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RURAL RIDES, ETC

-

JOURNAL: FROM LONDON, THROUGH NEWBURY, TO BERGHCLERE,
HURSTBOURN TARRANT, "MARLBOROUGH, AND CIRENCESTER,
TO GLOUCESTER. N

B;zrghclere, near Newbury, Hants,
Jctober 30, 1821, Tuesday (Evening).

FOG that you might cut with a tuife all the way from London
to Newbury. This fog doesnotévetthings. Itisrather a smoke
than a fops There are no two things in this world ; and, were it
not for fear of Qx-A&%E (the * wholesome restraint > of which
I continually feel) I might be tempted to carry my comparison
further; but, certainly, there are no two things in this world
so dissimilar as an English and a Long Island autumn.—These
fogs are certainly the white clouds that we sometimes see alort.
1 wad once upon the Hampshire Hills, going from Soberton
Down to Petersfield, where the hills aro high and steep, not very
wide at their base, Very rregular in their form and direction,
and have, ®f course, d and narrow valleys -winding about
between them. In dne plase that I had to pass,.two of these
Valleys were cut asunder by a piece of hill that went dcrogs them
and formed a sort of biidge from one long hiJ} to another. A
little before I came to this sort of bridge 1 saw a smoke flying
wcross it ; and, not knowing the way by experience, I said to the
person who was with me, *‘there is the turnpike road @which
we were expecting to come to) ; far, don’t you see the dust 2
The day was very fine, the sun clear, and the weather dry.
When we came to the pass, however, wegdound ourselves, not in
dust, but in a fog. After getting over the pass, we looked down
into the valleys, and there we saw the fog going along the valleys
to the North, in de#ched parcels, that is to say, in clouds, and,
as they came to the phass, they rose, went over it, then descended
136 ! :
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again, keeping constantly along just above the ground. And,
to-day, the fog came by spells. It was sometimes thinner than
at other times; and these changes were very sudden too. So
that I am convinced that these fogs are dry clouds, such as those
that I saw on the Hampshire Downs. Those did not wet me at
all'; nor do these fogs wet any thing; and I do not think that
they are by any means injurious to health.—It is the fogs that
rise out of swamps, and other places, full of putrid vegetable
matter, that kill people. These are the fogs that sweep off the
new settlers in the American Woods. I remember a valley in
Pennsylvania, in a part called Wysikicken.  In looking from
a hill, over this valley, early in the morning, in November, it
presented one of the most beautiful sights that my eyes ever
beheld. Tt was a sea bordered with bosgutifully formed trees
of endless variety of colours. As the hills formed the outsides
of the sea, some of the trees showed only their tops; and, every
pow-and-then, a lofty tree growing in the sea itself raised its
head above the apparent waters. Except the setting.-sun
sending his horizontal beams through all ghe variety of reds
and yellows of the branches of the trees in Long Island, and
iving, at the same time, agort of silver cast to the verdure
néath them, I have never seen anything so beautiful as the

" foggy valley of the Wysihickgn. But I was told ghat it was very

fatal to the people; and that whole families wereairequently
swept off by the * fall-fever.”—Thus th8 $mellghas a great deal
to do with health. There can be no doubt that Butchers and
their wives fatten upon the smell of meat. And this accounts for
the precept of my grandmother, who used to tell me to bite my
breud and smell to my. cheese ; talk, much more wise than that
of cortain old grannies, who go about England crying up® the
bessings ™ of paper-money, taxes, and national debts.

The fog prevented e from seeing much & the ficlds as I came
along yesteérday s bub the fields o Sv‘edjsh Turnip® that I did
see wore good ; pretty good ; though not®clean and meat like
those in Norfoll. The fakmers here, as every where elsc, com?
Plain most bittexg; byt they bang ondike sailors to the masts
or hull of & wreck. They read, you will observe, nothing but
the country newspapers; they, of course, know nothing of th(i
cause §f their “ bad times.” They hope “* the times will mend.’
If they quit business, they must sell their stock ; and, having
thought this worth g0 much money, they cannot endure the
thought of selling for a_third of the sum. ‘Thus they hang on;
thus the landlords will first turn the farmers’ pockets inside out ;
and then their turn comes. To finish the present farmers will
not take long. “Fhere has been stout fighé going on all this
morning (it is now 9 o’clock) between thessun and the fog., 1
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have backed the former, and he appears to have gained the
day ; for he is now shining most delightfully.

Came through & place called * a park”™ belonging to a Mr.
MoxTaoUE, who is now abroad ; for the purpose, I suppose,
of generously assisting to compensate the French people for
what they lost by the entrance of the Holy Alliance Armies into
their cguntry. Of all the ridiculous things I ever sawin my life
this place is the most ridiculous. The house Iooks like a sort of
church, in somewhat of a gothic style.of buﬂding, with crosses -
on the tops of different parts of the pile.  There is a sort of
swamp, at the foot of a wood, at no great distance from the front
of the house. This swamp has been dug outb in the middie to
show the water to the eye; so that there is a sort of river, or
chain of diminutive lakes, going down a little valley, about 500
yards long, the water proceeding from the soak of the higher
ground on both sides. By the sides of these lakes there are
little flower gardens, laid out in the Dutch manner; that is to
say, cut out into all manmner of superficial geometrical figures.
Here is the grand c® petit, or mock magnificence, more complete
than I ever hoheld it before. Here is a-fountain, the basin of
which is not four feet over, and #he water spout not exceeding
the pour from a tea-pot. Here is a dridge over a river of which_
a child four yesrs old would clear #he banks at a jump. I could
not have Musted mysgfion the bridge for fear of the consequences
to Mr. MonTscwe; but I very conveniently stepped over the
river, in imitation of the Colossus. ' In another part there was a
lionw’s mouth spouting out water into the lake, which was so
much like the vomiting of a dog, that I could almdst have pitied
the poor Lion. In short, such fooleries I nevertbefore-beheld ;
but What I disliked most was the apparent impiety ‘of a ‘part of
these works of refingg taste. I did not liké the crpses on the
dwelling hquse ; bui, in 1tne of the gravel wdlks, wé had to pass
under a gothie arch, with a cross on the top-of it, and in the
Joint of the arch a niche {®* a saint-of & virgid, the figure being,
gone through the lapse of centuries, and the pedestal only re-
maining as we so frequently see on’ the-outsiges of Cathedrals
and of old Churches and Chapels. But, the good of it was, this
wothic. arch, disfigured by the hand of old, Father Time, was
composed of Scotch fir wood, as rotten as a pear; naild to.
gether in such a wa{y as to make the thing appear, from a distance,
like the remnant of a ruin! 1 wonder how long this sickly, this
childish, taste is to remain. I do not kmow who this gentleman
is. I suppose he is some honest person from the *Change or its
neighbourhood ; and that these gothic arches are to denote the
antiquity of his orif®n ! Not a bad plan; and, indeed, it is one
that I once took th liberty to recommend to thos¢ Fundlords
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who retire to be country-’squires. But I never recommended
the Crucifizes! To be sure, the Roman Catholic religion may,
in England, be cousidered as & gentleman’s religion, it beiny the
most ancient in the country ; and therefore it is fortunate for a.
ftm}?lord when he happens (if he ever do happen) to be of that
aith.

This gentleman may, for anything that I know, be a Gatholec;
in whici case I applaud his piety and pity his taste. At the
end of this scene of mock grandeur and mock antiquity I found
something moré rational ; namely, some hare hounds, and, in
half an hour after, we found, and I had the first hare-hunt that
I had had since I wore a smock-frock! We killed our hare
after ﬁood 20145, and got to Berghelere in the evening to a nice

ouse in a dell, sheltered from every wind, and with plenty
of gaod living ; though with no gothic arches made of Scotch firt

October 31. Wednesday.

Afine day. Too many hares here; but gur hunting was not
bad ; or, at least, it was a great treat to me, who u;:g, when a
‘boy, to have m{ legs and t{ghs so often filled with thorns in
running after the hounds, shticipating, with pretty great cer-
tainty, a *“ waling ” of the Rack at night. We,had greyhounds

“a part of the day ; but the ground on the hills'is sqgfinty, that
1 30 not like the country for ecoursing, *¥he dpgs’ legs are pres-
ently cut to pieces.

Nov. 1. Thursday.

Mr. Bupd has. Swedish Turnips, Mangel-Wurzel, and Cab-
" bages of ‘various kinds,-transplanted. A,l‘ige are very fine indeed.
It is impossible to. make more satisfactory experiments in trans-
planting than have been. made here., Bu# this is not a proper
lace to give & particular account ofjthem. I wewt to see the
gest cultivated parts round Newbyy% bub I saw no spot with
- half the “* feed *” that ¥ seo here, npon a spot of similar extent.

..
Hurstbourn Tarrant, Hants,
Nov. 2. Friday.

Ti® place is commonly called Uphusband, which is, I think,
as decent a corruption of names as one would wish to meet with.!
However, Uphusband the psople will have it, and Uphusband
it shall be forme. I eame from Berghclere this morning, and,
through the park of LoBD CAERNARVON, at Highclére. It is a
fineseason to look atwoods, The oaks arestill covered, the beeches
in their best dress, the elms yet, pret% gre!n, and the beautiful
ashes only beginming ‘to tawn off. Thig®is, sccording to my



FROM LONDON TO GLOUCESTER. 9

fancy, the prettiest park that I have ever seen. A great variety
of hill and dell. A good deal of water, and this, in one part, only
wants the colours of American trees to make it look like & “creek; "
for the water runs along at the foot of a steepish hill, thickly
covered with trees, and the branches of the lowermost trees
hang down into the water and hide the bank completely. I
like this place better than Fonthill, Blenheim, Siowe, or any
other dentleman’s grounds that I have seen. The house I did
not care about, though it appears to be large enough to hold half
a village. The trees are very good, and the woods would be
handsomer if the larches and firs were buraf, for which only
they are fit. The great beauty of the place Is the lofty downs,
as steep, in some places, as the roof of a house, which form a
sort of boundary, in the form of a part of a crescent, to about &
third part of the park, and then slope off and get more distant, for
about half another third part. A part of these downs is covered
witn trees, chiefly beech, the colour of which, at this season,
forms a most beautiful contrast with that.of the down itself,
which is so green apd so smooth! From the vale in the park,
along which we rode, we looked apparently almost perpendicu-
larly up at the downs, where the trees have extended themselves
by seed more in some places thaf others, and thereby formed-
numerous saliex}t parts of various forms, and, of course, as many
and as vegiously formed glades. *These, which are always so
beautiful In forests amd parks, are peculiarly beautiful in this
lofty situation 8nd with verdure so smooth as that of these
chalky downs. OQur borses beat up a score or two of harcs as we
crossed the park; and, though we met with no, gothic arches
made of Scoteh fir, we saw something a great deal better; namely,
abou# forty cows, the most beautifu%tha,p I ever saw,-as to colour
at least. They appear to be of the Galway-breed. WThey are
called, in this countey, @ Caernarvors breed,” They have no
horns, andetheir colour §F a ground of “white with black or red
spots, these spots lwing?from the siZe of & plate to that of a
wrown piece; and some’ o?them havé #io small spots. These
cattle were lying downetogether in the spage of about an acre
of ground : they were in excellent condition, #hd so fine a sight
of the kind I never saw.” Upon leaying.the park, and coming
%over the hills to this pretty vale of Uphusbgnd, I could ngt help
caleulating how long it might be before.some Jew would begin
to fix his eye upon Highclere, and talk of putting out the present
owner, who, though a Whig, is one of thie best of that set of-
politicians, and who acted a manly part fu the case of our deeply
injured and deeply lamented Queen. Perhaps his Lordship
thinks that there ig no fear of the Jews as to hwn. But does he
think that his tenagts can sell fat hogs at 7s. 6d. a score, and

[
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pay him more than a third of the rent that they have paid him
_while the debt was contracting 2 I know that such a man does
not lose his estate at once; but, without rents, what is the
estate ? And that the Jews will receive the far greater part
of his rents is certain, unless the interest of the Debt be reduced.
Logp CaprNARVON told & man, in 1820, that ke did not like my
politics.  But what did he mean by my politics 2 I have no
politics but such ashe ought to like, I want to do away with that
* infernal 8ystem, which, after having beggared and pauperized
the Labouring Classes, has now, according to the Report, made
by the Ministers themselves to the House of Commons, plunged
the owners of the land themselves into a state of distress, for
which those Ministers themselves can hold out no remedy!
To be sure, I labour most assiducusly to destroy a system of
distress and misery ; bub is that any reason why a Lord should
dislike my politics ? However, dislike or like them, to them,
to those very polities, the Lords themselves must come at last.
And that ¥ should exult in this thought, and take little pains
to disguise my exultation, can surprise nohgdy who reflects on
what has passed within these last twelve years. If the Land-
Torcls be well; if things be going right with them; if they have fair
! prospects of happy days; then what need they care about me
and my politics ; but, if thpy find themselveg in ‘“distress,”
and do not know how to get out of it; and, if theyghave been
plunged into this distress by those who *“isligp my politics;”’
i8 there not some teason for men of sense to hesitate a little before
they condemn these politics ? If no great change be wanted ;
if things could remain even; then nien majy, with some show
of réason, say that I am disturbing that which ought to be let
slone. ~ But if things cannot remain as they are ; if there®must
be s great'chgnge ! 1s it not folly, and, indeed, is it not a species
of idiotic perverseness, for men to set gheir Paces, without rhyme
or reason, sgainst what'is said as tojhis change Wy me, who
+ have, for nearly twenty, years, beengwarnify the country of its
‘danger, and foretelling that which has now come to pass and ig
coming to s‘g&ss ? . However, I make notomplaint on %Vhis score.
.People disliking®my ‘politics * neither picks my pocket, nor
breaks my leg,” a3 JEFFERSON said by the writings of the Atheists,
If theg be pleased in disliking my politios, I am pleased in liking
them 3 ahg s0 we are both enjoying ourselves, If the country
wza.ui:si no assistance from me, I am quite sure that I want none
from it.

Nov. 3. Saturday.

Fat holﬁs have lately sold, in this villages at 7s. 6d. a score
{but-would bardly bring that now), that is tosay, af 43d. a pound.
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The hog is weighed whole, when killed and dressed. The head
and feot are included ; but so is the lard. Hogs fattéd on peas
or barley-meal may be called the very best meat that England
vontains, At Salisbury (only about 20 miles off) fat hogs sell for
5s. tu 48. 6d. a score. But, then, obscrve, these are dairy hogs,
which are not nearly so good in quality as the corn-fed hogs.
But I shall probabily hear more about these prices as I get
furthef towards the West, Some wheat has been sold at New-
bury-market for 64 a load (40 bushels); that is, at 3s. a bushel.
A considerable part of the crop is wholly unfit for bread flour,
und i4 not equal in value to good barley. In not & few instances
the wheat has been carried into the gate, or yard, and thrown
down to be made dung of. So that, if we were to take the
average, it would not exceed, I am convinced, 5s. a bushel in this
part of the country ; and the average of all England would not,
perhaps, exceed 49, or 3s. Ud. a bushel. However, Lorp LIVER-
POOL has got a bad harvest at last! That remedy has been
applicd ! Somebody sent me some time ago that stupid news-
paper, called the Jorning Herald, in which its readers were re-
minded of my “ fulse prophecies,” I having (as this paper said)
foretold that wheat would be at, two shillings a bushel before
Christinas.  These gentlemen of the “ respectable part of the
press” do not gind lying a little gpon a pinch. [See Walter’s
““Times "@of Tucsday last, for the following: * Mr. Cobbett
has thrown opengthe P8nt of kis house at Kensington, where he
proposcs to sell meat at a reduced price.”] What [ said was this:
that, if the crop were good and the harvest fine, and gold con-
tinued to be paid at the Bank, we should see-wheat ab four, not
two, shillings a bushel before Christmas. Now, the crop was,
in me&ny parts, very much blighted, and the harvest was wery
bad indeed y and yet the average of England, imcluding that
which is destroyed,®or npt brought to ‘market at all, will not
exceed 4s. @ bushel. AFrmer told me, the other day, that he
got wo Little offered Mor sdmg of his wheat, that he was resolved
not to take any more of it to market! butr to give it to bhogs.
Therefore¥in speaking ef the price of'wheat, you are to'take in
the unsold as well as the sold ; that which fetches nothing as well
a3 that which is sold at high price.—L see, in the Irish papers,
\vhich have overtaken me on my way, that the system is v?rking
the Agriculturasses in * the sister-kingdom, ” oo ! The following
paragraph will show that the remedy of a bad harvest has not done
our dear sister much good. A very ngmerous mesting of the
“ Kildare Farming Socicty met at Naas on the 24th inst., the
* Dnke of Leinster in the Chair; Robert de la Touche, Esgq.,
“M.P., Vice-Presigent. Nothing can more strongly prove
“the BADNESS OF THE TIMES, and very unfortunate stale
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% of the country, than the necessity in which the Society finds
““itself of discontinuing its premiums, jrom its present want of
* funds. The best members of the farming classes have got so
““much'in arrear in their subscriptions that they have declined
“to appear or to dine with their neighbours, and general de-
¢ pression damps the spirit of the most industrious and hitherto
* prosperous cultivators.” You are mistaken, Pat; it is not
the #imes any more than it is the gtars. Bobadil, you know,
imputed his beating to the planets:  planet-stricken, by the
foot of Pharaoh!”—*No, Captain,” says Welldon, ‘‘indeed
it was a stick.” It is not the #imes, dear Patrick : it isthe govern-
ment, who, having first contradted a great debt in depreciated
money, are now compelling you o pay the interest at the rate of
for one. Whether this be right, or wrong, the Agricul.
turasges best know : it is rauch more their affair than it is mine ;
but, be you well assured, that they are only at the beginning
of their sorrows. Ah! Patrick, whoever shall live only a few
years will see a grand change in_your state ! Something a litde
more rational than <Catholic Emancipatign® will take place,
or I am the most deceived of all mankind. This Debt is your
best, and, indeed, your only.friend. It must, at last, give the
THING a shake, such as it never had before.—The accounts
which my country newspapegs give of the failuge of farmers are
perfectly dismal. In many, many instances they heve put an
end to their existence, as the poor delud®®Pcreajures did who had
been ruined by the South Sea Bubble! I cannot help feeling
for these people, for whom, my birth, education, taste, and habits
give me so strong & partiality. Who can belp feeling for their
wives and children, hurled down headlong from affluence to
misery in the space of a few months! Become all of & dtrdden
the mockeryof, thtose whom they compelled, perhaps, to cringe
before them ! ¥f the Labourers exul one®annot say that it is
unnatural. If Reason Bave her fair s§ay, I am ex8mnpted from
all pain upon this ocegsion. I hage doné® my best to prevent
these calamities. Those farmers who have attended to me are
safe while the storm 1aggs. My endeawours to stop the evil in
time’ cost me the. eampings of twenty long years! I did not
sink, no, nor bend, beneath the heavy and reiterated blows of thy
acougged system, which I have dealt back blow for blow; and,
blessed be God, I mow_see it reel / Tt is staggering about like a
sheep with water'in the head : turning its pate up on one side :
seeming to listen, but has no hearing : seeming te look, but has
no sight : one day; it capers and dances: the next it mopes and
seems ready to die. - ’
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Novo. 4. Sunday.

This, to my fancy, is a very nice country. Tt is eontinual
hill and dell. Now and then a chain of hills higher than the
rest, and these are downs, or woods. To stend upon any of the
hills and look around you, you almost think you see the ups
and downs of sea in a heavy swell (as the sailors call it) after what
they cdll a gale of wind. The undulations are endless, and the
great variety in the height, breadth, length, and form of the
little hills, has a very delightful effect.—The soil, which, to look
on it, appears to be more than half flint stones, is very good in
quality, and, in general, better on the tops of the lesser hills
than in the valleys. It has great tenacity ; does not wash away
like sand, or light loam. It is a stiff, tenacious loam, mixed
with flint stones. Bears Saint-foin well, and all sorts of grass,
which make the fields on the hills as green as meadows, even at
this season; and the grass does not burn up in summer.—In
a country so full of hills one would expect endless runs of water
and springs. There are none: absolutely none. No water-
furrow is ever made in the land. No ditches round the fields.
And, even in the deep valleys, such as that in which this village is
situated, though it winds round for ten or fifteen miles, there
is no run of water even now. There is the bed of a brook, which
will run bgfore spring, and it continues running with more or less
water for about halfe#he year, though, some years, it never
runs at all. It Tained all Friday night; pretty nearly all day
yesterday ; and to-day the ground is as dry as a bone, except
just along the street of the village, which has been kept in & sort
of stabble by the flocks of sheep passing along:to and from
Appl#shaw fair. In the deep and long and narrow valleys, such
a8 this, there are meadows with very.finé herbage and wery
productive. The gmss yery fine and excellent inits quality.
It is very eurious tha,tbz‘lzxe soil is muoh, skallower in the vales
than on the hills, Jn tl® gales it is,a.sort of hazle-mould on a
sbed of something approaching to gravel; but on the hills it
is stiff loam, with appasently half flints, on & bed of something
like clay first (reddish, not yellow), and ,then ®omes the chalk,
which they often take up by digging a sort of wells ;- and then -
%hey spread it on the surface, asthey do the clay in some couptries,
where they sometimes fetch it many miles and at an immense
expense. It was very common, near Botley, to chalk Jand at an
expense of sixteen pounds an acre. The land here is excellent
in quality generally, unless you get upoh the highest chains of
hills. They have frequently 40 bushels of wheat to the acre.
Their barley is very, fine 3, and their Saint-foin abundant. The
turnips are, in genosal, very good at this time; and the land
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appears as ocapable of carrying fine crops of them as any land
that I have seen. A fine country for sheep: always dry: they
never injure the land when feeding off turnips in wet weather ;
and they can lie down on the dry; for the ground is, in fact,
never wet except while the rain is actually falling. Sometimes,
in spring-thaws and thunder-showers, the rain runs down the hills
in torrents; but is gone directly. The flocks of sheep, some in
. fold and some at large, feeding on the sides of the hills, give great
additional beauty to the scenery.—The woods, which consist
chiefly of oak thinly intermixed with ash, and well set with
underwood of ash and hazle, but mostly the latter, are very
beautiful. They sometimes stretch along the top and sides of
hills for miles together ; and as their edges, or outsides, joining
the fields and the downs, go winding and twisting about, and as
the fields and downs are naked of trees, the sight altogether is
very pretty.—The trees ih the deep and long valleys, especially
the Elm and the Ash, are- very fine and very lofty; and from
distance to distance, the Rooks have made them their habita-
. tion. This sort of country, which, in irregufpr shape, is of great
-extent, has many and great advantages. Dry. under foot.
Good roads, winter as well as summer, and little, very little,
lexpense. Saint-foin flourishbs. TFences cost little. = Wood,
hurdles, and bedging-stuff cheap. No shade ig wet harvests.
The water in the wells excellent. Good sporting coungg'y, except
for coursing, and too many flints for that.—What becomes of
all the water § There is a spring in one of the cross valleys that
runs into this, having a basin about thirty feet over, and about
eight feet deep, which, they say, sends up water once in about
30 or 40 years; .and boils up so as to make a large current of
water.—Not far from UrmusBaND the Wansdike (I thinl® it is
called) crosses the cowntry. S Ricwarp Corr HoarE has
written a great deal about this ancient houndry, which is, indeed,
something very curious. In the ploughed ficlds the@traces of it
are quite gone; but they remain ingtl® wowds as well as on the
downs. : .

Noov. 5. Monday.

A white frost this morning.  The hills round about beautiful
at suggrise, the rooks making that noise which they always make’
in. winter mornings.,., The Starlings are come in large flocks;
and, which is deemed & sign of a hard winter, the %‘ieldfares
are come at an carly geason.. The haws are very abundant;
which, they say, is andther sign of a hard winter. The wheat
is high enough here, in some fields, * to hide a hare,” which is,
indeed, not saying much for it, as a hare jnows how to hide
berself upon the bare ground. But it is,efn some fields, four
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inches high, and is green and gay, the colour being finer than
that of any grass.—The fuel here is wood. Littlefcoal is brought
from Andover. A load of fagots does not cost above 10s. So
that, in this respect, the labourers are pretty well off. The
wazes here and in Berkshire, about 8s. a week ; but the farmers
talk of lowering them.—The poor-rates heavy, and heavy they
must be, till taxes and rents come down greatly.—Saturday,
and tday Appleshaw sheep-fair. The sheep, which had taken
a rise at Weyhill fair, have fallen again even below the-Norfolk
and HSussex mark. Some Southdown Lambs were sold at
Appleshaw 80 low as 8s. and some even lower. Some Dorset-
shire Ewes brought no more than a pound ; and, perhaps, the
average did not exceed 28s. T have seen a farmer here who can
get (or could a few days ago) 28s. round for a lot of fat South-
down Wethers, which cost him just that money, when they
were lambs, fuo years ago /It is impossible that they can have
cost him less than 24s. each during the two years, having to be
fed om turnips or hay in winter, and to be fatted on good grass.
Here (upon one hugdred sheep) is a loss of 120I. and 14l in ad-
dition at five per cent. interest on the sum expended in the
purchase ; even suppose not a sheep has been lost by death or
otherwise, — I mentioned before,®I believe, that fat hogs are!
sold at Salisbupy at from 5s. to 43. 6d. the score pounds, dead’
weizht.—Lheese has come down in the same proportion. A
correspondent informseme that one hundred and fifty Welsh
Sheep were, on %he 18th of October, offered for 4s. 64, a head,
and the . they went away unsold ! The skin was worth a shilling
of the money!l The following I take from the Tyne Mercury
of the J0ih of October. *° Last week, at Northawton fair, Mr.
*“Limmas ('voper, of Bow, purchased three milch cows and forty
“sheep, for 180, 16s. 6d.1>° The skins, four.years ago, would
have suld for moresthary the money. . The Hampshire Journal
says that.eon 1 Novon?)er (Thursday) at Newbury Market,
wheat sold frona 88a to R4 the Quarter. This would make an
average of 56s.  Bub very little indeed’ was sold at 88s., only
the prime of the old wheat. The best of the new for about 48s.,
and then, if we take into view the greateprop®tion that cannpt
zo to market at all, we shall not find the aversdge, even in this
rather dear part of England, to exceed 32s., or 4s. a Qushel.
And if we take all England through, i)'does not come up to that,
nor anything like it. A farmer very &ensibly observed to me
yesterday that “if we had had such a grop and such a harvest
& fow years ago, good wheat would have been 50/ a load ;™
that is to say, 25s. a bushel! Nothing can be truer than this.
And nothing can bg clearer than that the present race of farmers,
generally speaking, enust be swept away by bankruptcy, if they
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do not, in timé, make their bow, and retire. There are two
descriptions of farmers, very distinet as to the effects which this
change must naturally have on them. The word farmer comes
from the French, ferméer, and signifies renfer. Those only who
rent, therefore, are, properly speaking, farmers. Those who till
their own land are yeomen ; and when I was a boy it was the
common practice to call the former farmers and the latter yeoman-
farmers. These yeomen have, for the greater part, been swallowed
up by the paper-system which has drawn such masses of money
fogether. They have, by degrees, been bought out. Still there
are some few left; and these, if not in debt, will stand their
nd. But all the present-race of mere renters must give way,
in one manner or anovher. They must break, or drop their
style greatly ; even in the-latter case, their rent must, very
shortly, be diminished more than two-thirds. Then tomes the
Eandlord’s turn ; and the sooner the better.—In the Maidstone
Gazette I find the following :  *“ Prime beef was sold in Salisbury
- myarket, on, Tuesday last, at 4d. per lb., and good joints of
“ mutton at 3}d. ; butter 11d. and 12d. Ib.~~In the West of
“ Cornwall, during the summer, pork has often been sold at 2d.
“ per Ib.” —This Is very true; and what can be better ? How
can Peel's Bill work in a ‘nore delightful manner 2 What
nice “ general working of evepts ! » The countyy rag-merchants
have now very little to do. They have no discoygpts. What
they have out they owe: it is so muele debs: . and, of course,
they hecome poorer and poorer, becsuse they faust, like a mort-
gager; have more and more to pay &s prices fall. This is very
good; for it will make them disgorge a part, at least, of what
they have swallowed, during the years of high prices and de-
preciation. They are worked in this sort of way: the Tax-
Collectors, the Excise-fellows, for instance, hold their sittings
every six weeks, in certain towns gbou® the country. The,
will receive the cowiitry rags, if the &ﬁ man can fnd, and will
give, security for the due payment pf%us mgs, when they arrive °
in London. For want of .such security, or of some formality
of the kind, there was.a great bustle én a town in this county
not many days 2go.- "Th(? Excise-fellow demanded sovereigns, or
Bank of En'glan§ notes, ' Precisely how the matter was finall
settled T know not; but the reader will see that the Excisema!
was only staking a proper precaution ; for if the rags were not,
paid in London, the loss was his. '
P .

