
t~{!'¡J),~~~l'::[(L .: . THE ~TAGE O¿~~~. · .. . . ..... ¡:;~ .:
"¡p :rensk/ } had ,tbreo'fhie} rosy-cheeked sehool-boys for my fell~w~: : , . "

. '{t P~sserigers o-inside; .full...of .the.biixonrJiealth .nndunanly spirit'. ·
..: W'~J1ÍcJi:l : h.ave ,· obsei'vedjn. : the ohildrcn-ofthis country. :They·:>:'; r.';

;'¡~~~r~}etur~ing home forthe holidays in highglee, andpromisiug. ,' :' r '.

),:,~heins~lves. a world of enjoyment : It wnsdelightful to hear.the ,:
. ·~: gig~pti.~ :.plans otth~ Httle rogues, and the impracticable :feats::::.
·:-.they,;were -to performduríng their six.weeks' amancipation from..;

,: !~e,:: abhorred thraldom oí book, birch, and rpcdagogue.: .Tliey 'o'
: 't~~e.:- full · of: unticipations oí tho meeting ,with the family and,
: h~u~eh~ld~.down to the .vcry cat and dog j .and .of the joy.they . , ., '
. ' .~,ere. to: · give tlieir littlesisters by the presentswlth which their
. pocketS were crammed j but the meeting to whichthoyseemede
, , ~look for\Vard with the greatest impatienco waswith Bantam..
"' 'r~i?h:I found to be a pony, and according to , their talk. . pos-,
:~ss~d,ofrnore virtues than any steed since tho daysof Buce- ",
' phalus.:X H ow -he could trot! how he 'could run l: and then suclr
: ~e.a:pa' as he"would takc-there was nota hedge in thewhole- .
' : ~2untry : that he couldnot olear, . ' , '" ' "
. ': ·;~::;J,~heI were .under thepnrticula~ guardianship of.theeoaehnmn,

,,'.:, t~~:,:!~om, ::wlienever an opportumty presented; ' they addressed no.
\~?~t' ~f questions, andopronounced himono oí ,tho best fellows in. . '

, \t~~ :~orld~ ', : ,I ndeed, 1 could not out-TD.ótié1 'tlie niora tnan órdi:::l1e ra llT i
.. : ~ar~:.: ~i~. o~bustle ando impor Umce ofi the concllman~who w~re his- . . . '
. .u,~,t ; ~httl~ on one side, and had a large bunch of Ohrietmas
~:.grt}ens. stu.cK! intlie buttonhole of his coat. He is always a

:}~rso~ag~ full oí mighty caro and business, but he is partieularly
: :o · :~~·\glJXi~g thiB : season, having so many commissions to executein

, ;., :~~ns~~~e~co : o~ the great intcrchange of presents ,. And :here, .
.~, : p~~r~apS" lt may not bevunncceptable to my untravelled re~ders; . .:'

. ,;:}~ ~M~Y.~: Il .':Bketch. that ,ma)' serve as a generalrepresentatIon 'of' . ,
' ;i~.s{-.~~;ry .. ; ~Uinerous ~nd ' , important c1a~s oí f~llctioiHiriés;o who,:.,.' ·

,:;: :., :,~vf): ~ <l~ess" a manner, a language, an air, peculiar to themselves; ;
:,n .•~~~:''Pr,~v:alent •• throughout tho fraternlty j .so that, w~erever an : ,
'{r , p~I,IS~'~tage-coachman may be seen, he cannot be mistaken for- ,

,.; :;j~e , ofanyother craft or rnystcry. ' . ' . '
'1i ; ~ <') It~ : h.llS c~mmonly a bread, fuIl faoe, curlOuslJ: mo.ttled 'Wlth,

:>'- ~~~~: :W3 ' lfothe blood had been forced by hard feedmg ínto every
'/!ir:r~~~kof:::~e skin j he ís swelled into jolly dimensiona by fre
;.:::; :~u~~~ : po~atio~s .of malt liquors, and his bulkis still fllrthcr"
';\¡:H~~r~a~e~o})Yo amultiplic ity of coata, in which he is buricd like a~
N ~,U~~o~~.r;. the ..upper one reachbig to his 'heela. ' lIo wears a
:{~'L:?~~:~r~.mrne~, }ow-crowned ?at; a huge ron oí colonr~d haI;lcl- ·
;~".i';;j~~ft:~fifP.~o,~~.~ .neck, knowmgly knotted and tucked m at th~

:i~í4~it~\>. ;:, .
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bosom ; and nas in summertime a large bouquet of flowers in
his buttonhole ; the present, most probably, of some enamoured
country lass . his waistcoat is commonly of some bright colour,
striped, and his smallclotLes extend far below the l ;uecs, to meet
a pair of jockey-boots which reach about half-way u[, hi s

All this costume is maintained with much precision ; lie has
i pride in Living his clothes of excellent materials ; and, not-
witlista,nding the seeming grossness of his appearance, there is
still discernible that neatness and propriety of person 'w]iicli is
almost inherent in an i:ngli,6tnau. No enjoys great conse-
quence and con~irleratit>n along the road ; has frequent confer-
ences with the villa-r, housewives, who look upon liana as a than
of great trust and dependence ; and lie seems to Have a good
understanding with every bright-cyc(l country 1 .GSS . The mo-
ment lie arrives where the horses are to be changed, lie throws
down the reins with eontetliirig of an air, and abandons the cattle
to the care of the ustlcr ; Lip duty being merely to drive from
one stage to another . When off file box, his hand-9 are thrust
into the pockets of his great coat, and he rolls about the inn
yard with an air of the most absolute lordliness . Here lie iti
generally surrounded by an admiring throng of ostlers, stable-
boys, sboeblacl ;~i, .uid those uainclcs :5 han«prs-ou that infest inns
and taverns, and run crr ;uid :~, and rlo all kinds of o dd jobs, for
the privilege of L :itteniu,!,~ on the drippings of the kitchen and
the lea kage of the taproom. These all look up to him as to an
oracle ; treasure up Ilk cant l,lu•a~es ; echo leis opinions about
horses and other topics of jockey lore ; and above all, endeavour
to imitate his air and cai•riage . Every ragamuffin that has a
coat to his back thrusts ,is hands in the pockets, rolls in his
fait, talks elan,-, and is an embryo CoaclicY-

Perliaps it might be r,wiu ; to the pleasing serenity that reibnal
in my own mind, that I fancied I saw cheerfulness in every coun-
tenance throughout the joiiritcy . A stage coach, however, car-
ries animation always with it, and puts the world in motion as it
whirls along. The horn, sounded at the entrance of a village,
produces a general bustle. Some hasten forth to meet friends,
soma with bundles and I,j;Lndboxcs to secure places, and in the
hurry of the moment can hardly take leave of the group that
accompanies them. In the meantime the coachman has a. world
of small commissions to etecute . Sometimes lie delivers a hara
or pheasant ; sumetiiucs jerks a small parcel or newspaper to the
door of a public-house ; and sometimes, with kno«ing leer
and words of sly import, hands to some Half-blushing, half-
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laughing housemaid an odd-shaped billet-doux from some rustic
admirer . As the coach rattles through tile village, every one
runs to the window, and you have glances on every side of fresh
country faces and blooming giggling girls . At the corners are
assembled juntos of village i d ors and wise men, who faire their
stations there for the important purpose of sceinq company pass ;
but the sagest knot is generally it tile blacksmith's, to whoin the
passing of the coach is an c~'ent fruitful of much speculation .
The smith, with the Iiur .c'y heel in his lap, pauses as the vehicle
whirls by ; the cyclops round the anvil suspend their ringin-
Hammers, and eiiflor the iron to grow coot ; and the sooty spectre
in brown paper cap, labouring at the bellows, leans oil the handlo
for a monwut, and permits the astlimMtic engine to heave a Ion-
drawn sink, while he glares through the murky smoke and
eiilphurcous blcams of the suiitliy .

Perhaps the impending hulid ;iy might have given a more than
usual animation to the country, for it seemed to inc as if every-
body was in good looks and :;ood spirits . Game, poultry, and
other luxuries of the taLlc, n ero in brisk circulation in the '%-il-
1a,es ; the ;;roccrs', butchers', and friliterers' shops were thronged
with custoiuers . han,c«6N-es were stirring briskly about,
putting their ilwcllin',-a in or(lkli' ; and the glossy branches of
holly, with their bri~lit red berries, began to appear at the
windows . The scene broug;lit to mint an old writer's account
of Christmas prrlmrations :-" \nw capons and liens, besides
turkeys, geese, and docks, with beet' and mutton-must all die-
for in twelve days a multitude of people will not be fe ll with a
little . Now plums and spice, sugar and ]ionev, square it :among
pies and broth . Now or never must music be in time, for the
youth must dancc and sine to get 6eni .ti Lcat, while the aged
sit by the fire . The country maid leaves half her market, and
must be sent again, if she forgets a pack of cards on Cl~ristma,y, .

eve . Great is the contention of holly and ivy, whether master
or dame wears the breeches . Dice and cards benefit the butler ;
and if the cook .lo not lack wit, lie will sweetly lick his fingcrs . °

I was roused from this (it of luxurious meditation, by a shout
from my little travelling conipanione . They had been looking
out of the coach windows for the last few miles, recognizing
every tree and cottage as they approached home, and now there
was a general burst of ,joy-" There's John ! and there's old
Carlo ! and there's Bantam !" cried the happy little rogues,
clapping their hands.

At the end of the lane there was an old sober-looking servant
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in livery, waiting for them ; lie was accompanied by a super_
ana:ia,ted pointer, and by the redoubtable I ;;uit :eYn, ,little old rat
of a pony, with a sliaggy mane and lung rusty t:Lil, who stoud
,lozin~, quietly by the roWl-Side, little dreaming of the bustling
tunes that awaited him .

I was pleased to see the fondness with which the little fellows
leaped about the steady old foutni ;in, and 6n«~reil the pointcr ;
who wriggled his whole body for joy. But 1I'aiit an< was the
great object of interest ; all wanted to mount at once, and it was
with some difficulty that •Julin arranged that they 'Should ride by
turns, and the 61est sliotild ride fir:-t .

Off they set at last ; one can the Pony, iti ith the d~~,- bounding
anal barking before bim, and the utLcr ., Luldin g, John's Lalid~i
both talking at once, and ovcrpowcrin, liiiu With questions about

home, and with school auccdotes . I looked after them with lb
feeling in which I do not know -i0hetJwr pleasure or mclaurlioly
predominated ; for I was mrui-idrd of those days when, like
them, I had nei!Iier known w,r ~:orrow, and ,L lioli(l :ty ~ti• ;t~
the summit of earthly feiicily, We stopped .ti few moments
afterwards to water the Iioi :~ps~, and nu rr~4uniing our route, ;c
turn of the road I~roi~«lit u~ in O f ;i n0,it c :)iintry seUt.
could Just ~listin(uidi the fur~ns of a I :i i ly and two

' -
,nnn ;; girls in

the portico, and I saw my little crrrnrxlc~=, Nvitli l'> :int :tnt, C'ar
and old Jolin, trooping along tlir, csri•iagm road . I lc;iricd out of
the coach is-inrlow, in hopes of witi~e~--5irl" the I 1 : Ippy, mcetiug,
but a grove of trees shut it from my silit.

In the evening we re,ticlic,l a vi11 ;l c where I had deterniinc'l
to pass the niolit. As we drove into the great gateway O f the
inn, I saw oil one side the liglit of a ruining i,itcfien fire braining
throurlh a window. I entered, and admired, for the hiwrlrcrlth
time, that picture of convciiiencq neatness, and Lrurul, honest
enjopnent, the kitchen of an, En!disli inn . It was of spscioas
dimensions, Lund round with copper and tin vcs~zcis highly
polisned, and decorated lirro and Llicre with a Christmas „teen .
Hama, tongues, and ilitclio4 of bacon, were F:nsj,ended from tlio
ceiling ; a emolce-,jacl; made its ce :isele .s9 clanking boside tljo
fireplace, and a clock ticked in one cr„ncr. A well-scoured dcal
table extended along one side of the kitchen, with a cold round
of beef and other hearty viands upon it, over which two foaming
tankards of ale seemed mounting I;n ;tirrl . Travellers of inferior
order were preparing to attack this stout repast, while others
at smoking and gossiping ever their ale on two high-backe d
ken settles beside the fire. Trim housemaids were hurrying
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backwards and forwards under the directions of ti fresh bustling
landlady ; but still seizing an occasional moment to exchange a
flippant word, and have .k rallying 1 :tiunrL With the group round
the fire . The scene completely realized Poor liobin's humblo
:(Ica of the comforts of mid-«-inter :

Now trees their leafy hats do hare
To reverence M'inter's silver hair ;
A hand-me hovtcss, merry host,
A pot of ale now and a toast,
Tobacco and a good coal fire ,
Are things this -a=on do[L require. *

I had not been ionl, at the imi when a post-cliaise drone up to
the door . A young- gentleman stepped out, and by the light of
the Iainj,s I caught a ~limpce of a countenance which I thought
I 1 ;r l nw. I moved forwar(l to ;rot a nearer view, when his eye
enught mine . I was not nii~;Lil:en ; it was Frank Braccbridgc,
a srri~,~l,t1y ~on~l-hirn ;oure~l young fellow, with whom I had onco
tr:tivelle .l on the contii,ent. Our 111ectinn was extremely cordial,
for tlle coiiuten,iucc of an old fellow-traveller always brings up
the recollection of a thou=;iud plcn,~aut scenes, od(l adventures,
and excellent jukes. To all these in a transient inter-
ti•io~4 ;It all inn «:is iniPns :iblc ; arid finding that I was not
P rv~- ~e d Gar time, and was uiercly making a tour of oL[m•vati 0 n,
he in,i~tml that I sLnuld -" i vc Lien a day or two at his father's
coinilry sc:lt, to whicli lie was --oiii,~ to bass the bolidctya, and
W~~icEi'iav at a few miles, dist ;incc . "It is Letter than catin- a
rnlitary (~hristmay dinner at ill ion ." said lia °G and I can assure
YOU of a hearty welcome in sometljin ;• of the old-fashioned

I{is reasoning was cm*ent, and I must confess the j>re-
1'aratinn I had seen for unirer~al festivity and social enjoyiucnt
' I n,lo ma feel a little impatient of my loneliness. I closed,
t~lcr!'l")i'c, at once, w ith his iil~it,itinri ; the chaise drove ill) to
t!'c :in d in a few moments I was on my way to the faintly
t2' ;i11 .~ioli of the J>raccbri(17s .

CHRISTMAS EVE .
Saint Francis and Saint A enrdi g h t
Hlrs?e this har from ickcd vci Rh t
Fr om ill, night-more and the goblin ,
That 14 hirtrt Rood frilmv Roh m
Keep it from all evil Kpi cffa ,
Fairirv, w cezcd ~, rnta, and ferr et s :

From curfew tim e

7'o the next pr.mr. .-l', A RT WH I QIIT .

IT was a brilliant moonlight night, but estreme,y cold ; .oa r
lcE131 :e whirled rapidly over the frozen ground ; the postLoy

• Poor Robin' s A lmanac, 1684 .
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sm ;tcked his wh ip incessantly, and a part o f the time his l io reea

were on a brn .ll op. " II e kn o ws where he is goin g, " sai d my

c o mpanio n , lauohin", "and is eager to arrive in t ime fo r some o f

t h e m e rr iment and goo d c h eer of the servants' hall . i11 y father,

y o u m us t kn o w , is a bigoted devo t ee of the old school, and prides

him self upon keeping up something o f o ld English l uo~p it : ili ty .

