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walls, stretching far away on cither bank, while a fleet of arriving or departing
steamers is anchored in a long line in mid-channel. Odd-looking, low, black
tugs, pouring out thick smoke from double funnels, move over the water,
and one of them takes the passengers alongside the capacious structure a half
mile long, built on pontoons, so it can rise and fall with the tides, and known
as the Prince's Landing-Stage, where the customs officers perform their brief
formalities and quickly let the visitor go ashore over the fine floating bridge
into the city.

At Liverpool most American travellers begin their view of England. ltis
the great city of ships and sailors and all that appertains to the sea, and its
550,000 population are mainly employed in mercantile life and the myriad trades’
that serve the ship or deal in its cargo, for fifteen thousand to twenty thousand
of the largest vessels of modern commerce will enter the Liverpool docks in a
year, and its merchants own 7,000,000 tonnage. Fronting these docks on the
Liverpool side of the Mersey is the great sea-wall, over five miles long, behind
which are enclosed 400 acres of water-surface in the various docks, tlat are
bordered by sixteen miles’ length of quays. On the Birkenhead side ot the
river there are ten miles of quays in the docks that extend for over two miles
along the bank. These docks, which are made necessary to accommodate the
enormous commerce, have cost over $50,000,000, and are the crowning glory
of Liverpool. They are filled with the ships of all nations, and huge storehouses
line the quays, containing products from all parts of the globe, yet chiefly the
grain and cotton, provisions, tobacco, and lumber of America. Railways run
along the inner border of the docks on a street between them and the town,
and along their tracks horses draw the freight-cars, while double-decked pas-
senger-cars also run upon them with broad wheels fitting the rails, yet capable
of being run off whenever the driver wishes to get ahead of the slowly-moving
freight-cars. Ordinary wagons move upon Strand street alongside, with lorses
of the largest size drawing them, the huge growth of the Liverpool Lorses being
commensurate with the immense trucks and vans to which these magnificent
animals are harnessed.

Liverpool is of great antiquity, but in the time of William the Conqueror
was only a fishing-village. Liverpool Castle, long since demolished, was a
fortress eight hundred years ago, and afterward the rival families of Molineux
and Stanley contended for the mastery of the place. It was a town of slow
orowth, however, and did not attain full civic dignity till the time of Charles 1.
It was within two hundred years that it became a secaport of any note.
The first dock was opened in 1699, and strangely enough it was the African
slave-trade that gave the Liverpool merchants their original start. The port
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sent out its first slave-ship in 1709, and in 1733 had eighty-eight ships engaged
in the slave-trade, which carried over twenty-five thousand slaves from Africa
to the New World that year. Slave-auctions were frequent in Liverpool, and
one of the streets where these sales were effected was nicknamed Negro
street.”  The agitation for the abolition of the trade was carried on a long
time before Liverpool submitted, and then privateering came prominently out
as the lucrative business a hundred years ago during the French wars, that
brought Liverpool great wealth. Next followed the devclopment of trade
with the East Indies, and finally the trade with America has grown to such
enormous proportions in the present century as to eclipse all other special
branches of Liverpool commerce, large as some of them are. This has made
many princely fortunes for the merchants and shipowners, and their wealth has
been liberally expended in beautifying their city. It has in recent years had
very rapid growth, and has greatly increased its architectural adornments.
Most amazing has been this advancement since the time in the last century
when the mayor and corporation entertained Prince William of Gloucester
at dinner, and, pleased at the appetite he developad, one of them called out,
“Eat away, Your . ]

Royal Highness; . - il o

there’s plenty more A _ e ‘

in the kitchen!” . :
The mayor was
Jonas Bold, and af-
terwards, taking the
prince to church,
they were astonish-
ed to find that the
preacher had taken
for his text the
words, *Behold, a

greater than Jonas v s s :
1s here.” ST. GEORGE'S HALL.

Zeeg

Liverpool has several fine buildings. Its Custom House is a large Ionic
structure of chaste design, with a tall dome that can be seen from afar, and
richly decorated within. The Town Hall and the Exchange buildings make
up the four sides of an enclosed quadrangle paved with broad flagstones.
Here, around the attractive Nelson monument in the centre, the merchants
meet and transact their business. The chief public building is St. George's
Hall, an imposing edifice, surrounded with columns and raised high above one
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side of an open square, and costing $2,000,000 to build. It is a Corinthian
building, having at one end the Great Hall, one hundred and sixty-nine feet
long, where public meetings are held, and court-rooms at the other end.
Statues of Robert Peel, Gladstone, and Stephenson, with other great men,
adorn the Hall. Sir William Brown, who amassed a princely fortune in Liver-
pool, has presented the city with a splendid free library and museum, which
stands in a magnificent position on Shaw’s Brow. Many of the streets are
lined with stately edifices, public and private, and most of these avenues diverge
from the square fronting St. George’s Hall, opposite which is the fine station
of the London and North-western Railway, which, as is the railroad custom in
England, is also a large hotel. The suburbs of Liverpool are filled for a wide
circuit with elegant rural homes and surrounding ornamental grounds, where
the opulent merchants live. They are genecrally bordered with high stone
walls, interfering with the view, and impressing the visitor strongly with the
idea that an Englishman’s house is his castle. Several pretty parks with orna-
mental lakes among their hills are also in the suburbs. Yet it is the vast trade
that is the glory of Liverpool, for it is but an epitome of England’s commercial
greatness, and is of comparatively modern growth. «All this,” not long ago
said Lord Erskine, speaking of the rapid advancement of Liverpool, “has been
created by the industry and well-disciplined management of a handful of men
since | was a boy.”

KNOWSLEY HALL.

A few miles out of Liverpool is the village of Prescot, where Kemble the
tragedian was born, and where the people at the present time are largely
engaged in watchmaking. Not far from Prescot is one of the famous homes
of England—Knowsley Hall, the seat of the Stanleys and of the Earls of
Derby for five hundred years. The park covers two thousand acres and is
almost ten miles in circumference. The greater portion of the famous house
was built in the time of George II. Itis an extensive and magnificent struc-
ture, and contains many art-treasures in its picture-gallery by Rembrandt,
Rubens, Correggio, Teniers, Vandyke, Salvator Rosa, and others. The Stan-
leys are one of the governing families of England, the last Earl of Derby
having been premier in 1866, and the present earl having also been a cabinet
minister. The crest of the Stanleys represents the Eagle and the Child, and
is derived from the story of a remote ancestor who, cherishing an ardent desire
for a male heir, and having only a daughter, contrived to have an infant con-
veyed to the foot of a tree in the park frequented by an eagle. Here he and
his lady, taking a walk, found the child as if by accident, and the lady, consider-
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ing it a gift from Heaven brought by the eagle and miraculously preserved,
adopted the boy as her heir. From this time the crest was assumed, but we
are told that the old knight's conscience smote him at the trick, and on his
deathbed he bequeathed the chief part of his fortune to the daughter, from
whom are descended the present family.

THE ANCIENT CITXSOINCEE SRR

Not far from Liverpool, and in the heart of Cheshire, we come to the small
but famous river Dec and the old and very interesting city of Chester. It
is built in the form of a quadrant, its four walls enclosing a plot about a half
mile square. The walls, which form a promenade two miles around, over
which every visitor should tramp: the quaint gates and towers; the “ Rows,”

EXTERIOR.—CHESTER CATHEDRAIL—INTERIOR.

or arcades along the streets, which enable the sidewalks to pass under the
upper stories of the houses by cutting away the first-floor front rooms: and
the many ancient buildings,—are all attractive. The Chester Cathedral is a
venerable building of red sandstone, which comes down to us from the twelfth
century, though it has recently been restored. It is constructed in the Perpen-
dicular style of architecture, with a square and turret-surmounted central tower.
This is the Cathedral of St. Werburgh, and besides other merits of the attrac-
tive interior, the southern transept is most striking from its exceeding length.
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The choir is richly ornamented with carvings and fine woodwork, the Bishop’s
Throne having originally been a pedestal for the shrine of St. Werburgh.

. = The cathedral contains several ancient
tombs of much interest, and the elab-
orate Chapter Room, with its Early
English windows and pillars, is much

admired. In this gorgeous structure
the word of God is preached from a
Bible whose magnificently-bound cover
is inlaid with precious stones and its
markers adorned with pearls. The
book is the Duke of Westminster's
gift, that nobleman being the landlord
of much of Chester. In the nave of
the cathedral are two English battle-
flags that were at Bunker Hill. Ches-
ter Castle, now used as a barrack for
troops, has only one part of the ancient
edifice left, called Julius Casar’s Tower,
: near which the Dee is spanned by a
JULIUS CESAR'S TOWER. fine single-arch bridge.

The quaintest part of this curious old eity of
Chester is no doubt the “Rows,” above referred
to. These arcades, which certainly form a capital
shelter from the hot sun or rain, were, according
to one authority, originally built as a refuge for
the people in case of sudden attack by the Welsh;
but according to others they originated with the
Romans, and were used as the vestibules of the
houses ; and this seems to be the more popular
theory with the townsfolk. Under the “ Rows"”
are shops of all sizes, and some of the buildings
are grotesquely attractive, especially the curious
one bearing the motto of safety from the plague,
“God’s providence is mine inheritance,” stand-
ing on Watergate street, and known as “God's
Providence House;” and “ Bishop Lloyd’s Palace,”
which is ornamented with quaint wood-carvings.
The “Old Lamb Row,” where Randall Holme, ANCIENT FRONT.
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the Chester antiquary, lived, stood by itself, obeying no rule of regularity, and
was regarded as a nuisance two hundred years ago, though later it was highly
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GOD'S PKOVIDENCE HOUSE.

of its own accord.

prized. The city corpora-
tion in 1670 ordered that
“the nuisance erected by
Randall Holme in his new
building in Bridge street
be taken down, as it annoys
his neighbors, and hinders
their prospect from their
houses.” But this
have been en-
forced no more than many
o:hers are on either side
of the ocean, for the “nui-
sance "stood till 1821, when
the greater part of it, the
timbers having rotted, fell

law
seems to

BISHOP LLOYD'S PALACE.

The *Dark Row” is the only one of these strange

arcades that is closed from the light, for it forms a kind of tunnel through

which the footwalk goes.
House,” where one unfor-
tunate Earl of Derby spent
the last day before his ex-
ecution in 1637 at Bolton.
The carvings on the front
of this house are very fine,
and there is told in ref-
erence to the mournful
event that marks its his-
tory the following story:
Lieutenant Smith came
governor of
Chester to notify the con-
demned earl to be ready
for the journey to Bolton.
The earl asked, “When

would have me go?”

from the

- Not far from

this is the famous old *“Stanley

OLD LAMB ROW,

“To-morrow, about six in the morning,” said

Smith.

“Well,” replied the ecarl, “commend me to the governor, and tell him I shall
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be ready by that time.”  Then said Smith, “Doth your ]ordshlp know any
friend or servant that would do the thing your lordship knows of? It would

[ ~ === ] do wellif you had a friend.”
) AN 7 | The earl replied, “ What do
y /“*\m :;;*\ NGV« \\\ 7 you mean? to cut off my
A T L WY SN AN head?” Smith said, “Yes,

: . g m 4; IR 3 P my l9rd, ’1’f you could have
\\h o) "uEERS e SR 2 BRI ) A friend.” The earl an-
o 1 0% ) i | swered, “Nay, sir, if those
men that would have my

| head will not find one to
. cut it off, let it stand where
it JgR

It is easy in this strange
old city to carry back the
imagination for centuries, for it preserves its connection with the past better
perhaps than any other English town. The city holds the keys of the outlet
of the Dee, which winds around it on two sides, and is practically one of the
gates into Wales. Naturally, the Romans established a fortress here more
than a thousand years ago, and made it the head-quarters-of their twentieth
legion, who impressed upon the town the formation of a Roman camp, which
it bears to this day. The
very name of Chester is : = s
derived from the Latin
word for a camp. Many
Roman fragments still re-
main, the most notable be-
ing the Hyptocaust. This
was found in Watergate
street about a century ago,
together with a tessellated
pavement. There have
also been exhumed Ro-
man altars, tombs, mo-
saics, pottery and other
similar relics. The city is
built upon a sandstone rock, and this furnishes much of the building material,
so that most of the edifices have their exteriors disintegrated by the elements,
particularly the churches—a peculiarity that may have probably partly justified

THE STANLEY HOUSE, FR()\T

THE STANLEY HOUSE, REAR.
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equally famous—the Eastgate, Northgate,
Watergate, Bridgegate, Newgate, and
The ancient Abbey of St.
Mary had its site near the castle, and
not far away are the picturesque ruins
of St. John's Chapel, outside the walls.
According to a local legend, its neigh-

Peppergate.

borhood had the honor of sheltering an

iltustrious

the Dee.

Dean Swift’s epigram, written when his bile
was stirred because a rainstorm had pre-
vented some of the Chester clergy from
dining with him:
*Churches and clergy of this city
Are very much akin:

Wy

THE PHENIX TOWER.

fugitive. Harold, the Saxon
king, we are told, did not fall at Hast-
ings, but, escaping, spent the remainder
of his life as a hermit, dwelling in a cell
near this chapel and on a cliff alongside
The four streets leading from
the gates at the middle of each side of
the town come together in the centre
at a place formerly known as the * Pen-

They're weather-beaten all without,
And empty all within.”

The modernized suburbs of Chester,
filled with busy factories, are extending
beyond the walls over a larger surface
than the ancient town itself. At the an-
gles of the old walls stand the famous
towers—the Pheenix Tower, Bonwaldes-
thorne’'s Tower, Morgan’s Mount, the
Goblin Tower, and the Water Tower,
while the gates in the walls are almost

tise,” where was located the bull-ring at THE WATER TOWER.

4
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which was anciently carried on the refining sport
of “bull-baiting” while the mayor and corpora-
tion, clad in their gowns of office, looked on ap-
provingly.  Prior to this sport beginning, we are
told that solemn proclamation was made for “ the
safety of the king and the mayor of Chester "—
that “if any man stands within twenty yards of
the bull-ring, let him take what comes.” Here
stood also the stocks and pillory. Amid so
much that is ancient and quaint, the new Town
Hall, a beautiful structure recently erected, is
naturally most attractive, its dedication to civie
uses having been
made by the present
: Prince of Wales, who
ABBEY GATE. bears among many
titles that of IZarl of Chester. But this is about
the only modern attraction this interesting city
possesses. At an angle of the walls are the “Dee
Mills,” as old as the Norman Conquest,” and fa-
mous in song as the place where the “jolly miller
once lived on the Dee.” Full of attractions within
and without, it is difficult to tear one's self away
from this quaint city, and therefore we will agree,
at least in one sense, with Dr. Johnson's blunt  RUINS OF ST. JOHN'S CHAPEL.
remark to a lady friend: “1 have come to Chester, madam, I cannot tell how,
and far less can I tell how to get away from it.”

CHES IR ES

The county of Cheshire has other attractions. But a short distance from
Chester, in the valley of the Dee, is Eaton Hall, the elaborate palace of the
Duke of Wéstminster and one of the finest seats in England, situated in a
park of eight hundred acres that extends to the walls of Chester. This palace
has recently been almost entirely rebuilt and modernized, and is now the most
spacious and splendid example of Revived Gothic architecture m England. The
house contains many works of art—statues by Gibson, paintings by Rubens and
others—and is full of the most costly and beautiful decorations and furniture,
being essentially one of the show-houses of Britain. In the extensive gardens
are a Roman altar found in Chester and a Greek altar brought from Delphi.
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At Hawarden Castle, seven miles from Chester, is the home of William E.
Gladstone, and in its picturesque park are the ruins of the ancient castle,
dating from the time of the Tudors, and from the keep of which there is a fine
view of the Valley of the Dee. The ruins of Ewloe Castle, six hundred years
old, are not far away, but so buried in foliage that they are difficult to find.
Two miles from Chester is Hoole House, formerly Lady Broughton's, famous
for its rockwork, a lawn of less than an acre exquisitely planted with clipped
yews and other trees being surrounded by a rockery over forty feet high. In
the Wirral or Western Cheshire are several attractive villages. At Bidston,
west of Birkenhead and on the sea-coast, is the ancient house that was once
the home of the unfortunate Earl of Derby, whose execution is mentioned
above. Congleton, in Eastern Cheshire, stands on the Dane, in a lovely
country, and is a good example of an old English country-town. Its Lion
Inn is a fine specimen of the ancient black-and-white gabled hostelrie which
novelists love so well to describe. At Nantwich is a curious old house with a
heavy octagonal bow-window in the upper story overhanging a smaller lower
one, telescope-fashion. The noble tower of Nantwich church rises above, and
the building is in excellent preservation.

Nearly in the centre of Cheshire is the stately fortress of Beeston Castle,
standing on a sandstone rock rising some three hundred and sixty feet from
the flat country. It was built nearly seven hundred years ago by an Earl of
Cheshire, then just returned from the Crusades. Standing in an irregular
court covering about five acres, its thick walls and deep ditch made it a place
of much strength. It was ruined prior to the time of Henry VIII., having been
long contended for and finally dismantled in the Wars of the Roses. Being
then rebuilt, it became a famous fortress in the Civil Wars, having been seized
by the Roundheads, then surprised and taken by the Royalists, alternately
besieged and defended afterward, and finally starved into surrender by the
Parliamentary troops in 1645. This was King Charles's final struggle, though
the castle did not succumb till after eighteen weeks' siege, and its defenders
were forced to eat cats and rats to satisfy hunger, and were reduced to only
sixty. Beeston Castle was then finally dismantled, and its ruins are now an
attraction to the tourist. Lea Hall, an ancient and famous timbered mansion,
surrounded by a moat, was situated about six miles from Chester, but the moat
alone remains to show where it stood. Here lived Sir Hugh Calveley, one of
Froissart’s heroes, who was governor of Calais when it was held by the Eng-
lish, and is buried under a sumptuous tomb in the church of the neighboring
college of Bunbury, which he founded. His armed effigy surmounts the tomb,
and the inscription says he died on St. George's Day, 1394.
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THE, RIVERSRDIEIS

Frequent reference has been made to the river Dee, the Deva of the Welsh,
which is unquestionably one of the finest streams of Britain. It rises in the
Arran Fowddwy, one of the chief Welsh mountains, nearly three thousand feet
high, and after a winding course of about seventy miles falls into the Irish Sea.
This renowned stream has been the theme of many a poet, and after expand-
ing near its source into the beautiful Bala Lake, whose bewitching surroundings
are nearly all described in polysyllabic and unpronounceable Welsh names, and
are popular among artists and anglers, it flows through Edeirnim Vale, past
Corwen. Here a pathway ascends to the eminence known as Glendower's
Seat, with which tradition has closely knit the name of the Welsh hero, the
close of whose marvellous career marked the termination of Welsh independ-

PLAS NEWYDD, LLANGOLLEN.

ence. Then the romantic Dee enters the far-famed Valley of Llangollen, where
tourists love to roam, and where lived the “Ladies of Llangollen.” We are
told that these two high-born dames had many lovers, but, rejecting all and
enamored only of each other, Lady Butler and Miss Ponsonby, the latter sixteen
years the junior of the former, determined on a life of celibacy. They eloped
together from Ireland, were overtaken and brought back, and then a second
time decamped—on this occasion in masquerade, the elder dressed as a peasant
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and the younger as a smart groom in top-boots. Escaping pursuit, they settled
in Llangollen in 1778 at the quaint little house called Plas Newydd, and lived
there together for a half century. Their costume was extraordinary, for they
appeared in public in blue riding-habits, men’s neckcloths, and high hats, with
their hair cropped short. They had antiquarian tastes, which led to the accumu-
lation of a vast lot of old wood-carvings and stained glass, gathered from all
parts of the world and worked into the fittings
and adornment of their home. They were on
excellent terms with all the neighbors, and the
elder died in 1829, aged ninety, and the younger
two years afterward, aged seventy-six. Their re-
mains lie in Llangollen churchyard.

Within this famous valley are the ruins of Valle-
Crucis Abbey, the most picturesque abbey ruin
in North Wales. An adjacent stone cross gave
it the name six hundred years ago, when it was
built by the great Madoc for the Cistercian monks.
The ruins in some parts are now availed of for
farm-houses. Fine ash trees bend over the ruined
arches, ivy climbs the clustered columns, and the
lancet windows with their' delicate tracery are
much admired. The remains consist of the
church, abbot’s -lodgings, refectory, and dormi-
tory. The church was cruciform, and is now nearly roofless, though the east
and west ends and the southern transept are tolerably perfect, so that much of
the abbey remains. It was occupied by the Cistercians, and was dedicated to
the Virgin Mary. The ancient cross, of which the remains are still standing
near by, is Eliseg’s Pillar, erected in the seventh century as a memorial of that
Welsh prince. It was one of the earliest lettered stones in Britain, standing
originally about twelve feet high. From this cross came the name of Valle
Crucis, which in the thirteenth century was given to the famous abbey. The
great Madoc, who lived in the neighboring castle of Dinas Bran, built this
abbey to atone for a life of violence. The ruins of his castle stand on a hill
elevated about one thousand feet above the Dee. Bran in Welsh means crow,
so that the English know it as Crow Castle. From its ruins there is a beautiful
view over the Valley of Llangollen. Farther down the valley is the mansion
of Wynnstay, in the midst of a large and richly wooded park, a circle of eight
miles enclosing the superb domain, within which are herds of fallow-deer and
many noble trees. The old mansion was burnt in 1858,and an imposing struc-

RUINS OF VALLE-CRUCIS ABBEY.
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WYNNSTAY.,

ture in Renaissance now occupies the
site. Fine paintings adorn the walls by
renowned artists, and the Dee foams
over its rocky bed in a sequestered dell
near the mansion. Memorial columns
and tablets in the park mark notable men and events in the Wynn family,
the chief being the Waterloo Tower, ninety feet high. Far away down
the valley a noble aqueduct by Telford carries the Ellesmere Canal over the
Dee—the Pont Cysylltau—supported on eighteen piers of masonry at an
of one hundred
and twenty-one feet, while
a mile below is the still
more imposing viaduct car-
rying the Great Western
Railway across.

Not far distant is Chirk
Castle, now the home of Mr.
R. Myddelton Biddulph, a
combination of a feudal fort-

elevation

ress and a modern mansion.
The ancient portion, still
preserved, was built by Roger Mortimer, to whom Edward 1. granted the lord-
ship of Chirk. It was a bone of contention during the Civil Wars, and when




THE RIVER DEE. Lk
they were over, $150,000 were spent in repairing the great quadrangular fort-
ress. It stands in a noble situation, and on a clear day portions of seventeen
counties can be seen from the summit.  Still following down the picturesque
river, we come to Bangorys-Coed, or “ Bangor-in-the-Wood,” in Flintshire,
once the seat of a fa-

mous monastery that |ZESSE=

1"

disappeared  twelve |& RN o
hundred -years ago. | - ~ - |
Here a pretty bridge
crosses the river,and a
modern church is the
most prominent struc-
ture in thevillage. The
old monastery is said
to have been the home
of twenty-four hun-
dred monks, one half
of whom were slain in
a battle near Chester
by the heathen king
LEthelfrith, who after-
wards sacked the mon-
astery, but the Welsh
soon gathered their
forces again and took

terrible  vengeance.
Many ancient coffins
and Roman remains
have been found here.
The Dee now runs
with swift current past
Overton to the ancient
town of Holt, whose
charter is nearly five
hundred years old, but
whose importance is
now much less than of yore. Holt belongs to the debatable Powisland, the
strip of territory over which the English-and Welsh fought for centuries. Holt
was formerly known as Lyons, and was a Roman outpost of Chester. Edward

WREXHAM TOWER.
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I. granted it to Earl Warren, who built Holt Castle, of which only a few quaint
pictures now exist, though it was a renowned stronghold in its day. It wasa
five-sided structure with a tower on each corner, enclosing an ample court-
yard. After standing several sieges in the Civil Wars of Cromwell’s time, the
battered castle was dismantled.

The famous Wrexham Church, whose tower is regarded as one of the “seven

THE ROODEE, FROM THE RAILWAV-BRIDGE.

wonders of Wales,” is three miles from Holt, and is four hundred years old.
Few churches built as early as the reign of Henry VIIL can compare with this.
It is dedicated to St. Giles, and statues of him and of twenty-nine other saints
embellish niches in the tower. Alongside of St. Giles is the hind that nourished
him in the desert. The bells of Wrexham peal melodiously over the valley,
and in the vicarage the good Bishop Heber wrote the favorite hymn, “From
Greenland’s Icy Mountains,”. Then the Dee flows on past the ducal palace of
Eaton Hall, and encircles Chester, which has its race-course, “ The Roodee "—
where they hold an annual contest in May for the “Chester Cup"—enclosed by
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a beautiful semicircle of the river. Then the Dee flows on through a straight
channel for six miles to its estuary, which broadens among treacherous sands
and flats between Flintshire and Cheshire, till it falls into the Irish Sea. Many
are the tales of woe that are told of the “Sands o' Dee,” along which the
railway from Chester to Holyhead skirts the edge in Flintshire. Many a poor

THE ®SANDS O’ DEE.”

girl, sent for the cattle wandering on these sands, has been lost in the mist that
rises from the sea, and drowned by the quickly rushing waters. Kingsley has
plaintively told the story in his mournful poem:

*“ They rowed her in across the rolling foam—
The cruel, crawling foam,
The cruel, hungry foam—
To her grave beside the sea;
But still the boatimen hear her call her cattle home
Across the Sands o' Dee.”

FLINT AND DENBIGH.

Let us now journey westward from the Dee into Wales, coming first into
Flintshire. The town of Flint, it is conjectured, was originally a Roman camp,
from the design and the antiquities found there. Edward 1., six hundred years
ago, built Flint Castle upon an isolated rock in a marsh near the river, and
after a checquered history it was dismantled in the seventeenth century. From
the railway between Chester and Holyhead the ruins of this castle are visible
on its low freestone rock; it is a square, with round towers at three of the
corners, and a massive keep at the other, formed like a double tower and
detached from the main castle. This was the “dolorous castle” into which
Richard II. was inveigled at the beginning of his imprisonment, which ended

with abdication, and finally his death at Pomfret. The story 1s told that Richard
5
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had a fine greyhound at Flint Castle that often caressed him, but when the.
Duke of Lancaster came there the greyhound suddenly left Richard and
caressed the duke, who, not knowing the dog, asked Richard what it meant.
“ Cousin,” replied the king, *it means a great deal for you and very little for
me. | understand by it that this greyhound pays his court to you as King of
England, which you will surely be, and I shall be deposed, for the natural
instinct of the dog shows it to him; keep him, therefore, by your side.” Lan-
caster treasured this, and paid attention to the dog, which would nevermore
follow Richard, but kept by the side of the Duke of Lancaster, “as was wit-
nessed,” says the chronicler Froissart, * by thirty thousand men.”

Rhuddlan Castle, also in Flintshire, is a red sandstone ruin of striking appear-
ance, standing on the Clwyd River. When it was founded no one knows accu-
rately, but it was rebuilt seven hundred years ago, and was dismantled, like
many other Welsh castles, in 1646. It was at Rhuddlan that Edward I. prom-
ised the Welsh “a native prince who never spoke a word of English, and whose
life and conversation no man could impugn;” and this promise he fulfilled to
the letter by naming as the first English Prince of Wales his infant son, then
just born at Caernarvon Castle. Six massive towers flank the walls of this
famous castle, and are in tolerably fair preservation. Not f{ar to the southward
is the eminence known by the Welsh as “ Yr-Wyddgrug,” or “a lofty hill,”
and which the English call Mold. On this hill was a castle of which little
remains now but tracings of the ditches, larches and other trees peacefully
growing on the site of the ancient stronghold. Off toward Wrexham are
the ruins of another castle, known as Caergwrle, or “the camp of the giant
legion.” This was of Welsh origin, and commanded the entrance to the Vale
of Alen; the English called it Hope Castle.

Adjoining Flintshire is Denbigh, with the quiet watering-place of Abergele
out on the Irish Sea. About two miles away is St. Asaph, with its famous
cathedral, having portions dating from the thirteenth century. The great
castle of Denbigh, when in its full glory, had fortifications onc and a half
miles in circumference. It stood on a steep hill at the county-town, where
scanty ruins now remain, consisting chiefly of an immense gateway with
remains of flanking towers. Above the entrance is a statue of the Earl of
Lincoln, its founder in the thirteenth century. His only son was drowned in
the castle-well, which so affected the father that he did not finish the castle.
Edward 1I. gave Denbigh to Despenser; Leicester owned it in Elizabeth's
time; Charles Il. dismantled it. The ruins impress the visitor with the stu-
pendous strength of the immense walls of this stronghold, while extensive
passages and dungeons have been explored beneath the surface for long dis-
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tances. In one chamber near the entrance-tower, which had been walled up,
a large amount of gunpowder was found. At Holywell, now the second town
in North Wales, is the shrine to which pilgrims have been going for many cen-
turies. At the foot of a steep hill, from an aperture in the rock, there rushes
forth a torrent of water at the rate of eighty-four hogsheads a minute; whether
the season be wet or be dry, the sacred stream gushing forth from St. Wini-
frede's Well varies but little, and around it grows the fragrant moss known as
St. Winifrede's Hair. The spring has valuable medicinal virtues, and an ele-
cgant dome covering it supports a chapel. The little building is an exquisite
Gothic structure built by Henry VII. A second basin is provided, into which
bathers may descend. The pilgrims to this holy well have of late years
decreased in numbers; James Il., who, we are told, “lost three kingdoms for
a mass,” visited this well in 1686, and * received as a reward the undergarment
worn by his great-grandmother, Mary Queen of Scots, on the day of her exe-
cution.” This miraculous spring gets its name from the pious virgin Winifrede.
She having been seen by the Prince of Wales, Caradoc, he was struck by her
great beauty and attempted to carry her off; she fled to the church, the prince
pursuing, and, overtaking her, he in rage drew his sword and struck off her
head; the severed head bounded through the church-door and rolled to the
foot of the altar. On the spot where it rested a spring of uncommon size
burst forth. The pious priest took up the head, and at his prayer it was united
to the body, and the virgin, restored to life, lived in sanctity for fifteen years
afterwards ; miracles were wrought at her tomb; the spring proved another
Pool of Bethesda, and to this day we are told that the votive crutches and
chairs left by the cured remain hanging over St. Winifrede’s Well,

South of Denbigh, in Montgomeryshire, are the ruins of Montgomery Cas-
tle, long a frontier fortress of Wales, around which many hot contests have
raged; a fragment of a tower and portions of the walls are all that remain.
Powys Castle is at Welsh Pool, and is still preserved—a red sandstone structure
on a rocky elevation in a spacious and well-wooded park; Sir Robert Smirke

has restored it.

THE MENAI STRAIT.

Still journeying westward, we come to Caernarvonshire, and reach the
remarkable estuary dividing the mainland from the island of Anglesea, and
known as the Menai Strait. This narrow stream, with its steeply-sloping
banks and winding shores, looks more like a river than a strait, and it every-
where discloses evidence of the residence of an almost pre-historic people in
relics of nations that inhabited its banks before the invasion of the Romans.
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There are hill-forts, sepulchral mounds, pillars of stone, rude pottery, weapons
of stone and bronze; and in that early day Mona itself, as Anglesea was called,
was a sacred island. Here were fierce struggles between Roman and Briton,
and Tacitus tells of the invasion of Mona by the Romans and the desperate
conflicts that ensued as early as A. p. 60. The history of the strait is a story

THE MENAI STRAIT.

of almost unending war for centuries, and renowned castles bearing the scars
of these conflicts keep watch and ward to this day. Beaumaris, Bangor,
Caernarvon, and Conway castles still remain in partial ruin to remind us of
the Welsh wars of centuries ago. On the Anglesea shore, at the northern
entrance to the strait, is the picturesque ruin of Beaumaris Castle, built by
Edward . at a point where vessels could conveniently land. It stands on the
lowlands, and a canal connects its ditch with the sea. It consists of a hexag-
onal line of outer defences surrounding an inner square. Round towers
flanked the outer walls, and the chapel within is quite well preserved. It has
not had much place in history, and the neighboring town is now a peaceful
watering-place.
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Across the strait is Bangor, a rather straggling town, with a cathedral that is
not very old. We are told that its bishop once sold its peal of bells, and, going

BEAUMARIS CASTLE.

down to the shore to see them shipped away, was stricken blind as a punishment
for the sacrilege. Of Bangor Castle, as it originally stood, but insignificant traces
remain, but Lord Penrhyn has recently erected in the neighborhood the impos-

BANGOR CATHEDRAL.

ing castle of Penryhn, a massive pile of dark limestone, in which the endeavor
is made to combine a Norman feudal castle with a modern dwelling, though
with only indifferent success, excepting in the expenditure involved. The
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roads from the great suspension-bridge across the strait lead on either hand
to Bangor and Beaumaris, although the route is rather circuitous. This bridge,
crossing at the narrowest and most beautiful part of the strait. was long
regarded as the greatest triumph of bridge-engineering. It carried the Holy-
head high-road across the strait, and was built by Telford. The bridge is five
hundred and seventy-nine feet long, and stands one hundred feet above high-
_water mark; it cost $600,000. Above the bridge the strait widens, and here, -
amid the swift-flowing currents, the famous whitebait are caught for the London
epicures.  Three-qnarters of a mile below, at another narrow place, the rail-
way crosses the strait through Stephenson’s Britannia tubular bridge, which is
more useful than ornamental, the railway passing through two long rectangular
iron tubes, supported on plain massive pillars. From a rock in the strait the
central tower rises to a height of two hundred and thirty feet, and other towers
are built on each shore at a distance of four hundred and sixty feet from the
central one.  Couchant lions carved in stone guard the bridge-portals at each
end, and this famous viaduct cost over $2,500,000. A short distance below the
Anglesea Column towers above a dark rock on the northern shore of the strait.
It was erected in honor of the first Marquis of Anglesea, the gallant com-
mander of the British light cavalry at Waterloo, where his leg was carried
away by one of the last French cannon-shots.  For many years after the great
victory he lived here, literally with “one foot in the grave.” Plas Newydd,
one and a half miles below, the Anglesea family residence, where the mar-
quis lived, is a large and unattractive mansion, beautifully situated on the
sloping shore. It lias in the park two ancient sepulchral monuments of great
interest to the antiquarian.