'

‘Marlborough,
Puesday noon, Nov. 6.

I left Uphusbanﬁ this morn‘ing at 9, ang came across to this
Place (20 miles) in & post-chaise, Camequp the valley of Up-
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husband, which ends at about 6 miles from the village, and puts
one out upom-the Wiltshire Downs, which stretch away towards
the West and South-west, towards Devizes and towards Salis-
bury. After about half a mile of down we came down into a
level country ; the flints cease, and the chalk comes nearer the
top of the ground. The labourers along here seem very poor
indeed. Farmhouses with twenty ricks round each, besides
those stemding in the fields ; pieces of wheat 50, 60, or 100 acres
in a piece ; but a group of women labourers, who were attend-
ing the measurers to measure their reaping work, presented
such an assemblage of rags as I never before saw even amongst
the hoppers at Farnham, many of whom are coramon beggars.
I never before saw couniry people, and reapers too, observe,
so miserable in appearance as these. There were some very
pretty girls, but ragged as colts and as pale as ashes. The
day was cold too, and frost hardly off the ground; and their
blue arms and lips would have made any heart ache but that
of a seat-seller or a loan-jobber. A little after passing by these
poor things, whom L left, cursing, as I went, those who had
brought them to this$tate, I came to 8 group of shabby houses
upon a hill. While the boy was watering his horses, I asked
the ostler the name of the place ; and®as the old women say, * you
might have knocked me down with a feather,” when he said,
** @reat Bedwin.” ® The whole of the fiouses are not intrinsically
worth a th®hsand poumds. There stood a thing out in the
middle of the pla®, about 25 feet long and 15 wide, being a
room stuck up on unhewed stone pillars about 10 feet high.
It was the Town Hall, where the ceremony of choosing the swo
Members is performed. *‘ This place sends Members to Par-
liamente don’t it ? » said 1 to the ostler. “ Yes, Sir.” “Who
are Members now £ 1 don’t know, indeed, Sir.” —I have not
read the Henrigde of &/oltgire for these 30 .years; but in rumi-
nating upon gthe ostler’st;mswer, and in thinking how the
world, yes, the whole wprid §has been deceived.as fo this matter,

two lines of that poem came®oross my memory :

Représentans du Peuple, les Gra.riﬂg ot I Roi:
Spectacle magnifique! Source sacréo des loist*

®The Frenchman, for want of understanding the THING as
well as I do, left the eulogium incomplete. I therefore here add
four lines, which I request those who phblish future editions
of the Henriade to insertin continuation of the above dulogium
of Voltaire. , ¢ .-

* X will not swear to the very words; but this is the t'ngoming of Voltaire :

i Representatives of the people, the Lords and the’ King: Magnificeni
“spel::tac!el S’wredsourcgoxme’ Lawet” ¢ g+ Magnifi
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Représentans du peuple, que celui-¢l ignore,
Sont-fait & miracle pour garder son Orl
Peuple trop heureux, que le bonheur inpnde!
L’envie de vos voising, admiré du monde!*

The first line was suggested by the ostler; the last by the
words which we so very often hear from the bar, the bench, the
seats, the pulpit, and the throne. Doubtless my postry is not
equal to that of Voltaire ; but my rhyme is as good as his, and
my reason is a great deal better.—In quitting this villanous place
we see the extensive and uncommonly ugly park end domain of
Lorp AYLESBURY, who seems to have tacked park on to park,
like so many outworks of a fortified city. I suppose here are
50 or 160 farms of former days swallowed up. They have been
bought, I dare say, from time to time ; and it would be a labour
very well worthy of reward by the public, to trace to its source
the money by which these Immense domains, in different parts
of the country, have been formed I--MARLBORQUGH, which is an
ill-looking place enough, is succeeded, on my road to SwiNpox,
by an extensive and wery beautiful do#n about 4 miles over.
Here nature has flung the earth about in a great variety of shapes.
The fine short smooth grass has about 9 inches of mould under
ity and then comes the chalk. The water that runs down the
narrow side-hill valleys isecaught, in differen® parts of the down,
in basins made on purpose, and lipgd with cls ap}f)a.rentlir.
This is for watering the sheep in summer ; eure sign of a
dry soil; and yet the grass never parches upon these dowus.
The chalk holds the moisture, and the grass is fed by the dews in
bot and dry weather.—A#$ the end of this down the high-country
onds. The hill is high and steep, and from it you lgpk imme-
diately down into & P(‘ievél farming country ; a little further on
into the dairy-country, whence the Nogth-Wilts cheese comes;
and, beyond that, into the vale of Rerkshire, andeven to Oxford,
which lies away 10 the North-eagt from this hill.—The land
continues good, flat and rather wet to Swindon, which is a plain
- gountry town, buils-of the stone which is found at about 6 feet
under groung abou} here.—I come dn now towards Cirencester,
thro’ the dairy county of North Wilts. :

Qirencester,
. Wednesday (Noon), T ivove

I skept at a Dairy-farm house at Hannington, about eight
miles from Swindoy, and five on one side of my road. I passed

.. ®
. * “ Represengatives of the people, of whom the people know nothing,
“ must be miraculously well calculated to have the care of their money | onl
“ People too happy ! overwhelmed with blessings! The envy of your neigh-
*bours, and admired by the whole worlds” = .



FROM LONDON TO GLOUCESTER. 19

through that villanous hole, Cricklade, about two hours ago;~
and, certainly, a more rascally lodking place I never set my oyes
on. I wished to avoid it, but could get along no other way.
All along here the land is a whitish stiff loam upon a bed of soft
stone, which is found at various distances from the surface,
sometimes two feet and sometimes ten. Here and there a field
is fenced with this stone, laid together in walls without mortar
or earth. *All the houses and out-houses are made of it, and even
covered with the thinnest of it formed into tiles. The stiles in
the fields are made of large flags of this stone, and the gaps in
the hedges are stopped with them.—There is very little wood
all along here. The labourers seem miserably poor. Thelr
dwellings are little better than pig-beds, and their looks in-
dicate that their food is not nearly equal to that of a pig. Thefr
wretched hovels are stuck upon Little bits of ground on the rood
side, where the space has been wider than the road demanded.
In many places they have not two rods to & hovel. It seams
as if they had been swept off the ficlds by a hurricane, and 22d
dropped and found shglter under the banks on the road side!
Yesterday morning was a sharp frost; and this had set the
poor creatures to digging up their liftle plats of potatoes. In
my whole life I never saw human wretchedness equal to this:
no, not even amongst the free negroes in America, who, on an
average, do ggt work one day out of four. And this is * pros-
perity,” is it 7 These, Ol Pitt! are the fruits of thy hellish
system | However, this Wilishire is a borrible county. This
is the county that the Gullon-loaf man belongs to. The land
all along here is good. Fine fields and pastures all around;
and yet the cultivators of those fields so miscrable! This is
particule®ly the case on both sides of Cricklade, and in it too,
where everything had the air of the most deplorable want.—
They are sowing whea®all ghe way from the Wiltshire downs
to Cirencester @though therdfis some wheat up. - Winter-Vetches
are up in some places, amd Oli very well.—The turnips of both
kinds are good all along here.—I met a farmer going with porkers
to Highworth market. They would weigh; he said, four score
and a half, and he expected to get 7s. 64. ascore. I®xpect he will
not. He said they had been fed on barley-meal ; but I did not
bel®ve him. I put it to his honour whether whey and beggs
h¢d not been their food. He looked surly, and pushed on.—
On this stiff ground they grow a good many beans, and give’
them to the pigs with whey ; which malkes excellent pork for the
&onduners ; but which must meet with a pretty hungry stomach
to swallow it in Hampshire. The hogs, all the way that'I have
come, from Buckinghgmshire, are, without & single exception
that I have seen, the eld-fashioned black-spotted hogs. Mr.
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>Brouxt at Uphusband has one, which now weighs about thirty
score, and will possibly weigh*forty, for she moves about very
¢asily yet. This is the weight of & good ox; and yet, what a
little thing it is compared to an ox! Between Cricklade and
this place (Cirencester) I met, in separate droves, about two
thousand Welsh Cattle, on their way from Pembrokeshire to the
fairs in Sussex. The greater part of them were heifers in calf.
They avere purchased in Wales at from 37. to 4. P0s. each!
None of them, the drovers told me, reached 5/, These heifers
used to feteh, at home, from 6l to 8., and sometimes more.
Many of the things that I saw in these droves did not feteh, in
Wales, 25s.  And they go to no rising market ' Now, is there
a man in his senses who believes that this THING can go onin
the present way ? However, 'a fine thing, indeed, is this fall of
prices! My *“cottager ” will easily got his cow, and a young
60w too, for less than the 5I. that I talked of. These Welsh
heifers will celve about May ; and they are just the very thing for
& cottager. - -

® Qloucester,
Thursday (morning), Noo, 8.

o, . -
In leaving Cirencester, which is a pretty large town, a pretty
nice townv:l:%ld which the people call gititer, T came up hill into &
country, apparently formerly a down or commgpn, but now
livided into large fields by stone weMs. Anything so ugly I
Jave never soen: bofore, . The stone, which, on the other side of
Cirencester, lay a good way under ground, here lies very near
to the surface. The plough is continually brin it up, and
thus, in general, come the means of making the walls that serve
_as fences. Anything quite so cheerless as this I do no®recollect
$o have seen ; for the Bagshot country, and the commons between
Farnham and Haslemere, have @ any rate; but these
stones are quite abominable. The ips are n® a fiftieth of a
crop like those of Mr. Clarke at Pefgh-Apton in Norfolk, or Mr.
Pym at Reigate in Surrey, or of Mr. Brazier at Worth in Sussex.
I sée thiriy acres here that have lessfood upon them than I saw
_the other da¥ upon half an acre at Mr. Budd’s at Bergholere.
Can it be good farming to plough and sow and hoe thirty acres
togget What may be gob upon half an acre 2 Can that half fore
‘cost more than a tenth part as much as the thirty acres ? Bgt
if I were to-go to this thirty.acre farmer, and tell him what to
do to the half acre, would he not exclaim with the farmer at
Botloy : *What I' drow sway all that ‘ere ground between tiw
lains I Jod’y blood 1 "—With the exception of a little dell
about eight miles from Cititer, this misegpble country continued
to the distance of ten miles, when, all ofea sudden, I looked down
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from the top of a high hill into the vale of Gloucester! Never
was there, surely, such & contrast in this world { This hill is
ealled Burlip Hill ; it is much about & mile down it, and the
descent so steep as to require the wheel of the chaise to be locked ;
and even with that precaution, I did not think it over and
above safe to sit in the chaise; %0, upon Sir Robert Wilson's
principle gf taking care of Number One, I got out and walked
down. From this hill you see the Morvan Hills in Wales. You
look down into assort of dish with a flat bottom, the Hills are
the sides of the dish, and the City of Gloucester, which you
plainly see, at seven miles distance from Burlip Hill, appears
to be not far from the centre of the dish. Al here is fine ; fine
farms ; fine pastures; all enclosed fields ; all divided by hedges ;
orchards a plenty; and I had scarcely seen one apple since I lefts
Berkshire.—GLOUCESTER is a fine; clean, besutiful place; and,
which is of a vast deal more importance, the labourers’ dwellings,
as I came along, looked good, and the labourers themselves pretty
well as to dress and healthiness. The girls at work in the fields
(always my standard) sre not in rags, with bits of shoes tied on
their feet and rags tied round their ankles, as they had in Wilt-
shire.

JOURNAL: FROM GLOUCESTER, TO BOLLITREE IN HEREFORD-
SHIRE, ROSS, HEREFORD, ABINGDON, OXFORD, CHELTENHAM,
BERGHCLERE, WHITCHURCH, UPHURSTBOURN, AXD THENCE
TO KENSINGTON.

Bollitree Castle, Herefordshire,
Friday, 9 Nov. 182L. -

1 GoT to this bSutiful placo ¥ Mr. WiLLIaM PArnEr’s) yesterday,
from Gloucester. This®is i ghe parish of Weston, two miles
on the Gloucester side of Ross, and, if not the first, nearly the.
first, parish in Hgrefordshi®e upon leaving Gloucester to go on
through Ross to Hereford.—On quitting Glouceste® I crossed the
Seyerne, which had overflowed its banks and covered the
meadows with water.—The soil good but stiff. The coppiges
amd woods very much like those upon the clays in the South of
Hampshire and in Sussex; but the land better for corn and
grass. The goodness of the land is shown by the apple-trees,
#nd by the sort of sheep and cattle fed here.- The sheep are a cross
between the Ryland and Leicester, and the catt of the Here-
fordshire kind. Thesegwould starve in the phstures of any part
of Hampshire or Sussexethat I have ever seen.—At about seven
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mites from Gloucester I came to hills, and the land changed
from the whitish soil, which T had hitherto seen, to a red brown,
with layers af flat stone of a reddish cast under it. Thus it con-
tinued to Bollitree. The trees of all kinds are very fine on the
hills as well as in the bottoms.—Thespd where Inow am is pecu-
lazly well situoted in all respects. The land very rich, the pas-
tures the finest [ ever saw, the trees of all kinds surpagsing upon
an average any that I have before seen in England. ” From the
“house, you see, in front and winding round p the left, a lofty
kill, ¢ Penyard Hill, at about s mile and a half distance,
covered with oaks of the finest growth: along at the foot of this
wood ave fields and orchads continuing the slope of the hill
_down for a considerable distance, and, as the ground lies in a soré
of wédges from the wood to the foot of the slope, the hill-and-
_dell is very beautiful, One of these dells with the two adjoining
sides of hills is an orchard belonging to Mr. PALmER, and the
trees, the ground, and everything belonging to it, put me in
mind of the most beautiful of the spots in the North of Long
Island. Sheltered by a lofty wood ; thg grass fine beneath the
" fruit trees ; the soil dry under foot though the rain had soarcely
ceased to fall; mo mossgon the trees; the leaves of many of
them yet green ; everything brought my mind to the beautiful
grohards near Bayside, Ljttle Neck, Mosquifo Cove, and Oyster
Bay, in Long Island. No wonder that this is a q@untry of cider
and perry ; %:;ut what a shame it is®that here, at any rate, the
owners and cultivators of the soil, not content with these, should,
for mere fashion’s sake, wasto their substance on wine and spiriss /
They really deserve the contempb of mankind and the curses
of their children.-—The woody hill mentioned before, winds
away to the left, and carries the eye on to the Fores# of Dean,
from which it is divided by a narrow and very deep valley.
Away to the right of Penyard Hyl lic®, in the bottom, at two
miles distance, and on the bank & the river WWe, the town of
Ross, over, which we logk downytie vale to Monmouth and see
the Welsh hills beyond if. Beneath Penyard Hill, and on one
. ‘of -the ridges before mentioned, is the parish ghurch of Weston,
with some Jretty white cottages near it, peeping throu%)h the
orchard and other trees ;. and coming to the paddock before
“the house are some of-the largest and loftiest trees in the cowftry,
‘standing singly here and there, amongst which is the vary
largest and loftiest walnut-tree that I bgieve 1 ever saw, either
in Aweriea of in, Bogland, In short, there wants nothing but
the autumnal colours of the American trees to make this the
most beautiful spot I'ever beheld.—I was much amused for an
hour after dajlight this morning in loolging at the clouds, rising
-at intervals irom the dells on the side of Penyard Hill, and
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flying to the top, and then over the Hill. Some of the clouds
went up in a roundish and compact form. Others rose in a sort
of string or stream, the tops of them going over the hill before the
bottoms were clear of the place - whence they had arisen. Some-
times the clouds gathered themselves together along the top
of the hill, and seemed to connect the topmost trees with the
sky. 1 fave been to-day to look at Mr. PatmER’s fine crops
of Swedish Turnips, which are, in general, called *‘ Swedes.”

These crops baving been raised according to my plan, I feel,

of course, great interest in the matter. The Swedes opeupy
two ficlds: one of thirteen, and one of seventeen acres. The
main part of the seventeen-acre field was drilled, on ridges,
four feet apart, a single row on a ridge, at different times, between
16th April and 20th May. An acre and a half of this piece was
transplanted on four-feet ridges 30th July. About half an acre
across the middle of the field was sown broad-cast 14th April.—
In the thirteen-acre field there is about half an acre sown broad-
cast on the 1st of June; the rost of the field was transplanted ;
part in the first week @f June, part in the last week of June,
part from the 12th to 18th July, and the rest (about three acres)
from 21st to 23rd July. The drilled Swedes in the seventeen-
acre {ield, contain full 23 tons to the acre; the transplanted

ones in that field, 1§ tons, and the brogd-cast not exceeding 10
tons. Those &g the thirteen-acre field which were transplanted

before the 21st July, contSth 27 if not 30 tons; and the rest of
that field about 17 tons to the acre. The broad-cast piece here
(half an acre) may contain 7 tons. The shortness of my time
will prevent us from ascertaining the weight by actual weighings ;
but such is the crop, according to the best of my judgment,
after a véry minute survey of it in every part of each field.—
Now, here 1s g little short of 800 tons of food, about a fifth part
of which consists of fofs; d, of course, there is about 640
tons of bulb. M to the vulk and uses of this prodigious erop
Ineed say nothing ; and s to*thg time and manner of sowing and
raising the plants for transplanting, the act of transplanting,
and the after cultivation, Mre PaLner has followed the directions
contained in my * Yeur’s Residence in -America.; ” “and, indeed,
he i§ft rward to acknowledge that he had never thought of this |
»mode of culture, which he has followed now for threo yearg, -

anel which he has found so advantageous, until he read-that

work, a wotrk which the Farmer’s Journal thought proper.to

treat as a romance.—Mr. PALMER has had sqme cabbages of, the

lmge, drum-head kind. Ie had about thrée acres, in Tows

at four feet apart, and at little less than three feet apart in the

rows, making fen fhousgnd cabbages on the threé acres.” He

kept ninety-tive wethers and ninety-six ewes (large fatting sheep)
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upon them. for five weeks all but two days, ending in the first
. weck of November. The sheep, which are now feeding off
yellow turnips in an adjoining part of the same field, eome back
over the cabbage-ground and scoop out the stumps almost to the
gromnd in many cases. This ground is going to be ploughed for
wheat immediately. Cabbages are a very fine autumn crop ;
but it is the Swedes on which you must rely for the spring, and on
housed or stacked Swedes tog ; for they will 7ot in nfhny of our
winters, if left in the ground. I have had them rot myself, and
I saw, in March 1820, hundreds of acres rotten in Warwickshire
and B?ozthamptonshire. Mr. Parmer greatly prefers the frans-
planting to the drilling. Tt has numerous advanteges over the
drilling; greater regularity of crop, gréater certainty, the only
sure way of avoiding the fly, greater crop, admitting of two
months later preparation of land, can come after vetches cut up
for horses (as, indeed, a I?a,rt of Mr. Parmger’s transplanted
Swedes did)and requiring less labour and expense. 1 asserted
this in my “ Year's Residence ;> and Mr. PAvmer, who has
been very particular in ascertaining thg fact, states positively
that the expense of transplanting is not so great as the hoeing
and setting out of the {rilled crops, and not so great as the
common hoeings of broad-cast. This, I think, settles the ques.
tion. But the advantaggs of the wide-row gulture by no means
confine themselves to the green and root crop ; Mr. Parmer
drilis his wheat upon the same ridges, without ploughing, after
be has taken off the Swedes. He drills it at eight snches, and
uts in from eight to ten gallons to the acre. His crop of 1820,
illed in this way, averaged 40 bushels to the gere ; part drilled
in November, and part so late as February. Tt was the common
Lammas wheat. His last orogvgf wheat Is not yét aseertained ;
but it was better after the Swedes than in any other of his
land. His manner of taking off *e cep is excellent. He first
¢uts off and carries away the fopsV Then he h# an implement,
drawn by two oxen, walking gn %ach side of the ridge, with
_‘which he cuts off the Zap roof of the Swedes without disturbing
-.the land of the ridge. ~Any childecan then pull up the bulb.
Thus the groﬁnd clean as a garden, and in thateompact state which
‘the wheat is weli known tgp like, is ready, at once, for drilling with
Wheat. As to the uses to which ho applies the crop, tops adwell
as bulbs, ] must speak of these hereafter, and in a work of a
description different from this. I have been thus particular
Yieroy because the Farmer's Journal treated my book as a pack
of lies. I know that my (for it is mine) system of cattle-foed
" husbandry will finally be that of oll England, as it already is
that of Ameriea ; Gub what I am doing here is merely in self-
defence against the slanders, the malignant slanders, of the
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Farmer's Journal. Where is a Whig lord, who, some years ago,
wrote to a gentleman that ke would have nothing %o do with
any reform that Cobbett was engaged in >’ ? But in spite of the
brutal Journal, farmers are not such fools as this lor&‘ Was
they will not reject a good crop because they can have it only
by acting upon my plan; and this Jord will, I imagine, yet see
the day when he will be less averse from having to do with 8
reform in which. *“ Cobbett ** shall be engaged.

Old Hall,
Saturdpy night, Nov. 10.

Went to Hereford this morning. It was market-day. MX
arrival became known, and, I am sure, I tannot tell how.
sort of buz got about. I could perceive here, as I always have
elsewhere, very ardent friends and very bitter enemies; but all
full of curiosity. One thing could not fail to please me exceed-
ingly : my friends were gay and my enemies gloomy : the former
smiled, and the latier,%n endeavouring to screw their features
into a sneer, could get them no further than the half sour and
half sad : the former seemed in thew looks to say, “ Here he
is,” and the latter to respond, *Yes, G—— d—— him ! *—1I
went into the market-place, amongst the farmers, with whom, in
general, I wadery much pleased. ~ If I were to live in the county
two months, I showld be acquainted with every man of them.
The country is very fine all the way from. Ross to Hereford.
The soil is always a red loam upon & bed of stone. The trees
are very fine, and certainly winter comes later here than in
Middlesex. Some of the oak trees are still perfectly green, and
many of the ashes as green as in September.—In coming from
Hereford to this placegwhich is the residonce of Mrs. ParmMER
and that of heg two younget sons, Messrs. PurLie and WALTER
Parmer, who, with their brother, had aecompanied me to.
Hereford ;- in coming o thiseplace, which lies at about two
miles distance from the great road, and at about an equal dis-
tance from HErREFORD and®from Ross, we met wigh something,
the sight of which pleased me exceedingly : it was that of a very
prabty pleasant-looking lady (and young too) with two beautiful
children, riding in a little sort of chaise-cart, drawn by an.¢ss,
Which she was driving in reins. She appeared to be well known
to my friends, who drew up and spoke to her, calling her Mrs,
Lock, or Locky (1 hol?e it was not Lockart),eor some such name.
er husband, who is, I suppose, some young farmer of the
neighbourhood, may well call himself Mr: Lucky.; for to have
such o wife, and for #ch a wife to have the good sénse to put
up with an ass.cart, ifi order to avoid, as much as possibl
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- feeding those cormorants who gorge on the taxes, is a blessing
that falls, I am afraid, to the lot of very few rich farmers. Murs.
Lock (if that be her name) is a real practical radical. Others of
us regort to radical coffee and radical tea ; and she hag a radical
carriage. This is a very effectual way of assailing the THING,
and peculiarly well suited for the practice of the female sex.
But the scli-denial ought not to be imposed on the wife only:
the husband ought to set the example: and let me hope that
Mr. Lock does not indulge in the use of wine and spirits while
Mrs. Lock and hor children ride in & jackass gig; for if he do,
he wastes, in this way, the means of keeping her s chariot and
" peir. If there be to be any expense not absolutely necessary;
if there be to be anything bordering on extravagance, surely
it ought to be for the pleasure of that part of the family
who have the least number of objects of enjoyment; and for a
husband to indulge himself in the guzzling of expensive, un-
necessary, and reaily injurious drink, to the tune, perhaps, of
50 or 100 pounds a year, while he preaches economy to his wife,
and, with a face as long as my arm, tall® of the low price of corn,
snd wheedles her out of a curricle into a jack-ass cart, is not
only unjust but unmarim

Old Hall, Sugday night, 11 Nov.

We have ridden to-day, though rtthe rain #r a great part
-of the time, over the fine farm of Mr. Pmirrp PAumER, at thie
place, and that of Mr. Warrar PaLues, in the adjoining parish
of Pencoyp. Everything here is good, arable land, pastures,
orchards, coppices, and timber frees, especially the elms, many
scores of which approach nearly to a hundred feet jn height.
Mr. Parure Patmzr has four acres of Swedes on four-feet ridges,
drilled on the 11th and Mth of May, The plants were very
nauch injured by the fly ; 50 much,thab 1t was a guestion whether
the whole pieco ought not to be 'plouUhed up. However, the
gaps in the tows were filled up ey transblanting ; and the ground
was twice ploughed between the ridges. The crop here is ve

fine ; and I ghould think that its whight could nob be less than
17 tons to the acre.—Of Mr. Warrer Parurr’s Swedes, five
acres wére drilled, on ridged nearly four feet apart, on the 3ud of
June ; four acres on the 15th of June; and an aere and a half
transplanted (after vetches) on the 15th of August. The weight
of the first is about twenty tons to the acre ; that of the second
not much less; andethat of the last even, five orsix tons. The firgh
two pieces were mauled to pieces by the fly ; but the gaps wite
filled up by transplanting, the ground being digged on the teps
of the Tidges to feceive the plants, S8 that, perhaps, a third
part or wore of the crop is due to the fransplanting. As to



Fliat any one but a “loyal” farmer might envy him.—This. is
really the radical system of husbandry. Radical means, belong-
ing to the root ; going fo the root. And the main principle of
this system (first taught by Twil) is that -the root of the plant
is to be fed by deep tillage while it is growing; and to do this
wie must have our wide distances. Our system ofy husbandry
is happily illustrative of our-system of politics, Sur lines of
movement are fair and straightforward. ~We destroy all weeds,
"which, like tax-eaters, do nothing but devour the sustenance
that ought to feed the valuable plants. Qur plants are all well
fed ; and our nations of Swedes and, of cabbages present a happy
uniformity of enjoyments and of ‘vaik, and not, as in the broad-
cast SyStai.g ption, her?s and there one of enormous size,
b B usands of poor little starveling things, scarcely
v the k:{!e% eye, or, if seen, seen only to

| v s AR
%ehes. They are very“ine; and, altogether, ho BASTHVCIV:

distinguisha/gl 8
inspire a cog#
thercfore, rifl

pt of the lusbandmen. The Norfolk boys are,
heir Swedes Radical Swedes.

~ . ‘
Bollitree, Tuesday, 13 Nov.

Rode toXay to seec a%groveibelonging to Mrs. WESTPHALIN,
which contalns the very finest trees, oaks, chestnuts, and ashes,
that I ever saw in England. This grove % worth going from
London to Weston to see. The Ladge who is ver® much beloved
in her neighbourhood, is, apparently, of the old school ; and her
house and gardens, situated in a beautiful dell, form, I think,
the most comfortable looking thing of the kind that I ever saw.
If she had known that I was in her grove,'I dare say she would
have expected it to blaze up in flames ; or, at least, that I was
come to view the premises previous to confiscation! T can for-
give persons like her; but I ca.rﬁxot, §orgive the Parsons and
others who have misled them ! Mrs. WESTPH@LIN, if she live
many years, will find that the bes{ frigads of the owners of the
land are those who have enden’qm‘ede{lo produce such a reform
of the Parliament as would have prevented the ruin of tenants.
~This parish of Weston is remarkable for having a Rector
who has constantly resided for twenty years! T do‘not believe

halt. there is an Instance to match this in the whole kingdom.
owaver, the * reverend ” gentleman may be dssured that, befgre
iny .years have passed over their heads, they will be very
glad to reside in their parsonage houses.
L

Bollitree, Wednesday, 14 Now.

Rode to the forest of Dean, up a vemy steep hill. The lanes
here are betweén high banke, and on thesides of the hills the road

¥ calling
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e piece, that trangplanted on 'the 15th of August, af%

vetehes, it is clear that there could héve been no crop withou

transplanting ; and, after all, the crop is by no means a bad’
one.—It is clear enough to me that this system will finally
provail all over England. The “loyal,” indeed, may be afraid
to adopt it, lest it should contain something of “radicalism.”
Sap-headedgfools ! They will find something to do, I believe,
soon, besides railing against radicals. We will din “ radical >
and “ national Jaith >’ in their esxs, till they shall dread-the din
a.shpmch as & dog does the sotind of the bell that is tied to the'
whip. f

P Bollitree, Monday, 12 Nov.

