóut ..¡;,f~ f
:~> ~~ : ;·t:~:: : ¡/,.th~ ~~)Urning train approaches; he pause~ . ,uIicovered, to letit go

¡; :i:;y>;:~:: :: : . :·bY f:~ he{.thfm follows ;ailentIy intlío rear ; 'aometÍlnes quitéJo ·tbe
¡J~yh:· tiT:/¡" gráve,a~o~lier,times for a few hnndredyards; and; having p áíd this
~;': !)!i~: ;Yi·>: :.tribilte óf ré.specttothe decessed,. turna and resumes .his journ éy,
:~::~{¡)l:\::( ·:· >:!:' \;Tli~ ; rich ivei~ · ófmelancholywhíchmns .through. theEnglish
~.i;¡~~f:::: ;/~ ' cl,laracter;··áild'.gives it some of 'ita most touching and ennobling
2~V:: ':'i·.;: ·:{':;::;· " gracés; isfiriely evídencedin these .patheticcustoms, .... aria 'inthe
~p;¿ ;.~ :~:: ~<ú¡oliCitude shownby the eonimonpeople for :an' honotired:..and 11

;:;~i~:~·: ;1;'r.i: ;;:.: ' p~aeefuh grave.· ·· ~ ··· . The ,· ' humblest-peasaiit; whatever:'may ·:.be ·his
~:~t~1)\::!i:.;<:;.l~wly ~?t .whiIeliviDg, is anxíous that some.Iittle respect.may be
,~¡;:~:;.#;:;;~1.;:~:~: 'p3.id:' : tO·',Ilis·'remains. ····· Sir ,'Thomas .Overbury, ,·.describing · the
:t;i}~;,~¡?M?,',i~k~' ~ailEr;and :happy, milkmaid," observes, ," thualivesshe, .and all
;~;:;;lD~~%1;~t~;1:h'~~ c~(iS; that she may, die inthe spring time,: tohave atore'oí
;;;;\·{:;~i'i::\ .;f¡:~;~o'\y~~s·: ~tucke upon:her wiuding.;sheet:' · The poets.rtoo, w~o
·~\:('~~H:',;r/ .al~aYB¡breathe the feeliD·g of a nation, continuallyadvert té> thl~
::......;;:;; ;\; :;: L ,ó~ ·~; .; ·fo~d·. _ ~olicitude ábout the grave. " In "The Maid'sTragedy,'
~i·&;{H.} ·; :{\ by :B~á~riiónt and Fletcher,. there is a beautiful instance.of tilo
: ·: j::,, :¡ ';(;,-;¿.;:; ; :.~nd~. ~~e~p1>i?g ' ~he capriclous melancholy of .abrokeIl-hearted

,~;;'~t ("1'i;~\ ;:*~,~t?~t~1.~;Eb~'~~;G~~kj.(.'., -. .
.~:>}{}, ~ .: :..:~ _:.~~~; :. -: ~ . I \ '.. r ,:" Tob~ l~~en in; and xn~e herm~d. :," ,'" 0'.::-. _~: ..

[:".\.:~ "; (?7~~r.T::.~,1[...:.·.~. ::.e. ,.."r.:.•~.•~..e...•'.,•.,'.Ik.:::~,'~:'7?' ': .
, ;:e . '. :~: .<.~.;' .:: . .•
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The custom cf dccora ting grayes was once universally pre­
valeut : osiers wero carefulIy bcnt over th cm to k ecp . the turI
uninjurcd, nnd about th cm were plantod cvcrg recns and flowers.
" ' Ye adorn their graves," says Evclyn, in his Sylm, "with
ílowers and redolent plnnt s, jnst cmhlcms of tho life of man,
w hich hns bccn compared in lIoly Scriptures to th ose fading
l,eaut ies, whoso roots hcing buricd in dishonour, ri so again in
¡J ory ." This usngc ]1:l.S now bccomo cx tremely raro in En glalHl ;
I¡ut it may still be met with in tho churchyards of retircd
villages, nm ong th e ".elsh mouu tni ns ; nnd 1 rccollect an instanco
,;f it at th o small town of Ruth cn, whi ch líes at th e hcad of th o
l-cantiful vale of C lcwyd. 1 ha ve bccn told al so by a fr iend,
wl.1O was prescn t a t th e funeral of a y oung girl in Glamorgau­
".Inre, thut tho fcmnlc nttcn.lants k1.(1 their aprons fuIl of f1ow ers,
which,ns 800n as th o body wus int crrcd , th cy stuek nbout the grave.

H e noticcd sovcral g ra YCs whi ch had Leen dccorated in th e
¡;;1I11'.J mauncr. A s th o ílowcrs l.n.l been merely stuck in thc
;;roun,l, aud not plnntcd, tl .oy had 800n witli crcd, and might be
,'c an in various stntcs of dccny ; sorno dr ooping, others quite
pcrished, They, wcro nftorwnrds to he supplanted by holly,
rnsemary , amI otIler vergl'een s ;¡nwlJich , on, somo¡-grayes llJl.d I'~
¡;rown ío g rea t l llxu r i an ce; :-in :¡J ~)I" e r:;l ~:l il ó'wbd ' t] íC'torilbstohélY oenera le

Th ere wus formerly a llll'lan choly fancifllln ess in tlíe arrange­
l l len ~ of th cso rustic olrc r illgs, that had somcthing in it truly

JN ]JoctIcal. 'N !J'he roso was sometimos blcmlo.l with ih e lily, to form
a general cmblem of fruil mortality, " T his swcct ílowcr," say s
g~'clyn, "born e on a br unch sct wi th thorns, and accompanied
'~ltlt tho Iily, are nnt ural hi eroglYl'hi rs of our fugitivo, umbra­
tile, anxious, and trnnsitory Iifc, which, making so fair a show
fol' a tiuro, is not yct w ith out its th oru s and crosses." Tha
Ilaturo and colour of th e flowcrs nnd of th o ribands with which
they wcro ti ed, hnrl oftcn :t I,:u ticlllar r r ference t o the qualities
01' story of tit e dereascd, or werc exp l'essi'i'o of the feeling s of tha
nJcurncr. Jn an old poelll, cu tit letl, "Coryt lon' s Doleful K nell,"
11 lovcr Bpecifies tho clecora lions he illt ellds to use :

A ~TI:md eha.ll he framr.•
Jh- art and na.tu rc ·" !kill ,

Uf ; un1lry-colo rrd flowcrt,
Jo token of goorl. will.

Ami 8umlrt'-rolorcll ribands
On it J will 1){'sto'W ;

Ul1t chi dl}' h!af'ke anll y~lIc...
W ilh her to graTe , haU go.

1'11 deck hu tmilh with flOll'lTC,
Tbe rarel t C"·er secn :

Ar.cJ ",ith my tean a~ showen.
1'1Ikeel' them f,e ,h and ¡Te8\).



• ~ • • 't I l ' . ' ''' 0'''" ' ; ~ " ' ~' , : .; ": : ,.:; . .. .; , .,... ...:. '. ,: . . ;,:".i..:: ,;·: . ~ ..;.

A;.,;:'~;· ~l.X:<':\: ~;¡ ;· · ·; \~;': :: :~ .' ~. ;......;.--.' :.: ;;; .'.;,>: ':,.:: .;. . ~:<: < ;;::,:..:<' :·/;\.~~:f;,7)i/:·/;~}:;

11~~~~i~'I¡ii!Jll~!iff~~.íi~l~~~~~t
~{::/,\j:'1 ~ ,; '+:: Ilnngled;,to·.bespeak,. t~e grlef'pf~~~e ·SU~v;1vors~ :·.•Th~ red rase'was
·p;-t~f~F{'i: : :'oc~omillyjiEied jiJ.:.remembrance ofáuéli 'as :h~d béeri remarkable
iI;;\';:~~i~(i· for:.benevolence ;;"but roses in ' ge~eral: were : ' áppropriate'd to the
¡~·: :ki¡:~;:~:D· ; grave~ :of ·· l~~ers;'? ~veIYIl · tells.mi .that ,.the custoni. lYaS .not· aIto­