CAERNARVON AND CONWAY,

As the famous strait widens below the bridges the shores are tamer, and we
come to the famous Caernarvon Castle, the scene of many stirring military
events, as it held the key to the valleys of Snowdon, and behind it towers that
famous peak, the highest mountain in Britain, whose summit rises to a height
of 3590 feet. This great castle also commanded the south-western entrance
to the strait, and necar it the rapid little Sciont River flows into the sea. The
ancient Britons had a fort here, and afterwards it was a Roman fortified camp,
which gradually devéloped into the city of Segontium. The British name, from
which the present one comes, was Caer-yn-Arvon—*the castle opposite to
Mona.” Segontium had the honor of being the birthplace of the Emperor
Constantine, and many Roman remains still exist there. It was in 1284, how-
ever, that ILdward I. began building the present castle, and it took thirty-nine
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years to complete. The castle plan is an irregular oval, with one side over-
looking the strait. At the end nearest the sca, where the works come to a
blunt point, is the famous Eagle Tower, which has ecagles sculptured on the
battlements. There are twelve towers altogether, and these, with the light-
and dark-hued stone in the walls, give the castle a massive yet graceful aspect
as it stands on the low ground at the mouth of the Sciont. Externally, the
castle is in good preservation, but the inner buildings are partly destroyed, as.
is also the Queen’s Gate, where Queen Eleanor is said to have entered before
the first English Prince of Wales was born. A corridor, with loopholes con-

CAERNARVON CASTLE.

trived in the thickness of the walls, runs entirely around the castle, and from
this archers could fight an approaching enemy. This great fortress has been
called the “boast of North Wales” from its size and excellent position. It
was last used for defence during the Civil Wars, having been a military strong-
hold for nearly four centuries. Although Charles II. issued a warrant for its
demolition, this was to a great extent disregarded. Prynne, the sturdy Puritan,
was confined here in Charles 1.’s time, and the first English Prince of Wales,
afterwards the unfortunate Edward II., is said to have been born in a little dark
room, only twelve by cight feet, in the Eagle Tower; when seventeen years of
age the prince received the homage of the Welsh barons at Chester. The
town of Caernarvon, notwithstanding its famous history and the possession of



40 ENGLAND, PICTURESQUE AND DESCRIPTIVE,

the greatest ruin in Wales, now derives its chief satisfaction from the lucrative
but prosaic occupation of trading in slates.
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CONWAY CASTLE, FROM THE ROAD TO LLANRWST.

At the northern extremity of Caernarvon county, and projecting into the
Irish Sea, is the promontory known as Great Orme’s Head, and near it is the
mouth of the Conway River. The railway to Holyhead crosses this river on a
tubular bridge four hundred feet long, and runs almost under the ruins of Con-
way Castle, another Welsh stronghold erected by Edward I We are told that
this despotic king, when he had completed the conquest of Wales, came to
Conway, the shape of the town being something like a Welsh harp, and he
ordered all the native bards to be put to death. Gray founded upon this his
ode, *“The Bard,” beginning—

“On a rock whose lofty brow
Frowns o'er old Conway's foaming flood,

Robed in a sable garb of woe,
With haggard eyes the poet stood.”
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This ode has so impressed the Conway folk that they have been at great pains
to discover the exact spot where the despairing bard plunged into the river,
and several enthusiastic persons have discovered the actual site. The castle
stands upon a high rock, and its builder soon after its completion was besieged
there by the Welsh, but before being starved into submission was relieved by
the timely arrival of a fleet with provisions. It was in the hall of Conway Cas-
tle that Richard II. signed his abdication. The castle was stormed and taken
by Cromwell's troops in the Civil Wars, and we are told that all the Irish found
in the garrison were tied in couples, back to back, and thrown into the river.
The castle was not dismantled, but the townsfolk in their industrious quarrying
of slates have undermined one of the towers, which, though kept up by the
solidity of the surrounding masonry, is known as the “ Broken Towér.” There
was none of the “bonus building” of modern times attempted in these pon-
derous Welsh castles of the great King Edward. The ruins are an oblong
square, standing on the edge of a steep rock washed on two sides by the
river; the embattled walls, partly covered by ivy, are twelve to fifteen feet
thick, and are flanked by eight huge circular towers, each forty feet in diam-
eter; the interior is in partial ruin, but shows traces of its former magnificence;
the stately hall is one hundred and thirty feet long. The same architect design-
ed both Caernarvon and Conway. A fine suspension-bridge now crosses the
river opposite the castle, its towers being built in harmony with the architecture
of the place, so that the structure looks much like a drawbridge for the fort-
ress.  Although the Conway River
was anciently a celebrated pearl-fish-
ery, slate-making, as at Caernarvon,
is now the chief industry of the town.

There are many other historic
places in Caernarvonshire, and also
splendid bits of rural and coast sce-
nery, while the attractions for the
angler as well as the artist are almost
limitless. One of the prettiest places
for sketching, as well as a spot where
the fisherman’s skill is often reward-
ed, is Bettws-y-Coed. This pretty
village, which derives its name from
a religious establishment — * Bede-
house in the Wood "—that was for-

merly there, but long ago disappear- FALLS OF THE CONWAY.
6
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ed, is a favorite resort for explorations of the ravines leading down from Mount
Snowdon, which towers among the clouds to the southward. Not far away are
the attractive Falls of the Conway, and from a rock above them is a good view
of the wonderful ravine of Fors Noddyn, through which the river flows. Around
it there is a noble assemblage of hills and headlands. Here, joining with the
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THE SWALLOW FALLS.

Conway, comes through another ravine the pretty Machno in a succession o
sparkling cascades and rapids. Not far away is the wild and lovely valley of
the Lledr. another tributary of the Conway, which comes tumbling dawn a
romantic fissure cut into the frowning sides of the mountain. At Dolwyddelan
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a solitary tower is all that remains of the castle, once commanding from its
bold perch on the rocks the narrow pass in the valley. It is at present a little
village of slate-quarriers. The Llugwy is yet another attractive tributary of
the Conway, which boasts in its course the Rhayadr-y-Wenol, or the Swallow
Fall. This, after a spell of rainy weather, is considered the finest cataract in
Wales for the breadth and volume of the water that descends, though not for

its height. This entire region is full of charming scenery, and of possibly what

LLANRWST BRIDGE.

some may love even better, good trout-fishing. Following
the Conway Valley still farther up, and crossing over the
border into Denbigh, we come to the little market-town of
Llanrwst. It contains two attractive churches, the older
one containing many curious monuments and some good
carvings, the latter having been brought from Maenant
Abbey. But the chief curiosity of this little Welsh settlement is the bridge
crossing the Conway. It was constructed by Inigo Jones, and is a three-arched
stone bridge, which has the strange peculiarity that by pushing a particular
" portion of the parapet it can be made to vibrate from one end to the other.
Gwydyr House, the seat of Lord Willoughby de Eresby, is in the neighborhood,
a small part of the original mansion built in 1555 remaining. Near Trefriw
lived Taliesin, the father of Welsh poetry, and a monument crected by that
nobleman on the river-bank perpetuates his memory.

The recollection among the Welsh of the life and exploits o( the great
chieftain of former times, Madoc, is held very dear in Caernarvonshire, and i
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preserved not only in many legends, but also in the thriving and pleasant little
seaport known as Port Madoc, which has grown up out of the slate-trade. 1Its
wharf is a wilderness of slates, and much of the land in the neighborhood has
been recovered from the sea. The geology as well as the scenery here is an
interesting study. In fact, the whole Caernarvon coast, which stretches away
to the south-west in the long peninsula that forms Cardigan Bay, is full of pleas-
ant and attractive locations for student and tourist, and entwined around all are
weird legends of the heroes and doings of the mystical days of the dim past,
when Briton and Roman contended for the mastery of this historic region.

ARERIES G OIS IR O RN EARSIOIN R ETR

Let us make a brief excursion south of Mount Snowdon, along the coast of
the pastoral county of Merioneth, where Nature has put many crags and stones

BARMOUTH.

and a little gold and wheat, but where the people’s best reliance is their flocks.
At the place where the Mawddach joins the sea is Barmouth, where a fishing-
village has of late years bloomed into a fashionable watering-place. . The
houses are built on a strip of sand and the precipitous hillside beyond, and
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the cottages are perched wherever they can conveniently hold on to the crags,
the devious pathways and flights of steps leading up to them presenting a
quaint aspect. The bends of the Mawddach, as it goes inland among the hills,
present miles of unique scenery, the great walls of Cader Idris closing the
background. Several hilltops in the neighborhood contain fortifications, and
are marked by the old tombs known as cromlechs and Druids’ altars. On
the sea-coast curious reefs project, the chief of them being St. Patrick’s Cause-
way. The legend tells us that a Welsh chieftain fifteen hundred years ago con-
structed these reefs to protect the lowlands from the incursions of the sea, and

on the lands thus reclaimed there stood no less than twelve fortified Welsh
cities. But, unfortunately, one stormy night the guardian of the embankments
got drunk, and, slumbering at the critical moment, the waves rushed in, sweep-
ing all before them. In the morning, where had before been fortified cities
and a vast population, there was only a waste of waters. St. Patrick, we are
told, used his causeway to bear him dryshod as far as possible when he walked
the waters to Ireland.

Let us penetrate into the interior by going up the romantic valley of the
Mawddach and viewing the frowning sides of the chief Merioneth mountain,
Cader Idris, which towers on the right hand to the height of 3100 feet. Itis
a long ridge rather than a peak, and steep precipices guard the upper portion.
Two little lakes near the summit, enclosed by cliffs, afford magnificent scenery.

Here is “Idris's Chair,” where the grim magician, who used to make the moun-
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tain his home, sat to perform his incantations, whilst in a hollow at the summit
he had his couch. According to Welsh tradition, whoever passed the night
there would emerge in the morning either mad or a poet. This mountain, like
3 Snowdon, is said to
have been former-
ly a volcano, and le-
gends tell of the fiery
outbursts that came

from its craters, now
occupied by the two
little lakes. But the
truth of these le-
gends, though inter-
woven into  Welsh
poetry, is denied by
prosaic geologists. A
roughand steep track,
known as the “Iox’s
Path,” leads to the
summit, and there is
a fine view northward across the valleys to the distant summits of Snowdon
and its attendant peaks, while spread at our feet
to the westward is the broad expanse of Cardi-
gan Bay. Lakes abound in the lowlands, and,

CADER IDRIS, ON THI TALY-SLLYN ASCENT.

pursuing the road up the Mawddach we pass
the * Pool of the Three Pebbles.” Once upon
a time three stones got into the shoe of the giant
Idris as he was walking about his domain, and he
stopped here and threw them out. Here they
still remain—three ponderous boulders—in the
lake.

We leave the Mawddach and follow its tribu-
tary, the little river Wnion, as it ripples along
over its pebbly bed guarded by strips of meadow.
Soon we come to the lovely “Village of the
Hazels,” Dolgelly, standing in the narrow val-
ley, and probably the prettiest spot in Wales.
Steep hills rise on either hand, with bare craggy
summits and the lower slopes richly wooded. Deep dells running into the
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hills vary the scenery, and thus the town is set-in an amphitheatre of hills, up
whose flanks the houses seem to climb. There is a little old church, and in a
back court the ruins of the * Parliament House,” where Owen Glendower assem-
bled the Welsh Parliament in 1404. The Torrent Walk, where the stream
from the mountain is spanned by picturesque bridges, 1s a favorite resort of

DOLGELLY.

the artist, and also one of the most charming bits of scenery in the neighbor-
hood of this beautiful town. Pursuing the valley farther up and crossing the
watershed, we come to the largest in- 7

land water of Wales, the beautiful Bala
Lake, heretofore referred to in describ-
ing the river Dee, which drains it. It
is at an elevation of six hundred feet,
surrounded by mountain-peaks, and
the possibility of making it available
as a water-supply for London has been
considered.

There is an attractive place on the
Merioneth coast to the southward of e - Y3
Barmouth, at the mouth of the Rhei- OWEN GLENDOWER'S PARLIAMENT HOUSE.
dol, and near the estuary of the river Dovey. A ruined tower on a low
eminence guards the harbor, where now is a fashionable watering-place,
and is almost all that remains of the once powerful Aberystwith Castle,
another stronchold of King Edward I. Portions of the entrance-gate and
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barbican can be traced, while the modern houses of the town are spread

to the northward along the semicircular bay. The University College “of
ot
-

FOKELTOp . . ; el R : ‘.__‘-'
THE LOWER BRIDGE, TORRENT WALK, DOLGELLY.

Wales is located here, and the town is popularly known as the “Welsh
Brighton,” while among its antiquities in the suburbs is the ruined castel-

BALA LAKE.

lated mansion of Plas Crug, said to have been Glendower's home. On the
northern part of the Merioneth coast is the entrance to the pleasant vale
of Pfestiniog, another attractive spot to tourists. Tan-y-bwlch and Maentwrog
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are romantic villages adjoining each other in this pretty valley full of water:
falls, among these being the renowned Black Cataract and the Raven Fall,
About twelve miles north of _——
Barmouth the picturesque Har- —
lech Castle stands on a promon-
tory guarding the entrance to
the Traeth. The cliff is pre-
cipitous, with just enough level
surface on the top to accommo-
date the castle. The placeis a
quadrangle, with massive round
towers at the corners connected
by lofty curtain-walls. Circular
towers, protected by a barbican,
guard the entrance on the land
side. Deep ditches cut in the
rock surround the castle where
that defence is necessary. From
this fortress on the Rock of Har-
lech the view is magnificent. This
crag is said to have supported a
castle as early as the third cen-
tury, when Lady Bronwen built
it, and, being of most sensitive
honor, died afterwards of grief
because her husband had struck
her. Unhappily, she was in
advance of her age in her de-
monstration of woman's rights.
Another castle replaced the first
one in the sixth century, and some of its ruins were worked into the pres-
ent castle, which is another achievement of the great Welsh fortress-builder,
Edward 1. It has stood several sieges. Owen Glendower held it five years
against the English. When Edward IV. became Kking, Harlech still held out

for the Lancastrian party, the redoubtable Welshman, David ap Ifon, being the
governor. Summoned to surrender, the brave David replied, *1 held a town
in France till all the old women in Wales heard of it, and now I will hold a
castle in Wales till all the old women in France hear of it.” But David was
starved into surrender, and then Edward IV. tried to break tne terms of capit-

i
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ulation made by Sir Richard Pembroke, the besieger. Sir Richard, more gen-
erous, told the king, » Then, by Heaven, I will let David and his garrison into
e Harlech again,and Your
St - Highness may fetch him
\ ' out by any who can, and
if you demand my life
for his, take it.” The
song of “The March
of the Men of Har-
lech” is a memorial of
this siege. Harlech was
the last Welsh fortress
during the Civil Wars
= ";;;1 -_,. .;_' ) that held out for Charles
I., and since then it has
been gradually falling to
decay.

We have now con-
ducted the tourist to
the chief objects in
North Wales. The rail-
way runs on to Holy-
head, built on the ex-
treme point of Holy Island on the western verge of Anglesea, where there is a
fine harbor of refuge, lighthouses, and an excellent port. Here comes the
“Wild Irishman,” as the fast train is called that runs between London and
Ireland, and its passengers are quickly transferred to the swift stecamers that
cross the Channel to Dublin harbor. Lighthouses dot the cliffs on the coast,
and at this romantic outpost we will close the survey of North Wales.

— WL

HARLECH CASTLE.

*There ever-dimpling Ocean’s check
Reflects the tints of many a peak,
Caught by the laughing tides that lave
Those Edens of the Western wave.”
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LANCASIIIRE.

HE great manufacturing eounty of England for cotton and woollen spin-

ning and weaving is Laneashire. Liverpool is the seaport for the vast
aggregation of manufacturers who own the huge mills of Manchester, Sal-
ford, Warrington, Wigan, Oldham, Rochdale, Bolton, Blackburn, Preston, and
a score of other towns, whose operatives work into yarns and fabrics the mil-
lions of bales of cot- -
ton and wool that
come into the Mersey.

The warehouse and
factory, with the spin-
ners’ cottages and the

manufacturers' villas,

make up these towns,
almost all of modern
growth, and the busy
machinery and smok-
ing chimneys leave
little ehance for ro-
mance in Southern
Lancashire. It was in
this section that trade
first compelled the use
of modern improve-
ments: here were used the carliest steam-engines; here labored Arkwright to
perfect the spinning machinery, and Stephenson to build railways. To meet

31
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the necessities of communication between Liverpool and Manchester, the first
canal was dug in England, and this was followed afterwards by the first experi-
mental railway; the canal was constructed by Brindley, and was called the
“ Grand Trunk Canal,” being twenty-eight miles long from Manchester to the
Mersey River, at Runcorn above Liverpool, and was opened in 1767. The
railway was opened in 1830; the odd little engine, the “Rocket,” then drew
an excursion-train over it, and the opening was marred by an accident which
killed Joseph Huskisson, one of the members of Parliament for Liverpool.
Let us follow this railway, which now carries an enormous traffic out of Liver-
pool, eastward along the valley of the Mersey past Warrington, with its quaint
old timbered market-house, and then up its tributary, the Irwell, thirty-one
miles to Manchester.

MANCHESTER.

The chief manufacturing city of England has not a striking effect upon the
visitor as he approaches it. It is scattered over a broad surface upon a gently
undulating plain, and its suburbs straggle out into the country villages, which
it is steadily absorbing in its rapid growth; the Irwell passes in a winding
course through the city, receiving a couple of tributaries; this river divides
Manchester from Salford, but a dozen bridges unite them. No city in England
has had such rapid growth as Manchester in this century; it has increased from
about seventy thousand people at the beginning of the century to over half a
million now: and this is all the effect of the development of manufacturing
industry.  Yet Manchester is one of the oldest towns in England, for there
was a Roman camp at Mancunium, as the Cesars called it, in the first century
of the Christian era; and we are also told that in the days when giants lived
in England it was the scene of a terrific combat between Sir Launcelot of the
Llake and the giant Tarquin. A ballad tells the story, but it is easier read in
prose: Sir Launcelot was travelling near Manchester when he heard that this
giant held in durance vile a number of knights—* threescore and four” in all;
a damsel conducts him to the giant’s castle-gate, “ncar Manchester, fair town,”
where a copper basin hung to do duty as a bell; he strikes it so hard as to
break it, when out comes the giant ready for the fray; a terrific combat ensues,
and the giant, finding that he has met his match, offers to release the captives,
provided his adversary is not a certain knight that slew his brother. Unfor-
tunately, it happens that Sir Launcelot is the very same, and the combat is
renewed with such vigor that the giant is slain, “to the great contentment of
many persons.” .

The ancient Mancunium was a little camp and city of about twelve acres,
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partly bounded by a tributary of the Irwell known as the Medlock. A ditch
on the land-side was still visible in the last century, and considerable portions
of the old Roman walls also remained within two hundred years. Many
Roman relics have been discovered in the city, and at Knott Mill, the site of
the giant Tarquin’s castle, a fragment of the Roman wall is said to be still
visible. The town in the early Tudor days had a college, and then a cathe-
dral, and it was besieged in the Civil Wars, though it steadily grew, and in
Charles IL's time it was described as a busy and opulent place: but it had
barely six thousand people. Cotton-spinning had then begun, the cotton com-
ing from Cyprus and Smyrna. In 1700 life in Manchester, as described in a
local guide-book, was noted by close application to business; the manufac-
turers were in their warehouses by six in the morning, breakfasted at seven on
bowls of porridge and milk, into which masters and apprentices dipped their
spoons indiscriminately, and dined at twelve; the ladies went out visiting at
two in the afternoon, and attended church at four. Manchester was conserva-
tive in the Jacobite rebellion, and raised a regiment for the Pretender, but the
royalist forces defeated it, captured the officers, and beheaded them. Man-
chester politics then were just the opposite of its present Liberal tendencies,
and it was Byrom, a Manchester man, who wrote the quaint epigram regarding
the Pretender and his friends which has been so often quoted :

** God bless the King—I mecan our faith's defender!
God bless (no harm in blessing) the Pretender! ,
But who Pretender is, or who is King—

God bless us all !—that's quite another thing."

It was the rapid growth of manufacturing industry in Manchester that
changed its politics, and it
was here that was first con-
spicuously advocated the
free-trade agitation in Eng-
land which triumphed in
the repeal of the Corn
Laws, so as to admit food
free of duty for the opera-
tives, and in the Reform bill
that changed the represen-
tation in Parliament. That
fine building, the “Free-
Trade Hall,” is a monu-

ment of this agitation n MANCHESTER CATHEDRAL, FROM THE SOUTH-EAST.
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which Manchester took such prominent part. As the city has grown in wealth,
so has its architectural appearance improved; its school- and college-buildings
are very fine, particularly Owens College, munificently endowed by a leading
merchant.  The Manchester Cathedral is an ancient building overlooking the
Irwell which has had to be renewed in so many parts that it has a comparatively
modern aspect. Other English cathedrals are more imposing, but this, “ the
ould paroch church” spoken of by the ancient chroniclers, is highly prized by
the townsfolk; the architecture is Perpendicular and of many dates. Until
recently this was the only parish church in Manchester, and consequently all
the marriages for the city had to be celebrated there; the number was at times
very large, especially at Easter, and not a few tales are told of how, in the con-

THE ASSIZE COURTS, MANCHESTER.

fusion, the wrong pairs were joined together, and when the mistake was dis-
covered respliced with little ceremony. It was in this Manchester Cathedral
that one rector is said to have generally begun the marriage service by instruct-
ing the awaiting crowd to “sort yourselves in the vestry.”

Some of the public buildings in Manchester are most sumptuous. The Assize
Courts are constructed in rich style, with lofty Pointed roofs and a tall tower,
and make one of the finest modern buildings in England.  The great hall is a
grand apartment, and behind the courts is the prison, near which the Fenians
in 1867 made the celebrated rescue of the prisoners from the van for which
some of the assailants were hanged and others transported. The Royal Ex-
change is a massive structure in the Italian style, with a fine portico, dome, and
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towers ; the hall within is said to be probably the largest room in England,.
having a width of ceiling, without supports, of one hundred and twenty feet.
Here on cotton-market days assemble the buyers and sellers from all the
towns in Lancashire, and they do an enormous traffic. The new Town-Hall
is also a fine building, where the departments of the city government are
accommodated, and where they have an apartment dear to every Englishman’s

e -

THE ROYAL EXCHANGE, N

TANCHESTER.

heart—*a kitchen capable of preparing a banquet for eight hundred persons.”
The warchouses of Manchester are famous for their size and solidity, and
could Arkwright come back and see what his cotton-spinning machinery has
produced, he would be amazed. It was in Manchester that the famous Dr.
Dalton, the founder of the atomic theory in chemistry, lived; he was a devout
Quaker, like so many of the townspeople, but unfortunately was color-blind ;
he appeared on one occasion in a scarlet waistcoat, and ‘when taken to task
declared it seemed to him a very quiet, unobtrusive color, just like his own
coat. Several fine parks grace the suburbs of Manchester, and King Cotton
has made this thriving community the second city in England, while for miles
along the beautifully shaded roads that lead into the suburbs the opulent mer-
chants and manufacturers have built their ornamental villas.
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FURNESS AND STONYHURST,.

The irregularly-shaped district of Lancashire partly cut off from the remain-
der of the county by an arm of the Irish Sea is known as Furness. It is a
wild and rugged region, best known from the famous Furness Abbey and its
port of Barrow-in-Furness, one of the most remarkable examples in England
of quick city growth. Forty years ago this was an insignificant fishing village ;
now Barrow has magnificent docks and a fine harbor protected by the natural
breakwater of Walney Island, great iron-foundries and the largest jute-manu-
factoryin the world;
while it has recent-
ly also became a fa-
vorite port for iron
shipbuilding. About
two miles distant,
and in a romantic
glen called the Val-
leyof Deadly Night-
shade, not far from
the sea, is one of the
finest examples of
medizval church-
architecture in Eng-
land, the ruins of
Furness Abbey,
founded in the
twelfth century by
King Stephen and
Maud, his queen.
It was a splendid ab-
bey, standing high
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FURNESS ABBEY. .
in rank and power,

its income in the reign of Edward L. being ¢90,000 a year, an enormous sum for
that early day. The ruins are in fine preservation, and effigies of Stephen and
Maud are on each side of the great east window. For twelve reigns the char-
ters of sovereigns and bulls of popes confirmed the abbots of Furness in their
extraordinary powers, which extended over the district of Furness, while the
situation of the abbey made them military chieftains, and they erected a watch-
tower on a high hill, from which signals alarmed the coast on the approach of an
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enemy. ‘The church is three hundred and four feet long, and from the centre
rose a tower, three of the massive supporting pillars of which remain, but the
tower has fallen and lies a mass of rubbish; the stained glass from the great
east window having been removed to Bowness Church, in Westmorelandshire.
The abbey enclosure, covering eighty-five acres, was surrounded by a wall, the
ruins of which are now covered with thick foliage. This renowned abbey was
surrendered and dismantled in Henry VIIL's reign; the present hotel near the
ruins was formerly the abbot's residence.

The river Ribble, which flows into the Irish Sea through a wide estuary,
drains the western slopes of the Pennine Hills, which divide Lancashire from
Yorkshire. Up in the north-western portion of Lancashire, near the bases
of these hills, is a moist region known as the parish of Mitton, where, as the
poet tells us,

* The Hodder, the Calder, Ribble, and rain
All meet together in Mitton domain.”

In Mitton parish, amid the woods along the Hodder and on the north side of
the valley of the Ribble, stands the splendid domed towers of the baronial
edifice of Stonyhurst, now the famous Jesuit College of England, where the
sons of the Catholic nobility and gentry are educated. The present building
is about three hundred years old, and quaint gardens adjoin it, while quite an
extensive park surrounds the college. Not far away are Clytheroe Castle and
the beautiful ruins of Whalley Abbey. The Stonyhurst gardens are said to
remain substantially as their designer, Sir Nicholas Sherburne, left them. A
capacious water-basin is located in the centre, with the leaden statue of Regulus
in chains standing in the midst of the water. Summer-houses with tall pointed
roofs are at each lower extremity of the garden, while an observatory is upon a
commanding elevation. Tall screens of clipped yews, cut square ten feet high and
five feet thick, divide the beds upon one side of the gardens, so that as you walk
among them you are enveloped in a green yet pleasant solitude. Arched door-
ways are cut through the yews, and in one place, descending by broad and easy
steps, there is a solemn, cool, and twilight walk formed by the overarching yews,
the very place for religious meditation. Then, reascending, this sombre walk
opens into air and sunshine amid delicious flower-gardens. On the opposite
side of the gardens are walls hung with fruit, and plantations of kitchen vege-
tables. This charming place was fixed upon by the Jesuits for their college in
1794, when driven from Liége by the proscriptions of the French Revolution.
The old building and the additions then erected enclose a large quadrangular

court. In the front of the college, at the southern angle, is a fine little Gothic
s
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church, built fifty years ago. The college refectory is a splendid baronial hall.
In the Mitton village-church near by are the tombs of the Sherburne family,
the most singular monument being that to Sir Richard and his lady, which the
villagers point out as “old Fiddle o' God and his wife "—Fiddle o’ God being
his customary exclamation when angry, which tradition says was not seldom.
The figures are kneeling—he in ruff and jerkin, she in black gown and hood,
with tan-leather gloves extending up her arms. These figures, being highly
colored, as was the fashion in the olden time, have a ludicrous appearance. We
are told that when these monuments came from London they were the talk of
the whole country round. A stonemason bragged that he could cut out as
good a figure in common stone. Taken at his word, he was put to the test,
and carved the effigy of a knight in freestone which so pleased the Sherburne
family that they gave him one hundred dollars for it, and it is now set in the
wall outside the church, near the monuments.

LA NIC ASHE IS RN GRS NIRTRE

John of Gaunt, “time-honored Lancaster,” was granted the Duchy of Lan-
caster by his father, King Edward III, but the place which stands upon the
river Lune is of much greater antiquity.

It was a Roman camp, and hence its RSN <

name. The Picts destroyed it when the 7 ,:

Romans left; the Saxons afterwards ¢ ook
restored it, and ultimately it gave the
name to the county. King John gave
the town a charter, and John of Gaunt
rebuilt the fortress, which became in-
dissolubly connected with the fortunes
of the House of lLancaster. Though
sometimes besieged, it was maintained
more for purposes of state than of war,
and two centuries ago it still existed in
allits ancient splendor, commanding the
city and the sea. l.ancaster stands on
the slope of an eminence rising from
the river Lune, and the castle-towers

crown the summit, the fortress being
spacious, with a large courtyard and
variously-shaped towers. The keep is square, enormously strong, and defended
by two semi-octagonal towers. This keep is known as * John of Gauat's Chair,”
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its coasts are irregular, its shores
of mountains traverses the entire
island, the highest peak being
Snaefell, rising 2024 feet, with
North Barrule at one extremity
and Cronk-ny-Jay Llaa, or “The
Hill of the Rising Day,” at the
other. Man is a miniature Kking-
dom, with its reproduction, some-
times in dwarf, of everything that
other kingdoms have. It has four
little rivers, the Neb, Colby, Black
and Gray Waters, with little gems
of cascades; has its own dialect,
the Manx, and a parliament in
miniature, known as the Council,
or Upper House, and the House

59

and commands a fine view of the surround-
ing country and far away across the sea to
the distant outlines of the Isle of Man. This
famous castle, partly modernized, is now
used for the county jail and courts, the
prison-chapel being in the keep. In the
town several large manufactories attest
the presiding genius of Lancashire, and
the inn is the comfortable and old-fash-
ioned King's Arms described by Dickens.

ISLE OF '™MAN.

Let us go off from the lLancashire coast
to that strange island which lies in the sea
midway between England, Scotland, and
Ireland, and whose bold shores are visible
from * John of Gaunt's Chair.” It stretches
for thirty-three miles from its northern ex-
tremity at the point of Ayre to the bold de-
tached cliffs of the little islet at the southern
end known as the Calf of Man. Covering two
hundred and twenty-seven square miles area,
in several places precipitous, and a range
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RHENASS WATERFALL.,

of Keys.. It is a healthful resort,
for all the winds that blow come
from the sea, and its sea-views
are striking, the rugged masses of
Bradda Head, the mellow-coloring
of the Calf, and the broad expanse
of waters, dotted by scores of fish-
ing-boats, making many scenes of
artistic merit. \While the want of
trees makes the land-views harsh
and cold, yet the glens and coves
opening into the sea are the
charms of Manx scenery, the high
fuchsia-hedges surrounding many
of the cottages- giving bright col-
oring to the landscape when the
flowers are in bloom.~ It is a beau-
tiful place when once the tourist is
able to land there, but the wharf
arrangements are not so good as
they might be. Once landed, the
visitor usually first proceeds to
solve the great zoological prob-
lem the island has long presented
to the outer world, and finds that
the Isle of Man does really pos-
sess a breed of tailless cats, whose
caudal extremity is either altogether
wanting or at most is reduced to a
merely rudimental substitute.

CASTLE RUSHEN.