Returned this morning and rode about th
about that of Mr. Winnax, where I saw, for
plough going without being keld. The man.
horses that drew the plough, and esrried the
the ends; but left it to itself the rext ™of the ti here was a
skim coulter that turne@ the sward in under ¢
the work was done very neatly. [This gentlema acres
of cabbages, on ridges four feet gart, with a di . ‘thirty

inches between the plants on thefridge. He has welighed one of
what he deemed an aserage weight, andefound it to weigh fifteen
pounds withowg the stumps XNow, as there arve 4,320 upon an
acre, the weight of the acfcl is thirty fons all but 400 pounds !
This is & prodigious crop, and it is peculiarly well suited for
food for sheep at this season of the year. Indeed it is good for
any farm-stock, oxen, cows, pigs: all like these loaved cabbages.
For hogs in yard, after the stubbles are gone ; and before the tops
of the Swédes come in, What masses of manure may be created
by this meana! But, above all things, for sheep to feed off upon
the ground. Common fhrnips have mot half the substance in
them weight for®vdight. Then they are in the ground ; they are
dirty, and in wet weathef thé slgeep must starve, or eat a great
deal of dirt. This very day, for instance, what a sorry sight
is a flock of fatting sheep #pon turnips; what a gness of dirb
and stubble }* The cabbage stands boldly up above the ground,
andythe sheep eats it all up withoug treading & morsel in the
dirt. Mr. WinNae has a large flock of sheep feeding on 1y
caBbages, which they will have finished, perhaps, by Januar
This gentleman also has some “ radical Swedes,” a3 they .cd
them in Noxfolk. * A part of his erop is on rigfliges fiverfeot apart
Wth fwo rows on the ridge, a part on four feet ridges with one
row on the ridge. I cannot see that anything is gained in weight’
by the double rows. Ishink that there may be neoprly twenty
tons to the acre. Another piece Mr. WINNAL fransphanted after
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ater having long ago washed all the earth away.
wre, I find, carried on here, as is the case in all the
jorests I Are these things always to be carried on
? Here is a domain of thirty thousand acres of the
cr-land in the world, and with coal-mines endless!
th nothing ¢ Cannot each acre yield ten trees a year ?
thpese trees worth a pound apiece ? Is not the estate
ee or four hundred thousand pounds a year? And does
anything to the public, to whom it belongs? But it is
5 to waste one’s breath in this way. We must have a
n of the Parliament: without it the whole thing will fall
»ieces.—The only good purpose that these forests answer
fhat of furnishing a place of being to labourers’ families on
sir skirts ; and here their cottages are very neat, and the
sople look hearty and well, just as they do round the forests in
ampshire. Every cottage has & pig or two.  These graze in
forest, and, in the fall, eat acorns and beech-nuts and the
d of the ash; for these last, as well as the others, are very
of oil, and a pig tleat is put to his shifts will pick the seed
ery nicely out from the husks. Some of these foresters keep
cows, and all of them have bits of groynd, cribbed, of course, at
different times, from the forest: and to what better use can
the ground be put % I saw several wheat stubbles from 40 rods
to 10 rods. & asked one man how much wheat he had from -
about 10 rods. Hegaid thdre than two bushels. Here is bread
for three weeks, or more perhaps ; and a winter’s straw for the
plg besides. Are these things nothing ? The dead limbs and
old roots of the forest give fuel ; and how happy are these people,.
compared with the poor creatures about Great Bedwin and
Crickladé, where they have neither laud nor shelter, and where
I saw the girls carrying home bean and wheat stubble for fuell .
Those countrics, alwaybut Padly furnished with fuel, the deso-
lating and danfhable system of paper-money, by sweeping away
small homesteads, and #ayifle gen farms into one, has literally
stripped of all shelter for the labourer. A farmer, in such cases,
has a whole domain in his leands, and this not only to the mani.
fest injury of the public at large, but in open violafton of positive
lawg The poor forger is hanged; but where is the prosecuter
of the monopolizing farmer, though the law is as clear in the ‘Que
case as in the other ? Bub it required this infernal system to
render every wholesome regulation nugatory; and to reduce to
such abject misery a people famed in all ages for the goodness
®f their food and their dress. There is one Tarmer, in the North
of Hampshire, who has nearly eight thousand acres of land in his
hands; who grows fagirteen hundred acres.of wheat and two .
thousand acres of barley! He oc?\upies what was formerly 40
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farms! Is it any wonder that puupers tncreas
not here cause enough for the increase of poor, w1
to the doctrine of the barbarous and impious Ma
assistants, the feelosofers of the Edinburgh Reviev
gists and anderstrappers of the Whig-Oligazchy
armer has done nothing wunlawful,” some ome w
say he has ; for there is a law to forbid him thus to,n
land, But no matter; the laws, the management of t
of a nation, ought to be such as to prevent the exisience of t
tation o such monopoly. And, even now, the evil oughi
remedied, and could be remedied, in the space of half a
years. The disappearance of the paper-mone{r would d
thing in time ; but this might be assisted by legislative n
ures.—In returning from the forest we were overtaken by
son, whom, I had begged to come from London to see this beauti
sountry. On the road-side we saw two lazy-looking fellovw
in long great-coats and bundles in their hands, going in
cottage. “ What do you deal in ?” said I, to one of thg
who had not yet entered the house. e *“ In the medical wa)
said he. And I find that vagabonds of this description a¥
seen all over the country gvith fea-licences in their pockets. The
vend tea, drugs, and religious tracts. The first to bring the body
into a debilitated state j the second to finigh the corporeal part
of the business; and the third to prepare the spjit for its sepa-
ration from the clayl Never was‘é) systgm so well calculated
as the present to degrade, debase, and enslave a people! Law,
and as if that were not sufficient, enormous subscriptions are
made; everything that can be done is done to favour these
perambulatory impostors in their depredations on the ignorant,
while everything that can be done is done to prevent them from
reading, or from hearing of, anything that has a tendency
to give them rational notions, or o be®ter their lot. However,
all 1s not buried in ignorance. Down the de#b and beautiful
valley between Penyard Hill gpd*theeHills on the side of the
Forest of Dean, there runs a stréam of water. Cn that stream
of water there is a paper.mill. In éhat paper-mill there is a set
of workmen? That set of workmen do,xi am told, take the
Register, and have taken it for years! It was to these good,and
sible men, it is supposed, that the ringing of the bells of Weston o
) El\xréh, upon my arrival, %as to be ascribed ; for nobody that
- I visited hgd any knowledge of the cause. What a subject for
tamentation, with jcorrupt hypocrites! That even on this
secluded spot there should be & leaven of common-sense! Ne: *
all is not envelﬁ?ed in brute ignorance yet, in spite of every
artifice. that -hellish Corruption has begn able to employ; in
. spite of all her menaces and all her briwalities and cruelties.

v
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Old Hall, Thursday, 13 Novw.

We came this morning from Bollitree to Rogs-Market, and,
thence, to this El&ce. Ross is an old-fashioned town ; 'but it
is very beautifully situated, and if there is little of finery in the
appearance of the inhabitants, there is also little of mdsery.
It is a goods plain country town, or settlement of tradesmen,
whose business is that of supplying the wants of the cultivators
of the soil. It presents to us nothing of rascality and roguishness
of look which you see on .almost every visage in the borough-
towns, not excepting the visages of the women. I can tell &
borough-town from another upon my entrance into it by the
nasty, cunning, leering, designing look of the people; a look
between that of a bad (for some are good) Methodist Parson
and that of a pickpocket. I remember, and I never shall forget,
the horrid looks of the villains in Devonshire and Cornwall.
Some people say, * 0, poor fellows! It is not their fault.”
No? Whose fault is it, then ? The miscreants who bribe
them ? True, that these#deserve the halter (and some of them
may have it yet); but are not the takers of the bribes equally
guilty ?  If we bo so very lenient here, gray lot us ascribe to the
Devil all the acts of thieves and robbers: so we do; but we
hang the thieves arél robbers, nevertheless. It is no very
unprovoking refection, that from these sinks of atrocious villany
come a very consideraple pat® of the men to fill places of emolu-
ment and trust. What a clog upon a Minister to have people,
bred in such scenes, forced upon him! And why does this
curse continwe ? However, its natural consequences are be-
fore us; and are coming on pretty fast upon each other’s heels.
There are the landlords and farmers in a state of absolute ruin :
there is the Debt, pulling the nation down like as a stone pulls
a dog under water. Th® system seems to have fairly wound
itself up ; to hav® tied itself hand and foot with cords of its own
spinning '—This is the togn te wgich Porn has given an interest
in our minds by his eulogium on the ¢ Man of Ross,” a portrait
of whom is hanging up in g house in which X nogna,m.-—'_l‘he
market at Ross was very dufl. No wheat in demand. No
buyegs. It must come down. XLord Liverpool’s remedy, a bad™
sharvest, has assuredly failed. Fowls 2s. a couple ; a goose fro
2¢.%d. to 3¢.; a turkey from 3s. to 3s. 6d. Let a turkey.come
down to a shilling, as in France, and then we shall soon be'to

.rig‘rhts. [

.Fridqy,' 16 Noo.
A whole day most degightfully passed a hare-hunting, with
& pretty pack of hounds &kopt here by Messrs, Palmer.” They
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* put me upon a horse that seemed to have been made on purpose
or me, strong, tall, gentle and bold ; ‘and that carried me either
over or through everything. ‘I, who am just the weight of a
four-bhishel sack of good wheat, actually sat on his back from

. daylight in the morning to dusk (about nine hours) without
once setting my foot on the ground. Our ground was at Orcop,
& place about four miles’ disfancs from this place. ¢We found a
bare in a few minutes after throwing off ; and in the course of
the day we had to find four, and were never more than ten
minutes in finding. A steep and naked ridge, lying between
two flat valleys, having a mixture of pretty large fields and
small woods, formed our ground. The hares crossed the ridge
forward and backward, and gave us numerous views and very
fine sport.—] never rode on such steep ground before ; and really,

in going up and down some of the craggy places, where the rains

hag washed the earth from the rocks,gl did think, once or twice,
of my neck, and how Sidmouth would like to see me.—As to
the cruelty, as some pretend, of this sport, that point I have, I

" think, settled in one of the Chapters odmy * Year’s Residence in

* America.” As to the expense, a pack, even a full pack of har-
riers, like this, costs lggs than two bottles of wine a day with
their inseparable concomitants. And as to the Zme thus
sgent, hunting is inseparablo from early risgng : and with habits
of early rising, who ever wanted ti:n‘e z)r any byginess ?

Ozford,
Saturday, 17 Nov.

We loft Oup Harn (where we always breakfasted by candle-
light) this morning after breakfast; returned to Bollitree;
took the Hereford coach as it passed about noon; and came
in it through Gloucester, Chelfenhath, Northleach, Burford,
Whitney, and on to this city, where we arrived®bout ten o’clock.
I could not leave Herefordshige withgut bringing with me the
most pleasing impressions. ﬁ is not for one to descend to
particulars in characterising one’s personal friends; and, there-
fore, I will’ content myself with saying, that the treatment I
et with in this beautiful county, where I saw not one single
$#0¢-that I had, to my knowledge, ever seen before, was muche
more than sutficient to compensate to me, personally, for alléhe
“atrocious calumnies, which, for twenty years, I have had to

" endure; but where is my ecountry, a great part of the present
bideous suffering® of which will, by every reflecting mind, she®
casily traced to these calummies, which have been made the
ground,’ or pretext, for rejecting thaf counsel by listening to
which those sufferings would have been prevented; where is
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my country to find a compensation ? At Gloucester (as there
were no meals on the road) we furnished ourselves with nuts
and apples, which, first a handful of nuts and then an apple, are,
I can assure the reader, excellent.and most wholesome fare.
They say that nuts of all sorts are unwholesome ; if they had
been, I should never have written Registers, and if they were
now, I should have ceased to write ere this; for, upon an average,
I have eat®n a pint a day since I left home. In short, I could
be very well content to live on huts, milk, and home-baked
bread. From (loucester to Cheltenham the country is level,
and the land rich and good. The fields along here are ploughed
in ridges about 20 feet wide, and the angle of this species of roo)
ig pretty nearly as sharp as that of some slated roofs of house

There is no wet under; it is the top wet only that they aim a
keeping from doing mischief.—Cheltenham is a nasty, i]f-looking
place, half clown and half cockney. The town is one street
about a mile long; but, then, at some distance fror this strect,
there are rows of white tenements, with green balconies, like
those inhabited by the tax-eaters round London. Indeed, this
place appears to be the Tesidence of an assemb of tax-eaters.
These vermin shift about between London, Cheltenham, Bath,
Bognor, Brighton, Tunbridge, Ramsf8ate, Margate, Worthing,
and other s&ofs in En%a.nd, while some of them get over to

France and Ifaly : §ust like those bod¥-vermin of different sorts
that are fo in differem$ parts of the tormented carcass at
different hours of the day and night, and in different degrees
of heat and cold.

Cheltenham is at the foot of a part of that chain of hills which
form the sides of that dish which I described as resembling the
vale of Gloucester. Soon after quitting this resort of the %a,me
and the lazy, the gormandizing and guzzling, the bilious and the
nervous, we proceededeon, between stone walls, over a country
little better thag that from Cirencester to Burlip-hill.——A very
poor, dull, and uninteresting country all the way to Oxford.

Burghelere (fants), .
Sunday, 18 Noo.

We left Oxford early, and went on, through Abingdon (Berks)
Market-Ilsley. 1t is a saying, hereabouts, that at Oxi®rd
they make the living pay for the dead, which is precisely ac-
cording to the Pift-System., Having smarted on this account,
ave were afraid to eat again at an Inn; so we pushed on through
Lsley towards Newbury, breakfasting upon the residue of the
nuts, aided by s new supply of apples bought from a poor man, who
exhibited them in his Wndow. Inspired, like Don Quixote, by
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ihe sight of the nuts, and recollesting the last night’s bill, I ex.
claimed ¢ “Happy ! thrice happy and blessed, that golden age,

- “when men lived on ghe simple fruits of the earth and

“ their thirst at the pure and limpid brook ! when the trees shed
“their leaves to form a couch for their repose, and cast their
“bark to furnish them with a canopy! Happy age; when
“no Oxford landlord charged two men, who had dropped into a
 common coach-passenger room, and who had swa.lﬁwed three
* pennyworthis of food, ¢ four shillin%s for teas,’ and ‘eighteen
“ pence for cold meat,” ¢ two shillings for moulds and fire® in this
“common coach-room, and °five shillings for beds{’* This
was a sorb of grace before meat to the nuts and apples; and
jb had much nore merit than the harangue of Don Quizote ,
for he, before he began upon the nuts, had stuffed himself well
with goat’s flesh and wine, whereas we had absolutely fled from
the breakfast-table and blazing fire at Oxford.—Upon beholdi
the masses of buildings at Oxford devoted to what they
“learning,” 1 could not help reflecting on the drones that they
contain and the wasps they send forth! However, malignant
a8 some are, the great and prevalent characteristio i:]_{olly : empti-
ness of head ;3 want of talent ; and one half of the fellows who are

‘what they call educated Rere, are unfit to be clerks in a grocer’s

or mercer’s shop.—As ¥ looked up at what_they call Universily
Hdll, 1 could not help réflecting that what"L had, written, even
since I left Kensington on the 20tk ef October, $rould produce
more effect, and do more good in the world"than all that had for
2 hundred years been written by all the members of this Uni-
versity, who devour, perhaps, not less than o mellion pounds a

“year, arising from property, completely at the disposal of the

% @reat Council of the Nation ; *-and I could not help exclaimjng
to myself: * Stand forth, ye big-wigged, ye gloriously feeding
“ Dootors! Stand forth, ye rich of #hat church whose poor
“have had given them a hundred thousand pounss a year, not out
“of your riches, but out of the iques, raised, in part, from the
“salt of the labouring man! tand Yorth and face me, who
“have, from the pen of my leisure hours, sent, amongst your
“ flocks, & Windred thousand sermons in ten .months | ore
“than you have all done for the last half century ) ”—I ex-
claimoed in vain. I dare say (for it wae at peef.\ of day] that not
a%nan of them had yet endeavoured to unclose his e

coming thro’ Abingdon (Berks) I could not help thinking of
that great financier, Mr. John Maberly, by whom this p nias,
I believe, the honowr to be represented in the Collective Wisdom
of the Nation,——In the wa]is; to Tlsley we came across & part of
that fine tract of land, called the Vale gf Berkshire, whevo they
grow wheat and-beans, one after another, for many years to-
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gether. About three miles before we reached Ilsley we came
to downs, with, as is always the case, chalk under. Between
Usley and Newbury the country is enclosed ; the land middling,
& stony loam ; the woods and coppices frequent, and neither
very good, till we came within a short distance of Newbury.
In going along we saw a piece of whoat with cabbage-leaves
laid all oveg it at the distance, perhaps, of eight or ten fect from
each other. It was to catch the slugs. The slugs, which com-
mit their depredations in the night, creep under the leaves in.
the morning, and by turning up the leaves you come at the
slugs, and crush them, or carry them away. Bub besides the
immense daily labour attending this, the slug, in a field sowed
with wheat, has & clod to creep under at every foot, and will not
o five feet to get under & cabbage-leaf. 'Then again, if the day
%e wet, the slug works by day as well as by night. It is the sun
and drought that he shuns, and not the light. Therefore the
only effectual way to destroy slugs is to sow lime, in dust, and
not slaked. The slug is wet, he has hardly any skin, his slime
is his covering ; the smellest dust of hot lime kills him ; and a
few bushels to the acre are sufficient. You must sow the lime
at dusk ; for then the slugs are sure, to be out. Slugs come
after a crop that has long afforded a great deal of shelter from
the sun ; such as peas and vetches. 1In gardens they are nursed
up by strawhgrry beds and by weedS, by asparagus beds, or
by anything that reigains¥8r a long time to keep the summer-
sun frem the earth. We got about three o’clock to this nice,
snug little farmhouse, and found our host, Mr. Budd, at home.

Burghclere, Monday, 19 Noo.

A thorough wet day, the only day the greater part of which
I have not spent out ofYoors eince I left home.

® Burghclere, Tuesday, 20 Noo.

With Mr. Budd, we rode to-day to see the Fmgn- of Tull, at
Shalborne, in Berkshire. Mr, Budd did the same thing with
Arthur Young twenty-seven years ago. It was a sort of pil-
grimage ; but as the distance was ten miles, we thought.it
best to perform it on horseback.—We passed through the parish
of Highclere, where they have enclosed commons, worth, as tillage
land, not one single farthing an acre, and never will and never
®an be. As a common it afforded s little pfeking for geese and
asses, and in the moory parts of it, a little fuel for the labourers.
But now it really can aford nothing. It will all fall to common
again by degrees, This snadness, this blind eagerness to gain, fo
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now, I hope, pretty nearly over.—At Fast Woody we' passed
the house of & Mr. Goddard, which is uninhabited, he residing
at Bath.—At West Woody (Berks) is the estate of Mr. Sloper,
& very pretty place. A beautiful sporting country. Large
- fields, small woods, dry soil. What has taken place Kere is an
instance of the workings of the system. Here is a large gentle-
. man’s house, But the proprietor lets i (it is, just ngw, empty),
. and resides in a farmhouse and farms his own estate. Happy
- is the landlord who has the good sense to do this in time. This
is a fine farm, and here appears t0 be very judicious farming.
Large tracts of furnips ; clean land ; stubbles ploughed up early ;
ploughing with oxen; and a very large and singularly fine
floek of sheep.' Everything that you see, land, stock, imple-
- ménts, fencey, buildings; all do credit to the owner; bespeak
* his sound judgment, his industry and care. All that is wanted
here i8 the radical husbandry ; hecause that would enable the
~ owner t0 keep three times the quantity of stock. However,
since I left home, 1 have seen but very few farms that I should
” E;efer to that of Mr. Sloper, whom I §ave not the pleasure to
ow, and whom, indeed, X never heard of till I saw his farm.
At a village (certainly pamed by some author) called Inkpen,
. we passed a neat little house and paddock, the residence of a
Mr. Butler, a nephew of Dr. Butler, who digd Bishop of Oxford,
snd whom I can remembbr hearing preach at Fargham in Surre;
when I was a very very little boy.® L havp his features and his
_ wig as clearly in my recollection asif ¥ had seen them but yester-
day; and I dare say I have not thought of Doctor Butler for
forty years before to-day. The “loyal” (oh, the pious gang!)
will sa{l that my memory is good as to the face and wig, but bad
as to the Doctor’s Sermons. Why, I must confess that I have
" po recollection of them ;. but, then, do I not make Sermons
myself —At about two miles from #nkpen we came to the
end of our pilgrimage. The farn, which was My, Tull’s ; where
he used the first drill that evep was yged ; where he practised
his husbandry ; where he wrofe that book, which does so much
honour to his memory, and to which the cultivators of England
owe so mudh; this farm is on an open and somewhat bleak
spot in Berkshire, on the borders of Wiltshire, and within a_very
ort distance of a part of Hampshire. The ground is a loam,
ixed with fints, and has the chalk at no zreat distance beneah
it. It is, therefore, free from wef: needs no water furrows;
and is pretty good in its nature. The house, which has been
improved by Mr. Blandy, the present pr%prietor, is still but e
plain farmhouse. Mr. Blandv has lived here thirty years,
and bas brought up ten children to ma’s and woman’s estate.
Mr, Blandy was from home, but Mes. Blandy received and
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entertained us in a very hospitable manner.—We returned, not -
along the low land, but along the top of the downs, and through
Lord Caernarvon’s park, and got home after a very pleasant day.

Burghelete, Wednesday, 21 Nov. -

We intended to have a hunt ; but the foxhounds came across
and rendered it impracticable. As an ipstance of the change
which rural customs have undergone since the hellish paper.
system has been so furiously at work, I need only mention
the fact, that, forty years ago, there were five packs of foxhounds
and ten packs of harriers kept within ten miles of Newbury ;
and that now there is one of the former (kept, too, by subscrip-
tton) and none of the latter, except the few couple of dogs kept b;
Mr. Budd! “So much the Eebter,” says the shafkwv fool,
who cannot duly estimate the difference between a resident
native gentry, attached to the soil, known to every farmer and
labourer from their childhoody frequently mixing with them in
those pursuits where allgrtificial distinctions are lost, practi ing
hospitality without ceremony, from habit and not on ua};ula,tion 3
and a gentry, only now-and-then residigg at all, having no relish
for country-delights, foreign in their manners, distant and
haughty in their bejaviour, looking to the soil only for its rents,
viewing it asep mere object of speculdtion, unacquainted with
its cultivetors, despiging fh®m and their pursuits, and relying
for influence, not upon the good will of the vicinage, but upon the
dread of their power. The war and paper-system has brought
in nabobs, negro-drivers, generals, admirals, governors, com-
Jnissaries, contractors, pensioners, sinecurists, commissioners,’
loan-jobbers, lottery-dealers, bankers, stock-jobbers; not to
mention the long and black list in gowns and three-tailed wigs.
You can see but few go®d hoyses not in possession of one or the
other of these. ®These, with the Parsons, are now the magis-
trates. Some of the congequencgs are before us; hut they bave
not all yet arrived. A taxation that sucks up fifty millions
a year maust produce a ney set of proprietors every twent
%ea.rs or less”; and the proprietors, while they last®can be little

etter than tax-collectors to the government, and scourgers
of the people.—I must not quit Burghclere without notic
Mr, Budd’s radical Swedes and other things. His is but minia.
ture farming ; but i6 is very good, and very interesting. Some
time in May, he drilled a piece of Swedes on four feet ridges.
¥he fly took them off. He had cabbage %and mangel-wurzel
plants to put in their stead. Unwilling to turn back the ridges,
and thereby bring the gung to the top, he planted the cabbages
and mangel-wurzel on t#e ridges where the Swedes had been
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drilled. This was done fn June. Late fn July, his neighbour,
s farmer Hulbert, had a field of Swedes that he was hoeing.
Mr. Budd now put some manure in the furrows between the
vidges, and plougked a furrow over it from each ridge. On this
he planted Swedes, taken from farmer Hulbert’s feld. Thus
his plantation consisted- of rows of plants two fees apart. The
resuft is a prodigious crop. Of the mangel-wurzel {greens and
. all) he has not less than twenty tons to the acre. He can scarcely
. have less of the cabbages, some of which are green savoys as fine
as I ever saw. And of the Swedes, many of which weigh from
five to nine pounds, he certainly has more than twenty tons to
the acre. So that here is a crop of, at the very least, forty tons
" o the acre. This piece is not much more than half an acrey
but he will, perhaps, not find so much eattle food upon any four
acres in the county. He is, and long has been, feeding four milch
cows, large, fine, and in fine condition, upon cabbages some-
times, and -sometimes on mangel-wurzel leaves. The butter
is excellent. Not the smallest degree of bitterness or bad taste
of any sort. Fine colour and fine tasee. And here, upon not
three quarters of an acre of ground, he has, if he manage the
thing well, enough food fgr these four cows to the month of May !
Can any system of husbandry equel this? What would he do
with these cows, if he had not this crop ? ¢ He could-not keep
one of them, except on hiy. And he owes all thigscrop to trans-
planting. He thinks that the transbfanting, fetching the Swede
plants and all, might cost him ten or twelve shillings. It was
done by women, who had never done such & thing before.——
However, he must get in his crop before the hard weather comes ;
or my Lord Caernarvon’s hares will help him. They have begun.
alveady; and it is curious that they have begun on the mangel.
wurzel roots, So that hares. at anv rate, have set the of
merit upon this root.

Whitchurch,
* Trlursday (night), 22 Nov. .

We have come round here, instegd of going by Newbury in
consequence®f a promise to Mr. Brounr at Uphusband, that I
would call on him on my return. We left- Uphusband by lgmp.
light, and, of course, we could see little on our way.

Kensington,
Priday, 23 Now. -
- Got home by the coach. At leaving Whitchurch wi
5assed vhe mill where the Mother-Bank@aper is made | ?pﬁ;’g’ﬁ
od, this mill is likely soon to want gtaployment; | Hard by is
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a pretty park and house, belonging to *’Jquire” Portal, the
paper-maker. 'The country people, who seldom want for sar-
castic shrewdness, call it *° Rag Hall ” /—I perceive that they
are planting oaks on the *‘ wastes,” as the Agriculturasses call
them, about Hartley Row,; which is very good; because the
herbage, after the fist year, is rather increased than diminished
by the opgration; while, in time, tle oaks arrive &t a timber
state, and add to the beauty and to the real wealth of the country,
and to the real and solid wealth of the descendants of the planter,
who, in every such case, merits unequivocal praise, geca.use
he plants for his children’s children.—The planter here is LApy
MiLomay, who is, it seems, Lady of the Maunors about here.
It is impossible to praise this act of hers too much, es?ecia,lly
when one considers ber age. I beg a thousand pardons! I do
not mean to say that her Ladyship is ofd ; but she has long
had grand-children. If her Ladyship had been & reader of old
dreagfdeath and dread-devil Johnson, that teacher of moping
and melancholy, she never would have planted an oak tree. If
the writings of this tinge-serving, mean, dastardly old pensioner
had got a firm hold of the minds of the people at large, the people
would have been bereft of their very souls. These writings,
aided by the charm of pompous sound, were fast making their
way, till light, reagpn, and the French revolution came to drive
them into oh}g‘vion; or, at least, to confine them to the shelves
of repentant, marrigd old® Makes, and those of old stock-jobbers
with young wives standing in need of something to keep down
the unruly ebullitions which are apt to take place while the
“ dearies ”’ are gone hobbling to ’Change. < After pleasure
comes pain,” says Solomon ; and after the sight of Lady Mild-
may’s truly noble plantations, came that of the clouts. of the
“ gentlemen cadets” of the * Royal Mditary College of Sand-
hurst/” Here, close %y thy road side, is the drying-ground.
Sheets, shirts, ®nd all sorts of things were here spread upon
lines, covering, Perhapg, an gero of ground! We soon after- -
wards came to * York Place” on *‘ Osnaburg Hill.” And is

thers never to be an end gf these things ? Away to the left, ’
we seo that immense building, which containg children breeding

up fo be military commanders'! Has this plan cost so little as

two millions of pounds ? I mever see this place (and I hgve

seen it forty timee during the last twenty years) without asking

myself this question: Will this thing be suffered to go onj;

will this thing, created by money raised by loan ; will-this thing

e upheld by means of taxes, while the irerest of the Debé is

reduced, on the ground that the nation is unable fo pay the

inierest vn full 7—Answer that question, Castlereagh, Sidmouth,

rougham, or Scarlett, o - o
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KENTISH JOURNAL ! FROM KENSINGTON TO DARTFORD,
ROCHESTER, CHATHAM, AND FAVERSHAM.'

’

¢ Tuesday, December 4, 1821,
Elverton Farm, near Favershdn, Kent.