;j{g:~'.~¡.~\;:cge~~er.;:.~xUnct ..i~: · ~his .ti~e, ,near,.his ~welJing' ; ~~, ~ the . cou~tY. oí
: \': '}/r(;;: ·~: :·. :Sl1rrey,': ~' where · tbe .maídens yearly . plantedand ,decked, the
n~~\i%~;;J.~ ':j;~ves :of.;thei~ •.defunet : sw~eth~arts ' :vith.ros~ ·-bushes~r::.: ,:~nd
,: :¿eg;! .::';: :~ ,\ Camden ' likewIse · remarks; ,ID , hiá:Brltanma ': /"Bere ';ls 'also' a
'\~;;;r2'h,i:i(:\, ~el'táitl óustom, :observed time out of mind, oí planting rose.;.trees
~/::(,(?;~::(:' Upon~the 'graves, : :especially by ihe' young nién\and maids who
j:~;;;.: ~: ;;<::;: hava :1os(,their ,>loves . ;· so that .this. churchyard ..is.now full :,oí .
;:{;t~~jJ ~;::, :: them·~~:<» /::<'·;~\·;~. ; 'i · ~ ·} , ·' : · ~>; , ', . : ~ , . ,::. ,. , : ,,' ,': :" ,: ...:•. .';' ,
, i~ ; ;%:'::MJ;" ;:: ·c'Yhe.n , tbe 'deeeased. had been unhappy in 'tbeir loves;emblcms

~~~i~~~y:~~=!~~~lO¡f!lo:~mC:e~e~:;:e::~:~h.w~4~f .~~W;:S~
:::Fi:::' :i¿:::g; ~~IDelal1clioIx)~olours" ; ~ .'rbus, : m : p~ems "by Th.q~as ~tanley, : ;E~.q.
i ;JU;:"/;:::,:., ~-JEUbl~sb,~.~ In ::1 65.l)" ls t~e followmg stanzae-. -<':."....... .. < ~

1!lc~li¡¡tt~:I~l~.~i~¡~~e,l:rj~~i;tl¡~::a,
,,y:;i:¡;;:::;<. iijústrativé ,':of·,:this 'JDode .of decoratíng 'the '.'funerala qf. remales

_ :'." . ', ' .: ~'; J. " ...

, .

~..: .: . :' :\.~

;:»~~::I:;r"'~:': ;' senWnent lLnd ~he unaffected eleganccof tllought which pervaded
·;::~; ··i :'V::: ; ':;:)h.e *b'o!e;:,~f . these funeral,observances. Thus, .it was an especial
~:~:ti:\U+· · · ·,precautio,~;:that , Ilone but sweet-scented evergreens and .ñowere
~ y:;.:~':;;;{!<: shoul~ b~)#1ployed. '. 'I'h é.íntention seems to.have been to.soften
.:~:'~;: ~.;~.X9·:~,'¡~.tb,~h?r~ors·' C?~',: t~,~ ,t?m~r.:to ..?egn.i~e . · the:mínd fro~.brooding . over
:;;:j:: :<: :)y.: : th~ dlsgI11ces :o,f.pens~Dgmortahty,andto aOOOCIatc ,tha memory
J2'<!:i:,'>· of· tl1e~ " decease~·.'With ~.themost .delicate and~eatitiftilobjects . in

i~1'JE~~, ~~trire.' ~t:~i i:, a.¡'$~~~;"'.;..•,.,,F•.,.:. r.:.O,.i.1~. ~.it. '~Y.' ,f<!,!i,ln .th
e

grave, ere
. ;:;- ' ~ - :;" . -, ." ':<'.' :';-": , ~': , ,,~;...~. , , . .....
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r~v"~!;,~~; t:' , ~ : ",' .\ ~URAL' FUN~• • •' .., ." .' ,'l Ó¿
·..:;:::. duBt :, eaÍl ,:'return '.to, ·it s :ld ndre4 ·,dust,.: :which ,·the···'.imagination
. '~ ;))3hÍ'in~s : .from ,eontemplating ; , andweseek still .t ó .think ' of .the
')·;' fórin .~we ; have ·· loved::with those·rethied ; associations which.dt _.

:;:awakened when blcoming before us in youth and-beuuty, '; ' ~ Lay '
: : ~ ·.~e~,i· . the:earth,": says Laertes, oí his virgin sister, , " ::. .: .

(~}(~~~~~"~~~C~~~;~;~n;~:t~~ f~~lli)~~:J .....
t:;';~ojV of P?etical th?ught.and image,~~ic~l in ..~mall~ér;e~balms .
. ,;: ;~ the;dead In tho recollectIons of tholInng. . , .. '" :, '" .
:::@~g:;-~:f i. ;i·i:..~· ;; .' " ~~dP~:k~tbfse~~:~~Jlb;~r~~~i~e, · .. •. . ' - ' . "

;i:::}; ~'~ ;,i '; . .: ~ray sweeu grow here and smoke ,from henee

';\~:0]:(' .... .~~~t'~~d~:~':'~~~~""': "
> :~ : >\ : , . ' . , 1I1arall shie maids lit wonted houes . ".' . '
,:;..•~.~:\,~1'~ :f ;;. ; ., ' , ; ;,' Comefortb to strew thv tombe wlth ñowerst " . "

, , l\fay virgins, wben thf,y come to mourn,' ; ' .

",: , ·' ~}H¡:t:F ;.r,.- .. Upon tbine altar; then ~e~~; in~ense hum .
. ; /; ~' : ! :L< :':;'::, ~:, . And Ieave tbee sleepíng In thine uro,,: ' .; : ' _ . , ., ." .

;' ~',: '¡}\tniight , ' crowd" ' my pago with 'ex tracta ··from .tho·oider B ritish·
:,:'j >oets; who wrote when theso rites weremore :prevalent, '.and

. :' :y~e~ghted : frequen ~ly ' to ~lludeu tO¡:lthem; but } )1avc ~lreadyo f
;~':-: quoted more titan la necessary. 1 cannot, however; refram frOID e
~,§giying ;a pasaage from 8IlaKspeare,. even thougli i tshould .appear

U :~~~r~~e r.whichillust;atea tbe emblematical mean~ng often conveyed
. ?: i) l~,:' ~~ese, floral trIbutes; and at the same time possesscstbat
..:~:.;:~agic\of: ,language and tappositenesa of imageryfor whichrhe . , '

:,~ . :· stands 'pre -eminent, ' ,
!:<~':.E:,: ·~:, . ·~ . ' ~ I , : . . : . Witb fair~st flowers,.

;.; ":~ : ,: :,> ;~ , <:: ; ' ; .', : .-" ' ._Whilst summer Insta, and 1 hve here, Fídele, .

:: ~:;:iN:;~~~~f',;~r~ ':::";: " .: -:~lesfioe;~~~~~i.:i~rth; }a~~~~:l~~~::;:;;e~nor . ·
' · :;",~:r';-"" 'f; : ; : : " . : .. , . The azured harebell, hke thy vema; no, nor ,
/ }~:¡l);i::" :":'( : ' . .The leaf of ~glantine I whom not to sIander "

.":"';;~::· " > '''':,: ~ :·r , , , ' Outsweeten d not thy breath• . , " ., :. . ' : .; ' : .v .

:':;X< ::'5 ~There is certainly sometbing more affecting in these .prompt
/:ú:i ~I:l~ , , ; .~ontari.eous .offerings oí. nature, .than. in tbo most costly ' .. .
: \2":f~o~1l~ents of nrt; tho hand .'strews the flower whilo tho heart
>f~<. lB 'Yarm~ and the .tear falls on the grave as affection is binding

:'l .L,{th~;;:~.s.ier : : round the sod ; but pathos expires under tho .slow
-: ·. · . - '. :~~ou.r 'of · the .ehisel, and 15 .chilled among the cold conceits 01
':';';':,;..~,~ulptured·marble. . . -.
~i': ::·}':; ·;U.I~ : .~ ~ greatly to be regretted, tilll,t a eustom so trulyelegant
:;t~:~~ ~ll:4~'~l:):tlChi~g'has disapp~a~ed.from ge~eral use,' and exista only _.
.:0?~ ~D. ~~e. .mos~J~mote and insignificant villages, But it seems as if

': ;,, ');;~~~~'~~~;c c,:l!stom always shuns the walks of cultivated society.

~lt~J¡;;gi/:: ' .
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In proportion as people grow polite they cease to be poetical .
They talk of poetry, but they have learnt to check its free im-
pulses, to distrust its sallying emotions, and to supply its most
affecting and picturesque usages, by studied form and pompom-
ceremonial . Few pa~cynts can be more stately and frigid thaii
an English funeral in town . It is made up of show and gloomy
pa,ra.cie ; mourning carriages, mourning horses, mourning plumes,
and hireling mourners, who make a mockery of grief . '° Then,
is a grave di gged," says Jeremy Taylor, "and a solemn mourn-
ing, and a great talk in the neighbourhood, and when the daie<
are finished, they shall be, and they shall be remembered fli,
more." The associate in the gay and crowded city is soon for-
gotten ; the hurrying succession of new inmates and new plea-
sures effaces him from our minds, and the very scenes and circle,
in which lie moved are incessantly flnctuatin ;. But funerals in
the country are solemnly impressive . The stroke of dcacn makes
.a wider space in the village circle, and is an awful event in t6(-
tranquil uniformity of rural life . Tlie passing bell tolls its knell
in every ear ; it steals with its pervading rnclancholy over hill
and vale, and saddens all the landscape .

The fixed and unchanging features of the country also per -
pet uate the memory of the friend with wLonu we once enjoyed
them ; who was the companion of our most retired walks, and
gave animation to every lonely scene . ][is ides, is associate~l
with every charm of nature ; we hear his voice in the eel",
which he once delighted to awaken ; his spirit haunts the
grove which lie once frequenl .ed ; we think of him in the will,
upland solitude, or amidst the pen~ive beauty of the valley .
In the freshness of joyous morning, we remember his beamin ;'
smiles and bounding eaicty ; and when sober evening, return :,

with its gathering shadows and subduing quiet, we call t"
mind many a twilight hour of gentle tall: and sweet-soub"'i
melancholy .

Each lonely place shall him reAtorc,
For him the tear be duly shed ;

Beloved, till life can charm no more ;
A¢d mouro'd till pity's self be dead .

Another cause that perpetuates the memory of the decctise'i
in the country is that the grave is more inimc(liately in sight O

f the aurCivors. They pass it on their way to prayer ; it meet

their eyes when their hearts are softened by the exercises of d<'-
votion ; they linger about it on the Sabbath, when ±ue mind i'
disengaged from worldly cares, and most disposed to turn tisi!l"
from prey?rt pleasures and present ]ores, and to sit down amonti
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the solemn memeuto s of the pas t. In North Wales the pea.
entry kneel and pray over the graves of their deceased friends
for several S undays after the interment ; and where the tender
rite of strewing and planting flowe rs is still practised, it is
always renewed on Easter, Whitsuntide, and other festivals,
when the season brings the companion of former festivity more
vividly to mind . It is also invariably performed by the nearest
relatives and friends ; no menials nor hirelings are employed ;
and if a neighbou r yields assistance, it would be deemed an insult
to offe r compensation .

I have dwelt upon this beautiful rural custom, because, as it
is one of the last, so it is one of the holiest offices of love. The
uavo is the ordeal of true affection . It is there that the divine
passion o f the soul manifests its superiority to the instincticr,
impulses o f mere animal attachment . The Latter must be con-
tinually refreshed and kept alive by the presence of its object ;
but the love that is seated in the soul can live on long remevi-
hra,nce. The mere inclinations of sense languish and decline
with the charms which excited them, and turn with shuddering
disgust from t he dismal precincts o f the tomb : but i t is thence
that t ruly spiritual affection rues, purified from every sensual
desire, and returns, like a holy flame, to illumine and sanctify
tlle heart of the survivor.

The sorrow for the dca(l is the only sorrow from which we
refuse to be divorced . Every other wound Ave seek to Iical-
every ot her affliction to forget ; but this wound we consider it a
1111ty to keep open-this atlliction we cherish and brood over in
%litude. Where i s the mother who would willingly forget the
i'lfant that perished l ike a blossom from her firms, though every
recollection is a pang ? Where is the child t hat would willingly
forget the most tender o f parents, thou h to remember be bu t to
6meut? Who, even in the hour of agony, would forget the
friend over whom he mourns? 11'h0, even when the tomb is
closing upon the remains of her Inc most loomed ; when he feels
his heart, as it were, crushed in the closing of its portal ; would
"ccept of consolation that must be bought by forgetfulness?-

°, tile love which survives the t;,ib is one of the noblest attri-
hutes of the soul . If it has its woes, it has likewise its deli ; lits ;
and when the orerR•helmin~ burst of grief is calmed into the
gentle tear of recollection ; «•lien the sudden an~uis6 and the
~•onvuls(pe agony over the present ruins of all that we most
loved, is softened away into pensive meditation on all that it
""a in the (Jaya of its loveliness-who would root out such a
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:~});:{:)· .{'¡~\':):recollectlons~: " ' r)Vho c~Il look down upon the . 'grav~ .. evenof an
:: ~ , ;: i>:\',/ <en~II1Y' .and.;riót:;feel ~ a.",compnnetious.throb, .tha t :he should·ever

:!?¡i:':":ff.;~\(>: : have : JVa~ed<~lth , the:poor handful of earth that Iies mouldering

~:i~~¿~{;i;'0~r,;;0~ri~ :~t~~~~~~:ibi.\:h~~~· ~~: lÓ,~e<l ': ' ·~~t a:p~~Je''rorn:~áihi~~~n !
::S;~,~;~;;:;g.~;; · ;rher~ g· is.thatjve i callr'up. 'in long -review the'wholo:history oí
.Vi~'~~~'fj:)i i ,;,virt~e:~nd ~gent]eness,' : and .the thousand . endearmenta.lavísbed
~;;~:,:{\,:::¡i{3~';: :uP()ri :us:ahriost ' nnheede~ ·.. in thó' daily intercourse-of 'intimacy­
~::::· ;:!;:;;;.:t:'?'i.thére :it · · is that. 'w~ · dwell :upon the .tendem éss; ' the -solemn.rawful
~\::;:. :: .::i;}:;~~~Iiderness of ,the :partiDg~ sceIlc. ~,The . bed of death.iwith all.its
~f{xt:;(1;::X ):s~Hle4, griers~if8 : noiseless : attendance~its·riiute~ :-watchfnl ·~si­
~·.;: ~1;:''(;f;: :. ~~'.: :auities. ,, ·ii::? .,ThE) ;1ast t. estimoni~sr1óf expiring.¡.love'L,.. ;T~e 'f eeblc'.l 1";
'. •....,....... }~ ,. 'ú' . 11' t¿~ o ' .•• .• ' "th' 0110 . . h' h' t. I tli 10110I 1- II - l o f:lth ~ I '.l I~ l 1I

: .:{¡,:::~ ¡;¿ ~, .:;: U ¡,t¡rmg,::, .r,l 1Dg~o ' ; ow:', n . lDg ~pressure. o .; ehand"
:r:'i~l~fif.:'ig¡:.~Th~ faínt;:.fiiltering acc~nts, .'strnggling ¡nneatli to .givé.one.moro
\S.~:t{-::~fl;:\}iss}irance i.o~;~ffé<!ti~n !·.::Jl.'he..lastfond, look., ~f. : the : ,gl~~ing ~eye,
~{;' '-:iL::;; : ,' ' : ~u.rnlIlg¡ up:0ll:,tis.even.from-the thrcahold ~f exístenee.lvi".,:.,;'.-; :.
({Ó!':i~:rg\,! ·!.:~ ::· :AY; ' goc~o..;'; t~e;' grave \of.. buríed -lova.and meditate~ : :~hero

;jr'~;:;·rJ·::\settle :the ..~ccou~t :'fith thy conscience for.cvery past benefit .unre­
U¡~n5~:~" :'::\ quitecl~every: ~' post ':endmirrnent :'unregarded, of. that",departed

~~t~rt·~··;;;·~;':;ithi~~~~~ioria~ ..¡ .~~.~~r~, ·.; ...:~~~.er?ne~e~. :..:re,~~~~ ,:..~~'; ·'~r).~~f:~:~.~~. by

~if1: "+~~;5:; Jf.thon art aehíld, andbast over.uddeda-sorrowtófhesoul,
gg ~{~~r.:: ~J~Irl'ow:. ' .to . the .:silvercd ;brow-.ofan affectionate: parent-if
/,1 · ~hó.ú: .a.rf a';1uisband,. and.hast · ever caused the .fondbosom that
" ' 1.~ep.tured :its <whole . happlness inthy ermatodoubtone moment
!~,~\;t¿i:~;~ir::~\):.~:~f;:~Y..-ki~4ness ~.r. thy .truth-ifthou .art a friend,,and hast ever
.:~;;rt':W{~}~1,2:~:\t~~i:tg~~':i*:.th()l;lg~t, Or. wor~,or deecl, the spirit .thatge~erously
!;'1-i~<:;!J r:: (';; 9o.~f!ded:~ ln . ~th()~Ü : thou , art a -lover, 'and hast ever grven aDO

r'i~I~~¡}f~\t::e:~h~.~t~, ~th~~~~ . :Ue:.rtt~~~~~?~;':~1J:i~dOf:o~~~::'~
:::,:~; d .: .;~;rA:X~.l1DgraClo.~~9.~d; .: .e!~ry:ungent}e.action, will '.come•throDg~Dg bsck
::i·;.;·;;~ ::r!;' :;::'i~nIM>.n, . thy, mem.o.~,,,..and:::knockmg.dolefully.at ,t~y. ~ou!-then be

~~~~~!~!~tq~f~~;~h.!.W¿1.r:.:':¡.~:¡k.;r. ,'¡·i.~.•:t.'.:,:.d•..:.~.:'•..'.,_'.O.':'..'..'.f·: .•.•.: ~•..~.•..,.•. .•:.n..':l.:'..'.•.7.:.,.·,..¡.•,.·:..:.~._.:.;,:,t.·.•..B.~.,•.,:o.:.'..:,.,>.:.: ,:..rr,:.';:.~;o.:.'.~~.'~.;?~~t.: ·.:r~;0:!j~n the
}·~·_,'t.: : :.:.·:>.T.·:.~~..~.::., ::.~.·.·.;t.:.~:'., :~:;.:-~~ ', ~. ~ _ ,"- , '~ _, ,, '. ~ :'': ~ : ' :... .:; > .. ;. './ ; '-, .

• ; : : '..: ,"~~: ' "_ , - " , '. : ~ 0. '
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, ;~ i:fgmve,' 'and:utter~ théunheard 'groan~and pour.tho' ,UIiaVltiling tear~ ;
Xi) nore 'deep, morebítter, -because unheard.and unavailing. .:. : ~" i< O¡" . , .

' :W}~',:o~hen 'weave thyclm,plet: óf" .fiowers, and strew the beduti~s ':'of ' : . ....
>:?\ nlituré' about the grave:; :e ónsole thy broken spirit; if thou' canat, .""::' .

' · :~h~ivith; these'tender, yet .futile ,tributes of regret 'f. but takewarning ".'.
.'?::X~}jY<the ;bitterness oí thisthy contrita afflietionover-the 'dead;'and·.:·:"'
.i:p lenceforth 'be 'more .faithful and 'nffectionate In the -.d~scharge oV '

·::~ª~~;.~;.~:~i~s , ~~: ~e )ivin~.,>: ;~ ', ' " ..: '.' : :: ,.. . : :. ;., .. . ': .

.j:;+~tt~L;riá~g :th~ preceding article, it WaB notointondedto give:á
;; UúU 'detail ' ofthe:íuneral cu'stoms of the English peasantry; but
"::(merely J o furnish a few-hintaand quotations illustrati ve oí-par­

i f\~~oular ritcs,to baappended, by waj oí- note;' to nnotlie'rpapcr,
:ú:;'~bioh.has· been withheld.·.' The article swelled insensibly ínto ita .

:: ~ : preseil(form, ánd this is mentioned as: an.apology for' sobrief .
) ,and!.casual a notice ofthese ,usages, .after theyhavobeen .amply
;:s4:hd learnedly investigated in otber works. : · .,.: ' ; ',' " o- , 1

'::O:4ü;T;rnt1St observe, also, that 1 am wel1 awarethat·this oustomof
';: ~'ad~rii~ng" grav.·es with flowers prevails in othor countries besides '. .
':;;i;E tiglanü; .Indeed, .'in sorne it. is much more . general; ,and .is _ ' .'

..\~';:~Q~.sérved even by the ~c~ and fa~~ionable;b~t 'it Jstben aptto eral fe
:}lóse- i.t,s~ simplicity, and to 'degenerate into affectatión.: .Bright, in
~~Nf(travels 'in Lower lItingnry, tells na of monuments of marble,

..~::. ~:~~::; rccesses o formed for retirement, with seats placed among
. 'if;.~?,~~rs '~of green-liouse planta ; .and thut tho graves .generally are .
· it6c.?te.~~d :Wit~ the ~ayest fl!>wers oí the season, ',H e'gives a ~asu~l
..; , . ~ p.19~}l~e..cffllial píety; which.1 .cannot but describe; .for I :trust lt
';:.l i,:,II3.;M;u"s~fuI , as it .ie delightíul, to illustrate the amiable virtuesoí
;::,:.ts~~o":~~x~ .::: :, " When 1 was .at .Berlín,". says he,'.'1 .followed.the:
;<;.~~~e}~bx:a~~ Jfi1a.nd to the grave. Mingledwith .some pOll~p,yOU ~ . -:
·~ :l~t;I1.~~~~ · ~r3:~e: much . real feeling. '. :In the mid.st,of the ,ceremony, ..

; ::¿ ~~:r ~~ttentlOnc was attractedby a young woman; who ' stoo~ on a .
A'hm~l!~4 , 'of : carth,' newly cf)vercd~ith ' turf, whichshe.anxíoualj­

' ?ij':P.f.o~~ct~~ from .the feet oí the passmg orowd.. It wasthe tomb oí
: ~hn~t, pSJ:cn~, ; ;and the figure oí this affectionatedaughter presented

' ·J'~ ::~.p10~uUlcnt morestriking than the most costly work oí art."
:~}'Ni; .J~: ~vJ~.;barely add an insta~ce ' ofsep~chral decoration that I
Ai¡ ;,?,p~: ~et ' ,among the mountams oí SWltzor1and. It was .at .the

:~::~:" :rY1~ge, : ofGersau, which stands on the borders .oí the 'Lake ol.
;~~{JFw.;~~ri; 'ªt thefoot oí }fount Rigi. It was oncethe capital oí a
;~{N;R}~!:1~.a~ur~ ',;r~puplic, shut.np between the Alps and the Lake, 'and..
·~¿;;: ;~~:~~~,~.b~e" on the .land sIde onlyby foot-paths; The wholc forcc-

:~I~I~~\i, ,)X> . ..
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of the republic did not exceed six hundred fighting men and a
few miles of circumference, scooped out, as it were, from the
bosom of the mountains, comprised its territory . The village
of Gersau seemed separated from the rest of the world, and
retained the golden simplicity of a purer age. It had a Small
church, with a buryinn- ground a d joini n;, At the Leads of the
graves were placed crosses of wood or iron . On some were
:i(1'ised miniatures, rudely executed, but evidently attempts at
likenesses of the deceased . On the cro sses were hung chaplets
of flowers-some withering, others fresh, as if 'occasionally
renewed . I paused w ith interest at this scene ; I felt that I was
at the source of poetical description, for these were the beautiful
but unaffected offerings of the heart which poets are fain to
record. In a gayer an d more populous place, I Should have sus -
pected diem to have been su -,,ested by factitious sentiment,
derived from books ; but the good peo ple of Ger s au know littl e
of books ; there was not a novel nor a love poem in the village ;
and I question whether any peasant of the place dreamt, while he
was twining a fresh cLap lct for t h e (,rave of his mistress, that be
was fulfilling one of the most fanciful rites of poetical de v otion,
and that he was practically a poet .