Landing at the capital, Castletown, it is found that it gets its name from the
ancient castle of Rushen, around which the town is built. Guttred the Dane
is said to have built this castle nine hundred years ago, and to be buried beneath
it, although Cardinal Wolsey constructed the surrounding stone glacis. The
keep—into which the prisoners had to be lowered by ropes—and several parts

of the interior buildings remain almost entire, but repeated sieges so wrecked
the other portions that they have had to be restored. At the castle-entrance
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were stone chairs for the governor and judges. It was here that the eminent
men who have ruled the Isle of Man presided, among them being Regulus,
who was King of Man, and the famous Percy, who was attainted of high
treason in 1403. Afterwards it was ruled by the Earls of Derby, who relin-
quished the title of king and took that of Lord of Man, holding their sover-
etignty until they sold it and the castles and patronage of the island to
the Crown in 1764 for
Bk B $350,000. With sucha his-
T tory it is natural that Cas-
tle Rushen should have a
weird interest attached to
it, and the an-
cient chroniclers
tell of a myste-
rious apartment
within ~ “which
has never been
opened in the

memory of man.”
Tradition says that this
4 famous castle was first in-
= ~ habited by fairies, and afterwards
= by the giants, until Merlin, by his magic
power, dislodged most of the giants and

S bound the others in spells. In proof of this
it is said there are fine apartments underneath the ground, to explore which
several venturesome persons have gone down, only one of whom ever returned.
To save the lives of the reckless would be explorers, therefore, this mysterious
apartment, which gives entrance underground, is kept shut. The one who
returned is described as an “ explorer of uncommon courage,” who managed to
get back by the help of a clue of packthread which he took with him, and was
thus able to retrace his steps. He had a wondrous tale to tell. After passing
a number of vaults, and through a long, narrow passage which descended for
more than a mile, he saw a little gleam of light, and gladly sought it out. The
light came from a magnificent house, brilliantly illuminated. Having. “ well for-
tified himself with brandy before beginning the exploration,” he courageously
knocked at the door, and at the third knock a servant appeared, demanding
what was wanted. He asked for directions how to proceed farther, as the
house seemed to block the passage. The servant, after some parley, led him
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through the house and out at the back door. He walked a long distance, and
then beheld another house, more magnificent than the first, where, the windows
being open, he saw innumerable lJamps burning in all the rooms. He was about
to knock, but first had the curiosity to peep through a window into the parlor.
There was a large black marble table in the middle of the room, and on it lay
at full length a giant who, the explorer says, was “at least fourteen feet long
and ten feet round the body.”
as if asleep, and there was a prodigious sword alongside him, proportioned to

The giant lay with his head pillowed on a book,

the hand that was to use it. This sight was so terrifying that the explorer
made the best of his way back to the first house, where the servant told him
that if he had knocked at the giant's door he would have had company enough,
but would have never returned. He desired to know what place it was, but
was told, “These things are not to be revealed.” Then he made his way
back to daylight by the aid of the clue of packthread as quickly as possible, and
we are told that no one has ventured down there since. This is but one of the
many tales of mystery surrounding the venerable Rushen Castle.

PERELE, CASIMSE:

The Isle of Man derives its name from the ancient British word mon, which
means “isolated.” Around this singular place there are many rocky islets,
also isolated, and upon one of the most picturesque of these, where art and
Nature have vied in adding strength to beauty, is built the castle of Pecle, off
the western coast, overlooking the distant shores of Ircland. This castle is
perched upon a huge rock, rising for a great height out of the sea, and com-
pletely inaccessible, except by the approach which has been constructed on the
side towards the Isle of Man, where the little town of Peele is located. After
crossing the arm of the sca separating the castle from the town, the visitor,
landing at the foot of the rock, ascends about sixty steps, cut out of it, to the
first wall, which is massive and high, and built of the old red sandstone in
which the island abounds; the gates in this wall are of wood, curiously arched
and carved, and four little watch-towers on the wall overlook the sea. Having
entered, he mounts by another shorter stairway cut out of the rock to the sec-
ond wall, built like the other, and both of them full of portholes for cannon.
Passing through yet a third wall, there is found a broad plain upon the top of
the rock, where stands the castle, surrounded by four churches, three almost
entirely ruined; the other church (St. Germain’s) is kept in some repair
because it has within the bishop’s chapel, while beneath is a horrible dungeon
where the sea runs in and out through hollows of the rock with a continual
roar; a steep and narrow stairway descends to the dungeon and burial-vaults,
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and within arc thirteen pillars supporting the chapel above. Beware, if going
down, of failing to count the pillars, for we are told that he who neglects this
is sure to do something that will occasion his confinement in this dreadful
dungeon.  This famous castle of Peele even in its partly-ruined state has
several noble apartments, and here were located some of the most interest-
ing scencs of Scott's novel of Feweri of the Peak. Tt was in former days a
state-prison, and in it were at one time confined Warwick the King-maker, and
also Gloucester's haughty wife, Eleanor; her discontented spectre was said to

PEELE, CASTIFE

haunt the battlements in former years, and stand motionless beside one of the
watch-towers, only disappearing when the cock crew or church-bell tolled:
another apparition, a shaggy spaniel known as the Manthe Doog, also haunted
the castle, particularly the guard-chamber, where the dog came and lay down

at candlelight; the soldiers lost much of their terror by the frequency of the
sight, but none of them liked to be left alone with him, though he did not
molest them. The dog came out by a passage through the church where the
soldiers had to go to deliver the keys to their captain, and for moral support
they never went that way alone.  One of the soldiers, we are told, on a certain
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night, * being much disguised in liquor ™ (for spirits of -various kinds appear in
the Isle of Man, as most other places), insisted upon going with the keys alone,
and could not be dissuaded; he said he was determmed to discover whether
the apparition was dog or devil, and, snatching the keys, departed; soon there
was a great noise, but none ventured to ascertain the cause. \When the soldier
returned he was speechless and horror-stricken, nor would he ever by word or
sign tell what had happened to him, but soon died in agony; then the passage
was walled up, and the Manthe Doog was never more seen at Castle Peele.

iE HOlE TSRS CONUMNERANY.

North of Lancashire, in the counties of Westmoreland and Cumberland, is
the famous ** Lake Country™ of England. It does not cover a large arca—in
fact, a good pedestrian can walk from one extremity of the region to the other
in a day—Dbut its compact beautles have a charm of rugged outline and luxu-
riant detail that in a condensed
form reproduce the Alpine lakes

of Northern Italy. Derwent-
A\ water is conceded to be the
finest of these English
lakes, but there is also
‘X great beauty in Win-
& dermere and Ulleswa-

ter, Buttermere and
Wastwater. The Der-
went runs like a thread
through the glassy bead
of Derwentwater, a
magnificent oval lake
set among the hills, about
* three miles long and half
~ that breadth, alongside which
rises the frowning Mount Skid-
daw with its pair of rounded
£ NS heads. In entering the Lake Re-

A GLIMPSE OF DERWENTWATER, FROM SCAFFLL. gion from the Lancashire side
we first come to the pretty Windermere Lake, the largest of these inland
sheets of water, about ten miles long and one mile broad in the widest part.
From Orrest Head, near the village of Windermere, there is a magnificent
view of the lake from end to end, though tourists prefer usually to go to the
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village of Bowness on the bank, where steamers start at frequent intervals and
make the circuit of the pretty lake. From Bowness the route is by Rydal
Mount, where the poct Wordsworth lived, to Keswick, about twenty-three
miles distant, on Derwentwater.

The attractive Derwent flows down through the Borrowdale Valley past
Seathwaite, where for many a year there has been worked a famous mine of
plumbago: we use it for lead-pencils, but our English ancestors, while making
it valuable for marking their sheep, prized it still more highly as a remedy for
colic and other human ills.  There are several pencil-mills in the village, which,
in addition to other claims for fame, is noted as one of the rainiest spots in
England, the annual rainfall at Seathwaite sometimes reaching one hundred
anl eighty-two inches. The Derwent flows on through a gorge past the iso-
lated pyramidal rock known as Castle Crag, and the famous Bowder Stone,
which has fallen into the gorge from the crags above, to the hamlet of Grange,
where a picturesque bridge spans the little river. We are told that the inhab-
itants once built a wall across the
narrowest part of this valley: hav-
ing long noticed the coincident ap-
pearance of spring and the cuckoo,
they rashly concluded that the latter
was the cause of the former, and
that if they could only retain the
bird their pleasant valley would en-
joy perpetual spring ; they built the
wall as spring lengthened into sum- 3
mer, and with the autumn came the

LT

crists. The wall had risen to a con-
siderable height when the cuckoo
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with the approach of colder weather
was sounding its somewhat asth-
matic notes as it moved from tree
to tree down the valley; it neared
the wall, and as the population held
their breath it suddenly flew over,
and carried the spring away with it
down the Derwent. Judge of the
popular disgust when the sages of
that region complainingly remarked that, having crossed but a few inches above

the topmost stones of the wall, if the builders had only carried it a course or
9

FALLS OF LODORE,
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two higher the cuckoo might lLave been kept at home, and their valley thus
have énjoyed a perennial spring. '
The Derwent flows on along its gorge, which has been slowly ground out by
a glacier in past ages, and enters the lake through the marshy, flat, reedy delta
that rather detracts from the appearance of its upper end. Not far away a
small waterfall comes tumbling over the crags among the foliage; this minia-
ture' Niagara has a fame almost as great as the mighty cataract of the New
World, for it is the “ Fall of Lodore,” about which, in answer to his little boy's
question, “ How does the water come down at Lodore?” Southey wrote his
well-known poem that is such a triumph of versification, and from which this
is a quotation:
“Flying and flinging, writhing and wringing,
Eddying and whisking, spouting and frisking,
Turning and twisting
Around and around, with endless rebound,
Smiting and fighting, a sight to delight in,
Confounding, astounding,
Dizzying and deafening the ear with its sound;

All at once, and all o’er, with mighty uproar—
And this way the water comes down at Lodore.”

Thus we reach the border of Derwentwater, nestling beneath the fells and
crags, as its miniature surrounding mountains are called. Little wooded islets
dimple the surface of the lake, in the centre being the largest, St. Herbert's
Island, where once that saint lived in a solitary cell: he was the bosom friend
of St. Cuthbert, the missionary of Northumberland, and made an annual pil-
grimage over the Pennine Hills to visit him; loving each other in life, in death
they were not divided, for Wordsworth tells us that

« These holy men both died in the same hour.”

Another islet is known as Lord's Island, where now the rooks are in full pos-
session, but where once was the home of the ill-fated Earl of Derwentwater,
who was beheaded in 1716 for espousing the Pretender’s cause. It is related
that before his execution on Tower Hill he closely viewed the block, and find-
ing a rough place which might offend his neck, he bade the headsman chip it off;
this done, he_cheerfully placed his head upon it, gave the sign, and died; his
estates were forfeited and settled by the king on Greenwich Hospital. Castle
Hill rises boldly on the shore above Derwent Isle, where there is a pretty resi-
dence, and every few years there is added to the other islets on the bosom of
the lake the “Floating Island,” a mass of vegetable matter that becomes
detached from the marsh at the upper end. At Friar's Crag, beneath Castle
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Hill, the lake begins to narrow, and at Portinscale the Derwent flows out,
receiveés the waters of the Greta coming from Keswick, and, after flowing a
short distance through the meadow-land, expands again into Bassenthwaite
Lake, a region of somewhat tamer yet still beautiful scenery.

The town of Keswick stands some distance back from the border of Der-
wentwater, and is noted as having been the residence of Southey. In Greta
Hall, an unpretentious house in the town, Southey lived for forty years, dying
there in 1843. He was laid to rest in the parish church of Crosthwaite, just
outside the town. At the pretty little church there is a marble altar-tomb, the
inscription on which to Southey’s memory was written by Wordsworth. Greta
Hall was also for three years the home of Coleridge, the two families dwelling
under the same roof. Behind the modest house rises Skiddaw, the bare crags
of the rounded summits being elevated over three thousand feet, and beyond it
the hills and moors of the Skiddaw Forest stretch northward to the Solway,
with the Scruffel Hill beyond. Upon a slope of the mountain, not far from
Keswick, is a Druids’ circle, whose builders scores of centuries ago watched
the mists on Skiddaw’s summit, as the people there do now, to foretell a change
of weather as the clouds might rise or fall, for they tell us that

“ If Skiddaw hath a cap,
Scruffel wots full well of that.”

THE BORDER CASTIERS:

At Kendal, in Westmorelandshire, are the ruins of Kendal Castle, a relic of
the Norman days, but long since gone to decay. Here lived the ancestors
of King Henry VIIL’s last wife, Queen Catharine Parr. Opposite it are the
ruins of Castle How, and not far away the quaint appendage known as Castle
Dairy, replete with heraldic carvings. It was in the town of Kendal that was
made the foresters’ woollen cloth known as * Kendal green,” which was the
uniform of Robin Hood's band.

In the northern part of the county, on the military road to Carlisle, are the
ruins of Brougham Castle, built six hundred years ago. It was here that the
Earl of Cumberland magnificently entertained King James I. for three days
on one of his journeys out of Scotland. It is famous as the home of the late
Henry, Lord Brougham, whose ancestors held it for many generations. The
manor-house, known as Brougham Hall, has such richness, variety, and extent
of prospect from its terraces that it is called the “Windsor of the North.”
Lord Brougham was much attached to his magnificent home, and it was here
in 1860 that he finished his comprehensive work on the British Constitution,
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and wrote its famous dedication to the queen, beginning with the memorable
words, “ Madame, I presume to lay at Your Majesty's feet a work the “result
of many years’ diligent study, much calm reflection, and a long life’s experience.”
In close proximity to the castle is the Roman station Brocavum, founded by
Agricola in A. p. 79. Its outline is clearly defined, the camp within the inner
ditch measuring almost one thousand feet square. Various Roman roads lead
"from it, and much of the materials of the outworks were built into the original
Brougham Castle.

The Solway and its firth divide England from Scotland, and this border-
land has been the scene of many deadly feuds, though happily only in the days
long agone. The castle of Carlisle was a noted border stronghold, built of
red sandstone by King William Rutfus, who rebuilt Carlisle, which had then

: = == lain in ruins two hun-
dred years because of
the forays of the Danes.
Richard III. enlarged the
castle, and Henry VIIL
built the citadel. Here
Mary Queen of Scots
| was once lodged, but in
Elizabeth's time the castle

B town is a fine cathedral,
| which has been thorough-
g ly restored. In a flat sit-
. uation north of Carlisle
are the ruins of Scaleby
Castle, once a fortress
. of great strength, but
almost battered to pieces
when it resisted Crom-
well's forces. There are several acres enclosed within the moat, intended for
the cattle when driven in to escape the forays that came over the border. This
venerable castle is now a picturesque ruin. Twelve miles north-east of Car-
lisle is Naworth Castle, near where the Roman Wall crossed England. This is
one of the finest feudal remains in Cumberland, having been the stronghold
of the Wardens of the Marches, who guarded the border from Scottish incur-
sions. It stands amid fine scenery, and just to the southward is the Reman
Wall, of which many remains are still traced, while upon the high moorland in
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I HESPE ARG FAMERSBASIFIRE .

HE river Mersey takes its sources—for it is formed by the union of several

smaller streams—in the ranges of high limestone hills east of Liverpool,
in North Derbyshire. These hills are an extension of the Pennine range that
makes the backbone of England, and in Derbyshire they rise to a height of nearly
two thousand feet, giving most picturesque scenery. The broad top of the range
at its highest part is called the Kinderscout, or, more familiarly, * The Peak.”
The mountain-top is a vast moor, abounding in deep holes and water-pools,
uninhabited excepting by the stray sportsman or tourist, and dangerous and
difficult to cross.  Yet, once mounted to the top, there are good views of the
wild scenery of the Derbyshire hills, with the villages nestling in the glens,
and of the *Kinder Fall,” where much of the water from the summit pours
down a cataract of some five hundred feet height, while not far away is the
“ Mermaid's Pool,” where, if you go at the midnight hour that ushers in Easter
Sunday, and look steadily into the water, you will see a mermaid. The man
who ventures upon that treacherous bogland by night certainly deserves to see
the best mermaid the Peak can produce. This limestone region is a famous
place. In the sheltered valley to the westward of the Kinderscout is the village

of Castleton, almost covered in by high hills on all sides. It was here upon a
70
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bold cliff to the southward of the village that “ Peveril of the Peak” built his
renowned castle at the time of the Norman Conquest, of which only the ruins
of the keep and part
of the outer walls
remain. Almost in-
accessible, it possess-
ed the extraordinary
powers of defence
that were necessary
in those troublous
times, and here its
founder gave a grand
tournament, to which
young knights came
from far and near, the
successful knight of
Lorraine being re-
warded by his daugh-
ter's hand. In the
time of Edward IIL .°
this * Castle of the
Peak " reverted to the
Crown, but now it is
held by the Duke of
Devonshire. Under the hill on which the ruins stand is the * Cavern of the
Peak,” with a fine entrance in a gloomy recess formed by a chasm.in the rocks.
This entrance makes a Gothic arch over one thousand feet wide, above which
the rock towers nearly three hundred feet, and it is chequered with colored
stones. Within is a vast flat-roofed cavern, at the farther side being a lake
over which the visitors are ferried in a boat. Other caverns are within, the
entire cave extending nearly a half mile, a little river traversing its full length.

PEVERIL CASTLE, CASTLETON.

There are more ani similar caverns in the neighborhood.

BESS OF HARDWICKE.

One of the great characters of the sixteenth century was Elizabeth, Countess
of Shrewsbury, familiarly known as “ Bess of Hardwicke,” where she was born,
and who managed to outlive four husbands, thus showing what success is in
store for a woman of tact and business talent. She was a penniless bride at
fourteen, when she married an opulent gentleman of Derbyshire named Barley:,
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who left her at fifteen a wealthy widow. At the age of thirty she married
another rich husband, Sir William Cavendish, the ancestor of the Dukes ‘of
Devonshire, who died in 1557, leaving her again a widow, but with large
estates, for she had taken good care to look after the proper marriage settle-
ments; and in fact, even in those early days, a pretty good fortune was neces-

HARDWICKE HALL.,
sary to provide for the family of eight children Sir
William left her. She next married Sir William
Loe, who also had large estates and was the cap-
tain of the king's guard, the lady’s business tact procuring in advance of the
wedding the settlement of these estates upon herself and her children—a hard
condition, with. which, the historian tells us, “the gallant captain, who had a
family by a former marriage, felt himself constrained to comply or forego his
bride.” But in time the captain died, and his estates all went to the thrifty lady,
to the exclusion of his own tamily; and to the blooming widow, thus made for the
third time, there came a-courting the Earl of Shrewsbury; the earl had numerous
offspring, and therefore could hardly give Bess all his possessions, like her other
husbands, but she was clever enough to obtain her object in another way. As
a condition precedent to accepting the earl, she made him marry two of his
children to two of hers, and after secing these two weddings solemnized, the
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ear] led her to the altar for the fourth time at the age of fifty: and we are told
that all four of these weddings were actual “love-matches.” But she did not
get on well with the earl, whose correspondence shows she was a little shrew-
ish, though in most quarrels she managed to come off ahead, having by that time
acquired experience. When the earl died in 1590, and Bess concluded not again
to attempt matrimony, she was immensely rich and was seized with a mania for
building, which has left to the present day three memorable houses: Hardwicke
Hall, where she lived, Bolsover Castle, and the palace of Chatsworth, which she
began, and on which she lavished the enormous sum, for that day, of $400,000.
The legend runs that she was told that so long as she kept building her life
would be spared—an architect’s ruse possibly; and when finally she died it
was during a period of hard frost, when the masons could not work.

Hardwicke Hall, near Mansfield, which the renowned Bess has left as one of
her monuments, is about three hundred years old, and approached by a noble
avenue through a spacious park; it is still among the possessions of the Cav-
endish family and in the Duke of Dev-
onshire's estates. The old hall where
Bess was born almost touches the new
one that she built, and which bears the
initials of the proud and determined
woman in many places outside and in.
It was here that Mary Queen of Scots
was held in captivity part of the time
that she was placed by Queen Elizabeth
in the custody of the Earl of Shrewsbury,
and her statue stands in the hall. There
is an extensive picture-gallery contain-
ing many historical portraits, and also
fine state-apartments. The mansion is
a lofty oblong stone structure, with tall
square towers at each corner, the architecture being one of the best specimens
of the Elizabethan Period ; on the side, as viewed from the park, the hall seems
all windows, which accounts for the saying of that neighborhood :

« Hardwicke Hall, more glass than wall.”

The ruins of the old hall, almost overgrown with ivy, are picturesque, but from
everywhere on the ancient or ‘on the modern hall there peer out the initials
“E. S.,” with which the prudent Bess was so careful to mark all her posses-

sions.
10
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BQIL SIQOMMIRY CRISET B

The noted Bolsover Castle, which Bess also built, though her son finished it
after her death, stands in a magnificent position on a high plateau not far from
Chesterfield, overlooking a wide expanse of Derbyshire. The present castle
replaced an ancient structure that had fallen into ruin, and was supposed to
have been built by “Peveril of
tne Peak;” it was fortified dur-
ing King John's time, and traces
of the fortifications still remain ;
it was repeatedly besieged and

taken by assault. The present
building is a square and lofty
mansion of castellated appear-
ance, with towers at the corners
built of brown stone; in it the
I'arl of Newcastle, who subse-

8 quently inherited it, spent on
| one occasion $75,000 in enter-
| taiming King Charles 1., the en-
tire country round being invited

: AN NS tocome and attend the king: Ben
BOLSOVER CASTLE.

Jonson performed a play for his
amusement. Lord Clarendon speaks of the occasion as * such an excess of {east-
ing as had scarce ever been known in England before.” It now belongs to the
Duke of Portland. and has fallen into partial decay, with trees growing in some of
the deserted apartments and ivy creeping along the walls. Visitors describe it
as a ghostly house, with long vaulted passages, subterranean chambers, dungeon-
like holes in the towers, and mysterious spaces beneath the vaults whence come
weird noises.  When Mr. Jennings visited Bolsover recently he described it as
like a haunted house, and after examining the apartments, in which most things
secemed going to decay, he went down stairs, guided by an old woman, to the
cellars and passages that are said to be the remains of the original Norman
castle. A chamber with a high vaulted roof was used as a kitchen, and an
ancient stone passage connected it with a crypt: beneath this, she told him,
there was a church, never opened since the days of Peveril. Their voices had
a hollow sound, and their footsteps awakened echoes as if from a large empty
space beneath; the servants, she said, were afraid to come down where they
were, excepting by twos and threes, and she added: *“ Many people have seen
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things here besides me: something bad has been done here, sir, and when they
open that church below they'll find it out. Just where you stand by that door
I have several times scen a lady and gentleman—only for a moment or two,
for they come like a flash:; when I have been sitting in the kitchen, not think-
ing of any such thing, they stood there—the gentleman with ruffles on, the
lady with a scarf round her waist; I never believed in ghosts, but I have seen
them. 1 am used to it now, and don’t mind it, but we do not like the noises,
because they disturb us.  Not long ago my husband, who comes here at night,
and |, could not sleep at all, and we thought at last that somebody had got shut
up in the castle, for some children had been here that day; so we lit a candle and
went all over it, but there was nothing, only the noises following us, and keep-
ing on worse than ever after we left the rooms, though they stopped while we
were in them.” The old woman’s tale shows the atmosphere there is about
this sombre and ghostly castle of Bolsover.

THE WYE AND THE DERWENT.
These two noted rivers take their rise in the Derbyshire hills, and, cominz
together at Rowsley near the pretty Peacock Inn, flow down to the sea through
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THE CRESCENT, BUKXTON.
the valleys of the Wye, the Trent, and the Humber. Rising in the limestone
hills to the north of Buxton, the Wye flows past that celebrated bath, where
the Romans first set the example of seeking its healing waters, both hot and
cold springs gushing from the rocks in close proximity. It stands nine hun-
dred feet above the sea, its nucleus, “ The Crescent,” having been built by the
Duke of Devonshire; and the miraculous cures wrought by St. Mary's Well
are noted by Charles Cotton among the Wonders of the Peak. From Buxton
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the Wye follows a romantic glen to Bakewell, the winding valley being availed
of, by frequent tunnels, viaducts, and embankments, as a route for the Midland
Railway. In this romantic glen is the remarkable limestone crag known as
Chee Tor, where the curving valley contracts into a narrow gorge. The gray
limestone cliffs are in many places overgrown with ivy, while trees find root-
ing-places in their fissures. Tributary brooks fall into the Wye, all flowing
through miniature dales that disclose successive beauties, and then at a point
where the limestone hills recede from the river, expanding the valley, Bakewell
is rcached. Here are also mineral springs, but the most important place in
the town is the parish church, parts of which are seven hundred years old. Itis
a picturesque building, cruciform, with a spire, and is rich in sepulchral remains,
containing the ancestors of the Duke of Rutland—who owns the town—in the
tombs of a long line of Vernons and Manners. In the churchyard are several

curious epitaphs, among them that of John Dale and his two wives,
. il the inscription concluding,

“ A period's come to all their toylsome lives;
The good man’s quiet—still are both his wives.”

In this churchyard is also the well-known epitaph often
quoted :
* Beneath a sleeping infant lies, to earth whose body lent,

More glorious shall hereafter rise, tho' not more innocent.
\When the archangel’s trump shall blow, and souls to bodies join,

Millions will wish their lives below had been as short as thine.”

BAKEWELL CHURCH.

HADDON HALL.

Three miles below Bakewell, near the Wye, is one of the most famous old
mansions of England—Haddon Hall. This ancient baronial home, with its
series of houses, its courtyards, towers, embattled walls, and gardens, stands
on the side of a hill sloping down to the Wye, while the railway has pierced a
tunnel through the hill almost underneath the structure. The buildings sur-
round two courtyards paved with large stones, and cover a space of nearly
three hundred feet square. Outside the arched entrance-gate to the first court-
vard is a low thatched cottage used as a porter's lodge. Haddon is maintained,
not as a residence, but to give as perfect an idea as possible of a baronial lall
of the Middle Ages. To get to the entrance the visitor toils up a rather steep
hill, and on the way passes two remarkable yew trees, cut to represent the
crests of the two families whose union by a romantic marriage is one of the
traditions of this famous place. One yew represents the peacock of Manners,
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the present ducal house of Rufland, and the other the boar's head of Vernon.
Parts of this house, like so many structures in the neighborhood, were built in
the time of “ Peveril of the Peak,” and its great hall was the “ Martindale Hall”
of Scott’s novel, thus coming down to us through eight centuries, and nearly
all the buildings are at least four hundred years old.

Entering the gateway, the porter’s guard-room is seen on the right hand,
with the ancient ** peephole” through which he scanned visitors before admit-
ting them. Mounting the steps to the first courtyard, which is on a lower
level than the other, the chapel and the hall are seen on either hand, while in
front are the steps leading to the state-apartments. The buildings are not
lofty, but there are second-floor rooms in almost all parts, which were occupied
by the, household. There is an extensive ball-room, while the Eagle Tower
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HADDON HALL, FROM THE WYE.

rises at one corner of the court. Many relics of the olden time are preserved
in these apartments. The ancient chapel is entered by an arched doorway from
the court, and consists of a nave, chancel, and side aisle, with an antique
Norman font and a large high-back pew used by the family. After passing
the court, the banquet-hall is entered, thirty-five by twenty-five feet, and rising
to the full height of the building. In one of the doorways is a bracket to
which an iron ring is attached, which was used, as we are told, *to enforce the
laws of conviviality.” When a guest failed to drink his allowance of wine he
was suspended by the wrist to this ring, and the liquor he failed to pour down
his throat was poured into his sleeve. A tall screen at the end of the room
formed the front of a gallery, where on great occasions minstrels discoursed
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sweet music, while at the opposite end the lord and his honored guests sat on
., a raised dais. Here still stands the old
[ | table, while behind the dais a flight of
. stairs leads up to the state-apartments.
Stags’ heads and antlers of great age are
on the walls. Another door opens out of
the banquet-hall into the dining-room, the
end of which is entirely taken up with a
fine Gothic window displaying the Ver-
non arms and quarterings. This room is
elaborately wainscoted. The royal arms
are inscribed over the fireplace, and below
them is the Vernon motto carved in Gothic
letters :

* Drede God and Honour the Kyng."”

An exquisite oriel window looks out from
this room over the woods and grounds
of Haddon, the recess bearing on one
ENTRANCE TO THE BANQUET-HALL, of its panels the head of Will Somers,
AT AL who was Henry VIIL's jester. The
drawing-room, which is over the dining-room, is hung with old tapestry, above

which is a frieze of ornamental mouldings. A pretty recessed window also
gives from this room a delightful view over the grounds.

The gem of Haddon is the long gallery or ball-room, which extends over
one hundred feet along one side of the inner court: the semicircular wooden
steps leading to this apartment are said to have been cut from a single tree
that grew in the park. The gallery is wainscoted in oak in semicircular arched
panels, alternately large and small, surmounted by a frieze and a turreted and
battlemented cornice. The ceiling is elaborately carved in geometric patterns,
and the tracery contains the alternating arms and crests of Vernon and Man-
ners; the remains are still visible of the rich gilding and painting of this ceil-
ing. In the anteroom paintings are hung, and from it a strongly-barred door
opens upon a flight of stone steps leading down to the terrace and garden:
this is * Dorothy Vernon’s Door;” and across the garden another flight of
steps leading to the terrace is known as “ Dorothy Vernon's Steps.” It was
the gentle maiden’s flight through this door and up these steps to elope with
John Manners that carried the old house and all its broad lands into the pos-
session of the family now owning it. The state bedroom is hung with Gobelin
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tapestry, illustrating Esop’s fables; the state bed is fourteen feet high, and fur-
nished in green silk velvet and white satin, embroidered by needlework, and
its last occupant was George IV. The kitchen and range of domestic offices
are extensive, and show the marvellous amount of -cooking that was carried on
in the hospitable days of Haddon ; the kitchen has a ceiling supported by mass-
ive beams and a solid oak column in the centre: there are two huge fire-
places, scores of stoves, spits, pothooks, and hangers, large chopping-blocks,
dressers, and tables, with attendant bakehouses, ovens, pantries, and larders ;
among the relics is an enormous salting-trough hollowed out of one immense
block of wood. Beyond the garden or lawn, one hundred and twenty feet

THE TERRACE, HADDON HALL.

intertwine with and displace the stones. This terrace extends the full width
of the outer or upper garden, and gives a charming view of the southern front
of the hall.

More romance hangs about Haddon than probably any other old baronial
hall in England, and it has therefore been for years an endless source of
inspiration for poets, artists, and novelists. Mrs. Radcliffe here laid some of
the scenes of the Mysteries of Udolpho. Bennett's * King of the Peak™ was
Sir George Vernon, the hospitable owner of Haddon. Scott has written of it,
a host of artists have painted its most attractive features, and many a poet has
sung of the

“ Hall of wassail which has rung
To the unquestioned baron's jest:
Dim old chapel, where were hung
Offcrings of the o'erfraught breast;
Moss-clad terrace, strangely still,
Broken shaft and crumbling frieze—
Still as lips that used to fill
With bugle-blasts the morning breeze.”