Tmis is the first time, since I went to France, in 1792, that
I have been on this side of Skooters’ Hill. - The land, generally
speaking, from Deptford to Dartford is poor, and the surface
ugly by nature, to which ugliness there has been made, just
before we came to the latter place, a considerable addition
by the enclosure of & common, and by the sticking up of some
shabby-genteel houses, surrounded with dead fences and thin
called gardens, in all manner of ridiculous forms, making,
together, the bricks, hurdle-rods and earth say, as plainly as
they can speak, ““ Here dwell vanity and poverty.” This is a
little excrescence that has grown outeof the immense sums
which have been drawn from ether parts of the kingdom to be
expended on Barracks, Migazines, MartellosTowers, Catamarans,
and all the excuses for lavish expenditure.which the war for
the Bourbons gave rise to. All things willereturn ; these rub-
bishy flimsy things, on this common, will first be deserted, then
crumble down, then be swept away,”and the cattle, sheep, pigs
and geéese will once more graze upon the common, which will
again furnish heath, furze and turf for the labourers on the
neighbouring lands.—After you leave Dartford the land becomes
excellent. You come to a bottom of ehalk, many feet from the
surface, and when that is the case the land is sure to be good ;
no wet at bottom, no deep ditches, no water furrows necessary ;
sufficiently moist in dry weathers and®no wager lying about
upon it in wet weather for any length of time. echalk actsasa
filtering-stone, not as a sieve, lilp geave), and not as a dish, like
clay. The chalk acts as the soft stone in Herefordshire does;
but it is not_so congenial to frees that have tap-roots.—Along
through Gravesend towards Rochester the country presents
a sort of gardening scené. Rochester (the Bishop of which
isgor lately was, tax Collector for London and Middlesex) is a
small but crowded place, lying on the south bank of the beautifdl
Medway, with'a rising ground on the other side of the city.
Stroud, which you pass through before you come to the bridge,
over which you go to enter Rochester; [Rochester itself, and
Chatham, form, in fact, one main street of about two miles and
a half in length.—Here 1 was got into the scenes of my cap-and-
feather days! Here, at between sixt@n and seventeen, I en-
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listed for a soldier. Upon looking up towards the fortifications
and the barracks, how many recollections crowded into my
mind ! The girls in these towns do not seem to be so pretiy as
they were thirty-eight years ago; or, am I not so quick in dis-
covering beauties as I was then? Have thirty-cight years
corrected my taste, or made me a hypercritic in these matters ?
Is it that I now look at them with the solemnness of a * pro-
fessional han,” and not with the enthusiasm and eagerness of
an “amateur 77 I leave these questions for philosophers to
solve. One thing I will say for the young women of these
towns, and that is, that I always found those of them that I
had the great happiness to he acquainted with, evince a sincere
desire to do their best to smooth the inequalities of life, and to
give us, *‘ brave fellows,” as often as they could, strong beer,
when their churlish masters of fathers or husbands would have
drenched us to death with small. This, at the out-set of life, gave
me & high opinion of the judgment and justice of the female
sex; an opinion which has been confirmed by the observations
of my whole life.—Thig Chatham has had some monstrous wens
stuck on to it by the lavish expenditure of the war. These will
moulder away. It is curious enough that I should meet with a
gentleman in an inn at Chatham to®give me a picture of the
house-distress in that enormous wen, which, during the war,
was stuck to Portsmouth. Noteless than fifty thousand
people had Been drawn eegether there! These are now dis-
persing. The coaghlated blood is diluting and flowing back
through the veins. Whole streets are deserted, and the eyes
of the houses knocked 6ut by the boys that remain. The jack-
daws, as much as to say, * Our turn to be inspired and to teach
is come,” are beginning to take possession of the Methodist
chapels. The gentleman told me that he had been down to
Portsea to sell half agstreet of houses, left him by a relation;
and that nobaly would gi%e him anything for them further
than as very cheap fuel and rubbish! Good God! And is this
““ prosperity ?” Is thfs the “®prosperity of the war 2> Have
I not, for twenty long years, been regretting the existence of
these unnatural embossnfents; these white-swellings, these
odious wens, produced by Corruption and engendering crime
and misery and slavery ? 'We shall see the whole of these wens
gbandoned by the inhabitants, and, at last, the cannons onehe
fortifications may be of some use in battering down the buildings.
—But what is to be the fate of the great wen of all ? The
monster called, by the silly coxcombs of ¢the press, * the me-
tropolis of the empire™ 2 What is to become of that multitude
of towns that has becn stuck up around it ? The village of
Kingston was smothe®qd in . the town of Portsea; and why?



42 RURAL RIDE

Because tazes, drained from other parts of the kingdom, were
brought thither.

_The dispersion of the wen is the only real difficulty that I see
in settling the affairs of the nation and restoring it to a happy
state. But dispersed it must be; and if there be half a million,
or more, of people to suffer, the tonsolation is, that the suffering
will be divided into half a million of parts. As if the swelling
out of London, naturally produced by the Funding System,
were not sufficient ; as if the evil were not sufficiently great
from the inevitable tendency of the system of loans and funds,
our pretty gentlemen must resort to positive institutions to
augment the population of the Wen. They found that the

. increase of the Wen produced an increase of thieves and pros.
titutes, an increase of all sorts of diseases, an increase of miseries
of all sorts; they saw that taxes drawn up to one point pro-
duced these effects; they must have a * penitentiary,” for
instance, to check the evil, and that they must needs have in the
Wen! 8o that here were a million of pounds, drawn up in
taxes, employed not only to keep the ghieves and prostitutes
still in the Wen, but to bring up to the Wen workmen to build the
penitentiary, who and whose families, amounting, perhaps,
to thousands, make an adMition to the cause of that crime and
misery, to check which is the object of the Pegitentiary ! People
would follow, they must €ollow, the million of mgney. How-
ever, this is of a piece with all the rest®of their goifgs on. -They
and their predecessors, Ministers and House, have been collect-
ing together all the materials for a dreadful explosion; and
if the explosion be not dreadful, other heads must point out
the means of prevention.

Wednesday, 5 Dec,

The land on quitting Chatham is ghalk @b bottom ; but before
you reach Sittingbourne there is a vein of gMavel and sand’
under, but a great depth of loam ahove. About Sittingbourne
the chalk bottom comes again, #d conlinues on to this place,

. where the land appears to me to be as good as it can possibly be.
Mr. WiLLiavw®WALLER, at whose hofise I am, has grown, this
year, Mangel-Wurzel, the roots of which weigh, I think, on an
average, twelve pounds, and in rows, too, at only about thirty
incles distant from each other. In short, as far as soil goew
it is impossible to see a finer country than this. You frequently
see a field of fifty acres, Tevel as & die, clean as a garden and as
rich. Mr. Birkbeck aeed not have crossed the Atlantic, and¢
Alleghany into the bargain, to look for land too rich to bear wheat ;
for here is & plenty of it. Im short, thigis a country of hop-
gardens, cherry, apple, pear and filberteorchards, and quick-set
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hedged. But, alas! what, in point of beauty, is a country .

woods and lofty trees! And here there are very few

I am now sitting in a room, from the window of which

first, over a large and level field of rich land, in which the «.agucu
wheat is finely come up, and which is surrounded by clipped
quickset hedges with a row of apple trees running by the sides
of them ; newt, over a long succession of rich meadows, which are
here called marshes, the shortest grass upon which will fatten
sheep or oxen; mext, over a little branch of the salt water which
runs up to Faversham ; beyond that, on the Isle of Shepry (or
Shepway), which rises a little into a sort of ridge that runs along
it ; rich fields, pastures and orchards lie all around me; and
yet, I declare, that I a million times to one prefer, as a spot to
live on, the heaths, the miry coppices, the wild woods and the
forests of Sussex and Hampshire.

Thursday, 6 Dec.

 Agricultural distress” is the great topic of general con-
versation. The Webb Jallites seem to prevail here. The fact
is, farmers in general read nothing but the newspapers; these,
in the Wen, are under the control of the Corruption of one or
the other of the factions; and in th® country, nine times out
of ten, under the control of the parsons and landlords, who
are the magjstratef, as they are porspously called, that is to
say, Justices 8f the Peace.e eFrom such vehicles what are farmers
to learn ? They ar8, in general, thoughtful and sensible men ;
but their natural good sense is perverted by these publications,
had it not been for which we never should have seen *“ @ sudden
transition from war fo peace” lasting seven years, and more
sudden in its destructive effects at last than at first. Sir Edward
Knatchbull and Mr. Honeywood sre the members of the * Col.
lective Wisdom ” for tkis county. The former was, till of late,
a Tax-Collector® I hear that Ee is a great advocate for corn-bills}
I suppose he does not wish jo let people who have leases see the
bottom of the evil. HE may g8t bis rents for this year; but it
will be his last year, if the interest of the Debt be not very greatly
reduced. Some people hére think that corn i® smuggled in
even now! Perhaps it is, upon the whole, best that the defusion
should continue for a year longer; as that would tend to make
e destruction of the system more sure, or, at least, make She
cure more radical. ’

Friday, T Dec.

. T went through Faversham. A very pretty little town, and
just ten minutes’ walk from the market-place up to the Dover
turnpike-road. Here the ' powder-affaire that Mr. Humn
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oxposed. An immensity of buildings and expensive
Why are not these premises let or sold ? However,
vill never be dome until there be a reformed Parliament.
little VAN, that beauty of all beauties; that orator of
all orators; that saint of alsaints; that financier of all finan-
ciers, said that if Mr. Hume were to pare down the expenses
of government to his wish, there would be others ‘‘ the Hunts,
Cobbetts, and Carliles, who would still want the &xpense to
be less.” I do not know kow low Mr. Hume would wish to go;
but’ for myself I say that if I ever have the. power to do it, I
will reduce the expenditure, and that in quick time too, down
to what it was in the reign of Queen Anne ; that is to say, to less
than is now paid to tax-gatherers for their labour in colleoting
the taxes; and, monstrous as VAN may think the idea, I do not
regard it as impossible that I may have such power; which I
would certainly not employ to do an act of injustice to any
human being, and would, at the same time, maintain the throne
in more real splendour than that in which it is now maintained.
But I would have nothing ta do wity any VANs, except as
door-keepers or porters.

Saturday, 8 Dec.

Came home very much pleased with my visit to Mr. WALKER,
in whose house I saw no erinking of wine, spirits, gr even beer ;
where all, even to the little childrers were up W candle-light
in the morning, and where the most perf8t sobriety was ac-
companied by constant cheerfulness. Kent is in a deplorable
way. The farmers are skilful and intelligent, generally speaking.
But there is infinite corruption in Kent, owing partly to the
swarms of West Indians, Nabobs, Commissioners, and others of
nearly the same description, that have selected it for the place
of their residence; but owing still more to the immense sums
of public money that have, during the last thety years, been
expended in it. And when one thinks of these, the conduct
of the people of Dover, Canterbufy, and ®ther places, in the case
of the ever-lamented Queen, does them everlasting honour.
The fruit in Kent is more select thar® in Herefordshire, where it
is railed for cyder, while, in Kent, it is raised for sale in its fruit
state, a great deal being sent 0 the Wen, and a great deal sent
tosthe North of England and to Scotland. The orchards are
" beautiful indeed. Xept in the neatest order, and, indeed, all
belonging to them excels anything of the kind to be seen in
Normandy ; and asebo apples, I never saw any so good in Frances
as those of Kent. This county, so blessed by Providence, has
been cursed by the System in a peculiar degree. It has been the
recciver of immense sums, raised on the other counties. This
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hias puffed its rents to an unnatural height; and now that the
drain of other counties is stopped, it feels like a pampered pony
turned out in winter to live npon a common. Itisin an extremely
** unsatisfactory state,” and has certainly a greater mass of
suffering to endure than any dther part of the kingdom, the
Wens only excepted. Sir Epwarp Kwarcmpuri, who is a
child of the System, does appear to see no more of the cause
of these sffferings than if he were a baby. How should he ?
Not very bright by nature; never listening but to one side of
the question; becing a man who wants high rents to be paid
him ; not gifted with much light, and that hittle having to strive
against prejudice, false shame, and self interest, what wonder
is there that he should not see things.in their true light ?

i
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Berg' Apton, near Norwich,
onday, 10 Dec. 1821.

From the Tfen t& Norwich, from which I am now distant
seven miles, there is nothisg in Essex, Suffolk, or this county,
that can be called®a hill. Essex, when you get beyond the
immediate influence of the gorgings and disgorgings of the Wen ;
that is to say, beyond the demand for crude vegetables and
repayment in manure, is by no means a fertile county. There
appears generally to be a bottom of clay ; not soft chalk, which
they persist in calling clay in Norfolk. I wish I had one of these
Norfolk men in a copgjce in Hampshire or Sussex, and I would
show him whatelay is. Clay is what pots and pans and jugs and
tiles are made of ; and not soft, whitish stuff that crumbles
to pieces in the sun, in%teall o® baking as hard as a stdlle, and
which, in dry weather, is to be broken to pieces by nothing
short of a sledge-hammer® The narrow ridges en which the
wheat is sown ; the water furrows; the water standing in the
dips of the pastures; the rusty iron-like colour of the water
¢oming out of some of the banks; the deep ditches; the rusty
look of the pastures—all show, that here is a bottom of olay.
Yet there is gravel too; for the oaks do not grow well. It
was not till I got nearly to SupsoRY that I gaw much change for .
the better. Here the bottom of chalk, the soft dirty-looking
challe that tho Norfolk people call clay, begins to be the bottom,
and this, with very litﬂ%eexception (as far as I have been) is the
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bottom of all the lands of these two fine counties of Suffolk and
Norfolk.—SvpBURY has some fine meadows near it on the sides
of the river Stour. The lagd all along to Bury Saint Edmund’s
is very finé; but no trees worth looking at. Bury, formerly
the seat of an Abbot, the last of whom was, I think, hanged,
or somehow put to death, by that matchless tyrant, Henry ViIL.,
is & very pretty place; extremely clean and neat; no ragged
or dirty people to be seen, and women (young ones I thean) yery
pretty and very neatly dressed.—On this side of Bury, a on-
giderdble distance lower, I saw a field of Rape, transplanted
very thick, for, I suppose, sheep feed in the spring. The farming
all along to Norwich is very good. The land clean, and every-
thing done in a masterly manner.

-

Tuesday, 11 Dec.

Mr. SamurL CLarRE, my host, has about 30 acres of Swedes
in rows. Some at 4 feet distances, some at 30 inches; and
about 4 acres of the 4-feet Swedes werp transplanted. I have
seen thousands of acres of Swedes in these counties, and here are
the largest crops that X have seen. The widest rows are de-
cldedly the largest crop® here; and, the #ransplanted, though
under disadvantageous circumstances, amongst the best of the
best. The wide rows amount to at least 20 tong to the acre,
exclusive of the greens taken off twosmonths ago, #hich weighed
5 tons to the acre. Then, there is the inter®tillage, so beneficial
to the land, and the small quantity of manure required in the
broad rows, compared to what is required when the seed is
drilled or sown upon the level. Mr. NicrOLLS, a neighbour of
Mr. Crares, has a part of a field transplanted on seven turn
7idges, put in when in the other part of the field, drilled, the
plants were a fortnight old.. He has a much larger crop in the
transplanted than in the drilled fart. But, i# it had been a
fly-year, ho might have had none in the drilled part,-while, in all
probability, the crop in the trafplantell part would have been
better than it now is, seeing that a wet summer, though favourable
to the hittingsof the Swedes, is by n8 means favourable to their
attaining a great size of bulb. This is the case this year with
all turnips. A great deal of leaf and neck, but not bulbs in
preportion. The advantages of transplanting are, first, yow
meke sure of a crop in spite of fly; and, second, you have six
weeks or two months longer to prepare your ground. And the
advantages of wideerows are, firsf, that you want only abouta
half the quantity of manure; and, second, that you plough the
ground two or three times during the sunymer.
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Grove, near Holt, Thursday, 13th Dec.

Came to the Grove (Mr. Withers’s), ncar Holt, along with
Mr. Clarke. Through Norwich to Aylsham and then to Holt.
On our road we passed the house of the late Lord Suffield, who
married Castlereagh’s wife’s sister, who is a daughter of the late
Earl of Buckinghamshire, who had for so many years that
thumping &inecure of eleven thousand a year in’ Ireland, and who
was the son of & man that, under the name of Mr. Hobart, cut
such a figure in supporting Lord North and afterwards Pitt,
and was made a peer under the auspices of the latter of these
two heaven-born Ministers. This house, which is a very ancient
one, was, they say, the birth-place of Ann de Boleyne, the mother
of Queen Elizabeth. Not much matter; for she married the
king while his real wife was alive. I could have excused her,
if there had been no marrying In the case ; but hypoorisy, always
bad, becomes detestable when it resorts to religious ceremony
as its mask. She, no more than Cranmer, seems, to her last
moments, to have remegnbered her sins against her lawful queen.
Fox’s * Book of Martyrs,” that ought to be called * the Book of
Liars,” says that Cranmer, the recanter and re-recanter, held
out his offending hand in the flames, 2nd cried out “ that hand,.
that hand !> 1If he had cried out Catherine! Catherine! I
should have,thought better of himp but it is clear that the
whole story i®a lie, invented by the protestants, and particularly
by the sectarians, t8 white-wash the character of this perfidious
hypocrite and double apostate, who, if bigotry had something
to do in bringing him to the stake, certainly deserved his fate, -
if any offences committed by man can deserve so horrible a

unishment.—The present LORD SuFFIELD is that Mr. EDWARD

ARBORD, whose father-in-law left him 500L to buy a seatb in
Parliament, and whoeefused to carry an address to the late
beloved and lemented Quctn, because Major Cartwright and
myself weré chosen to accompany him! Never mind, my
Lord; you will grow less ¥astidious! They say, however,
that he is really good to his tenants, and has told them, that
he will take a.ny‘bﬁing that they can give. Thereis some sense
in this! He is a great Bible Man; and It is strange that he
caunot see, that things are out of order, when kis interference
& this way can be at all necessary, while there is a Church #hat
receives a tenth part of the produee of the earth.—There are
some oak woods Eere, but very poor. Not like those, not near
like the worst of those, in Hampshire and Herefordsanire. All
this eastern coast seems very unpropitious to trees of all sorts,—
We passed through the estate of a Mr. Marsin, whose house is
near the road, a very peor spot, and the first really poor ground
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I have seen in Norfolk. A nasty spewy black gravel on the tpp
of & sour elay. It is worse than the heaths between Godalming
and Liphook ; for, while it is too poor to grow anything but
heath, 1t is too cold to give you the chirping of the grasshopper
in summer. However, Mr. Marsin has been too wise to enclose
this wretched land, which is just like that which Lord Caernaryon
has enclosed in the parishes of Highclere, and Burghelere, and
which, for tillage, really is not worth a single farthing®an acré.—
Holt is a little, old-fashioned, substantially-built market-town.
The land just about it, or, at least, towards the east, is poor,
and has been lately enclosed. ‘
Friday, 14t Dec.

Went to see the estate of Mr. Hardy at Leveringsett, a hamlet
about two miles from Holt. This is the first time that I have
seen a valley in this part of England. From Holt you look, to the
distance of seven or eight miles, over a very fine valley, leaving
a great deal of inferior hill and dell within its boundaries. A$
the bottom of this general valley, Mr. Hardy has a very beautiful
estate of about four hundred acres. Histhouse is at one end of it
near the high road, where he has a malt-house and a brewery,
the neat and ingenions mapiner of mansging which I would detail
if my total unacquaintance with machinery did not disqualify
me for the task. His estate forms a valleyeof itsclf, somewhat
longer than broad. The ’oops, and tlhe sides of tig® tops of the
hills round it, and also several little’liillocks in the valley itself,
are judiciously planted with trees of various sorts, leaving good
wide roads, so that it is easy to ride round thenr in a carriage.
The felds, the fences, the yards and stacks, the buildings, the
cattle, all showed the greatest judgment and industry. There
was really nothing that the most critical observer could say was
out of order. However, the forest trees do not grow well here.
The oaks are mere sciubs, as they ase abolit Brengwood in Essex,
and in some parts of Cornwall; and, for some unaccountable
reason, people seldom plant the gshs which no wind will shave,
as it does the oak.

Saturday, 15 Dec.

Spent the evening amongst the Farmers, at their Market
Room at Holt; and very much pleased at them I was. We
" talked over the cause of the low prices, and I, as I have done
everywhere, endeavoured to convince them, that prices must
fall a great deal lower yet; and that no man, who wishes not
to be ruined, ought §o keep or take a farm, unless on a calcula~«
tion of best wheat at 4s. a bushel and a best Southdown ewe at
15s. or even 12s. They heard me patjently, and, I believe,
were well convinced of the truth of what I said. I told them
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of the correctness of the predictions of their great countryman,
Mr. PaIxg, and observed,fhow much better it would have been,
to tale his advice, than to burn him in efficy. I endeavoured
(but in such a case all human powers must fail !) to describe to
them the sort and size of the talents of the Stern-path-of-duty
man, of the great hole-digger, of the jester, of the Oxford
scholar, of the loan-jobber (who had just made an enormous
grasp), of the Oracle, and so on. Here, as everywhere else,
I hear every creature speak loudly in praise of Mr. Coke. Itis
well known to my readers, that I think nothing of him as a
public man ; that I think even his good qualities an injury to
his country, because they serve the knaves whom he is duped
by to dupe the people more effectually; but, it would be base
in me not to say, that I hear, from men of all parties, and sen-
sible men too, expressions made use of towards him that affec-
tionate children use towards the best of parents. I have not
met with a single exception.
Bergh Apton,
Sunday, 16 Dec.

Came from Holt through Saxthorpe and Cawston. At the
former village were on one end of a®decent white house, these
words, *“ Queen Caroline ; for her Britons mowrn,” and a crown
over all in black. I need not have lacked to see : I might have.
been sure tift the owneggf the house was a shoe-maker, a trade
which numbers mose men of sense and of public spirit than any
other in the kingdom.—At Cawston we stopped at a public
house, the keeper of which had taken and read the Register for
years. I shall not attempt to describe the pleasure I felt at the
hearty welcome given us by Mr. Pern and his wife and by 2 young
miller of the village, who, having learnt at Holt that we were
to return that way, hgl come to meet us, the house being on the
side of the gregd road, irom %hich the village is at some distance.
This is the birth-place of the famous Botley Parson, all the
history of whom we new Yeammed, and, if we could have gone
to the village, they were prepared to »ing the bells, and show us
the old woman who nursed the Botley Parson ! glhese Norfolk
baws mever do things by halves. We came away, very much
pleased with our reception at Cawston, and with a promise, on my

art, that, if I visited the county again, I would write a Regieter
here ; a promise which I shall certainly keep.

Gregt Yarmouth,
Friday (morning), 21st Dec.

The day before yesgerday I set out for Bergh Apton with
Mr. CLARER, to come bither by the way of- Beccles in Suffolk.
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We stopped at Mr. Charles Clarke’s at Beccles, where we saw
some good and sensible men, who see clearly into all the parts.of
the works of the ‘‘ Thunderers,” and whose anticipations, as to
the ‘“ general working of events,” are such as they ought to be.
They gave us a humorous account of the “rabble™ havﬁng
recently crowned a Jackass, and of a struggle between them
- and the “Yeomanry Gavaltry.” This was a placg of most
ardent and blazing loyalty, as the pretenders to it call it; but,
it seems it now blazes less furiously ; it is milder, more measured
in its effusions; and, with the help of low prices, will become
bearable in time. This Beccles is a very pretty place, has watered
meadows near it, and is situated amidst fine lands. What a
system it must be to make people wretched in a country like
this! - Could he be heaven-born that invented such a system ?
.GarrER Goocw’s father, & very old man, lives not far from here.
‘We had a good deal of fun about the Gaffer, who will certainly
never lose the name, unless he should be made a Lord—We
slept at the house of a friend of Mr. Clarke on our way, and got
to this very fine town of Great Yarmoutk yesterday about noon.
A party of friends met us and conducted us about the town,
which is & very beautiful qpe indeed. What I liked best, however,
was the hearty welcome that I met with, because it showed,
that the reign of calumny and delusion was passed. A company
of gentlemen gave me a dinner in the evening, gnd, in all my
life I never saw a set of men mord Worthy of my respect and
gratitude. Sensible, modest, understanding the whole of our case,
and clearly foreseeing what Is about to happen. One gentleman
proposed, that, as it would be impossible for all to go to London,
there should be a Provincial Feast of the Gridiron, & plan, which,
I hope, will be adopted.—I leave Great Yarmouth with senti-
ments of the sincerest regard for all those whom I there saw
and conversed with, and with my eest Wishes for the happiness
of all its inhabitants; nay, even the parson® not excepted ;
. for, if they did not come to wglcemegme, they collected in a
group to se¢ me, and that was one step towards doing justice
to him whorp their order have so mguch, so foully, and, if they
knew their own interest, so foolishly slandered. .

Bergh Apton,
22nd Dec. (night}.

After returning from Yarmouth yesterday, went to dine
. 'at Stoke.Holy.Crofs, about six miles off; got home at midew
night, and came to Norwich this morning, this being market~
day, and also the day fixed on for a Radical Reforma Dinner at
the Swan fnn, to which I was invited® Norwich is g very fine
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city, and the Castle, which stands in the middle of it, on a hill,
is truly majestic. The meat and poultry and vegetable market
is beautiful. It is kept in a large open square in the middle, or
nearly so, of the City. - The ground is a pretty sharp slope, so
that you see all at once. It resembles one of the French markets,
only there the vendors are all standing and gabbling like parrots,
and the %eat is lean and bloody and nasty, and the people
snuffy and grimy in hands and face, the contrary, precisely
the contrary of all which ig the case in this beautiful market
at Norwich, where the women have a sort of uniform brown
great coats, with white aprons and bébs (I think they call them)
going from the apron up to the bosom. They equal in neatness
(for nothing can surpass) the market women in Philadelphia.—
The cattle-market is held on the hill by the castle, and many
fairs are smaller in bulk of stock. The corn-market is held
in & very magnificent place, called Saint Andrew’s Hall, which
will contain two or three thousand persons. They tell me,
that this used to be a most delightful scene; a most joyous one 3
and, I think, it was thisgscene that Mr. CorwEN described in such
glowing colours when he was talking of the Norfolk farmers,
each worth so many thousands of pgunds. Bear me witness,
reader, that I never was dazzled by such sights ; that the false
glare never pub my gyes out; and that, even then, twelve years
ago, I warngd Mr. Cuewenx of the %esult/ Bear witness to
this, my Disclples, gnd jdtify the doctrines of him for whose
sakes you have endured persecution. How different would
Mr. CusweN find the scene now! What took place at the
dinner has been already recorded in the Register ; and I have
only to add with regard to it, that my reception at Norfolk was
such, that I have only to regret the total want of power to malke
those hearty Norfolk and Norwich friends any suitable return,

whethar he'ant. an worde

Kensington,
Monday, 24+ Dec.

Went from Bergh Aptog to Norwich in the rpoming, and
from Norwich to London during the day, ca.rrxng with me

eat admiration of and respect for this county of excellent
armers, and hearty, open and spirited men.* The Norf
people are quick and smart in their motions and in their speak-
ing. Very neat and ¢rim in all their farming concerns, and very
skilful, Their land is good, their roads are level, and the bottom
wf their soil is dry, to be sure; and these ar8 great advantages;
but they are diligent, and make the most of everything. Their
management of all sorlg of stock is most judicious; they are
careful about manure ; ti#eir teams move quickly ; and, in ghort,
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it is a county of most excellent cultivators,—The churches in
Norfolk are generally large and the towers lofty. They have
all been well built at first. Many of them are of the Saxon
architecture. They are, almost all (I do not remember an
exception), placed on the kighest spots to be found near where
they stand ; and, it is curious enough, that the contrary practice
should have prevailed in hilly countries, where they are gener-
ally found in valleys and in low, sheltered dells, even in those
valleys ! These churches prove that the people of Norfolk

" and Suffolk were always a superior people in point of wealth,
“while the size of them proves that the country parts were, at
one time, a great deal more populous than they now are. The
great drawbacks on the beauty of these counties are, their
flatness and their want of fine woods; but, to those who can
dispense with these, Norfolk, under a wise and just government,
can have nothing to ask more than Providence and the industry
of man have given.

Laxprorp DisTrEss MEETINGS.

For, in fact, it is not thd Jarmer, but the Landlord and Parson,
who wants relief from the  Collective.”” The tenant’s remedy
is, quitting his farm or b¥inging down his rent togwhat he can
afford to give, wheat being 3 or 4 si®Mings & bush®l. Thisishis
remedy. What should he want high prices*for 2 They can do
him no good; and this I proved to the farmers last year. The
fact is, the Landlords and Parsons are urging the farmers on to
get something done to give them high rents and high tithes.

At Hertford there has been a meeting at which some sense
wag discovered, at any rate. The parties talked about the
fund-holder, the Debt, the faxes, and, so or® and seemed to be in &
very warm temper. Pray, keep yourselves #ol, gentlemen;
for you have a great deal to endurp yef. I deeply regret that
I have not room to insert the resolutions of this meeting.

There is tg be a meeting at Baitlp (East Sussex) on the 3rd
instant, at wllich I mean fo be. 1 want to see my friends on the
South Downs. To see how they look now.