THE INN liITGIIF\ .
Shall I not t a ke mine cas e in mine inn 7- Fw Lat nLI r .

Duxt~c a, journey that I once niade through the Netherland-
-I had arrived one evening at the Pomme d'Or, the principal ini,
of a small Flemish 1'illZao . It was after the hour of the table'
<l7cote, so that I was obliged to make a solitary supper from the
relics of its ampler board. The weather was chilly. ; I was seate(l
alone in one end of a great gloomy dining-room, and, my repast
being over, I had ttic prospect before me of a long (lull ciVening,
without any visible weans of enlivening it . I summoned mine
host, and requested something to read ; lie brought me the whok
literary stock of his household, a Dutch family Bible, an almanac
in the same language, and a number of old Paris ne«-spaperG•
As I sat dozing over one of the latter, reading old news and
stile criticisms, my ear was now and then struck with bursts of
laughter which seemed to proceed from the UtcLen . Every oil(,
that has travelled on the continent must know how favourite
resort the kitchen of a country inn is to the middle and inferior
order of travellers ; particularly in that equivocal kind of wea-
tUer, when a fire becomes agreeable toward evening . I tLrew
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aside the newspaper, and explored my way to t h e kitchen, to
take a peep at the group that appeared to be so merry . It w a :f
composed partly of travellers who h a d arrived some hours before
in a dili bence, and partly of the usual attendants and i»n aers-on
of inns. They were seated round a great burnished sto v e, that
iiti~lit have been mistaken for an altar, at which they were
,,vorsh ippino. It was covered with various kitchen vessels of
resplendent brightness ; among which steamed and hissed a lingo
c opper tea-kettle . A large lamp threw a strong mass of light
upon t he group, bring iub out many odd features in strong relief .
Its yellow rays parti ally illumined the spacious kitchen, dying
duskily away into re m ote corners ; ex ce p t where they settled in
mellow radiance on the broad side of a flitch of bacon, or Avci•u
reflected back from «•ell-scoured utensils that gleamed from the
midst of obscurity. A strapping Flemish lass, with ]on- golden
pendants in her c ar ,, and a necklace with a golden heart sus .
pended to it, was the presiding priestess of the tem p le .

Many of the company were furnished w ith pipes, and most of
t hem with some kind of evening potation . I found their mirth
W as occasioned by anec dotes, which a little swarthy Frenchman,
W ith a dry weazen face and large w hi ak crs, was giving of his love
, id ventures ; at the end of each of which there was one of those
bur sts of honest unceremonious laughter, in which a man indulges
I n that temple of true liberty, an inn .

As I had no better mode of g et ffii n through a tedious blustering
Uv ening, I took my sea t near th e stove, and listened to a variety
f travellers' tales, some very extravagant, and most very dull .

All of them, however, have faded from my treacherous memory
except one, w l Jcli I will endeavour to relate . I fear, however,
i t d eri ved its chief zest from the manner in which it was told, and
the peculiar air and appearance of the narrator. He was a cor-
pulent old Swiss, who had t h e look of a veteran traveller . 116
was dressed in a tarnished green trave ll ing-jackot, with a broad
1 1elt round his wa ist, a n d a pair of ov crall f, witL buttons from the
hips tai the ankles . Ile was of a full rubicund countenance, with
,L double chin, aquiline nose, and a pleasant twinkling eye . H is
lour was light, and curled from under an old green velvet
travelling-cap stuck on one side of his head . Ile was interrupted
more than once by the arrival of guests, or the remarks of his
Wnditors • and paused now and then to replenish his pipe ; at
which times lie h ad generally a roguish leer, and a sly joke for
tl , e buxom kitchen- n)-aid .

I wish uiy readers could imagine the old fellow lolling in a
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huge arm-chair, one arm akimbo, the other Lolling a curio us ly
twisted tobacco-pipe, formed of genuine ecume do mer, decorated
with silver chain and silken tassel-his liesd cocked on one side,
and a whimsical cut of the eye occasionally, as be related the
following story.

THE, sri.crizL BRIDEGROOM .

Ha that =u p pe r fo r is dighf.,
7 ~r, r yes lu l l c old, I trove , t hi .v r.ir ht 1
Y ra trer.n to chamber I Lim 1,,1 ,

7 1 i a ri g ht Gray- Stee l h as ~,-dr, Li_r Lr d .
SIII I'.CF. R, 51R GRAHAM E, AND 516 (+BAY•STYS L .

01 the summit of one of thc hciglits of the Odenwald, a wild
and romantic tract of Upper ( ;(TnMny-, that lies not far from the
confluence of the Maine and tire I ;hinc, there stool, many, many
years since, the Cattle of the Baron Von La,udsLort . It is now
quite fallen to decay, and almost lmricfl among beech-trees anti
dark firs ; above which, however, its old watch-tower may still he
seen struggling, like the former possessor, I have mentioned, to
carry a high head, and look down upon the nciehbourin- country- .

The baron was a ilry br.uuclt of the great family of liatzc-
nellenLo„en,fi :iud inherited the relics of 11,E prnj,crty, :Ln'l all tlir
pride of his a,ncc5toi•s . Though the warlike disposition of hi-
predecessors had much impaired the f;,inily possessions, yet tlic
baron still endeavoured to keep ill) sortie show of former sttito .
The times were peaceable, and the German noUles, in general, had
abandoned their inconvenient old castles, perched like eagles,
nests a,monn, the mountains, and had built more convenient resi-
dences in the valleys : still the baron remained proudly drawn ul,
in his little fortress, cLcrishin„ with hereditary inveteracy, al!
the old family feuds ; so that lie was on ill terms with some of
his nearest neighbours, on account of disputes that had happene'!
between thei r great- 'grcat-gratidf;Ltlier~.

The baron had but one child, a daughter ; but nature, w~l(:11
Ellie grants but one child, always compensates by making it .L
prodigy ; and so it was with the daughter of trio baron . All tllc
nurses, gossips, and country cousins, assured her fitter that she
had not her c(pial for beauty in all Germany ; and who should
now better tban they? She had, moreover, been brought UP
• The erudite reader, we l l versed in good- for- n o tL ing l n rn, will perceive that the nb o~•^

tale moot have been sugg ested to t he o l d Swis s by a little French an ecd o t e , a circnmetan "'said to have taken place at Far is .
t I . G CAT ' 3- E LHOW-tbP, name o f a fam il y of [b oon pa rts very powerful in forme r

times . The app eiia tin n, we are t ol d ; was giv en in compliment to a v eer l cee dame of t6dfamily, celebrated for her fi n e arm .
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aii6 g re a t case nuder the superintendence of two maiden aunt .,
°; ho had spent some years of their early life at one of the little
German courts, and were ,killed in all the branches of kilowledge
necessary to t h e education of a line lady. Under their instruc-
t ions she became a miracle of accomplishments . By the time slzc

•F ;is ci b litee n , she could embroider to admiration, and hqd worked
.hole histories of the Feints in tapestry, with such stren g th of
apression in their connten a nees, that the7 looked like ~o many

- onl s in pnr„ato ry. She could rcaJ. titi•itlict - * great difficulty, and
aid spelled her gray thruu,rh several clnircil lc:;;en ds , and almost
11 the chivalric wonders of t he fIeideubuch . She had even made

- : nusidera,ble proficiency in writing ; could sign her own ❑ auie
•+' itliout missing a letter, and so legibly that her aunts could read
t without spectacles . She excelled in Makin" little elea:u1 t
oo~l-for-noting lady-like nicknacks of all k intis ; was versed

n i the most abstruse ~f :tinc i n n o f the day ; played a uiui lber of
: sirs on the harp and huitar ; an~I knew all the tender ballads of

lac M inuielieders by licart .
Her aunt, too, having been rent flirt s ,ind coquettes in their

yunnncr days, were ad mirably calcul a tc d to be vigilant guarditin~
Uld strict censors of the condu c t of their niece ; for there is no
lu c11 na, so rigidly prudent, ti n d inezor,LLly decorous, as a supcr-

-m nu a tc a coyuctte . She was rarely s iifl'crc ( i out of their si 'llit
u c ver gent beyond the domains, of the ca-Ale, unless well at-
,',ended, or rather well watched ; had continual lectures read to
1w r about strict decorum a n d im p licic obedience ; and, as to the
"jen-pah !-sloe was t ;tiu~~ht to L o l d diem at such a distance,
in d in such absoluto d istrust, that, unless properly authorized .

`-11 e Avoulcl not have cast a g lance upon the handsomest cavalier
it the world-no, not if l i e were even dying at her feet .

T[ic good effects of this system were wonderfully apparent.
lie young lady «ras a pattern of docility an d correctness .

+V hile others were w .i .~ting t h eir sweetness in t he glare of the
world, and liable to be p lucke d and thrown aside by every Land,

E lie was coyly blooming into fresh and lovely womanhood under
lie protection of those immac u late ;p i asters, like a rose-bud

blushing forth among guardian thorns. Tier aunts looked upon
uer with pride and exultation, anti vaunted that though all the
"flie r Young ladies in the world flight ~o astray, yet, thank
Heaven, nothing of the kind could Lippert to the heiress of
K " tzencllenbogen .

But, however sca, . .tily the Baron P o ri Lands Lort might be
) i•u v ided with cLi] f Iren, his household w ns by iio wean ; 2



L1 2 THE SKETCH BOOK .

smal l one ; for P rovidence had enriched him with abundance

o f poor relations . They, one and all, possessed the affectionate

d isposition common to humble relatives ; were wonderfully at-
tached to the baron, and took every possible occasion to conic
in swarms and enliven the castle. All fami ly festivals were
commemorated by these good people at the baron's expense ; and

when they were filled with good cheer, they would declare that
there was nothing on earth so delightful as these family meeting~>
these jubilees of the heart .

The baron, though a small man, had a lame sou l , and it swelled
with satisfaction at the consciousness of being the greatest man
in the little world about him . Ile loved to tell long stories about
the stark old warriors whose portraits looked grimly down from
the walls around, and lie found no listeners equal to those who
fed at his expense . IIc was much given to the marvellous, and
a firm believer in all those supernatural tales with which ever),
mountain and valley in Germany abounds. The faith of hip,

guests exceeded even his own ; they listened to every tale of

wonde r with open eyes and month, and never failed to be aston-
i shed, even though repeated for the hundredth tinnc . Thus livc(l
the Baron Von Landshort, the oracle of his table, the absoluto
monarch of his little territory, and happy, above all tliii)ga, it,
t he persuasion that lie was the wisest man of the :we .

At the time of which my story treats, there was .v great family
gath e ring at the castle, on an ail;Lir of the utmost iinportanco
,was to receive the destined bridegroom of the baron's dauahte~ .
A negotiation had been carried on between the father and an OW
nobleman of Bavaria, to unite the dignity of their houses by th(+
marriage of their children . The preliminaries had been conducted
wi t h proper punctilio . The young people were bethrotlied witl :-

outseeing each otter, ana the time was appointed fur the inarria^-
ceremony. The young Count Von Altenburg had been rccallc,i
from the army for the purpose, and was actually on his way t"
the baron's to receive his bride. Missives had even been rcccivol
from him, from jVurtzLur,;,, rvlierc lie was aeci(lentally detained,
mentioning the day and Hour when lie Dui lit be expected to tirriv-

The castle was in a tumult of preparation to give him a auitaUb'
welcome . The fair bride had been decked out with uncommon'
care . The two aunts had superintended her toilet, and quarrellaf
the whole morning about every article of her dress . The youu
lady had taken advantage of their contest to follow the ben

t her owntaste, and fortunately it was a good one. She loUkc`1
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as lo vely as youthful bridegroom could de sire ; and the flutter of
expectation heightened t he lus tre of her charms .

The suffusions that mantled her face and neck, the gentle
heaving of the bosom, t he eye no w and then lost in reverie, all
betrayed the soft tumult that was going on in her little heart .
Tho aunts were continually hovering around her ; for maiden
,emits are apt to take great intere st in affairs of this nature.
'Cliey were giving her a, world of s taid counsel how to d eport
h er s elf, what to say, and in 'what mann er to receive the expected
'over.

The baron was no less bu s ied in preparations . He had, in
t ruth, nothing exactly to do ; but he W as naturally a fumin g ,
hustling little man, and co uld no t r e main passive w hen all the
world was in a hurry. Ile worri ed fr om top to bo ttom of the
castl o with an air of in finite a n x i c ty ; he continua lly called the
~,(, i'vants from th e ir «-o rl, to exhort them to be diligent ; and
1)11 zzed abo ut every hall and chamber as idly res tless and im-
portunate as a Llue-b ottle fl y on a w arm summer's day.

In the m eantime the fitted calf had been killed ; the forests
l ied rung with the clamour o f the huntsm e n ; the kitchen was
'' ro w dcd wi th go od cheer ; the cellars had yielded up w h o le
oceans of Ii,li c in-ve in and Fc rn c-wc itt ; and even the great
I 10 id elLur9 tun had b een la i d under c o ntributio n . Everything
~s-as re ady to receive the distinguished g u es t with Saus and Brans
i n the true spirit of German l io spita li ty-but the gues t delayed
to make his appearance . Hour rolled after hour . The sun, that
liad poured his do w n ward rays upon the rich forest of the Oden-
11' ald, no w just gleamed along the summits of the mountains .
The baron mounted the highest tower, and strained his eyes in

11o

pes of catching a, distant sight of the count and his attendants.
once lie thought lie behold them ; the sound of horns came float-
1119 from the valley, pr o lon g ed by the mountain echoes. A
n umber of horsemen were s e en far below, slowly advancing along
the road ; but when they had n e arly reached the foot of the
mountain, they suddenly struck off in a difl'eient direction . The
""It ray of sunshine delUrt ed-tlie b a ts began to flit by in the
t"'Iight-the road grew dimmer and dimmer to the view, and
nothing appeared stirring in it, but now and then a peasant lag-
gin ." homeward from leis l aLonr .

While the old c astle of La nd short was in this state of per-
esity, a very interesting scene was tra ,nsxcsliiig in a different

dart of the Odenwald .
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The young Count Von Altenburg was tranquilly pursuing his
route in that sober jog-trot way in which a man travels towards
matrimony when his friends have taken all the trouble and un-
certainty of courtship off his Bands, and a bride is waitin g o for
Lim as certainly as a dinner at the end of his journey. Ile had
encountered at Wurtzburg a youthful companion in arms, with
whom he had seen some service on the frontiers ; Herman Von
Starkenfaust, one of the stoutest bands and worthiest hearts of
German chivalry, who was now returning from the army . I31 :•
fatlier's castle was not ftir distant from the old fortress of Land-
short, althou-1i an hereditary fond rendered the families liostilo
and strangers to each other .