But, unlike most baronial strongholds, the history of Haddon tells only the
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romance of peace, love, and hospitality. It came by marriage into the pos-
session of the Vernons soon after the Conquest; one of them, Sir Henry
Vernon of Haddon, was appointed governor of Prince Arthur by Henry VIL
His grandson, Sir George Vernon, lived in such princely magnificence at Had-
don that he was known as the “ King of the Peak;” his initials, “G. V.,” are
carved in the banquet-hall. Around his youngest daughter, Dorothy, gathers
the chief halo of romance. The story in brief is, that her elder sister, being the
affianced bride of the son of the Earl of Derby, was petted and made much of,
while Dorothy, at sweet sixteen, was kept in the background. She formed an
attachment for John Manners, son of the Earl of Rutland, but this her family
violently opposed, keeping her almost a prisoner: her lover, disguised as a
forester, lurked for weeks in the woods around Haddon, obtaining occasionally
a stolen interview. At length on a festal night, when the ball-room was filled
with guests summoned to celebrate the approaching nuptials of the elder sis-
ter, and every one was so wrapped up in enjoyment that there was no time to
watch Dorothy, the maiden, unobserved, stole out of the ball-room into the ante-
room, and through the door, across the garden, and up the steps to the ter-
race, where her lover had made a signal that he was waiting. In a moment
she was in his arms, and rode away with him in the moonlight all night, across
the hills of Derbyshire, and into Leicestershire, where they were married next
morning. It was the old story—an elopement, a grand row, and then all was
forgiven. Sir George Vernon had no sons, and his daughters divided his
estate, Haddon going to Dorothy, who thus by her eclopement carried the
famous hall over to the family of Manners. Dorothy died in 1584, leaving
four children, the oldest, Sir George Manners, living at Haddon and maintain-
ing its hospitable reputation. Dying in 1679, his son, John Manners, who was
the ninth Earl of Rutland, became the master of Haddon, and “kept up the
good old mansion at a bountiful rate,” as the chronicler tells us. He kept one
hundred and forty servants, and had so many retainers and guests that every
day the tables in the old banquet-hall were spread as at a Christmas feast.
The earl was raised to the rank of duke, and his son John, Duke of Rut-
land, known as the “ Old Man of the Hill," died in 1779, since which time the
family have not used the hall as a place of residence, having gone to Belvoir
in Leicestershire. Its present owner is the sixth Duke of Rutland, Charles
Cecil Manners, and the descendant of the famous Dorothy. There are few
places, even in England, that have the fame of Haddon, and it is one of the
chief spots sought out by the tourist. The duke maintains it just as it existed
centuries ago, with the old furniture and utensils, so as to reproduce as faith-
fully as possible the English baronial hall of his ancestors.
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CHATSWORTH,

Below Haddon Hall the valley of the Wye broadens, with yet richer scenery,
as it approaches the confluence of the Wye and Derwent at Rowsley, where
the quaint old Peacock Inn, which was
the manor-house of Haddon, bears over
the door the date 1653, and the crest
of the ducal House of Rutland, a pea-
cock with tail displayed. Ascending
for a short distance the valley of the
Derwent, which washes the bases of
the steep limestone hills, we come to
Chatsworth. In sharp contrast with
the ancient glories of Haddon is this
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modern ducal palace, for whose mag-
nificence Bess of Hardwicke laid the THE © PEACOCK,” FROM THE ROAD.

foundation. This *Palace of the Peak ™ stands in a park covering over two
thousand acres ; the Derwent flows in front, over which the road to the palace
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is carried by a fine bridge. From the river a lawn gently slopes upward to the
buildings, and the wooded hill which rises sharply behind them is surmounted
by a hunting-tower, embosomed in trees. A herd of at
least a thousand deer roam at will over the park, and have
¢ become very tame. Chatsworth is a brownish-yellow build-
ing, square and flat-topped, with a modern and more orna-
mental wing. Its front extends fully six hundred feet, and
in parts it is of that depth. The estate was bought in the
sixteenth century by Sir William Cavendish, who built the
original house, a quadrangular building with turrets, which
was greatly extended by his wife. It was used as a fortress
in the Civil Wars, and was considerably battered. The first
Duke of Devonshire about the year 1700 rebuilt the man-
sion, employing the chief architects, artists, designers, and

makrBLE poorway To Wood-carvers of his time, among them Sir Christopher
STATE DRAWING-ROOM. \\'ren

In the grounds, not far from the bridge over the
Derwent, is the *“ Bower of Mary Queen of Scots.” There is a small, clear
lake almost concealed by foliage, in the centre of which is a tower, and on the
top a grass-grown garden, where are also several fine trees. Here, under
guard, the captive was
permitted to take the
air. In those days
she looked out upon
a broad expanse of
woods and moorland;
now all around has
been converted into
gardens and a park.
Entering the house
througha magnificent
gateway, the 'visitor
is taken into the en-
trance-hall, where the
frescoes represent the
life and deathof Julius
Casar; then up the
grand staircase of amethyst and variegated alabaster guarded by richly-gilded
balustrades. The gorgeously-embellished chapel is wainscoted with cedar, and
has a sculptured altar made of Derbyshire marbles. The beautiful drawing-

STATE DRAWING-ROOM, CHATSWORTH.
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-room opens into a series of state-apartments lined with choice woods and
hung with Gobelin tapestries representing the cartoons of Raphael. Mag-
nificent carvings and rare paintings adorn the walls, while the richest decora-
tions are everywhere displayed. Over the door of the antechamber is a quill
pen so finely carved that it almost reproduces the real feather. In the Scarlet

STATE BEDROOM, CHATSWORTII.

Room are the bed on which George IlI. died and the chairs and footstools used
at the coronation of George III.  On the north side of the house is another
stairway of oak, also richly gilded. In the apartments replacing those where
Mary Queen of Scots lived are her bed-hangings and tapestries. There is an
extensive library with many rare books and manuscripts, and a sculpture-
gallery, lined with Devonshire marble, containing many statues and busts, and
also two recumbent lions, each nine feet long and four feet high and weighing
four tons, and carved out of a solid block of marble. The final enlargement
of Chatsworth was completed about forty years ago, when Queen Victoria made
a state visit and was given a magnificent reception by the Duke of Devonshire.
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The gardens at Chatsworth are as noted as the house, and are to many
minds the gem of the estate. They cover about one hundred and twenty-two
acres, and are so arranged as to make a beautiful view out of every window
of the palace. All things are provided that can add to rural beauty—foun-
tains, cascades, running streams, lakes, rockeries, orange-groves, hot-houses,
woods, sylvan dells—and no labor or expense is spared to enhance the
attractions of trees, flowers, and shrubbery. From a stone temple, which it

THE SCULPTURE-GALLERY, CHATSWORTH.

completely covers, the great cascade flows down among dolphins, sea-lions,
and nymphs, until it disappears among the rocks and seeks an underground
outlet into the Derwent. IEnormous stones weighing several tons are nicely
balanced, so as to rock at the touch or swing open for gates. Others overhang
the paths as if a gust of wind might blow them down. 1In honor of the visit
of the Czar Nicholas in 1844 the great * Emperor Fountain ™ was constructed,
which throws a column of water to an immense height. The grounds are filled
with trees planted by kings, queens, and great people on their visits to the
palace. The finest of all the trees is a noble Spanish chestnut of sixteen feet
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girth.  Weeping willows do not grow at Chatsworth, but they have provided
one in the form of a metal tree, contrived so as to discharge a deluge of rain-
drops from its metallic leaves and boughs when a secret spring is touched.
The glory of the Chatsworth gardens, however, is the conservatory, a beautiful
structure of glass and iron covering nearly an acre, the arched roof in the
centre rising to a height of sixty-seven feet. In this famous hot-house are the
rarest palms and tropical plants. It was designed by

Joseph Paxton, the duke’s head-gardener, and, enlarg-
ing the design, Paxton constructed in the same way the
London Crystal Palace for the Exhibition of 1851, for
which service he was knighted. DBesides this rare col-
lection of hot-house plants, the famous Victoria Regia
is in a special house ‘at Chatsworth, growing in a tank
thirty-four feet in diameter, the water being maintained
at the proper temperature and kept constantly in motion
as a running stream. The seed for this celebrated plant
was brought from Guiana, and it first bloomed here in

GATEWAY TO STABLE. X ~ .
1849. Some fifty persons are employed in the gardens

and grounds, besides the servants in the buildings, showing the retinue neces-
sary to maintain this great show-palace, for that is its chief present use, the
Duke of Devonshire seldom using it as a
residence, as he prefers the less preten-
tious but more comfortable seat he pos-
sesses at Bolton in Yorkshire. North of
Chatsworth Park, near Baslow, on top of a
hill, is the strange mass of limestone which
can be seen from afar, and is known as the
Eagle Rock.

MATLOCK AND DOVEDALE.

Retracing the Derwent to the Wye again,
the valley of the latter is open below for
several miles, and then as Matlock is ap-
proached a mass of limestone stretching
across the valley seems to bar all egress,
and the river plunges through a narrow
glen. The bold gray crags of the High
Tor rise steeply on the left hand, and the
gorge not being wide enough for both HIGH TOR, MATLOCK.
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river and railway, the latter pierces a tunnel through the
High Tor. The river bends sharply to the right, and the

village makes a long street along the bank and rises
&5 in terraces up the steep hill behind. These are the
, ‘Heights of Abraham,” while the pretty
¢ slope below the High Tor is the “ Lovers’
Walk.” Matlock is beautifully situated,
and its springs are in repute, while the

caves in the neighborhood give plenty
of opportunity for that kind of explor-
ation. The Derbyshire marbles are
quarried all about, and mosaic manu-
facture is carried on. It was near Mat-
lock that Arkwright first set up his
cotton-spinning machine, and when for-
tune and fame had made him Sir Richard
Arkwright he built Willersley Castle for
his home, on the banks of the Derwent.
The valley of the little river Dove also
presents some fine scenery, especially
in the fantastic shapes of its rocks. The
river runs between steep hills fringed
with ash and oak and hawthorn, and Dovedale can be pursued for miles with
interest.  One of its famous resorts is the old and comfortable Izaak Walton

THE STRAITS, DOVEDALE.
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Inn, sacred to anglers. In Dovedale are the
rocks called the Twelve Apostles, the Tissing-
ton Spires, the Pickering Tor, the caverns
known as the Dove Holes, and Reynard's Hall,
while the entire stream is full of memories of

TISSINGTON SPIRES.

those celebrated fishermen of two centuries ago, \Walton and his friend Cotton.

BEAUC HIEE " ABIBIEN

Before leaving Derbyshire the ruin of Beauchief Abbey, which gave the
name of Abbey Dale to one of the pleasant vales on the eastern border of
the county, must not be forgotten. It was built seven hundred years ago, and
there remains but a single fragment of this famous religious house, the arch of
the great east window. Singularly enough, under the same roof with the abbey
was built an inn, and at a short distance there is a hermitage : the hermit's cave
is scooped out of a rock elevated above the valley and overhung with foliage.
We are told that a pious baker lived in the town of Derby who was noted for
his exemplary life: the Virgin Mary, as a proof of his faith, required him to
relinquish all his worldly goods and go to Deepdale and lead a solitary life
in Christ’s service. He did as he was told, departed from Derby, but had no
idea where he was to go; directing his footsteps towards the east, he passed
through a village, and heard a woman instruct a girl to drive some calves to
Deepdale. Regarding this as an interposition of Providence,” the baker,
encouraged, asked where was Deepdale; the woman told the girl to show
him. Arrived there, he found it marshy land, distant from any human habita-
tion ; but, seeking a rising ground, he cut a small dwelling in a rock under the
side of a hill, built an altar, and there spent day and night in the Divine ser-
vice, with hunger and cold, thirst and want. Now, it happened that a person
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of great consequence owned this land —Ralph, the son of Geremund—and
coming to the woods to hunt, he saw smoke rising from the hermit's cave, and
was filled with astonishment that any one should have dared to establish a
dwelling there without his permission. Going to the place, he found the her-
mit clothed in old rags and skins, and, inquiring about his case, Ralph’s anger
changed to pity. To show his compassion, he ¢granted the hermit the ground
where the hermitage stood, and also for his support the tithe of a mill not far
away. The tradition further relates * that the old Enemy of the human race”
then endeavored to make the hermit dissatisfied with his condition, but “he
resolutely endured all its calamities,” and ultimately he built a cottage and
oratory, and ended his days in the service of Gad. After his death, Ralph’s
daughter prevailed upon her husband to dedicate Deepdale to religious uses,
and he inviting the canons, they built the abbey. We are told in Howitt's
Lorest Minstrel of the wonder caused by the construction of the abbey,
and also how in later years the monks became corrupted by prosperity. A
place is shown to visitors where the wall between the chapel and the inn gave
way to the thirsty zeal of the monks, and through an opening their favorite
liquor was handed. The Forest Minstrel tells us they

" Forsook missal and mass
To chant o’er a bottle or shrive a lass;
No matin’s bell called them up in the morn,
But the vell of the hounds and sound of the horn;
No penance the monk in his cell could stay
But a broken leg or a rainy day:
The pilgrim that came to the abbey-door,
With the feet of the fallow-deer found it nailed o'er:
The pilgrim that into the kitchen was led,
On Sir Gilbert's venison there was fed,
And saw skins and antlers hang o'er his head.”

STAFFORD AND TRENTHAM.

The rivers which drain the limestone hills of Derbyshire unite to form the
Trent, and this stream, after a winding and picturesque course through Mid-
land England towards the eastward, flows into the Humber, and ultimately
into the North Sea. Its first course after leaving Derby is through Stafford-
shire, one of the great manufacturing counties of England, celebrated for its
potteries, whose product Josiah Wedgewood so greatly improved. The county-
seat is Stafford, on the Sow River, not far from the Trent Valley, and on a high
hill south-west of the town are the remains of the castle of the Barons_ of
Stafford, originally built a thousand years ago by the Saxons to keep the Danes
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in check. This castle was destroyed and rebuilt by William the Conqueror;
again destroyed and again rebuilt by Ralph de Stafford in Edward IlL’s reign.
In the Civil Wars this castle was one of the last strongholds of King Charles 1.,
but it was ultimately taken by Cromwell's troops and demolished, excepting the
keep; a massive castellated building of modern construction now occupies its
place. The river Trent, in its winding course, forms near Trentham a fine
lake, and the beautiful neighborhood has been availed of for the establishment
of the splendid residence of the Duke of Sutherland, about a mile west of the
village, and known as Trentham Hall. The park is extensive, the gardens are
laid out around the lake, and the noble Italian building, which is of recent con-
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struction, has a fine campanile tower one hundred feet high, and occupies a
superb situation. The old church makes part of Trentham Hall, and contains
monuments of the duke's family and ancestors, the Leveson-Gowers, whose
extensive estates cover a wide domain in Staffordshire. Trentham, which is
in the pottery district and not far from Newcastle-under-Lyme, was originally
a monastery, founded by St. Werburgh, niece of Athelred. She was one of
the most famous of the Anglo-Saxon saints, and some venerable yews still
mark the spot where her original house stood, it being known as Tricengham.
These yews, said to have been planted about that time, form three sides of a
square. The religious house, rebuilt in William Rufus's reign, was given, at
the dissolution of the monasteries by Henry VIIL, to his brother-in-law, Charles
Brandon, Duke of Suffolk, and it afterwards came into possession of the Lev-
esons. From the marriage of a daughter of Sir John Leveson with Sir Thomas
Gower sprang the family of the present ducal house of Sutherland, the head
of it being created Marquis of Stafford in 1786 and Duke of Sutherland in
1833. The present duke is the third who has held the title, his mother having

)
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TRENTHAM HALL—ON THE TERRACE.
been the daughter of the Earl of Carlisle—the famous Harriet, Duchess of
Sutherland. The old Trentham Hall was built in 1633, being rebuilt and en-
larged by Sir Charles Barry about fifty years ago.

TAMWORTH AND TUTBURY.

Staffordshire  contains some famous places. In the eastern part of the
county, bordering Warwick, is the ancient town of Tamworth, standing upon
the little river Tame ; this was originally a fortification built for defence against
the Danes, and its castle was founded by Marmion, of whom Scott writes,

* They hailed Lord Marmion,
They hailed him Lord of Fontenaye,
Of Lutterward and Scrivelbaye,
Of Tamworth tower and town.”

.

Tamworth is also Shakespearian ground, for here Richmond halted on his
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‘march to Bosworth IField, and made a stirring address to inspire his forces for
the coming combat. In later years Tamworth sent Sir Robert Peel to Parlia-
ment, and his bronze statue adorns the market-square ; the ruins of the ancient
castle are almost obliterated, and the present castle is upon higher ground, its
architecture being of various periods. Tutbury Castle, of which little is left
but a straggling mass of ruins, stands on an eminence overlooking the Dove,
and crowns a ridge of red sandstone rock: it was a great stronghold, founded
by John of Gaunt, covering several acres, and was demolished after the Civil
Wars. This castle, like so many other famous places, was also one of the
prison-palaces of Mary Queen of Scots; although the castle is destroyed, yet
near by is its parish church of St. Mary, founded by Henry de Ferrars in the
reign of William Rufus, and known then as Ferrars Abbey : its west end is one
of the most perfect Norman fronts remaining in England, and it has been care-
fully restored. Tutbury is known for some of its ancient customs, among them
the annual bull-running. A minstrel band, after devotions and a long sermon in
the abbey, had an excellent dinner in the castle, and then repairing to the abbey-
gate demanded the bull; the prior let the bull out, with his horns and tail cut
off, his ears cropped, his body greased, and his nostrils filled with pepper to
make him furious. The bull being let loose, the steward proclaimed that none
were to come nearer than forty feet, nor to hinder the minstrels, but all were
to attend to their own safety. The minstrels were to capture the bull before
sunset, and on that side of the river, but if they failed or he escaped across
the stream, he remained the lord's property. lt was seldom possible to take
him fairly, but if he was held long cnough to cut off some of his hair it was
considered a capture, and after a bull-baiting he was given to the minstrels.
Thus originated the Tutbury bull-running, which ultimately degenerated into
a scene of wild debauchery, often resulting in a terrible riot. The Duke of
Devonshire, when he came into possession of Tutbury, was compelled to abol-
ish the custom. About six miles from Stafford is Chartley Castle, dating from
the Conquest, and belonging to the Earls of Chester and Derby, and subse-
quently to the famous Earl of Essex, who here entertained Queen Elizabeth,
and afterwards planned the plot for which she signed his death-warrant. This
castle has been many years in ruins: it had a circular keep about fifty feet in
diameter, and the present remains are chiefly the fragments of two round
towers and part of a wall twelve feet thick, with loopholes constructed for
shooting arrows at an attacking force. Queen Mary was also imprisoned
here, and a bed said to have been wrought by her is shown in the village.
This unfortunate queen seems to have had more prisons and wrought more
needlework than any other woman in Britain.
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A LIEON SLOMAIER'S,:

Alton Towers, the superb home of the Earl of Shrewsbury, is also in Stafford-
shire, and is one of the famous seats of England. The estate stands on the
Churnet, and the house and grounds are on one side of its deep valley. The
present mansion, a modern Gothic structure, was built about fifty years ago
on a rocky plateau overlooking the valley. An extensive park surrounds the
mansion, and there are several entrances. Of these Quicksall Lodge ushers
the visitor to a magnificent approach known as the “ Earl's Drive,” extending
three miles along the valley of the Churnet, and having its natural advantages
increased by the profuse distribution along the route of statues, busts, and
ornamental vases. Another entrance is from the railway-station, where is a
lodge of great beauty, from which the road, about a mile in length, gradually
ascends to the eminence where the mansion stands. The approach by both
roads is fine, and through the intervening foliage the Towers open upon the
view—rich in spire, dome, and gable, and with their fair proportions enhanced
by the arcades that adorn the house and the antique stone setting that brings
out the majesty of the Gothic architecture. The gardens of this fine place are
beautiful, their extent being made apparently greater than in reality by the
artificially-formed terraces and other resources of the landscape artist. The
grounds are most lavishly ornamented with statuary, vases, temples, and foun-
tains, while gardening is carried to perfection. There is a grand conservatory,
containing a palm-house and orangery. From the top of an elaborate Gothic
temple four stories high there is a fine view, while the Flag Tower, a massive
building with four turrets, and six stories high. is used as an observatory. There
is a delightful retreat for the weary sightseer called the Refuge, a fine imitation
of Stonehenge, and Ina’s Rock, where Ina, king of Wessex, held a parliament
after his battle with the king of Mercia. The picturesque ruins of Alton Castle
and convent are in the grounds, also the ruins of Croxden Abbey and the
charming Alton Church, which was of Norman foundation. The castle existed
at the time of the Conquest, and the domain in 1408, through the marriage of
Maude Neville to John Talbot, was brought into the possession of the present
family, Talbot having been afterwards made the first Earl of Shrewsbury. This
was the famous English warrior who was so feared in France, where he con-
ducted brilliant campaigns, that “with his name the mothers stilled their babes.”
He was killed at the siege of Chatillon in his eightieth year. It was the sixth
Earl of Shrewsbury who married Bess of Hardwicke and made her fourth
husband. It was the fifteenth Earl of Shrewsbury who erected the present
magnificent structure, with its varied turrets and battlements, for his summer
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- residence, where before stood a plain house known as Alton Lodge. Upon
his tomb, in memory of the wonderful change he wrought in the place, is the
significant motto: “ He made the desert smile.” The nineteenth earl is now
in possession.

SHREWSBURY.
Westward of Stafford is the land of the “proud Salopians,” Shropshire,
through which flows the Severn, on whose banks stands the ancient town

from which the Earls of Shrewsbury take their title. We are told that the
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SHREWSBURY CASTLE, FROM THE RAILWAY-STATION.

Britons founded this town, and that in Edward the Confessor’s time it had
five churches and two hundred and thirty houses, fifty-one of which were
cleared away to make-room for the castle erected by Roger de Montgomery,
a kinsman of William the Conqueror. The Norman king created him Earl of
Shrewsbury long before the present line of earls began with John Talbot.
Wars raged around the castle; it was besieged and battered, for it stood an
outpost in the borderland of Wales. It was here that Henry IV. assembled
an army to march against Glendower, and in the following year fought the
battle of Shrewsbury against Hotspur, then marching to join Glendower. Hot-
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spur's death decided the battle. The Wars of the Roses were fought around
the town, and here Henry VIL, then the Earl of Richmond, slept when goi'ng
to Bosworth Field; and in the Civil Wars King Charles had Shrewsbury's
support, but Cromwell's
forces captured it. The
town is on a fine pen-
insula almost encircled
by the Severn, and the
castle stands at the en-
trance to the peninsula.
Only the square keep
and part of the inner
walls remain of the
original castle, but a
fine turret has been

added by modern hands.

HEAD-QUARTERS OF {IENRY VII. ON HIS WAY TO BOSWORTIIL In the neiqhborhood of
FIELD, SHREWSBURY. b

Shrewsbury are the re-
mains of the Roman city of Uriconium, said to have been destroyed by the
Saxons in the sixth century. Shrewsbury has always been famous for pageants,
its annual show being a grand display by the trade societies. It 1s also famous
for its cakes, of which Shenstone says:

« And here each season do those
cakes abide,
Whose honored names the in-
ventive city own,
Rendering through Britain's isle
Salopia's praises known."

The great Shrewsbury
cake is the “simnel,”
made like a pie, the crust
colored with saffron and
very thick. It is a con-
fection said to be unsafe
when eaten to excess, for
an old gentleman, writing
from melancholy experi-
ence in 1595, records that “sodden bread which bee called simnels bee verie
unwholesome.”  The Shropshire legend about its origin is that a happy couple

ON BATTLEFIELD ROAD, SHREWSBURY.
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got into a dispute whether they should have for dinner a boiled puddin(r or a
baked pie. While they disputed they got hungry, and came to a compromise by
first boiling and then baking the dish that was prepared. To the grand result
of the double process—his name being Simon and her's Nell—the combined
name of simnel was given. And thus from their happily-settled contention has

: come Shrewsbury's great cake, of which
all England acknowledges the merit.

W(\\% BRIDGENORTH AND WENLOCK
ABBEY.
Following down the Severn River from
Shrewsbury, we come to Bridgenorth, an
ancient town planted on a steep hill, full of
quaint houses, and having an old covered
market where the country-people gather on
Saturdays. The lower part is of brick, and
the upper part is black-and-white-timbered, but
the -human love for what is old and familiar is
shown by the way in which the people still fill
. From near Oldbury.  up the old market-house, though a fine new one
2. Keep of the Castle.  hag recently been built.  The most prized of the
)) old houses of this venerable town is a foundry and blacksmith shop
standing by the river; it was in this house that Bishop Percy, author of the

BRIDGENORTH.
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HOUSE WHERE BISHOP PERCY WAS BORN,
BRIDGENORTIEL.

Religues, was born.  On the promontory
of sandstone, which steeply rises about
one hundred and eighty feet above the
river, the upper part of the town is built,
and here are the ruins of Bridgenorth
Castle, which stood in an exceptionally
strong situation. The red sandstone pre-
dominates here, but not much of it remains
in the castle, there being little left except-
ing a huge fragment of the massive wall
of the keep, which now inclines so much
on one side from the settlement of the
foundation as to be almost unsafe. This
castle was built eight hundred years ago
by the third and last of the Norman Earls
of Shrewsbury; it was held for King
Charles in the Civil Wars, and under-
went a month's siege before it surren-
dered, when the conquerors destroyed it.
Bridgenorth is the most picturesque of
all the towns on the Severn, owing to the
steep promontory up which the houses

extend from the lower to the upper town and the magnificent views from the
castle.  The communication with the hill is by a series of steeply-winding

alleys, each being almost a continuous stairway :
they are known as the “Steps.” A bridge with
projecting bastions crosses the river and connects
the higher with the lower parts of the town, thus
giving the place its name.

About twelve miles south-east of Shrewsbury is
the village of Much Wenlock, where there are re-
mains of a magnificent abbey founded by the Black
monks, and exhibiting several of the Early Eng-
lish and Gothic styles of architecture, but, like
most else in these parts, it has fallen in ruin, and
many of the materials have been carried off to
build other houses. Portions of the nave, tran-
septs, chapter-house, and abbot’s house remain,
the latter being restored and making a fine spe-

LODGE OF MUCH WENLOCK ABBEY.
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~cimen of ecclesiastical domestic architecture built around a court. - An open
cloister extends the entire length of the housc. There are beautiful intersect-
ing Norman arches in the chapter-
house. There are some quaint
old houses in the town—timbered
structures with bold bow-windows
—and not a few of them of great
age. Roger de Montgomery is
credited with founding Wenlock
Abbey at the time of the Norman
Conquest. The site was previously
occupied by a nunnery, said to have
been the burial-place of St. Mil-
burgh, who was the granddaugh-
ter of King Penda of Mercia. This
was a famous religious house in
its day, and it makes a picturesque
ruin, while the beauty of the neigh-
boring scenery shows how careful
the recluses and religious men of
old were to cast their lots and build : =
their abbeys in pleasant places. SNTOC

LUDLOW CASTLE.

The most important of all the castles in the middle marches of Wales was
Ludlow, whose grand ruins, mouldered into beauty, stand upon the river Tame,
near the western border of Shropshire. It was here that the lord president
of the Council of Wales held his court. Its ruins, though abandoned, have not
fallen into complete decay, so that it gives a fine representation of the ancient
feudal border stronghold: it is of great size, with long stretches of walls and
towers, interspersed with thick masses of foliage and stately trees, while beneath
1s the dark rock on which it is founded. It was built shortly after the Conquest
by Roger de Montgomery, and after being held by the Norman Earls of
Shrewsbury it was fortified by Henry I.; then Joyce de Dinan held it, and
confined Hugh de Mortimer as prisoner in one of the towers, still known as
Mortimer's Tower. Edward IV. established it as the place of residence for
the lord president of the Council that governed Wales: here the youthful
King Edward V. was proclaimed, soon to mysteriously disappear. From Lud-

low Castle, Wales was governed for more than three centuries, and in Queen
13
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Elizabeth’s time many important additions were made to it. The young Philip
Sidney lived here, his father being the lord president; the stone bridge, repla-
cing the drawbridge, and the great portal were built at that time. In 1634,
Milton’s “ Masque of Comus” was represented here while Earl Bridgewater
was lord president, one of the scenes being the castle and town of Ludlow:
this representation was part of the festivities attending the earl’s installation
on Michaelmas Night. It was in Ludlow Castle that Butler wrote part of

LUDLOW CASTLE.

Hudibras. The castle was held for King Charles, but was delivered up to the
Parliamentary forces in 1646. The present exterior of the castle denotes its
former magnificence. The foundations are built into a dark gray rock, and the
castle rises from the point of a headland. the northern front consisting of
square towers with high, connecting embattled walls. In the last century
trees were planted on the rock and in the deep and wide ditch that guarded
the castle. The chief entrance is by a gateway under a low, pointed arch
which bears the arms of Queen Elizabeth and of Earl Pembroke. There are
several acres enclosed, and the keep is an immense square tower of the Early
Norman, one hundred and ten feet high and ivy-mantled to the top. On its
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ground floor is the dungeon, half underground, with square openings in the
floor connecting with the apartment above. The great hall is now without
roof or floor, and a tower at the west end is called Prince Arthur's Tower,
while there are also remains of the old chapel. The ruins have an imposing
aspect, the towers being richly clustered around the keep. This famous castle
is now the property of Earl Powis.
The town of Ludlow adjoins the castle,
and on approaching it the visitor is struck
by the fine appearance of the tower of
the church of St. Lawrence. The church
is said to be the finest in Shropshire,
and this tower was built in the time of
Edward IV. Its chantry is six hundred
years old, and belonged to the Palmers’
guild. Their ordinances are still pre-
served, one of which is to the effect
that “if any man wishes, as is the cus-
tom, to keep night-watches with the
dead, this may be allowed, provided
that he does not call up ghosts.” The
town is filled with timber-ribbed, par-
getted houses, one of the most striking
of these being the old Feathers Inn.
The exterior is rich in various devices,
including the feathers of the Prince of
Wales, adopted as the sign perhaps
in the days of Prince Arthur, when the
inn was built. Many of the rooms are

panelled with carved oak and have : :
quaint]y moulded ceilings. It is not ENTRANCE TO THE COUNCIL-CHAMBER, LUDLOW
= . GRASICES

often that the modern tourist has a
chance to rest under such a venerable roof, for it is still a comfortable hostelrie.
The ancient priory of Austin Friars was at Ludlow, but is obliterated.

In the neighborhood of Ludlow are many attractive spots. From the sum-
mit of the Vignals, about four miles away, there is a superb view over the hills
of Wales to the south and west, and the land of Shropshire to the northward.
Looking towards Ludlow, immediately at the foot of the hill is seen the wooded

8 )
valley of Hay Park: it was here that the children of the IZarl of Bridgewater

were lost, an event that gave Milton occasion to write the * Masque of Comus,”
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and locate its scenes at and
in the neighborhood of Lud-
low. Richard’s Castle is at
the southern end of this
wood, but there is not much
of the old ruin left in the
deep dingle. At Downton
Castle the romantic walks
in the gardens abound

an almost endless variety
of ferns. Staunton Lacey
Church, containing Roman-
esque work, and supposed
to be older than the Con-

AT S
u“:ir ‘ "’ &”5 2 ‘ quest, is also near Ludlow.

— = But the grand old castle

# [ N | | ) i . .
'.ngqg,/ hig PE| ‘ and its quaint and vene-

rated Ieathers Inn are

the great attractions before
which all others pale. What
an amazing tale of revelry,
pageant, and intrigue they
could tell were only the
old walls endowed with

) voice !

THE “ FEATHERS W HOTEL, LUDLOW.

LICHFIELD CATHEDRAL.

We are told that in Central Staffordshire churches with spires are rare.
The region of the Trent abounds in low and simple rather than lofty church-
towers, but to this rule the cathedral city of Lichfield is an exception, having
five steeples, of which three beautiful spires—often called the “ Ladies of the
Vale "—adorn the cathedral itself. The town stands in a fertile and gently
undulating district without ambitious scenery, and the cathedral, which is three
hundred and seventy-five feet long and its spires two hundred and fifty-eight
feet high, is its great and almost only glory. It is an ancient place, dating
from the days of the Romans and the Saxons, when the former slaughtered
without mercy a band of the early Christian martyrs near the present site of
the town, whence it derives its name, meaning the * Field of the Dead.” This
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massacre took place in the fourth century, and in memory of it the city bears
‘as its arms “an escutcheon of landscape, with many martyrs in it in several
ways massacred.” In the seventh century a church was built there, and the
hermit St. Chad became its bishop. His cell was near the present site of
Stowe, where there was a spring of clear water rising in the heart of a forest,
and out of the woods
there daily came a snow-

==
=

white doe to supply him
with milk. The legend
tells that the nightingales
singing in the trees dis-
tracted the hermit's pray-
ers, so he besought that
he might be relieved from

this trial ; and since that
time the nightingales in
the woods of Stowe have

remained mute. After
death the hermit-bishop
was canonized and Lich-
field flourished, at least 8
one of his successors be-
ing an archbishop. St
Chad's Well is still point-
ed out at Stowe, but his
Lichfield church long ago
disappeared. A Norman
church succeeded itin the
eleventh century, and has
also been removed, though some of its foundations remain under the present
cathedral choir. About the year 1200 the first parts of the present cathedral
were built, and it was over a hundred years in building. Its architecture is
Early English and Decorated, the distinguishing features being the three spires,
the beautiful western front, and the Lady Chapel. The latter terminates in a
polygonal apse of unique arrangement, and the red sandstone of which the
cathedral is built gives a warm and effective coloring.  Some of the ancient
bishops of Lichfield were fighting men, and at times their cathedral was made
into a castle surrounded by walls and a moat, and occasionally besieged. The
Puritans grievously battered it and knocked down the central spire. The
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cathedral was afterwards rebuilt by
Christopher Wren, and the work of
restoration is at present going on. As
all the old stained glass was knocked
out of the windows during the Civil
¥ Wars, several of them have been re-
filled with fine glass from the abbey
at Liege. Most of the ancient monu-
ments were also destroyed during the
sieges, but many fine tombs of more
modern construction replace them,
among them being the famous tomb
by Chantrey of the *Sleeping Chil-
dren.” The ancient chroniclers tell
bad stories of the treatment this
famous church received during the

P L
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INTERIOR LICHFIELD CATHEDRAL,

LOO

KING WEST. |t =
Civil Wars.  When the spire was
knocked down, crushing the roof, a
marksman in the church shot Lord
Brooke, the leader of the Parliament-
ary besiegers, through his helmet, of
which the visor was up, and he fell
dead. The marksman was a deaf and
dumb man, and the event happened
on St. Chad's Day, March 2d. The
loss of their leader redoubled the
ardor of the Dbesiegers; they set a

battery at work and forced a sur-
render in three days. Then we are
told that they demolished monuments,
pulled down carvings, smashed the [msE==se = 22, e

windows, destroyed the records, set LICHFIELD CATHEDRAL, REAR VIEW.
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up guard-houses in the cross-aisles, broke up the pavement, every day hunted

‘a cat through the church, so as to enjoy the echo from the vaulted roof, and
baptized a calf at the font. The Royalists, however, soon retook Lichfield,
and gave King Charles a reception after the battle of Naseby, but it finally
surrendered to Cromwell in 1646. Until the Restoration of Charles Il the
cathedral lay in ruins, even the lead having been removed from the roof. In
1661, Bishop Hacket was consecrated, and for eight years he steadily worked
at rebuilding, having so far advanced in 1669 that the cathedral was reconse-
crated with great ceremony. His last work was to order the bells, three of
which were hung in time to toll at his funeral; his tomb is in the south aisle
of the choir.