He is a tolerable specimen of what you will rarely ince t %v i tli

now-a-days in it s purity, th e old Eng li s h country gc utl r n c~ n ;

for our men of fortune spend s o m ucL of their time in to w n, ,ind

fashion is c arri e d so much int o th e c o untry , th a t the s trong rich

p ecu l iar ities o f ancient ru ra l l ife are almost pu l i .,hcd .L~%,iy . MY

fath e r, however, fr om early years, took l iuues t 1' e: ichnlir" fo r luj

te x t-book, in s t ead of Chesterfield ; lac determined, in his mvli

mind, that there was no condition more tr u l y Lr,nw ir, i L l c ana l

envia b le than that of a, co untry m- ntl c ni a u on his p at erna l

and therefore passes th e w li u l r, o f hi p time on his ('s t at e. Il e, is

a s trenuou s advocate for the r cv i vu l o f the old rura l mines a ii (t

holiday o b se r vances, and is d e eply rc,u l i n the tivritcrs, ,tinciE'll,

and m o dern, who have tre .ited on the s uLj cc t . In , l ~~c( I, h is

favourite r a nge o f reading is among the a ua li o r s who f1 oi n'i' 1 101 1

a t least two cen t n r ie~ s in c e ; «•1n, Ire wrote and tl uol?"li t

more like true Englishmen than : u i y of their s u ccessors . Il e

ev e n re~r re te sometimes th at Le h a ul Wit been Lu re :t fe w centu r i c ;

e a rli e r, whmi England was it self, : uid L:w l its pecu li a r m anllcra

and clistom s . As lie lives at some d is„tines fro i u the nn : i in r01111,

in rath e r a l o n ely part of th e country, w it hout any riv a l --c n t ry

ne a r him, lie has t h at m os t c nvi :Lb l c o f Al blessings t o , in 1' :n ~,;li s li -

man, an opportunity o f indulging th e L e nt o f his own I~iin'o0r

without ru u l cata tion . Being rc 1> r esc ut.i ti vc o f the oldest fai i uily

i n the ❑ e i o l ~boii r hoar l , and -t great part of the peasant try being
tenants, l ie is much looked up to, and, in Mcller.i l , is 1.nO«°

simply by tlic app e ll a ti o n of ` T li o S(I ii irc ; ' a title wlii " 1 l I 1 ;1 .~

i mmcm~,ri~~l .been accorded to the head of the f,i i nily N~incc tim e

I thi nk it b est to ~;it•c ; you tl ic.,c hints ab n iit my « <, rth V (,Id

fatter, to prepare you fo r airy eccentricities that might otl1er«"1= 0

ap pear ab s urd . "
We 6 :u 1 pas s ed fo r some ti me a l ong the wall Of a jerk, q " rl

q
t

length the chaise s to p p ed at the ga te . It was in , L hea v y ill, n "i -

fi ce nt old style, of ir on b a r s, fanci fully w ron<,ht a t t ,p i n t ')

flourishes and flowers . The huge srI ua re co l un un is tha t s» p Ii01' t e "

the gate were surm ounted by t h e family crest . C lue adj ""j ° g

.• Peacham'e Compietc Gentleman, 11521
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was the porter's lotige, sheltered under dark fir-trees, and almost
buried in shrubbery .

The postboy rind a large porter's bell, which resounded through
the still frosty air, and was answered by the distant barking of
dogs, with which the mansion-house seemed garrisoned . An old
woman immediately appeared at the gate. As the moonlight
fell strongly upon her, I had a full view of a little primitive
,lanie, dressed very much in the antique taste, with a neat ker-
cLief and stointiclicr, and her silver hair peeping from under a
(,all of snowy whiteness,. She came curtseying forth, with many
('Xpressions of siniple joy at seeing her young master . Her bus-
~)aiid, it seemed, was up at the Louse keeping ( ;Lrititmas eve in
the servants' Lall ; they could not do without iiiin, as he was the
best hand at a song and story in the household .

lily friend proposed that we should alight and walk through
the park to the hall, which was at no great distance, while the
I•liaiso eLoiil,l follow on . Our road wound through a noble
~LV(!nue of trees, .1mon" the naked branches of n Bich the moon
Tittered as she rolled through the deep vault of a cloudless sky.

lawn beyond was sheeted with a slight covering of snow,
""hicli here and there :11aiklcd as the tuoonbearne caught a frosty
"''Ys1a1 ; and at a distance ought be seen a thin transparent
"Ajiour, stealing ill) from the lu .. grounds and threatening bra-
dually to shrou d the l .tin(lsc :ipc •

hly comjriuiou looked around him with transport :-`c How
~~iten ;" said Inc, 11La~•c I scampered up this avenue, on . returning
dome on scliuul vacations ! lluw uftcn have I played under these
t''ees when a boy ! I feel a degree of filial reverence for them,
as we look ill) to those who have cherished us in clliblhood. DIy
father was always scrupulous in exacting our holidays, and
1i`1,v'il" ns around him on family festivals . He used to direct and
~'Mlerinteud our g(~ :unce with the strictness that some parents do
the studies of their children . Ile was very particular that we
`bo ul d pl :Ly the old Ln,li .sL mxincs according to their original
l'01 •111 ; and consulted old books for precedent an(l authority for
every ' nierric ilispurt ;' yet I assure you there never was
(pedantry so dclig6tful . It was the policy of the g-cod old
.'entleman to snake his children feel that 110111 e was the 11 :1ppiUt
f' ' :iCe if' the world ; anal I value this delicious home -feeling ax
one of the cliuicest gifts a parent could bestow .

IVo were interrupted by the clamour of a troop of dogs of all
sorts and mongrel, puppy, whelp and Lounci, and cure
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of low degree," that, distuibed by the ring of the porter's bell,
and the rattling of the chaise, came bounding, open-mouthed,
across the lawn .

"-The little dnzs and a.l .
Tray, Blanch, and Sweetheart-see, they bark at me 1 "

cried Braccbridoc, lau,hing. At the sound of his voice, the
bark was changed into a yelp of delight, and in a moment lie
,was surrounded and almost overpowered by the caresses of the
faithful animals .

We had now come in full view of the old family mansion,
partly tlirown in deep sfiadww, and partly lit up by the cold
moonslihne . It was an irregular building, of some magnitude,
and seamed to be of the architecture of dilt'crent periods . One
zvin ,~, was evidently ti-cry ancient, with heavy stone-shafted bow
-windows jutting out and overrun with i%-y, from among the
foliage of which the Striali uiau~on~i - sL .~j~erl panes of g1a5=
Tittered with the muoiiixams . The rest of the house was in
the french taste of Charles the Second's time, having been
repaired and altered, as my friend told me, by one of his an-
cestors, who returned with that monarch at the Restoration,
The grounds about the house were laid out in the old forma :
manner of artificial flower-beds, clipped dirubbcrics, raised ter-
races, and heavy stone balustrade-, ornamented with urns, .=
leaden statue or two, and a jet of water. The old gentlWmtin•
I was told, was extremely careful to preserve this obsolete finery
in all its original state . He admired this fashion in gardenin

g it Lid an air of iua(_,ni(icencc, was courtly and noble, and befittin g
good old family style. The boasted imitation of nature in ntoclen=
gardeuinb, had sprung ill) with modern rcruii,lican notions, lint
did not suit a monarchical government ; it sin .acl:erl of the love
ling, system .-I could not help smiling at this introduction o~
politics into ( :urleuir.g, tliora;"li I expressed some arprellension
that I sliuubl f :nA the old gentleman rather intolerant in 1>>•`-
crecd .-Frau]c assured mc, liowovcr, that it was almost the only
instance in which lie had ever heard his father meddle with
politics ; and lie believed that lir, had get this notion from a
member of parliament who once passerl a few weeks with llim .
The squire was glad of any argument to defend his clipped yew-
trees and formal terraces, ~rliic6 had been occasionally att :ickeci
by modern ianclscapc-gardeners .

As we approached the house, we heard the sound of music,

and now and then a burst of laughter, from one en d of the

buiiding. This. Lracebri~l~*e sai~l, must proceed from the ser-0



CHRISTMAS EVE . 1¢r

rants' hall, where a great deal of revelry was permitted, and
even encouraged, by the squire, throughout the twelve days o f
Christmas, provided everything was done conformably to ancient
usage . Here were kept up the old ,,,Lines of hooclman blind, shoe
the wild mare, hot cockles, steal the white loaf, bob apple, and
Snap dragon : the Yule clot and Christmas candle were reaula, r ly
1nirut, and the mistletoe, with its white berries, hung up, to the
immiuent peril of all the pretty houseinaids . *

So intent were the servants upon their sports, that we had to
i'ing repeatedly before we could make ourselves heard. On our
arrival being announced, the squire came out to receive us,
accompanied by his two other soup ; one a young officer in the
tir'my, home on leave of ;16sencc ; the other azi Oxonian, jest from
the I Tniversitv . The squire was a fine healthy-looking old
ciitientan, with silver hair curling« liglitly round an open flori d

<'01irttenance ; in ~i,liicli the pLvsiognomist, with the advantage,
like myself, of a previous hint or two, inight discover a sin,ula,r
mixture of whim and benevolence .

, Fhe £qruily meeting was w :iriii and affectionate : as the evening
was far advanced, the ,~gnire would not permit us to change our
travelling dresses, but ushered us at once to the company, which
vas assembled in a ] ;ir ~o old-faliiuned hall . It was composed of
different branches of a numerous family connection, where there
"'ere the usual proportion of old uncles and aunty, comfortable
'Married dames, su~~cr~unnatal .~ninstcrQ, blooming country cousins;
1~11f-fledged stri~~liun«, and bri~Lt-cyc~i bo.ir~liub-school Hoydens .
~'liey were variously occupied ; some at a round game of cards
otters corivc,reiu« around the fireplace ; at one end of the ]cal l

a group of the ynuii iblks, some nearly grown up, others of
I more tender and bu(ldinh a,rc, fully engrossed by a merry game

a profusion of wooden horses, pettily trumpets, and tattere d
dolls, about the floor, showed traces of a troop of little fairy
l~~i11 ;;a, who, having frolicked through a happy day, had been
carried of}' to elutiiher through a peaceful night.

While the mutual , rectin7s were going on between young
I3r,i~~l,~•i~l,~e and his relatives, I had time to s can the apartment.
1 have called it a bi ll , for so it had certainly been in old times,
Ana the s q uire had evidently end e avoured to restore it to some -
tLinT" of its primitive state. Over t h e heavy projecting fi replace
k'ls 811 epen de d a p icture of a warrior in armour, standing by a

0 The m iin etlrtoe is st il l hung v i in farmhmi. es and k itchens at Christ mas, and the young
ob bays the privil r gc of ki x~ ~ ~ the g irl s u nde r it, plucking each time a terry from the

~~ ' When the berries are allplucked, the pr ivileg e cease s .

L 2



148 TUE SKETCH BO OK ,

white horse, and on the opposite wall hung a helmet, buckler,
and lance. At one end an enormous pair of antlers were in-
serted in the wall, the branches serving; as hooks on which to
suspend hats, whips, and Spurs ; and in the corners o f the apart-
ment were fowling-pieces, fishing-rods, and other sporting ini-
plements . The furniture was of the cumbrous workmanship (,if
former days, though some articles of modern convenience L .ul
been added, and the oaken floor had been carpeted ; so that tlio
whole presented an odd mixture of parlour and ba l l .

The grate had been removed from the wide ovcrw liel minn fire-
place, to make way for a fire of wood, in the midst of ~vliicli lv,p~
an enormous lob glowing and l,l :izing, and ecnditiL* forth a v;1-
volume of light and lieu ; this l understood was the Yu le clo_r,
which the squire was particular in having brought in and illu-
m ined on a Christmas eve, according to ancient castou] .

I t was really delightful to see the old squire seated in Ilk
hereditary elbow chair, by the hospitable fireplace of his a,ncc-
tora, and looking around him like the sun of a system, beaming
wa rmt h and gladness to every heart . Even the very do,, that 1 :l~'
stretched at his feet, as he lazily shifted his position and yawncll,
would took fondly ill) lit his master's face, wag his tail against tlic
floor, and stretch himself main to sleep, confident of lciudrll-
and prote, There is an emanation from the heart in c,cnuinc
h ospitality W11icli cannot be de<<;ribed, but is inunediatcly fo,it,
and puts t he stranger at once at his ease . 1 had not been seated
m any tuiuutcs by tLc comfortable hearth of the worthy alit
cavalier, before I found myself as much at home as if I had bccu
one of the family .

Supper ,vas announced shortly after our arrival . It was servoll
np in a spacious oaken chamber, the panels of which shone with
nUx, and around which were several family portraits decorate '

* The Yule clog is a gr ea t l og of woo d , so m eti mes t he roo t o f a tree, brought into tb"
house with great ceremony, on Christi sas eve, laid in the fircplacc~ and )i.%h ted wish the

brad of last year's clog . While it lasted, t he re vas great drinking, singing, and trl G` F
of tiles. tiumeti m es it was accompanied by Ch ri s tm as candies ; b u t in the cott "(;cs t h e

o nly li ght was f rom th e r udd y bl aze of th e gr e at w(,o rl fi r e . The Yule clo g was to bur "
sigh t ; if it went out, it was considered a sign o f ill luck .

(Ierrick ment, -s it in one o f his songs-
Come, br i ne u ith a n oi se,
111 y metric, ine rri e boyea ,

T he C h r istmas log t o t he tiring ;
R'I• ;l e m p good da m e , she
Rifle ye a l l be free,

And dr i nk to y our he ar ts' desiring ,
The Yule clog is s til l bu rn t i n many farmhouses and k i tchens in England, particularly"

~~toe north, and ther e are several sup er s t i ti on s c o nn ecte d w i th it am o ng th e peasantry .
a squinting person c ome t o th e ho us e while it is burning, or a person barefooted, it is con,
. idered an ill omen . The Uranrt remaining from the Yule clog in carefu l ly put assay t 6
fight the next year's Christmas fire.
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with holly and ivy . Besides the accustomed _liohLs, tuvo great
wax tapers, called Christmas candles, wreathed with greens, were
placed on a highly-po]isLcd beaufet among the family plate . The
table was abundantly spread with substantia l fare ; but the squire
mule his supper o f frumenty, a dish made of wheat cakes boile d
in mil k , with rich spices, being a standing dish in old times for
Christmas eve . I was happy to find my old friend, minced p ie,
in the retinue of the feast ; and finding him to be perfectly ortho-
'1ox, and that I need not be ashamed of my predilection, I greeted
him with all the warmth wherewith we usually greet an old and
very genteel acquaintance .

The niirtli of the company was brctitly promoted by the
humours of an eccentric pcrsuiaigc whom Mr . Iiracebridae always
'Oldressea with the quaint appellation of Master Sirnon. Ile was
~l tight brisk little man, ti+itlL the air of an arrant old haclielnr .
lli~~ nose n•as shaped like the bill of a parrot ; his face slightly
otted with the enuall-poi, with it dry perpetual bloom oil it, like
a frostbitten leaf in autumn. Ile had an eye of great quickness
and vivacit3r, with a drollery and lurking waggery of expression
that was irresistible . Ile was evidently the gait of the family,
'le1>in 0(r very much in sly jokes and inucndocs with the lailica, and
'iI "king infinite merriment by li"Irpinrs upon old thenics ; 1rhicli,
unfortuna,tcly, my ignorancu of the f :unily chronicles did not per-
1111t iue to enjoy. I t ;ecuicd to be his greet delight durint, supper
to ]:Cep -t yOjjijb girl next him in a continual agony of stifle, [

ter, in spite of her awe of the reproving looks of her mother,
w~to sat Opposite . Indeed, lie was the idol of the younger parL
o f the conipany, who laughed at everything lie said or (lit], and
:it eN*ery turn o f his countenance . I could not wonder at it ; for
lie must have been a miracle of accomplishments in their eyes .
IIe could imitate Punch and Judy ; make all Old woman of his
1itiud , with the assi ;tance of a burnt cork and pocket-handkerchief ;
`11'1 cut an orange intc such a ]udicruus caricature, that the young
folks were ready to (lie With lanbLinb.