At a public dinner given to Mr. Cobbett at Norwich, on the
market-day above mentioned, the company drank the toawt
of Mr. Cobbett and kis ““Trash,” the name *two-penny trash,”
having being at one time applied by Lord Castlereagh to the
Register. In ackndwledging this toast Mr. Cobbett addressecs
the company in a speech, of which the following is a passage :1

“My thanks to you for baving drunk my hea,ltllx), are great
and sincere; but much greater pleasure do I feel at the ap-
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probation bestowed on that Trash, which has, for so many
years been a mark for the finger of scorn to-be pouinted at by
ignorant selfishness and arrogant and insolent power. To
enumerate, barely to name, all, or a hundredth part of, the
endeavours that have been made to stifle this Trash would
require a much longer space of time than that which we have
now befo;e us. But, gentlemen, those endeavours must have
cost money ; money must have been expended in the circulation
of Anti-Cobbett, and the endless bale of papers and pamphlets
put forth to check the progress of the Trask ; and, when we take
into view the immense sums expended in keeping down the spirit
excited by the Trash, who of us is to tell, whether these endeav-
ours, taken altogether, may not have added many millions to
that debt, of which (without any hint at a concometant measure)
some men have now the audacity, the unprincipled, the profii-
gate assurance to talk of reducing the interest. The Trash,
Gentlemen, is now triumphant ; its triumph we are now met to
celebrate ; proofs of its triumph I myself witnessed not many
hours ago, in that scene where the best possible evidence was to
be found. In walking through St. Andrew’s Hall, my mind was
not so much engaged on the grandegr of the place, or on the
gratifying reception I met with; those hearty shakes by the
band which I so nguch like, those smjles of approbation, which.
not to see wigh pride would argue an insensibility to honest fame :
even these, I*do sigcerel ssure you, engaged my mind much
less than the melancholy reflection, that, of the two thousand
or fifteen hundred farmers then in my view, there were probably
three-fourths who came to the Hall with aching hearts, and
who would leave it in a state of mental agony. What a thing
to contemplate, Gentlemen! What a scene is here! A set
of men, occupiers of the land ; producers of all that we eat,
drink, wear, and of #l thay forms the buildings that shelter
us; aset of mef® industrious and careful by habit; cool, thought.
ful, and sensible from the instguctions of nature ; a set of men
provident above all others, and engaged in pursuits in their
nature stable as the very garth they till: to see_a set of men
like this plunged into anxiety, embarrassment, jedpardy, not to
be described; and when the particular individuals before me
were famed for their superior skill in this great and solid ursyit,
and were blessed with soil and other circumstances to make them
prosperous and happy: to behold this sight would have been
more than sufficient to sink my heart within me, had I not
sbeen upheld by the reflection, that T had d®ne all in my power
to prevent these calamitics, and that I still had in reserve that
which, with the assistgnce of the sufferers themselves, would
restore them and the nawion to happiness.”
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SUSSEX JOURNAL: TO BATTLE, THROUGH BROMLEY, SEVEN-OAKS,
’ AND TUNBRIDGE.
Battle,
Wednesday, 2 Jan. 1822,

Came here to-day from Kensington, in order to see what
goes o at the Meeting to be held here to-morrow, of the “ Gentry,
* Clergy, Freeholders, and Occupiers of Land in the Rape of
“ Hastings, to take into consideration the distressed state of the
‘ Agricultural interest.” I shall, of course, give an account
of this meeting after it has taken place.—You come through part
of Kent to get to Battle from the Great Wen on the Surrey side
of the Thames. The first town is Bromley, the next Seven-
Oalks, the next Tunbridge, and between Tunbridge and this place
you cross the boundaries of the two counties.—From the Surrey
‘Wen to Bromley the land is generally a deep loam on a gravel,
and you see few trees except elm. A very ugly country. On
quitting Bromley the land gets poorer; clay at bottom ; the
wheat sown on five, or seven, turn lands; the furrows shining
with wet; rushes on the wastes on the sides of the road. Here
there is a common, part gf which has been enclosed and thrown
out again, or, rather, the fences carried away,—There is a frost
this morning, some ice, and the women Igok rosy-cheeked.—
There is a very great variety of soil along this read; bottom
of yellow clay; then of sand; th®} of spnd-stome; then of
solider stone ; then (for about five miles) of chalk ; then of red
. clay; then chalk again; here (before you come to Seven-Oaks)
is a most beautiful and rich valley, extending from east to west,
with rich corn-fields and fine trees; then comes sand-stone
again ; and the hop-gardens near Seven-Oaks, which is a pretty
little town with beautiful environs, part of which consists of the
park of Knouwle, the seat of the Duchess®f Dorset. It is a very
. fine place. And there is another park, 'on the 8ther side of the
town. So that this is a delighffulsplage, and’ the land appears
to be very good. The gardens and houses all look neat and nice.
On quitting Seven-Oaks you come fo a bottom of gravel for a.
short distance, and to & clay for many miles. When I say that
I saw teams carting gravel from this spot to a distance of nearly
tef miles along the road, the reader will be at no loss to know,
what sort of bottom the land has all"along here. The bottoh
then becomes sand-stone again. This vein of land runs all
along through the county of Sussex, and the clay runs into
Hampshire, across the forests of Bere and Waltham, then across
the parishes of Ouslebury, Stoke, and passing between the sand
-hills of Southampton and chalk hills o Winchester, goes west-
ward {ill stopped by the chalky dowhs between Romsey and
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Salisbury.—~Tunbridge is a small but very nice town, and has
gome fine meadows and a navigable river.—The rest of the
way to Battle presents, alternately, clay and sand-stone. Of
course the coppices and oak woods are very frequent. There
is now and then a hop-garden spot, and now and then an orchard
of apples or cherries; but these are poor indeed compared with
what you,see about Canterbury and Maidstone. The agri-
cultural state of the country or, rather, the quality of the land,
from Bromley to Battle, may be judged of from the fact, that I did
not see, as I came along, more than thirty acres of Swedes during
the fifty-six miles! In Norfolk I should, in the same distance,
have seen five hundred acres! However, man was not the
maker of the land; and, as to human happiness, I am of opinion,
that as much, and even mors, falls to the lot of the leather-
legged chaps that live in and rove about amongst those clays
and woods as to the more regularly disciplined labourers of the -
rich and prime parts of England. As * God has made the back
to the burthen,” so the clay and coppice people make the dress
to the stubs and busheg. Under the sole of the shoe is 4ron ;
from the sole six inches upwards is a high-low; then comes a
leather bam to the knee ; then comes g pair of leather breeches;
then comes a stout doublet; over this comes a smock-frock ;
and the wearer sety brush and stubs and thorns and mire a6
defiance. I Rave always observed, that woodland and forest
labourers- are %est off in %Me main. The coppices give them
pleasant and profitable work in winter. If they have not so
great a corn-harvest, they have a three weeks’ harvest in April or
May ; thatisto say, in the season of barking, which in Hampshire
is called stripping, and in Sussex flaying, which employs women
and children as well as men. And then in the great article of
fuel ! They buy none. It is miserable work, where this is to be
bought, and where, as @t Saligbury, the poor take by turns the
making of fires 8 their houses to boil four or five tea-kettles.
‘What a winter-life must ghose legd, whose turn it is not to make
the fire! At Launceston in Cornwall a man, a tradesman too, told
me, that the people in general could not afford to ha.vg fire in ordi-
nary, and that he himself paid 3d. for boiling a leg 6f mutton at
another man’s fire! The leather-legged-race know none of these

iseries, at any rate. They literally geot their fuel * by hook ¢

¥ crook,” whence, doubtless, comes that old and very expressive
saying, which is applied to those cases where people will have a
thing by one means or another.

B.mzle,
Thursday (night), 3 Jan. 1822.

To-day there bas bee:,Oa Meeting here of the landlords and
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farmers in this part of Sussez, which is called the Rape of Hast-
ings. The object was to agree on a petition to Parliament
praying for relief!/ Good God! Where is this to end ? We
now see the effects of those rags which I have been railing against
for the last twenty years, Here were collected together not less
than 300 persons, principally landlords and farmers, brought
from. their homes by their distresses and by their alarms for the
future ! Never were such things heard in any country before ;
and, it is useless to hope, for terrific must be the consequences,
if an effectual remedy be not speedily applied. The town, which
is small, was irf & great bustle before noon; and the Meeting
(in & large room in the principal inn) took place about one-o’clock.
Lord Ashburnham was called to the chair, and there were present
Mz, Curteis, one of the county members, Mr. Fuller, who for.
mezly used to cut such @ figure in the House of Commons, Mr.
Lambe, and many other gentlemen of landed property within
the Rape, or district, for which the Meeting was held. Mr.
Curteis, after Lord Ashburnham had opened the business, ad-
dressed the Meeting. . P

Mr, Fuller then tendered some Resolutions, describing the
fallen state of the landed interest, and proposing to pray, gener-
ally, for relief. Mr. Britton complained, that it was not pro-
posed to pray for some specific measure, agd insisted, that the
cause of the evil was th8 rise in the value of mopey without a
corresponding reduction in the tared.—A Committee was ap-
pointed to draw up a petition, which wa® next produced. It
merely described the distress, and prayed generally for relief.
Mr. Holloway proposed an addition, containing an imputation
of the distress to restricted currency and unabated taxatiom,
and praying for a reduction of taxes. A discussion now arose
upon two points: first, whether the addition were admissible at
all! and, second, whether Mr. Hgllowaw was qualified to offer
it to the Meeting. Both the points having bee®, at last, decided
in the affirmative, the addition, qr amendment, was put, and
lost ; and then the original petiion wa% adopted.

After the business of the day was ended, there was a dinger
in the inn, & the same room where' the Meeting had been held.
I was at this dinner; and Mr. Britton having proposed my

ealth, and Mr. Curteis, who was in the Chair, having given it

thought it would have looked like mock-modesty, which &,
in fact, only another term for hypocrisy, to refrain from expressing
my opinions upon a point or two connected with the business
of the day. I shAll now insert a substantially correct sketcla
of what the company was indulgent enough to hear from me
at the dinner; which I take from thegreport contained in the
Morning Chronicle of Saturday last. ¥he report in the Chronicle
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has all the pith of what I advanced relative to the snutility of
Corn Bills, and relative to the cause of further declining prices ;
two points of the greatest importance in themselves, and which
I was, and am, uncommonly anxious to press upon the attention
_of the public.

The following is a part of the speech so reported :—

«1 am $ecidedly of opinion, Gentlemen, that a Corn Bill of no
description, no matter what its principles or provisions, can
do either tenant or landlord any good; and I am not less de-
cidedly of opinion, that though prices are now low, they must,
all the present train of public measures continuing, be yet lower,
and confinue lower upon an average of years and of seasons.—
As to a Corn Bill; a law to prohibit or check the importation
of buman food is a perfect novelty in our history, and ought,
therefore, independent of the reason, and the recent experience of
the case, to-be received and entertained with great suspicion.
Heretofore, premiums have been given for the exportation, and
at other times, for the importation, of corn; but of laws to
prevent the importati®n of human food our ancestors knew .
nothing. And what says recent experience 2 When the present
Corn Bill was passed, I, then a farmer® unable to get my brother
farmers to join me, petitioned singly against this Bill; and I
stated to my brotMer farmers, that swch a Bill could do us no
good, while % would not ¢ail to excite against us the ill-will of
the other classes o the community; a thou%ht by no means
pleasant. Thus has it been. The distress of agriculture was
considerable in magnitude then; but what is it now ? And
yet the Bill was passed; that Bill which was to remunerate
and protect is still in force ; the farmers got what they prayed to
have granted them ; and their distress, with a short interval
of tardy pace, has prgoeeded rapidly increasing from that day
to this. Whatgin the way 8 Corn Bill, can you have, Gentle-
men, beyond absolute prohibition ? And, have you not, since
about April, 1819, had eabs8lut prohibition ? Since that time
no corn has been imported, and then only thirty millions of
bushels, which, supposing itell.to have been wheat, was a quantity
much too insignificant to produce any sensible depression in the
price of the immense quantity of corn raised in this kingdom
gince the last bushel was imported. If your produce had fallen
in this manner, if your prices had come down very low, im-
mediately after the importation had taken place, there might
have been some colour of reason to impute, the fall to the im-
portation ; bub it so happens, and as if for the express purpose
of contradicting the crude notions of Mr. Webb Hall, that your
produce has faflen in frice at a greater rate, in proportion as
time has removed you from the point of importation; and,

LY
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- as to the circumstance, so ostentatiously put forward by Mr.
Hall and others, that there is still some of the imported corn
unsoldy, what does it prove but the converse of what those Gentle-
men aim at, that is to say, that the holders cannot afford to sell
it at present prices; for, if they could gain but ever so little
by the sale, would they keep it wasting and costing money in
warehouse ? There appears with some persons o bé a notion,
that the importation of corn is a new fhing. They seem to
forgot, that, during the last war, when agriculture was so pros-
perous, the ports were always open; that prodigious guantities
of corn were imported during the war; that, so far from im-
portation being prohibited, high premiums were giver, paid out
of the taxzes, partly raised upon English farmers, to induce men to
import corn.  All this seems to be forgotten as much as if it had
never taken place ; and now the distress of the English farmer
is imputed to a cause which was never before an objéct of his
attention, and a desire is expressed fo put an end to a branch
of commerce which the nation has always freely carried on. I
think, Gentlemen, that here are reasonfquite safficient to make
any man but Mr. Webb Hall slow to impute the present distress
to the importation of cérn; but, at any rate, what can you
have beyond absolute efficient prohibition ¢ No law, no duty,
however high; nothinge that the Parliannt can do can go
beyond this; and this you now hgwe, in effect,¢hs completely
as if this were the only country beneath ethe sky.. For these
reasons, Gentlemen, (and to state more would be a waste of your®
time and an affront to your understandings,} I am convinced,
that, in the way of Corn Bill, it is impossible for the Parliament to
afford you any, even the smallest, portion of relief. As to
the other point, Gentlemen, the tendency which the present
measures and course of things have to garry prices lower, and
considerably lower than they now? are, and togkeep them for a
permanency at that low rate, this is & matter worthy of the
serious attention of all conneceed *with the land, and particu.
larly of that of the renting farmer. During the war no im-
portations dgstressed the farmer. &% was not till peace came
that the ery of distress was heard. But, during the war, there
was & boundless issue of paper money. Those issues were
imstantly narrowed by the peace, the law being, that the Bani»
should pay in cash six months after the peace should take place.
This was the cause of that distress which led to the present
Corn Bill. The digpase occasioned by the preparations for cash-
‘payments, has been brought to a crisis by Mr. Peel’s Billl”
which has, in effect, doubled, if not tripled, the real amount
of the taxes, #nd violated all contrac}® for time; given triple
gains to every lender, and placed every borrower in jeopardy.

;o
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Kensington, Friday, 4 Jan. 1822.

Got home from Battle. T had no time to sce the town, having
entered the Inn on Wednesday in the dusk of the evening,
having been engaged all day yesterday in the Inn, and having
come out @f it only to get into the coach this morning. I had
not time to go even to see Battle Abbey, the seat of the Webster
family, now occupied by a man of the nawe of Alexander!
Thus they replace them! It will take a much shorter time
than most people imagine to put out.all the ancient families.
I should think, that six years will turn eut all those who receive
nothing out of taxes. The greatness of the estate is no protection
to the owner ; for, great or little, it will soon yield him no rents; .
and, when the produce is nothing in ¢ither case, the small estate
is as good as the large one. Mr. Curteis said, that the land was
immovable ; yes; but the remis are nof. And, if fresholds
cannot be seized for common contract debts, the carcass of
the owner may. But,®in fact, there will be no rents; and,
without these, the ownership is an empty sound. Thus, at last,
the burthen will, as I always said it would, fall upon the land-
owner ; and, as the fault of supporting the system has been
wholly his, the burshen will fall upon,the right back. Whether
he will now ogll in the people to help him to shake it off is more
than I can say; bug, if he do not, I am sure that he must .sink
under it. And then, will revolution No. I. have been accom-
plished ; but far, and very far indeed, will that be from being
the close of the drama !-—I cannot quit Battle without observing,
that the country is very pretty all about it. All hill, or valley.
A great deal of wood-land, in which the underwood is generally
very fine, though the oaks are not very fine, and a good deal
covered with mgss. THhis shews, that the clay ends before the
tap-root of the Gak gets as deep as it would go; for, when the
clay goes the full depthe the oajs are always fine.—The woods
are too large and too near each other for hare-hunting; and,
18 to coursing it is out of $he question here. By it 18 a fine
sountry for shooting and for harbouring game of all sorts.—It
was rainy as I came home; but the woodmen were at work. °
A great many hop-poles are cut here, which makes the coppicgs
Yore valuable than in many other parts. The women work in
the coppices, shaving the bark of the hop-poles, and, indeed,
1t various other parts of the business. These poles axe shaved to
brevent maggots from breeding in the bark and accelerating
the destruction of the pole. It is curious that the bark of trees
should generate maggo®; but it has, as well as the wood, a
wugary matter in it. ThE hickory weood in' America sends out
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from the ends of the logs when these are burning, great quantities
of the finest syrup that can be imagined. Accordingly, that
wood breeds maggots, or worms as they are usually called,
surprisingly. Our ash breeds worms very much. When the
tree or pole is cut, the moist matter between the outer bark
and the wood putrifies. Thence come the maggots, which
soon begin to eat their way into the wood. For this reason
the bark is shaved off the hop-poles, as it ought to be off all our
timber trees, as soon as cut, especially the ash.—Little boys
and girls shave hop-poles and assist in other coppice work very
nicely. And it is pleasant work when the weather is dry over-
Lkead. The woods, bedded with leaves as they are, are clean
and dry underfoot. They are warm too, even in the coldest
weather. When the ground is frozen several inches deep in the
open fields, it is scarcely frozen at all in a coppice where the
underwood is a good plant, and where it is nearly high enough
to cut. So that the woodman’s is really a pleasant life. We
are apt to think that the birds have a hard time of it in winter.
But we forget the warmth of the woBds, which far exceeds
anything to be found in farm yards. ‘When Sidmouth started
me from my farm, in 187, I had just planted my farm yard
round with a pretty coppice. But, never mind, Sidmouth
and I shall, T dare say, hgve plenty of time and occasion to talk
about that coppice, and many othgr things, bffore we die.
And, can I, when I think of these things, nove pity those to whom
Sidmouth owed his power of starting me !—But let me forget
the subject for this time at any rate.—Woodland countries are
interesting on many accounts. Not so much on account of their
masses of green leaves, as on account of the variety of sights
and sounds and incidents that they afford. Even in winter
the coppices are beautiful to the eye, while they comfort the
mind with the idea of shelter and waPmth. oln spring they
change their hue from day to day during two who?e months,
which is about the time from thg first agpearance of the delicate
leaves of the birch to the full expansion of those of the ash;
and, even bgfore the leaves come aé all to intercept the view,
what in the vegetable creation is so delightful to behold as the
bed of a coppice bespangled with primroses and blue-bells ?
Tée opening of the birch leaves is the signal for the pheasanj
to begin to crow, for the blackbird to whistle, and the thru

to sing; and, just when the oak-buds begin to look reddish,
and not a day befQre, the whole tribe of finches burst forth in
sengs from, every bough, while the lark, imitating them all, carried
the joyous sounds to the sky. These are amongst the means
which Providence has benignantly apPointed to sweeten the
toils by which food and raiment are produced ; these the English

I3
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Ploughman could once hear without the sorrowful reflection
that he himself was a pauper, and that the bounties of nature
had, for him, been scattered in vain! And shall he never see
an end to this state of things? Shall he never have the due
reward of his labour ? Shall unsparing taxation never cease to
make him a miserable dejected being, a creature famishing in
the midstsof abundance, fainting, expiring with hunger’s feeble
moans, surrounded by a carolling creation? O! accursed
paper-money ! Has hell a torment surpassing the wickedness
of thy inventor ?

SUSSEX JOURNAL: THROUGH CROYDON, GODSTONE, EAST-GRIN-
STEAD, AND UCKFIELD, TO LEWES, AND BRIGHTON ; RETURN-
ING BY CUCKFIELD, WORTH, AND RED-HILI.

Lewes,
Tuesday, 8 Jan., 1822.

CaME here to-day, from home, to see what passes to-morrow
at a Meeting to be held here of the dwners and Oeccupiers of
Land in the Rapes of Lewes and Pevensey.—In quitting the
great Wen we go éhrough Surrey mgre than half the way to
Lewes. Fromy Saint Geozge’s Fields, which now are covered
with houses, we goe towards Croydon, between rows of houses,
nearly half the way, and the whole way is nine miles, There
are, erected within these four years, two entire miles of stock-
jobbers’ houses on this one road, and the work goes on with
accelerated force! To be sure; for, the taxes being, in fact,
tripled by Peel’s Bill, the fundlords increase in riches ; and their
accommodations incregse of course. Wkat an at once horrible
and ridiculous Sliug this country would become, if this thing
could go on only for a few years! And these rows of new
houses, added to the Wen, are groofs of growing prosperity, are
they ? These make part of the increased capital of the country,
do they ? But how is thia Wen to be dispersed 2 4 I know not
whether it be to be done by knife or by caustic ; but, dispersed it
must be! And this is the only difficulty, which I do not see the

y means of getting over.——Aye ! these are dreadful thoughig !
ﬁasknow they are: but, they ought not to be banished from the
mind ; for they will return, and, at every return, they will be more
frightful. The man who cannot coolly look a} this matter is unfit
"for the times that are approaching. Let the interest of the Debt
be once well reduced (and that must be sooner or later) and then
what is to become of Mif a million at least of the people eon-
gregated in this Wen ?* Oh! precious *Great Man now no
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more!” Oh! ‘“Pilot that weathered the Storm!” Oh!
“ Heaven-born * pupil of Prettyman! Who, but him who ean
number the sands of the sea, shall number the execrations with
which thy memory will be loaded !~—From London to Croydon
is as ugly a bit of country as any in England. A poor spewy
gravel with some clay. Few trees but elms, and those generally
stripped up and villanously ugly.—Croydon iIs a goed market-
town; but is, by the funds, swelled out into a Wen.—Upon
quitting Croydon for Godstone, you come to the chalk hills,
the juniper shrubs and the yew trees. This is an extension
westward of the vein of chalk which I have before noticed
(see page 54) between Bromley and Seven-Gaks. To the west-
ward here lie Epsom Downs, which lead on to Merrow Downs
and St. Margaret’s Hill, then, skipping over Guildford, you come
"~ to the Hog’s Back, which is still of chalk, and at the west end
of which lies Farnham. With the Hog’s Back this vein of chalk
seems t0 end ; for then the valleys become rich loam, and the
hills sand and gravel till you approach the Winchester Downs
by the way of Alresford.—Godstone, ®hich is in Surrey also,
is a beautiful village, chiefly of one street with a fine large green
before it and with a pondein the green. A little way to the right
(going from London) lies the vile rotten Borough of Blechingley ;
but, happily for Godstong, out of sight. A¢ and near Godstone
the gardens are all very neaf, and gt the Inn {here is a nice
garden well stocked with beautiful fowegs in the season. I
here saw, last summer, some double violets as large as small
pinks, and the lady of the house was kind enough to give me
some of the roots.~—¥rom Godstone you go up a long hill of ciay
and sand, and then descend into a leve% country of stiff loam
at top, clay at bottom, corn-fields, pastures, broad hedgerows,
coppices, and oak woods, which country continues till you quit
Surrey about two miles before you reac} EastGrinstead. The
woods and coppiges are very fine here. It is%he genuine ook
soil ; & bottom of yellow clay tgany depth, I dare say, that man
can go. No moss on the oaks. No dead tops. Straight as.
larches, The bark of the young tsees with dark spots in it;
sure sign of free growth and great depth of clay beneath. The
wheat is here sown on five-turn ridges, and the ploughing is
agnongst the best that I ever saw.—At East-Grinstead, whic
is a rotten Borough and a very shabby place, you come to st
loam at top with sand stone beneath. To the south of the place
the land is fine, apd the vale on both sides a very beautiful
intermixture of woodland and corn-fields and pastures.—At
about three miles from Grinstead you come to a pretty village,
-called Forest-Row, and then, on the ro®d to Uckfield, you cross
Ashurst Forest, which is a heath, with here and there a few
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birch scrubs wpon it, verily the most villanously ugly spot I
ever saw in England. This lasts you for five miles, getting,
if possible, uglier and uglier all the way, till, at last, as if barren
soll, nasty spewy gravel, heath and even that stunted, were
not enough, you see some rising spots, which instoad of trees,
presents you with black, ragged, hideous rocks. There may be
Englishmen, who wish to see the coast of Nova Scotia. They
need not gb to sea; for here it is to the life. If I had been
in a long trance (as our nobility seem to have been), and had
been waked up here, I should have begun to look about for the
Indians and the Squaws, and to have heaved a sigh at the thought
of being so far from England.—From the end of this forest
without trees you come into a country of but poorish wettish
land, Passing through the village of Uekfield, you find an
enclosed country, with a soil of a (ia,y cast all the way to within
about three miles of Lewes, when you get to a chalk bottom,
and rich land. I was at Lewes at the beginning of last harvest,
and saw the fine farms of the Ellmans, very justly renowned for
their improvement of the breed of South-Down sheep, and the
younger Mr, Jobn Ellman not less justly blamed for the part
be had taken in propagating the errors of JVebb Hall, and thereby,
however unintentionally, assisting to lead thousands to cherish
those false hopes that have been the qause of their ruin. Mr.
Ellman may py that he thought he was right; but if he had
read my New ¥ear's Gift t8 the Farmers, published in the pre-
ceding January, he could not think that he was right. If he had
not read it, he ought to have read it, before he appeared in print.
At any rate, if no other person had a right to censure his pub-
lications, I had that right. I will here notice a calumny, to which
the above visit to Lewes gave rise ; namely, that I went into the
neighbourhood of the Ellmans, to find out whether they ill.
treated their labourersé No anan that knows me will believe
this. The facts®re these: the Ellmans, celebrated farmers,
had made a great figure jn the evidence taken before the Com-
mittee. I was at WorrH, abut twenty miles from Lewes.
The barvest was begun. Worth i3 a woodland country. I
wished to know the state ofsthe crops; for I was, %t that very
time, as will be seen by referring to the date, beginning to write
my First Letter to the Landlords. Without knowing anythin

M the matter myself, I asked my host, Mr. Brazier, what god

corn country was nearest to us. He said Lewes. Off I went, and
he with me, in a post-chaise.. We had 20 miles to go and 20
back in the same chaise. A bad road, and’rain all the day.
‘We put up at the, White Hart, took another chaise, went round,
and saw the farms, thrgugh the window of the chaise, having
stopped at a little pubﬂo-house to ask which were they, and
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having stopped now and then to get a sample out of the sheaves
of wheat, came back to the White Hart, after being absent only
about an hour and a half, got our dinner, and got back to Worth
before it was dark ; and never asked, and never intended to
ask, one single question of any human being as to the conduct
or character of the Ellmans. Indeed the evidence of the elder
Mr. Ellman was so fair, so honest, and so useful, yarticularly
as relating fo the labourers, that I could not possibly suspect
him of being a cruel-or hard master. He told the Committee,
that when he began business, forty-five years ago, every man in
the parish brewed his own beer, and that now, not one man did
it, unless he gave him the malt! Why, here was by far the most
valuable part of the whole volume of evidence. Then, Mr.
Ellman did not present a parcel of estimates and God knows
what ; bub a plain and honest statement of facts, the rate of
day wages, of job wages, for a long series of years, by which
it clearly appeared how the labourer had been robbed and
reduced to misery, and how the poor-rates had been increased.
He did not, like Mr. George and otier- Bull-frogs, sink these
interesting facts; but honestly told the truth. Therefore,
whatever I might think of his endeavours to uphold the mis-
chievous errors of Webb Hall, I could have no suspicion that
he was a hard master.