In the warm-hearted moment of rccobnition, the young friend
related all their past adventures and fortunes, and the count g:Lv(
the whole history of his intended nuptials with a young ladv
whom he had never ~cen, but of «huse charms he had receive( .

the most enrapturing dcscriptinn .~.
As the route of the frieud~ lay in the same direction, they

agreed to perform the, rest of their journey together ; and, that
they might do it the more ]cisi,r~~ly, set ofd' from 1Vurtzburg it
an early hour, the count Ln-in,; ;-iven directions for his retiii'dt'
to follow and overtake Lir ;i .

They beguiled their tis ;~~ .aring ivitli recollections of their iriili-
ta,ry scenes and adventures ; but the count was apt to be a little
tedious, now and then, about the reputed cl :artus of his bride, au-
the felicity that awaited hiui .

Iii this way they had enterer] among the mount:iina of tL"
Odenwald, and were traversing one of its most lonely an<~
thicl;ly-wuccled parses . It is well known that the forests of (xer
;navy have alway8 been as ini :cli infested by robbers as its castl
by spectres ; and, at this time, the former were particularly nu-
merous, from the hordes of r :isu .~n(led soldiers wandering about
the coun :ry . '_it will not appear estraor(linary, therefore, tli"'
the cavaliers Aero attacked 1,%, a L,ang of these etrab„lers, iii tli
midst of the forest . They dcicude°d tlicni~:elvea with bravery, bur-
were nearly overpowerei l, N-, let : the count's retinue arrived to
their assistance . At sight of them the robbers fled, but not u<<t'
the count had received a mortal tivound . Ile was slowly :in`•

carefully conveyed back to the city of Wurtzburg, and a friar
summoned from a neighbouring convent, who was famous for
skill in administering to both soul and body ; but half of his skill
was superfluous ; the moments of the unfortuna t e count were
numbered .
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With his dying breath he entreated Lis friend to repair iu-
ata,utly to the castle of I,andshort, and OX-plain the fatal cause of
his not keeping his appointment with his bride. Though not the
most ardent of lovers, be was one of the most punctilious of
men, and appeared earnestly solicitous that his mi~ioii should be
speedily an d courteously executed. " Unless tli :a is done," said
lie, °~ I shall not sleep quietly in my grave !" lye repeated these
last words with peculiar solemnity . A request, at a moiucnt so
i inpressive, admitted of no Hesitation . Starkenfaust endcavoured
to soothe hint to calmness ; promised faithfully to execute his wish,
and gave hint his hand in solemn p led- c . The dying man pressed
it in a,ckvo w leclgment, but soon lapsed into delirium-rayed aboutLis bride-his cn

~7
a

'
;e~uents-]pia plighted word ; ordered his horse,

that he ini bLt ride to the castle of L :in dsliort ; and expired in the
fancied act of vaulting into the saddle .

Starl;eitf.lu s t bestowed :t sigh a n d a soldier's tc ar on the untimely
late of his comrade ; and then pondered on t he awkward mission
fie had undertaken . 71is heart « ; i s heavy, and his head per-
1,lesed ; for ho was to pre,=c ut himself an unbidden gue st among
h'>stile pcol &, , and to cl,in i i, their festivity with tidings fatal totheir liu ljc~ . Still there were certain Whisperings of curiosity in
ins bosom to sc o this far-fi uncd beauty of Katzcncllenbogen, so
^iutioo s ly shut up from the world ; for lie was a passionate
admirer of the sex, anal there tie as it dash o f eccentricity andenterpri se in his character tl i a l, in ;u'; , ; him fund of all simple
~wIventui•e .

Previous to his departure lie aisle all (]lie arrangements withthe holy fraternity of the convent for the funeral solemnities of h i sfricna, who w,,v5 to be buried intLc cathedral of IV, urtzblirg, near
some of his illu s trious relatives ; and the mourning retinue of the
count t o ok charge of his rcm ;iin .~ .

It is now hi ldh time that ac should return to the ancient famil y
Of Xa tzenell oil bog, n, 1, l 1 o were iinpaf icnt for tlx ; ir guest, and still
more for their dinner ; and to thin worthy little baron, whom we
left airing himself on the ~-~tcl,- :o ~ ;cr.

Night closed in, but still no Luc t arrived. The baron de-scended from the to~vcr in d e~ ju ir . The banquet, which hadbeen delayed From hour to 6o nr, c o uld no ]onn~er be postponed.
The meats were alre a dy ON- craone ; t h e cook in an agony ; and the
Nholo liouaehol~l had the look of a garrison that had b een re-
auced by famine . The baruu w as obliged reluctantly to give
° "Il era for the feast without the presence of the guest . All were

1 .̀:
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seated at table, and just on the point of commencing, when the
sound of a horn from without the gate gave notice of the approach

of a stranger. Another long blast filled the old courts of tho

castle with its echoes, and was answered by the warder from the

walls . The baron hastened to receive his future son-in-law .

The drawbridge had been let down, and the stranger was

before the gate. He was a tall gallant cavalier, mounted on a

black steed . His countenance was pale, but he had a, beaming,
romantic eye, and an air of stately melancholy . The baron was
a little mortified that lie should have come in this simple, soli-

tary style. His dignity for a moment was rufile(l, and lie felt
disposed to consider it ft want of proper respect for the important
occasion, and the important family with which lie was to Lr

connected . He pacified himself, ho-~ti•ever, with the conclusion,
that it must have been youthful impatience which had induced
him thus to spur on sooner than his attcndante .

"I am sorry," said the stranger, " to break in upon you tlim

unseasonably '
Here the baron interrupted him with a world of compliment'

and greetings, for, to tell the truth, lie prided himself upon 1li~
courtesy and eloquence . The stran ;;er attempted, once or ticice,

to stem the torrent of words, but in Vain ; so lie bowed his bead,

and suffered it to flow on . By the time the baron lead come to :I

pause, they had reached the inner court of the castle ; and tll,•

stranger was again about to speak, when he was once more i»-

terrupted by the appearance of the female part of the family,
leading forth the shrinking and blushing bride . Iie gazed 011

her for a moment as one entranced ; it seemed as if his whole
soul beamed forth in the gaze, and rested upon that lovely for~i~~ ;

One of the maiden aunts whispered something in her ear ;

made an effort to speak ; her moist blue eye was timidly raisc(l
gave a shy glance of inqniry on the stranger ; and was cast aPi''

to the ground . The words died away ; but there was a sWect

smile playing about her lips, and a soft dimpling of the cl i cek

that showed her glance had not been unsatisfactory. It

impossible fora girl of the fond age of ciAteen, highly pse,li`-
posed for love and matrimony, not to be pleased with so gti1%211
a cavalier. f~~; .

The late hoi .r at which the guest had arrived left no time

parley. The baron was peremptory, and deferred all particultir
conversation until the morning, and led the way to the untastc<<
banquet.

It was served uIl in the great hall of the castle. A round the
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walls hung the hard-favoured portraits of the heroes of the house
of Katzenellenbogen, and the trophies which they had gained in
the field and in the chase. hacked corslets, splintered jousting
spears, and tattered banners, were mingled with the spoils of
sylvan warfare ; the jaws of the Wolf, and the tusks of the boar,
grinned horribly among cross-bows and battle-axes, and a huge
pair of antlers branched immediately over the head of the youth-
ful bridegroom .

The cavalier took but little notice of the company, or the
eutertaiament . IIc scarcely tasted the banquet, but seemed ab-
,sorbed in admiration of his bride . Ile conversed in a low tone
that could not be overheard-fur the ]anbua~e of love is never
loud ; but where is the female car so dull that it cannot catch the
softest whisper of the ]over ? There was a mingled tenderness
and gravity in his mangier, that ippeared to have a pow e r ful
effect upon the young lady . Her culour came and went as she
listened with deep attention . Now and then she made some
blush ing reply, and when his eye was turned away, she would
steal a sidelong glance at his romantic countenance, and heave a
;entle sigh of tender happiness . It was evident that the young
couplo were completely enamoured . The aunts, who were deeply
versed in the mysteries of the heart, declared that they had fallen
ill ]eve with each other at first si lt.

The feast went on merrily, or, at least, noisily, for the guests
were all blessed with those keen appetites that attend upon light
purses and mountain air. The baron told his best and longest
stories, and never had lie told them so well, or with such great
`ffect . I f there was anythinb marvellous, his auditors were lost
ill astonishment ; and if anything facetious, they were sure to
],Illgli exactly in the right plaice . The baron, it is true, like most
great men, was too dignified to utter any joke but a (lull one ; it
was always enforced, however, by a bumper of excellent I lock-
hcimer ; and even a (lull joke, at one's own table, served up with
jolly GH amine, is irresistible . Many good things were said by
poorer an d keener wits, that would not bear repeating, except on
similar oceysions ; many sly speeches whispered in ladies' cars,
that almost convulsed them with suppressed lzubliter ; and a song
>r two roared out by a poor, but merry and broad-faced cousin of
the baron, that absolutely made the maiden aunts hold up their
fans.

Amidst al l this revelry, the stranger guest maintained a most
~lllgular and unseasonable gravity. His countenance assumed a
deeper cast of dejection as time evening advanced ; and, strange as

ali
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:,\ 1(:;',:-:a.rchway)wlU]:d~~ly,l]ghted'by>a:cressct,;the strangerpaused, rlnd

~.'~. .:,;..:.1.i~t\~,i.:;.•~;.:.¡j,;,:};i":.; .::,'., . ,.:.'¡.•...•.:.' .·..:' ...:,:.•.;,t.·.'.!.·•.-,.•·.•..~.'.·..,.i. ~'...·.:.•~.;:.•.i..••.:\.•.'..:.'~.' .,.~.•,1."j..:,'.&".:.;:.'.i..i¡-.:',.¡.~.¡. ;,·.,:.;.:".:;n/I .'"•i .' ." , .. ..'. <";:, ' . . . . . . ' ;',,::~ ;;,~,;~:;~~o-: : , :-;" : .,',>::;,:,:,:
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addressed the baron in a hollow tone of voice, which the vaulted
roof rende red still more sepulchral.

"Now that we are alone," said he, " I will impart to you the
reason of my goin, . I have a solemn, an indispensable engage-

Why," said the baron, " cannot you send sonic one in your
;)l :icc 2 . .

It admits of no snbstitutc-I must attend it i :i pcrvou- i
liu .~t away to Wurtzburg c:ttLeditil-"

Ay," said the baron, Plucl:in ,(~ 111) spirit, "but not uutii to
",c,ro«-to -nx~rrowyou shall take your l iridc tlicre . "

No ! no !" ; eJilic(l the sLrnn~cr, with tenfold solcniaity, " my
>>;tagement is with no Lri~lc-tl~c worms 1 the n-o r n1s expect me !

❑ m a, dead man-[ lace Lau slain by robbers-nty body lies
t WurtzUitr,7-at niiclnirlit I , :r.i to be buried- t6o grave is

,~iitinw for sue-I in>>zt keep in appointment I • •
IIe sprang on leis 11I ;1cl .' chtu,;;cr, dashed over the drawbrid~;u

111,1 the clattering of his lior6c's hoofs was lost in the whistling
4the night-blast.

The baron rctnrncil to the 1 :, :11 in the utmos t consternation,
!tid related what 6sul p ;t~scd . Two lad es fainted ou tri~lit, others
ickened at the idea of li~ :~-iii banqueted with a spectre. It was

'.lip opinion of some, that this mi~rlit be the wild huntsman ,
bus in German leg,en(t . ~~ome talked of mountain sprites, of

",ood -demons, and of other supernatural lminba, with which the
;ood people of Germany have been so grievously harassed since
tune immcnloria,l . One of the poor relations ventured to suggest
hat it might be some sportive evasion of the young cavalie r, and

`hat the very gloominess of the caprice seemed to accord wit h
melancholy a Persona-c . This, however, drew on him the

~M1i ;.mation of the whole company, and especially of the baron,
•1110 looked upon lint as little better than an infidel ; so that he
't as fain to abjure his heresy as speedily as possible, and come into
the faith of the true believers.

But whatever may have been the doubts entertained, they were
-ompletely put to an end by the arrival, next day, o f regular
micsivea, confirming the intelligence of the young count's murde r,
and his interment in Wurt z Uu rb cathed~a l .

The dismay at the castle may well be imagined . The baron
`llut himself up in his chamber . The guests, who had come to
rejoice with him, could not think o f abandoning him in his d i s-
tress, They wandered about the courts, or collected in groups
.n the hall, shak ing their heads and shrugging th eir shoul ders, at
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the troubles of so good a man ; and sat longer than ever at table,
and ate and drank more stoutly than ever, by way of keeping up
their spirits. But the situation of the widowed bride was the most
pitiable. To have lost a husband before she had even embraced
him-and such a husband ! if the very spectre could be so
gracious and noble, what must have been the living man ? She
filled the house with lamentations.

On the night of the second day of her widowhood she had
retired to her chamber, accompanied by one of her aunts, who
insisted on sleeping with her. Tile aunt, who was one of the
best tellers of ghost-stories in all Germany, had just been re-
countin- one of her longest, and had fallen asleep in the very
midst of it. The chamber was remote, and overlooked a small
garden. The niece lay pensively gazing at tlic beams of t6c
rising moon, as they trembled on the leaves of in aspen-tra :
before the lattice . The castle clock had just tolled midnight,
when a soft strain of music stoic up from tie garden . She rose
hastily from her bed, and stepped lightly to tlio window. A tali
figure stood among the shadows of the trees . As it raised its
head, a beam of muonli-ht fell upon the countenance. Ilcavcli
and earth! she beheld the Spectre 13ri(le,rooui ! A loud shriek
at that moment burst upon her car, and her aunt, tr 110 had been
awakened by the music, and had followed her silently to the
window, fell into her arms. When she looked again, the spectre
had disappeared .

Of the two fenniles, the aunt now required the most sootLina1
for she was perfectly beside herself with terror . As to the your,
lady, there was sometliina, even in the spectre of Lcr lover, that
seemed endearing. There was still the semblance of manly
beauty ; and though the shadow of a man is but little calculated
to satisfy the affections of a love-sick girl, yet, where the sub-
stance is not to be had, even that is consolin ; . The aunt declared
she never Nvould sleep in that chamber again ; the niece, for
once, was refractory, and declared as strongly that she would
sleep in no other in the castle : the consequence was, that she
had to sleep in it alone : but she drew a promise from her aunt
not to relate the story of the spectre, lest she should be clenieh
the only melancholy pleasure left her on earth-that of inhabit-
ing the chamber over which the guardian shade of her lover kept
its nightly vigils,

How long the good old lady would have observed this promise
is uncertain, for she dearly loved to talk of the marvellous, and
there is a triumph in being the first to tell a frightful story ; 1~
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is, however, still quoted in the nei gLbourbood, as a memorable
instance of female secrecy, that she kept it to herself for a whole
w eek ; when she was suddenly absolved from all further rest ra int,
by intelligence brought to the breakfast -tablo one morning that
the young lady was not to b e found . her room was empty-
the bed had not been slept in-the window was open, and the
bird had flown !