I Wtis ]et briefly into his history by Frank I3iticebri dge. He
was an old bachelor, of a small independent income, which, by
careful unanacement, was sufficient fo r all his wants . Ho revolved
thro u~lt the family system like a vagrant come t in its orbit
sometimes viz4tinq one branch, and sometimes another quite
romote ; as is often the case With gentlemen of extem-ire con-
uections and smal l fortimes in England . He had a chirping
buoyant disposition, always enjoying the presen t moment ; and
leis frequent change of scene and company prevented his acquiring
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t hose rusty unaccommodating habits with -,vhich old bachel ors are
so uncharitably charged . Ile was a complete family ch ronicle,
Lcirz, versed in the genealogy, history, and iuternia,rriages of thu
whole house of L'raceLriloe, which made him a great favourite
with the old folks ; he was the beau of all the elder l adies awl
superannuated spinsters, a17ionb whom lie was habitually con-
ridered rather a young fellow, and he was master of the revel,
among the children ; so that there was not a more popular 6cin-I
in the sphere in which lie moved than Mr. Simon Bracebridge.
Of late years lie had resided almost entirely with the squire, to
whom he liar] become a, factotum, and whom he particularly dc-
lighted by jumping with his humour in respect to old times, and
by having a scrap of an old song to suit every occas i on. We
had presently a specimen of his last-mentione d talent, for no
sooner was supper removed, and spiced wines and other beverages
peculiar to the season introduced, than Master Simon was called
on for ti good old Christmas sown Ile bethought himself for a
moment, and then, with a sparkle of the eye, and a voice that
was by no means bad, excepting that it ran occasionall y into 3
falsetto, l ike the notes of a split reed, lie quavered forth a quaint
old ditty.

No w Chr ist m a s is c o me,
Let us heat up th e d rum ,

And call all o ur neighbours together,
And w h en they appear ,
Let or, m a ke tha n suc h cheer,

As w il l keep o ut the wind and the weather, &e.

The supper had disposed every one to gaiety, and an old
harper was summoned from the scrv2nts' hall, where lie had been
strumming all the ereninq, and to all appearance comforting
himself with some of the squire's lioiiic-bcrewed . Ile was a kind
of hanger-on, I was told, of the establishment, and, though osten-
sibly a resident of the village, was oftener to be found in tili''
squire's kitchen than his own tome, the old gentleman being fond
of the sound of " harp in hall . "

The dance, like most dances after supper, was a merry one ;
some of the older folks joined in it, and the squire himself figured
down several couple with a partne r , -.%-itli w hom he affirmed lie
lead danced at every Christmas for nearly half a century. Master
Simon, who seemed to be a kind of connecting link between the old
Li mes and the new, an d to be withal a little antiquated i n the taste
of his accomplish merits, evidently piqued himself on his dancing,
and was endeavouring to gain credit by the heel and toe, rigadoon,
and othe r graces of the ancient school ; but he had unluckily as-sor ted himself with a little romping girl from boarding-achool,
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: \~~~~', or the squiro's, a beautiful blushing girl oí seventeen.. Fr óm
~e.v~ral shy glances whioh I liad noticed in the course ofthe·even•

.~ng; :r snspected there was a little kindnesa growing up between

.:t?e,m; and, indeed, the young' soldier was just tho hero to cap
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::~P~~; gi,rl': 0f- seventeen, well read in poetry andromance, could
::!"~~lst :~u~h ' a' mirror of chivalry; and p'erfectw~ ! ~ ' h h • ~p~ I f
'::\~~e :~omenf the danco was over,~Hcdcanght 'Ulf~'1.'lgUltar,'an(lera I e
?h~lbn.g .a~i~st the old marUle fir.eplace, in un nt~ituao which ,~ am
, alf ~nchned ,to'suapect was studied, bogan the little French air of .
. th~ ,T~o~bndour. The squire, however, exclaimed against having
: j~hY~~!n~ 'on. Ohristmas eve but good old English j upon which
;" e y'?~ng minstrel, 'castíng up his eyo for a moment, as if in an

~. ~~()~~ of.memory,.struck into another strain, and, with a charming
: ~ ,;~~~::~~f~~~W~~try, gnvc Herrick's "Night-Pieco to Julia':' . . ,

.iler ~yell the glow-worm lend ' thee,
. 'fheshooting Itar. attend thee, '.

And the elves also,
" . 'Vhose litUe eyes glow . .
. , ·L.ike the sparkl of fire befr íend theo.

No Will.o'.the.Wisp mislighttheo;
.. . ' Nor snake nl)ulow-worm bite thee

nnt on, on thy way,
Not making a star,

Since ghoat there u none to nffright thee.

Then let not tbe dark thee cumber
'Vhat tho' the moon docs slumber,

The stan oi tbe night
, Willlend thee their ligbt,
'. Lite tapera clear witbout number.

,i;:iI1¡~¡i¡~~J,~~J~:::~'
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The song might or might not have been intended in comp ;i .
m ent to the fai r Juliay for so I found his partner was called
she, however, was certainly unconscious of any such a Pplicatinn,
for she never looked at the singer, but kept her eyes cast
upon the floor. Her face was suffused, it is true, with a beau-
tiful blush, and there was a gentle heaving of the bosom, hui
all that was doubtless caiiseil by the exercise of the dance
indeed, so great was her indifference, that she amused hcrsr~l
w i th plucking to pieces a, choice bouquet of Lot-huuse flowet,z,
an d by the time the song was concluded the nosegay lay in ruin:
on the floor.

The party now broke tip for the nig h t with the kind-hcartc+l
old custom of sh ;iking I ,ftn(ls . AS I passed throii_rh the ball, ur :my way to my chamber, the dying embers of the Yule clog still
sent forth a dusky b]otiv, and had it not been the season wbcn
" no spirit dares stir abroad," I should have been half tempfc?l
to steal from my room at midnight, and peep whether the fairic :!might not be a t their revels about the hearth .

My chamber was in the old part of the mansion, the. poil-
derous furniture Of which might have been fabricated in tho
days of the ~iantg

. The room was panelled, with cornices ofhea v
y carved work, in -which flowers and grotc~qiic 'faces were

strangely intermingled ; and a row of l,l ;ic)c-loul;in,, portraits
stared mournfully at me from the walls

. The heel was of rich
though filed damask, with a lofty tester, and stood in

;v niche
opposite a bow window. I had scarcely got into bed when a
strain of music seemed to break forth in the air jest below the
window . I listened, and found it proceeded from

;I bm .nd, wLic~{I concluded to be the waits from son
; nei,,lil)ourin- vill'i~~'•

They went round the ]you . c, playing, under the windows .
drew aside the curtains to hear t hem more distinctly . Tlio
inoonbeanis fell through the upper part of the casement, par-
tially l igh ting III) the antiquated apartment . The sounds, as
they receded, became more soft and serial, and seemed to accord
with the quiet and moonlight. I listened and listened-tlIcy
became more and more tender and remote, and, as they gradually
died away

, my head sunk upon the pillow, and I fell asleep .
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ilI1tIST,li :1S DA Y.
Dark and dul l night, file hence away,
And gi ve t he h ono ur to t his day
That sees December tur u' d to May .

Y ♦ ~

Why does the chilli rig wi nd er' s m nrne
Smile like a field b rs e t w i th cord ?
Or s m e l l like to a i ucadr. ne w-s h o rn e ,
Thus on the sudden ? -Come not se e
T h e cau se why things thus fragr a nt he .-Hsas ' CR .

jVUEx I Woke the next 1110rnin", it seemed as if all the events
of the prece(ling evening had been a dream, and nothing but thc

) identity of the ancient chamber convince1l me of their reality .
While I lay musing on Illy pillow, I heard the sound of little
feet puttcring ontside of the door, and ti whispering consultation .
Presently a choir of small voices chanted forth all old Christmas
caro l , t he burden of which was-

Rrj o irr, our Sa v iour he was horn
On Christmas d a y in the morning .

I rose softly, slipped on niy cluthce, opened the door suddenly,
and beheld one of the most beautiful little fairy „ronps that a
painter could imagine . I t consisted of a, boy and two (irls, the
eldest not more titan six, and lovely as scr :iphs. They were
going the rounds of the l~oii se, and singing at every chamber
door ; but my sudden appearance frio6tenc~ l them into mute
bashfulness . They remained for a monicut playing on their lips
with their tinfferr, and now and then stc;iliul- a shy glance, front
under their eyebrows, until, as if by one impulse, they seatu -
pered away, and as they turned an angle of the gallery, 'I heard
them l :tu~l~ino in triumph .it their c5cape .

E ~~erytl~ing conspired to produce hind and happy feelings III
this stronnltold of old-fashioned hospitality. The window o f

niy chamber looked out upon what in siimn4cr would have been

a beautiful lin(lscapc . There was :v sloping lawn, :I fine stream

Winding at the foot of it, and a tract of park beyond, with

noble c lumps of trees, and herds of deer. At a distance was a

neat hamlet., with the smoke from the cottage chimneys hanging

over it ;-and ti church with its dark spire in strop!; relief against

the clear cold sky. The LoiiSe was surroiiude(l with evergreens,

according to the En ;lislf custom, which would have given almost

an appearance of summcr ; but the morning was extremely

frosty ; the fight vapour of the preceding evening had been pre -

cipitated by the cold, and covered all the trees and every Made
of grass with its fine crystallizations . The rays of a bright

morning sun had a dazzling effect auionb the glittering foliaeo .
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A robin, perched upon the top of a mountain ash that hung its
clusters of red berries ,just before my window, was basking him-
self in the sunshine, and piping a few querulous notes ; and tL
peacock was displaying all the glories of his train, and struttin ;
with the pride and gravity of ,a Spanish gra,ndce, on the terrace
walk below .

I had scarcely dre~sed myself, when a servant appeared
invite me to family prayers . He showed me the way to a sui,ii ;
chapel in the o1(1 gyring of the ]louse, where I found the priucilr :~
part of the family already assenibled in a kind of b;tillery, fur-
Dished with cushions, hassocks, and large prayer--books ; tl .:!
servants were seated on benches below. The old gentleman real
prayers from a desk in front of the gallery, an(l ]]aster Sirnn .i
acted as clerk, and made the rceponses ; and I must Flo him tlnr
justice to say that lie acquitted himself with great gravity anal
decorum .

The service was followed by a Christmas carol, which DTr .
Bracebridge himself had ennstrncted from a Poeri of his favouriP
author, IIerricl: ; and it had been ❑ d,iptcd to an old cliurc :1
melody by lister Simon . As there were several good 1'oic~
among the household, the ettect was extremely pleasing ; but 1
was particularly gratified by the exaltation of licart, and suddc :,
sally of grateful feeling, with which the worthy squire dclivere(l
one stanza : his eye glistcning, and his voice rambling out of all
the bounds of time and tim e

' Tie thou that c rown' n t my glittering he art h
With guittlcrse mirth ,

A nd gi v est me lVus . aile 6owle s to drink
ti plre d to th e brinL'

Lard, 'tis thy plenty-dropping hand
That c uilcx u'v land :

A nd vi ,'8t me for my hushclf =o1ecr,,
rice ten for one] '

I afterwards understood that early morning, service was reaJ
on every Stin(l,iy and e :~int's day throughout the year, either by
Mr . I3rncebrid,rc or by some, member of the funnily. It was
once almost universally the case at the seats of the nobility art,,
gentry of Ell-land, anal it is much to lie regretted that the ctis-
tom is falling into ❑ e,rlect ; for the dullest observer must 1)0
sensible of the order and serenity prevalent in those llouseliold~,
where the occasional exercise of a bcantiFul form of worship i ❑

the morning gives, as it were, the key-note to every temper for
the d-iy, and attunes every spirit to harmony .

Our breal;fa~t consisted of what the squire cknominated true
old English kra he indulged in some bitter lamentations oie"
wuuerii Lrcari'.csts of yea, and toa. t, which lie censured as among
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the causes of modern effeminacy and wetiK merves, and the de..
cline of old English hcartine.s ; and though he admitted them

to his table to suit the palates of his guests, yet there was a
brave display of cold meats, wine, and ;ile on the sideboard .

After breakfast I walked about the grounds with Frank
Pra,cebrid,e and Master Simon, or DI :. Sinuon, as lie was called
by everybody but the squire . We were escorted by a number
of gentlemanlike Mobs, that seemed loungers about the establisli-
ment ; from the frisking spaniel to the steady old st .i(r-hound
the last of «IiicL was of a race that had been in the family time
out of mind ; they N'. crc all obedient to ado-whistle which
hung to Master ~imou's I~uttot~hnlc, and in th o' midst of their
gambols would Nance an eye occasionally upon a smell switch
he carried in Lip li,in~l .

The old mansion had ;U still more venerable look in the yellow
sunshine than by pale nivoiili ;;lit ; and I could not but feel the
force of the squire's idca, fli .it the formal terraces, fieavily-
mouldcd balustrar_'cr, and ulippod )-c~ti--trees, carried with them an
air of prone] .iristocracv. `l'herc appeared to nc an unusual
number of pea cocks about the place, and I was malciu,* s()me

remarks upon 1vIiot I termed a feark of tl,cm, that were basking
under a sunny wall, when I Nc :is gently corrected in my pbrase-
olo :y by :Il ;tistcr Siulnn, X-~ ho toll me that, accur(limg to the most

ancient and approved trcati~:c on Luntiu<,~, 1 must say a muster
of peacocks . "Iu the sine .uliled he, with a Slight air
of pedantry, 11 1vc say a flight of doves or s«-allo«•s, a bevy of
1l11ails, :i herd of l iccr, of wrens or cranos, a skulk of loses, or is
liuildiiia of roolcs .° Ito went on to inform me that, according
to Sir Antliony Fitzherlmrt ., we ought to ascribe to this bird
"both uuderstaudin,r ~ud rlury ; for, licinq praisc(i, he will pre-
,~ently set up his tail, chiefly against the gun, to the intent you
n1tiy the better behold the beauty t.liercof. But at the fall of the

Ic<tf, When his tail fallcth, lie sill mourn and hide himself in
corners, till his tail corns again as it ivas . "

I could not help smiling at this display of small erudition on
so tivliintsical a subject ; but I found that the peacocks were birds
of some copsequcnce at the ball ; for Frank 13racebridbe 'In-

formed pie that they «-cro great favourites with his father, who

ins extremely careful to keep up the breed ; partly because they

belonged to chivalry, and were in gretit request at the stately
banquets of the olden time ; anal partly bci:ausc they had a pomp
and magnificence about them, highly Leconiir.g an old family
niansion . Nothing, lie was accustomed to say, lead an air of
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greater state and dignity than a peacock perched upon an antiq~o
stone balustrade.

Master Simon had now to hurry off, having an appointment at
the parish church with the village choristers, who were to perform
some music of his selection . There was something extremely
agreeable in the cheerful flow of animal spirits of the little tnan
and I confess I had been somewhat surprised at his apt quota-
tions from authors who certainly were not in the rwine of every-
day reading. I mentioned this last circumstance to I~'raul• :
Bracebridge, who told me with a smile that Master Simon's
whole stock of erudition was confined to some half a dozen olil
authors, which the squire had put into his hands, and which bo
read over and over whenever he had a studious fit, as he some-
times had on a rainy day, or a long winter evening . Sir Anthony
I'itzlierbert's "Book of IIusLandry ;" Markham's "Country
Contentments ;" the "'1'retyse of Hunting," by Sir Thomas Cock-
ayne, Kniglit ; Isaac Walton's "Angler," and two or three more
such ancient worthies of the pen, were his standard authorities
and, like all men who know but a fe%v books, lie looked up to
them with a kind of idolatry, and quoted them on all occa-
sions. As to his sonbs, they were chiefly picked out of old books
in the squire's liLi•ary, and adapted to tunes that were popular
argon; the choice spirits of the ]ttst centu•v. His practical appli-
cation of scraps of literature, however, ~had caused into to be
looked upon as a prodigy of book knowledge by all the groornF-,
huntsmen, and sniall sportsmen of the neighbourhood.

While we were talking, we heard the distant toll of the village
bell, and I was told that the squire was a little particular in
having his household at church on x Christmas morning ; cott-
aider i no it a day of pouring out of thanks and rejoicing ; for, a ;3

old Tosser observed ,
At Christmas b e merry, and thankful withal,
And feast thy poor n eighbours , th e gr e a t w it h the small. "

" I f you are disposed to bo to church," said Frank 13racebrid,.-e,
I can promise you a specimen of my cousin Simon's musical

achievements. As the church is destitute of an organ, lie 1111s
formed a band from the village amateurs, and established :L

musical club for their improvement ; he has also sorted a clioil•,
as he sorted my father's pack of hounds, according to the direc-
tions of Jcrvaise Markham, in his 'Country Con t entments ;' for

the bass he has sought out all the ` (loci), solemn mouthy,' and
for the tenor the `loud-ringing mouths,' among the country
hlcmpkin4, and fo r ` sweet mouths,' he has culled with curious
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taste among t h e prettiest lasses in the neighbourhood ; though
these last, be affirms, are the most difficult to keep in tune ; your
pretty fe m ale singer being exceedingly wayward and capricious,
and very liable to accident. "

As the morning, though frosty, wa s remarkably fi ne and clear,
the most of the fam ily walked to the church, which was a very
old buil d ing of gray stone, and stood near a village, about half a
iui ie from the park gate . Adjoining it was a low snub parsonabe,
Which seemed coe val with t h e cl i iirc h . The front of it was per-
fectly matted with a yew-tree that had been trained against its
wall s, through the dense foliage of which, apertures had been
formed to admit l igh t into the small antique lattices. As
we passed this sheltered nest, the parson issued forth and pre-
ceded ua.