Lichfield has five steeples, grouped together in most views of the town
from the Vale of Trent, the other two steeples belonging to St. Mary's and
St. Michael's churches; the church-
yard of the latter is probably the
largest in England, covering seven
acres, through which an avenue of
stately elms leads up to the church.
The town has not much else in the
way of buildings that is remarkable.
In a plain house at a corner of the
market-place, where lived one Michael
Johnson, a bookseller, Dr. Samuel
Johnson, his son, was born in 1700,
and in the adjacent market-place is
Dr. Johnson’s statue upon a pedestal
adorned with bas-reliefs : one of these
represents the “infant Samuel” sit-
ting on his father’s shoulder to imbibe
Tory principles from Dr. Sacheverel’s
sermons ; another, the boy carried by
his schoolfellows ; and a third displays

him undergoing a penance for youth- S5 3
ful disobedience by standing up for an DR. JOHNSON'S BIRTHPLACE, LICHFIELD.

hour bareheaded in the rain. The “Three Crowns Inn" is also in the mar-
ket-place, where in 1776 Boswell and Johnson stayed, and, as Boswell writes,
“had a comfortable supper and got into high spirits,” when Johnson “expa-
tiated in praise of Lichfield and its inhabitants, who, he said, were the most
sober, decent people in England, were the genteelest in proportion to their
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wealth, and spoke the purest English.”  David Garrick went to school to Dr.
Johnson in the suburbs of Lichfield, at Edial; Addison lived once at Lichfield’;
and Selwyn was its bishop a few years ago, and is buried in the Cathedral close;
but the chief memories of the ancient town cluster around St. Chad, Johnson,
and Garrick.

L AN GOV S OTFNICONMIEIN TR X .
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which have so much to do with the fame of Lichfield
are reproduced in the less pretentious but equally famous town of Coventry,
not far away in Warwickshire, but they do not all belong to the same church.
The Coventry Cathedral was long ago swept away, but the town still has three
churches of much interest, and is rich in the old brick-and-timbered architec-
ture of two and three centurics ago. But the boast of Coventry is Lady
Godiva, wife of the IKarl of Mercia, who died in 1057. The townsfolk suffered
under heavy taxes and services, and she besought her lord to relieve them.

The *three spires’

After steady refusals he finally consented, but under a condition which he was
sure Lady Godiva would not accept, which was none other than that she should
ride naked from one end of the town to the other. To his astonishment she con-
sented, and, as Dugdale informs us, “ The noble lady upon an appointed day
got on horseback naked, with her hair loose, so that it covered all her body
but the legs, and then performing her journey, she returned with joy to her
husband, who thereupon granted the inhabitants a charter of freedom.” The
inhabitants deserted the streets and barred all the windows, so that no one
could see her, but, as there are exceptions to all rules, Tennyson writes that

“One low churl, eomposed of thankless earth,
The fatal byword of all years to come,
Boring a little auger-hole, in fear
Peeped ; but his eyes, before they had their will,
Were shrivelled into darkness in his hecad,
And dropt before him. So the Powers who wait
On noble deeds eancelled a sense misused ;

And she, that knew not, passed.”

Thus has “Peeping Tom of Coventry” passed into a byword, and his statue
stands in a niche on the front of a house on the High Street, as if leaning out
of a window—an ancient and battered effigy for all the world to see. Like all
other things that come down to us by tradition, this legend is doubted, but in
Coventry there are sincere believers, and * Lady Godiva’s Procession ™ used to
be an annual display, closing with a fair: this ceremony was opened by relig-
ious services, after which the procession started, the troops and city authorities,
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_with music and banners, escorting Lady Godiva, a woman made up for the occa-
sion in gauzy tights and riding a cream-colored horse ; representatives of the
trades and civic societies followed her. This pageant has fallen into disuse.
In this ancient city of Coventry there are some interesting memorials of the
past—the venerable gateway, the old St. Mary's Hall, with its protruding gable
fronting on the street, coming down to us from the fourteenth century, and
many other quaint brick and half-timbered
and strongly-constructed houses that link  —oo 0 R
the dim past with the active present. Its ‘ *s .
three spires surmount St. Michael's, Trin-
ity, and Christ churches, and while all are
fine, the first is the best, being regarded as
one of the most beautiful spires in Eng-
land. The ancient stone pulpit of Trinity
Church, constructed in the form of a bal-
cony of open stone-work, is also much
admired. St. Michael's Church, which dates
from the fourteenth century,is large enough
to be a cathedral, and its steeple is said to
have been the first.constructed. This
beautiful and remarkably slender spire
rises three hundred and three feet, its
lowest stage being an octagonal lantern
supported by flying buttresses. The sup-
porting tower has been elaborately deco-
rated, but much of the sculpture has fallen COVENTRY GATEWAY.
into decay, being made of the rich but friable red sandstone of this part of the

country ; the interior of the church has recently been restored. The Coven-
try workhouse is located in an old monastery, where a part of the cloisters
remain, with the dormitory above; in it is an oricl window where Queen Eliz-
abeth on visiting the town is reputed to have stood and answered a reception
address in rhyme from the * Men of Coventrie " with some doggerel of equal
merit, and concluding with the words, * Good Lord, what fools ye be!" The
good Queen Bess, we are told, liked to visit Coventry to see bull-baiting. As
we have said, Coventry formerly had a cathedral and a castle, but both have
been swept away ; it was an important stronghold after the Norman Conquest,
when the Earls of Chester were lords of the place. In the fourteenth century
it was fortified with walls of great height and thickness, three miles in circuit

and strengthened by thirty-two towers, each of the twelve gates being defended
14
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by a portcullis. A parliament was held
at Coventry by Henry VI, and Henry
VII. was heartily welcomed there after
Bosworth Field; while the town was
also a favorite residence of Edward the
Black Prince. Among the many places
of captivity for Mary Queen of Scots
Coventry also figures; the walls were
mostly knocked down during the Civil
Wars, and now only some fragments,
with one of the old gates, remain. In
later years it has been chiefly cele-

brated in the peaceful arts in the man-
ufacture of silks and ribbons and the
dyeing of broad-cloth in * Coventry
true blue;” at present it is the “ Cov-
entry bicycle” that makes Lady Godi-
va's ancient city famous, and provides
amusement for youth who are able to
balance their bodies possibly at the
expense of their minds.

COVENTRY.

BN IR CAASS SRS

In describing the ancient baronial mansion, Haddon Hall, it was mentioned
that the Dukes of Rutland had abandoned it as their residence about a hundred
years ago and gone to Belvoir in Leicestershire. Belvoir (pronounced Beever)
Castle stands on the eastern border of Leicestershire, in a magnificent situa-
tion on a high wooded hill, and gets its name from the beautiful view its occu-
pants enjoy over a wide expanse of country. In ancient times it was a priory,
and it has been a castle since the Norman Conquest. Many of the large
estates attached to Belvoir have come down by uninterrupted succession from
that time to the present Duke of Rutland. The castle itself, however, after the
Conquest belonged to the Farl of Chester, and afterwards to the family of
Llord Ros. In the sixteenth century, by a fortunate marriage, the castle passed
into the Manners family. Thomas Manners was created by Henry VIII. the
first Earl of Rutland, and he restored the castle, which had for some time been
in ruins.  His son enlarged it, making a noble residence. The sixth Earl of
Rutland had two sons, we are told, who were murdered by witchcraft at Bel-
voir through the sorcery of three female servants in revenge for their dismissal.
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The three * witches” were tried and committed to Lincoln jail. They were a
mother and two daughters, and the mother before going to the jail wished the
bread and butter she ate might choke her if guilty. Sure enough, the chronicler
tells us, she died on the way to jail, and the two daughters, afterwards confess-
ing their guilt, were executed March 11, 1618. The seventh Earl of Rutland
received Charles 1. at Belvoir, and in the wars that followed the castle was
besieged and ruined. After the Restoration it was rebuilt, and in finer style.
The Dukes of Rutland began to adapt it more and more as a family residence,
and, after abandoning Haddon Hall, Belvoir was greatly altered and made a
princely mansion. It consists of a quadrangular court, around which are cas-
tellated buildings, with towers surmounting them, and occupying almost the
entire summit of the hill. Here the duke can look out over no less than
twenty-two of his manors in the neighboring valleys. The interior is sump-
tuously furnished, and has a collection of valuable paintings. A large part of
the ancient castle was burnt in 1816. The Staunton Tower, however, still
exists. It is the stronghold of the castle, and was successfully defended by Lord
Staunton against William of Normandy. Upon every royal visit the key of
this tower is presented to the sovereign, the last occasion being a visit of
Queen Victoria. Belvoir, in the generous hands of the Dukes of Rutland, still
maintains the princely hospitality of the * King of the Peak.” A record kept
of a recent period of thirteen weeks, from Christmas to Easter, shows that two
thousand persons dined at the duke’s table. two thousand four hundred and
twenty-one in the steward's room, and eleven thousand three hundred and
twelve in the servants’ hall. They were blessed with good appetites too, for
they devoured about $7000 worth of provisions, including eight thousand three
hundred and thirty-three loaves of bread and twenty-two thousand nine hun-
dred and sixty-three pounds of meat, exclusive of game, besides drinking two
thousand four hundred bottles of wine and seventy hogsheads of ale. Thus
does Belvoir maintain the inheritance of hospitable obligation descended from

Haddon Hall.

CHARNWOOD FOREST.

We have now come into Leicestershire, and in that county, north of Leicester
City, is the outcropping of the earth’s rocky backbone, which has been thrust
up into high wooded hills along the edge of the valley of the Soar for several
miles, and is known as Charnwood IForest. It hardly deserves the name of a
forest, however, for most of this strange rocky region is bare of trees, and
many of the patches of wood that are there are of recent growth. Yet in
ancient years there was plenty of wood, and a tradition comes down to us that
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in Charnwood once upon a time a squirrel could travel six miles on the trees
without touching the ground, and a traveller journey entirely across the
forest without seeing the sun.  The district consists of two lines of irregular
ridgy hills, rising three hundred to four hundred feet above the neighboring
country. These ridges are separated by a sort of valley like a Norwegian fjord,
filled with red marl. The rocks are generally volcanic products, with much
slate, which is extensively quarried. Granite and sienite are also quarried.
and at the chief granite-quarry—Mount Sorrel, an gminence which projects
into the valley of the Soar—was in former times the castle of Hugh Lupus,
Earl of Chester. In King John's reign the garrison of this castle so harassed
the neighborhood that it was described as the “nest of the devil and a den
of thieves.” In Henry I1L's reign it was captured and demolished ; the latter
fate is gradually befalling the hill on which it stood, under the operations of the
quarrymen. Near these
quarries is the ancient
village of Groby, which
was quite a flourishing
place eight hundred
years ago, and has not
grown much since. This
village belonged to the
Ferrars family, and an
heiress of that family
was the unfortunate
Queen Elizabeth Wid-

vile. About two miles

away is Bradgate,a spot

RUINS OF BRADGATE HOUSE. of rare beauty and in-
terest, the history of which is closely connected with Groby. On the end of
one of the ridges of Charnwood, just where it is sinking down to the level
of the surrounding country, stands Bradgate House. The surrounding park
is quite wild and bare, but there are fine old oaks in the lower portions. From
the ancient house a beautiful dell, called the Happy Valley, leads to the neigh-
boring village of Newtown Linford. Bradgate House was destroyed in the
carly part of the last century by its mistress. The Earl of Suffolk, who then
owned it, brought his wife, who had no taste for a rural life, from the metropo-
lis to live there. Her sister in London wrote to inquire how she was getting
on. She answered, “The house is tolerable, the country a forest, and .the
inhabitants all brutes.” In reply the sister advised, “Set the house on fire,
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and run away by the light of it The countess took the advice, and Bradgate
never was rebuilt.
ULVERSCROFT AND GRACE DIEU ABBEY.
Charnwood Forest, like almost every other place in England. contains the

remains of religious houses. There was a priory at Ulverscroft, not far from
Bradgate, and some picturesque moss-grown remains still exist, said to be the
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RUINS OF ULVERSCROFT PRIORY.
finest ruin in Leicestershire. Grace Dieu Abbey was also in the forest, and
on the dissolution of the monasteries was granted to the Beaumonts: the ruins
of this abbey were much frequented by Wordsworth, who dedicated his poems
to their owner. The Cistercians have in the present century established the
monastery of Mont St. Bernard in the forest, and brought large tracts under
cultivation as garden-land. Bardon, the highest hill of Charnwood, which is
near by, rises nine hundred feet, an obtuse-angled triangular summit that can
be seen for miles away: not far from the forest are several famous places.
The abandoned castle of Ashby de la Zouche has been made the site of an
interesting town, deriving much prosperity from its neighboring coal-mines:
this castle was built by Lord Hastings, and here dwelt Ivanhoe. The
ruins of the tower, chapel, and great hall are objects of much interest, and in
the chapel is the *finger pillory " for the punishment of those who were dis-
orderly in church. Staunton Harold. the seat of Earl Ferrars, is north of the
town, while about nine miles to the north-east of Ashby is Donington Hall,
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the palace of the Marquis of Hastings: this estate is connected with Langley
Priory, three miles southward; the latter domain belonged to the Cheslyns
fifty years ago, and had an income of $40,000 a year. Between lavish hospi-
tality and ruinous lawsuits the entire property was eaten up, and Richard Ches-
lyn became practically a pauper; but he bore ill-fortune with good grace, and
maintained his genial character to the last, being always well received at all
the noble houses where he formerly visited. Sir Bernard Burke writes that
Cheslyn*“atdinner-
parties, at which
every portion of his
dress was the cast-
off clothes of his
grander friends, al-
ways looked and
was the gentleman;
he made no secret
* of his poverty or of
. the generous hands
that had ‘rigged
him out.” *This
coat,’ he has been

heard to say, ‘was
Radcliffe's; these
pants, Granby's; this waistcoat, Scarborough’s.” His cheerfulness never for-
sook him; he was the victim of others’ mismanagement and profusion, not
of his own.” John Shakespear, the famous linguist, whose talents were dis-
covered by Lord Moira, who had him educated, was a cowherd on the Langley
estate. The poor cowherd afterwards bought the estates for $700,000, and
they were his home through life.

RUINS OF GRACE DIEU ABBEY,

ELIZABETH WIDVILE AND LADY JANE GREY.

Charnwood Forest is also associated in history with two unfortunate women.
Elizabeth Widvile was the wife of Sir John Grey of Groby, who lost his life and
estate in serving the House of Lancaster, leaving Elizabeth with two sons; for
their sake she sought an interview with King Edward IV. to ask him to show
them favor. Smitten by her charms, Edward made her his queen, but he was
soon driven into exile 1n France, and afterwards died, while her father and
brother perished in a popular tumult. Her daughter married King Henry
VIIL, a jealous son-in-law, who confined Elizabeth in the monastery of Ber-
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mondsey, where she died. Bradgate passed into the hands of her elder son
by Sir John Grey of Groby, and his grandson was the father of the second
queen to which it gave birth, whose name is better known than that of Eliz-
abeth Widvile—the unfortunate “ ten-days’ queen,” Lady Jane Grey. She lived
the greater part of her short life at Bradgate, in the house whose ruins still
stand to preserve her memory. We are told by the quaint historian Fuller
that *she had the innocency of childhood, the beauty of youth, the solidity of
middle, the gravity of old age, and all at eighteen—the birth of a princess,
the learning of a clerk, the life of a saint, and the death of a malefactor for
her parents’ offences.” These parents worried her into accepting the crown—
they played for high stakes and lost—and her father and father-in-law, her hus-
band and herself, all perished on the scaffold. We are told that this unfortu-
nate lady still haunts Bradgate House, and on the last night of the dying year
a phantom carriage, drawn by four gray horses, glides around the ruins with
her headless body. The old oaks have a gnarled and stunted appearance, tra-
dition ascribing it to the woodsmen having lopped off all the leading shoots
when their mistress perished. The remains of the house at present are princi-
pally the broken shells of two towers, with portions of the enclosing walls, partly
covered with ivy.
LEICESTER ABBEY AND CASTLE.
The city of Leicester, which is now chiefly noted for the manufacture of

hosiery, was founded ===
by the Britons, and
was subsequently the
Roman city of Rate.
Many Roman remains
still exist here, notably
the ancient Jewry wall,
which is seventy-five
feet long and five feet
high,and which formed
part of the town-wall.

Many old houses are
found in Leicester, and
just north of the city
are the ruins of Lei-
cester Abbey. This
noted religious house : g
was fOllnded in the 3y LEICESTER ABBEY.
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twelfth century, and stood on a meadow watered by the river Soar. It was
richly endowed, and was dedicated to the Virgin Mary, but its chief fame comes
from its being the last residence of Cardinal Wolsey. This great man, once the
primate of England, has had his downfall pathetically described by Shakespeare.
The king summoned him to London to stand trial for treason, and on his way
Wolsey became so il that he was obliged to rest at Leicester, where he was
met at the abbey-gate by the abbot and entire convent. Aware of his approach-
ing dissolution, the fallen cardinal said, * Father abbot, [ have come hither to
lay my bones among you."” The next day he died, and to the surrounding
monks, as the last sacrament was administered, he said, “1f | had served God
as diligently as 1 have done the king, He would not have given me over in my
gray hairs.” The remains were interred by torchlight before daybreak on St.
Andrew’s Day, 1530, and to show the vanity of all things earthly tradition says
that after the destruction of the abbey the stone coffin in which they were
buried was used as a horse-trough for a neighboring inn. Nothing remains
of the abbey as Wolsey saw it excepting
the gate in the cast wall through which
he entered. The present ruins are frag-
ments of a house built afterwards. The
foundations that can still be traced show
that it was a grand old building. The
gardens and park now raise vegetables
for the Leicester market.

Leicester Castle still exists only in a
portion of the great hall, but it has been
enlarged and modernized, and is now
used for the county offices. The castle
was built after the Norman Conquest to
keep the townspcople in check. It was
afterwards a stronghold of Simon de
Montfort, Earl of Leicester, and it then
became part of the Duchy of Lancaster.
The Dukes of Lancaster restored it, and

GATEWAY, NEWGATE STREET, LEICESTER.

lived there frequently in great pomp, and
they also built the adjoining Hospital of the Newarke and a singular earth-
work alongside, called the Mount. Several parliaments were held here, but
after the time of Edward 1V. the castle fell into decay. There are now few
remains of the original castle, excepting part of the great hall and the Mouiit
or earthwork of the keep, which is about thirty feet high and one hundred feet
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in diameter upon its flat, circular top. Not far from Leicester was fought the
last great battle of the *Wars of the Roses,” Bosworth Field, upon Redmoor
Plain, about two miles from the village now known as Market Bosworth. It
was a moor at the time of the battle in 1485, overgrown with thistles and
scutch-grass. Shakespeare has been the most popular historian of this battle,
and the well where Richard slaked his thirst is stll pointed out, with other
localities of the scenes of the famous contest that decided the kingship of
England, Riclhard III. giving place to Richmond, who became Henry VII.

THE | ED GERDLESBASTIRISNERINHRDE

While we are considering this locality two other famous battlefields not far
away, that together were decisive of the fate of England, must not be over-
looked. These were Edgehill and

. Naseby, the opening and closing
contests of the Civil War that
overthrew Charles ., the scene

EDGEHILIL.

of one being visible from the other, though
the intervening contest spread almost all over
the island. The high ground that borders
Warwickshire and Northamptonshire has
various roads crossing it, and the opposing
forces meeting on these highlands made them
the scenes of the battles—practical repetitions of many hot contests there in
earlier years. The command of the Parliamentary army had been given to
the Earl of Essex, and he and all his officers were proclaimed traitors by the

15
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king. Charles I. assembled an army at Nottingham in 1642 to chastise them,
and it was considered an evil omen that when the royal standard was set up
on the evening of the day of assemblage, a gale arose and it was blown down.
Charles moved west from Nottingham to Shrewsbury to meet reinforcements
from Wales, and then his army numbered eighteen thousand men, Essex was
at Northampton, and moved southward to Worcester. Charles desired to
march to London to break up the Parliament, but to do this must either defeat
or outflank Essex. He chose the latter plan, moved to Kenilworth, but could
hot enter Coventry. because Lord Brooke, who was afterwards killed at Lich-
field, held it for the Parliament. Essex left Worcester, and pressed the king
by forced marches, but Charles turned his flank and started for London with
Essex in pursuit. In October he reached Edgecot, near the field at Edgehill,
and there in the open country he was astonished to find a gentleman amusing
himself with a pack of hounds. He asked who it was who could hunt sq
merrily while his sovereign was about to fight for his crown. Mr. Richard
Shuckburgh was accordingly introduced, and the king persuaded him to take
home his hounds and raise his tenantry. The next day he joined Charles with
a troop of horse, and was knighted on the field of Edgehill.

Charles slept in the old house at Edgecot: the house has been superseded by
a newer one, in which is preserved the bed in which the king rested on the night
of October 22, 1642. At three o'clock next morning, Sunday, he was aroused by
a messenger from Prince Rupert, whose cavalry guarded the rear, saying that
Essex was at hand, and the king could fight at once if he wished. He immediately
ordered the march to Edgehill, a magnificent situation for an army to occupy, for
here the broken country of the Border sinks suddenly down upon the level plain
of Central England. Essex’s camp-fires on that plain the previous night had
betrayed his army to Prince Rupert, while Rupert's horsemen, appearing upon
the brow of the hill, told Essex next morning that the king was at hand. Edge-
hill is a long ridge extending almost north and south, with another ridge jut-
ting out at right angles into the plain in front: thus the Parliamentary troops
were on low ground, bounded in front and on their left by steep hills.  On the
southern sid= of Edgehill there had been cut out of the red iron-stained rock
of a projecting cliff a huge red horse, as a memorial of the great Earl of War-
wick, who before a previous battle had killed his horse and vowed to share the
perils of the meanest of his soldiers. Both sides determined to give battle :
the Puritan ministers passed along the ranks exhorting the men to do thejr
duty, and they afterwards referred to the figure as the “Red Horse of the
wrath of the Lord which did ride about furiously to the ruin of the encmy.”
Charles disposed his army along the brow of the hill, and could overlook his
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foes, stretched out on the plain, as if on a map, with the village of Kineton
behind them. Essex had twelve thousand men on a little piece of rising
ground known afterwards as the “T'wo Battle Farms,” Battledon and Thistle-
don. The king was superior both in numbers and position, with Prince Rupert
and his cavalry on the right wing; Sir Edmund Verney bore the king's stand-
ard in the centre, where his tent was pitched, and Lord Lindsey commanded ;
under him was General Sir Jacob Astley, whose prayer before the battle is
famous: *O Lord, thou
knowest how busy 1 must
be this day; if I forget thee,
do not thou forget me.—
March on, boys!” The
king rode along in front
of his troops in the stately
figure that is familiar in
Vandyke's paintings—full
armor, with the ribbon of MILL AT EDGEHILL.

the Garter across his breastplate and its star on his black velvet mantle—and
made a brief speech of exhortation. The young princes Charles and James,
his sons, both of them afterwards kings of England, were present at Edge-
hill, while the philosopher Hervey, who discovered the circulation of the blood,
was also in attendance, and we are told was found in the heat of the battle
sitting snugly under a hedge reading a copy of Virgil.

The battle did not begin till afternoon, and the mistake the king made was
in not waiting for the attack in his strong position on the brow of the hill; but
his men were impatient and in high spirits, and he permitted them to push for-
ward, meeting the attack halfway. Rupert's cavalry upon encountering the
Parliamentary left wing were aided by the desertion of part of the latter's
forces, which threw them into confusion; the wing broke and fled before the
troopers, who drove them with great slaughter into the village of Kineton, and
then fell to plundering Essex’s baggage-train. This caused a delay which en-
abled the Parliamentary reserves to come up, and they drove Rupert back in
confusion ; and when he reached the royal lines he found them in disorder, with
Sir Edmund Verney killed and the royal standard captured, Lord Lindsey
wounded and captured, and the king in personal danger; but darkness came,
and enabled the king to hold his ground, and each side claimed a victory. The
royal standard was brought back by a courageous Cavalier, who put on a Par-
liamentary orange-colored scarf, rode into the enemy’s lines, and persuaded the
man who had it to let him carry it. I‘or this bold act he was knighted by the




116 ENGLAND, PICTURESQUE AND DESCRIPTIVE.

king on the spot and given a gold medal. There were about fourteen hundred
killed in the battle, and buried between the two farm-houses of Battledon and
Thistledon, at a place now called the Graveyards. Lord Lindsey died on his
way to Warwick with his captors. Cromwell was not personally engaged at
Edgehill, although there as a captain of cavalry. Carlyle says that after watch-
ing the fight he told Hampden they never would get on with a “set of poor
tapsters and town-apprentice people fighting against men of honor; to cope
with men of honor they must have men of religion.”  Hampden answered, “It
was a good notion if it could be executed;” and Cromwell “set about exe-
cuting a bit of it, his share of it, by and by.”

THE BATTLE OF NASEBY.

The last great contest of the Civil War, at which the fate of King Charles
was really decided, was fought nearly three years afterwards, June 14, 1645,
and but a few miles north-east of Edgehill, at Naseby, standing on a high
plateau elevated nearly seven hundred feet. The Parliamentary forces had
during the interval become by far the stronger, and were engaged in besieging
Chester. The king and Prince Rupert in May left Oxford with their forces,
and marched northward, hoping to raise this siege. The king had gone as far
north as Leicester, when, hearing that Lord Fairfax had come from the borders
of Wales and besieged Oxford, he turned about to relieve it. His army was
about ten thousand strong, and, having reached Daventry in June, halted,
while Fairfax, leaving Oxford, marched northward to meet the king, being five
miles east of him on June 12. Being weaker than Fairfax, the king determined
on retreat, and the movement was started towards Market Harborough, just
notth of Naseby. The king, a local tradition says, while sleeping at Daventry
was warned, by the apparition of Lord Strafford in a dream, not to measure
his strength with the Parliamentary army. A second night the apparition came,
assuring him that “if he kept his resolution of fighting he was undone;” and it
is added that the king was often afterwards heard to say he wished he had
taken the warning and not fought at Naseby. Fairfax, however, was resolved
to force a battle, and pursued the king’s retreating army. On June 13th he
sent Harrison and Ireton with cavalry to attack its rear. That night the
king’s van and main body were at Market Harborough, and his rear-guard
of horse at Naseby, three miles southward. Ireton about midnight surprised
and captured most of the rear-guard, but a few, escaping, reached the king,
and roused him at two in the morning. Fairfax was coming up, and reached
Nascby at five in the morning. The king held a council of war in the
“King's Head Inn”” at Market Harborough, and determined to face about and
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give battle. The forces met on Broad Moor, just north of Naseby village.
Prince Rupert had command of the royal troops, and Sir Jacob Astley was
in command of the infantry. The king rode along the lines, inspiriting the

men with a speech, to which they gave a response of

ringing cheers. Cromwell commanded the right wing
of Fairfax's line, while Ireton led the left, which was
A opposed by Rupert's cavalry. The advance was made
by Fairfax, and the sequel proved that the Parliamentary
) forces had improved their tactics. Rupert's troopers, as

usual, broke down the wing opposing them, and then

% went to plundering the baggage-wagons in the rear.
But fortune inclined the other way elsewhere. Crom-
well on the right routed the royal left wing, and after

T

an hour's hot struggle the royal centre was completely
broken up. Fairfax cap-
tured the royal standard,
and the king with his re-
serve of horse made a
gallant attempt to re-
cover the day. DBut it
was of no use. Fairfax
formed a second line of
battle, and the king's
wiser {riends, seizing his
horse’s bridle, turned him
about, telling him his
charge would lead to cer-
tain destruction. Then
a panic came, and the
whole body of Royalists
fled, with Fairfax's cavalry in pursuit. Cromwell and his “Ironsides” chased
the fugitives almost to Leicester, and many were slaughtered. The king never
halted till he got to Ashby de la Zouche, twenty-eight miles from the battle-
field, and he then went on to Lichfield. There were one thousand Royalists
killed and four thousand five hundred captured, with almost all the baggage,
among it being the king’s correspondence, which by disclosing his plans did
almost equal harm with the defeat. The prisoners were sent to London. A
monument has since been erected on the battlefield, with an inscription describ-
ing the contest as “a useful lesson to British kings never to exceed the bounds

CHURCH AND MARKET-HALL, MARKET HARBOROUGH.
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of their just prerogative; and to British subjects, never to swerve from the
allegiance due to their legitimate monarch.” This is certainly an oracular.
utterance, and of its injunctions the reader can take his choice.

THE LAND OF SHAKESPEARE.

Close to the village of Naseby rises the Avon, some of its springs being
actually within the village, where their waters are caught in little ponds for
watering cattle. The slender stream of Shakespeare’s river flows downward
from the plateau through green meadows, and thence to the classic ground
of Stratford and of Warwick. It was at Stratford-on-Avon that Shakespeare
was born and died;

“ Here his first infant lays sweet Shakespeare sung,
Here the last accents faltered on his tongue.”

The old house where he was born is on the main street of the town, and has
been taken posses-
sion of by a Trust
which has restored it
to its original condi-
tion. Its walls are
covered with the
initials of visitors ;
there is nothing to
be seen in the house
that has any proved
connection with
Shakespeare except-
ing his portrait, paint-
edwhen he was about
forty-five years old.
The sign of the
butcher who had the
building before the
SHAKESPEARE'S HOUSE. Trust bought it is

also exhibited, and

states that “ The immortal Shakespeare was born in this house.” His birth
took place in this ancient but carefully preserved building on April 23, 1564,
and exactly fifty-two years later, on April 23, 1616, he died in another house
near by, known as the “New Place,” on Chapel Street. Excepting the garden
and a portion of the ancient foundations nothing now remains of the house
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where Shakespeare died; a green arbor in the yard, with the initials of his
name set in the front fence, being all that marks the spot. Adjoining the
remnants of this “ New Place” is the “Nash House,” where the curator repre-
senting the Shakespeare Trust has his home. This building is also indirectly
connected with Shakespeare, having belonged to and been occupied by Thomas
Nash, who married Elizabeth Hall, the poet's granddaughter, who subsequently
became Lady Barnard. The church of the Holy Trinity at Stratford contains
Shakespeare’s grave ; five flat stones lying in a row across the narrow chancel
cover his family, the grave of Anne Hathaway, his wife, being next to that of
the poet; his monument is on the wall, and near it is the American memorial
window, representing the Seven Ages of Man. In the chancel upon the west-
ern side, within a [ = = ——
Grecian niche, is the : :

well-known half-
figure monument of
Shakespeare that
has been so widely
copied, represent-
ing him in the act

of composition.
The most imposing
building in Strat-
ford is the * Shake-
speare Memorial,”

a large and highly
Ornalnental struc- ANNE HATHAWAY’S COTTAGE.

ture, thoroughly emblematic, and containing a theatre. Stratford is full of relics
of Shakespeare and statues and portraits in his memory. There is a life-size
statue of the poet outside the Town-Hall which was presented to the city by
Garrick in the last century, while within the building is his full-length portrait,
also a present from Garrick, together with Gainsborough's portrait of Garrick
himself. At the modest hamlet of Shottery, about a mile out of town, is the
little cottage where Anne Hathaway lived, and where the poet is said to have
“won her to his love;" a curious bedstead and other relics are shown at the
cottage. Charlecote House, the scene of Shakespeare’s youthful deer-stealing
adventure that compelled him to go to London, is about four miles east of
Stratford, near the Avon: it is an ancient mansion of the Elizabethan period.
In the neighborhood are also a mineral spring known as the Royal Victoria
Spa and some ancient British intrenchments called the Dingles.
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WARWICK,

The renowned castle of Warwick is upon the Avon, a short distance above
Stratford. Warwick was founded by the Britons at a very early period, and is
believed to be as old in some parts as the Christian era; it was afterwards held
as a Christian stronghold against the Danes. Lady Ethelfleda, daughter of
King Alfred, built the donjon-keep upon an artificial mound of earth that can
still be traced in the castle grounds. The most ancient part of the present
castle was erected in
the reign of Edward
the Confessor, and in
William the Con-
queror’s time it re-
ceived considerable
additions, and he cre-
ated the first Earl of
Warwick. It was a

great stronghold in
the subsequent wars,
and an heiress
brought the castle to
Richard Neville, who
assumed the title in
right of his wife, and
was the famous War-
wick, “the King-
maker.” After many
changes it came to

3 Bl the Grevilles, who are

WARWICK CASTLE. now the FEarls of
Warwick. This castle is one of the best specimens of the feudal stronghold
remaining in England, and occupies a lovely position on the river-bank, being
built on a rock about forty feet high; its modern apartments contain a rich
museum filled with almost priceless relics of the olden time. Here are also
valuable paintings and other works of art, among them Vandyck's portrait of
Charles I. and many masterpieces of Rembrandt, Paul Veronese, Leonardo
da Vinci, Rubens, Holbein, and Salvator Rosa. In December, 1871, the great
hall and suite of private apartments at Warwick were burnt, but the valuable
contents were almost all saved with little injury. The castle was restored by
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a public subscription. It is built around a large oval-shaped court; the gate-
‘house tower is flanked by embattled walls covered with ivy, and having at
either extremity Caesar's Tower and Guy's Tower; the inner court is bounded
by ramparts and turrets, and has on one side an artificial mound surmounted by
an ancient tower. From the modernized rooms of the castle, where the family
live and the museum is located, and which extend in a suite for three hundred
and fifty feet, all the windows look out upon beautiful views; many of these
rooms are hung with tapestry. Casar’'s Tower, believed to be the most ancient
part of the castle and as old as the Norman Conquest, is one hundred and
seventy-four feet high; Guy’s Tower, which was built in 1394, has solid walls
ten feet thick and is one hundred and twenty-eight feet high, disclosing fine
views from the turrets. The grounds are extensive, and the magnificent marble
“Warwick Vase,” brought from the Emperor Adrian’s villa at Tivoli in Italy, 1s
kept in a special greenhouse, being one of the most completely perfect and
beautiful specimens of ancient sculpture known. St. Mary's Church at War-
wick is a fine building, which in the early part of the last century replaced the
original collegiate church of St. Mary, an edifice that had unfortunately been
burnt. Thomas Beauchamp, one of the earlier Earls of Warwick, was the
founder of this church, and his monument with recumbent effigy is in the
middle of the choir. The Beauchamp Chapel, over four hundred years old, is
a beautiful relic of the original church still remaining, and stands on the south-
ern side of the new building. The whole of this portion of Warwickshire is
underlaid by medicinal waters, and the baths of Leamington are in the valley
of the little river Leam, a short distance north-east of the castle, its Jephson
Gardens, a lovely park, commemorating one of the most benevolent patrons.