The astonishment and concern with which the intelligence was
received, can only be imaginal by those w ho have witnessed t he
aon n - l~icli the mishaps of - , man cause anion " ,itati hi s
friends . Even the poor relations paused for a moment from thenn def. Lti~;~Lle labours of the trencher ; when. the aunt, who had at
first been struck speec b te s a, wrung her hands, and shrieked out,
*' T hc goblin ! the goblin ! die's carried away by the goblin ! "

In a few wor d s she related the fearful scene of t h e brden, and
conclu ded that the spectre must have c arrie d off his bride. Two
,) f the domestics corroborate d the opinion, for they had. heard the
clattrrin« of a lior~c'6 hoofs down t h c mountain about midnight,
:cud had no doubt that it was the spectre on his black eLar"er,
hearing her L«-ay to the tomb . .1ll present were struck with tho
direful probability ; for events of the hind are extremely common
i" Germany, as many well - ;uitlmnt i c;itc d histories bear witness.

What a l;unentn b le situ a tion seas that of the poor baro
n Whata heart-rcn d in~ ( lilcmuu.ti fo r a fond father, and a membe r

I
of the great family of ii ; i tzc ncllunUn~cu ! His only daughter
had either been r a pt away to the g r; L rc, or lie was to have someWood -demon for a eon-in- law, and perchance, a troop of gobli n
>ranacLildren . As usual, lac wa s completely bewildered, and
All the castle in an uproar . T h e men were ordered to take horse,
and scour every road and path and glen of the Odenwald . The
baron himself had just drawn on his jack-bouts, girded on his

"'
vord, an,l was about to mount his steel to sally forth on the

doubtful quest, when he was brought to a pause by a new appa-
rition . A lad y d , was ,:eon approac b in~ the castle, mounted on a
palfrey, attended by a cavalier on horseback . She galloped upto the gate, spram'D from her horsq and falling at the baron's feet,
~ mLraced his knees. It «as his lost daughter, and her com-panion-the

Spectre Bridegroom ! The baron was astounded .
Ike looked at his daughter, then at the spectre, and almost
doubted t he evidence of his senses. The latter, too, was wonder-
fully improved i n his appearance since his visit to the world ofspirits. His dress was splendid, and set off a noble figure of
u~ anly syuunetry, lie was no longer pale and melancholy. Ilia
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H1~:rt.: ; .< , .an~o}lnced ~irn~~If..?-~ : SirHerman .V:on .~tarkenfaust.; \I:Ie related
;?:~J;; ;~:'Kt;·l~ his) ~l1yeJJ.ture:;)vith .Jhe · young, ~?u~t.. :\·H t)::told: how .··he: had
:;i:; :1iaatened:tQ :t ht) 'castle t <)': deliver the lJnwelcometidings,but that
!~~~1:; :;" ; t;~ : { ¡;~~~ eloqri~llc~o!;:the .baronha~ ' interrupted:hi.m inevery attempt
~.; ;~d\~~;;,<·i!:;~o.á· t.eP.'.~l~<;. tale~~,: : Howt.he iBlght:.of'-the ',;bnde : h.ad .eompletely
i1/iit:¡;:ij;:(,:~.~ptiy~te.4. him;ang ;that,to pass;.a rew 'ho~rsnetl,r ;·hor;.he.had
;:! ;,::i~':'i ::h\ ~ ~a.~itIY.¡ !'liffere¿k ! :tlle mistake to '. contínue. :- ..Howihe. had.ibeen
¡~\;;~;::;;:\~·¡'i;::'::soJ.:Elly : perplexed. . in . what·way .'to inake .a decent.retreat.-until
~:~;pl:J~i;:;) : ~the .b:~~oI!·.EJ . go1>li~ stories had 'suggested his .eccentrlcexit..<:H ow,
,gW;:}&~·:¡ ;': fear!n.g:: the; f.eudal 'hostility oí .the family,he'~ 'had ·repeated' his
;t;!;::i.:':::jr:;':;>ijvisitª : .by ~tealt~~had,hauIited .the gardenbeneath ·the ·young
;'q;~i~h::' :~>;" Jady'a ' .~n4~w, ·:had ':'Wooed~had ..won-s-had..borne ¡away in

~t:~~'·i~:~t,·{~'¡j~~~~~~:~ ·t:~:~/~~~~~~.~~~~d::e. t~:r:~·~v~~l~·: i~~~e'. ' .• ·~~~n
';~;;:k~,: t~:.)::·'iD,}.nfJ.exlb!e,' !Jor. i~e : waa-tenaoíous..of_paternal '.authorlty,.'and de­
~~'j!.::~;:l~ r ;v:.~ritlY<o~st~nate .inall famUy.feuds j.l;mt:he loved .hisd.arigh.tcr ;
'18!~f;V; S ·',, ·! : , :p:~: li:J.4 'il~J.Uented . her;.as lóSt r ··he ~reJolced .·to fin,d:her,stll,h:tlive ; .
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EN, : ;f·: ~:,j<c: ,;:ac~<.>~l~dgecl; Jhat.did.,not :exactIy:;aceord ~witK his~.: notions .of
¡j~~iW~;; · )\~~ : ~~~ct ·lj~ra:city, . in '.~hejoke : the;knight hadpassed.uponhímof his
YJ:;;fS~ : ,':·,: ;'; < ,1Jei~ig,.: 3i ¡,dea4·~ ; llittn·:; ;':butseveral .:oldfriends.present,;,whe> had
:'¿t;~:ii1::;; :V:," Be~Ve~ ' in'the·:wars'RsS'ured,him tl1at.every tJtratagem WRS excus­
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1~~~:(i\';~ · :: ~aving.1.ately, serv:ed· as . a. trooper: :'),' " ' : ' : ~ ::. : t /,: .. : : , . ~ ~ 'i ; ·. .~ : ;i ; :': ..

.: " i:~:i'~at.ters, · ,theretore, .were . happlly: a~ranged. . Tbebaron :par·
" ~o~e~, : t~e young .couple on .the .spots' , .Th~·..revela,at t he castlc
~(3re~.esumea.. :. ' .·Thepoorrelationsoverwhelmed thisnew 'm.ember

~.(:.the·fami1y ,;W¡th loving-kindness j :hewas,' 50 'gal1ant, so;geno·
.p:tl~n:d,,~ ' so· rich, ·,. The aunts,"it iatrne, were ;somewhat
. ·ca~dttlized; ithat: their system. oí strÍcIi seclusion. and passiVE'

: , " b:~die#oo'sh?uld:be,sobadly 'exemplified, but attributed:it all to
.' :*h~~~;:;,.~egl~ge~ce •...in not having ..the windowa.. ·grab;icL •. .One oí

';rin/:,,•.::{:; 1.~e~· ,:W~.:i\p~tic~arly mortifled athavingher·marvellous story
·¡:;\"i "·"!'--: ·':)~ .\11la:rI'~d~<::LD,:~:.~?at. t~e only spectre:sho.liad ..ever .•seen shoúld t~rll

);;}:,r;:0u.t :'.;~i:~o:u,I)~erf~~t..; ;;"but:".the·,níece .seemed. perfectly.'happy a t
'; !~;;,, <;:,,':·i 2;:;·:l:1 ¡t.y~~g :folmd :llim(B~bstantial; flcsh . aIl(f ·. blood~and so the ~tory

'~!~):~!i~i~¡;j~~I~~~4¡t~~¡{~~t~j~~~.;..~;.:.;.; '.:.:.·.•,•.'.;...:.•.'.:.•.:.c 1:(')'itC ':~~ '~;:'r. .
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:\Ú/~~\¿¿~;:;; :\:.\~· , ~:~:: ' ::" Whe.n 1 beb~ld, w~tb deepa~tonishrn'~nt, • . .'
.¡\:';i:t.":••' \ ,f' ,': ' .: :: : -. .To famous Westmmster how there resorte, ',

./lli~J;i! ;kr\ªV~t~~i~E;l~~~~:;:D;'."0"

. i;~'1i.l' ::,)h' ';,. . .. Naked ofpomp or earthly do,?mation?
. .:/...;..•.' ;\:..'~:.' .: ~ ' ,.:., '. :'.:.And how a play-:garneof a pal.ntedstoue , .·>i .h ,;.,-;<.····· '.. " , . Contenta the quíet nowaod 811eot sprltee, .' : . ... .. .
. : : : ~F·,:t· . : '; : ; · : · · . . Whorne 011 the world which late they atood.upon ·
' ,';:/"1h !.::;'; t· "i ;'. .: .Could~no~ content nor quenc!l.t~eir app·etitell• . '.' :' . .
. : :Ji7, ';'r) :! "7 :~:· '\ . ..': : " ,Llfe 11 a froat of cold felicitie, . .,- . : .;: : " ::
. /~,,_;~,;. J!.: ';"':' . , ~ .. 'And death the thaw of all our vanitle. · , . ,

, : ',:·.ik~l;;, 5 : ~: · :/ ..' . . ' . ' Cm n SToLERO' S El'IGlLAKB, bYT. ,B·., ' l 15gB• .

·;5º :N:(one.of. those sober .and rather melancholy.da.ys;in the
~tt~~.:Pa.rt of autumn, when .thé shadowsoímoming 'and eveni~g

. íilin~B~·1~mingle together, and throw a gloom over tha.decline.of. .''
the .ye~r,,; 1 passedaeveral hours in rambling nho~tWe~tminster~ '
,~9b~y; .~: , .There was something congenialto the season jnfhe"
1l19u.rIi~ril· .: magniñcence of the old .pilo; :and as 1 ,' passed its .

: ~~reshold; : seemed like stepping back intothe regionsof antiquity, ,
.' ~~~llosing my'self- nm~ng. the shades 'of'foÍ'ri~er ages, ':;;. : .... , "
>:',wleJ?:te~ea .from . the mner c~~rt pfr.~e,~t~lDst.er ,~~hoo~i)through:lera l i fe
a:5.Io.ng;"Jo)V, vaulted :passage, that had anahnost~ubterranean .

)ook,j)eing;dimlylighted in one part: oy circul11r 'pérfora~ions ,in '
, t~ei~assiv:.o :wal}s~ l Th~ough this dark avenuo 1 liad , ~ ~ista~t:

. :Yle~~ ?,t the c1olSters, wlth the figuro of an old' verger.m: hlS'
:;·Bl~~f: go.wn~:: IÍlQviIlg: along their shadowy vaults, and seeming-like

.: , , :~: 'apect~eJrom one oí neighbonrlng.tombs, The .approach toothe
" ap~ey-; ~hr~ug~', thesegloomy monastic remains pi;eparea :the mind'. .

.fO~ j~~:· Bol.emn contemplation.· ' The cloisters still retaih something.: ; ,
. : : \)f,:t~e :qUlet :an'd ' seclusion· oí formar dayá, : Th'e 'grey walls are ' ,
:: '~~~o~red ; by ~ damps, and crumbling with age ; 'a:c'oat oí :ho~ry' :
.: ~9~.' ·h~ , ·gathered over.the inscriptions ofthe muralmonuments, ,.

' ~nd' obscured , the ' death's heads andother funereelemblems- 'I'he:
' ~ ~;parp¿t?~ches : of . tbe chisel aregone from the rich·tracery 'oft~e
: \ a~ch~ j;¡the: roses whieh"adorned the keystones have lost their

' ).~:afY;:'beatitf;- everything bears marks of the gradual dilapida­
" ? !l?~~:~rtime, which y ét.has something touehing andplensíng in

.: ;;~~, .verY·Aecay. .: . : . ' . ..... .

. · f ::·;~;:..·~~ ~~rin .was pouring down a yellow autumnal 'ray into the
, ¡ : ~qll~:e ,'9.f.:the. cloisters ; beaming upon a scanty plot ·of grass'in'
r~~e.~c~~:~re~. :tild .ligliti,ng ·up an angla oí the vaulted .passage with
~;'G::~~R~: : ?FA~skY llplendour. From between thearcades ·the eye

~ti.i'f'~;}; ; -' - o ;
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glanced up to a bit of blue sky or a passing cloud, and beheld
t h e sun-gi _ t pinnacles of the abbey towering into the azure
heaven .

As I paced the cloisters, sometimes contemplating this mingled
picture of glory and decay, and sometimes endeavouring to
decipher the inscriptions on the tombstones, which formed the
pavement beneath my feet, my eye was attracted to three figures,
rudely carved in relief, but nearly worn : LW . Ly by the footsteps O f
many generations . They were the cfli l(, icg of three of the early
abbots ; the epitaphs were entirely c$iL ced ; th e names alonc
remained, having no doubt been renewed in later times. (Vitali F .
Abbas . 1082, and Gislcbcrtus Cri s piniis . Abbas . 1114, and
Laurentius . Abbas . 1 17 G .) I remained some little while, cousin ; ;
over these casual relics of antiquity, thus left like wrecks upo l?
this distant shore of time, telling no tale but that such beings h .id
been and had perisb e d ; teaching no moral but the futility of tL n '
pride which hopes still to exact homage in its ashes, and to ]iv ,-
in an inscription. A little longer, anal even these faint record -
will be obliterated, and the monument will cease to be a memorial .
Whilst I was yet looking down upon these gr :i vestoncs, I Nrn ^
roused by the sound of the abbey clock, reverberating fro,,,
buttress to buttres s, acid echoing amo~~ , the cloisters . It is al nu w: r
startling to hear this warning of departed time sounding atnou ,i
the tombs, and telling the lapse of t h e hour, which, like a billo w,
has ro lled us on ward towards the grave . I pursued my w all: t -
an arched door opening to the interior of the abbey . On entcri n ;
here, the magnitude of the building breaks fully upon the mind ,
contrasted with the vaults of t h e cloi s ter . The eyes gaze w ith
wonder at clustered columns of gigantic dimensions, with archc :+
sprin g ing from them to such all amazing hei0it ; and mall
wandering about their ba .ge s, shrunk into insignificance in cou ' -
parison with his own handiwork . The spaciousness and glom"
of this vast e d ific .produce a profound and mysterious awe . IV
step cautiously and softly about, as if fearful of disturbing 60
hallowed silence of t he tou i b ; while every footfall whispers a1on
the walls, and chatters among the sepulchres, making us mo"
sensible of the quiet we have interr upte d .

It seems as if the awful nature of t h e place presses down ups"'
the soul, and hushes th e beholder into noiseless reverence . IV' °
feel that we are surrounded by the connreg :~ted bones o f the gre a t
men of past times, who have filled history with their deeds, aT"I
the earth with their reno w n .

And yet it alm ost provokes a sm ile at the vanity of Lutn an
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suiLition, to see how they are crowded together and jostled in the
crust ; what parsimony is observed in doling out a scanty nook,
a gloomy corner, a little portion of earth, to those whom, when
alive, kingdoms could not satisfy ; and how many shapes, ann
forrus, and artifices, are devised to catch the casual notice of the
passenger, and save from forgetfulness, for a few short years, a
mine which once aspired to occupy ages of the world's thought
,god admiration.

I passed some time in Poets' Corner, which occupies an end
of one of the transepts or cross aisles of the abbey . The monu-
nnents are generally simple ; for the lives of literary men afford
no striking tliciucs for the sculptor. Shakspcarc and Addison
have statues erected to their nicinories ; but the greater part
have busts, medallions, and sometimes mere inscriptions . Not-
withstanding the simplicity of these memorials, I have always
-bscrved that tl ;c visitors to the abbey remained longest about

hein . A hinder and fonder feeling takes place of that cold
(•uriosity or vague admiration with which they daze on the splen-
~lid monuments of the great and the heroic . They linger about
tlicse as about the toinbs of frieud~ and companions ; for indeed
t11cro is something of comPauiunsliil, between the author and the
z'cader. Other men are l:nown to posterity only through the
Incdinui of history, which is continually growina faint and
-bscure ; but the intercourse between the author and his fcllow-
inen is ever new, active, and immediate . Ile has lived for them
more than for himrclf ; lie has sacrificed surrounding enjoyments,
: 'nd shut himself ttp from the delights of social life, that lie might
rl I e more intimately comrnarie with distant minds and distant
ages . Well may the world cherish his renown ; for it has beenI

nurcLa,sed, not by deeds of violence and blood, but by the diligent
lisnensation of pleasure . Well may posterity be grateful to his
Memory ; for lie has left it an inheritance, not of empty name s

hems:ind sounding actions, but whole treasures of wisdom, brigh t
'I f tliou"ht-, and golden veins of language .