Leales,
Weditesday, 9 Jan. 1822,

The Meeting and the Dinner are now over. Mr. Davies
Giddy was in the Chair: the place the County Hall A Mr
Partington, a pretty little oldish smart truss nice cockney-
looking gentleman, with a yellow and red handkerchief round
his neck, moved the petition, which was seconded by Lord
Chichester, who lives in the neighbourho®d. Much as I had read
of that great Doctor of virfual representation a®d Roual Commis-
stoner of Inimitable Bank Noteg Mr. Ravies Giddy, I had never
seen him before. He called to my mind one of those venerable
persons, who administer spiritnal gomfort to the sinners of the
* gister-kin®om ; > and, whether I looked at the dress or the'
person, I could almost bave sworn that it was the identical
Father Luke, that I saw about twenty-three years ago, at Phila,

Iphia, in the farce of the Poor Soldier. Mr. Blackman
Lewes [ believe) disapproved of the petition, and, in a speech of
considerable length, and also of considerable ability, stated
to the meeting that the evils compleined of arose from the
currency, and not from the importation of foreign corn. A
Mr. Dowavon, an Irish gentleman, whag it scems, is a magistrate
in this “ disturbed county,” disapgfoved of discussing any-
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thing at such a meeting, and thought that the meeting should
merely state its distresses, and leave it to the wisdom of Parlia-
ment to discover the remedy. Upon which Mr. Chatfield ob-
scrved : “So, Sir, we are in a trap. We cannot get ourselves
“out though we know the way. There are others, who have
“got us in, and are able to get us out, but they do not know
“how. Afd we are to tell them, it seems, that we are in the
“trap; bub are not to tell them the way to get us out. I
“don’t like long spoeches, Sir; but I like common sense.”
This was neat and pithy. Fifty professed orators could not,
in a whole day, have thrown so much ridicule on the speech of
Mr. Donavon.—A Mr. Mabbott proposed an amendment to include
all classes of the community, and took & hit at Mr. Curteis for
his speech at Battle. Mr. Curteis defended himself, and I
thought very fairly. A Mr. Woodward, who said he was a farmer,
carried us back to the necessity of the war against France;
and told us of the horrors of plunder and murder and rape that
the war had prevented. 'This _gentleman put an end to my
patience, which Mr. Dofavon had put to an extremely severe
test; and so I withdrew.—After I went away Mr. Blackman
proposed some resolutions, which were catried by a great majority
by show of hands. But, pieces of paper were then handed
about, for the votess to write their names on for and against
the petition. #8The greatergypart of the people were gone away
by this time ; but, st any rate, there were more signatures for
the petition than for the resolations. A farmer in Pennsylvania
having a visitor, to whom he was willing to show how well he
treated his negroes as to food, bid the fellows (who were at
dinner) o ask for a second or third cut of pork if they had not
enough. Quite surprised at the novelty, but emboldened by a
repetition of the injunction, one of them did say, * Massa, I
wants another cgt.” ®ic hal it; -but as soon as the visitor
was gone away,  D-mn you,” says the master, while he be-
laboured him with the ¥ cowskgn,” “T’ll make you know how
to understand me another time!” Tne signers of this petition
were in the dark while theeshow of hands was gQing on; but
when it came to signing they knew well what Massa meant]
This is & petition to be sure; but it is no more the petition of

e farmers in the Rapes of Lewes and Pevensey than it is te
petition of the Mermaids of Lapland.—There was a dinner after
the meeting at the Star-Inn, at which there occurred something
rather curious regarding myself. When at,Battle, I had no
‘ntention of going to Lewes, till on the evening of my arrival at
Battle, & gentleman, who had heard of the before-mentioned
calumny, observed to m®that I would do well not to go to Lewes.
That very observation made n:;e resolve to go. 1 went, as &



66 RURAL RIDE

spectator, to the meeting; and I left no one ignorant of th
place where I was to be found. I did not covet the noise of a
dinner of from 200 to 300 persons, and I did not intend to go
to it; but, being pressed to go, I finally went. After some
previous common-place occurrences, Mr. Kemp, formerly a
member for Lewes, was called to the chair; and he having
given as a toast, “ the speedy discovery of a remedy for our dis-
tresses,” Mr. Ebenezer Johnstone, a gentleman of Lewes, whom
Thad never seen or heard of until that day, but who, T understand,
is & very opulent and most respectable man, proposed my health,
as that of a person likely to be able to point out the wished-for
remedy.—This was the signal for the onset. Immediately
upon the toast being given, a Mr. Hitchins, a farmer of Seaford,
duly prepared for the purpose, got upon the table, and, with
candle in one hand and Register in the other, read the following
garbled passage from my Letter to Lord Egremont.—But, let us
hear what the younger Ellman said: ‘He had seen them em-
ployed in drawing beach gravel, as hgd been alrcady described.
One of them, the leader, worked with a bell about his meck.
Oh! the envy of surrounding nations and admiration of the
world! Oh! what a® glorious Constitution!’ Oh! what a
‘happy country & Impudent Radicals, ﬁo want to reform a
¢ Parliament, under which men enjoy such blessjpgs! On such
¢ & subject it is impossible (under ®ix-Acts) to ®rust one’s pen !
¢ However, this I will say ; that here is nfuch more than enough
¢ to make me rejoice in the ruin of the farmers; and I do, with
‘all my heart, thank God for it; seeing, that it appears abso-
¢ Lutely necessary, that the present race of them should be totally
¢ broken up, in Sussex at any rate, in order fo put an end to this
‘eruelty and insolence towards the labourers, who are by far the
¢ greater number and who are wen, awd a little better men foo,
:ﬂum such employers as these, who are, in fact®monsters tn human
~fshape 177 .

I had not the Register by fe, and could not detect the garb-
ling. All the words that I have put in Italics, this HrrcrINg
left out in ®he reading, What sort of man he must be the public
will easily judge.—No sooner had Hitchins done, than up started
Mr. Ingram, a farmer of Rottendean, who was the second person

®n the drama (for all had been duly prepared), and moved Wt
I should be puf ous of the room !  Some few of the Webb Hallites,
joined by about six or eight of the dark, dirty-faced, half-whis-
kered, tax-eater® from Brighton (which is only eight miles off)
joined in this ery. I rose, that they might see the man that
they had to put out. Fortunately for ghemselves, not one of them
attempted to approach me. They were like the mice that
resolved that a bell should be pub rbund the cat’s neck |—How-
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cver, a considerable hubbub took place, At last, however, the
Chairman, Mr. Kemp, whose conduct was fair and manly, having
given my health, I proceeded to address the company in substance
as stated here below ; and, it is curious enough, that even those
who, upon my health being given, had taken their hats and
gone out of the room (and amongst whom Mr. Ellman the younger
was one) c#me back, formed a crowd, and were just as silent
and attentive as the rest of the company !

[NOTE, written at Kensington, 13 Jan.—I must here, before
I insert the speech, which has appeared in the Morning Chronicle,
the Brighton papers, and in most of the London papers, excert
-the base sinking (Nd Tumes and the brimstone-smelling T'ramper,
or Traveller, which is, I well know, a mere tool in the hands
of two snap-dragon Whig-Lawyers, whose greediness and folly
I have so often had to expose, and which paper is maintained
by a contrivance which I will amply expose in my next; I .
must, before I insert this speech, remark, that Mr. Ellman the
younger has, to a gentleman whom I know to be incapable of
falsehood, disavowed th® proceeding of Hitching; on which
I have to obscrve, that the disavowal, to have any weight, must
be publie, or be made to me. .

As to the provocation that I have given' the Ellmans, I am,
upon reflection, readsy to confess that § may have laid on the
lash without a,due regard fo mercy. The fact is, that I have
so long had the misfortune to be compelled to keep a parcel .
of badger-hided fellows, like ScarieTT, in order, that I am,
like a drummer that has been used to flog old offenders, become
heavy handed. I ought to have counsidered the Ellmans as
recruits and to have suited my tickler to the tenderness of their
backs.—I hear that Mr. Ingram of Rottendean, who moved for
my being turned out of the room, and who looked so foolish
when he had togturn %imselP out, is an Officer of Yeomanry
“ Gaovaltry.” A ploughman spoiled! This man would, I dare
say, have been a very geod *hugbandman ; bub the unnatural
working of the paper-system has sublimated him out of his
senses. That greater Doctar, Mr. Peel, will bring him down
again.—Mr. Hitchins, I am.told, after going away, came back,
stood on the landing-place (the door being open), and, while 1

as speaking, exclaimed, “Oht the fools! How they op([ag
their mouths! How they suck it all in.”~—Suck what in, Mr.
Hitching ? “"Was it honey that dropped from my lips? Was
it flattery ¥ Amongst other things, I said that I liked the
plain names of farmer and husbandman better than that of
agriculturist ; and, the prospect I held out to them, was that
of a description to cateh their applause ?~—But this Hitchins
seems o be a very silly p8rson indeed.} :
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The following is a portion of the specch s
“The toast having been opposed, and that, too, in the extra-
ordinary manner we have witnessed, I will, at any rate, with
your permission, make a remark or two on that manner. If
the person who has made the opposition had been actuated
by a spirit of fairness and justice, he would not have confined
himself to a detached sentence of the paper from ®&hich he has
read; but, would have taken the whole together; for, by
taking a particular sentence, and leaving out all the rest, what
writing is there that will not admit of a wicked interpretation ?
As to the particular part which has been read, I should not,
perhaps, if I had seen it ¢n print, and had had time to cool a
hittle [it was in a Register sent from Norfolk], have sent it forth
in terms so very general as to embrace all the farmers of this
county ; but, as to those of them who put the bell round the
labourer’s neck, I beg leave to be now repeafing, in its severest -
sense, every word of the passage that has been read.—Born in a
farm-house, bred up at the plough-tail, with & smock-frock on
my back, taking great delight in all the pursuits of farmers,
liking their society, and having amongst them my most es-
teemed friends, it is matural, that I should feel, and I do feel,
uncommonly anxious to prevent, as far as I am able, that total .
ruin which now menace®s them. But the I8bourer, was I to have
ne feeling for him ? Was not hesmy countryghan too ? And
was L not to feel indignation against tloss farmers, who had
bad the hard-heartedness to put the bell round his neck, and thus
wantonly insult and degrade the class to whose toils they owed
their own ease ? The statement of the fact was not mine; I read
it in the newspaper as having come from Mr. Ellman the younger;
he, in a very laudable manner, expressed his horror at it; and
was not I to express indignation at whag Mr. Ellman felt horror ?
That, Gentleman and Mr. Webb Hall may gnonopolize all the
wisdom in matters of political economy ; but are they, or rather
is Mr. Ellman alone, to engrose all théfeeling too ? [It was here
denied that Mr. Ellman had said the bell had been put on by
farmers.] &Very well, then, the cnplained of passage has been
productive of benefit to the farmers of this county ; for, as the
thing stood in the newspapers, the natural and wunavoidable
sinference was, that that atrocious, that inhuman act, was an get
of Sussex farmers,” :

Brighton,
Thursday, 10 Jan., 1852

Lewes is in a valley of the Soush Downs, this town is at eight
miles’ distance, to the south south-wg@t or thereabouts. There
is & great extent of rich meadows above and below Lewes. The
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town itself is a model of solidity and neatness. The buildings
all substantial to the very out-skirts; the pavements good and
cumplete ; the shops nice and clean ; the people well-dressed ;
and, though last not least, the girls remarkably pretty, as, indeed,
they are in most parts of Sussex; round faces, features small,
fittle handg and wrists, plump arms, and bright eyes. The
Sussex men, too, are remarkable for their good looks. A Mr.
Baxtor, a stationer at Lewes, showed me a farmer’s account book
which is a very complete thing of the kind. The Inns are good
at Lewes, the people civil and not servile, and the charges really
(considering*the taxes) far below what one could reasonably
expect.—From Lewes to Brighton the road winds along between
the hills of the South Downs, which, in this mild weather, are
mostly beautifully green even at this season, with flocks of sheep
feeding on them.—Brighton itself lies in a valley cut across
at one end by the sea, and its extension, or Wen, has swelled
up the sides of the hills and has run'some distance up the valley.
—The first thing you seegin approaching Brighton from Lewes
is a splendid horse-barrack on one side of the road, and & heap
of low, shabby, nasty houses, irregularly built, on the other side.
This is always the case where there is a barrack. How soon &
Reformed Parliameny would make both disappear! Brighton
is a very plegsant place. For a wen remarkably so. The
Kremlin, the vé&y name of %hich has so long been a subject of
laughter all over the *%ountry, lies in the gorge of the valley,
and amongst the old houses of the town. The grounds, which
cannot, I think, exceed a couple or three acres, are surrounded
by a wall neither lofty nor good-looking. Above this rise some
trees, bad in sorts, stunted in growth, and dirty with smoke. As
to the ““ palace ” as the Brighton newspapers call it, the apart-
ments appear to be allexpon the ground floor; and, when you
see the thing frof a distance, you think you see a parcel of
cradle-spits, of various dimgnsipns, sticking up out of the mouths
of so many enormous squat defonters.  Take a square box,
the sides of which are three feet and a half, and the height a
foot and a half. Take a large Norfolk-turnip, cut o the green
of the leaves, leave the stalks 9 inches long, tie these round
with a string three inches from the top, and put the turnip on
t™ middle of the top of the box. Then take four turnips of®
half the size, treat them in the same way, and put them on the
corners of the box. Then take a considerable number of bulbs
of the crown-imperial, the narcissus, the hy8cinth, the tulip,
the crocus, and others; let the leaves of each have sprouted to
about an inch, more or Jgss according to tie size of the bulb;
put all these, pretty promsiscuounsly, but pretty thickly, on the
top of the box. Then stand off and look at your architecture.
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There! That's “« Kremlin”! Only you must cut some
church-looking windows in the sides of the box. As to what
you ought to put snfo the box, that is a subject far above my
cut.—Brighton is naturally a place of resort for empectants,
and a shifty ugly-looking swarm is, of course, assembled here.
Some of the fellows, who had endeavoured to distyrb our har-
mony at the dinner at Lewes, were parading, amongst this
swarm, on the cliff. You may always know them by their
lank jaws, the stiffeners round their necks, their hidden or ne
shirts, their stays, their false shoulders, hips, and haunches,
their balf-whiskers, and by their skins, colour of veal kidney-
suet, warmed a little, and then powdered with dirty dust.—
These vermin excepted, the people at Brighton make a very
fine figure. The trades-people are very nice in all their con-
cerns. The houses are excellent, built chiefly with a blue or
purple brick ; and bow.windows appear to be the general taste.
I can easily believe this to be a very healthy place: the open
downs on the one side and the open sga on the other. No inlet,
cove, or river; and, of course, no swamps.—I have spent this .
evening very pleasantly in & company of reformers, who, though
plain tradesmen and m8chanies, know I am quite satisfied, more
about the questions that agitate the cougtry, than any equal
number of Lords. . ¢

Kensington,
Friday, 11 January, 1822.

Came home by the way of Cuckfield, Worth,, and Red-Hill,
instead of by Uckfield, Grinstead and Godstone, and got into
the same road again at Croydon. The roads being nearly
parallel lines and at no great distance from each other, the
s0il is nearly the same, with the exceptien of the fine oak counfry
betweon Godstone and Grinstcad, which dees not go so far
westward a8 my homeward boupd road, where the land, op-
posite the spot just spoken &, becomes more of a moor than
a clay, and though there are oaks, they are not nearly so fine
as those od the other road. The tops are flatter; the side
-~ shoots are sometimes higher than the middle shoot; a certain
groof that the fap-root has met with something that it does

ot like.—I see (Jan. 15) that Mr. Curteis has thought it necs-
sary to state in the public papers, that he had nothing to do with
my being at the dinner at Battle! Who the Devil thought
he had 1~ Why, Was it not an ordinary ; and had I not as much
right there as he ? He has said, too, that ke did not know that
I was to be at the dinner. How ghould he? Why was it
necessary to apprise him of it any more than the porter of the
inn ?  He has said, that he did not bear of any deputation to
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invite me to the dinner, and, ‘“upon inquiry,” cannot find that
there was any. Have I said that there was any invitation
at all? There was; but I have not said so. I went to the
dinner for my half-crown like another man, without knowing,
or caring, who would be at it. But, if Mr. Curteis thought
it necessary to say so much, he might have said a little more.
He might have said, that he twice addressed himself to me in a
very peculiar manner, and that I never addressed myself to
him except in answer; and, if he had thought “ dnguiry”
necessary upon this subject also, he might have found that,
though always the first to speak or hold out the hand to a hard-
fisted artisan or labourer, I never did the same to a man of rank
or riches in the whole course of my life. Mr. Curt¢is might have
said, too, that unless T had gone to the dinner, the party would,
according to appearances, have been very select ; that I found him
at the head of one of the tables, with less than thirty persons in
the room ; that the number swelled up to about one hundred
and thirty ; that no perggn was at the other table; that I took
my seat at it ; and that that table became almost immediately
crowded from one end to the other. To these Mr. Curteis,
when his hand was in, might have add®d, that he turned him-
gelf in his chair an%b].isbened to my speech with the greatest
attention ; that he bade me, by namb, good night, when he
retired ; that %e took not wman away with him ; and that the
gentleman who was cllled on to replace him in the chair (whose
name I have forgotten) had got from his seat during the evening
to come and shake me by the hand. Al these things Mr. Curteis
might have said ; but the fact is, he has been bullicd by the
base newspapers, and he has not been able to muster up courage
to act the manly part, and which, too, he would have found
to be the wise part in t§e end, When he gave the toast *‘ more
money and less tMes,” he turned himself towards me, and said,
“ That is a toast that I am gure you approve of, Mr. Cobbett.”
To which I answered, <} woul® be made good, Sir, if members
of Parliament would do their duty.”—I appeal to all the gentle-
men present for the truth of what I say. ~Perhaps Me. Curteis, in
his heart, did not like to give my health. If that was the case,
he ought to have left the chair, and retired. Straight forward
imthe best course; and, see what difficulties Mr. Curtcis hwm
involved himself in by not pursuing it! I bave no doubt that
he was agreeably surprised when he saw and heard me. Why
not say then: * After all that has been satd about Cobbett,
“he 18 a devilish pleasant, frank, and clever fellow, at any
“rate.””-—~How much bgtter this would have been, than to
act the part that Mr. Gurteis has acted.—-The Editors of
the Brighton Chronicle and Lewes Express have, out of mere
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modesty, I dare say, fallen a little into Mr. Curteis’s strain. In
closing their account (in their paper of the 15th) of the Lewes
Meeting, they say that I addressed the company at some
length, as reported in their Supplement published on Thurs-
day the 10th. And then they think it necessary to add : “ For
OTRSELVES, we can say, that we never saw Mr. Cobbett until
the meeting at Battle.” Now, had it not been for pure maiden-
like bashfulness, they would, doubtless, have added, that when
they did see me, they were profuse in expressions of their gratitude
to me for having merely named their paper in my Register a
thing, which, as I told them, ¥ myself had forgotten.  When, too,
they were speaking, in reference to a speech made in the Hall,
of “one of the finest specimens of oratory that has ever been
given in any assembly,” it was, without doubt, out of pure
compassion for thé perverted taste of their Lewes readers,
that they suppressed the fact, that the agent of the paper at
Lewes sent them word, that it was useless for them to send any
account of thd meoeting, unless tha@ account contained Mr.
Cobbett’s speech ; that he, the agent, could have sold a hundred
papers that morning, if they had contained Mr. Cobbett’s speech ;
but could not sell one®without it. I myself, by mere accident,
heard this message delivered to a third person by their agent at
Lewes. And, as% said before, it must hav® been pure tenderness
towards their readers that made tle editors sugpress a fact sc
injurious to the reputation of those readers in point of faste .
However, at last, these editors seem to have trinmphed over all
feelings of this sort; for, having printed off & placard, advertis.
ing their Supplement, in which placard no mention was made of
me, they, grown bold all of a sudden, took a painting brush,
and in large letters put into their placard, “ Mr. Cobbett’s Speech
at Lewes ;™ so that, at a litile distagce, the placard seemed
to relate to nothing else ; and there was ¢ thabfinest specimen of
oratory ” left to find its way intg the world.under the auspices
of my rustic harangue. GoodeGod ! *What will this world come
to! We shall, by-and-bye, have to laugh at the workings of
envy in tlee very worms that w& breed in our bodies ]—The
fast-sinking Old Times news-paper, its cat-and-dog opponent
the New Times, the Courier, and the Whig-Lawyer Tramper,
&alled the “ Traveller ; ”” the fellows who conduct these vehiclge;
these wretched fellows, their very livers burning with envy,
have hasted to inform their readers, that * they have authority
“to state that Lord Ashburnham and Mr. Fuller were not present
“at the dinner at Battle where Cobbett’s health was drunk.”
These fellows have now  authority ”_to state, that there were
10 two men who dined at Battle, tha,f.f should not prefer as com-
panions to Lord Ashburnhem and Mr. Fuller, commonly called
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“Jack Fuller,” seeing that I am no admirer of lofty reserve, and
that, of all things on earth, I abhor a head like a drum, all noise
and emptiness. These scribes have also *“ authority ” to state,
that they amuse me and the public too by declining rapidly
in their sale from their exclusion of my country lectures, which
have only begun. In addition to this The Tramper editor
has “ authdrity ” to state, that one of his papers of 5th Jan.
has been sent to the Register-office by post, with these words
written on ity ‘ This scoundrel paper has taken no notice of
Mr. Cobbett’s speech.” * All these papers have ‘ authority ”
to state beforehand, that they will insert no account of what
shall take place, within these three or four weeks, at Huniingdon,
at Lynn, at Chichester, and other places where I intend to be.
And, lastly, the editors have full * authority ” to state, that
they may employ, without let or molestation of any sort, either
private or public, the price of the last mumber that they shall
sell in the purchase of hemp or ratsbane, as the sure means of a
happy deliverance from tgmir present state of torment.

L)
' HUNTINGDON‘JOURI;TAL: PHROUGH WARE AND ROYSTON, 10O
HUNTINGDON.

Royston,
Monday morning, 21st Jan., 1822.

Cawe from London, yesterday noon, to this town on my
way to Huntingdon. My road was through Ware. Royston
is just within . the ling (on the Cambridgeshire side), which
divides Hertfordghire from ‘Cambridgeshire. On this road,
as on almost all the others going from it, the enormous Wen
has swelled out to the distfnc. of about six or seven miles.
—The land till you come nearly to Ware which is in Hert-
fordshire, and which is tw8nty-three miles from dhe Wen, is
chiefly a strong and deep loam, with the gravel a good distance
from the surface. The land is good wheat-land; but I ob-
served only three fields of Swedish turnips in the 23 miles, and
wheat drilled. The wheat is sown on ridges. of great widt
here-and-there ; sometimes on ridges of ten, ab others on ridges |
of seven, on those of five, four, three, and egen two, feet wide.
Yet the bottom is manifestly not very wet generally; and
that there is not a bottom of clay is clear from t%le poor growth
of the oak trees. All ®ie trees are shabby in this country;
and the eye is incessantiy offended by the sight of pollards,
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which are seldom suffered to disgrace even the meanest lands in
- Hampshire or Sussex. As you approach Ware the hoftom
becomes chalk of a dirtyish colour, and, in some parts, far below
the surface. After you quit Ware, which is a mere market town,
the land grows by degrees poorer; the chalk lies nearer and
nearer to the surface, till you come to the open common-fields
within a few miles of Royston. Along here the 18nd is poor
enough. It is not the stiff red loam mixed with large blue-grey
flints, lying upon the chalk, such as you see in the north of Hamp-
shire; but a whitish sort of clay, with little yellow flattish
stones amongst it; sure signs of a hungry soil.  Yet this land
Bears wheat sometimes.-—Royston is at the foot of this hich
poor land ; or, rather in a dell, the open side of which looks
towards the North. It is a common market town. Not mean,
but having nothing of beauty about it; and having on it, on
three of the sides out of the four, those very ugly things, common-
fields, which bave all the nakedness, without any of the smooth-
ness, of Downs,

[
Huntingdon,
Tuesday morning, 22nrd Jan., 1822.

Immediately upon quitting Royston, you come a,lc?ng, for a
considerable distance, with enclosed fields ®n the left and open
common-fields on the right. Herg the land ig® excellent, A
dark, rich loam, free from stones, on chadk beneath at a great
distance. The land appears, for a mile or two, to resemble
that at and near Faversham in Kent, which I have before noticed.
The fields on the left seem to have been enclosed by Act of Par-
liament ; and they certainly are the most beautiful tract of
fields that I éver saw. Their extent may be from ten to thirt;
acres each. Divided by quick-set hedges, exceedingly weﬁ
planted and raised. The whole %ract IS nearly a perfect lovel.
The cultivation neat, and the stubble heaps, such as remain
out, giving a proof of great érgps®of straw, while, on land with
a chalk bottom, there is seldom any want of a proportionate
quantity of grain. Even here, however, I saw but few Swedish
turpips, and those not good. Nor did I see any wheat drilled ;
and observed that, in many parts, the broad-cast sowing had
afen performed in a most careless manner, especially at abogt

ree miles from Royston, where some parts of the broad lands
seemned to have had the seed flung along them with a shovel,

- while other partsgcontained only here and there a blade; or,
at least, were so thinly supplied as to make it almost doubt-
ful whether they had not been wholly missed, In some parts
the middles only of the ridges werd® sown thickly, This is
shocking husbandry. A Norfolk or a Kentish farmer would
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have sowed a bushel and a half of seed to the acre here, and
would have had a far better plant of wheat.—About four miles,
I think it is, from Royston you ceme to the estate of Lord Hard-
. wicke. You see the house at the end of an avenue about two
miles lon%, which, however, wants the main thing, namely,
fine and lofty trees.. The soil here begins to be a very stifi
Joam at to; clay beneath for a considerable distance; and,
in some places, beds of yellow gravel with very large stones
mixed in it. - The land is generally cold ; a great deal of draining
is wanted ; and yet the bottom is such as not to be favourable
to the growth of the oak, of which sort I have not seen one
handsome tree since I left T.ondon. A grove, such as I saw at
Weston in Herefordshire, would, here, be a thing to attract the
attention of all ranks and all ages. What, then, would they say,
on beholding a wood of Oaks, Hickories, Chestnuts, Walnuts,
Locusts, Gum-trees, and Maples in America !—Lord Hardwicke's
avenue appears to be lined with Elns chiefly. They are shabby.
He might have had ash; for the ash will grow anywhere;
on sand, on gravel, on ci®y, on chalk, or in swamps. It is sur-
prising that those who planted these rows of trees did not ob-
serve how well the ash grows here! oIn the hedge-rows, in
the plantations, everywhere the ash is fine. The ash is the
hardiest of all onr lsrge trees. Look st trees on any part of
the sea coast.¢ You will sep them all, even the firs, lean from
the sea breeze, excewt the ash. You will see the oak shaved
up on the side of the breeze. But the ash stands upright, as
if in & warm woody dell. We have no tree that attains a greater
height than the ash; and certainly none that equals it in
beauty of leaf. Tt bears pruning better than any other tree.
Its timber is one of the most useful; and as underwood and
fire-wood it far exceeds all others of English growth. From
the trees of an ggenue®like tRat of Lord Hardwicke a hundred
pounds worth of iuel might, if the trees were ash, be cut every
year in prunings necessasy tb pgeserve the health and beauty
of the trees. Yet, on this same land, has his lordship planted
many acres of larches and firss These appear to have been planted
about twelve years. If instead of these he had ﬁlaqted ash,
four years from the seed bed and once removed ; bad ¢ut them
d@wn within an inch of the ground the second year after plantingé
and had planted them at four feet apart, he would now have ha
about six thousand ash-poles, on an average twelve feet long, on
each acre of land in his plantation ; which, at three-halfpence
each, would have been worth somewhere nearfy forty pounds an
acre. He might now have cut the poles, leaving about 600 to
stand upon an acre to come to trees; and while these were grow-
ing to timber, the under¥ood would, for poles, hoops, broom-
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sticks, spars, rods, and faggots, have been worth twenty-five or
thirtir pounds an acre every ten years. Can beggarly stuff,
like larches and firs, ever be profitable to this extent? Ash
is timber, fit for the wheelwright, at the age of twenty years,
or less. What can you do with a rotten fir thing at that age ?
- —This estate of Lord Hardwicke appears to be very large.
There is a part which is, apparently, in his own hand$, as, indeed,
the whole must soon be, unless he give up all idea of rent, or,
unless he can choack off the fundholder or get again afloat on the
sea of paper-money. In this part of his land there is a fine
piece of Lucerne in rows at about eightesn inches distant from each
other. They are now manuring it with burnt-earth mixed with
some dung; and I see several heaps of burnt-earth hereabouts.
The directions for doing this are contained in my Year’s Residence,
as taught me by Mr. William Gauntlet, of Winchester.—The land
is, all along here, laid up in those wide and high ridges, which
I saw in Gloucestershire, going from Gloucester to Oxford,
as I have already mentioned. These ridges are ploughed back or
down ; but they are ploughed up aglin for every sowing.—At
an Inn near Lord Hardwicke’s I saw the finest parcel of dove-
house pigeons I ever sw in my life.——Between this place and
Huntingdon is the village of Caxton, which very much resembles
almost a village of thessame size in Pica?dy, where I saw the
women dragging harrows to harrgw in the ¢frn. Certainly
this village resembles nothing English,eexcept some of the
rascally rotten boroughs in Cornwall and Devonshire, on which
a just Providence seems to have entailed its curse. The land
just about bere does seem to be really bad. The face of
the country is naked. The few scrubbed trees that now-and-
then meet the eye, and even the quick-sets, are covered with
a yellow moss. All is bleak and comfo;tless; and, just on the
most dreary part of this most dfeary scene, gtands almost op-
portunely, * Caxton Gibbet,” tendering its friendly one arm to
the passers-by. Tt has recently bten €resh-painted, and written
on in conspicuous characters, for the benefit, I suppose, of those
who cannof, exist. under the thoug!®t of wheat at four shillings a
bushel.—~Not far from this is a new house, which, the coachman
says, belongs to & Mr. Cheer, who, if report speaks truly, is not,
$owever, notwithstanding his name, guilty of the sin of makimg
. people either drunkards or gluttons. Certainly the spot, on

which he has built his house, 18 one of the most ugly that I ever

saw. Few spots pave everything that you could wish to find;

but this, according to my judgmenrt, has everything that every

man of ordinary taste would wish to avoid.—The country

changes but little till you get quite §&® Huntingdon. The land
_is gencrally quite opep, or in large flelds. Strong, wheat-
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land, that wants a good deal of draining. Very few turnips
© of any sort are raised ; and, of course, few sheep and cattle
kept. Few trees, and those scrubbed. Few woods, and those
small. Few hills, and those hardly worthy of the name. All
which, when we see them, make us cease to wonder, that this
country is so famous for fox-hunting. Such it has doubtless
been in all %times, and to this circumstance Huntingdon, that
is to say, Huntingdun, or Huntingdown, unquestionably owes
its name; because down does not mean unploughed land, but
open and unsheltereq land, and the Bazon word is dun.—When
you come down near to the town itself, the scene suddenly,
totally, and most agreeably, changes. The River Ouse separates
Godmanchester from Huntingdon, and there is, I think, no very
great difference in the population of the two. Both together
do not make up a population of more than about five thousand
gouls,. Huntingdon is a slightly built town, compared with
Lewes, for instance. The house$ are not in general so high, nor
made of such solid and costly materials. The shops are not so
large and their contents®not so costly. There is not a show
of so much business and so much opulence. But Huntingdon
is a very clean and nice place, containe many elegant houses,
and the environs are beautiful. Above and below the bridge,
under which the OuSe passes, are the enost beautiful, and by
far the most %eautiful, mepdows that I ever saw in my life.
The meadows at Lewes, at Guildford, at Farnham, at Winchester,
at Salisbury, at Exeter, at Gloucester, at Hereford, and even
at Canterbury, are nothing, compared with those of Hunting-
don in point of beauty. Here are no reeds, here is no sedge,
no unevennesses of any sort. Here are bowling-greens of hun-
dreds of acres in extent, with a river winding through them,
full to the brink. One of these meadows is the race-course;
and so pretty a sgot, sb level,"so smooth, so green, and of such
an extent I never saw, and never expected to see. From the
bridge you look across tie vhllegs, first fo the West and then
to the Kast; the valleys terminate at the foot of rising ground,
well set with trees, from mmongst which church spires raise
their heads here-and-there. I think it would be very difficult
to find & more delightful spot than this in the world. To my
fency (and every one to his taste) the prospect from this bridgg
far surpasses that from Richmond Hill.—Afl) that I have yet seen
of Huntingdon I like exceedingly. It is one of those pretty,
clean, unstenched, unconfined places that tegd to lengthen life
and make it happy. '
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JOURNAL: HERTFORDSHIRE, AND BUCEKINGHAMSHIRE: TO 8T.
ALBANS, THROUGH EDGWARE, STANMORE, AND WATFORD,
RETURNING BY REDBOURN, HEMPSTEAD, AND CHESHAM.