I had expected to see a sleek well-conditioned pastor, such as
is often found in a suua living in the vicinity of a rich patron's
table, but I was disappointed . The parson was a little, mcagre,
black-looking man, with a grizzled wig that was too wide, and
Mood off from each ear, so that his hea d seemed to have shrunk
away within it, like a dried filbert in its shell . lie wore a rusty
(! ost, with great skirts, and pockets that would hav e held the
cli urch bible and prayer-Cool : ; and his small legs seemed still
ti nialler, from being planted in large sliocs, decorated «- itl ) enor-
m o u s buckle s .

I was informed by Tr .iril. I3raccbri ,lgc, that the parson had
been a chum of his father's at Oxford, and had recei ved this
living shortly after the latter had collie to his estate . Ile was a
complete black-letter hunter, and w ould scarcely read a work
printed in the Roman cL,tracter . The editions of Caxton and
IG'ynkin da Worde were his clcli g Lt ; and lie was indefatigable
i n his researches after such old English writers as ha v e fallen
i nto oblivio n from their worthle s sness . In deference, Perhaps, to
the notions of DIr. RraceLri d ,c, lie had made diligent iuvesti-
titions into the festive rites and li oli d .iy cn~toms of former times,

and had been as zealous in the inquiry as if lie had been a boon
compan ion, but it was iucrcly with that plodding spirit with

wh ich men of .i.d u s t tem p erannent foll ow up any track of study
merely because it is denominated learning, indifferent to its in-
trinsic nature, whether it be the illustration of the wisdom or of
the ribaldry and obscenity of antiquity . Ile had pored over these
old volumes so intensely, that they seemed to have been reflected
into his countenance, which, if the face be indeed an index of
the mind, might be compared to a title -Page of black 1 ,~ tter.
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On reaching the church porch, we found the parear, rebuking
the gray-headed sexton for having used mistletoe among the
greens -,vitli which the church was decorated . It was, lie
observed, an unholy plant, profaned by having been used by
the Druids in their mystic ceremonies ; and though it might be
innocently employed in the festive orna,cuent :nn of halls and
'sit.cliens, yet it had been deemed by the Fathers of the Church
as unhallowed, and totally unfit for sacred purposes. So tena-
cious was he on this point, that the poor sexton was obtioed to
strip down a great part of the humble trophies of his taste,
before the parson would consent to enter upon the service of
the day .

The interior of the church was venerable but simple ; on the
walls were several mural monuments of the 13raccbridbes, and
just beside the altar was a tomb of ancient workmanship, on
which lay the effigy of a warrior in armour, with his lc ,,s crossed,
a sign of his having been a crusader . Twee told it was one of
the family who had signalized himself in the Holy Land, and the
same whose picture hung over the fireplace in the hall .

During service, blaster Simon stood up in the pew, and re-
peatcd the responses very audibly ; evincing that kind of cere-
monious devotion punctually ob~;erved by a gentleman of the old
school, and a man of old fLiuily connections . I observed, too,
that lie turned over the leaves of a folio pr~,ycr-book with some-
thing of a flonrisb ; possibly to show off an enormous seal-ring
which enriched one of his fingers, and which had the look of a
family relic . But he was evidently most solicitous about the
musical part of the service, keeping, his eye fixed intently on the
choir, and beating time with much gesticulation and emphasis .

The orchestra was in a smell gallery, and presented a most
whimsical groupiun of ► ieads, piled one above the other, anion,
which I particularly noticed that of the village tailor, a pale
fellow with a retreating forehead and cLin, who played on the
clarionet, and seemed to have blown his face to a. point ; and
there was another, a short purey man, stooping and labouring at
a bass-viol, so as to show not}iinr but the top of a round bald
head, like the r,~n of an ostrich . There were two or three pretty
faces among the f"ema3e singers, to which the keen air of a frosty
morning had given a bright rosy tint ; but the gentlemen cho-
risters had evidently been chosen, like old Cremona fiddles, more
for tone than looks ; and as several had to sing from the same
book, there were clusterings of odd physiognomies, not unlike
those groups of cherubs we sometimes see on country tombstones .
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The usuml services of the choir were managed tolerably we ll ,

the vocal parts generally lao;ino a l ittle behind the instrumental,
and some loitering fiddler now and then making up for lost time
by travelling over a passage with prodigious celerity, and clear-
ill" more bars tli~,n the keenest fox-Luuiter to be in at the deat h.
Dut the great trial was an anthem that had been prepared and
arranged by Master Simon, and on which he had founded grea t
expectation . Unluckily there was a blunder at the very onset
the musicians became flurried ; Master Simon was in a fever
everything went on lamely and irregularly until they came to a
c1~oni9 beginning ° G Now let us sing with one accord," whic h
seemed to be a signal for parting company : all became discord
and confusion ; each ahifteil for himself, and got to the end as
well, or rather, as soon as lie could, excepting one old chorister
in ti pair of horn spectacles, lroetriilinb and pinching a long
sonorous nose, who happened to stand a little apart, and, being
wrapped up in his own melody, kept on a quavering course,
wriggling his head, oblina leis book, and winding all up by a
nasal solo of at least three bars' dnration .

The parson gave us a most erudite sermon on the rites and
ceremonies o f Christmas, and the propriety of observing it not
merely as a d ay of t l ianksgiciur, Jut of rejoicing ; supporting
the correctness of his opinions by the earliest usages of the
cliurcly and enforcing them by the authorities of Theophilus o f
Cesarea, St . Cvprian, tit . Clirysostmn, St. Anbustine, and a
cloud more of saints and fathers, from whom he made copious
quotations . I w1s .L little ,at a hiss to perceive the necessity of such
a Mighty array of forces to niaintaiu a point which no one presen t
seemed inclined to dispute ; but I soon found that the good ma n

}ia(' a legion of ideal adversaries to contend with ; l i2c in'-, in the
course of his researches on the subject of Clu•i6tmas, got com-
pletely embroiled in the sectarian controversies of the Revolii -

ti"5 When the l 'ni•itans nl,i,ie such a, fierce assault upon the
ceremonies of the church, and poor old Christmas was driven
nut o f the lau(l by procln uintion of Parlitimcut.* The worthy
person lived but with times past, and knew but little of the
present .

House rnm
the "Flying F, a gle , " n small Gazelle, Pu blishe d December 2 7th , 1653-" The

sp e nt much t i me this day about t he huniuesx o f the N avy, fo r ectd i ng the xffnira at
"~Nn, and be fore they r ose, w e re p r-ented with a terrible remonstrance against Christma s

Y . grou n d e d upon divine 9c r ip t oc+, 2 Cr . nv. 1 5 ; 1 Cor , xv . 14, ] 7 ; a nd in ho nour of
he L or1' s day, gr o und e d u po n th ese. Sc r ip tur es : John xx . I ; Hev, i . ] 0 ; Psal ms cxviii .

-a ; Lev, sa i ii . ,, 11 ~ !lfa rk a v . 8 ; P mniuis ixx xic . lu ; in whi ch C Lrist- as is called Anti.
Chriat'n mass e , and thos e M- e - m on g e rs and Papists ec ho observe it , &c . In c unsr qu e nee
~r which Parl iam en t spe n t som e ti m, in c,ou=id t :ition s hout the ab o lit ion of Christmas day,
passed ord e rs to that erect, and reso l ved to On on th e following day, which was commonly
milled Ch

ri

stmas day,'
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Shut up among worm-eaten tomes in the retirement of his anti -
qua,ted little study, the pages of old times were to him as the
gazettes of the day ; while the era of the Revolution was meta
modern history. He forgot that nearly two centuries had elapsed
since the fiery persecution of poor mince--pie throughout the land ;
when plum porridge was denounced as " mcrc popery," and roast-
beef as anti-christian ; and that Christmas had been brought in
agaip triumphantly with the merry court of King, Charles at the
Restoration. He kindled into warmth with the ardour of his
contest, and the host of imaginary foes with whom he had to
combat ; lie bad a stubborn conflict with old Prynne and two or
three other forgotten champions of the Roundheads, oil the sub
jeer of Christmas festivity ; and concluded by Urbino his liearcr .~,
in the most solemn and affecting manner, to stand to the tra-
ditional customs of their fathers, and feast and wake merry on
this joyful anniversary of the chiu•cli .

I have seldom known a sermon attended apparently with moro
immediate effects ; for on leaving the church the congregation
seemed one and all possessed with the gaiety of spirit so earnestly
enjoined by tlicir pastor . The elder folks gathered in knots iu
the churchyard, greeting and shaking hands ; and the children
ran about crying " Ule ? Ule ! " and repeating some uncouth
rhymes,* which the parson, who had joined us, informed mo
had been Landed down from days of yore. The villagers doffed
their hats to the squire as he passed, giving him the good wishes
of the season with every appearance of heartfelt sincerity, and
were invited by Liu to the hall, to take something to keep out
the cold of the wcatlicr ; and I heard blessings uttered by several
of the poor, xvliicli convinced me that, iii the midst of his enjoy-
ments, the worthy old cavalier had not }'orgotteu the true Cliriat-
mas virtue of charity .

On our way homeward his heart seemed overflowed with
generous and happy feelin~;~ . As we passed over a rising ground
which commanded something of a prospect, the sounds of rustic
merriment now and then reached our cars : the squire paused fur
a few moments, and looked around with an air of inexpressible
benignity . The beauty of the day was of itself sufficient to iri-
spire pljiltintliropy . Notwithstanding the frostiness of the
morning, the sun in his cloudless journey had acquired sufficient
power to melt away tbe thin covering of snow from every
southern declivity, and to bring out the living green which

• " Ule! lil e l
Three puddings in a pul e y
Cra ck nuts and cry We 1 "



CHRISTMAS DAY. 161
a dorns an English l a3dscape even in mid-winter . Large tracts,
,)f smi l i ng verdure contrasted with the dazzling whiteness of the
shaded slopes and hollows . Every sheltered bank, can Which the
broad rays rested, yielded its silver rill of cold and limpid water,
glittering through the dripping grass ; and sent ill) slight esLa-
lntions to contribute to the thin hazc that hung just above t he
Surface of the earth . 1'Iici•c Was something truly cheering in tlii

striumph of warmth and verdure over the frosty thi:tildoui of
winter ; it was, as the squire observed, an emblem of Christmas
Losj)itality, breaking through the chills of ceremony and selfish-
ness, and thawing every heart into a flow . Ile pointed with
Pleasure to the iuclicatioiis of good cheer reeking from the chim -
reys of the comfort-able Form-liouscs, and low thatched cottabes .
" I love," said lie, " to see this day well kept by rich and poor ;
It is a great thing to have one day ni the year, at leant, when you
are sure of Leiu, welcome wherever you go, and of having,
as it were, the world all thrown open to you ; and I nm almost,
disposed to join with Poor RoLin, in his malediction on every
churlish enemy to this honest festiva l

Those who at Christmas d o re pine,
And w o uld fain hence despatch him,

May they with "Id Duke Hu iuphry dine,
Or else may Squire Ketch catch 'em . "

The squire went on to lament the deplorable decay o f the
games and aiiiusements wLicli were once prevalent at this season
anionthe lower order, and countenanced by the higher ; when
the old halls of castles and nuanor-louses were thrown open at
daylight

; when the tables were covered «•iLli brawn, and beef,
and humtnin~ ale ; When the harp and the carol resounded all6y 1 0 ng, and when rich and poor were alike welcome t o enter
and'rtiai:e merry .* 1 6 Our old games and local custmns," said be ,

had a great eiibct in making the peasant fond of his home, and .
the promotion of them by the gently made L im fond of his lord.
They made the times merrier, and kinder, and better ; and I can .
truly say With one of our old poets :

I like them n ell-the cur io us preciseness
A nd all - p re t ended gra vity o f th ose
That see k t o banis h h ence these harmless spottak
Hare thrust away much ancient ho nesty , "

"The nation," continued he, "is altered ; we have almost lost
"A 4 En liah

the m
orni B gentleman, at the ope ni ng of t h e g reat day (i.e . on Christmas day in

beer R' ae
ng%, had al l his tenants and neighbours e n ter his hall by dapUreak . The strong
broacLed, and the black-ja c ks w e nt plentifully about with toawt, sugar, and nut-b~akA^d good C heshire cheese . The Mackin (the grea t sausage) must be boiled by dpy-

ner , or else two Young men must ta k e th e maiden (i . e . the co ok) by the arms, and runround t i
DAL Flq

,, e market-place till she is shamed of her lasipese ."-RovxD .►N vvr oIIS I"

M
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our simple true-hearted peasantry . They have broken asunder
from the higher classes, and seem to think their interests are
separate . They have become too knowing, and begin to rea d

newspapers, lis ten to ale-house politicians, and talk of reform .

I think one mole to k eep them in g oo d hu mour in these hard
times would be for the nobility and gentry to pass more time o n

their estate s, mingle m ore anion- th e c ountry people, and set the
merry old English gam es go ing again: '

Such was the good squire's proj e ct for mitigating public di s -
content ; and, inde ed, he had once attempted to put his doctrin e
in practice, and a fcNv ye a rs before had kept op e n hou se during
the holidays in the old style. The country people, however, d id
not understand how to play their p arts in the scene of ho spitality ;
many uncouth circum s tances occurred ; the manor was overrun
by all the vagrants of the country, and more beggars drawn into
the neighbourhood in on e week than the pari sh officers could gct
rid of in a ye ar . Since th e n lie had contented hims elf with i r.-
vitin g the d ec ent part o f the neighbouring peasantry to call a t
the hall on Chris tma s (lay, and with distributing b eef, an d bre ,i( 1 ,
and ale, among the poor, that they mi g ht make mercy in their
own dwellings .

We had n ot b een ] o n ;; ] come when the so und of mus ic «' :i`
h e a rd from a distance. A band of country lads, without coa ts,
thei r shirt sle eves fancifully ti e d with ribauds, their hats decora (al
with greens, and c lubs in their L a n d s, were seen advancing up th e
avenue, followed by a large number of villagers and pea s antry.
They s topped before the hall do o r, where the mu sic struck up p',
peculiar air, and t he lads performed a curiou s and intricate dan ce ,
advancing, retrea tin g, and striking their club s t ogether, keeping
exact time to the mu s ic ; wbi le one, whim sically crowned with ~-
fos's skin, the tail o f which fl aunt e d down his L.LCk, kept c a peri il ;.'
round the skirt s of t he dance, and rattling a Christmas box, wit!'
many antic ge sticulation s.