Warwick Castle, like all the others, has its romance, and this centres
in the famous giant, Guy of Warwick, who lived nearly a thousand years
ago, and was nine feet high. His staff and club and sword and armor are
exhibited in a room adjoining Casar’s Tower; and here also is Guy's
famous porridge-pot, a huge bronze caldron holding over a hundred gal-
lons, which is used as a punch-bowl whenever there are rejoicings in the
castle. There is nothing fabulous about the arms or the porridge-pot, but
there is a good deal that is doubtful about the giant Guy himself and-the
huge dun cow that once upon a time he slew, one of whose ribs, measuring
over six feet long, is shown at Guy’s Cliff. This cliff is where the redoubt-
able Guy retired as a hermit after championing the cause of England in single
combat against a giant champion of the Danes, and is about a mile from War-
wick. It is a picturesque spot, and a chantry has been founded there, while
for many years a rude statue of the giant Guy stood on the cliff, where the
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LEICESTER'S HOSPITA L, WARWICK,

some fine antique carvings. The old * Malt-
Shovel Inn” is a rather decayed structure
in Warwick, with its ancient porch protrud-
ing over the street, while some of the build-
ings, deranged in the lower stories by the
acute angles at which the streets cross, have
oblique gables above stairs that enabled
the builders to construct the upper rooms
square.  This is a style of construction
peculiar to Warwick, and adds to the
oddity of this somnolent old town, that
seems to have been practically asleep for
centuries,

KENILWORTH.

DESCRIPTIVE.

chisel had cut it out of the
solid rock. The town of War-
wick is full of old gabled houses
and of curious relics of the time
of the “King-maker” and of
the famous Earl of Leicester,
who in Elizabeth’s time founded
there the Leicester Hospital,
where especial preference is
given to pensioners who have
been wounded in the wars. It
is a fine old house, with its
chapel, which has been re-
stored nearly in the old form,
stretching  over the pathway,
and a flight of steps leading
up to the promenade around
it. The hospital buildings are

constructed around an open
quadrangle,and upon the quaint
black and white building are

About five miles from Warwick are the ruins of Kenilworth Castle, the
magnificent home of the Earl of Leicester, which Scott has immortalized.

Geoffrey de Clinton in the reign of Henry

I. built a strong castle and
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founded a monastery here. It was afterwards the castle of Simon de Mont-
“fort, and his son was besieged in it for several months, ultimately surrendering,
when the king bestowed it on his youngest son, Edward, Earl of Lancaster
and Leicester. Edward II, when taken prisoner in Wales, was brought to
Kenilworth, and signed his abdication in the castle, being afterwards murdered
in Berkeley Castle. Then it came to John of Gaunt, and in the Wars of the
Roses was alternately held by the partisans of each side. Finally, Queen
Elizabeth bestowed it upon her ambitious favorite, Dudley, Earl of Leicester,
who made splendid additions to the buildings. It was here that Leicester gave
the magnificent entertainment to Queen Elizabeth which was a series of

KENILWORTH CASTLE.

pageants lasting seventeen days, and cost $5000 a day—a very large sum for
those times. The queen was attended by thirty-one barons and a host of
retainers, and four hundred servants, who were all lodged in the fortress. The
attendants were clothed in velvet, and the party drank sixteen hogsheads of
wine and forty hogsheads of beer every day, while to feed them ten oxen were
killed every morning. There was a succession of plays and amusements pro-
vided, including the Coventry play of “ Hock Tuesday” and the *“Country
Bridal,” with bull- and bear-baiting, of which the queen was very fond. Scott
has given a gorgeous description of these fétes and of the great castle, and
upon these and the tragic fate of Amy Robsart has founded his romance of
Kenilworth. The display and hospitality of the Earl of Leicester were intended
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to pave the way to marriage, but the wily queen was not to be thus entrapped.
The castle is now part of the Earl of Clarendon’s estate, and he has taken
great pains to preserve the famous ruins. The great hall, ninety feet long,
still retains several of its Gothic windows, and some of the towers rise seventy
feet high. These ivy-mantled ruins stand upon an elevated rocky site com-
manding a fine prospect, and their chief present use is as a picnic-ground for
tourists. Not far away are the ruins of the priory, which was founded at the
same time as the castle. A dismantled gate-house with some rather extensive
foundations are all that remain. In a little church near by the matins and the
curfew are still tolled, one of the bells used having belonged to the priory.

Few English ruins have more romance attached to them than those of
Kenilworth, for the graphic pen of the best story-teller of Britain has in-
terwoven them into one of his best & romances, and has thus given an
idea of the splendors as well as the @ dark deeds of the Elizabethan
era that will exist as long as the ! language endures.

ST. MARTIN'S CHURCH, BIRMINGHAM.

BIRMINGHANM.

Thus far we have mainly written of the rural and historical attractions of
Warwickshire, but its great city must not be passed by without notice. The
“Homestead of the Sons of Beorm " the Saxon, while rising from small begin-
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nings, has had a prodigiously rapid growth since the coal, iron, and railways
have so greatly swollen the wealth and population of manufacturing England.
It was at the time of the Conquest the manor of Bermingeham, or, as the Mid-
land English prefer to pronounce it, * Brummagem.” It was held for many
years by a family of the same name, and had an uneventful history till the
townsfolk ranged themselves on the side of Parliament in the Civil War, in
revenge for which Prince Rupert captured and pillaged Birmingham: it was
then a market-town, built mostly along one street, and noted for its smiths and
cutlers, who were kept busy in forging pikes and swords for the king’s oppo-
nents. The great growth of the city has been in the present century, when the
population has trebled, and now approaches four hundred thousand. The main
features of its history relate to trade and manufactures, otherwise its annals are
comparatively commonplace. There is little remaining of the old town, almost
all the structures being modern. St. Martin's Church, replacing the original
parish church, or “ Mother Church,” as it is called, is a fine modern structure,
‘and contains some interesting monuments of the Bermingeham family. There
are several other attractive churches, including the Unitarian church of the
Messiah, which is supported on massive arches, for it is built over a canal on
which are several locks : this has given cause for a favorite Birmingham wit-
ticism :
 St, Peter's world-wide diocese
Rests on the power of the keys;:

Our church, a trifle heterodox,
We'll rest on a * power of loeks.’

Birmingham has
many fine public and
private buildings
and some attractive
streets, though much
of the town is made
up of narrow lanes
and dingy houses,
with huge factories
in every direction.
There are several
small parks, the gifts
of opulent residents,
notably Aston Hall.
This was formerly

ASTON HALL.
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the residence of the Holte family, and the fine old mansion which still stands
in the grounds was built by Sir Thomas Holte in the reign of James I.
Charles 1. is said to have slept here for two nights before the battle of Edge-
e e T hill, for which offence the
‘ : ; house was cannonaded by
the Puritans and its owners
fined. The grounds, cover-
ing about forty-two acres,

are now a park, and a pic-
turesque little church has
een built near the man-

ez

sion. Some of the factories
of this metropolis of hard-
ware are fine structures,
but when their product is
oy spoken of, “ Brummagem " is
PRESENCE,” ASTON HALL. sometimes quoted as synon-
ymous for showy sham. Here they are said to make gods for the heathen and
antiquities of the Pharaoh age for Egypt, with all sorts of relics for all kinds
of battlefields. But Birmingham nevertheless has a reputation for more solid’
wares. Its people are the true descendants of Tubal Cain, for one of its his-
torians attractively says that the Arab cats with a Birmingham spoon; the
Egyptian takes his bowl of sherbet from a Birmingham tray; the American
Indian shoots a Birmingham rifle; the Hindoo dines on Birmingham plate and
sees by the light of a Birmingham lamp ; the South American horsemen wear
Birmingham spurs and gaudily deck their jackets with Birmingham buttons;
the West Indian cuts down the sugar-cane with Birmingham hatchets and
presses the juice into Birmingham vats and coolers: the German lights his
pipe on a Birmingham tinder-box; the emigrant cooks his dinner in a Bir-
mingham saucepan over a Birmingham stove ; and so on ad infinitum. A cen-
tury ago this famous town was known as the * toy-shop of Europe.”  lIts glass-
workers stand at the head of their profession, and here are made the great
lighthouse lenses and the finest stained glass to be found in English windows.
The Messrs. Elkington, whose reputation is worldwide, here invented the pro-
cess of clectro-plating. It is a great place for jewelry and the champion
emporium for buttons. It is also the great English workshop for swords,
guns, and other small-arms, and here are turned out by the million Gillott’s
steel pens.  Over all these industries presides the magnificent Town Hall, a
Grecian temple standing upon an arcade basement, and built of hard limestone

',ﬁm' |
ral ST

FAS~

THE ‘' GALLERY OF THE

-



FOTHERINGHA'Y. 127

brought from the island of Anglesea. The interior is chiefly a vast assembly-
room, where concerts are given and political meetings held, the latter usually
being the more exciting, for we are told that when party feeling runs high
some of the Birmingham folk “are a little too fond of preferring force to argu-
ment.”  Bat, although famed for its Radical politics and the introduction of the
“caucus” into England, Birmingham will always be chiefly known by its manu-
factures, and these will recall its illustrious inventors, Boulton and Watt. Their
factory was at Soho, just north of the town. Here Watt brought the steam-

THE TOWN-HALL, BIRMINGHAM.

engine to perfection, here gas was first used, plating was perfected, and myriads
of inventions were developed. “The labors of Boulton and Watt at Soho,"
says the historian Langford, * changed the commercial aspects of the world.”
Their history is, however, but an epitome of the wonderful story of this great
city of the glass and metal-workers, whose products supply the entire globe.

FOTHERINGHAY.

In our jourrey through Midland England we Lave paused at many of the
prison-houses of Mary Queen of Scots. In Northamptonshire, near Elton,
are the remains of the foundations of the castle of Fotheringhay, out in a field,
with the mound of the keep rising in front of them; this was the unfortunate
queen’s last prison. It was a noted castle, dating from the twelfth century, and
had been a principal residence of the Plantagenets. Here Mary was tried and
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beheaded, February 8, 1587. She is said to have borne up under her great
afflictions with marvellous courage. Conducted to the scaffold after taking
leave of all, she made a short address, declaring that she had never sought
the life of her cousin Elizabeth—that she was queen-born, not subject to the
laws, and forgiving all. Her attendants in tears then assisted her to remove her
clothing, but she firmly said, “Instead of weeping, rejoice; I am very happy to
leave this world and in so good a cause.” Then she knelt, and after praying
stretched out her neck to the executioner, imagining that he would strike off
her head while in an upright posture and with the sword, as in France; they
told her of her mistake, and without ceasing to pray she laid her head on the
block. There was a universal feeling of compassion, even the headsman him-
self being so moved that he did his work with unsteady hand, the axe falling
on the back of her head and wounding her; but she did not move nor utter a
complaint, and, repeating the blow, he struck off her head, which he held up,
saying, “God save Queen Elizabeth!” Her lips moved for some time after
death, and few recognized her features, they were so much changed,

HOLMBY HOUSE.

Also in Northamptonshire is Holmby House, where King Charles 1. was cap-
tured by the army previous to his trial. It was built by Sir Christopher Hatton
in Queen Elizabeth’s time, but only the gates and some outbuildings remain.
After the battle of Naseby the king surrendered himself to the Scots, and they,
through an arrangement with the English Parliament, conducted him to Holmby
House, where he maintained something of sovereign state, though under the
surveillance of the Parliamentary commissioners. He devoted his time to
receiving visitors, the bowling-green, and the chess-table. This continued for
some months, when a struggle began between the army and the Parliament to
decide whose captive he was. The army subsequently, by a plot, got posses-
sion of Holmby, and, practically making prisoners of the garrison and the com-
missioners of Parliament, they abducted the king and took him to a house necar
Huntingdon. Fairfax sent two regiments of troops thither to escort him back
to Holmby, but he had been treated with great courtesy and declined to go
back. Thus by his own practical consent the king was taken possession of
by Cromwell, Fairfax, and Ireton, who were in command, although they denied
it, and put the whole blame on one Cornet Joyce who was in command of the
detachment of troops that took possession of Holmby. The king was ulti-
mately taken to London, tried, and executed in Whitehall. At Ashby St. Leger,
near Daventry, in Northamptonshire, is the gate-house of the ancient manor of
the Catesbys, of whom Robert Catesby was the contriver of the Gunpowder
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Plot. The thirteen conspirators who framed the plot met in a room over the
gateway which the villagers call the “Plot-room,” and here Guy Fawkes was
equipped for his task, which so alarmed the kingdom that to this day the cel-
lars of the Parliament Houses are searched before the session begins for fear
a new plot may have been hatched, while the anniversary is kept as a solemn
holiday in London. The lantern used by Guy Fawkes is still preserved in the
Oxford Museum, having been given to the University in 1641.

BEDFORD CASTLE.

One of the most ancient of the strongholds of Midland England was the
Bedicanford of the Saxons, where contests took place between them and the
Britons as early as the sixth century. It stood in a fertile valley on the Ouse,
and is also mentioned in the subsequent contests with the Danes, having been
destroyed by them in the eleventh century. Finally, William Rufus built a
castle there, and its name gradually changed to Bedford. It was for years
subject to every storm of civil war—was taken and retaken, the most famous
siege lasting sixty days, when-Henry IIl. personally conducted the operations,
being attended by the Archbishop of Canterbury and the chief peers of the
realm: this was in 1224, and the most ingenious engines of war were used to
batter down the castle-walls, which till then had been regarded as impregnable.
The stronghold was ultimately captured, chiefly through the agency of a lofty
wooden castle higher than the walls, which gave an opportunity of seeing all
that passed within. The governor of the castle, twenty-four knights, and
eighty soldiers, making most of the garrison, were hanged. King Henry then
dismantled it and filled up the ditches, so as to “uproot this nursery of sedi-
tion.” The ruins lasted some time afterward, but now only the site is known,
located alongside the river Ouse, which runs through the city of Bedford. This
town is of great interest, though, as Camden wrote two centuries ago, it is more
eminent for its “ pleasant situation and antiquity than for anything of beauty
and stateliness.” [ts neighborhood has been a noted mine for antiquities, dis-
closing remains of ancient races of men and of almost pre-historic animals of
the Bronze and Iron Ages. The town lies rather low on the river, with a hand-
some bridge connecting the two parts, and pretty gardens fringing each shore.
This bridge is a modern structure, having succeeded the “old bridge,” which
stood there several centuries with a gate-house at either epd, in the larger of
which was the old jail, that had for its most distinguished occupant that sturdy
townsman of Bedford, John Bunyan. The castle-mound, which is all that is
left, and on which once stood the keep, is on the river-shore just below the
bridge, and is now used for a bowling-green in the garden of the chief hotel.

17
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The memorials of the author of the Plorim’s Progress, first a prisoner and
then a minister of the gospel in Bedford, are probably the most prized remains
of ancient days that Bedford has, though they are now becoming scarce.

JOHN BUNYAN.

Elstow, a village about one mile south of Bedford, was Bunyan's birthplace.
The house is still pointed out, though a new front has been put into it, and it is
a very small building, suitable to the tinker's
humble estate. The village-green where
he played is near by, alongside the church-
yard wall; the church, which has been little
changed, stands on the farther side of the
yard, with a massive tower at the north-
western angle, looking more like a fortress
than a religious edifice. The bells are still
there which Bunyan used to ring, and they
also point out *Bunyan's Pew " inside,
though the regularity of his attendance

is not vouched for, as he says “absenting

himself from church” was one of his of-
RS Ry ome- fences during the greater part of his life.
He married early and in poor circumstances, the young couple “ not having so
much household stuff as a dish or spoon betwixt them both,” though he con-
sidered it among his mercies that he was led “to light upon a wife of godly
parentage.” He says that a marked change in his mental condition suddenly
began while playing a
game of “tip-cat” on
Sunday afternoon on
the village-green, Lav-
ing listened in the
morning to a sermon g
upon Sabbath-break-
ing. His conscience 3
smote him; he aban- — e SEIESVEs
doned the game, leav-

|
1

ing his cat upon the
ground, and then be-
gan his great spiritual struggle. He joined the Baptists, and began preaching,
for at length, after many tribulations, he says, * the burden fell from off*his

ELSTOW CHURCH.
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back.” He was persecuted. and committed to Bedford jail, where he remained
(with short intervals of parole) for about twelve years. Here he wrote what
Macaulay declares to be incomparably the finest allegory in the English lan-
guage—the Pilgrin's Progress. He was a volu-
minous author, having written some sixty tracts
and books. Finally pardoned in 1672, he be-
came pastor of the Bedford meeting-house, and
afterwards escaped molestation; he preached in
all parts of the kingdom, especially in London,
where he died at the age of sixty, having caught

o

cold in a heavy storm while going upon an er-
rand of mercy in 1688. His great work will
live as long as the Anglo-Saxon race endures.
“That wonderful book,” writes Macaulay, *while
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it obtains admiration from the most fastidious
critics, is loved by those who are too simple to S i
admire it. . . . Every reader knows the strait  NORTH DOOR, ELSTOW CHURCH.

and narrow path as well as he knows a road in which he has gone backward
and forward a hundred times. This is the highest miracle of genius. that
things which are not should be as though they were—that the imaginations of
one mind should become the personal recollections of another; and this mir-

=t
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acle the tinker has wrought.”

WOBURN ABBEY.

The county of Bedford gives the title to the dukedom held by the head of
the great family of Russell. and Francis Charles Hastings Russell, the ninth
Duke of Bedford, has his residence at the magnificent estate of Woburn Abbey.
It is about forty miles from London, and on the Buckinghamshire border. Here
the Cistercians founded an abbey in the twelfth century, which continued until
the dissolution of the relivious houses by Henry VIIIL. and the last abbot,
Robert Hobs, was executed for denying the king's religious supremacy, the
tree on which he was hanged being still carefully preserved in Woburn Park.
The abbey and its domain were granted by the youthful king Edward V1. to
John Russell, first Earl of Bedford, under circumstances which show how for-
tune sometimes smiles upon mortals. Russell, who had been abroad and was
an accomplished linguist, had in 1506 returned, and was living with his father
in Dorsetshire at Berwick, near the sea-coast. Soon afterwards in a tempest
three foreign vessels sought refuge in the neighboring port of Weymouth. On
one of them was the Austrian archduke Philip, son-in-law of Ferdinand and
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Isabella, who was on his way to Spain. The governor took the archduke to
his castle, and invited young Mr. Russell to act as interpreter. The archduke
was so delighted with him that he subsequently invited Russell to accompany
him on a visit to King Henry VII. at Windsor. The king was also impressed
with Russell, and appointed him to an office in the court, and three years after-
wards, Henry VIIIl. becoming king, Russell was entrusted with many important .
duties, and was raised to the peerage as Baron Russell. He enjoyed the
king's favor throughout his long reign, and was made one of the councillors

WOBURN ABBEY, WEST FRONT.

of his son, Edward VI, besides holding other high offices, and when the youth-
ful prince ascended the throne he made Russell an earl and gave him the
magnificent domain of Woburn Abbey. He also enjoyed the favor of Queen
Mary, and escorted her husband Philip from Spain, this being his last public
act. Dying in 1555, he was buried in the little parish church of Chenies, near
Woburn, where all the Russells rest from his time until now. He thus founded
one of the greatest houses of England, which has furnished political leaders
from that day to this, for the Dukes of Bedford and Devonshire are the heads
of the Whig party, and Lord John Russell (afterwards an earl) was the uncle
of the present duke.

Woburn Abbey remained until the last century much in its original condition,
but in 1747 changes began which have since been continued, and have resulted
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in the construction of the ducal palace now adorning the spot. The
mansion is a quadrangle enclosing a spacious court, the chief front being
towards the west and extending two hundred and thirty feet. It is an lonic
building with a rustic basement, and within are spacious state-apartments and
ample accommodations for the family. The rooms are filled with the best
collection of portraits of great historical characters in the kingdom, and
most of them are by famous artists. They include all the Earls and Dukes
of Bedford, with their wives and famous
relatives, and also the Leicesters, Essexes,
and Sydneys of Queen Llizabeth's reign,
with many others. The unfortunate Lord
William Russell and his wife Rachel are
here, and over his portrait is the walking-
stick which supported him to the scaffold,
while hanging on the wall is a copy of his
last address, printed within an hour after
his execution. Of another of these old
portraits Horace Walpole writes: “ A pale
Roman nose, a head of hair loaded with
crowns and powdered.with diamonds, a
vast ruff and still vaster fardingale, and a
bushel of pearls, are the features by which
everybody knows at once the pictures of = ==
Queen E]izabeth." There iS a ﬁne librar),‘ THE SCULPTURE-GALLERY, WOBURN ABBEY.
and passing out of it into the flower-garden is seen on the lawn the stump of the
yew tree which Mr. Gladstone felled in October, 1878, as a memorial of his visit,
he being as proud of his ability as a forester as he is of his eminence as a states-
man. From the house a covered way leads to the statue-gallery, which con-
tains an admirable collection, and the green-house, one hundred and fifty
feet long, filled with valuable foreign plants, the family being great horti-
culturists. Busts of the great Whig statesmen are in the gallery, and it
also contains the celebrated Lanti vase, brought from Rome. The “Woburn
Abbey Marbles ” have long been a Mecca for sculpture-loving pilgrims {rom
both sides of the ocean. There are extensive stables, and to them are
attached a fine tennis-court and riding-house, both constantly used by the
younger Russells. Beyond is a Chinese dairy kept for show, and in a distant
part of the grounds a curious puzzle-garden and rustic grotto. Woburn Park
is one of the largest private enclosures in England, covering thirty-five hun-
dred acres, and enclosed by a brick wall twelve miles long and eight feet high.




134 ENGLAND, PICTURESQUE AND DESCRIPTIVE.

It is undulatmo in surface. containing several pretty lal\es and a large nerd of
deer. [is Evergreen Drive” is noted, for in the spring-time it attracts visitors
from all quarters to see the magnificence of the rhododendrons, which cover
two hundred acres. The state en-
trance to the park is through a large
stone archway with ornamental gates,
called the “ Golden Gates,” on the road
from London, and having two drives
of about a mile each leading up to
the abbey. The dukes are liberal pa-
trons of agriculture, and their annual
, “sheep-shearing " used to be one of
ENTRANCE TO THE PUZZLE-GARDEN, WOBURN ABBEY. the great festivals of this partvof Eng—
land. They have also aided in the work of draining the Fen country, which
extends into Bedfordshire, and which has reclaimed a vast domain of the best
farm-land, stretching northward for fifty miles.

STOWE.

We are now approaching London, and, crossing over the border into Buck-
inghamshire, come to another ducal palace. This is the fine estate, near the
town of Buckingham, of Stowe, also originally an abbey, which came into pos-
session of the Temple family in the sixteenth century, and in 1749 merged
into the estate of the Grenvilles, the ancestors of the Duke of Buckingham,
its present owner. Stowe gets its chief fame from its pleasure-gardens, which
Pope has commemorated. They appear at a distance like a vast grove, from
whose luxuriant foliage emerge obelisks, columns, and towers. They are
adorned with arches, pavilions, temples, a rotunda, hermitage, grotto, lake,
and bridge. The temples are filled with statuary. The mansion, which has
been greatly enlarged, has a frontage of nine hundred and sixteen feet, and
its windows look out over the richest possible landscape, profuse with every
adornment. In the interior the rooms, opening one into another, form a superb
suite. There is a Rembrandt Room, hung with pictures by that painter, and
there were many curiosities from Italy ; old tapestry and draperies ; rich Oriental
stuffs, the spoils of Tippoo Saib; furniture from the Doge’s Palace in Venice;
marble pavements from Rome; fine paintings and magnificent plate. For-
merly, Stowe contained the grandest collection in England, and in this superb
palace, thus gorgeously furnished, Richard Grenville, the first Duke of Bucking-
ham, entertained Louis XVIIL and Charles X. of I'rance and their suites during
their residence in England. His hospitality was too much for him, and, bur-
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dened with debt, he was compelled to shut up Stowe and go abroad. In 18453
his successor received Queen Victoria at Stowe at enormous cost, and in 1848
there was a financial crisis in the family. The sumptuous contents of the
palace were sold to pay the debts, and realized ¢375.000. A splendid avenue
of elms leads up from the town of Buckingham to Stowe, a distance of two
miles.

Not far away from Buckingham is Whaddon Hall, formerly a seat of the
Dukes of Buckingham, but best known as the residence of Browne Willis, an
eccentric antiquary, whose person and dress were so singular that he was often
mistaken for a beggar, and who is said “to have written the very worst hand
of any man in England.” He wore one pair of boots for forty years, having
them patched when they were worn out, and keeping them till they had got
all in wrinkles, so that he was known as “ Old Wrinkle-boots.” He was great
for building churches and quarrelling with the clergy, and left behind him valu-
able collections of coins and manuscripts, which he bequeathed to Oxford Uni-
versity. Great Hampden, the home of the patriot, John Hampden, is also in
Buckinghamshire. The original house remains, much disfigured by stucco and
whitewash, and standing in a secluded spot in the Chiltern Hills; it is still the
property of his descendants in the seventh generation.

CRESLOW HOUSE.

The manor of Creslow in Buckinghamshire, owned by Lord Clifford of
Chudleigh, is a pasture-farm of eight hundred and fifty acres, and is said to
raise some of the finest cattle in England; it was the home of the regicide
Holland. The mansion is an ancient one, spacious and handsome, much of
it, including the crypt and tower, coming down from the time of Edward IIL,
with enlargements in the fifteenth and sixteenth centuries. It is a picturesque
yet venerable building, with many gables and curious chimneys, and surmount-
ed by a square tower and loopholed turret. But its chief interest attaches to
the two ancient cellars known as the crypt and the dungeon: the crypt is
about twelve feet square, excavated in the limestone rock, and having a Gothic
vaulted ceiling, with a single small window ; the dungeon is eighteen feet long,
half as wide, and six feet high, without any windows, and with a roof formed
of massive stones. This is the “haunted chamber of Creslow "—haunted by
a lady, Rosamond Clifford, the “ Fair Rosamond” of Woodstock, often heard,
but seldom seen, by those who stay at night in the room, which she enters by
a Gothic doorway leading from the crypt. Few have ever ventured to sleep
there, but no: long ago a guest was prevailed upon to do it, and next morning
at breakfast he told his story: “ Having entered the room, I locked and bolted
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both doors, carefully examined the whole room, and satisfied myself that there
was no living creature in it but myself, nor any entrances but those I had
secured. I got into bed, and, with the conviction that I should sleep as usual
till six in the morning, I was soon lost in a comfortable slumber. Suddenly I
was aroused, and on raising my head to listen | heard a sound certainly resem-
bling the light, soft tread of a lady’s footstep, accompanied with the rustling as
of a silk gown. [ sprang out of bed and lighted a candle; there was nothing
to be seen and nothing now to be heard; ] carefully examined the whole room,
looked under the bed, into the fireplace, up the chimney, and at both the doors,
which were fastened as 1 had left them; 1 looked at my watch, and it was a few
minutes past twelve. As all was now perfectly quiet, I extinguished the candle
and soon fell asleep. 1 was again aroused; the noise was now louder than
before; it appeared like the violent rustling of a stiff silk dress. I sprang
out of bed, darted to the spot where the noise was, and tried to grasp the
intruder in my arms; my arms met together, but enclosed nothing. The noise
passed to another part of the room, and I followed it, groping near the floor to
prevent anything passing under my arms. It was in vain; I could feel noth-
ing ; the noise had passed away through the Gothic door, and all was still as
death. I lighted a candle and examined the Gothic door, but it was shut and
fastened just as I had left it; 1 again examined the whole room, but could find
nothing to account for the noise. I now left the candle burning, though I never
sleep comfortably with a light in my room; I got into bed, but felt, it must be
acknowledged, not a little perplexed at not being able to detect the cause of
the noise, nor to account for its cessation when the candle was lighted. While
ruminating on these things I fell asleep, and began to dream about murders
and secret burials and all sorts of horrible things; and just as I fancied my-
self knocked down by a knight templar, I awoke and found the sun shining
brightly.”

This ancient house was originally the home of a lodge of Knights Templar,
and the dungeon, which is now said to be appropriately decorated with skulls
and other human bones, was formerly their stronghold. At this weird man-
sion, within a few minutes’ ride of the metropolis, we will close our descriptive
journey through Midland England, and its mystic tale will recall that passage
from the Book of Days which counsels—

* Doubtless tiere are no ghosts;

Yet somehow it is better not to move,
Lest cold hands seize upon us from bchind.”
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APENIE © I, A MBS HIEATDE

HE river Thames is the largest and most important river in England, and
carries the greatest commerce in the world. From the Cotswold Hills

in Gloucestershire it flows to the eastward past London, and after a course of
two hundred and twenty miles empties into the North Sea. The confluence
of many small strecams draining the Cotswolds makes the Thames, but its
traditional source, or “The Thames Head,” is in Trewsbury Mead, about three
miles from Cirencester, and at an elevation of three hundred and seventy-six
feet above the sea-level. The waters of the infant stream are at once pressed
into service for pumping into the higher levels of a canal, which pierces the
Cotswolds by a long tunnel, and connects the Thames with the Severn River,
flowing along their western base. It receives many tiny rivulets that swell
its current, until at Cricklade the most ambitious of these aftluents joins it, and
even lays claim to be the original stream. This is the Churn, rising at the “Seven
Springs,” about thre¢ miles from Cheltenham, and also on the slope of the Cots-
wolds. The Churn claims the honor because it is twenty miles long, while the
Thames down to Cricklade measures only ten miles. But they come together
affectionately, and journey on through rich meadows much like other streams,

until the clear waters have acquired sufficient dignity to turn a mill.
18 137
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Cirencester (pronounced Cisseter), which thus has the honor of being a near
neighbor of the Thames Head, is an ancient town, occupying the site of the
Roman city of Corinium, and is known as the “ metropolis of the Cotswolds.”
tere four great Roman roads met, and among the many Roman remains it
has is part of the ruins of an amphitheatre. 1t was a famous stronghold before
the Saxons came to England, and Polydorus tells how one Gormund, an Afri-
can prince, in the dim ages of the past, besieged it for seven long years. Then
he bethought him that if he could only set fire to the thatched roofs of the
houses he could in the commotion that would follow force an entrance. So he

THAMES HEAD.

set his troops at work catching sparrows, and when many were caught fastened
combustibles under their tails and let them loose. The poor birds flew straight
to their nests under the thatches, set them in a blaze, and while the people were
busy putting out the fires Gormund got into the town. In memory of this it
was afterwards called the “ City of Sparrows.” The Normans built a strong
castle here, and Stephen destroyed it. The castle was rebuilt, and suffered
the usuval fate in the successive civil wars, and in the Revolution of 1688 the
first bloodshed was at Cirencester. It had a magnificent abbey, built for the
Black Canons in the twelfth century, and ruled by a mitred abbot who had a
seat in Parliament. A fine gateway of this abbey remains, and also the beauti-
ful church with its pretty tower. It is known now as the parish church of St.
John, and has been thoroughly restored.  Within are the monuments of the
Bathurst family, whose seat at Oakley Park, ncar the town, has some charming
scenery.  Pope's Seat, a favorite resort of the poet, is also in the park. Chel-
tenham, near which is the “Seven Springs,” the source of the Churn, is a
popular watering-place, with the Earl of Eldon’s seat at Stowell Park not far
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away. Here in 1864 a Roman villa was discovered, which has been entirely
excavated. It has twenty chambers communicating with a long corridor, and
there are several elegant tessellated pavements, while the walls are still stand-
ing to a height of four feet. Two temples have also been found in the imme-
diate neighborhood. Substantial buildings have been erected to protect these
precious remains from the weather.