From Poets' Corner, I continued my stroll towards that part
'I f the abbey which contains the sepulchres of the kings. I
wandered aniong what onco were cli :ipcls, but which are now
occupied by the tombs and monuments of the great . At every
turn I met witli some illustrious name ; or the cognizance of some
powerful house renowned in history . As the eye darts into these
"iisky chambers of death, it catches glimpses of quaint effigies ;
"Ine kneeling in niches, as if in devotion ; others stretched upon
the tombs, with liands piously pressed toaetLer ; warriors iu
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armour, as if reposing after battle ; prelates with crosiers an .'
mitres ; and nobles in robes and coronets, lying as it were it
state . In glancing over this scene, so strangely populous, yc :
where every form is so still and silent, it seems almost as if we
were treading a mansion of that fabled city. whore every bciri ;_
had been suddenly transmuted into stone .

I paused to contemplate a tontL oii wLicli lay the effioy of
knight in complete armour. A large i,ucl;lcr was on one arm
the hands were pressed together in supplication upon the brc :i~~t
the face was almost covered by the iuoi•ion ; the legs Nvcr
crossed, in token of the warrior's having, been engaged in ill
holy war. It was the tomb of a crusader ; of one of those mile
tary enthusiasts, who so strangely mingled rcli,,giou and romance
and whose exploits form the connecting link between fact an
fiction ; between the history and the fairy tale . There is sonw-
thina extremely picturesque in the tombs of these adventurer-
decorated as they are with rude armorial hearings and Gothl,
ecuipture . They comport with the antiquated chapels in whici•
they are generally found ; and in considcriu,,, them, the imagiu,

!tion is apt to kindle ivitli the Ic,;en~l,~ry aesociatiuns, the rwn.int :
Diction, the chivalrous pump and pa,~;c ;tntry, which poetry jr
spread over the wars f,,r the sepulchre of Christ . They are t! .
relies of times utterly gone by ; of brings, p,iswd from recollectin! .
of customs and inannera with which ours have no affinity. Thu

"arc like objects from some sti.au~e ;in(l distant land, of which
have no certain l.uowled-c, and about which all our cunceptiol :
are vague and visionary Ther e Lero is something extremely solem n
and awful in those eftigres on Gothic tonil) :~, extended as if in fl"
slecl) of death, or in the supplication of the dyin :, hnni• . Thee
have an effect iiiliiiitcly more jm¢5;itc on my feclin~ ;s than t1l,
fanciful ~,ttitu(les, the oti~er-wru ;~glit conceits, and allaooric ;,'
groups, which abound on modern monuments . I have bee,
struck, also, with the superiority of many of the old sepulcl,r.-
inacriptions . There was a nol)i(, way, in Fortner time, of sayill
things eimply, and yet s.iyiu ; i licui joun~lly ; and I do not kilo"
an epitaph that breathes :L loft or consciousness of fami ly wort!
and honourable lineage, than ono which a(firnis of a noble hous

`that "all the brothers were brave, andall the sisters virtuous . "
In the opposite transept to Poets' Corner stands a mouumel''

which is anion, the most renowned achievements of modern at'~
but which to ins appears horrible rather than suUlimc . It is tli`
tomb of Mrs . Nig6tinntilc, by ltoubilliac . The bottom of 61 '
monument i3 represented as throwing open its iiiail,',c doors, all''
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a . sheeted skeleton is starting forth . The shroud is falling from
his fleshless frame as he launches his dart at his victim. She is
sinking into her affrighted husband's arms, who strives, with rain
and frantic effort, to avert the blow . The whole is executed with
terrible truth and spirit ; we almost fancy we hear the gibbering
yell of triumph bursting from the distended jaws of the spectre .
But wliy should ire thus sect : to clothe death with unnecessary

terrors, and to spread horrors round the tomb of those we love ?

The -rave should be surrounded by everything that might inspire
tenderness and veneration for the dead ; or that might Will the
living to virtue . It is the place, not of disgust and dismay, lit
of sorrow .tiuA 11)e(litaliun .

While wandering al)out those lglo(oiuy vaults and silent aisles,
studying the records of the dead, the ~uuud of busy existence
from Without occasionally reaches the car ;-the rumbling of the
passing equip ;i ;c ; the murmur of the niultitade ; or perhaps the
Ii .-lit l ;iugli of j~le;tsnrc . The contrast i ~triking with the death-
11c repose around ; and it Las a strange efi'ect upon the feelings,
~Iius to licar the sur-ca of r. , tivo li{'o hurrying, ttiloue, and Untin
; .,~ninst tine very walls of thc scJ,ulchrc .

I continued in this way to rumc from tomb to tomb, and from
- i 1apeL to ch :i p eL The day « :i ; gradually wearing ,i w ay ; the
distant tread of loiterers about the abb ey crew less and less fre-
jitent ; tli~ s~vCCt-fon~ur,~l l~~;ll ~r :i~ ~mm~~o~iii~,* to evening Prayer~ ,

411 !1 I sew at a distance the cliuristcrs, in their white surplices,

crossing the aisle and enterinl- tine choir . I stood before tho
'-'Utirz.ice to Henry the Seventh's eLapcl . A flight of steps lead
+ap to it, through a deep and gloomy, but magnificent arch . Great

gates of brass, richly and delicately tit-rou,,lit, turn heavily upon
their hinges, is if proudly reluctant t(i admit the feet of common
mortals into this most gorgeous of ~~Jnilchrce .

On entering, the eye is a5lonislicd by the pomp of architecture,
and the elaborato beauty of sculptured detail . The very walls
are wrought into univcrsal ornament, incrusted with tracery, and
scooped into niches, crowded with the statues of saints and
martyrs. Stone seems, by the cunning labour of the chisel, to
113N'o been robbed of its n-eil-lit and density, suspended aloft, as
if,liY magic, and the fretted roof achieved with the wonderful
'niiluteness and airy security of a cobweb .

Along the sides of the c!] jlc1 are the lofty Malls of the Knights
of the Bath, richly carved of oak, though with the grotesque
decorations of Gothic architecture, On the pinnacles of the stalls
Rre 3if5sed the helmets and crests of the knights, with their
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scarfs and swords ; and above them are suspended their banners,
emblazoned with armorial Learings, and contrasting the splendour
of gold and purple and crimson, with the cold gray fretwork of

the roof. In the midst of this grand mausoleum stands the
sepulchre of its founder,-his effigy, with that of his queen, ea-
tended on a sumptuous tomb, and the whole surrounded by a
superbly-wrought brazen railing .

There is a sad dreariness in this magnificence ; this strange
mixture of tombs and trophies ; these emblems of living and
aspiring ambition, close beside mementos which show the dust
and oblivion in which all must, sooner or later, terminate .
Nothing impresses the mind with a deeper feeling of loneliness,
than to tread tl!e silent and deserted scene of former throng and
pageant. On looking round on the vacant stalls of the knight :
and their esquires, and on the rows of dusty but gorgeous banner
that were once borne before tLem, my imagination conjured up
the scene when this ball was bright with the valour and beaut

~of the land; glittering with the splendour of jewelled rank and
military array ; alive with the tread of many feet and the hum of
an admiring multitude. All had passed a,way ; the silence of
death had settled ag.iin upon the plaice, interrupted only by tli,~
casual chirping of birds, which had found their way into tho
chapel, and built their nests among its friezes and pendants-
sure signs of solitariness and desertion .

When I read the names inscribed on the banners, they were
those of men scattered far and wide about the world ; some

tossing upon distant seas ; some under arms in distant lands ;
some mingling is the busy intrigues of courts and cabinets ; all
seeking to deserve one more distinction in this mansion of
shadowy honours : the melancholy reward of a monument .

Two small aisles on each side of this chapel present a touching
instance of the equality of the grave, which brings down the
oppressor to a level with the oppressed, and mingles the dust of
the bitterest enemies to„ethcr . In one is the sepulchre of tlle
haughty Elizabeth ; in the other is that of her victim, the lonely
and unfortunate Mary. Not an hour in the (lay but some ejacu-
lation of pity is uttered over the fate of the latter, mingled mitt
indignation at her oppressor. The walls of Elizabeth's sepulchre'
continually echo with the sighs of sympathy heaved at the grave
of her rival .

A peculiar melancholy reigns over the aisle where Mary lie'
buried . The light struggles dimly through windows darkeneo
by dust. The greater part of the place is in deep shadow, a~~
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the walls are stained and tinted by time and weather. A marble
fi gure of Mary i s stretc h ed upon the tomb, round which is an iro n
railing, much corroded, bearing her national emb l em- the thist le.
I was weary with wandering, and sat down to rest myself by the
monument, revolvinq in my mind the chequered and d isastrous
story of poor Mary.

The sound of casual footsteps had ceased from the abbey . I
could only hear, now and then, the distant voice of the priest
repeating the evening service, and the faint responses of the
choir ; these paused for a time, and all was L iished. The still-
ness, the desertion, and obscurity that were gradually prevailing
around, bare a deeper and more solemn interest to the plac

e For in the silent grave no cnn ve rs pt io n ,
No juv fu l tre ad of fn e n d s , n o voice o f lovers,
N o careful fa t her's co unsel- no th i n g's heard,
For n ,,tn in g i s, b ut at ; o b liv io n,
Dust, an d an endless darkness ,

Swldenly the notes of the deep-labouring organ burst upon the
ear, Eailin~ with doub ;c4l and redoubled intensity, and rolling, as
it were, lingo billows of sound . How well do their volume and
grandeur accord with this rui, ~,lity 1>nildina ! With what pomp
do they swell through its east ~~anlts, and breathe their awful
harmony through these caves of death, and snake the silent
sepulchre vocal ! And now they ripe in triumphant acclamation,
l1eavino higher and hi~hcr their accordant notes, and piling sound
on snood . And now they pause, and the soft voices of the choir
break out into sweet gushes of mciody ; they soar a loft, and
warble along the roof, and seem to play about these lofty vaults
1i1te the pure airs of l ieaven . Again the pealing organ heaves
its thrilling thunders, compressing air into music, and rol l i ng i t
forth upon "the sou l . What lonb-dr:Lwn cadences ! What so lem n
eweepin~ concords! I t grows more and more dense and l ~owe r-
ful,it fills the vast pile, and seems to Jar the verb walls-the
ear is st u nned-the senses are overwhelmed. And now it i s
Winding up in full JuLilee-it is risin g b from the earth to lieaven-
the very soul seems rap t away and floated upwards o n this
Swelling tide of harmony !

I sat for some time lost in that kind of reverie which a strain
of music is apt sometimes to inspire : the shadows of evening
'ere gradually thicl :cuiu-, round me ; the monuments began to
cast deeper and deeper gloom ; and the distant clock again gave
token of the slowly waning Jay.

I rose and prepared to leave the abbey. A s I (' --ace ded the
x
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flight of steps which lead into the body of the building, my eve
was caught by the shrine of Edward the Confessor, and I
ascended the small staircase that conducts to it, to take from
thence a general survey of this wilderness o f tombs . The shrine
is elevated upon a kind of platform, and close around it are the
aepulclire3 of various kings and qucene . From this eminence the
eye looks down between pillars and funereal trophies to the
chapels and chambers below, crowded with torubs ; where warrior,,,
prelates, courtiers, and statesmen, lie mouldering in their "beds
of darkness ." Close by me stood the ~;re,it chair of coronation,
rudely carved of oak, in the barbarous taste of a remote and
gothic afire . The scene -seemed almost ,is if contrived, with
theatrical artifirc, to produce an effect upon the, beholder . Here
was a type of the beginning and the end of 6iinian pomp sud
power ; here it was literally but a step from the throne to tho
sepulchre . Would not one t,hiuk that thc~c incongruous mcmcutn~
had been gathered together as U lesson to living greatness?-to
show it, Jen in the moment of its proudest exaltation, the neglect
and dishonour to which it must soon arrive ; how soon that crown
wh ich encircles its brow must pass away, and it must lie down ill
the dust and disgraces of the tomb, and be trampled upon by the
feet of the meanest of the multitude . For, strange to tell, cVc"I
the grave is here no longer a sanctu :iry . There, is a shocking
levity in some natures, NN-Lich leads then) to sport with a«-fill .u]~1
hallowed thin-s ; and thrrr, are base minds, which delight, to
revenge on the illustrious dead the abject homage and grovcllin
servility which they pay to the living. 'flee coffin of Edn-nrd
the Confessor has been broken open, and his remains despoiled of
their funereal ornaments ; the sceptre has been stolen from tlu%
]land of the imperious I'llir.:ibetL, and the e([igy of Henry the
Fifth lies bcadless . Not a royal monument but bears some p ror'E
Low Use and fugitive is the homage of mankind . Sonic are
plundered, some mutilated ; some covered with riba ldry and
insult-all more or less outraged and dishonoured !

The last beams of day were now faintly streaming through the
painted Windows in the lii ► i vaults above me ; the lower ]~a"15
of the abbey were al*eady wrapped in the obscurity of ttivili~-lit .

TLe chapel and aisles grew darker and darker . The effigies of
the kings faded into shadowe ; the marble figures of the monu-
menta assumed stranne shapes in the uncertain'ncertain light ; the eVening
breeze crept through the ai .yles l ;ke the cold breath of the grave ;
and even the distant footfall of a verger, traversing the Poets
Corner, had aomethin~ strange and dreary in its sound . I slotiv 1 y
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retraced my morning's walk, and as I Passed out at the portal of
Ae cloisters, the door, closing, with a jarring noise behind mc,
filled the whole building with echoes.

I endeavoured to form some arrangement in my inio~l of the
objects I had been contemplating, bu't'out found they were already
fallen into indistinctness and confusion. Names, inscriptions,
'ropliies, had all become confounded in nay recollection, tl,oul,,,li I
ltad scarcely taken my foot from off the threshold . What,
thought I, is this vast assemblage of ~epiilchres but a treasury of
11umiliatioii ; a huge pile of reiterated homilies on the emptiness
of renown, and the certainty of ublivion! It is, indeed, the
empire of lle ;itli ; his great shadowy palace, where he sits in
state, mocking at the relics of unman ,lory, and spreading dust
a n d forgetfulncss on the monwnents of princes . How idle a
110ast, after all, is the immortality of a nauie! Time is ever
silently turning over his li ;i~cs ; we are too much engrossed by
the story of the present, to tLink of the characters and anecdotes
that gave interest to the pnst ; and each ale is a volume thrown
a y to be speedily foi•rutten. The idol of to-day pushes tl~o
` 1('ro of yesterday out of o ur recollection ; and will, in turn, be
a'[Pplauted by his successor of to-morrow . " Our fat(lcrs,•• Says
-'Sir Thomas l3rown 11 find their graves in our short memories
`U'd sadly tell us how we may be burled in our survivors ." Ilis-
'°ry fades into fable ; f,lct bec O nie7 clon (led With doubt and con-
ri'"versy ; the inscription moulders fruin the taLlet ; the statue
f;l Ils from the pcde4t :iL Columns, arches, pyramids, what are
they but livilia of san,l ; and their epitaplis, but characters
written, in the dnst? What is the security of a tomb, or the
Perpetuity of an muhalnuncnt 2 1'Iic remains of Alexander tbo
Great have been scattered to the wind, and his empty,arcoplia-bus
~e now the mere curiosity of a muscinn . "Tlie Egyptian mum-

ics, which Cambyscs or time Lath spared, avarice now con-
~tinieth • 111izraim cures wounds, and Pharaoh is sold for

1V1iat then, is to insure this pile which now towers above mo
fr

orn sharinq the fete of mightier mausoleums ? The time roust
Q'ome when its v~il~lal aulty, which now spring so loftily, shall
lie ill ruLl~iell Lencatli the feet ; when, instead of the sound of
melody and praise, the win(l shall whistle through the broken

arches, and the owl hoot from the shattered tower-when the

garish sunbeam Shall break into these gloomy mansions of de:►tiy
S i r T . Brown .