The squire eyed this fanciful exhibition with great interest :tnIl
delight, and gave me a full account of its ori g in, which be trac e d

to the times when the 1Zoma m held po ssession of the ialan~l ,

plainly proving that this was a lineal descendant of the s 'cv()i'(l

lance of the ancients. 11 It was now," he said, 11 nearly extinct ,

but he had accidentally met with traces of it in the neighbour-
hood, and had encouraged its revival ; though, to tell the truth,
it was too apt to be followed up by the rough cudgel-play and
broken heads in the evening . "

After the dance was concluded, the whole party Was enter -
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twined with brawn and beef, and stout home-brewed. The squire
himself mingled among the rustics, and was received with awk-
ward demonstrations of deference and regard . It is true, I per-
ccived two or three of the younger peasants, as they were raising
t11rir tankards to their months, when the squire's back was turned,
"Til,ina sometliinb of a grimace, and diving each other the wink,
Lut the moment they caught my eye, they pulled grave faces,
and were exceedingly demiu•c . With Master Simon, however,
lacy all seemed more at their e3sc . His varied occupations and
musements had made limn well 1.nown throughout the neigh-

bnurliood . Ile was a visitor at every farm-house and cottage,
'rossilled with the Ermcrs and their wives, romped with their
~laublitcrs, and, like that type of a vagrant bachelor, the humble-

tolled the sweets from all the rosy lips of the country round .
7'hc bashfulness of the guests soon ,aye way before good cheer

and affability . There is something genuine and affectionate in
tile gaiety of the lower orders, when it is excited by the bounty
Lnd familiarity of those above them ; the «'arin glow of gratitude
iltcrs into their mirth, and a kind word or it small pleasantry

i'raal];ly uttered ley a ~~atron,,~,lacl~lcns the heart of the dependant
more than oil and wine . When the squire had retired, the
merriment increased, and there was much joking and la,u ;hter,
Particularly between Piaster Simon and a hale, ruddy-faced,
'I'l ute-Le;tdcil farmer, who appeared to be the wit of the village ;
for I observed all his companions to wait with open mouths for
ills retorts, and burst into a gratuitous laugh before they could
well understand then .

The whole hou.qc, indeed, seemed abandoned to merriment ; as
1 passed to my room to dress for (inner, I heard the sound of
nusic in a small court, and looking through a window that com-
~»Znde~l it., I perceived a band of wandering musicians, with
Pa°(lfan pipes and tambourine ; a pretty, coquettish housemaid
Was dancina It jib with a smart country had, while several of the
other Servants were looking on . In the midst of her sport, the
girl caught ~, glimpse of my face at the window, and, colouring
7P, ran Off with an air of roguish affected confusion.

na 2
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THE CHRISTMAS DINNER .
Lot now is c ome our j ngful'st feas t I

Let e ve ry man h e j nllp ;
l :arhe rooms wi t h yv ie leaves is drest,

pi , d every 1,o± t vit l i hol l y.
Now all our n c iKhi,ours ' chimneys sr.to ke,

And C hristmas h lucl :, are hu rn i n F ;
TL e ir ovens they with ha k ' C meats choke ,

And all their s p i ts are. turning.
Wi t h out the d o or let sorrow lie,

A nd if , f o r co3 d, it ha p to die,
We'l l b ury It in a Christmas py e,
A nd evermore h e m e rry. -NC t 'rusa s ' JUYE y1LLA .

I HAD finished my toilet, and was loitering with Frank Brace-
bridge in the library, when we heard a distinct thwaclcina sound,
which he i nformed Inc was a signal for the serving up of tL,l
din ne r. The squire kept up old customs in kitchen .is well a°
hall ; and the rolling-pin, struck upon the dresser by the cook,
summoned the servants to carry in the meats .

Just in th i s n i ck the c ook knock'd thrice,

And all the cvaitrrn m a tr ice
His nunm~nna did u6 cy ;

Each serving man, ioitL dis h in ha n d,
IIlnrclV d bo l dly u p , like o ur tra i n band,

Presented and aivay . *

The dinner was served up in the great ball, where the squire
always held his Christmas Lauquct . A blazing crackling fire of
logs had been Leaped on to warm the spacious apartment, and
the flame ",cut sparkling and wreathing up the wide-mouthed
chimney. The great picture of the crusader and his white liur~c
had been profusely decorated with greens for the occasion ; aut`-
holly and ivy had likewise been Nrrc .titlied round the hcltuet ar(I
weapons on the opposite wall, which I understood were the arm~
of the same warrior. I must own, by the by, I had stroti ::

doubts about the authenticity of tlio painting and armour
having belonged to the crasailer, they certainly Laving tl ;r

starnp o f more recent days ; but I was told that the painting 11:1"
been so considered time out of mind ; and that, as to the arnioli'•
it had been found in a hmiber-room, and elevated to its present
situation by the squire, who at once determined it to be ti c
armour of the family here ; and as ire was absolute authority oli
all s uch subjects in his own hmiseLoldl, the matter had passed intu
current acceptation . A sideboard was set out just under tl>i~~
chivalric trophy, on which was a display of plate that might Ltil"
vied (at least in variety) with 1 3clsLazzar'a parade of the vessel
of the temple : "flagons, cans, cups, Lc:Li ;crs, goblets, basins, an",
ewers ;" the gorgeous utensils of good companionship that b16

* Sir John Suckling
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gradually accumulated through many generations of jovial house
-keepers. Before these stood the two Yulo candles, beaming like

two stars of the first magnitude ; other li«l~ts were distributed in
brandies, and tho whole array glittered like a firmament of
silver .

11re were ushered into this b2nclucting scer.c with the sound o f
minstrelsy, the old Harper being scated on a stool beside the fire-

III([ twan-in~r his instrument with ;L vast dent more powe r
thau melody . A ever (1i1 Christmas board display a more Goodly
and gracious assaul~la~~e of couuten ;~nces ; those who were not
audsumr were, at least, li,ippy ; mid leipj,ine :s is a, rare iiu-

}"rovcr of your liard-}'aroureA I always consider an old
1':n,,liall f Tinily as well worth studying, as ;I collection of IIolbein'a
portraits or Albert llurer's print~ . There i .3 much antiquarian
lure to be acquired ; much l :iiuvrlcdgc of the physiognomies of
former tines. Perhaps it inay be from having, Continually before
their eyes those rows of old f;uuily j)urtr:iits With Which the m ;111-
'ions of this country are tockc(l ; certain it is, that the quaint
features of antiquity are often most faithfully Perpetuated in tlic~se
.lucieiit lines ; and I Lave traced all old family nose through a
Whole picttu•c-gallcry, ]c1_1itijn ;&!ly handed down from generation
to geiier;ition, alluust from the tinic of tlic Conquest . Something
of the kind was to be ub.~crvcd in the 'worthy company around
"le- Many of their faces Lail evidently originated in a gothic

and been merely copied by succeeding generations ; and
there w,LS one little girl in p a-rticul ;ir, or staid demc,uiour, with a

Puuiau nose, and an autique vinegar aspect, who was a
,;eeat favourite of the squire's, beingr, as he earl, a 13iacebridbo
ti11 over, and the %-cry cuunterp;i.i•t of one of his ancestors who
11gured in the court of Ilcnry VII( .

The parson s:tid ~racc, Nvliicll was not a short familiar one,
such

;i9 is commonly addressed to the Deity in these uncere-
Iiloiiious (] ;Lys ; but a loll", courtly, well-worded one of the ai .-
cicnt -iwoL There was now :i pause, ❑ s if sometliiuo
expected ; when suddenly the huller entered the hall with swine
degree of bustle : lie was attcu(icil by U : :erV,uit on each side with
4 large wax_liolit, and bore :I silver (iisly on which was an enormous
Pigs Bead, decorated Ivith roscuiary, wittl a lemon in its mouth,

winch was placed with great formality at tllo head of the table .The 1noment this pageant made its appearance, the harper struck
"P a flourish ; at the conclusion of %vliicb the young Oxonian, on

receiving a Hint froiu the squire, gave, with an air of the most
eO

LUic gravity, an old carol, the Iir,t verse of which was as fullows
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Cap ut apri defern,
Re dden s l a udes Domino .

The boar's head in h and bring i,
W ith garl ands gay and r o semary .
I pray you al l syu ge inerily

Qui estis in convivio.

Though prepared to witness many of these little eccentrici-
ties, from being apprized of the peculiar hobby of mine host ; yo t
I confess, the parade with which so odd a dish was iutroduct,i
somewhat perplexed me, until I gathered from the couvcrsatiou
o f the squ ire and the parson, that it was meant to r epresent tliu
bringing i n of the boar's head ; y dish formerly served up with
much ceremony and the sound of minstrelsy and song, at brc .i~
tables, on Christmas day. °° I like the old custom," said tlw
squire, " not merely because it is stately and pleasing in itself, b,~~
because i t was observed at the college at Oxford it which I is .=
educ ated. When I hear the old song chanted, it brings t,
mind the time when I was young and b:micsomc-and the nola

'old col lege hall-and my fellow-studants loitering about in tlicie
black gowns ; many of whom, poor lads, are now in their grave

s The parson, however, whose mind was not haunted by suc1 l
associations, and who was always iuoiro taken up with the tc~,-,
than the sentiment, objected to the Oxonian's version of the carol .
wh ich, he affirmed, was dilFcrciit from that sunk at college . l lr
wen t on, with the dry perseverance of a coiiitnentator, to bi«
the college reading, accompanied by sundry annotations ; ad-
dressing, himself at first to the company at larbe ; but SnSin" :
th eir attention gradual ly diverted to other tall, and other object .',
h e l owered his tono as his number of auditors diminished, anti
he concluded his remarks in all under voice to a fat-liea,clcd ull-
gentleman next him, who was silently engaged in the discussioli
of a huge plateful of turkey.''

~ The old ceremony of serving up the. b o ar' s h ead o n C hr istm as d ay is stil l ob served in
the ball of Quee n's College , Ox fo rd . I was la vn ured by the pa rson with a copy of the cttr` :!
as now sung ; and as it may he acceptable t o su c h of my readers as are curious :n ttc"
grave and learned matters, I g iv e it ent i re

The b oar's he a d in hand Sea r 1,
Bedcck'd wit h b ays and rose mar y
And I p ray y o u , my master s, be m e rry,

Quot esti a in co u vivio .
Cap ut apri de fero,
ltedd en y lagde a Domino .

The boar's h e a d , as I u ntle rxtand,
Is the ra r est d ish in all t his l a n d ,
Which thus brdec k ' d wi t h a gay garis :: !

Let us servire canti c o.
Caput apri d eferu, &c.

Our steward both provided this
In honour of the King of Illiss,
Which on this day to be served is

In FteRiaeusi Atrio .
Caput ayri detero. &c. kc . &r .
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The table was li terally loaded with good cliccr, and presented
an epi tome of country a,biindance, in this season of overflowing
larders . A distinguished post was allotted to "ancient sir l oin,"
as mine host termed it ; being, as lie added, "thc standard of ol d
English hospi tality, and a joint of goodly presence, and ful l of
expectation ." There were several dishes quaintly decorated, and
Which had evidently something traditional in their embel l ish-
)"cuts ; but about wbich, as I did not like to appear over -curious,
I asked no questions .

I could not, however, but notice a pie, magnificently decorated
with peacock's feathers, in imitation of the tail of that bird,
wliicli overshadowed I considerable tract of the table . This, the
squire confessed, with some little hesitation, was a pheasant pie,
I hough a pe:icuck pie was certainly the most autlientical ; but
there had been such a mortality anion . the peacocks this season,
that l ie could not prevail upon Linisclf to have one killed .'

It would be tedious, perhaps, to my wiser readers, who may
not have that foolish fondness for ode anti obsolete things, to
which I am a little given, were I to mention the other ziia,l:e-
`,Eiifts of this wo rthy old humorist,, by which lie tivas endeavour-
inb to follow up, tLou .,,li at humble distance, the quaint customs
of antiquity . I was pIoased, however, to see the respect shown
to his whims by his cLilaren anti rclaki%,es ; who, indeed, entered
readily into the full spirit of them, and sccinc(l all well versed in
their parts ; having do«l,tle~s been present at many a rehearsal .
I was amused, too, at the air of profound ggrai,ity with which the
butler and other servants executed the Antics assigned them,
however eccentric. They had an old-fashioned look ; having,
for the most part, been brought nj, in the household, and brow n
into keeping with the antiquated mansion, and the humours o f
its lord • and most probably looked upon all his Nvhiutsic al rebu-
l ation$ as the established laws of liouuurablo housekeeping .

When the cloth was removed, the butler brought in a huge
silver vesse l of rare and curious workmanship, which be placed

it washe
peacock wan anciently in g re at d em and for stat el y entertainments. Sometimes

made into a p i e , at one'en d o f which the L en d appeared a bo ve the cruet, in all its

P 'Uro a ge, w i th th e be ak ric hly gi ld ; at the oth e r end t he tail ~ as d isp layed . Such pies
were served up at the so l em n banquets of c h ivalry, w he n k ni g h ts-e rr an t pledg e d themselves
to und ertake any pe rilou s e u[ c rp ri+c ; whence came the anci e n t oa t h, used by Justice Shal-
low

, " by cock and pie . "
1'he p eacock n~ av also a n i mpo rtant d i sh fo r th e Christmas feast ; and Dtase i n g er, in his

"Citg 1lfadam, " g ives som e ide a o f th e extravagance with w hic h this, as we ll as other
diehea, was prepared fo r th e gor geou s r c ce:s of the o lde n times

Bien may talk of country C hr istm aes e s
Their thirty pound bu t teP d eggs-their pied of carps' t on F u ce
Their pheasants d re n c h'd wit h u m be rFrie ; th e ai r raa es of three fat wcthers bruised

for gravy to make suuce for a single y eacuck I "

.il
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before the squire . Its appearance was bailed with acclamat i o n ;
being the Wassail Bowl, ,:o renowned in C hr istmas festivity.
The coiiti,rts had been prepared by the squire himsel f ; for it
was a bavera:e in the skilfu l mixture of which he particularly
pr ided himself ; alleging that it was too abstruse and complex
for the comprehension of an ordinary servant . It was a potatiotT,
indeed, that mi-lit well make the heart of a toper leap within
h im ; being composed of the richest and raciest w ines, highly
spiced and sweetened, with roasted apples bobLinb about the
surface . *

The old gentleman'8 whole countenance beamed with a serene
look of indn-cllin, dc ;ieLt, as lie stirred this mighty botivl .
Ravin- raised it to Lis li Z ~s, ~tiitli a, hearty wish of a merry
Christmas to all present, lie sent it brimming round the board,
for every one to follow his example, according to the primitive
style ; pronouncing it "the ancient fountain of hood-feelir.,',
where all hearts met torcthcr ."fi

There was much laughing and rallying as the honest emblem
of Christmas joviality circulated, and was hissed rather coyly
by the ladies . When it reached Master Simon, lie raised it if'
both hands, and with the air of a boon companion struck u p a!'
old Wassail chanson

T he brow n bowl s ,
The m erry brown bo wls,
As it woes r o wed-aLo ut • a,

Fil l
S tit l ,

L et t h e world sir what it will
An d dri nk your f il l all out-a.

Th e deep c an oe ,
The merry d ee p canoe ,
As ll -n u dol t fr ee ly quaff-a,

Sin g
Fling,

Be as merry as a ki ng,
A nd sound a lusty lau g h-a. I

Much of t h e cony-crs a tir,n during dinner turned upon family
topics, to which I was a stranger. There was, however, a great

• The Wassail Bowl was sometimes c o mp os ed of ale in stead o f sine ; with nutm eB•
sugar, t o a st , gin ger , a n d roasted cra bs ; in t his wa y th e n u t -bro wn L e~ erag e is st ill pre -
pared in some old families, and rou n d U:P h~• artns of s ubstanti al farmers at Christmas
IL i111 also called Lamb's Wool, and is celeii :lted by Herrick in his "Tw elft h Night .

N e xt cr o wtie the bon' le full
XP Sih gentle Lamb's Woo l

Add Ru g ar, n ut.mug, and gi n ger,
With st o re o f u l n too,
And tfius ye most do e

To make t h e 'W aseaile a swinger. "
± The custom of drink in g out of the e ase s cup gave place to each having his cope

When the nte- rd came t o the do ors with t h e \S' a ,=e1, he was to cry three timeap Wa~e4
iVn xsei, {[' ascel, and then t h e chappe ❑ ( ckapleiu) was to answer ait6 a s anB'

.as Cx .eoL Oa I e .
j From Pour Robin's Almanac .
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11c ;til of rallying of Master Simon about some gay widow, with
'Wliom lie was accused of having a flirtation . This attack was
commenced by the4ladies ; but it was continued throughout the
dinner by the fat-headed old ,~ciitlemin next the parson, with
ttie persevering assiduity of a slow hound ; being one of those
long-winded jokers, who, thou«li rather dull it starting game,
are unrivalled for their talent in hunting it down . At every
pause in the general com-crz~:ition, lie renewed his bantering in
pretty much the sane terms ; winking Lard at me with both
eyes, 'whenever lie gave lfa~ter Simon what he considered a
Dome thrust . The latter, indeed, seemed fond of being teazel
on the subject, as old bachelors are apt to be ; and lie took
occtision to inform Inc, in in under tone, that the lady in ques-
tion was a prodigiously fine womnn, and drove her own curricle .