Saint Albans, Juna19, 1822,

From Kensington to this place, through Edgware, Stanmore,
and Watford, the crop is almost entirely hay, from fields of
permanent, grass, manured by dung and ofher matter brought
. from the Wen. Near the Wen, where they have had the first
haul of the Irish and other perambulating labourers, the hay
ig all in rick. Some miles further down it is nearly all in. To-
wards Stanmore and Watford, a third, perbaps, of the grass
remains to be cut. It is curious to see how the thing regulates
itself. We saw, all the way down, squads of labourers, of
different departments, migrating from tract to tract; leaving
the cleared fields behind them and pgoceeding on towards the
work to be yet performed ; and then, as to the classes of labourers,
the mowers, with their scythes on their shoulders, were in
front, going on toward®the standing crops, while the haymakers
were coming on behind towards the grass already cut or cutting.
The weather is fair and®*warm; so that th& public-houses on the
road are pouring out their beer pretty fast, aml are getting a
good share of the wages of these thirsty sofils. It is an exchange
of beer for sweat; but the tax-caters get, after all, the far
%zeater part of the sweat; for, if it were not for the tax, the
er would sell for three-halfpence a pot instead of fivepence.
Of this threepence-halfpenny the Jews and Jobbers get about
twopence-halfpenny. It is curious to observe how the different
labours are divided as to the gationg The mowers are all
English ; the haymakers all Irish. Scotchmem toil hard enough
in Scotland ;5 but when they go ﬁom home 1t is8 not to work,
if you please. They are foumd in fardens, and especially in
gentlemen’s gardens. Tying up flowers, picking dead leaves
off exotics,epeeping into melon-frates, publishing the banns of
marriage between the “male” and * female” blossoms, tap-
tap-tapping against a wall with & hammer that weighs half an
ounce, They have backs as straight and shoulders as square
as heroes of Waterloo ; and who can blame them ? The digging,
the mowing, the carrying of loads, all the break-back and sweat-
extracting work, ¢hey leave to be performed by those who have
less prudence than they have. The great purpose of human art,
the great end of human study, is to ghtain ease, to throw the
burden of labour from our own shoulelers, and fix it on those of
others. The crop of hay is very large, and that part which is
A '



FROM KENSINGTON TO ST. ALBANS. 79

in, is in very good order. We shall have hardly any hay that is
not fine and sweet; and we shall have it, carried to London, at
less, 1 dare say, than 3l a load, that is 18 cwt. So that here
the ewil of * over-production” will be great indeed ! Whether
we shall have any projects for taking hay into pawn is more
than any of us can say; for, after what we have seen, need
we be surp#ised if we were fo hear it proposed to take butter
and even milk into pawn In after times, the mad projects
of these days will become proverbial. The Oracle and the
over-production men will totally supplant the March-hare.—
This is, all along here, and especially as far as Stanmore, a very
dull and ugly country : flat, and all grass-fields and elms. Few
birds of any kind, and few constant labourers being wanted ;
scarcely any cottages and gardens, which form one of the great
beauties of a country. Stanmore is on a hill; but it looks over
a country of little variety, though rich. What a difference
between the view here and those which carry the eye over the
coppices, the corn-fields, the hop-gardens and the orchards of
Kent! It is miserable i#nd from Stanmore to Watford, where
we get into Hertfordshire, Hence to Saint Albans there is
generally chalk at bottom with a red Jenacious loam at top,
with flints, grey on the outside and dark’blue within, Wherever
this is the soil, the wheat grews well. The crops, and especially
that of the baxley, are very fine and very forward. The wheat,
in general, does not gppea® to be a heavy crop; but the ears
seem a8 if they would be full from bottom to top; and we have
had so much heat, that the grain is pretty sure to be plump,
let the weather, for the rest of the summer, be what it may.
The produce depends more on the weather, previous to the
coming out of the ear, than on the subsequent weather. In the
Northern parts of America, where they have, some years, not
heat enough to bring®he Imlian Corn to perfection, I have
observed that, it they have about fifteen days with the ther-
mometer at ninety, befoge the ear makes its appearance, the
orop never fails, though the wea.tEer may be ever so unfavourable
afterwards. This allies with the old remark of the country
people in England, that * May makes or mars the wheat;”
for it is in May that the ear and the grains are formed.

Kensington,
June 24, 1822,

Set out at four this morning for Redbourh, and then turned
Loff to the Westward to go to High Wycombe, through Hemp-
stead and Chesham. Whe wheat is good all the way. The
barley, and oats good enfugh till I came'to Hempstgad. But
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the land along here is very fine: a red tenacious flinty loam
wpon a bed 0% chalk at a yard or two beneath, which, in my
opinion, is the very best corn land that we have in England.
The fields here, like those in the rich parts of Devonshire, will
bear perpetual grass. Any of them will become upland meadows.
The land is, in short, excellent, and it is & real corn-country.
The trees, from Redbourn to Hempstead are very Yine; oaks,
ashes, and beeches. Some of the finest of each sort, and the
very finest ashes I ever saw in my lifc. They are in great
numbers, and make the fields look most beautiful. No villanous
things of the fir-tribe offend the eye here. The custom is in this
parb of Hertfordshire (and I am told it continues into Bedford-
shire) to leave a border round the ploughed part of the fields to
bear grass and to make hay from, so that, the grass being now
made into hay, every corn field has & closely mowed grass walk
about ten feet wide all round it, between the corn and the hedge.
This is most beautiful ! The hedges are now full of the shep-
herd’s rose, honeysuckles, and all sorts of wild flowers; so that
you are upon & grass walk, with this m8st beautiful of all lower
gardens and shrubberies on your one hand, and with the corn
on the other, And thumyou go from field to field (on foot or on
horseback), the sort of corn, the sort of underwood and timber,
the shape and size of the fields, the heigi® of the hedge-rows,
the height of the trees, all continuadly varying. ¢&Talk of plens-
ure-grounds indeed ! 'What, that man ever invented, under the
name of pleasure-grounds, can equal these fields in Hertford-
shire ?—~This is a profitable system too; for the ground under
hedges bears little corn, and it bears very good grass. Some-
thing, however, depends on the nature of the soil: for ib is not
all land that will bear grass, fit for bay, perpetually : and, when
the land will not do that, these headlands would only be a harbour
for weeds and couch-grass, the %eeds & whigh would fill the
fields with their mischievous race.—Mr. TULL has observed upon
the great use of headlands.—§t & cerious enough, that these
headlands cease soon after you get into Buckinghamshire. At
first you sgp now-and.then a fiel® without a grass headland;,
then it comes to now-and-then a field with one ; and, at the end
of five or six miles, they wholly cease. Hempstead is a very
pretty town, with beautiful environs, and there is a canal thagt
comes near it, and that goes on to London. It lies at the foot
of a hill. Tt is clean, substantially built, and a very pretty
place altogether. oBetween Hempstead and Chesham the land
is not so good. I came into ]guckinghamshjre before I got
into the latter place. Passed over two ¢ommons. But, still.
the land is not bad. It is drier; negfbr the chalk, and not so,
red. The wheat continues good, though not heavy; but the
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barley, on the land that is not very good, is light, begins to look
blue, and the backward oats are very short. On the still
thinner lands the barley and oats must be a very short crop.—
People do not sow turnips, the ground is so dry, and, I should
think, that the Swede-crop will be very short; for Swedes ought
to be up at least by this time. If I had Swedes to sow, I would
sow them n8w, and upon ground very deeply and finely broken.
I would sow directly after the plough, not being half an hour
behind it, and would roll the ground as hard as possible. I
am sure the plants would come up, even without rain. And,
the moment the rain came, they would grow famously.—Ches-
ham is a nice little town, lying in a deep and narrow wvalley,
with a stream of water running through it. All along the
country that I have come the labourers’ dwellings are good.
They are made of what they call brick-nog ; that is to say, a
frame of wood, and a single brick thick, filling up the vacancies
between the timber. They are generally covered with tile.
Not pretty by any means; but they are good; and you see
here, as in Kent, Susses® Surrey, and Hampshire, and, indeed,
in almost every part of England, that most interesting of all
objects, that which is such an honoug to England, and that
which distinguishes it from all the rest of the world, namely,
those neatly kept and prodgctive little gasdens round the labourers’
houses, which®are seldom gmornamented with more or less of
flowers. We have enly to look at these to know what sort
of people English labourers are: these gardens are the answer
to the Malthuses and the Scarletts. Shut your mouths, you
Scotch Economists; cease bawling, Mr. Brougham, and yow
Edinburgh Reviewers, till you can show us something, not like,
but approaching towards a likeness of this /

The orchards all along this country are by no means bad.
Not like those of Her8fordshire and the north of Kent; but a
great deal better than in many other parts of the kingdom.
The cherry-trees are pretty” alyndant and particularly good.
There are not many of the merries, as they call them in Kent
and Hampshire; that is #o say, the little black cherry, the
name of which is a corruption from the French, merise, in the
singular, and merises in the plural. I saw the little boys, in
wany places, set to keep the birds off the cherries, which re-
minded me of the time when I followed the same occupation,
and also of the toll that I used to take in payment. The children
are all along here, I mean the little childrer, locked out of the
doors, while the fathers and mothers are at work in the fields.
I saw many little groups of this sort; and this is one advantage
of having plenty of ro8gp on the outside of a house.- I never
saw the country children better clad, or look cleaner and fatter
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than they look here, and I bave the very great pleasure to add,
that I do not think I saw three acres of pufatoes in this whole
tract of fine country, from St. Albans to Redbourn, from Red-
bourn to Hempstead, and from Hempstead to Chesham. In
all the houses where I have been, they use the roasted rys instead
of coffee or tea, and I saw one gentleman who had sown a piece
of rye (a grain not common in this part of the courtry) for the
express purpose. It costs about three farthings a pound, roasted
and ground into powder.—The pay of the labourers varies from
eight to twelve shillings a-week. Grass mowers get two shillings-
day, two quarts of what they call strong beer, and as much small
beer as they can drink. . After quitting Chesham, I passed
through & wood, resembling, as nearly as possible, the woods
in the more cultivated parts of Long Island, with these excep-
tions, that there the woods consist of a great variety of trees,
and of more beautiful foliage. Here there are only two sorts
of trees, beech and oak: but the wood at bottom was precisely
like an American wood : mnone of that stuff which we generally
. call underwood : the trees standing vey thick in some places:
the shade so complete as never to permit herbage below: no
bushes of any sort ; a.nc%hnothi.ng ta impede your steps but little
spindling trees here and there grown up from the seed. The trees
here are as lofty, too, ag they generaiy are in the Long Island
woods, and s straight, except in cases where yom find clumps
of the tulip-tree, which sometimes go*muchgabove'a hundred feet
high as straight as a line. The oaks seem here to vie with
the beeches, in size as well as in loftiness and straightness. I
saw several oaks which I think were more than eighty feet
high, and several with a clear stem of more than forty feet,
being pretty nearly as far through at that distance from the
ground as at bottom ; and I think I saw more than one, with
a clear stem of fifty feet, a foot amd a h#if through at that dis-
tance from the ground. This is by far the fincst plank oak that
I ever saw in England. The road ¢hraugh the wood is winding
and brings you out at the corner of a ﬁe%d, lying sloping to the
south, three sides of it bordered byswood and the field planted
as an orchar®. This is precisely what you see in so many thou-
sands of places in America. I had passed through Hempstead
a little while before, which certainly gave its name to the Town;
&M¥ip in which I lived in Long Island, and which I used to write-
Hampstead, contrary to the orthography of the place, never
having heard of such a place as Hempstead in England. Passing
through Hempstead I gave my mind s toss back to Long Island,
and this beautiful wood and orchard really made me almost
conceit that I was there, and gave rise te a thousand interesting
and pleasant reflections. On quitting® the wood I crossed the
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great road from London to Wendover, went across the park
of Mr. Drake, and up a steep hill towards the great road leading
to Wycombe. Mz, Drake’s is a very beautiful place, and has
a great deal of very fine timber upon it. I think I counted
prefty nearly 200 oak trees, worth, on an average, five pounds
a-piece, grgwing within. twenty yards of the road that I was
going along. Mr. Drake has some thousands of these, I dare
say, besides his beech ; and, therefore, ke will be able to stand
a tug with the fundholders for some time. When I got to High
Wycombe, I found everything a week earlier than in the rich
part of Hertfordshire, High Wycombe, as if the name was
ironical, lies along the bottom of a narrow and deep valley, the
hills on each side being very steep indeed. The valley runs
somewhere about from east to west, and the wheat on the hills
facing the south will, if this weather continue, be fit to reap
in ten days. I saw one fleld of oats that a bold farmer would
cub next Monday. Wycombe is a very fine and very clean
market town ; the people all looking extremely well ; the girls
somewhat larger featured and lazger boned than those in Sussex,
and not so fresh-coloured and bright-eyed. More like the girls of
America, and that is saying quite as #nuch as any reasonable
woman can expect or wish for. The Hills on the south side of
Wycombe form a park and estate now the property of Smith,
who was a ®anker or seocking-maker at Nottingham, who
was made a Lord it? the time of Pitt, and who purchased this
estate of the late Marquis of Landsdowne, one of whose titles
is Baron Wycombe. Wycombe is one of those famous things
called Boroughs, and 34 votes in this Borough send Sir John
Dashwood and Sir Thomas Baring to the “ collective wisdom.”
The landlord where I pubt up “remembered” the name of
Dashwood, but had “gorgotten ™ who the “ other” was! There
would be no for@ettings of this sort, if these thirty-four, together
with their representatives, yere called upon to pay the share
of the National Debt®due fem High Wycombe. Between
High Wycombe and Beaconsfield, where the soil is much about
that last described; the wheat continued to be equadly early with
that about Wycombe. As I approached Uxbridge I got off
the chalk upon a gravelly bottom, and then from Uxbridge to
‘Bhepherd’s Bush on a bottom of clay. Grass-fields and elg-
trees, with here and there a wheat or a bean-field, form the
foatures of this most ugly country, which would have been
perfectly unbearable after quikting the eneighbourhoods of
‘Hempstead, Chesham and High Wycombe, had it not been for
the diversion I derive(t:rom meeting, in all the various modes
of conveyance, the cockaeys going to Faling Fair, which is one
of those things which nature herself would almost seem to have
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provided for drawing off the matter and giving occasional relief
to the overcharged ﬁ’en. I have traversed to-day what I think
may be called an average of England as to corn-crops. Some
of the best, certainly ; and pretty nearly some of the worst. My
observation as to the wheat is, that it will be a fair and average
crop, and extremely early; because, though it is not a heavy
crop, though the ears are not long they will be full ; and the
earliness seems to preclude the possibility of blight, and to ensure

lump grain. THe barley and oats must, upon an average, be a
ﬁght crop. Tho peas a light crop ; and as to beans, unless there
have been rains where beans are mostly grown, they cannot be
half a.crop ; for they will not endure heat. I tried masagan beans
in Long Island, and could not get them, to bear more than a
pod or two upon a stem. Beans love cold land and shade.
The earliness of the harvest (for early it must.be) is always a
olear advantage. This fine summer, though it may not lead
to a good crop of turnips, has already put safe into store such
a crap of hay as I believe England never saw before. Look-
ing out of the window, I see the harnes8 of the Wiltshire wagon-
horses (at this moment going by) covered with the chalk-dust
of that county ; so thatethe fine weather continues in the West.
The saint-foin hay has all been got in, in the chalk countries,
without & drop of wet ; end when that is the case, the farmers
stand in no need of oats. The grgss crops hafe been large
everywhere, as well as got in in good ordes. The fallows must
be in excellent order. It must be a sloven indeed that will
sow his wheat in foul ground next autumn ; and the sun, where
the fallows have been well stirred, will have done more to enrich
the land than all the dung-carts and all the other means em-
ployed by the hand of man. Such a summer is a great blessing;
and the only draw-back is, the dismal ap}gehension of not seeing
such another for many years to®come. It ig favourable for
poultry, for eolts, for ealves, for lambs, for young animals of
all descriptions, not exceptingethe® game. The partridges will
be very early. They are now getting into the roads with their
young ones, o roll in the dust. TRe first broods of partridges
in England %re very frequently killed by the wet and cold;
and this is one reason why the game is not so plenty here as it
ig in countries more blest with sun. . This will not be the case
‘this year; and, in short, this is one of the finest years that I

ever knew.
Wu. COBBETT.
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RURAL RIDE, OF 104 MILES, FROM KENSINGTON TO UPHUSBAND ;
INCLUDING A RUSTIC HARANGUE AT WINCHESTER, AT A
DINNER WITH THE FARMERS, ON THE 28TH SEPTEMBER.

Chilworth, near Guildford, Surrey,
Wednesday, 25th Sept., 1822.

THIS morning I set off, in rather a drizzling rain, from Ken-
sington, on horseback, accompanied by my son, with an inten-
“tion of going to Uphusband, near Andover, which is situated
in the North West corner of Hampshire. It is very true that
I could have gone to Uphusband by travelling only about 66
miles, and in the space of about eight hours. But my object
was not to see inns and turnpike-roads, but to see the country ;
to see the farmers at home, and to see the labourers in the fields ;
and to do this you must go either on foot or on horse-back.
With a gig you cannot get about amongst bye-lanes and across
fields, through bridle-wa%s and hunting-gates; and to framp it
is too slow, tieswing the labour out of the question, and that is
not a frifle. .

We went through the turnpike-gate at Kensington, and
immediately turnede down the lane tg our left, proceeded on
to Fulham, rossed Putney bridge into Surrey, went over
Barnes Common, angl then, going on the upper side of Rich-
mond, got again into Middlesex by crossing Richmond bridge.
All Middlesex is ugly, notwithstanding the millions upon millions
which it is continually sucking up from the rest of the kingdom ;
and, though the Thames and Its meadows now-and-then are seen
from the road, the country is not less ugly from Richmond to
Chertsey bridge, through Twickenham, Hampton, Sunbury, and
Sheperton, than jt is &sewhere. The soil is a gravel at bottom
with a black loam at top neer the Thames; further back it is a
sort of spewy gravel; endethg buildings consist generally of
tax-eaters’ showy, tea-garden-like boxzes, and of shabby dwell-
ings of labouring people whe, in this part of the country, look
to be about half Saint Giles’s : dirty, and have ever¥ appearance
of drinking gin.

At Chertsey, where we came into Surrey again, there was
a Fair for horses, cattle, and pigs. I did not see any shech.
Everything was exceedingly dull. Cart colts, two and three
years old, were selling for less than a third of what they sold for
in 1813. The cattle were of an inferior description to be sure ;
but the price was low almost beyond belief.  Cows, which
would have sold for 18, in 1813, did not get buyers at 3l I
had no time to inquire much about the pigs, but a man told
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me that they were dirt-cheap. Near Chertscy is Saint Anne’s
Hill and some other pretty spots. Upon being shown this hill
I was put in mind of Mr. Fox; and that brought into my head
a grant that he obtained of Crown lands in this neighbourhood,
in, I think, 1806. The Duke of York obtained, by Act of
Parliament, a much larger grant of these lands, at Ostlands,
in 1804, I think it was. But this was natural eno1’gh; this is
what would surprise nobody. Mr. Fox’s was another affair;
. and especially when taken into view with what I am now going
torelate. In 1804 or 1805, Fordyce, the late Duchess of Gordon’s
brother, was Collector General (or had been) of taxes in Scotland,
and owed a large arrear to the public. He was also Surveyor of
Crown lands. The then Opposition were for hauling him
up. Pitt was again in power. Mr. Creevey was to bring
forward the motion in the House of Commons, and Mr. Fox
wag to support it, and had actually spoken once or twice, in
a preliminary way on the subject. Notice of the motion was
regularly given; it was put off from time to time, and, at
last, dropped, Mr. Fox declining to supfort it. I have no books
at hand ; but the affair will be found recorded in the Register.
It was not owing to Mg Creevey that the thing did not come
on, I remember well that it was owing to Mr. Fox. Other
motives were stated; and those othersemight be the real
motives ; but, at any rate, the nexb year, or f‘he year after,
Mr. Fox got transferred to him a part of that estate, which
belongs to the public, and which was once so great, called the
Orown lands ; and of these lands Fordyce long had been, and
then was, the Surveyor. Such are the facts: let the reader
reason upon them and draw the conclusion.

This county of Surrey presents to the eye of the traveller
a greater contrast than any other county in England. @ It
has some of the very best and some o? the grorst lands, not
only in England, but in the world. We were here upon those
of the latter description. Forgfive miles on the road towards
Guildford the land is a rawaﬁy common covered with poor
heath, except where the gravel is &0 near the top as not to
suffer even ¥he heath to grow. Here we entered the enclosed
lands, which have the gravel at bottom, but a nice light, black
mould at top; in which the tiees grow very well. Through
We-lanes and bridle-ways we came out into the Lohdon road,
between Ripley and Guildford, and immediately crossing that
road, came on towards a-village called Merrow. We came out
into the road just mentioned, at the lodge-gates of a Mr. Weston,
whose mansion and estate have just passed (as to occupancy) into
the hands of some new man. At Merrow, where we came
into the Epsom road, we found that ¥r. Webb Weston, whose
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mansion and park are a little further on towards London, had
just walked out, and left it in possession of another new man.
This gentleman told us, last year, at the Epsom Blecting, that he
was losing his income ; and I told him how 4 was that he was
losing it! He is said to be a very worthy man; very much
respected ; very good landlord ; but, I dare say, he is one
of those Wh’? approved of yeomanry cavalry to keep down the
“ Jacobins and Levellers;” but who, in fact, as I always told
men of this description, have puf down themselves and their
landlords ; for without them this thing never could have been
done. To ascribe the whole to contrivance would be to give to
Pitt and his followers too much credit for profundity ; but if
the knaves who assembled 'at the Crown and Anchor in the
Strand, in 1703, to put down, by the means of prosecutions
and spies, those whom they called “ Republicans and Levellers ;
if these knaves had said, * Let us go to work to induce the owners
“and occupiers of the land to convey their estates and their
-*“ capital into our hands,’ and if the Government had corre-
sponded with them in vieWs, the effect could not have been more
complete than it has, thus far, been, The yeomanry actually,
as to the effect, drew their swords to keap the reformers at bay,
while the tax-eaters were taking away the estates and the
capital, Tt was the®sheep surrendering up the dogs into thg
hands of the Wylves. . -
Lord Onslow livesear Merrow. This is the man that was,
for many years, so famous as a driver of four-in-hand. He
used to be called Tommy Onslow. He has the character of
being a very good landlord, I know he called me “& d~——d
Jacobin* several years ago, only, I presume, hecause I was
labouring to preserve to him the means of still driving four.
in-hand, while he, and others like him, and their yeomanry
cavalry, were wogking as hard to defeat my wishes and endeav-
ours. They say here, that, some little time back, his Lord-
ship, who has, at any rate, hadethe courage to retrengh in all |
. sorts of ways, was at Guildford in a gig with one horse, at the
very moment, when Spicer, the Stock-broker, who gas a Chair-
man of the Committes for prosecuting Lord Cochrane, and who
lives at Esher, came rattling in with four horses and a couple
of out-riders! They relate an observation made by his Lordg
ship, which may, or may not, be true, and which therefore,
I shall not repeat. But, my Lord, there is another sort of
courage ; courage other than that of retrenghing, that would
become you in the present emergency : I mean political courage,
and especially the courage of acknowledging your errors; con-
fessing that you were ®gong when you called the reformers
Jacobins and levellera; the courage of now joining them in their



88 ‘RURAL RIDE

efforts fo save their country, to regain their freedom, and to
preserve to you your esbate, which is to be preserved, you will
observe, by no other means than that of a Reform of the Par-
lisment. It is now manifest, even to fools, that it has been by
the instrumentality of a base and fraudulent paper-money
that loan-jcbbers, stock-jobbers and Jews have gotythe estates
into theip hands. With what eagerness, in 1797, did the no-
bility, gentry, and clergy rush forward to give their sanction
and their support to the system which then began, and whick
hag finally produced, what we now behold! They assembled
in all the counties, and put forth declarations that they would
take the paper of the Bank, and that they would support the
system. Upon this occasion the county of Surrey was the
very first county ; and on the list of signaturcs the very first
name was Onslow! There may be sales and conveyances;
there may be recoveries, deeds, and other parchments; but
this was the real transfer; this was the real signing away of
the estates. °
To come to Chilworth, which lies on the south side of St.
Martha’s Hill, most people would have gone along the level
road to Guildford ands come round through Shawiord under
the hills; but we, having seen enough of streets and furn-
“pikes, took across ove? Merrow Down, %here the Guildford
ra‘ck-,“course is, and then mounted the * Surrey Hylls,” so famous
for the prospects they afford. Here we looked back over Middle-
sex, and into Buckinghamshire and Berkshire, away towards
the North-West, into Essex and Kent towards the East, over
- part of Sussex to the South, and over part of Hampshire to the
West and South-West. We are here upon a bed of chalk, where
the downs always afford good.sheep food. We steered for St.
Martha’s Chapel, and went round at thg foot-of the lofty hill
on which it stends. This brought us down the side of & steep
hill, and along & bridle-way, into the narrow and exquisitely
‘beautiful vale of Chilworth, where twe #ere to stop for the night.
This vale is skirted partly by woodlands and partly by sides of
hills tilled gs corn fields. The latd is excellent, particwlarly
towards the bottom. Even the arable fields are in some places,
towards their tops, nearly as steep as the roof of a tiled house ;
gd where the ground is covered with woods the ground is still
more steep. Down the middle of the vale there is a series
of ponds, or small lakes, which meet your eye, here and there,
through the trees, Here are some very fine farms, a little
strip of meadows, some hop-gardens, and the lakes have given
rise to the establishment of powder-mills and paperanills. The
troes of all sorts grow well here; and cgbpices yield poles for the
hop-gardens and wood to make charcoal for tue powder-mills.
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They are sowing wheat here, and the land, owing to the
fine summer that we bave had, is in a very fine state. The
rain, too, which, yesterday, fell here in great abundance, has
been just in time to make a really good wheat-sowing season.
The turnips, all the way that we have come, are good. Rather
backward ig some places; but in sufficient quantity upon the
ground, and there is yet a good while for them to grow. All
the fall fruit is excellent, and in great abundance. The grapes
are as good as those raised under glass. The apﬁles are much
richer than in ordinary years. The crop of hops has been very
fine here, as well as everywhere else. The crop not only large,
but good in quality. They expect to get siz pounds a hundred
. for them at Weyhill fair. That is one more than I think they
will get. The best Sussex hops were selling in the Borough
of Southwark at three pounds a hundred a few days before I
left London. The Farnham hops may bring double that price ;
but that, I think, is as much as they will ; and this is ruin to the
hop-planter. The tax, with its attendant inconveniences, amounts
to a pound a hundred ;" the picking, drying, and bagging, to
50s. The carrying to market not less than 5s. Here is the sum
of 3l. 10s. of the money. Supposing the crop to be half a ton
to the acre, the bare tillage will be 10s. The poles for an acre
cannot cost less tharP2l. a-year; that imanother 4s. to each hun-
dred of hops.% This bringse the outgoings to 82s. Then comes
the manure, then bme the poor-rates, and road-rates, and
county rates; and if these leave one single farthing for rent
I think it is strange. ’

I hear that Mr. Birkbeck is expected home from America !
It is said that he is coming to receive a large legacy ; a thing
not to be overlooked by a person who lives in a country where
he can have land for gothang! The truth is, I believe, that
there has lately dlied a gentleman, who has bequeathed a part
of his property to pay the creditors of a relatioh of his who
some years ago became 2 bahkrupt, and one of whose creditors
Mr. Birkbeck was. What the amount may be I know not;
but I have heard, that the bankrupt had a partnergat the time
of the bankruptey; so that there must be a good deal of diffi-
culty in settling the matter in an equitable manner. The
Chancery would drawl it out (supposing the presemt systeg
to continue) till, in all human probability, there would not be
ag much left for Mr. Birkbeck as would be required to pay his
way back again to the Land of Promise. Iehope he is coming
here to remain here. He is a very clever man, though he has

- been very abusive and very unjust with regard to me.
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Lea, near Godalming. Surrey,
Thursday, 26 Sept.