K 2
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and the ivy twine round the fallen column ; and the foxglove
Jiang its blossoms about the nameless urn, as if in mockery o f tlio

dead. Thus man passes away ; his name perishes front record

and recollection ; his history is as a tale that is told, and his very

m onumen t becomes a ruin .

NOTES CONCERNING WESTMINSTER ABBEY .

Toward the end of the sixth century, when Brit ai n , under the dominion of the 5atcnnr,

was in a state of barbarism and idolatry, Pope Gregory th e Gre at , struck with the bea uty

of so m e Anglo-Saxon youth,% ex pme•l for sale i n t he rnar kc o pl ace at [tome, conceited ::

fancy for the race, an d de [ r rtnln r d t o sen d missionaries to preach the gospel among thcsr.

comely but benighted islan ders . [l e was e n cou raged t o this by learning th a t A:r hclbc rt ,

king of K e nt , and the most potent of th e Anglo-Saxon p rinces, h ad unarri c d B e rt h a, s

Christian prin cess , o n ly daughter of t he k in g of Paris, an d t h at she was allowed by stipula-

tion th e full e =erc , xe o f her religion .

The shrewd pontiff k new t he influence of t he se x in matters of rrl iFioue faith . Ile forth-

with des p a t c hed Augu st i n e, a Roman monk, wi t h (a rty associates, t . . ihr. ruo rt Of F:I hl'1 .

b elt a t Canterbu ry, to effect the conversion of the king, and to Obtain through h i m a foot

hold in t he i slan d .

Ethelbert r ece ived them warily, and held a confe r ence in the open S r i ; being diahun tfiil

of forei gn priesteraft, and fearful o f spells a n d niag i c . '['hr•v nl iiioan-ly succeeded in

maki ng him as g ood a Christian as his cc ifs : th e conversion of t he k ing Of course pr o durr'.1

the conversion o f his loyal suljrcti . The zeal a n d success of Au Fus ime w rre rewarded I 1q

his being mode archbi sh op of C ant e rbu r y, and be ing endowed with author i ty over all the

British churches .
One of t he most pr o minent c onv eTte was SeKcbert o r 5cLrrt, kin g of the Fast Saxon',

nephew of EthclLert . He reigned at Lo n don , of w hic h .11 r, :i it ue, o ne of the Roman moiil`

who had come ucn r with Auku r tin r., w:, n made bi sho p .

9 e hcrt, in 605, in his religious zeal, founded a monast e ry by the river sid e to the n 'It to

the city , on t he ruins of a t emple o f AC iolln . being i n fact U lc o r i gin of the p re, en6 pile •• ;

Westminster Ah hey . Gro ut p r epa ratio ns wc rr, m ade fo r tile cnne ccrntinn of t he oLu r 'h,

whi c h was to be dedica t ed t o St . Peter. On th e mo rnin g of the x ppoi ntcd day, 9G-llitu',

the bis h op , proceeded with great p o m p an d s ole mn ity to perform th e ceremony. ("

approaching th e edifice , he was met 6 y a fisherman, who i r.fo rin cd him that it was n rrdle`

to proce e d , as th e ce r e m on y w as over . The bishop st a rrd with Fr rpri -r, w oe s th e fi . hrr .

roan w e nt on t o re late, th at th e night befor e, as h e was in h i s boat on th e 'I 'h n m rr,

Peter appe ared to h i m, and t o ld h i m that he intended t o consecrate th e ch ur r h h imstl '

that v e ry n i ght . T he a postle accordingly went in to t he c hurch, wh i c h .o d d-1v 6<c :i u'°

illuminated . The c eremon y was perfu rmr d i n amnp tu oux style, x ccnwp :~nird b 9 'strains °'

heav enly mus ic and clou ds of fra grant incense. Afte r th i s, the apostle c am e into the i

and o rdered the fisher man to cast Lis net, Ile d i d s cq a n d had p miraculous d roug ht'

fishes ; one o f wh ich h e w a s cu nunand e d t o pres e nt to the bi . h, , p, a n d t o si gn i fy t o

that th e ap oE tlr, had r e lieved hi m fro m the n ecess ity of consecrating she chu rc h .

➢ lellitus was a wary ma n , g lo w o f bel i e f, and r e quired c(n . finu u t in n of th e fi sherm" ~

tale . H e o pen e d the. church doors, and b eheld wax candles, crosses, l imy ~s 2tP'' ;

sprinkled in various pl a ces , and various ot h e r traces o f a gra nd cere• n ou ni :J . If he hod ` `tu

any lingering do u b [m, the y w e r e cump ;r trly re m o v e d on the fis h e rm a n's p rnd uc i n ~

identical fish which h e ha d b een o r de r ed by th e apostle t o Fnese nt to lion . 'fo re~ ist tho-4

wou l d have been t o rr_si r t ocelot demonstration . ']'lie good h-hop acco r di ngl y w as d~~"

rins e d flint the church had ac t ual l y been rnn eerrnt rd by St . Peter in y e rxo n , su he rerr

rently abstai n ed from procer d i ng furt he r i n the bu % m c es .

The foreg o in g tradition is said to b e the reas o n u h y K i n g Ed ward the Confessor ehth e

this place as the site o f a religious house w hic h he m e ant t o endow . He pu lle d down

old church and built a noth e r in its p l a c e in 10 t5 . In this his r e mnin+ were dcpou t ed in o

magnificent s hrine.
The sacre d edi fi c e again underw e nt modifications, i f no t a reconstruction, by Henri

in I220 , and began to assume i ts present ap p, nra n c e. pe
Under Henry VIII . it l ost its conventual ch ara c t e r, that monarch turni n g the men

away, and seizing upon the revenues .

RF.L I C3 OF EDWARD THE CONFESSOR.
A curious narrati ve was pri nted in 1fie 3 , by o n e o f the chnristers o f the cath tdrat, h

o

appears to hav e b ee n the Paul Pry of the sacred edifice, giving an account of his }p
°i t

m:~gi ng among the bones o f Edward the Confc xnor after they h ad qu ie tly re posed in t°e
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sepulchre upwards of six homdred years, and o f hi s drawing fort h t h e cr ucifix an d golden
chain of the deceased monarch . During ei ghteen years that he had officiated i n the cL oir ,
it hall betn a common tradit ion, he say s, amon g his brother c 6o ri s t e re and t he gray .
beaded servants o f the nL he s , th at the b od v of King Edward was deposited in a kind of
chest or c o ffin, which w as indistinctly seen in the u pp er part of the. shrine erected to his
memory . N o ne of the all bey (S n± :i pa , h o wever , ha d ventu re d upo n is ne arer in") ection,
unti l t he w o rthy na r ra tor, t o g rat ify h i .i cur io,,itp, m o un te d to the c of fin by the aid of a
ladd er, and fuuud it to be ma de of woo d , apparently very strong and firm, being secured by
li x nds of iron .

8u h sequcntly , in 1685 , nn tak ing down the sc aRu ;ding need in t h e c o ronatio n of James II .,
Yee coin wan found t o he bro ken, a h ole appealing in the lid, probably m ade through
x ec id e n t by the wo r k men . No one ventured, however, t o m e d d l e with the snored depoai-
t ory of roya l dust-until, several weeks a(t c ncar d s , t he circumstance came to the kn ow-
y'dg e of the ofnr e.= ai d chorister . H e fo rt hu itli repaired to the, abbey i n c o m pany with two
frie nds , o f co ngenial tastes, Soho were desirous of inspecting th e tombs . Procuring a ladder,
he aga i n m o unted t o the rn ffin , a nd found, as ha d been represented, a hole in the lid about
six inches long a n d fo ur inrhes broad, j uIot in fron t o f the left breast , Thru sting in his
h a nd, an d gropin g among t he h ones, lie d r ew fro m underneath t h e shoulder a crucifix,
richly ado r n ed and r namr l lyd, nfl i srd t o a gold chain hvrnt c- fou r inches lung . These he
showed to his i nqui s iti v e friends, who n r re egn n l l v .urPr i aed w i th h i ms e lf .

"At the ti m e,^ xapy 6 e, " ~e hen I took the cross told c ha in out o f t h e coffin, I drew the
h ead t o the p ulr rind r i ewe d if, living crrv sound and li on , with the u pper and neth e r jan• s
«;m le and full of toeth, an d a li= t o f vodd allure all inch b r o ad , in t he nat ure of a coronet,
surrounding the t e mp le s . 'T he re a:a a ah o i n the coffin white line n and g o ld - co loured
flow er e d silk, sh u t looked ind i fltreu t fn ~ l i ; [)oil the least s tres s put the reto showed it was
Vrel l nigh peri s hed . 7'Le re were a ll his bo o r s, a n d mu ch dust likewise, w hic h [left as I
fuu n d . "

I t is difficult t o conceive. a mo re grotesque lesson to human pride t h an the skul l of
1'd war d the Confessor thus i rt ecrrrn t J c polled :diout in its coffin by a pr y ing chorister
a nd bro u ght t o grin face t o face w i th him t hn, u gh a ho le i n the. l i d I

fl ar ing satisfied hie curi osit y , th ,• chorister put the cru c ifi x and c h ain hark again in to th e
''olio , and sough t th e Bran , t o n pp rise liim of h i % discovery . The dean not b eing itcc e s-
fiite a t th e time, a nd f i~a r i n ;; that t he " h oly treasure '' might be taken away by other
lmnd n, he go t a brother chorister t o arnmipan v h im t o t h e shrine ab ou t two or three boon
a< it' rw ar d a , and ill 11, Is prr .rn rc x c ~,iin dn-- tio rt h t h, relics . These he afterwards delivers!
o n h is knees to K ind; Jaw- ' 11r king s uL =rqurn t l p load the old coffin enclosed in a new

<i
n e of great s t r cugi h, ^ c:urh plan k Inin F two inches thick , and clamped together with

large ir o n ardK- , a }~r rr, i t now rcinain~ ! i tiHH ; as a t e stimony o f his p ious care, that no
abase might lie n(T~ red t o t he sacred asli- IJ ic r•i n c po,ited ."

As the history o f thin sh r ine is full o f moral, I nuhjo i n n descr ip tio n of it in mod ern
t'°' es. "'P he a nliia ry a nd fo rl orn shrine," oxc 9 a Rr i li - h writ e r, "n ow stands a mere
a kc lCtoq of wha t it it' na. A fe w fain t tracts of it, sparkling decorations inlaid on so lid
mor tar catch t l ;n rag e of the sun, f o r ever met nn its splendour. * * • * Only two
o f the spiral pillars r rm ni n . The wooden tonic t o p is mu c h broken, and covered with
d us t, ~ 'p e ~„

n
y
oli c i s ticked away i n every part w it h in reach ; only the lozenges of about a

footaq uar e and f ive circular p ICCC9 of the rich 1118T I1 IC Cflll :ll[I . 'l-AIALCOLM , I .o N n . Reniv .

IN SCR I PT ION ON A 1 i0 NU6 I } :N1' AI.I .UUF:U TO IN THE 5 K 6'f C H .
H ere Ipe e th e Loya l Duke if N r, ~vcast lc , ,q n d L~. w Put rheay his second wi fe, by whom be

had no i a e u " Her n am e x ;i v p ( urga rr t Lucas, yuu n gr nt sister to the Lord Lucas of Cul-
<'"e ater a nob l e fa ni il y ; fo r all t he b rnt L rr n -r c v:al l :uit and a ll th e si st e r s v i rtuous . Thi s

) u t cheaa wa s a ~rix c, u i tty, a nd Ivn r nr. d lad v, ~ 6 ich h er many B ookce do well test i fy : she
a~° 8 m ost virtuous , and l onm g and c an-ful ~c ifr„ and was w i th her l ord all the time of his
Lani ahenen t an d mise ri es, and sh o o lie c ame h ums never pa rted fro m him in his solitary
t°t

i
rem cnq .

In t he winter tim e , when the days are short, the service in t he afte r noon is pe rformed
by t he light OF (.y~~pffl . The effect 'is fine of the ch oi r pa rt ial ly liFL le d up, while the main
~i~lsof the cathedral and the trill ll. are in pr ofo und cavernous darkness. The whit e

ea of t h e c huri xt c r s gle am am id st th e d, ell br o wn o f th e oaken slats and eanop iea ; the
part ial i 'Jumi n at iun ma k es rnov niuu s shadows from col u m ns a nd s c r e ens, and darting into
the eurroundinF g;ou m , catches here a nd there. upul n a nep ulr hrad decoration, or monu-
me ntal effig y . The nuc lLn nte s o f tile, organ accord well with th e s co ne .