The dinner-time passcd away in this flow of innocent hilarity
and, though the old ]ill may have resounded in its time with
many a scene of broader rout and revel, yet I doubt whether it
ever witnessed more honest and Pennine enjoyment. I-low easy
it is for one benevolent being, to diffuse p,leasure around him ;
and Isom truly is a kind heart a fountain of gladness, ma]:in
everything in its vicinity to freshen into smiles ! the joyous die-
position of the worthy squire was perfectly conta,-ioiis ; lie was
114PPY himself, and di ,,posed to make all the world Happy ; and
the little eccentricities of his lnnnotu• did but season, in a manner,
the sweetness of his philanthropy .

IV lien the ladies had retiree], the conversation, as usual, became
still more animated ; many good things were broached which
had been thought of during dinner, but tvliich would not exactly
do for a lady's car ; and thou~li I cannot positively affirm that
here was much wit uttered, yet I have certainly heard many
contests of rare wit produce much less lau ;litcr. Wit, after all,
is a mighty, tart, pnn~ent, ingredient, and much too acid for
some stomachs ; but honest good humour is the oil and wine o f

merry mectiug, and there is no jovial companionship equal to
"'at where the jokes are rather small, and the laughter
abundant .

The squire told several long stories of early college pranks and
adventures, in sonic of which the parson had been a sharer ;
Eliongh in looking at the latter, it required sonic effort of ima-
$ination to figure such a little dark anatomy of a man into the
perpetrator of a madcap ;auiboL Indeed, the two college chums
presented pictures of whit men may be made by their different
lotr"n life . The squire bad left the univcrsity to live lustily on his



1410 THE SKBTCII BOOL

paternal domains, in the vigorous enjoyment of prosperity and
sunsh ine, and had flourished on to a hearty and florid old age ;
whilst the poor parson, on the contrary, had dried and withered
away, among dusty tomes, in the silence and shadows of his
study. S till there seemed to be a spark o f almost extinguished
fire, feebly gl immering in the bottom of his soul ; and as the
squire hinted at a sly story of the parson and a pretty mil k-mail,
whom th ey once met on the banks of the Isis, the old gentleman
made an " alphabet of faces-," which, as far as I could decipher
his physiognomy, I Verily believe was indicative of laughter ;
in d eed, I have rarely met with an old gentleman that tool :
absolute offence at the imputed gallantries of his youth .

I found the tide of wine and wassail fast gaining on the dr.,,
land of sobe r judgment . The company gr e w mer rier and louder
as thei r jokes grew duller. Master Simon was i n as chirping :t
h umou r as a grasshopper filled with dew ; his old songs grew of
a warmer complexion, and he bean to talk maudlin about the
widow. He even gave a long sons about the wooing of a widow,
which lie informed me l ie had gathered from an excellent black-
letter work, entitled "Cupi(i'y Solicitor for Love," containing
store of good advice for bachelors, and which lie promised to
lend me ; the first verse was to this effect :-

He that will woo a widow must not dall y ,
He must make hay whil e the sun cloth shine ;

He must n o t stand with her-shall i, sha l l 17
But boldly say, Widow, thou moat be mine.

This song inspired the fat-headed old gentleman, who inadc
several attempts to tell a rather broad story out of Joe 14f iller,
that was put to the purpose ; but lie always stuck in the middle,
everybody recollecting the latter part excepting Liniself. The
parson, too, began to show the effects of goo d cheer, Lyvin ;
gradually settled down into a doze, and his wig sitting most
suspiciously on one side . Just at this juncture we were sum-
moned to the drawing-room, and I suspect, at the private insti-
gation of mine boat, whose joviality seemed always tempered
with a proper love of decorum .

A fter the dinner-table was removed, the hall was given up to
the younger members of the family, who, prom pted to al l k in d of
noisy mirth by the Oxonian and Muster Simon, made its old walls
ring with their m erriment, as they played at romping games. 1
del igh t in witnessing the gambols of children, and par ticularly at
this happy holiday season, and could not hel p stealing out of tLA
drawing-room on hearing one of thei r peals of laughte r. I found
them at the game of blind-mau'e-ball. Ma ter Sim o n, who was
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the leader of their revels, and seemed on all occasions to fulfil
the office of that ancient potentate, the Lord of Misrule,* was
blinded in the midst of the hall . The little beings were as busy
about him as the mock fairies about I+'alstafr ; pinching him,
pluckin ; at the skirts of his coat, and tickling him with straws .
One fine blue-eyed girl of about thirteen, with her flaxen ]lair

all in beautiful confusion, her frolic face in a glow, her frock half
torn off her sLoiilaers, a complete picture of a romp, was the
chief tormentor ; and, from the slyness with which Master
uiiuon avoided the smaller ( ;;inie, and ]ienuued this wild. little
nymph in corners, mud obliged her to jump shrieking over chairs,

Y suspected the rogue of being not a whit more blinded than was
convenient .

When I returned to the (lrativin-room, I found the company
seated round the li,~tcuinr to the parson, who was deeply
ensconced in .1 hi li-LackcI oaken chair, the work of some cttn.-
"ing artificer of yore, which hail been brought from the library
for his particular accommodation . From this venerable piece of
furniture, with which his shadowy figure and dark weazen face
5° admirably accor,icd, Le was dealing cut strange accounts of
tie popultLr superstitions and 10,--ends Of the surrounding country.
with which he had Locomo acquaiutal in tLe course of his anti-
quarian researches. I am Iia]f inclined to thin].: that the old
geutleman was himself sunicIrh :it tinctured with superstition, as
Men are very ;'Pt to be who lire ,v rcrlu,~e and studious life in a
sequestered pint of the country, mud pore ovcr black-letter tracts,
so ufteci filled with the marvellous and supernatural . Ile gave
us several anecdotes of the fancies of the neighbouring pca-
"antry, corcc :•t :in« the efliggy of the crusader, which lay on the
tomb by the cliurch altar. As it was the only monument of
the kind in that part of the country, it had always been regarded
0,41i feelings of superstition by the good Ivives of the village.
It was said to get up from the tomb and wtillk the rounds of the
churchyard in stormy niblits, particularly when it thundered ;
"1111 one old woniau, whose cottage bordered on time churchyard,
had seen it tlirornh the windows of the church, when the moon
shone, Slowly pacing up and down the aisles. It was the belief
that some wrong had been left unredressed by the deceased, or
some treasure hidden, which kept the spirit in a state of trouble
and restlessness. Some talked of boll and jewels buried in the
tomb, over which time spectre kept watch ; and there was a story

• At Chriatmnese ther e was in the K inge' s house, w he resoeve r bee s ae lodg e d, a lordof uiie ru le , o r m ayster of merle dispor[c e , at the like had ye in the house of every noble.~If honor, or good wonhipDe, were he ep i ritualL or teuworulL- S r UWx.



1 72 TII E SKETCH BOOK .

current of a sexton in old times who endeavoured to break his
way to t he coffin at night, but, just as lie reached it, received a
violent blow from the marble hand of the effigy, which stretched
him senseless on the pavement . These t a les were often laughed
at by some of the sturdier among the rustics, yet when night
came on, there were many of the stoute st unbelievers that were
shy of venturing alone in the footpath that led across the
churchyard.

From these and other anecdotes that followed, the crusader
appeared to be t h e favourite hero of -host stories throughout the
v icinity . His picture which hung up in the hall, was thought by
the servants to ha v e something supernatural about it ; for tL cv
remarked that, in whatever part of the hall you went, the eyes o f
the warrior were still fixed on yo u. The ol d porter's wife too, a '
the lodbe, wh o h a d been born and brought up in the family, a nd
was a great gossip anion-the m a icl-servants, affirmed, that in her
young days she had often heard say, that on Midsummer eve,
when it w as well known all kind s of ghosts, goblins, and fairie s
become visible and walk abroad, the crusader used to mount lei
horse, come down from his p i cture, ri de about the house, do Nv ii
the a, vennc, and so to the church to visit the tomb ; on w hich
occasion the church door most civilly swung open of itself ; not
that he necd ed it ; for lie rode through closed gates and even
stone walls, and had been seen by one of the da iryma i ds to pass
between two bars of the ;real part: gate, making himself as thin
as sheet of paper .

All these superstitions I found had been very much coun-
tenanced by the squire, who, though not superstitious himself,
was very fond of seeing others so . Ile listened to every goblin
tale of the neighbouring gossips with infinite gravity, and held
the porter's wife in h i~li fa~~our on account of her talent for the
marvellous . Ile was himself a great reader of old legends and
romances, and often lamented that lie could not believe in them
for a superstitious person, lie tliougLt, must live in a kind of
fairly lan d .

Whil st we were all attention to tl i c parson's stories, our ears
were suddenly a ssa iled by a burst of heterogeneous sounds from
the hall, in which were min led something like the clang of rude
minstrelsy, with the uproar of many small voices and girlish
laughter . The door suddenly flew open, and a train cane
trooping into the room, that ii ) i~l i t almost have been mistaken for
the breaking-up of the court of Fairy. That indefatigable spirit,
Master Simon, in the faithful discharge of his duties as Lord of
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Misrule, l uau conce ived the idea, of a Christmas mummery or
m asking ; and having called i n to his assistance the Oxonian and
the young officer, who were equally ripe for anything that should
occa,io n romping and merriment, they had carried i t into instan t
e$ect. The old housekeeper had been consulted ; the antique

clothes-presses and wardrobes rmnma ;c~ i, and niticl~. to yield up
the rel i cs of finery that had not seen t he light fo r severa l genc-
ratious ; tire younger part of the. com pany had been privately
convened from the parlour and hall, and the whole had bee n
bedizened out, into a burlesrjiic imitation of an antique lnask . *

Master Simo n ]cal the Van, as "Aiiciciit Christmas," quaintly
apparelled in a rnf}', a, short cloak, wLicIi had very much the
aspect of one of the old housekeeper's petticoats, and a liat that
might have served for a vi11a«c steeple, and must indubitably
have figured in the days of tLe~(.uvcnanters . from under this
his nose curved boldly forth, flushed with a frost-bitten bloom,
that seemed the very trophy of a December blast . He was
accompanied by the blue-eyed romp, dished tip as c6 Dame Mince
pie," in the venerable magnificenc e ceuce of a failed brocade, long
titmnaclicr, peaked hat, and high-liccled shoes . The yoiinl-
oilicer appeared as Robin I[ood, in a sporting dress of Kendal
green, and a foraging cap with a gold tassel .

The costume, to be sure, did not bear testimony to deep re-
search, and there was an evident eye to the picturesque, natural
to a young gallant in. the presence of his mistress . The fair
Julia, l iunm ou his arm in :i pretty untie dress, as °` Maid Marian .
The rest of the train had been metamorphosed in various ways ;
the girls trussed up in the finery of the ancient belles of the
BrZCebridge line, and tire sh•iplin-s Uctivhisl;cred with burnt cork,
and gravely clad in broad skirts, h .~n~in~ slcevea, anti full-
bottomed w igs, to represent the character of Roast licef, Pun
Pudding, and other u~ort6ics celebrated in ancient masliinbs .
Tile w11olc was under the control of the Oxonian, in the appro-
priate character of D I iarule ; and I observed that he exercised
rather a mischievous sway with leis wand over tlio smaller person -

;oes of the pageant .
The irruption o f this motley crew, with beat of drum, according

to a ncient c usto m , was the consu'ill nation of uproa r and merri -
nient . Master Simon covered LiiusclF with glory by the sta,tcli-
tiess with whiclz, as Ancient Christmas, he Walked a minuet with

• Maekinge or mummcrirs were favourite sp o rts at Christmas in old t i mes : and the
Fatdroben at hallo and man or-houaea w ere often l ai d und e r contr ibut i on to fur n ish dresses
tnd fantastic dinguiaings . I strongly sus pect Master Simon to have taken the idea of Yir
~~m Ben j vaeon'o'1 m asque of Christmas ."
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tuo peerless, though gigglinc, Dame Mince P ie. It was follo we d

by a dance of all the characters, which , from its medley o f

costumes, seemed as though the old family portraits had skipped
down fr om their frames to join in the sport. Different centuries

were figuring at cross hands and right and left ; the dark ages

were cutting pirouettes and ri~;adoons ; and the days of Queen

Bess jiggling merrily down the middle, through a line o f succeed-

ing generations.
The worthy squire contemplated these fantastic sports, and this

resurrection of his old wardrobe, with the simple relish of childish

delight . He stood chuckling and rubbing his hands, and scarcely
hearing a word the parson said, notwithstanding that the latter
was discoursing most authentically on the ancient and stately
(lance at the Paon, or Peacock, from which he conceived the
minuet to be deriveii .* For my part I was in a continual excite-
ment, from the varied scenes of whim and innocent gaiety pass»>,
before me . I t was inspiring to me to see wild-eyed frolic ~~ld
warm-hearted hospitality breaking out front among the chills all,
Blooms of winter, aurl old age tl~ro«'in,~ 011' ]pis apathy, and
catching once more the freshness of youthful enjoyment. I felt

also an interest in the scone, from the consideration that tlicso
fleetinb customs were posting fast into oblivion, and tha t this was,

perhaps, the only family in England in Which the Whole of them
were still punctiliously oLserN-ed . There was a qutiintnes4, tof)•

mingled with all this revelry, that gave it a peculiar scat : i t «'2,'

suited to the time and place ; and as the old manor-louse almost
reeled with mirth and wassail, it seemed echoing back tie
j ovia l ity of long-departed years. t

But enough of Christmas and its gambols ; i t is time for me 'U,

pause in this garrulity . Methinks I hear the questions asked IT
my graver readers, " To what purpose is all this-how is the
world to be made wiser by this talk ? " Alas! is there not
wisdom enough extant for the instruction of the world ? And if

not, are t here not thousands of alder lens labouring for its
provement !-It is so much pleasanter to please than to instruct
-to play the companion rather than the preceptor .

• S i r John Hawkins, speaking o f the dance called th e Pavon , fr o m pavo, a peacocks say' .

It is a grave and majestic dunce ; t h e metho d o f da n cin g it anciently a•as by gent leme"

dress ed with caps an d swords, b y t hose of i h e long r obe in th ei r Kowns, by the peers "'

their mantle ., and b y the ladies in gowns wi th long trains, the moti on wh ereof, in dancing,

eaemhled that of a peacock ."-Hesro¢r o r It aa[c .
• At the tim e of the first publication o f this pap er, the picture of an old-fasb if~ ef`~

Christmas in the country was pronounced by some a s out of d a te . The author had p

wards an opportunity of witnessing almoa t all the cu stoms above described, esietmF 'a

unexpecte d vigour in the skirts of Derbyshi re and Ynrk s L ire, w h ere he PaeeeC Use Cti
r b ~~

mss h olidavs. The read e r will find some notice of them in the author's account
of

sojourn at Newetead Abbey .
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What, a fter all, is the mite of wisdom that I could throw into

the mass of knowledge ; or how am I sure that my sagest
deductions may be safe guides for the opinion of others? B u t
in writing to amuse, if I fail, the only evil is in my own disap-
pointment . If, however, I can by any lucky chance, in these
days of evil, rub out one wrinkle from the brow of care, or beguile
*.he heavy heart of one moment of sorrow ; if I can now and
'It(II penetrate through the gathering film of misanthropy, prompt
:L benevolent view of Duman nature, and make my reader more in
;:rood Humour with his fellow-beings and himself, surely, surely, I
,.,hall not then have written entirely in vain .

LONDON ANTIQUES.
- I do walk

Itfethinkn, lik e Guido Vau:, with my dark lanthorn,
Stealing to net Cie t ow n n' fire ; i' [6' country
I sh ou ld be taken for William W the Wisp,
Or Robin Goodfellow .-FLETCHICK.