SUDELEY CASTLE. AND T CHA VERNAGES:

In the Cotswolds is the castle of Sudeley, its ruins being in rather good
preservation. It was an extensive work, built in the reign of Henry VI, and
was destroyed in the Civil Wars; it was a famous place in the olden time, and
was regarded as one of the most magnificent castles in England when Queen
Elizabeth made her celebrated progress thither in 1592. After the death of
Henry VIIIL, his queen, Catharine Parr, married Lord Seymour of Sudeley,
and she died and was buried in this castle: it is related that her leaden coffin
was exhumed in 1782, two hundred and eighty years after her death, and the
remains were found in excellent preservation. Among the records of the
castle is a manuscript stating that Catharine Parr was told by an astrologer
who calculated her nativity that she was born to sit in the “highest state of
imperial majesty,” and that she had all the eminent stars and planets in her
house : this worked such lofty conceit in the lady that “ her mother could never
make her sew or do any small work, saying her hands were ordained to touch
crowns and sceptres, not ncedles and thimbles.” Near Tatbury, and also in the
Cotswolds, is the source of the classic river Avon, and north-west of the town
is the fine Elizabethan mansion of Chavenage, with its attractive hall and chapel.
The original furniture, armor, and weapons are still preserved. This was the
old manor-house of the family of Stephens, and Nathaniel represented Glou-
cestershire in Parliament at the time of the conviction of Charles 1.: it is related
that he was only persuaded to agree to the condemnation by the impetuous
Ireton, who came there and sat up all night in urgent argument “to whet his
almost blunted purpose.” Stephens died in May, 1649, expressing regret for
having participated in the execution of his sovereign. We are further told in
the traditions of the house that when all the relatives were assembled for the
funeral, and the courtyard was crowded with equipages, another coach, gor-
geously ornamented and drawn by black horses, solemnly approached the
porch: when it halted, the door opened, and, clad in his shroud, the shade of
Stephens glided into the carriage ; the door was closed by an unseen hand, and
the coach moved off, the driver being a beheaded man, arrayed in royal vest-
ments and wearing the insignia of the Star and Garter. Passing the gateway
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of the courtyard, the equipage vanished in flames. Tradition maintains also
that every lord of Chavenage dying in the manor-house since has departed
in the same awful manner.

The Thames flows on after its junction with the Churn, and receives other
pretty streams, all coming out of the Cotswolds. The Coln and the Leche,
coming in near Lechlade, swell its waters sufficiently to make it navigable for
barges, and the river sets up a towing-path, for here the canal from the Severn
joins it. The river passes in solitude out of Gloucestershire, and then for
miles becomes the boundary between Oxfordshire on the north and Berkshire
on the south. The canal has been almost superseded by the railway, so that
passing barges are rare, but the towing-path and the locks remain, with an
occasional rustic dam thrown across the gradually widening river. In this
almost deserted region is the isolated hamlet of Shifford, where King Alfred
held a parliament a thousand years ago. Near it is the New Bridge, a solid
structure, but the oldest bridge that crosses the Thames, for it was “new " just
six hundred years ago. The Thames then receives the Windrush and the
Evenlode, and it passes over frequent weirs that have become miniature rapids,
yet not too dangerous for an expert oarsman to guide his boat through safely.
Thus the famous river comes to Bablock Hythe Ferry, and at once enters an
historic region.

STANTON HARCOURT AND CUMNOR HALL.

A short distance from the ferry in Oxfordshire 1s Stanton Harcourt, with its
three upright sandstones, *“the Devil's Coits,” sup-
posed to have been put there to commemorate a
battle between the Saxons and the Britons more
than twelve centuries ago. The village gets its
name from the large and ancient mansion of the
Harcourts, of which, however, but little remains.
Pope passed the greater part of two summers in
. the deserted house in a tower that bears his name,
. and where he wrote the fifth volume of his transla-
tion of Homer in the topmost room: he recorded
the fact on a pane of glass in the window in 1718,
and this pane has been carefully preserved. The
kitchen of the strange old house still remains, and
is a remarkable one, being described as “either a

DOVECOTE, STANTON HARCOUKY. kitchen within a chimney or a kitchen without ope.”
In the lower part this kitchen is a large square room; above it is octangular
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and ascends like a tower, the fires being made against the walls, and the smoke
climbing up them until it reaches the conical apex, where it goes out of loop-
holes on any side according to the wind. The distance from the floor to the
apex is about sixty feet, and the interior is thickly coated with soot. The fire-
places are large enough to roast an ox whole.

Not far from the ferry, in Berkshire, is the ancient manor-house of Cumnor
Hall, sacred to the melancholy memory of poor Amy Robsart. She was the
wife of Dudley, Earl of Leicester, and when his ambition led him to seek
Queen Elizabeth’s hand it was necessary to get her out of the way. So he
sent Amy to Cumnor,
where his servant An- S e ]
thony Forster lived. = K
At first poison was : d
tried, but she suspect-
ed it, and would not
take the potion. Then,
sending all the people
away, Sir Richard Var-
ney and Forster, with
another man,strangled.
her, and afterwards
threw her down stairs,
breaking her neck. It
was at first given out
that poor Amy had
fallen by accident and
killed herself, but people began to suspect differently, and the third party to
the murder, being arrested for a felony and threatening to tell, was privately
made away with in prison by Leicester's orders. Both Varney and Forster
became melancholy before their deaths, and finally a kinswoman of the earl, on
her dying bed, told the whole story. The earl had Amy buried with great
pomp at Oxford, but it is recorded that the chaplain by accident * tripped once
or twice in his speech by recommcnding to their memories that virtuous lady
so pitifully murdered, instead of saying pitifully s/ezn.”  Sir Walter Scott has
woven her sad yet romantic story into his tale of Kenicwortk; and to prove how

CUMNOR CHURCHYARD.

ambition overleaps itself, we find Lord Burghley, among other reasons which he
urged upon the queen why she should not marry Leicester, saying that * he is
infamed by the murder of his wife.” The queen remained a virgin sovereign,
and Leicester's crime availed only to blacken his character.
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FAIR ROSAMOND, ;
The Thames flows on past the wooded glades of Wytham Abbey, and then
revives the memory of Fair Rosamond as it skirts the scanty ruins of Godstow
Nunnery. This religious house upon the river-bank was founded in the reign
> e = of Henry I, and the ruins are some
remains of the walls and of a small
chapter-house in which Rosamond’s
corpse was deposited. It was at Wood-
stock, in  Oxlordshire, then a royal
palace, that in the twelfth century
Henry II. built *Fair Rosamond's
Bower” for his charmer, who was the
daughter of Lord Clifford. This bower
was surrounded by a labyrinth. Queen
Eleanor, whom the king had married
only from ambitious motives, was much
older than he, and he had two sons by
Rosamond, whom he is said to have
first met at Godstow Nunnery. The
bower consisted of arched vaults underground. There are various legends
of the discovery of Rosamond by Eleanor, the most popular being that the
queen discovered the ball of silk the king used to thread the maze of the
labyrinth, and following it found the door and entered the bower. She is said
to have ill-treated and even poisoned Rosamond, but the belief now is that
Rosamond retired to the nunnery from sorrow at the ultimate defection of her
royal lover, and did not die for several years. The story has been the favorite
theme of the poets, and we are told that her body was buried in the nunnery,
and wax lights placed around the tomb and kept continually burning. Subse-
quently, her remains were reinterred in the chapter-Louse, with a Latin inscrip-
tion, which is thus translated :

GODSTOW NUNNERY, *

* This tomb doth here enclose the world's most beauteous rose—
Rose passing sweet erewhile, now naught but odor vile.”

OXFORD.

As we float along the quict Thames the stately towers and domes of
the university city of Oxford come in sight, and appear to suddenly rise from
behind a green railway embankment. Here the Cherwell flows along the Christ
Church meadows to join the great river, and we pause at the ancient Ousen-
ford—or the ford over the Ouse or Water—a name which time has changed
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to Oxford.  The origin of the famous university is involved in obscurity. The
city is mentioned as the scene of important political and military events from
the time of King Alfred, but the first undisputed evidence that it was a seat of
learning dates from the twelfth century. Religious houses existed there in ear-
lier years, ani to these schools were attached for the education of the clergy.
From these schools sprang the secular institutions that finally developed into
colleges, and common interest led to the association from which ultimately came
the university. The first known application of the word to this association
occurs in a statute of King John. In the thirteenth century there were three

MAGDALEN COLLEGE, FROM THE CHERWELL.

thousand students at Oxford, and Henry IIL. granted the university its first
charter. In those early times the university grew in wealth and numbers, and
intense hostility was developed between the students and townspeople, leading
to the quarrels between * Town and Gown” that existed for centuries, and
caused frequent riots and bloodshed. A penance for one of these disturb-
ances, which occurred in 1355 and sacrificed several lives, continued to be
kept until 1825. The religious troubles in Henry VIIL's time reduced the
students to barely one thousand, but a small part of whom attended the col-
leges, so that in 1546 only thirteen degrees were conferred. In 1603 the uni-
versity was given representation in Parliament; it was loyal to Charles ., and
melted its plate to assist him, so that after his downfall it was plundered, and
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almost ceased to have an existence as an insti-
tution of learning; it has since had a quiet and
generally prosperous history.  The university
comprises twenty-one colleges, the oldest being
University College, founded in 1249, and the

STONL. PULPIT, MAGDALEN COLLEGE.

youngest the Keble Me-
morial College, founded
in 1870. University Col
lege, according to tradi-
tion, represents a school
founded by King Alfred
in 872, and it celebrated
its millennial anniversary
in 1872. Balliol College,
founded between 1263
and 1268, admits no one
who claims any privilege
on account of rank or
wealth, and is regarded

ments, and is a cathedral establishment as well as col-
lege. There are now about eighty-five hundred mem-
bers of the university and twenty-five hundred under-

GABLE AT ST. ALDATE'S
COLLEGE,

graduates. The wealth of some
of the colleges is enormous, and
they are said to own altogether
nearly two hundred thousand
acres of land in different parts
of the kingdom, and to have
about $2,100,000 annual revenues,
of which they expend not over
41,500,000, the remainder accu-
mulating. They also have in
their gift four hundred and forty-
four benefices, with an annual in-
come of $950,000. It costs a stu-
dent about 1200 to $1500 a year

DORMER WINDOW, MERTON
COLLEGE,

as having perhaps the highest standard of schol-
arship at Oxford. Christ Church College is the
most extensive in buildings, numbers, and endow-

4t B
BOW WINDOW, MAGDALEN
COLLEGE.



to live at Oxford, and
about $325 in university
and college fees
matriculation to gradua-

from

tion, when he gets his
degree of B. A., or, if in-
attentive, fails to pass the
examination, and, in Ox-
ford parlance, is said to
be “plucked.”

THE OXFORD COLLEGES.

The enumeration of the
colleges which make up

the university will nat-

urally begin with the
greatest, Christ Church,

founded by Cardinal Wol-
sey, of which the principal
facade extends four hLun-
dred feet along St. Al-
date’s Street, and has a
noble gateway in the cen-
tre surmounted by a six-
sided tower with a dome-
like roof. Here hangs the
great bell of Oxford, * Old

Tom,” weighing seven-
teen thousand pounds,

which every night, just
after nine o'clock, strikes
hundred and
strokes, said to be in re-

one one
membrance of the num-
ber of members the col-
lege had at its foundation.
Wolsey's statue stands in
the gateway which leads

into tie great quadrangie,
19

THE OXFORD COLLEGES.

f
b}

T
{

GATEWAY OF CHRIST CHURCH COLLEGL,
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MERTON COLLEGE CHAPEL.

called by the students, for short, *Tom
Quad.” Here are the lodgings of the
dean and canons, and also the Great
Hall, the finest in Oxford, and the
room where the sovereign is received
whenever visiting the city. The an-
cient kitchen adjoins the hall, and near
by is the entrance to the cathedral,
which has been restored, and the an-
cient cloisters. I‘rom the buildings a
meadow extends down to the rivers,
the Cherwell on the left and the
Thames (here called the Isis) on the
right, which join at the lower part of
tne meadow. Beautiful walks are laid
out upon it, including the famous Ox-
ford promenade, the Broad Walk, a
stately avenue of elms bordering one
side of the meadow. Here, on the

afternoon of Show Sunday, which comes immediately before Commemoration
Day, nearly all the members of the university and the students, in academic
costume, make a promenade, presenting an animated scene.

Corpus Christi College was founded by Bishop
Fox of Winchester in 1516, and its quadrangle.
which remains much as at the foundation, con-
tains the founder's statue, and also a remarkable
dial, in the centre of which is a perpetual calendar.
This college is not very marked in architecture.
It stands at the back of Christ Church, and ad-
Joining it is Merton College, founded in 1264 by
Walter de Merton. His idea was to forbid the
students following in after life any other pursuit
than that of parish priest. The chapel of Merton
is one of the finest in Oxford, and its massive
tower is a city landmark. The entrance-gateway,
surmounted by a sculptured representation of St.

John the Baptist, is attractive, and the two college

quadrangles are picturesque, the “Mob Quad,”
or library quadrangle, being five hundred years

GATEWAY, MERTON COLLEGE.
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‘old, with the Treasury and its high-pitched ashlar roof and dormer windows
above one of the entrance-passages. St. Alban Hall, built about 1230, adjoins
Merton, and is a Gothic structure with a curious old bell-tower. Oriel College
stands opposite Corpus Christi, but the ancient buildings of the foundation in
1324—26 have all been superseded by comparatively modern structures of the
seventeenth century: though without any striking architectural merits, the
hall and chapel of this college are extremely picturesque. Its fame is not so
much from its buildings as from some of its fellows, Whately, Keble, Wilber-
force, Newman, Pusey, and Arnold
having beenamong them. St. Mary's
Hall, an offshoot founded in the four-
teenth century, stands near this col-
lege. All Souls College is on the
High Street, and was founded in
1437, its buildings being, however,
modern, excepting one quadrangle.
In the chapel is a magnificent rere-
dos, presented by Lord Bathurst,
who was a fellow of All Souls, and
containing figures representing most
of the fellows of his time; in the |
library are Wren's original designs
for building St. Paul's.  This col-
lege was founded by Archbishop
Chichele for “the hele of his soul”
and of the souls of all those who
perished in the French wars of King : .
Henry V.; hence its name. We ORIEL COLLEGE.

are told that the good archbishop was much troubled where to locate his col-
lege, and there appeared to him in a dream a *right godly personage,” who
advised him to build it on the High Street, and at a certain spot where he
would be sure in digging to find a * mallard, imprisoned but well fattened, in
the sewer.” He hesitated, but all whom he consulted advised him to make the
trial, and accordingly, on a fixed day after mass, with due solemnity the digging
began. They had not dug long, the story relates, before they heard “amid the
earth horrid strugglings and flutterings and violent quackings of the distressed
mallard.” When he was brought out he was as big as an ostrich, and * much
wonder was thereat, for the lycke had not been seen in this londe nor in onie
odir.” The Festival of the Mallard was long held in commemoration of this
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event, at which was sung the * Merry Song of the All Souls Mallard,” be-
ginning — '
' Griffin, bustard, turkey, capon,
Let other hungry mortals gape on,
And on the bones their stomach fill hard ;
But let All Souls men have their mallard.
Oh, by the blood of King Edward,

It was a wopping, wopping mallard !

While the festival has passed away, the song is still sung at Oxford, and the
tale has given rise to much literature, there having been vigorous contests
waged over the authenticity of the mallard.

University College, also on the High Street, though the earliest founded,
now has no building older than the seventeenth century. It has an imposing
Gothic front with two tower-gateways, while the reccntly constructed New
Building is an elegant structure erected in 1850. Queen’s College, founded
in 1341 by Queen Philippa’s confessor, and hence its name, is a modern build-
ing by Wren and his pupils. St. Edmund Hall, opposite Queen’s College, is a
plain building, but with magnificent ivy on its walls.

MAGDALEN AND BRASENOSE.

Bishop Patten of Winchester, who was surnamed Waynflete, founded Mag-
dalen College in 1458. It stands by the side of the Cherwell, and its graceful
tower, nearly four hundred years old, rises one hundred and lorty-five feet—one
of the most beautiful constructions in
Oxford. Its quadrangles are fine, es-
pecially the one known as the Cloisters,
which remains much as it was in the
time of the founder, and is ornamented
with rude sandstone statues erected in
honor of a visit from King James I. In
accordance with ancient custom, on the
morning of the first of May, just as five
o'clock strikes, a solemn Te Deum is
sung on the top of Magdalen Tower,
where the choristers assemble in sur-
plices and with uncovered heads. When it closes the crowd on the ground
below give out discordant blasts from myriads of tin horns, but the Magdalen
chime of bells, said to be *the most tunable and melodious ring of bells in all
these parts and beyond,” soon drowns the discord, and gives a glad welcome

MAGDALEN COLLEGE CLOISTERS.
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to the opening of spring. This custom survives from the time of Henry VII.,
and the produce of two acres of land given to the college by that king is used
to pay for a feast for the choristers, spread later in the day in the college hall.

— 5

The college has a meadow and = , , —— : =

smalldeer-park attached, known
as the Magdalen Walks, and
encircled by the arms of the
Cherwell, while avenues of trees
along raised dykes intersect it.
The avenue on the north side
of this meadow is known as
“Addison’s Walk,” and was
much frequented by him when
at this college. The little deer-
park, a secluded spot, abounds
with magnificent elms. It was
at Magdalen that Wolsey was

educated, being known as the
“ Boy Bachelor,” as he got his
B. A. degree at the early age
of fifteen. The Botanic Garden
is opposite Magdalen College, |
having a fine gateway with
statues of Charles I. and IL.
Magdalen College School, a
modern building, but an or-
ganization coeval with the col-
lege, is a short distance to the
westward.

The King’s Hall, commonly
known as Brasenose College,
and over the entrance of which
is a prominent brazen nose, [§ e e e
still retains its chief buildings FOUNDER'S TOWER, MAGDALEN COLLEGE.
as originally founded by the Bishop of Lincoln and Sir Richard Sutton in 1512.
The entrance-tower was recently restored, and the rooms occupied by Bishop
Heber, who was a member of this college, are still pointed out, with their win-
dows looking upon alarge horse-chestnut tree in the adjoining Fxeter Gardens.
This famous college is said to occupy the spot where King Alfred’s palace stood,
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and hence its name of the King's Hall, which the king in his laws styled his
palace. The part of the palace which was used for the brew-house, or the
brastmium, afterwards became the college, and as early as Edward I. this found
ocular demonstration by the fixing of a brazen nose upon the gate. This is
also a relic of Friar Bacon’s brazen head. We are told that this famous friar,
who lived at Oxford in the thirteenth century, became convinced, *after great
study,” that if he should succeed in making a head of brass which could speak,

: “he might be able to
surround all England
with a wall of brass.”

So, with the assistance
of another friar and the
devil, he went to work
and accomplished it, but
with the drawback that
the brazen head when
finished was “ warranted
to speak in the course
of one month,” but it
was uncertain just when
it would speak, and “if
they heard it not before
it had done speaking, all
their labor would be
lost.”  They watched it
three weeks, but fatigue
overmastered them, and
Bacon set his servant on
watch, with orders to
. : awaken them if the head

MAGDALEN COLLEGE. should speak. At the
end of one half hour the fellow heard the head say, “ Time is;” at the end of
another, “ Time was;” and at the end of a third half hour, “ Time's past,” when
down fell the head with a tremendous crash. The blockhead thought his mas-
ter would be angry if disturbed by such trifles, and this ended the experiment
with the brazen head. Yet Friar Bacon was a much wiser man than would be
supposed by those who only know him from this tale. He was esteemed the
most learned man ever at the great university, and it is considered doubtful
if any there in later years surpassed him.
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NEW COLLEGE AND RADCLIFFE LIBRARY.

William of Wykeham founded the New College, or the College ot St. Mary
Winton, in 1380. It has a noble entrance, and in a niche above the gateway
is the Virgin, to whom an angel and the founder are addressing themselves in

prayer. The chapel has a massive detach
ed bell-tower, and in its windows are some
fine stained glass, while the silver staff of
William of Wykeham is still preserved
there. The cloisters are extensive and
picturesque, the ribbed roof resembling the bottom of a boat, while the restored
hall has a fine oaken roof. The New College gardens are enclosed on three
sides by the ancient walis of the city, which are well preserved, and the enclo-
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sure is one of the most beautiful in Oxford. Through
a door in a corner of the gardens there is a passage-
way opening out of one of the bastions of the old
walls into a strip of ground called the * Slype,” where
a fine view is had of the bastions, with the college bell-
tower and chapel behind them. In making a recent
addition to the buildings of this college on the edge
of the “Slype,” the workmen in digging for the founda-
tions discovered the remains of a mammoth.

New College Lane leads to Radcliffe Square, in the

NEW CO)LLEGE.

centre of which is
located the hand-
some Radcliffe Li-
brary, with colleges,
churches, and
schools all around
the square. =D,
Radcliffe, who was
the court-physician
of King William HI.
and Queen Anne,
founded thislibrary,
which is in a hand-
some rotunda sur-
mounted by a dome
on an octagonal
base. The struc-

ture, which is one
hundred feet in diameter, rises
to a height of one hundred and —% : : '”W
forty feet, and from the top there —“EERSEE : NS r.’H_

is a fine view of the city. To the : : ' "
northward, at a short distance, are "y
the Schools, a quadrangular building, 720 i

now chiefly occupied by the famous ;¢ wapersres LIBRARY, FKOM THE QUADRANGLE
Bodleian Lil)rary. IFFrom Radecliffe OF BRASENOSI:. p



Square the entrance is through a vaulted passage, the
central gate-tower being a remarkable example of the
combination of the five orders of architecture piled one
above the other. In this building, on the lower floor,
the public examinations of the candidates for degrees
are held, while above is the library which Sir Thomas
Bodley founded in the sixteenth century, and which
contains three hundred thousand volumes, including
many ancient and highly-prized works in print and
manuscript.

Lincoln College was founded by Richard Flemyng,
Bishop of Lincoln, in 1427. Here John Wesley was a

=3 ' member, and the
pulpit from which

he preached is still

Lincoln is Jesus

s
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DINING-HALL EXETER COL-

LEGE.

kept as a precious relic.  Opposite to
College, founded by
Queen Elizabeth in 1571, though others
assisted; it was intended to be exclu-
sively for Welshmen, but this has since
been changed. The chapel has a double
chancel.  Alongside of Lincoln is Exeter
College, founded by Walter Stapleton of
[Ixeter in 1314 this is one of the largest
colleges, the greater part of the buildings
being modern; they are among the finest
in Oxford. The hall, restored in the pres-
ent century, has a high-pitched timber roof,
while the chapel, which is one of the most
remarkable edifices in Oxford, has a thin,
small spire that is conspicuous from a great
distance. The Ashmolean Museum adjoins
Exeter College, and next to this is the Shel-
donian Theatre, built in 1669 by Archbishop
Sheldon of Canterbury, where the annual
commemoration is held and the honorary
degrees are conferred. Not far away is
Wadham College, founded in 1613 by Nich-

TRINITY COLLEGE CHAPEL. olas Wadham and Dorothy his wife. It has

20



154 ENGLAND, PICITURESQUE AND DESCRIPTIVE.
excellent buildings and a most beautiful garden. There is a new Museum of
Natural History in the park near by, and also Keble College, founded in 1868
as a memorial of Rev. John Keble, the author of the Chrictian Year. Its
buildings are of variegated brick, the chapel being the loftiest, most costly,
and finest of its style in Oxford. The building is a perfect glare of coloring.
Trinity College was founded in 1554 by Sir Thomas
Pope. lts tower and chapel are Grecian, and the
chapel has a most beautiful carved screen and altar-
piece. The library contains a chalice that once be-
longed to St. Alban's Abbey. Kettel Hall, now a
private dwelling, is a picturesque building in front of
Trinity. On Broad Street, where Trinity stands, is also
Balliol College, founded in the thirteenth century by
John Balliol. None of the existing buildings are earlier
than the fifteenth century, while the south front, with its
massive tower, has just been rebuilt. It was here that
the martyrs Cranmer, Latimer, and Ridley were burned.
A little farther along the same street is St. John’s Col-
lege, which Sir Thomas White founded in 1557. It is
fronted by a terrace planted with fine elms. Its quad-
rangles and cloisters are much admired, especially the
WINDOW IN S1. JouN's coL-  yenerable oriel windows and quaint stone gables of the
e o it library. St. John's gardens are regarded as among the
most attractive in Oxford. Opposite St. John's are the university
galleries, with their display of the Pomfret Marbles and Raplael and
Michel Angelo’s paintings and drawings, and behind this building is
Worcester College, founded in 1714 by Sir Thomas Cookes.
Its gardens contain a lake. Pembroke College is opposite
Christ Church, and was founded in 1624 in honor of the §
Earl of Pembroke, then the chancellor of the university.
While its entrance-gateway and hall, recently built, are fine,

the other buildings are not attractive. The chief remem-
brance of Pembroke is of Dr. Samuel Johnson, who oc-
cupied apartments over the original gateway, but was
compelled by poverty to leave the college before taking
his degree. This completes the description of the col- TOWER ST. JORN'S COLLEGE.
leges, halls, and schools of the great university, which presents an array of
institutions of learning unrivalled in any part of the world, and of which Eng-
lishmen are justly proud. .
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OXFORD CHURCHES AND CASTLE.

There are some fine churches in Oxford, notably the university church of
St. Mary the Virgin, conspicuous
from its Decorated spire rising
one hundred and eighty-eight feet,
which is a memorial of Queen
Eleanor of Castile. A short dis-
tance to the westward is All Saints
Church. Fronting Christ Church
is St. Aldate's Church, also with
a lofty spire and Decorated tower.
Like most English towns, Oxford
had a castle, but its remains arc
now reduced to a solitary tower,
a few fragments of wall, and a
high mound. This castle has
long been the property of Christ
Church, and was used for a prison,
whence Cranmer and his fellow-
martyrs went to the stake. The
old tower was built in the days
of William Rufus. Beneath the
ruins is a crypt known as Maud's
Chapel. In the centre of the mound
is an octagonal vaulted chamber,
approached by a long flight of steps,
and containing a well. It was in
this castle that the empress Maud
was besieged by King Stephen in
1141, but escaped in the night, the
castle surrendering next morning.
The ground was covered with snow
at the time, and the empress, with
three attendants, clad in white,
passed unnoticed through the lines
of the besiegers and crossed the
Thames on the ice. Just before
this Maud escaped from the castle

T
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of Devizes as a dead body drawn on a hearse. The castle of Oxford has been
in a dilapidated condition since Edward Ill.'s time. As an evidence of the

e

— =] change of opinion, the Martyrs’
Memorial stands on St. Giles
Street in honor of the martyrs
who found the old tower of the
castle their prison-house until the
bigots of that day were ready to
burn them at the stake in front
of Balliol College.,

The intersection of the four prin-
cipal streets of old Oxford makes
what is called the Carfax (a word
derived from qualre wvoies), and

here in the olden time stood a
picturesque conduit. Conduits in
former years were ornaments in
many English towns, and some
of them still remain in their orig-
inal locations. This conduit, which
stood in the way of traffic,was pre-
sented as a nuisance as long ago
as the time of Laud, and Lord
Harcourt in 1787 removed it to
his park at Nuneham. One of
the curious changes that have
come over some Oxford land-
marks is related of a group of
statues in the entrance to the
Schools, where the Bodleian Li-
brary is located. This group rep-
resents Mater Academia giving a
book to King James L. sitting in
his chair of state, while winged
Fame trumpets the gift through-
out the world. When the king
e e = saw this, embellished with appro-
ALL SAINTS, FROM HIGH STREET. ~ priate mottoes, all of which were
gloriously gilt, the ancient historian says he exclaimed, * By my soul! this is too
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"

glorious for Jeamy,” and
caused the gilded mottoes
to be * whited out.” Orig-
inally, the statue of the
king held a sceptre in his
right hand, and a book,
commonly taken for the

Bible, in his left. Both
have disappeared. The
sceptre 1s said to have

fallen upon the passing
of the Reform Bill, and the
book came down about the
time of the abolition of the
University Tests. The east-
ern part of Oxford is mea-
dow- and garden-land, ex-
tending down to the two
famous rivers which unite
just below the town, and
along whose shores the

racing-boats in which the students take so much interest are moored.
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bridges span both streams, and we follow down the Thames again, skirting

IFFLEY

MILL.

along its picturesque shores past Iffley, with its
romantic old mill and the ancient church with its
square tower rising behind, well-known landmarks
that are so familiar to boating-men, till we come to
Nuneham Park, with the old Carfax Conduit set on
an eminence, and Blenheim Woods looming up in
the background, as we look towards Oxford.

The church of Iffley is beautifully situated on the
Thames, but little is known of its origin or history.
It was in existence in 1189, when King Henry II.
died, and its architecture indicates that it could
scarcely have been built much before that time.
It is an unusually good specimen of the Norman
style, and is in wonderful preservation, considering
its age. This church is peculiarly rich in its door-
ways, having three of great value, and each differ-



158 ENGLAND, PICTURESQUE AND DESCRIPTIVE.

ing from the other. The
southern doorway is enrich-
, ed with sculptured flowers, a
5 R style that is almost unique in

181

i = = Norman architecture ; it also
e ’ contains rudely carved imita-
tions of Roman centaurs. On
the south side of the church
is an ancient cross and one
of the most venerable yew
trees in the kingdom, in the
trunk of which time has made
a hollow where a man could
easily conceal himself. There
1s not on all the Thames a
scene more loved by artists
than that at Iffley, with its old
mill and church embosomed
in foliage, and having an oc-
casional fisherman lazily ang-
ling in the smooth waters be-
fore them, while the Oxford
oarsmen, some in fancy cos-
tumes, paddle by.

BANBURY AND BROUGHTON.,

If we go up the Cherwell towards the northern part of Oxfordshire, a
brief visit can be paid to the famous town of Banbury, noted for its “ castle,
cross, and cakes.” This was an ancient Roman station, and the amphitheatre
still exists just out of town. The castle was built in the twelfth century, and
many conflicts raged around it. Queen Elizabeth granted the castle to Lord
Saye and Sele, and one of his successors first organized the revolt against
Charles 1. at his neighboring mansion of Broughton. Banbury was a great
Puritan stronghold, and it is related that when a book descriptive of Banbury
was being printed in those days, it contained a sentence describing Banbury as
remarkable for its cheese, cakes, and ale.  One Camden, looking at the press_
while the sheet was being printed, thought this too light an expression, and
changed the word ale into zeal, so that the town became noted for Banbury
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zeal as well as cheese and cakes. The old castle, after standing several des-
perate sieges, was demolished by the Puritans, and nothing now remains except-
ing the moat and a small remnant of wall on which a cottage has been built.
The Banbury cakes are mentioned as early as 1636, and they are still in high
repute, being sent to all parts of the world. The Banbury cheese of which
Shakespeare wrote is no longer made. The Banbury cross has been immor-
talized in nursery-rhymes, but it was taken down by the Puritans. The rhyme
tells the little folk,

* Ride a cock-horse to Banbury Cross,
To see a fine lady ride on a white horse :
With rings on her fingers and bells on her toes, |
She shall have iusic wherever she goes.”

Diligent research has developed
some important information about
this fine lady. It appears that in
“the Second Edward’s reign a knight
of much renown, yclept Lord Her-
bert, chanced to live near famous
Banbury town.” Now, this knight
had one son left, and *fearless
and brave was he; and it raised
the pride in the father’s heart his |
gallant son to see.” The poetic tale
goes on to relate *that near Lord |
Herbert's ancient hall proud Ban- |
bury Castle stood, within the noble |
walls of which dwelt a maiden young = o -

and gOOd <" with much more to the CROMWELL'S PARLIAMENT-HOUSE, BANBURY.

same effect. There is the usual result: the knight loves the lady, has a

mortal combat with the rival, and nearly loses his life. The fair lady nurses
him with care, but as he gradually sinks she loses hope and pines away. A
holy monk lived in the castle, and, noticing her despondency, offers to effect a
cure. He prescribes: “ To-morrow, at the midnight hour, go to the cross alone:
for Edward's rash and hasty deed perhaps thou mayst atone.” She goes there,
walks around the cross, and Edward is cured. Then-all rejoice, and a festival
is ordered, whereat,

*Upon a milk-white steed, a lady doth appear:
By alt she's welcomed lustily in one tremendous cheer;
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With rings of brilliant lustre her fingers are bedecked,
And bells upon her palfrey hung to give the whole effect.”