When t h e e erviee is ooc r ,a ahe d ea n is Ii EL i d to his dwelling, i n [h e o l d conventual partOf the pi le , b y t h e boys of th e ch oi r, in t h eir w hite dre sxs , bear ing t ape rs , and the proces-
'~, ¢~ as through ti ie abbey and along the sh ado wy cl~ ~is tcr a , lighting up angles and

grim sepulchral monuments , and leaving all behind in dr rk eieu.

i



~~~ii~;i!@!~}~~fl~~'kf~~É.~~i~~l,~i~~K.ti:;;~sL
'I.\,-:('<;,:~/'/:";':; :,, th,roug,hl :Po da, ,11; Taul, ted punge catcbc, lI,a dlstant VlewO,f a whlte marl,tc fi,gure, reclin, inl!: 011
~>; :;>;~;:i>;; a tomb, on 'whic:h li st~ong glu:e thrown '~1"a gaso1ight ,h~ quite a Ipectral eft'ect., 'It is "

iti~rJi~~f~~f~%~~~t~~~~~¡;~~TI:~~~~[~':.r" '
~: :.~~~:,!rj;.';::/:' ·; ' : lJut is old, old ; good oId Cbrlstmae gone PNothing but the ' hai, of his .good/ grAY, 'olit
')(·;':::}>.(.1.;·;head and beard ,left1Well,I ,~lh:Povetnat, seeinglean~ot havc more of l1Jnt,-Hua

!~¡I{!~!~~r~,¡;f;jl~{;§t~{~~~~~~:~:dd: '~ ~ ~:;";:'~' :
~l~1~~i;:)Nó~~nfi¡h ~¡;i¡;.'::l:::U;=;'irg~~:í~.U '~v.r 'D1Y
::t;{;i~;): ·:<~/~.imaginátioIi; ~han, thelingerings:ofthe holiday cust?ms an'd"rural
?:'1 ~~{:{C~~;'~: " gaines',' of'.formér :times,',) ~hey rccaU.the ,pictures iny fanoY: 'used
:¡f~4j~n~j.}~i;.to.::~ra~: · in' the"~iay" moming .of 1~fe; w~e.n :'as. yet r only kIlcw
:?L?: (.~; nr ,th!3 .w<?rld:: through ·.boo~s, · : and believedlt .to,be. all ..that :.poets
:~J,·~~\~,::;t.?:;had p'ai~ted·::it j :and. they brlng ,with, them,the flavonr,ofthose
;if:~¡:;~{!i;;§L;IJi9#est\:(ln.ys ofyore, ;; In .whleh, perhaps, .: with equal fallacy, 1
~~;;'i~~~J;f:?,:am'ap·t·to ..thihk t~e .world was morehomebreg,¡socia1, jlud joyoJl~_lI l1
;:,:'r':~:ft~0i';;:if.:thª~·i: ~( ;'pre~ent~ , " ¡' regret .'t¿Psa~ tbate t,Hey·áre

H
dai1y gJ;o'Wing

;.::j-;:f{:;~:·f('~'; inore: ':a;Dd '::~mor~ ·fa.iJlt; . b~ing graClual1y :\'io;rn .away.1>y :time,.but
~;r;;'~;Y{;:;~(~: : , ~.tlU ;.inól1f::.ól:>li~ernted ': by módern . fashion.. " Theyresemble.thoso
J'l*t:,l~:J:;· , ·~pi?~~r~.~q~~ ;~~o!S~li,! '; ~.f '.Gotbic ·architecture,.·wli!ch. :w~ ·' see, crtlm~
~J:;f:'>~;<. ) : bhng: lQ" v:lrlO~~; pa!ts , : oí. ~he " .; country, .}>artly; dI1apldated.by the
t~}:;tI.;;:i? 1vaste : ~f- ag~á, : and:partly: lost inthe additions'andalterations Of
·1;;~Ii:;;~::h:';:. 'i]aHcr: , ~aYB. : ·,: ~ Poett1, howéver; :clings:with 'chcrishing' fondncss
;~::{~\)i::Si,~:;/:about . : the .. rural gama 'andiholiday . · revel; from. '~hich · it has
;1~*:;"' ¡ (~': l/:dcrivcd .sornany o( ita ,themes-as,the .ivy winds i t8'rich foliago

;:tabou~ tIV) :Gothic arolrand mouldcring tower,gl-nteful1y repaying
:.:t1ieir : auppo~ by clasping together their tottering remáins, and,

}; ;;·.as it .'yere, embalrning them in -verdure. . .
~;):~~~~&,;r';~'~i',~()Í' t ~Fthe: old festivals, ..however,.that · oí Christrims,awakens
'1f'<' \':~ ~ '''r tbe' str011gest and inost heartfelt associations. 'I'h éreise tone oí
:: ;. :;;'solé~~ ~ ~Ild. saóred· feeling tbat blends wíthour convivíality, and
f ';~ : : ' : .~<'l('.;·liftB ;: the~ . Bp.ir.i t "to a'i atate·· oÍ' hallowed .and elevated enjoyment.
::n~Ét~~~;?:: :;f~e ;~~~~~;'8r.the:éhurc~ about this.seas~n a~e extremelyte~d?r
:i,;;ai;i;;J/i:l; ;!:~and ln.splnng~. ,~,. Tll~y dwellon ..the beautI{ul ',s~ory9( ,theorl!pn
:(i·~ig.{>~?Úi·.~f<;~ ·our-: faith/;:;~rid :.,t~e , ; :pastoral s éenes ·,·that ·,I;lccompllnied Jts
C}i'.)::;: ,· ::: :~:.; aIl~o:U'Il~emen~.··~,:~ :. ~hey ' gt:adu~lli)Í1creasein .•,fervourand patllOs
);~(iépt:;:~·· .dtÜ'ing:,~h.e ; ~easo~ '0r:A4v~nt; iIIltil. ~hey br éak-forth in {ÓU jqbilee

:~~1~~E:'J:f~:!r~~~f~;~~~~~~j~~J1~1;.~;~~?~~w, .m.p. '1
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not know a grander cXcct of music on the moral fcelin ;s, than to
bear the full choir and the pealing urb,in performing a Christmas
anthem in a cathedral, and filling every part of the vast Pilo with
triumphant harmony.

I t is a beautiful :irrnnffen:ent, also, derived from days of yore,
that this festival, which commemorates the announcement of the
religion of peace and love, has been made the scason for gathering
together of family connections, and drawing closer again those
bands of kindred hearts, which the cares and pleasures and
sorrows of the world are continuallY operating to cast loose : o f
calling back the children of a finnil}•, who have launched forth
in life . and w:tnticred widely asunder, once more to a«umble
about the paternal hearth, that rallying-place of the affections,
there to grow young- ;ind loving main ainong the endearing
mementos of childhood .

There is sometliin g, in the very sca~on of the year that gives a
clia,rin to the festivity of Chrktinas. At other times we derive
a great portion or our plc:isUn•c :~ from the mere beauties of nature .
Our feelings sally forth and (?i~,ilratc themselves over the sunny-
]tiu (kcajro, :tnd we "lire abroad and evcryn-Lcrc." The song of
the bird, ifro miiruiur of the strr :lni, the breathing Frn ;gr,iiice of
Spring, the s .ift of Sunuuer, the golden pomp of
a.ut'unn ; earth with its m:intlr, of rf,frcdiin ;; `rct=n, and heaven
+tiitL its deep delicious 1.>luc and iLy cloudy ma"ni6cenee, all fill us
with mute but cxgtii,iie ilcli *ht, and we revel in the luxury of
mere sensation . But in the depth of winter, when nature lies
despoiled of every chai•in, and wrapped in her shroud of sheeted
ti1101v, we turn for our gr:itiiic .itiuus to moral sources . The
dreariness and c1c~uL•itiou of tlio lan4scar,c, the short bloomy days
;iud darksomc ni _`litS, AA-Lilo tlicv circumscril,c our n-andcrinb%_
shut in our frclin :;s also from r ;ulihlin-abrond, and make us more
keenly diepo,cd for the pleasure of the social circle . Our thoughts
are more couccutr,iterl : our friendly sympathics more aroused .
'"'c feel more sensibly the cLarin of each otlicr',s society, and are
brought more closely together by dependence oil each other far
''°JOy>»ent . Heart culletLi into heart ; and we (]raw our pleasures
from the deep NA-ells of lor-in'r-l :iudncss, which lie in the quiet
recesses of our bosoms ; and which, when resorted to, furnish
furtli the pure element of domestic felicity.

The pitchy gloom without males the heart dilate on entering
tbo room filled with the glow and warmth of the evening fire
The ruddy blaze diffuses an artificial summeraud sunshine throug h
the room, and lights up each countenance in a kindlier welcome .
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Where does the honest face of hospita l ity expand in to a broader
and mo re cordial smile-where is the shy ~r1,ince of love more
sweetly eloquent- than by the winter firevide ?anal as the hollow
blast o f wintry wind rushes through the ball, claps the distant
door, wljist le.~ about the casement, and rumbles down the chimney,
what can be more grateful than that feclin~ of sober 2nd L~Lcltcred
security, with which we look round upon the comfortable chamber
and the scene of domestic hilarity ?

The Eng1isL , from the great prevalence of rural habit tlirou,,li-
out every class of society, have ANvays been fond of those festi-
vals and holielays which agreeably interrupt the stillness of country
He ; and t hey Nvci•e, in farmer days, pm-ticuLdy Observant of tile
religious and social rites of Uliriatni .is . I t is inspiring to read
even the dry details WhicL sviue antiquaries have Of tit('
quaint huniours, the burlc~rIuc parcantS, tllr, cmnl,icte aLanduu-
ment to mirt h and good -fell uwaliip, Nvitli which this festival was
celebrated . I t seemed to throw open c~cry door, and unlock
every heart . It brought the peasant an ~ the peer tonctlicr, and
blended a l l ranks in one %varm generous flow of joy and k i ndiioss .
The old halls of castles and nritloi•-liowic :5 resounded Ivith tile
harp and the C6riatru<is carol, and their aniplu boards groalled
under the weight of hospitality . Evcai the poorest cottage
welcomed the festive season witll, ~rrccn decorations of bay auu
holly-tLe cheerful fire glanced its rays tlr•ou l~,h the lattice,
inviting the pa~~scugcrs to raise the latch, and join the gossip knot
huddled round the LcartL, beguiling the loll(, evening with le"cu-
aary jokes and oft-told Christmas tales .

One of the least plen,~in~ effects of modern refinement is tho
havoc it has made among the hearty old holiday customs. It
has completely taken ofl' the Aarp tuucliinas and spirited reliefs
of these embellishments of life, and has worn do~vri society into
a more smooth and poli .Acd, Lot certainly a ]csy ch ;i ractori,~tic
surface. Dl .Lny of the ,_-,aues and cerenioni,ils of Christmas li :~~c,
entirely disappeared, anal, lilac the sliei'ri~ sack of del l ''alatUff,
are become matters of speculation and dispute :among commen-
t ators . They flourished in times full of spirit and l usti6vod,
when men enjoyed life ruu , rl l ly, but heartily and vigorously ;
t imes wild and picturesque, which have fnrni~dier l poetry %vit1< its
richest materials, and the amnia with its most attractive vsi•iety
of characters and manners . The world has become more worl,Ily
There i s more of dissipation, arid less of ciij(,yuucut . I'Icasui•e

has expanded into -t broader, but a shallower stream ; and has
forsaken many of those deep and quiet cLanncis where it !lowed
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sweetly through the calm b osom o f d o mestic life. Society l e as
acquired a more enlightened and elegant to ne ; but it leas los t
m an y of its stroll" local peculiarities, it s L ome - bred fcu lin gc , its
l iu n est lire ; i do dc li ;; l i ts. The traditionary customs of ;o l ( ien-
l icarted .iti y uity . i ts fcu(1o-il l ios1)it ;ili tics, and lordly iv ;issaili u gs,
have passed away With the ba rn ni i l c<t s tl c s and stat ely manor-
L ouses i n which they were celebrated . They compor t ei l with
the shadowy hall, the great oaken gallery, and the taptostried
liarlour, but are uutittcd to t he light sh owy saloons and gay
drawiun- r oo m s o f the modern e i l l ; i .

Shorn, however, as it is, of its ancient and festive l iouourc,
Christina' s is till a, pcriu( l o f dc l i _L t f u l excitement in England .
IL is g r;ti t ii'yingr t o ,cc tl r it Lunuc f,~cliug completely aroused which
h o l ds so po ti+ c r ft il a p l ace in every l : i ib li slt buso iu . The prepa-
rations mak i n g, on every side for the social board t ha t is again to
unite friend ; and ];iudrr(l ; the presen t s o f good cheer passi n gr
cur l r ep ;i ssing, tl u»:c to l : cus o f regard , and qu i cl; crers o f kind
fecl i u"s ; the c~ci;~r~ou~ (li,,triLutod about houses and cliurc6es,
emLtenis of peace ana l "i ;ulncs all these have the most p l casina
effec t in p rui l ucing, fonp l a .;,ociat i o uS, and kindling b e ne vo l e nt
`<y_ ui J>; titli icS . EVC n the Sn i : ild of the Waits, rude as ina be their
i ni n5tr c l sy , breaks upon Hie nuid-wa t r L cs, o f a winter ni p . t with
the e llcct of p e rfec t h, u• n luny . As I have been awakened Lv
tl ic u l in that still and su l cui n hn tu•, " when deep rlccp fii ll c tl i
upo n I u au,,, I have list cued with .t hushed cl c ii (di t, and, co l t-
nucti n « tl lcu i With the s ;icr01 ana l joyous occasion, have almost
fancied tlicun into another celestial choir, aiunou uc i u, peace and
goo d-will to ni ;1n l :i n i l .

how dcli,,lltlnlly the iuja,riu ;jtiom, when w roii,Iit u pon by
these m oral inlln cucc~:, turns cs c ry tliiu g to melody and beauty'!
1 'h c v e ry crowing o f the cock, heard so w ctiuics in the profound
Tepose of the coalitrv, " t cllia, the night watches to his feathe ry

was t l ion l it by the counnou people to announce the
211p r oacli of this sacred festival :-

tiomc - r that rcrr 'gai n' st the sew -n comes
When-in our Satins re birth is crlehrarrd,
This bird of darning sinFeth all nigh[ long

Anti tL c n, IL,} -t, n n spirit dares our abroad ;
'PLe nfrlit, are whnlrsume-then no planets atrikYy
No fairy- u ikc~, to Nitrh L :uh S> u wer to charm ,
S u LaJfuwed and xu gracious [s the tine . "

Amidst tLo general call to luippiucss, the bustle o f the spirits,
and s tir o f the .t i t 'rct i ou~z, «' L iv I l prevail at this period, whit
Los()"' can remain in se n si b le? It is, in dced , the scavO n o f r ev, e-•
nera t ed ;ce :'nb- t L e season for h iudiina, not merely the fi re of
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hospitality in the ball, but the genial flame of charity in tint-
heart.

The scene of early love a,pin rises green to memory beyond
the sterile waste of years ; and the idea of home, fraught with
the fragrance of home-dwelliu- joys, reanimates the droopin-
spirit ; as the Arabian breeze will ,sometimes waft the freshness of
the distant fields to the weary pilgrim of the desert .

Stranger and sojourner as I ant in tLe land-though for me no
social hearth may blaze, no Losj,it ;iblc roof throw open its dourv,
nor the warm grasp of friendship welcome ine at the tliresliolil-
yet I feel the influence of the season beaming into my soul from
the happy looks of those around nlc . Surely liappiness is reflec
tit-e, like the light of heaven ; and every countenance, bright
with smiles, and glowing with inuuccilt cnjoymcut, is .L niirrur
transmitting to others tLe rays of a supreme and ever- shin i~ ],-,
be:evolence . He who can torn churlishly away from contcul-
pla,ting the felicity of Lis fcllcs-I ) eiu~, ;ttl(l C :111 pit down dark-
]in- and repining in leis ]onclines .v Ntil ocn :Ell ,uvnuud is joyful, unity
have his moments of "Aron" c ."citnitiout ❑ n d ~ciiish "m

.
Lificati-n,

but he wants the genial .in ( l soci .ii qMt ; ;itliics w;ii-_h constitute
the charm of a merry (,Lristnias .

TILE S'1' .WI; COAC;,I .
Online hone
Sine p-n A

cmpu,ti cat l ude n d i ,
V- a Lu re
A bsgr.e mn r A

I.iuroa deponendi ,
OLD HOLIDAY SCHOOL SONG ,

IN the Preceding jialwr I have nruic sniiic -eneta-1 ub~erti- .tition°
on the CliriAnu.is fo,:tiviiic of .111,1 :uit tcuiptc~l to
illustrate tkieiu by sonic : ur~cdvtr_,, o f a C'lui~tinu~ passed ill tLc
countey ; in perusing, wli icli I wunlil ino,t cotntcou,ly invite me
reader to lay a,~irlc the :iu!:tcrity of wis(luiii, ;md to jut on tl' :,t
genuine holiday spirit which is tulcr ;int of fully, and anxious
only for amusement .

In the course of a Dcecn ;lmr tour in Yoi•l;shire, I role for :iloo ;; distance in one of the public coach( .,,,, oil tllc (]fly preceelin :,'
Cliristnias . The coach «•tis crowdccl, Muth in6ic; and out, «'itlt
passengers, Nov) ,Lby their talk, i~ccnucd princip,ill~y bound to tire
mansions of relations or friend,, to eat the Christmas dinner . It
was loaded also wit] hampcr8 of ~ramc, and baskets and boxes
delicacies ; and hares hull- dangling their long cars about time
coacLman's Lox, presents from distant friends for the im pending