I A K somewhat of an antiquity hunter, and am fond o f e a-
°,,loriny London in quest of the relics o f old times. These ar e
Principally to be found in the depths of the city, swa llowed up
such .almost lost in a wilderness of brick and mortar ; but deriving
Poetical and romantic interest from the commonplace prosaic
world around them . I was struck with an instance o f the kind
m the course of a recent summer rsnible into the city ; for the

is only to be explored to advantage in sumruer-time, when
fete from the smoke and fog, and rain and mud of winter . I had
becn buffeting for some time against the current of population
rettinb through Fleet-street . The «~arw weather had unstr ung
any nerves, and made me sensitive to every jar and jostle and
discordant sound . The flesh was weary, the spirit faint, and I
"as getting out of liuinour with the bustling busy throng throug h
which I had to strutale, when in a fit of desperation f tore my
lay through the cro~vd, j>lunacd into a by-lane, and afte r passi ng
through several obscure nooks and angles, emerged into a quaint
and quiet court with a, gr.tiss-plot in the centre, overh ung by
elms, and kept perpetually fresh and green by a fountain with i ts
`I'ai'kli»o jet of Nvatcr. A student with book in hand wa s seate d
°n a stone bench, partly reading, partly meditating on th e
movements o f two or three trim nursery-maids with the ir infant
charges.

I was like an Aral) who had suddenly come upon an oasis am i d
the Panting sterility of the desert . By degrees the quiet and
Coolness o f t h e place soothe d my nerves and refreshed my spi rit.
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I pursued my walk, and carne, hard by, to a, very ancient cliapel,
with a low-browed Saxon portal of massive and rich architecture .
The interior was circular and lofty, and lighted from above .
Around were monumental tombs of ancient (late, on which were
extended the marble effigies of warriors in armour . Some li2(i
the hands devoutly crossed upon the breast ; others grasped the
pommel of the sword, menacing hostility even in the tomb !-
tivhile the crossed legs of several indicated soldiers of the Faith
who had been on crusades to the Holy Land .

I was, in fact, in the chapel of the Knights Templar ., strangely
situated in tbe very centre of sordid traffic ; and I do not know
a more impressive lesson for the man of the world than thus su(l-
denly to turn aside from the highway of Lusy money-seckin,, lila
and sit down ;among these shadowy sepulcliro,~, where all i7
twilight, dust, and forgetfulness.

In a subsequent tour of observation, I encountered another of
these relics of a "foregone world" locked np in the heart of the
city. I had been wandering for sonic time through dull nww)-
tonous streets, destitute of anything to strike the eye or excite tlie
imagination, when I beheld before me a Gothic gateway of moul-
dering antiquity . It opened into a spacious quadrangle forming
the court-yard of a stately Gothic pile, the portal of which stood
invitingly open .

It was apparently a public edifice, and, as I was antiquity
hunting, I ventured in, though with dubious steps . Dlcetiug- 110
one either to oppose or rebuke my intrusion, I continued on until
I found myself in a great hall, with a lofty arched roof and
oaken gallery, all of Gothic architecture. At one end of the hall
was an enormous fireplace, with wooden settles on each side ; at
the other end was a raised platform, or dais, the seat of state,
above which was the portrait of a man in antique garb, witll
a long robe, a ruff, and a venerable gray beard .

The whole establishment had an air of monastic quiet :iWl
seclusion, and what gave it a mysterious charm was, that I had
not met with a human being since I had passed the threshold .

Encouraged by this loneliness, I seated myself in a recess of a
large bow window, which admitted a broad flood of yellow sun-
Anne, chequered here and there by tints from panes of coloured
glass ; while an open casement let in the soft summer air . Here-
leaning my head on my hand, and my arm on an old oaken table,
I indulged in a sort of reverie about what might have been the
ancient uses of this edifice . It had evidently been of monastic
origin ; perhaps one of those collegiate establishments built at,
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'4ore for the promotion of learning, where the patient monk, in
the ample Solitude of the cloister, added pa -c to page, and volume
to volume, emulating in the productions of his brain the ma,gni-
li:de of the pile he inhabited .

As I was seated in this nuisin~n snood, a small panelled door in
an arch at the upper end of the ball was Opened, and a numbe r
of gray-hcaded old nice, clad in low, black cloaks, came forth
one by one ; proceeding in LLat nuanuer through the Lall, without
~itterin~ a word, each turning a, pale Estee on me as he passed, and
-,ippcaring t]irou`li a Fluor it the loi-vcr end .
I was singularly "Arucic with their appearance ; their black

eloaks and antiquated air comported with the style of this most
venerable and mysterious pile . It was as if the ghosts of the
departed years about which I had been iniisii~~, were passing in
review before inc. Plr:isin r nnv"oif with <ucli fancic9, I set out,
in the spirit of romance, to explore what I pictured to myself a
realm of in the 'cry centre of substantial
rc,ilities.

DIy ramble leil me fliroi .,li a labyrinth of interior courts and
corridors and di]aPi(lANl ci : :iAcrs, for the main edifice [lad massy
additions and dependencies, built at various times and in various
1 ~t3~0s ; in otic ope I i ~p,icc a nuiuUer of boys, who evidently
~eion~ed to the c~tal,ii lu :tcnt, were, at their sporty ; but every-
1110101I observed those my=tcrioii5 old gray men in black mantles,
sometimes sauntering alone, souutimcs conversing in groups
they appeared to be the genii of the place . I now
c~llea to mind chat I had read of certain colleges in old times,
n-,re judicial astrulol,j3•, gcomancy, ticeroruancy, and other for-
bidden anal nialgic .til sciences were taught . Was this an establish-
metit of the kind, and were these black-cloaked old men really
Professors of the black art ?

These surmises were passing tiirou~ti my mind as my eye
glanced into a ch2iiil~er hung round with all kinds of strange and
uncouth objecta, iuij>lenicnty of savage warfare ; strange idols and
stuffed allibators ; bottled serpents and monsters decorated the
mantelpiece ; while on the high tester of an old-fashioned bed-
stea,d grinned a human sl:uil, thanked on each side bya dried cat

1 approached to reg,ird more narrowly this mystic chamber,
which seemed a fitting laboratory for a necromancer, when I was
startled at beholding a human countenance staring at me from a
dusky corner. It was that of a small, shrivelled old man, with
thin Cheeks, bright eyes, and gray wiry projecting eyebrows . I
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thus beguiled the reader is what is called the Charter House,
ariainally the Chartreuse. It was founded in 1611, on the re-
mains of an ancient convent, by Sir Thomas Sutton, bein„ one
of those noble charities set on foot by individual munificence", and
kept up with the quaiutne~s and sanctity of ancient times amidst
the modern changes and innovations of London . Here eighty
broken-down men, who have seen better days are provided, in
their old age, with food . clutliin„ fuel, and it vearly allowance
for private expenses . They dine together, as did the monks of
u1~1, in the hall, which had been the refectory of the oriaina,l
G0'zrent. Attached to the estal>li~Aimeut is ~, school for forty-four
Loy;; ,

Stowe, whose work I have consulted on the subject, speaking
of the obligations of the „ray-headed pensioners, says, " They are
i'°t to intermeddlc with any business touching the affairs of the
Hospital, but to attend only to the service of God, and take thank-
fully what is provided for them, without muttering*, murmuring,
oi• i~r1zdging. None to wear weapon, long hair, coloured boots,

or coloured shoes, feathers in their hats, or any ruffian-liko
or uizseemly apparel, but such as becomes hospital nien to wear ."
"A"d in truth," adds Stowe, 11 happy sere they that are so taken
from the cares and sorrows of the Nvurld, ;ind fixed in so good a
place as these old tncn arc ; having nothing to card for but the
food of their souls, to serve God, au,l to live in brotherly love . "

For the amusement of such as have been interested by the
Preceding sketch, taken down front any ova observation, and who
may wish to know a little more about the mysteries of London,
I subjoin a modicum of local : ;iatory, put into my hands by an
odd-looking old gentleman in a brown wig and it snu4=
~oloured coat, with whom I became acquainted shortly after my
visit to the Charter House. I cunfcsa I was :u little dubious at
first, Whether it was not one of those apocryphal tales often passed
Off Upon inquiring travellers like inysclt; and which have brought
our general character for veracity into such unmerited reproach .
On inaking proper inquiries, howe vhowever, I have received the most
satisfactory assurances of the author's proLity ; and, indeed, have
been told that be is actually cu~;~~ed in a full and particular
account of the very interesting region in which he resides ; of
which the following may be considered merely as a foretaste.

2
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LITTLE BRITAIN .
What I write is most true * * * * I have a ~ h nle b ooke of eases lying by m P,

whi ch if I sho ul d B et te fno rth, some grave auutientn ( %vitvin the hearing of How bell)
woul d be out of chanty with m e .-Nn s ue.

IN the centre of the great city of London lies a small neiah-
b ourliood, consisting of U cluster of narrow streets and courts,
of very venerable and debilitated louses, which goes by tlia
name of LITTLE L'iiiraix. Christ Church School and St . Bar-
tholomew's Hospital bound it on the west ; Smithfield and Loll-
lane on the north ; 11b1crsgate-street, like an arm of the sea,
divides it from the eastern part of the city ; whilst the yawning
gul f of Bull-and-Mouth-street separates it from l3utclier-lane,
and the regions of Netir; ;.titc . Over this l ittle territory, thus
bounded and dcai ,1;nated, the great dome of St. Pau l 's, Bevelling
above the intervening houses of Paternoster-row, Amen-corncr,and
Ave Maria-lane, looks down with an air of mot herly protection .

This quarter derives its appellation from having been, in
ancient times, the residence of the Dukes of Brittany . 11i
-London increased, hoi-vecer, rank and fashion rolled oil' to the
west, and trade, creeping on at their liccls, took possession of
the i r deserted abodes. For some time Little Britain became the
,great mart of learning, and was peopled by the busy and prolific
race of bool:sellcrs : these also gradually deserted it, and, emi-
grating beyond the great strait of Newaate-street, settled down
in Paternoster-row and St . Paul's-churchyard, where they con-
tinue to inc rease and multiply even at the present day.

But though thus fallen into decline, Little Britain still bears
traces of i ts former splendou r. There are several houses ready
to tumble down, the fronts of which are magnificently enriched
with old oaken carvings of hideous faces, unknown birds, beasts,
and fishes ; and fruits and flowers which it would perplex
naturalist to classify. There are also, in t1ldcrsgate-street,
c e rtain remains of wliat were once spacious and lordly family
mansions, bu t which have in latter days been subdivided into
several tenements . Here rosy often be found the family of a
petty tradesman, with its trumpery furniture, burrowing among'
the relics of antiquated finery, in great rambling tine-stai ne d
apartments, with fretted ceilinba, gilded cornices, and enormous
marble fireplaces. The lanes and courts also contain many
smaller houses, not on so grand a scale, but, like your small
ancient gentry, sturdily maintaining their claims to equal anti-
quity. T hese have their gable-ends'to the street ; grea t bn
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windows, w ith diamond panes set in lead, grotesque carvings, andlow arc hed doo r -ways . *
In this most venerable and sheltered little nest have I passed,

several quiet years of existence, comfortably lodn*ea in the-
second floor of one of the smallest but oldest edifices . My
ittinb-room is an old wainscoted chamber, with small panels ,

and set off with a miscellaneous array of furniture . I have a.
particular respect for three or four high-backed claw-footed
eiiairs, covered ivitli tarnished brocade, which bear the marks o f
hating seen better davs, and, have doubtless figured in some of
the old palaces of L ittle Britain . They seen to me to keep
together, and to l ook ( ,'own with sovereign contempt upon their
1eatLerci-bottonted neighbours ; as I have seen decayed gentry
carry a high head aiuon" the plebeian society with which they
were reduced t o associate. The whole front o f my sitting- ro o m.
is taken tip with a Low window ; on the panes of which are,
recorded t he names of previous occupants for many generations,
"'i"oled with scraps of very iuulillcrent ~ciitlciu,ui-like poet ry,
written in characters which I can scarcely decipher, and which
extol the charms of many ;v beauty of Little B rita in, who has
10n9, long since bloomed, faded, and p ;is,erl away. As I am an
idle person ate, with no apparent occupation, and pay my bill
regularly every week, I am luolcal upon as the on ly independentgentl eman of the nei~;hbou rLuo<l ; arid, being curious to learn the
internal state of a community 61) apparently shut np within itsel f,
I have managed to work my way inco all the concerns and secrets
of the place.

Litt le Britain may truly be called the l ieart'y core of the,
city ; the strong-told of true John l3ul l ism, I t is a fragment o f
London as it was in its better days, with its antiquated folks an d
fasl'ione• here flourish in great preservation many of the holiday
Pines and custom- of yore. The iiihMbitauts most religiously
eat pancakes on Shrove Tuesday, hot-cross taus on Good Friday,
and roast goose at Michaelmas ; they Fond love-letters on Valen-
t~ne~-9 Pay, burn the Pope on the fifth of November, and kiss all
the girls under the mistletoe it Christmas . Roast beef and plump ud di n g are al so held in superstitious Venc r.ition, a n d port and.
sherry maintain their rounds as the only true English w i nes ;

oth beiub considered vile outlandish Ucver ;igac.
L ittl

eers
B ritain has its long catalogue of city wonders, which

its inhabitants consider t he wonders of the world ; such as the
* It is evident that the auth or of th i s in te res ting commun i ca tion has included, in Listlea eTal title of Little Bri tain, many of those little lanes and co urts that belo ng imma,14telY to cloth Fair.
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great bell of S t. Paul' s , which sou rs all the beer when it tolls ;
the fi gures tha t strik e the hours it St . Du n s tan's c lock ; the
Monument ; the li o ns in the Tower ; and the woo de n g ian t s in
Gui l dha ll. They still believe in dreams and fortune-telling and
an o l d woma n that lives in I3 u 11 -ant -bioutli-street makes a
tol erable subsistence by de t e cting s tol e n goods, and promi sing the
girls food husbands. They are apt to be r en d ere d uncomfortable
by comets and eclipses ; and i f a do(r b ow l s dol e fu lly at night, it
i s lo oked upon as a s ire sign o f a death in the place. There are
even many g6 ost-stories cu rr e nt, Particularly conce rning the old
m a nsion-hoii es ; in several of which it is said st range sigh ts are
s o m e times seen . Lonk a n d l ;ulics, the former in full-b ottomed
wins, hanging sleeves and 5wonls, flit, latte r in lappets, stay s,
hoops, andb r uc ; Lil(~, have l oi!n ~:cen w : i.ll :i ng UP and d o wn the
gr eat waste c6amLcr,s, on rnoonlig!it ui ; l its ; ai :d are suppose d to
be the of the auciciit proprietors iii their coort-dresses .

L ittle Britain has l il;r,~vise its sages and gre,it men . One o{
the m ost important of the former is ft t1 ll , dry o l d ,entlemyn, o f
the name o f S l ; rymr, who keeps a sma ll apothecary's shop . 1-I 0
has a cadaverous c oun tenaiicc, full o f cavities and proj e c t i on s ;
w ith a brown circle round cacli . eye, like a pai r of horn spectn-
cle s. lie i s ~ uticl i fli o i l rL t of by the old wo ru c o , who consider
h im as :I k i nd of con titer, Lecatice l ie has t wo o r tl i rce .h ita<i
alligators hanging up in l eis s li ol), . in~l sevc r :~l sn a k es in bottles.
lie is a great reader Of almanacs and newspapers, and is miicli
g iven t o pore o ver alarming :ircuim t~5 of plot-s, cousj~ iraci e s, fire,
cart h gt ia l :cs, MrA VO i c ;1,11ic c ruj , i,imi ., ; n • l i i c li l as t Pli c n o merl a J ](,'
considers a s sighs of the times . lie has always ernnc dismal t'-de
Of th e lcim l to di:,J out to his customers, xs i t () tli c ir doses ; ~TA
thus at the sa me time puts both soul and burly int o an upro ~i t'•
IIe is a great believer in u : u cns and predictions ; and has tile,
pro ph ec i es of Robert Nixon and Mother SL ipton by heart . No
man call make so much out of an eclipse, o r eve n an unusually
dark lay ; and he shook t lis ta il o f the l as t comet ove r the he-uy
o f h is customers and disciples u nt il they were nearly frightened
unt of their wit s. lie has 1 ftt0 ly got, 6 0 11 of :t popular lege n<<
or p rophecy, on which lie has L cen unusually eloquent. Them
has b ee n a saying current among the an c ient sybils , w h o tr ea sure

up these t}iin«s, that When the grasshopper o n the t o p o f the
Exchange shook L a n ds w i th the iIrag~u u on the top of Bo w

, achurch st eepl e, fearful events w o uld t ale place. This stran g
conjunction, it bean s, has as strangely come to pass . The same
architect has been engaged lately on the repairs of the cupola of
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(la Exchange, and the steeple of Dow church ; and, fearful tc
rela te, the dragon and the grasshopper actually lie, cheek Ly jole,
in the ya rd o f his workshop.