A noble cavalier rode beside her, and the result has been

**That cven in the present time the custom'’s not forgot ;
But few there are who know the tale connected with the spot,
Though to each baby in the land the nursery-rhymes are told
About the lady robed in white and Banbury Cross of old.”

Broughton Castle is a fine
castellated mansion a short
distance south-west of Ban-
bury. It dates from the
Elizabethan era, and its
owner, Viscount Saye and
Sele, in Charles I.’s reign,
thinking that his services
were not sufficiently re-
warded, took the side of
Parliament, in which his son
represented Banbury. When
the king dissolved Parlia-
ment, it assembled clandes-
tinely in Broughton Castle.
Here the Parliamentary
leaders met in a room with
thick walls, so that no sounds
could escape. Here also
were raised the earliest
troops for the Parliament,
and the “ Blue-coats " of the
Sayes were conspicuous at the battle of Edgehill, which was fought only a few
miles away. Immediately afterwards King Charles besieged Broughton Castle,
captured and plundered it. This famous old building witnessed in this way
the earliest steps that led to the English Revolution, and it is kept in quite
good preservation. Subsequently, when Oliver Cromwell became the leader
of the Parliamentary party, he held his Parliament in Banbury at the Roebuck
Inn, a fine piece of architecture, with a great window that lights up one of the
best rooms in England of the earlier days of the Elizabethan era. A low door
leads from the courtyard to this noted council-chamber where Cromwell held
his Parliament, and it remains in much the same condition as then,

BERKS AND WILTS CANAL.



WOODSTOCK AND BLENHEIW. 161

Through Oxfordshire is laid out one of those picturesque water-ways of the
olden time—the Berks and Wilts Canal—which, though almost superseded by
the omnipresent railway, still exists to furnish pretty scenery with its shady
towing-paths and rustic swing-bridges. Almost the only traffic that remains
to this canal, which comes out upon the Thames near Oxford, is carrying
timber. The growth of English timber is slow, but some is still produced
by the process of thinning the woods so as to make shapely trees, for otherwise
the tall trunks would {orce themselves up almost without spreading branches.

WOODSTOCK AND BLENHEIM.

Not far away from Oxford is the manor of Woodstock, where “Fair
Rosamond’s Bower” was built by King Henry II. This manor was an
early residence of the kings of England, and
Henry 1. built a palace there, adding to it a
vast park. Of this palace not a sign is
now to be seen, but two sycamores have
been planted to mark the spot. The poet
(hau(cr lived at Woodstock, and is sup-
posed to have taken much of the
descriptive scenery of his Dream
from the park. Edward the
Black Prince, son of Edward III.,
was born at Woodstock. Henry
VII. enlarged the palace, and put
his name upon the principal gate:
and this gate-house was one of
the prisons of the princess Eliz-
abeth, where she was detained
by her sister, Queen Mary. Eliz-
abeth is said to have written
with charcoal on a window-shut-
ter of her apartment, in 1555, a
brief poem lamenting her impris-
onment. Her room had an arched
roof formed of carved Irish oak
. and colored with blue and gold,
CHAUCER'S HOUSE. and it was preserved untl taken
down by Sarah, Duchess of Marlborough. In the Civil War the palace was
besieged, and after surrender, unlike most similar structures, escaped demo-

21
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lition. Cromwell a]lotted it to three persons, two of whom pulled down their
portions for the sake of the stone. Charles II. appointed the Earl of Rochester
gentleman of the bedchamber and comptroller of Woodstock Park, and it is
said that he here scribbled upon the door of the bedchamber of the king the
well-known mock epitaph:

“ Here lies our sovereign lord, the king,
Whose word no man relies on;
He never says a foolish thing,

Nor ever does a wise one.”

In Queen Anne's reign Woodstock was granted to John Churchill, Duke of
Marlborough, for his eminent military services. The condition of the grant,
which is still scrupulously
performed, was that on Au-
gust 2d in every year he and
his heirs should present to
the reigning monarch at
Windsor Castle one stand
of colors, with three fleurs-
de-lis painted thereon. The
estate was named Blen-
heim, after the little village
on the Danube which was
the scene of his greatest
victory on August 2, 1704.
Ten years later, the duchess
Sarah took down the re-
mains of the old palace of
Woodstock, and Scott has
woven its history into one
of his later novels. Hard-
ly any trace remains of old
Woodstock, and the only
ruin of interest is a curious

OLD REMAINS AT WOODSTOCK.

chimney-shaft of the fourteenth century, which a probably inaccurate tradition
says was part of the residence of the Black Prince.

Woodstock Park covers twenty-seven hundred acres, and is nearly twelve
miles in circuit. abounding with fine trees and having an undulating surface,
over which roam a large herd of deer and a number of kangaroos. When the
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manor was granted to the Duke of Marlborough, Parliament voted a sum of
‘money to build him a palace “as a monument of his glorious actions.” The
park is entered through a fine Corinthian gateway, built by the duchess Sarah
in memory of her husband the year after his death. A pretty stream of water,
the river Glyme, with a lake, winds through a valley in front of the palace, and
is crossed by a stately stone bridge with a centre arch of one hundred feet
span. Not far from this bridge was Fair Rosamond’s Bower, now marked by a
wall; beyond the bridge, standing on the lawn, is the Marlborough Column, a

\
|

Pl P ASUD S DAL

BLENHEIM PALACE, FROM THE LAKE.

fluted Corinthian pillar one hundred and thirty-four feet high, surmounted by
the hero in Roman dress and triumphal attitude. This monument to the great
duke has an account of his victories inscribed on one face of the pedestal, while
on the others are the acts of Parliament passed in his behalf, and an abstract
of the entail of his estates and honors upon the descendants of his daughters.
Parliament voted §2,500,000 to build Blenheim Palace, to which the duke added
$300,000 from his own resources. The duke died seventeen years after the
palace was begun, leaving it unfinished. We are told that the trees in the
park were planted according to the position of the troops at Blenheim. The
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architect of the palace was John Vanbrugh, of whom the satirical epitaph was

written :
* Lie heavy on him, Earth, for he

Laid many a heavy load on thee.”

The palace is a massive structure, with spacious portals and lofty towers, and
its principal front, which faces the north, extends three hundred and forty-eight
feet from wing to wing, with a portico and flight of steps in the centre. The
interior is very fine, with magnificently-painted ceilings, tapestries, statuary,
and a rare collection of pictures. The tapestries represent Blenheim and other
battles, and there are one hundred and twenty copies of famous masters, made
by Teniers. A stately statue of Queen Anne stands in the library. There are
costly collections of enamels, plaques, and miniatures; on the walls are huge
paintings by Sir James Thornhill, one representing the great duke, in a blue
cuirass, kneeling before Britannia, clad in white and holding a lance and wreath ;
Hercules and Mars stand by, and there are emblem-bearing females and the
usual paraphernalia. We are told that Thornhill was paid for these at the rate
of about six dollars per square yard. The duchess Sarah also poses in the col-
lection as Minerva, wearing a yellow classic breastplate. Among other relics
kept in the palace are Oliver Cromwell’s teapot, another teapot presented by
the Duc de Richelieu to Louis XIV., two bottles that belonged to Queen
Anne, and some Roman and Grecian pottery. The great hall, which has the
battle of Blenheim depicted on its ceiling, extends the entire height of the
building ; the library is one hundred and eighty-three feet long; and in the
chapel, beneath a pompous marble monument, rest the great duke and his
proud duchess Sarah, and their two sons, who died in early years. The pleas-
ure-gardens extend over three hundred acres along the borders of the lake
and river, and are very attractive. They contain the Temple of Health erected
on the recovery of George III. from his illness, an aviary, a cascade elaborately
constructed of large masses of rock, a fountain copied after one in Rome, and
a temple of Diana. This great estate was the reward of the soldier whose
glories were sung by Addison in his poem on the Campaign. Addison then
lived in a garret up three pair of stairs over a small shop in the Haymarket,
London, whither went the Chancellor of the Exchequer to get him to write the
poem, and afterwards gave him a place worth 1000 a year as a reward. The
Marlboroughs since have been almost too poor to keep up this magnificent
estate in its proper style, for the family of Spencer-Churchill, which now holds
the title, unlike most of the other great English houses, has not been blessed with
a princely private fortune. Not far from Woodstock is Minster Lovel, near the
village of Whitney. Some fragments of the house remain, and it has its tale
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of interest, like all these old houses Lord Lovel was one of the supporters
of the impostor Simnel against Henry VII., and his rebellion being defeated in
the decisive battle at Stoke in Nottinghamshire, Lord Lovel escaped by unfre-
quented roads and arrived home at night. He was so disguised that he was
only known by a single servant, on whose fidelity he could rely. Before day-
break he retired to a subterranean recess, of which this servant retained the
key, and here he remained several months in safe concealment. The king con-
fiscated the estate, however, and dispersed the household, so that the voluntary
prisoner perished from hunger. During the last century, when this stately
house was pulled down, the vault was discovered, with Lord Lovel seated in a
chair as he had died. So completely had rubbish excluded the air that his
dress, which was described as superb, and a prayer-book lying before him on
the table, were entire, but soon after the admission of the air the body is said
to have fallen into dust.

BICESTER AND EYNSHAM.

A pleasant and old-fashioned town, not far away from Oxford, is Bicester,
whereof one part is known as the King's End and the other as the Market
End. Here is the famous Bicester Priory, T
founded in the twelfth century through the
influence of Thomas a Becket. It was in-
tended for a prior and eleven canons, in imi-
tation of Christ and his eleven disciples. The
priory buildings remained for some time after
the dissolution of the religious houses, but they
gradually disappeared, and all that now ex-
ists is a small farm-house about forty feet
long which formed part of the boundary-wall
of the priory, and is supposed to have been a
lodge for the accommodation of travellers. In
the garden was a well of never-failing water LRSS
held in high repute by pilgrims, and which now BICESTER PRIORY.
supplies a fish-pond. The priory and its estates have passed in regular succession
through females from its founder, Gilbert Basset, to the Stanleys, and it is now
one of the possessions of the Earl of Derby. Bicester is an excellent specimen
of an ancient English market-town, and its curious block of market-buildings,
occupied by at least twenty-five tenements, stands alone and clear in the market-
place. Thereare antique gables, one of the most youthful of which bears the
date of 1698. On the top is a promenade used by the occupants in summer
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weather. In the neigh-
boring village of Eyn-
sham is said to be the
stone coffin that once
held Fair Rosamond’s
remains, but it has
another occupant, one
Alderman Fletcher
having also been
buried in it in 1826.
Eynsham once had
an abbey, of which
still survives the shaft
of a stone cross
quaintly carved with
the figures of saints.
It is a relic probably
of the thirteenth century, but nothing remains of the abbey beyond a few
stones that may have belonged to .

it. It was near Eynsham, not very
long ago, that a strange dark-green
water-plant first made its appear-
ance in the Thames, and spread so
rapidly that it soon quite choked
the navigation of the river, and
from there soon extended almost
all over the kingdom. The mea-
dows and the rivers became prac-

BICESTER MARKET.

e

tically all alike, a green expanse, in
which from an eminence it was dif-
ficult to tell where the water-courses
lay. This plantwas called the “Amer-
ican weed,” the allegation being that
itcame overina cargo of timber from
the St. Lawrence. It caused great
consternation, but just when mat-
ters looked almost hopeless it grad-
ually withered and died, bringing ot A i e

the navigation welcome relief. CROSS AT EYNSHAM ‘
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ABINGDON AND RADLEY.

Crossing over into Berkshire, we find, a short distance south of Oxford, on
the bank of the Thames, the ruins of the once extensive and magnificent
Abingdon Abbey, founded in the seventh century. It was here that Henry,
the son of William the Conqueror, was educated and gained his appellation of
Beauclerc. The gatehouse still
remains, and is at present de-
voted to the use of fire-engines,
but there is not much else re-
maining of the abbey save a
remarkable chimney and fire-
place and some fragments of
walls. We are told that the W 1
Saxons founded this abbey, and |
that the Danes destroyed it,
while King Alfred deprived the
monks of their possessions, but
his grandson ZEdred restored
them. The abbey was then
built, and became afterwards
richly endowed. For six cen-

turies it was one of the great
religious houses of this part of
England; and the Benedictines,
true to their creed, toiled every
day in the fields as well as pray-
ed in the church. They began
the day by religious services: 3
then assembled in the C])apter- ENXTRANCE TO ABINGDON ABBEY.

house, where each was allotted his task and tools, and after a brief prayer they
silently marched out in double file to the fields. From Easter until October
they were thus occupied from six in the morning until ten o'clock, and some-
times until noon. Thus they promoted thrift, and as their settlement extended
it became the centre of a rich agricultural colony, for they often, as their lands
expanded, let them out to farmers. A short distance from Abingdon is Radley;,
which was formerly the manor of the abbey, and contains a beautiful little
church, wealthy in its stores of rich woodwork and stained glass; it stands in
the middle of the woods in a charming situation, with picturesque elm trees
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overhanging the old Tudor building. Radley House is now a training-school
for Oxford, and it has a swimming-school attached, in which have been pre-
pared several of the most famous Oxford oarsmen, swimming being here
regarded as a necessary preliminary to boating. Near by is Bagley Wood,
the delicious resort of the Oxonians which Dr. Arnold loved so well. The
village of Sunningwell, not far from Radley, also has a church, and before its
altar is the grave of Dean Fell, once its rector, who died of grief on hearing
of the execution of Charles I. From the tower of this church Friar Bacon,
the hero of the story of the brazen
s head, is said to have made astro-
nomical observations : this renown-
ed friar, Roger Bacon, has come
down to us as the most learned
man that Oxford ever produced.
Bacon’s Study was near the Folly
Bridge, across the Thames on the
road to Oxford, and it survived
until 1779, when it was taken down.
Among the many legends told of
Bacon is one that he used such
skill and magic in building the
tower containing this study that it
would have fallen on the head of
any one more learned than himself
who might pass under it. Hence,
freshmen on their arrival at Oxford
are carefully warned not to walk
too near the Friar's Tower. Bacon
overcame the greatest obstacles in
the pursuit of knowledge; he spent
all his own money and all that he could borrow in getting books and instru-
ments, and then, renouncing the world, he became a mendicant monk of the
order of St. Francis. His Opus Majus—to publish which he and his friends
pawned their goods—was an epitome of all the knowledge of his time.,
Other famous men came also from Abingdon. Edmund Rich, who did so
much to raise the character of Oxford in its earlier days, was born there about
the year 1200; his parents were very poor, and his father sought refuge in
Eynsham Abbey. We are told that his mother was too poor to furnish young
Rich “with any other outfit than his horsehair shirt, which she made him prom-

RADLEY CHURCH.
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ise to wear every Wednesday, and which probably had been the cause of his
father's retirement from their humble abode.” Rich went from Eynsham to
Oxford, and soon became its most conspicuous scholar; then he steadily ad-
vanced until he died the Archbishop of Canterbury. Chief-Justice Holt, who
reformed the legal procedure of England, was also a native of Abingdon; he
admitted prisoners to some rights, protected defendants in suits, and had
the irons stricken off the accused when brought into court, for in those days
of the cruel rule of Judge Jeffreys the defendant was always considered guilty
until adjudged innocent. Holt originated the aphorism that *slaves cannot
breathe in England:” this was in the famous Somerset case, where a slave was
sold and the vendor sued for his money, laying the issues at Mary-le-Bow in
London, and describing the negro as *there sold and delivered.” The chief-
justice said that the action was not maintainable, as the status of slavery did
not exist in England. If, however, the claim had been laid in Virginia, he said
he would have been obliged to allow it; so that the decision was practically on
technical grounds. Lord Campbell sums up Holt's merits as a judge by say-
ing that he was not a statesman like Clarendon, or a philosopher like Bacon,
or an orator like Mansfield, yet his name is held in equal veneration with
theirs, and some think him the most venerated judge that ever was chief-jus-
tice. There is a really good story told of him by Lord Campbell. In his
younger days Holt was travelling in Oxfordshire, and stopped at an inn where
the landlady’s daughter had an illness inducing fits. She appealed to him, and
he promised to work a cure: which he did by writing some Greek words on a
piece of parchment and telling her to let her daughter wear the charm around
her neck. Partly from the fact that the malady had spent itself, and possibly
also from the effect of her imagination, the girl entirely recovered. Years
rolled on and he became the lord chief-justice, when one day a withered old
woman was brought before the assizes for being a witch, and it was proven
that she pretended to cure all manner of cattle diseases, and with a charm that
she kept carefully wrapped in a bundle of rags. The woman told how the
charm many years before had cured her daughter, and when it was unfolded
and handed to the judge he remembered the circumstance, recognized his talis-
man, and ordered her release.

CAVERSHAM AND READING ABBEY.

As we continue the journey down the Thames the shores on either hand
seem cultivated like gardens, with trim hedgerows dividing them, pretty vil-
lages, cottages gay with flowers and evergreens, spires rising among the trees ;
and the bewitching scene reminds us of Ralph Waldo Emerson’s tribute to the

2
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English landscape, that *it seems to be finished with the pencil instead of the
plough. The surface of the river is broken by numerous little “aits” or
islands. We pass the little old house and the venerable church embosomed
in the rural beauties
of Clifton-Hampden.
We pass Walling-
ford and Goring, and
come to Pangbourne
and Whitchurch,
where the little river
Pang flows in be-
tween green hills,
Each village has the
virtue that Dr. John-
son extolled when he
said that “ the finest
landscape in the
world is improved
by a good inn in the
foreground.” Then
we come to Maple-
durham and Purley,
where Warren Hast-
ings lived, and final-
ly halt at Cavers-
ham, known as the
port of Reading.
Here the Thames
widens, and here in
the olden time was
the little chapel with
a statue of the Vir-
gin known as the
“Lady of Cavers-
ham,” which was re-
puted to have wrought many miracles and was the shrine for troops of pil-
grims. In Cromwell's day the chapel was pulled down, and the statue, which
was plated over with silver, was boxed up and sent to the Lord Protector in
London. They also had here many famous relics, among them the spear- head

THE THAMES AT CLIFTON-HAMPDEN
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that pierced the Saviour’s side, which had been brought there by a *one-
winged angel.” The officer who destroyed the chapel, in writing a report of
the destruction to Cromwell, expressed his regret at having missed among the
relics “a piece of the holy halter Judas was hanged withal.” Lord Cadogan
subsequently built Caversham House for his residence. Reading, which is the
county-town of Berkshire, is not far away from Caversham, and is now a thriv-
ing manufacturing city, its most interesting relic being the hall of the ancient
Reading Abbey, built seven hundred years ago. It was one of the wealthiest
in the kingdom, and several parliaments sat in the hall. The ruins, still care-
fully preserved, show its extent and fine Norman architecture.

The Thames flows on past Sonning, where the Kennet joins it, a stream
“for silver eels renowned,” as Pope tells us. Then the Lodden comes in from
the south, and we enter the fine expanse of Henley Reach, famous for boat-
racing. It is a beautiful sheet of water, though the university race is now
rowed farther down the river and nearer L.ondon, at Putney. Our boat now
drifts with the stream through one of the most beautiful portions of the famous
river, past Medmenham Abbey and Cliefden to Maidenhead. Here for abont
ten miles is a succession of beauties of scenery over wood and cliff and water
that for tranquil loveliness cannot be surpassed anywhere. \Who has not heard
of the charming rocks and hanging woods of Cliefden, with the Duke of West-
minster's mansion standing on their pinnacle ?

THE VICAR OF BRAY.

We come to Maidenhead and Taplow, with Brunel's masterpiece of bridge-
building connecting them, its elliptical brick arches being the broadest of their
kind in the kingdom. Below
this, as beauties decrease, we o T
are compensated by scenes o=
of greater historical interest. : £ 3
Near Maidenhead is Bisham 3
Abbey, the most interesting
house in Berkshire. It was
originallya convent, and here
lived Sir Thomas Russel, who
at one time was the custodian
of the princess Elizabeth.
He treated her so well that
she warmly welcomed him at 2 e
court after becoming queen. a BRAY CHURCH.
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Bisham is a favorite scene for artists to sketch Bray Church, where officiated
the famous * Vicar of Bray,” Symond Symonds, is below Maidenhead. This
lively and politic vicar lived in the troubled times of King Henry VIII., Edward
VL, Queen Mary, and Queen Elizabeth. Having seen martyrs burnt at Wind-
sor, but two miles off, he found the fires too ho: for his tender temper, and there-
fore changed his religion whenever events changed his sovereign. When taxed
with being a religious changeling, his shrewd answer was, “ Not so, for | always
keep my principle, which is this—to live and to die the Vicar of Bray.” The old
church, nestling among the trees, is attractive, and we are told that an ancient
copy of /Fox's Book of ﬂ/an’yrs which was chained to the reading-desk in
Queen Elizabeth’s time, is still preserved here for the edification of the faithful.

ETON COLLEGE.

Soon the famous Eton College comes into view on the northern bank of the
river—an institution dear to the memory of many English schoolboys.  The
village consists of a long, narrow street which is extended across an iron
bridge to Windsor, on the southern bank of the Thames. Henry VI. founded
the “ College of the Blessed Mary of Eton beside Windsor " as early as 144o0.
The older parts of the buildings are of red brick, with stone dressings and
quaint, highly ornamental chimneys, and they are clustered around two quad-
rangles. Here are the Lower and Upper Schools and the Long Chamber.
About thirty-five years ago fine new buildings were erected in similar style to
the old buildings, which provide a beautiful chapel, schools, and library (though
books are said to be scarce there), and extensive dormitories.  Adjoining them
to the north-east are the Playing Fields on the broad green meadows along
the river's edge, with noble elms shading them. In the Upper School of the
ancient structure high wooden panelling covers the lower part of the walls,
deeply scarred with the names of generations of Eton boys crowded closely
together. In earlier times all used to cut their names in the wood, but now
this sculpturing is only permitted to those who attain a certain position and
leave without dishonor. Thus the panelling has become a great memorial
tablet, and above it, upon brackets, are busts of some of the more eminent
Etonians, including the Duke of Wellington, Pitt, Fox, Hallam, Fielding, and
Gray. In the library are kept those instruments of chastisement which are
always considered a part of schoolboy training, though a cupboard hides them
from view—all but the block whereon the victim kneels preliminary to punish-
ment. More than once have the uproarious boys made successful raids and
destroyed this block or carried it off as a trophy. But vigorous switching was
more a habit at Eton in former days than it is now. Of Head-master Keate,
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who was a famous flogger a half century ago, and would frequently practise
on a score of boys at one séance. the scholars made a calculation to prove that
he spent twice as much time in chastisement as in church, and it is recorded
that he once flogged an entire division of eighty boys without an intermission.
On another occasion he flogged, by mistake, a party who had been sent him for
confirmation.  Tall stories are also told of Eton flogging and * rug-riding "'—
the latter being a process whereby a heavy boy was draggeed on a rug over the
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I. ETON COLLEGE FROM THE PLAYING FIELDS. 2. THE CRICKET-GROUND.
floors to polish them. Down to 1840 the Eton dinners consisted entirely of
mutton, with cold mutton served up for supper, but this regulation diet is now
varied with an occasional service of beef and other courses. Games are no
inconsiderable part of the English schoolboy’s education, and the Duke of
Wellington said that in the * Playing Fields” of Eton the battle of Waterloo
was won. These fields, “ where all unconscious of their doom the little victims
play,” contain one of the finest cricket-grounds in England. The boys divide
themselves into * dry bobs ” and * wet bobs,” the former devoted to cricket and
the latter to boating. The procession of the boats is the great feature of June
4th, the “ Speech Day.” Of late years the Eton volunteer corps has attained
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great proficiency, being a battalion of over three hundred of the larger boys.
This famous college is one of the preparatory schools for the universities. = It
is a world in miniature, where the boy finds his own level, and is taught lessons

of endurance, patience, self-control, and independence which stand him in good
service throughout after-life.

WINDSOR CASTLE.

Across the Thames, on the southern bank, the antique and noble towers of
Windsor Castle now rise high above the horizon. This is the sovereign's rural
court, and is probably the best known by the world of all the English castles.
The name is given various derivations: some ascribe it to the river's winding
course; others to “Wind us over,” in allusion to a rope-ferry there in ancient

WINDSOR, FROM THE BROCAS.

times; others to “Wind is sore,” as the castle stands high and open to the
weather. From the Saxon days Windsor has been a fortress, but the present
castle owes its beginning to Edward IIl, who was born at Windsor and built
its earliest parts, commencing with the great Round Tower in 1315. The.ran-
soms of two captive kings, John of France and David of Scotland, paid for the
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two higher wards. It was at Windsor that King Edward instituted the Order
of the Garter, which is the highest British order of knighthood. Being im-
pressed with the charms of Alice, Countess of Salisbury, but she resisting his
advances, out of the gallantries of their coquetry came the circumstance of
the king's picking up her garter dropped at a ball and presenting it to her.
Some of the nobles smiled at this, which the king noticing, said, “ Honi soit
qui mal y pense” (“Evil be to him who evil thinks " i addm(Y that shortly they
would see that garter advanced to such high renown as to be happy to wear it.
Froissart, in giving the legend :
telling of this institution of the
Garter, says that it arose out
of the chivalrous self-denial that
leads virtue to subdue passion.
Henry VI. was born at Windsor:
Edward IV. added St. George's
Chapel to the castle; Henty VII.
built the Tomb House, and Henry
VIIL the gateway to the Lower
Ward; Queen Elizabeth added
the gallery of the north terrace;
and in Charles IL’s reign the
fortress, which it had been until
that time, was converted into a
sort of French palace. Thus it
remained until George 1V,
1824, thoroughly restored it at
a cost of §7,500,000. The great
gateways are known as Henry
VIIL's, St. George's, and King
George IV.'s, while within is the e TR 7
Norman or Queen Elizabeth's . ROUND TOWER, WEST E\D
Gate, ’I‘he Round 'I‘O\ver or By permission of Messrs. Harper & Brothers.)
Keep was built for the assemblage of a fraternity of knights which King
Edward intended to medel after King Arthur’s ¢ Khnights of the Round Table,”
but the project was abandoned after the institution of the Order of the Garter.
The Round Tower stands upon an artificial mound, and what was formerly its

surrounding ditch is now a sunken garden. From its commanding battlements
twelve counties can be seen, and the Prince of Wales is constable of this tower,
as indeed of the whole castle. This fine old keep was the castle-prison from



176 ENGLAND, PICTURESQGE AND DESCRIPITVE.
the time of Edward III. to that of Charles II.  The poet-king, James 1. of Scot-
land, captured when ten years old by Henry IV., was the first prisoner of note.
Here he fell in love with Jane Beaufort, daugiter of the Duke of Somerset,
and he tells in a quaint poem the romance which ended in her becoming his
queen. Henry Howard, Earl of Surrey, brought to the block by Henry VIII,,
was also confined there, and he too lamented his captivity in poetry. From the
top of the keep the dome of St. Paul's in London can be secen. The castle
was mercilessly plundered in the Civil Wars, till Cromwell interfered for its
protection. In its present condition the castle has three grand divisions in the
palatial parts—the state apartments, looking north; the queen’s private apart-

QI'EEN‘S ROOMS IN SOUTH-EAST TOWER, WINDSOR CASTLE.

{By permission of Messrs. Harper & Brothers.)

ments, looking east: and the visitors’ apartments, looking south. The south
and east sides of the quadrangle contain over three hundred and seventy
rooms, Southward of the castle is the Windsor Great Park, to which the
“Long Walk,” said to be the finest avenue of the kind in Europe, runs in a
straight line for three miles from the principal entrance of the castle to the top
of a commanding eminence in the park called Snow Hill. Double rows of
stately elms border the “l.ong Walk™ on either hand. and it terminates at
the fine bronze equestrian statue of George 11l standing on the highest part
of Snow Hill.

St. George's Chapel, a beautiful structure of the Perpendicular Gothic, was
begun four hundred years ago, and contains the tomb of Edward IV., who built



it. In 1789, more than three hundred
years after his interment, the leaden {8
coffin of the king was found in laying §
a new pavement. The skeleton is said
to have been seven feet long, and
Horace Walpole got a lock of the
king’s hair. Here also lie Henry
VI, Henry VIIL, and Charles I. The
latter's coffin was opened in 1813,
and the king’s remains were found §
in fair preservation. The close com-
panionshipof Henry VIIL.and Charles
in death is thus described by Byron: |

* Famed for contemptuous breach of sacred ties,
By headless Charles see heartless Henry lies.”

The tradition of “ Herne the Hun-
ter,” which Shakespeare gives in the
Merry Wives of Windsor, is said to
be founded on the fact that Herne,
a keeper of Windsor Forest, having
committed some offence, hanged him-
self upon an oak tree. His ghost af- |
terwards was to be seen, with horns
on its head, walking round about ZiE S e
this oak in the neighborhood of the INTERIOR OF ST. GEORGE'S CHAPE

(By permission of Messrs, Harper & Brothers.

castle.
SOME RIVER-SCENES,

Just below Windsor the Thames passes between Runnimede, the * Meadow
of Council,” where the barons encamped, and Magna Charta Island, where
King John signed the great charter of English liberty. The river sweeps in
a tranquil bend around the wooded isle, where a pretty little cottage has been
built which is said to contain the very stone whereon the charter was signed.
The river Coln falls into the Thames, and “London Stone” marks the entrance
to Middlesex and the domain of the metropolis. We pass Staines and Chert-
sey, where the poet Cowley lived, and then on the right hand the river Wey
comes in at Weymouth. Many villages are passed, and at a bend in the
Thames we come to the place where Casar with his legions forded the river

at Cowey Stakes, defeated Cassivelaunus, and conquered Britain. In his Com-
23
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mentaries Julius Caesar writes that he led his army to the Thames, which could
be crossed on foot at one place only, and there with difficulty. On arriving,
he perceived great forces of the enemy drawn up on the opposite bank, which
was fortified by sharp stakes set along the margin, a similar stockade bemg
fixed in the bed of the river
and covered by the stream.
These facts being ascertained
from prisoners and deserters,
Casar sent the cavalry in
front and ordered the legions
to follow immediately. The
soldiers advanced with such
impetuosity, although up to
their necks in the water, that
the Britons could not with-
stand the onset and fled.
A couple of miles below, at
Hampton, Garrick lived in a
mansion fronted by a rotunda
. with a Grecian portico. We

MAGNA CHARTA ISLAND. pass Hampton Court and
Bushey Park, which revive memories of Wolsey, Cromwell, and William 1II,,
and then on the opposite bank see the two charming Dittons—« Thames " and
“Long " Ditton—of which Theodore Hook has written:

“ When sultry suns and dusty streets proclaim town's * winter season,’
And rural scenes and cool retreats sound something like high treason,
I steal away to shades serene which yet no bard has hit on,

And change the bustling, heartless seene for quictude and Ditton.

“Here, in a placid waking dream, I'm free from worldly troubles,
Calm as the rippling silver stream that in the sunshine bubbles;
And when sweet Eden's blissful bowers some abler bard has writ on,
Despairing to transcend /4is powers, I'll ditfo say for Ditton.”

Then we pass Kingston, where several Saxon kings were crowned, and the
coronation-stone, marked with their names, it is said, still remains in the market-
place. Teddington Lock is the last upon the Thames, and a mile below is
Eel-Pie Island, lying off Twickenham, renowned for the romance that surrounds
its ancient ferry. Near here lived the eccentric Horace Walpole, at Strawberry
Hill, while in Twickenham Church is the monument to the poet Pope, which
states in its inscription that he would not be buried in Westminster Abbey.
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Pope’s villa no longer exists, and only a relic of his famous grotto remains.
The widening Thames, properly gamed the Broadwater, now sweeps on to
Richmond, and if that far-famed hill is climbed, it discloses one of the finest
river-views in the world.

LONDON.

Here ends the romantic portion of the Thames. The beauty of Nature is
no longer present, being overtopped by the stir and roar of the great Babel,
for the metropolis has reached out and swallowed up the suburban villages,
although some of the picturesque scenes remain. Many bridges span the
river, which on either hand gradually transforms its garden-bordered banks
into the city buildings, and the Thames itself bears on its bosom the valuable
commerce that has chiefly made the great capital. When King James I. threat-
ened recalcitrant London with the removal of his court to Oxford, the lord
mayor sturdily yet sarcastically replied, “ May it please Your Majesty, of your
grace, not to take away the Thames too?"” This river, so beautiful in its upper
loveliness, stands alone in the far-reaching influence of the commerce that its
lower waters bear. It has borne us from the Cotswolds to London; while to
properly describe the great city would take volumes in itself. Without attempt-
ing such a task, we will only give a brief summary of some of the more strik-
ing objects of interest that the great British metropolis presents.
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