" Others," as Mr . Sl:rymo is accustomed to say, 11 may go
,tar-gaziug, and look for conjunctions in the heavens, but H ere
is a conju nction on the earth, near at Home, and under our own
eyes, which surpasses all the sib*us and calculations of astr ologers."
Since these portentous weathercocks have thus laid thei r heads
together, wonderful events had already occurred. The good old
king, notwithstanding that he had lived eiality-two years, had
all at once given up the ghost ; another king had mounted the
throne ; a royal duke Lm(i died suddenly-another, in France, had
been mu rdered ; there had been Radical meetings in all parts o f
the kingdom ; the bloody scenes ,it illancLester ; the breat plot
in Cato-street ;-and, above all, the Queen had returned to k:nb-
la nd ! All these sinister events are recounted by Mr . Skryme
with a mysterious look, and - diaraal shake o f the B ead ; and
being taken with his drugs, and associated in the minds of his
auditors with stuffed sea-monsters, bottled serpents, and his own
visage, which is a title-page of tribulation, they have spread great
gloom through the minds of the people of Little Britain . They
shake their heads whenever they go by Bow church, and observe,
that they never expected any good to come of taking down that
steeple, which in old timcs told nutliing, but glad tidings, as the
history of Whittington and his ('at bears witness .

The rival oracle of Little Britain is a substantial clieeee -
mungcr, who lives in a fragment of one of the old family man-
sione, and is as inagnificcntiy lo~lc(l as a i•ouud-bellied mite in

~~ie midst of one-of his own ULcsliires . Indeed, lie is ft man of
no l ittle standing and importance ; and his renown extends
?irou"li 11U-hi11-lMne, and l ,:xIl-lane, ;111cl even unto Aldermaii-

I lls opinion is very much taken in affairs of state, h :tti--
'114 read the Smi(lay papers for the last half-century, together
With the Gentleman's 11 ,,~,azine, R ;ipin's history of England, and
td1e Naval Chronicle . This head is stored with invaluable maxims
which have borne the test of time and use for centur ies . I t is
his firm opinion that - it is a moral impossible," so long as Eng_
land is true to herself, that anything can shake leer ; and he has
111ncli to say on the subject of t he national debt ; which, some-
how or other, lie proves to be a, great national bulwark and
blessing. Ile passed the greater part of his life in the purlieus
of Little Britain, until of late years, when, Lavin(, become rich,
and grown into the dignity of a 6un~la,y cane, lie begins to take
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his pleasure and see the world . Ile has therefore made several
excursions to Hampstead, IIi ;;L„ate, and other neighUourin
towns, where lie his passed whole afternoons in looking back
upon the metropolis through a telescope, and erideavourin,-, to
descry the steeple of St . 73artlioloinew's . Not a sia«acoacLmau
of 13u11-and-Mouth-street but touches his lint as lie passes ; and
he is considered quite ft patron at the coach-office of the Goose
and Gridiron, St . Paul's Churchyard . Ilis fa.mily have been very
urgent for him to make an expedition to Margate, but he has
great doubts of thnsF new i-Jiner9el ;s, the ste ;imboata, and, indeed,
thinks himself too advanced in life to undertake sea voyoges .

Little Britain has occasionally its factions and diciaione, and
party spirit ran -cry high at one time in consequence of two
rival " Burial Societies " b-in

g
set up in the place . One held itq

meeting at the Swan and Iforse Shoo, and was patronized by the
ciieesecnonher ; the other at the Cock and Crown, under the
auspices of the apothecary ; it is needless to say that the hitter
was the most 1lourisLin~,r . 1 have pa~scd are evenin g n or two it
each, and have acaiiirc 1 l much valuable information, as to tllo
best mode of being buricd, the comparative merits of eZ,urch-
yards, together with divers lints on the subject of patent-iron
coffins . I have heard the question discus~ca in all its bearings as
to the legality of ProliiLititin the latter on account of their dura-
bility . The feuds oceasione~i by these societies have happily died
of late ; but they were for a long time prevailing themes of cou-
troversy, the people of Littlo Britain being extremely sulicitou,
of funereal Honours and of lying comfortably in their graves .

Besides these two funeral societies, there is a third of quite a
different cast, which tends to throw the ~suusLinc of good-humour
over the whole neighbourhood. It meets once a week at a little
old-fashioned house, kept by a jolly publican of the name of
1Vagst.ift; and bc;irin« for insignia a r('splendeut L "l lf-moon, -tviCL
a most seductive bunch of gr.ipcs . The whole edifice is covered
with inscriptions to catch the eye of the tbirsty ticayfarcr ; such
as " Truman, ILuUiuy, and Co .'s l.:ntirc," "brine, ltum, and
Brandy Vaults," " Old Toni, Rum, and Compounds," etc . This,
indeed, has been a temple of Bacchus and 11lonnts from limo
immemorial It has always been in the family of the Wagstnftr,
so that its history is tolerably preserved by the present landlord.
It was much frequented by the gallants and cavalieros of the
reign of Elizabeth, and was looked into now and then by the wits
of Charles the Second's day. But what Wagstaff principally
prides himself .Don is, that Henry the Eighth . in one of his nou-
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turn al rambles, broke the ]lead of one of his ancestors with his
famous walkin-staff. Tl,is, however, is considered aA rather a
dubious and amain-glorious boast of the landlo rd.

The club which now holds i ts weekly sessions h ere goes by
the name of " the Roaring Laths o f Little Britain ." They abound
in old catches, glees, and choice stories, that are traditional in the
place, and not to be met with in any other part of the metropolis .
There is a mad-cap undertaker who is inimitable at a, merry
song ; but the life of the club, and indeed the prime wit of Little
Brita in , is bully Wagstaff himself. his ancestors were all wads
before him, and he has inherited with the inn a lame stock of
songs and jokes, which go with it from generation to generation
as heir-looms . Ile is a dapper little fellow, -with bandy legs and
j ot belly, a red taco, «°itL a moist merry eye, and a little shock
of gray hair behind . At the opening of every club-niffi~t he is
cal led in to sing his " Confession of 1eaitb," which is tLe famous
old drinking trowl from Gammer G nrton's Needle. He sinks
it, to be sure, with many variations, as lie received it from his
father's lips ; for it has been a standing favourite at the Half-
Moon and Bunch of Grapes ever since it was written ; nay, lie
affirms that his Predccassurs have often had the honour o f singing
it before the nobility and gentry at Christmas mtiinmeries, When
Little Britain was in all its glory.*

*

As mine hos t o f the II n1f- lf nnn ' s Con f-sio n o f Faith may no t he famili ar to the majo •

,it
9 of r e ad ers , a nd as i t is a sJ~rcime n o f t he c u rren t sons of Li ttle Britain, I subjo in itin Is origi na l ortliog rap h y. I could ub .erve, tire [ the whole cl u b always joi st in the chorus

with a fearful thum pi n g on the t able an d c l a t tcriug o f pewter pot s

I can no t c n tr, but A•8c locate,
lily st mnncke is not Vu 1,

B ut sure I t hiul; r, that I ca n dri nk s
With L i m t ha t }vcar c a hood .

Tho u gh I go bare, tali c ye no care,
I nothing nm n cold q

I s tWl. my skin so till within,
Ofji'lp 4004 alt, and olds .

Ch o rus . Backe an-i s ydc tin Lrtrc, go Uar e ,
B oo th fooro and hand go coldv .

But b e l ly , God s end t hcc goad ale Y no ugSe,
W he th e r it be n ew or olde.

I have no ro ar , b ut a not b rawnc tos.e ,
A nd a crab l aid i n the lyre ;

A little Lr rade shall do m e st eads ,
Stitch brradc !n ot drss re.

No frost nor sno w, nor win de , I [ rows ,
Can b ut te nice, if I w nlde ,

I am so wrap t and throi%lc l a pt
Of j o l t' goo d Ile :rod olds.

I.7wfus . JSac ~.e and srde go b a re, go bare, ire.

And Tyb my wife, that, as her 1, it ,
Lev et h n cll good ale t o s e eks ,

Full oft drynk es shcc, te l l ye may x e,_
The [sat es ru n dawns her cheese .
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I t would do one's heart food to hear, on a club night, the
shouts of merriment, the snatches of song, and now and then tl :o
choral bursts of ha lf a dozen discordant voices, which issue
from this jovial mansion . At such times the street is l i ned with
listeners, who enjoy a delight equal to that of gazing into a con-
fectioner's window, or snuffing up the steams of' a cook-shop .

There are two ~-,?~>lial events NvhicL produce great stir and
sensatio n in Little Britain ; the~c are tit. Bartholomew's fair,
and the Lord Mayor's day. Luring the time of the fair, which
is held in the adjoining regions of Switlificld, there is nothing
going, on but gossi,pina and gadding .iLout. The late quiet street
of Little Britain are overrun with an irruption of strange figures
and faces ; every tavern is a scene of rout and revel . The fidulc
and the sonb are heard bout the tap-room, niorninb, noon, and
night ; and a t each window may lie seen some group of boon
companions, with H alf-slant cyev, Bats on one side, pipe in niout6,
and tankard in hand, foiiiiling, and prosing, and singing maudlin
songs over their Iii nor. Even the sober decorum of private
famil i es, which I must say is rigidly kept up at other timus
among my neighbours, is no proof against this S .itnriialia. '1'6cru

7 is no such thin(, as keeping maid-servants within doors. 'Choir
brains are absolutely set maddening ~vith Punch and the Puppet
Sliow ; the Flying Ilorscs ; Sigl .inr Polito ; the Fire-Eater
the celebrated 111.r . Pawl) ; and the Ira>h Giant . The children,
too, lavish a ll their holiday mousy in toys and hilt gin : ;crbread,
and fill the house with the Lilliputi;:u dice of drvuis, trumpets,
and penny wliistlca .

But the Lord Dlayor's day is the great anniversary . The Lord
Mayor is looked up to by the inhabitants of Little B ritain as the
,,realest potentate upon earth ; his gilt coach with six horses as
t h e summit of human splendour ; and his procession, with all the
,,heri lfe and Aldermen in his train, as the grandest of earthly
pageants. How they exult in the idea, that the Kiwi, L it wsolf
dare not enter the city, without first knockin g at the gate of

Th en dat h s ties trawls t o me the Loccle,
Even as a m au ; t-worms sholde ,

And sagth, swee ts ha r ts, I took my parts
Of Clue joly good ale and olds .

C^'nrus. Ba c ke an d sy de g o hare, go b ar e, &e.
N ow let them drynk e, 1.N1 1 t hey nod a nd wina c ,

Even as goa d s fel lowea ahold e doe ,
They s ha ll n o t mysar, to have th e L lieye

G oo d ale dutlh bring men to ;
And all puu r e So ulca t h at have ecoicre d bor, ir e,

Or have t hem lu s t i ly trolde ,
God save the lyves of them and their WITCO,

Wheth e r they be yo nge or olds .
Chorus . ?3cckc and ayde go bare, go bare, &c .
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Templ e Bar, and asking permission of the Lord Mayor ; for if
he did, heaven and earth ! there is no knowing what might be the
consequence . The man in armour who rides before -the Lord

Mayor, and is the city champion, has orders to cut down every-
body that offends against the dignity of the city ; and then there
is the little man with a velvet porringer on his head, who sits at
~.he window of the state coach, and holds the city sword, as long
'"s a pike-sta,fl=0dd's blood ! If he once draws that sword,
Majesty itself is not safe !

Under the protection of this mighty potentate, therefore, the
good poople of Little Britain sleep in peace . Temple Bar is an
effectual barrier against all interior foes ; and as to foreign inva-
inn, the Lord Mayor has but to throw hinusclf into the Tower,

call in the train bands, and put the standing army of beef-eaters
under arms, and lie may bid defiance to the world !

Thus wrapped up in its own concerns, its own habits, and its
own opinions, Little Britain has long flourished as a sound heart
to this great fungus iiietropolis. I bare pleased myself with
considering it as a chosen <put, where the principles of sturdy
,John I;ullism were garnered up, like seed corn, to renew the
national character, when it had run to waste and degeneracy. I
have rejoiced also in the general q)irit of harmony that prevailed
throughout it ; for though tlicre might now and tliai be a few
clashes of opinion between the adherent-9 of the checscmoiillcr and
the apothecary, and an occasional flail between the burial socio-
ties, yet these were but transient cluwls, and Boon passed away.
Ulie neighbours met with n;oo~l-i% ill, parted with a shake of the
band, anti never abused each other except behind their b acks.

I could give rare descriptions of sung Junketing parties it
which I have been present ; where we played at All-Fours,
Pope-Joan, Tom-conic-tickleme, and other choice old ~ames
and where we sometimes had .ti good old English country dance
to the tune of Sir Roger de Coverley . Once a year also the
neighbours would batlicr together and zo on a gipsy party to
Epping Forest . It would hare done any man's heart good to see
the merriment that took place here as we banqueted on the grass
under the trees. IIo« we made the woods ring with bursts of
laughter at the songs of little 11'ag .rtafl' and the merry under -
taker ! A fter dinner, too, the young folks would play at blind-
n1yn's-buff' and hide-anal-seek ; and it was amusing to see them
tangled amonb the briers, and to hear a fine romping girl now
and then squeak from among the bushes . The elder folks would
gather round the checseinonbcr and the apothecary, to bear them
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talk politics ; for they generally brought out a newspaper in thei r
pockets, to pass away time in the country. They would now
and then, t o be sure, get a little warm in argument ; but thei r
disp utes were always adjusted by reference to a worthy old
umbrella-maker in a double chin, who, never exactly compre-
ltendina the subject, managed somehow or other to decide in
favour of both parties .

A ll emp ires, however, says some philosopher or historian, are
doomed t o changes and revolutions . Luxury and innovation
creep in ; factions prise ; and f'nuiilies now and then spring uJl,
whose ambition and intrigues throw the whole system into cull-
fu s i o n . Thus, in latter days, has the tranquillity of Little
Britain been grievously disturbed, and its go lden simplicity of
manners threatened with total subversion, by the aspiring family
of a reti red butcher.

The family o f the Lam bs hail long been among the most
thriving and popular in the neighbourhood : the lll ise Lambs
were th e be ll es of L ittle Britain, and everybody was pleased when
Old Lamb had made money enough to shut tip sliop, and put his
name on a brass plate, on his cluur . In an evil hour, however,
one o f the 31L~s Lambs had the honour of being a lady i n attend -
ance on the Lady Mayoress, at her grand annual ball, on which
occasion she wore three towering ostrich feathers on her head .
The family never got over it ; they were immediately smitten
with a passion for high life ; set up a one-l iocsc carriage, put
b it of go ld lace round the errand-boy's hat, and have been the
talk and detestation of the whole neighbourhood eve r sine .
They could no longer be induced t o pl ay at Pope-Joan or blind-
man's-buff ; they could endure no dances but quadrilles, which
nobody had ever heard of in l ittle Britain ; and they took to
reading novels, talking bad French, and playing upon the piano .
Their brot he r, too, who had been articled to all attorm'y, set u,)
for a dandy and a critic, characters hitherto unknown in the-so
parts ; and he confounded the worthy folks exceedingly by
talking about lean, the opera, and the Edinburgh Peziezo.

W hat was still worse, the Lambs gave a grand bal l , to which
they neg l ected to invi te any of their old ncighboiirs ; but they
had a g reat deal of genteel company from ThcoLald's-road, Red
L io n-square, and other parts towards the west. There were
several beaux o f thei r brother's acquaintance from Gray's-inn-
lane and Hatton-garden ; and not less than three aldermen's
lad ies, wi t h t h e ir daugh te rs . This was not to be forgotten or
forgiven. A ll Little Britai n was in an uproa r with the s m acki ng