We started from Chilworth this raorning, came down the
vale, left the village of Shawford to our right, and {hat of Won-
ersh to our left, and crossing the river Wey, got into the turn-
iko-road between Guildford and Godalming, went on through

todalming, and got to Lea, which lies to the north-cast snugly
under Hindhead, about 11 o’clock. This was coming only
about eight miles, a sort of rest after the 32 miles of the day
before. Coming along the road, a farmer overtook us, and as
he had kmown me from seeing me at the Meeting at Epsom last -
year, I had a part of my main business to perform, namely, to
talk politics. He was going to Haslemere fair. Upon the
mention of that sink-hole of a Borough, which sends, “ gs clearly
- gs the sun at noonday,” the celebrated Charles Long, and the
scarcely less celebrated Robert Ward, to the celebrated House
of Commons, we began to talk, as it were, spontaneously, about
Lord Lonsdale and the Lowthers. The farmer wondered why
the Lowthers, that wese the owners of so many farms, should
be for a system which was so manifestly taking away the estates
of the landlords and the capital of the farflers, and giving them
to Jews, loan-jobbers, stock-joblers, placemgh, pensioners,
sinecure people, and people of the ““desd weight.” But his
wonder ceased ; his eyes were opened ; and ““ his heart seemed
to burh within him as I talked to him on the way,” when I
explained to him the nature of Crown lands and  Crown tenants,”
and when I desoribed to him certain districts of property in West-
moreland and other parts. I had pot the book in my pocket,
but my memory furnished me with quitg & sufficiency of matter
to make him perceive that, in supborting the pgesent system, the
Lowthers were by no means so foolish as he appeared to think
them, From the Lowthers I gurfted %o Mr. Poyntz, who lives
at Midhurst in Sussex, and whose name as a * Crown tenant”
I find in a_Report lately laid before the House of Commons,
and the paficulars of which I will state another time for the
. information of the people of Bussex. I used to wonder myself
what made Mr. Poyntz call me a Jacobin, I used to think
fhat Mr. Poyntz must be a fool to support the present system,
‘What I have seen in that Report convinees me that Mr. Poyntz
is no fool, as far asgrelates to his own interest, at any rate. There
ig a mine of wealth in these * Crown lands.” Here are farms,
‘and manors, and mines, snd woods, and forests, and houses, and
streets, incalculable in value. What,®an be so proper as to
. apply this public property towards the discharge of & part, at
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least, of that public debt, which is hanging round the neck
of this nation like a mill.stone? Mr. Ricardo proposes to
seize upon a part of the private property of every man, to
be given to the stock-jobbing race. At an act of ipjustice
like this the mind revolts. The foolishness of it, besides, is
caleulated o shock onme. But in the public property we see
the suitable thing. And who can possibly object ta this, ex-
cept those, who, amongst them, now divide the possession or
benefit of this property ? 1 have onoe before mentioned, but
1 will repeat it, that M arlborough House in Pall Mall, for which
the Prince of Saxe Coburg pays a rent to the Duke of Marl.
borough of three thousand pounds a-year, is rented of this
generous public by that most Noble Duke at the rate of less
than forty pounds a-year. There are three houses in Pall Mall,
the whole of which pay a rent fo the public of about fifteen pounds
a-year, I think it is. I myself, twenty-two years ago, paid
three hundred pounds a-year for one of them, to a man that
I thought was the owneg of them ; but I now find that these
houses belong to the public, The Duke of DBuckingham’s
house in Pall Mall, which is one of the grandest in all London,
and which is not worth Jess than seven er eight hundred pounds
a-year, belongs to the public. The Duke 1s the tenant; and
I think he pays-fo® it much less than twenty pounds a-year.
I speak from‘anemory here all the way along; and thercfore.
not positively ; I witl, another time, state the particulars from
the books. The book that I am now referring to is also of a
date of some years back ; but I will mention a.% the particulars
another time. Talk of reducing rents, indeed | Talk of generous
londlords ! It is the public that is the generous landlord. I%
is the public that lets its houses and manors and mines and
farms at a cheap ratg It certainly would not be so good a
landlord if it ha® a Reformed Parliament to manage its affairs,
nor would it suffer so many gnug Corporations to carry on their
snugglings in the manifbr that they do, and therefore it is
obviously the interest of the rich tenants of this poor public,
as well as the interest of the $nugglers in Corporationg, to prevent
the poor public from having such a Parliament.

We got into free-quarter again at Lea; and there is nothing
like free-quarter, as soldiers well know. Lea is situated qq
the edge of that immense heath which sweéps down from the
summit of Hindhead across to the north over innumerable
hills of minor altitude and of an infinite variety of shapes to-
wards Farnham, to the north-east, towards the Hog’s Back,
leading from Farnham jo Guildford, and to the east, or nearly
50, towards Godalming. e Nevertheless, the enclosed lands at
Lea are very good and singularly beautiful. The timber of all
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sorts grows well ; the land is light, and being free from stones,
very pleasant to work. If you go southward from Lea about a
mile you get down into what is called, in the old Acts of Par-
liament, the Weald of Surrey. ~ Here the land is a stiff tenacious
loam at top with blue and yellow clay beneath. This Weald
continues on eastward, and gets into Sussex neareHast Grin-
stead : thence it winds about under the hills, into Kent. Here
the oak grows finer than in any part of England. The trees are
more spiral in their form. They grow much faster than upon
any other land. Yet the timber must be better; for, in some
of the Acts of Queen Elizabeth’s reign, it is provided, that the
oak for the Royal Navy shall come out of the Wealds of Surrey,
Bussex, or Kent.

Odikim, Hampshire,
Friday, 27 Sept.

From Lea we sct off this morning about six o’clock to get
free-quarter again at a worthy old fgend’s at this nice little
plain market-town. Our direct road was right over the heath
through Tilford to Farnham ; but we veered a little to the
left a.%ter we came to Wilford, at which place on the Green we
stopped to look abt an oak tree, which, when I was a little boy,
was but & very little tPee, comparatively, and which is now,
take it altogether, by far the finestdree that I ever saw in my
life.. The stem or shaft is short; that & to say, it is short
before you come to the first limbs ; but it is full thirty feet round,
at about eight or ten feet from the ground. Out of the stem
there come not less than fifteen or sixteen limbs, many of which
are from five to ten feet round, and each of which would, in fact,
be considered a decent stick of timber. I am not judge enough
of timber to say anything about the quagtity in the whole tree,
but my son steplLed the ground, and as nearly # we could judge,
the diameter of the extent of the branches was upwards of ninety
feet, which would make a eircunferendd of about three hundred
feet. The tree is in full growth at this moment. There is a
little hole iz, one of the limbs; bu? with that exception, there-
appears not the smallest sign of decay. The tree has made
greab shoote in all parts of it this last summer and spring;
agd there are no appearances of white upon the trunk, such
as are regarded as the symptoms of full growth. There are
many sorts of oak in England; two very distinct; one with
a2 pale leaf, and ome with a dark leaf: this is of the pale leaf.
The tree stands. upon Tilford-green, the soil of which is a light
Joam with a hard sand stone a good yay beneath, and, prob-
ably, clay beneath that. The spot where the tree stands is
about & bundred and twenty feet fxom the edge of a little river,



FROM KENSINGTON TO TPHUSBAND, 93

and the ground on which it stands may be ahout ten feet higher
than the bed of that river.

In quitting Tilford we came on to the land belonging to
Waverly Abbey, and then, instead of going on to the town
of Farnham, veered away to the left towards Wrecklesham,
in order to cross the Farnham and Alton turnpike-road, and
to come of by the side of Crondall to Odiham. We went a
little out of the way to go to a place called the Bourn, which
lies in the heath at about a mile from Farnham. It is a winding
narrow valley, down which, during the wet season of the year,
there runs a stream beginning at the Holt Forest, and emptying
itsclf into the Wey just below Moor-Park, which was the seat
of Sir William Temple when Swift was residing with him. We
went to this Bourn in order that I might show my son the spot
where I received the rudiments of my education. There is a
little hop-garden in which I wsed to work when from eight to
ten years old ; from which I have scores of times run to follow
the hounds, leaving the hoe to do the best that it could to destroy
the weeds; but the nfbst interosting thing was a sand-hill,
which goes from s part of the heath down to the rivulet. As
a due mixture of pleasure with toil, I, ¢with two brothers, used
occasionally to desport ourselves, as the lawyers call it, at this
sand-hill. Our divérsion was this: we used to go to the top
of the hill, which was stegper than the roof of a house; one
used to draw his amms out of the sleeves of his smock-frock,
and lay himself down with his arms by his sides; and then the
others, one at head and the other at feet, sent him rolling down
the hill like a barrel or a log of wood. By the time he got to -
the bottom, his hair, eyes, ears, nose, and mouth, were all full
of this loose sand ; then the others took their turn, and at every
roll there was a monstrous spell of laughter. T had often told
my sons of this vghile fRey wefe very little, and X now took one of
them to see the spot. But that was not all. This was the
spot where I was receiving my education ; and this was the sort
of education; and I am perfectly satisfied that if I had not
received such an edueatiow, or something very much like it;
that, if I bad been brought up a milksop, with a Rursery-maid
everlastingly at my heels, I should have been at this day as
great a fool, as inefficient a mortal, as any of those frivolous
idiots that are turned out from Winchester and Westminster
Schools, or from any of those dens of dunces called Colleges and
Universities, It is impossible to say how rguch I owe to that
sand-hill; and I went to return it my thanks for the ability
which it probably gave me to be one of the greatest terrors, to
one of the greatest and #gost powerful bodies of knaves and fools,
that ever were permitted to afflict this or any other country.
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From the Bourn we proceeded on to Wrecklesham, at the
end of which we crossed what is called the river Wey. Here
we found a parcel of labourers at parish-work. Amongst them
was an old playmate of mine. The account they gave of
their situation was very dismal. The harvest was over early.
The hop-picking is now over; and now they are employed
by the Parish ; that is to say, not absolutely diggifig holes one
day and Glling them up the next; but at the expense of half-
ruined farmers and tradesmen and landlords, to break stones
fnto very small pieces to make nice smooth roads lest the jolting,
in going along them, should create bile in the stomachs of the
overfed tax-eaters. I call upon mankind to witness this scene ;
and to say, whether ever the like of this was heard of before.
It is°a state of things, where all is out of order; where self-
preservation, that great law of nature, seems to be set at de-
fiance ; for here are farmers unable to pay men for working for
them, and yet compelled to pay them for working in doing
that which 1s really of no use to any human being. There lie
the hop-poles unstripped. You see & hundred things in the
neighbouring fields that want doing. The fences are not nearly
what they ought to b The very meadows, to our right and
our left-in crossing this little valley, would occupy these men

- advantageously until the setting in of the frost; and here are
they, not, as 1 said before, actually digging holss one day and
filling them up the next; but, to all intgnts and purposes, as
uselessly employed. - Is this Mr. Canning’s * Sun of Prosperity 2
Is this the way to inocrease or preserve a nation’s wealth  Is
this & sign of wise legislation and of good government ? Does
this thing “work well,” Mr. Canning ? Does it prove that
we want no change ? True, you were born under a Kingly
Government ; and so was I as well as you; but I was not born
under Siz-dcts; nor was I borA unde? & sf{gte of things like
this, I was not born under it, and I do not wish, to live under
it 3 and, with God’s help, I wil} chenge it if I can.

We left these poor fellows, after having given them, not
“religious Tracts,” which would, if ébey could, make the labourer
content with half starvation, but something to get them some
bread and cheese and beer, being firmly convinced that it g
the body that wants filling and not the mind. However, in
ﬁpea,king of their low wages, I told them that the farmers and
hop-planters were as much objects of compassion. as themselves,
which they acknogledged.

We immediately, after this, crossed the road, and went on
towards Crondall upon a soil that soon became stiff loam and
flint at top with a bed of chalk bep#ath. We did not go to
Crondall ; "but kept along over Slade Heath, and through a

f
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very pretty place called Well. We arrived at Odiham about
half after eleven, at the end of s beautiful ride of about seven-
teen miles, in a very fine and pleasant day.

Winchester,
Saturday, 28th September.

Just after daylight we started for this place. By the turn-
pike we could have come through Basingstoke by turning
off to the right, or through Alton and Alresford by turning
off to the left. Being naturally disposed towards a middle
course, we chose to wind down through Upton-Gray, Preston-
Candover, Chilton-Candover, Brown-Candover, then down to
Ovington, and into Winchester by the north entrance. From -
Wrecklesham to Winchester we have come over roads and
lanes of flint and chalk, The weather being dry again, the
ground under you, as solid as iron, makes a great rattling with
the horses’ feet. The country where the soil is stiff loam upon
chalk is never bad for cqgn. Not rich, but never poor. There
is at no time anythin, ?eserving to be called dirt in the roads.
The buildings last a long time, from the absence of fogs and
also the absence of humidity in the gmound. The absénce of
dirt makes the people habitually cleanly ; and all along through
this country the pechle appear in genetal to be very neat. It
is a country & sheep, whish are always sound and good upon
this iron soil. The®trees grow well, where there are trees.
The woods and coppices are not numerous ; but they are good,
particularly the ash, which always grows well upon the chalk.
The oaks, though they do not grow in the spiral form, as upon
the clays, are by no means stunted ; and some of them very
fine trees; I take it that they require a much greater number
of years to bring themg, to perfection than in the Wealds. The
wood, perhaps, oy be harder; but I have heard that the oak,
which grows upon these hard bottoms, is very frequently what
the carpenters call shaly.® The underwoods here consist, almost
entirely, of hazle, which is very fine, and much tougher and
more durable than that which grows on soils with a moist
bottom. This hazle i3 a thing of great utility here. It fur-
nishes rods wherewith to make fences; but its principal use is,
to make wattles for the folding of sheep in the fields. Thesg
things are made much more neatly here than in the south of
Hampshire and in Sussex, or in any other part that I have seen.
Chalk is the favourite soil of the yew-iree e and at Preston-
Candover there is an avenue of yew-trees, probably a mile long,
each tree containing, ag nearly as I can guess, from twelve
to twenty feet of timbere which, as the reader knows, implies
a tree of considerable size. They have probably been a century
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ot two in growing; but, in any way that timber can be used,
the timber of the yew will last, perhaps, ten times as long as the
timber of any other tree that we grow in England. :

Quitting the Candovers, we came along between the two
estates of the two Barings. Sir Thomas, who has supplanted
the. Duke of Bedford, was to our right, while Alexander, who
has supplanted Lord Northington, was on our lef. The latter
has enclosed, as a sort of outwork to his park, a pretty little
down called Northington Down, in which he has planted,
here and there, a clump of trees. But Mr. Baring, not reflecting
that woods are noft like funds, to be made at a heat, has planted
his trees too large ; so that they are covered with moss, are dying
at the top, and are literally growing downward instead of up-
ward. In short, this enclosure and plantation have totally
destroyed the beauty of this part of the estate. The down,
which was before very beautiful, and formed a sort of glacis
up to the park pales, is now a marred, ragged, ugly-looking
thing. The dying trees, which have been planted long enough
for you not to perceive that they ha%e been planted, excite the
idea of sterility in the soil. They do injustice to it; for, as a
down, it was excellenf, Everything that has been done here is
to the injury of the estate, and discovers a most shocking want of
taste in the projectoy Sir Thomas’s mlantations, or, rather
those of his father, have been mangged more judiciously.

1 do not like to be a sorb of spy in aeman’s’neighbourhood ;
but ¥ will tell Sir Thomas Baring what I have heard; and if
he be a man of sense I shall have his thanks, rather than his
reproaches, for so doing. I may have been misinformed ;
but this is what I have heard, that he, and also Lady Baring,
are very charitable ; that they are very kind and compassionate
to their poor heighbours ; but that they tack a sort of condition
to this charity ; that they insistrupon the olyjects of it adopting
their notions with regard to religion; or, at least, that where
the people aro not what they desm gious, they are not objects
of their benevolence. I do not say, that they are not perfectly
sincere themselves, and that their wishes are not the best that can
possibly b®; but of this I am very certain, that, by pursuing
this principle of action, where they make one good man or
woman, they will make one hundred hypocrites. It is not little

®books that can make a people good; that can make them
moral; that can restrain them from committing crimes. I
believe that books of any sort never yet had that tendency.
Sir Thomas doed, I dare say, think me a very wicked man,
since T aim at the destruction of the funding system, and what
he would call a robbery of what h§0calls the public creditor ;
and yot, God help me, I have read Dooks enough, and amongst
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the rest, a great part of the religious tracts. Amongst the
labouring people, the first thing you have to look after is, common
honesty, speaking the truth, and refraining from thieving ; and
to secure these, the labourer must have his belly-full and be
Jree jrom fear ; and this belly-full must come to him from oub
of his wages, and not from benevolence of any description.
Such being *y opinion, I think Sir Thomas Baring would do
better, that he would discover more real benevolence, by using
the influence which be must naturally have in his neighbour-
hood, to prevent a diminution in the wages of labour,

Winchester,
Sunday Morning, 29 Sept.

Yesterday was market-day here, Everything cheap and falling
instead of rising. If it were over-production last year that pro-
duced the disiress, when are our miseries to have an end ! They
will end when these men cease to have sway, and not before.

I had not been in WincBester long before I heard something
very interesting about the manifesto, concerning the poor, which
was lately issued here, and upon which I remarked in my last
Register but one, in my Letter to Sir Thomas Baring. FPro-
ceeding upon the truegmilitary principle,l looked out for free-
quarber, which $he reader will naturally think difficult for me
to find in a town confaining a Cathedradl. Having done this,
I went to the Swan Inn to dine with the farmers. This is the
manner that I like best of doing the thing. Siz-Acts do not,
to be sure, prevent us from dining together. They do not
authorize Justices of the Peace to kill us, because we meet to
dine without their permission. But I do not like Dinner-
Meetings on my account. I like much better to go and fall
in with the lads of the land, oravith anybody else, at their own
places of resort; afid I am going to place myself down at Up-
husband, in excellent free-guasfer, in the midst of all the great
fairs of the West, in order, before "the winter campaign begins,
that I may see as many farmes as possible, and that they may
hear my opinions, and I theirs. I shall be at Weylill fair on
the 10th of October, and, perhaps, on some of the succeeding
days; and, on one or more of those days, I intend to dine at
the White Hart, at Andover. What other fairs or places I
shall go to I shall notify hereafter. And this I think the frank-
est and fairest way. I wish to see many people, and to talk to
them : and there are a great many people who®wish to sce and
to talk to me. What better reason can be given for a man’s
going aboub the country angl dining at fairs and markets ?

+ At the dinner at Winchefter we had a good number of opu-
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lent yeomen, and many gentlemen joined us after the dinner.
The state of the country was well talked over; and, during
the session {much more sensible than some other sessions that
I have had to remark on), I made the following

RUSTIC HARANGUE.

GeyrLEMeN,—Though many here are, I am sure, glad te
see me, I am not vain enough to suppose that anything other
than that of wishing to hear my opinions on the prospects
before us can have induced many to choose to be here to dine
with me to-day. I shall, before T sit down, propose to you
a to1st, which you will drink, or not, as you choose; but I
shall state one particular wish in that shape, that it may be
the more distinetly understood, and the better remembered.

The wish to which I allude relates to the tithes. Under
that word I mean to speak of all that mass of wealth which
is vulgarly called Church property : ®ut which is, in fact, public
property, and may, of course, be disposed of as the Parliament
shall please. Therey appears at this moment an uncommon
degree of anxiety on the part of the parsons to see the farmers
enabled to pay rentse The business ofethe parsons being only
with tithes, one naturally, at first gight, wonders why they should
care so much about renfs. The fact is this® they see clearly
enough, that the landlords will never long go without rents,
and suffer them to enjoy the tithes. They see, too, that there
must be a struggle between the lund and the funds: they ses
that there is such a struggle. They see, thatb it is the taxes that
are taking away the rent of the landlord and the capital of the
farmer. %Ze-b the parsons are afraid to see the taxes reduced.
Why ? Because, if the taxesebe reducedqin any great degree
{and nothing short of a great degree will give relief), they see
that the intcrest of the Debt sannpt be paid; and they know
well, that the interest of the Debt can never be reduced, until
their tithes have been reducede Thus, then, they find them-
selves in®a great difficulty. They wish the taxes to be kept up
and rents to be paid too. Both cannot be; unless some means
or other be found out of putting into, or keeping in, the farmer’s
pocket, money that is not now there.

The scheme that appears to have been fallen upon for this
yurpose is the strangest in the world, and it must, if attempted

be put into &xecution, produce something little short of open
and general commotion; namely, that of reducing the wages
of labour to & mark so low as to peake the labourer a walking
diseleton, Before £ procéed furthel, it is right that I communi-
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cate to you an explanation, which, not an hour ago, I received
from Mr. Poulter, relative to the manifesto, lately issued in this
town by a Bench of Magistrates of which that gentleman was
Chairman. I have not the honour to be personally acquainted
with Mr, Pbulter, but certainly, if I had misunderstood the
manifesto, it was right that I should be, if possible, made to
understand ie Mr. Poulter, in company with another geutle-
man, came to me in this Inn, and said, that the bench did not
wean that their resolutions should have the effect of lowering
the wages : and that the sums, stated in the paper, were sums
to be given in the way of relief. We had not the paper before
us, and, as the paper contained a good deal about relief, I, in-
recollection, confounded the two, and said, that I had understood
the paper agrecably to the explanation. But upon looking
at the paper again, I see, that, as to the words, there was a clear
recommendation to make the wages what is there stated: How-
ever, secing that the Chairman himself disavows this, we must
conclude that the bench put forth words not expressing their
meaning, To this T must agld, as connected with the manifesto,
that it is stated in that document, that such and such justices
were prosent, and a large and respectable number of yeomen
who had been invited to attend. Now, ®Gentlemen, I was, 1
must confess, struck with this addition 4o the bench. These
gentlemen have niot béen accustomed to %reat farmers with so
much attention.’ Tt seemed #dd, that they should want a set
of farmers to be presen®, to give a sort of sanction to their acts.
Since my arrival in Winchester, I have found, however, that
having them present was not all; for that the names of some
of these yeomen were actually inserted in the manuscript of the
manifesto, and that those names were expunged af the request
of the parties named. This is a very singular proceeding, then,
altogother, It presents {p us a gtrong picture of the diffidence,
or modesty (call it@which you please) of the justices; and it
shows us, that the yeomen present did not like to have their
names standing as giving sAneflon to the resolutions contained
in the manifesto. Indeed, they knew well, that those resolu-
tions never could be acted upbn. They knew that t§ey could
not live in safety even in the same village with labourers, paid
at the rate of 3, 4, and 5 shillings a-week.

To return, now, Gentlemen, to the scheme for squeezing
rents out of the bones of the labourer, is it not, upon the face
of it, most monstrously absurd, that this scheme should be
resorted to, when the plain and easy and just evay of insuring
rents must present itself to every eye, and can be pursued by
the Parliament whenever jt choose ? We hear loud outeries
against the poor-rates; e enormous poor-rates; the all-
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devouring poor-rates; but what are the facts: way, way
in Great Britain, six millions are paid in poor-rates, seven millions
(or thereabouts) in $ithes, and siaty millions to the fund-people,
the army, placemen, and the rest. And yet nothing of all
this seems to be thought of but the six millions.® Surely the
other and so much larger sums ought to be thought of. Even
the stz millions are, for the far greater part, wages @nd not poor-
rates. And yet all this outery is made about these siv millions,
while not a word is said about the other sizfy-scven millions.
Gentlemen, to enumerate all the ways, in which the public
money is spent, would take me a week. T will mention two
classes of persons who are receivers of taxes; and you will
then see with what resson it is, that this outery is set up against
the poor-rates and against the amount of wages. There is a
thing called the Dead Weight. Incredible as it may seem, that
such a vulgar appellation should be used in such a way and
by such persons, it is a fact, that the Ministers have laid before
the Parliament an ageount, called the account of the Deud
Weight. This account tells how fiwe millions three hundred
thousand pounds are distributed annually - amongst half-pay
officers, pensioners, retired commissaries, clerks, and so forth,
employed during the Mast war. If there were nothing more en-
tailed upon us by that war, this is pretjy smart-money. Now
unjust, unnecessary a8 that war was, de esta,blg as it was in all
fts principles and objects, still, ® every mam, who really did
fight, or who performed a soldier’s duty abroad, I would give
something : he should not be left destitute. But, Gentlemen,
is it right for the nation to keep on paying for life crowds of
young iellows such as make up the greater part of this dead
weight ¢ This is not all, however, for, there are the widows
and the children, who have, and are to have, pensions foo. You
seem surprised, and well you may ; butgthis is the fact. A young
fellow who has a pension for life, aye, or #n old fellow either,
will easily get a wife to enjoy it with him, and he will, I'll warrant
him, take care that she shall nog be® ofd. So that here is abso-
lutely a premiuny for entering into the holy state of matrimony.
The husignd, you will peroeive,'cannot prevent the wife from
having the pension after his death. She is our widow, in this
respect, not his. She marries, in fact, with a jointure settled
on her. The more children the husband leaves the better for
the widow; for each child has a pension for a certain number
of years. The man, who, under such circumstances, does not
marry, must be & woman-hafer. An old man actually going
into the grave, may, by the mere ceremony of marriage, give any
womsn & pension for life. Even the widows and children of
insane officers are not excluded. o If an officer, now insane,

/
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but at large, were fo marry, there is nothing, as the thing now
stands, to prevent his widow and children from having pensions.
Were such things as these ever before heard of in the world ?
Were such premiums ever before given for breeding gentlemen
and ladies, and that, too, while all sorts of projects are on foot
to check the breeding of the labouring classes ? Can such a
thing go on 2® I say it cannot ; and, if it could, it mdst inevitably
render this country the most contemptible upon the face of the
earth., And yet, not a word of complaint is heard about these
five millions and a quarter, expended in this way, while tho
country rings, fairly resounds, with the outery about the six
millions that are given to the labourers in the shape of poor-
rates, but which, in fact, go, for the greater part, to pay what
ought to be called wages. Unless, then, we speak out here;
unless we call for redress here; unless we here seek relief, we
shall not only be totally ruined, but we shall deserve 4.

. The other class of persons, to whom I have alluded, as having
taxes bestowed on them, are the poor clergy. Not of the church
as by law established, to ®e sure, you will say! Yes, Gentle-
men, even to the poor clergy of the established Church. We
know well how rich that Church is; we know well how many
millions it annually receives; we know how opulent are the
bishops, how rich they die; how rich, Y:'short, a body it is.
And yet fifteen pundred thousgnd pounds have, within the same
number of years? been given, out of the taxes, partly raised on
the labourers, for the relief of the poor clergy of that Church,
while it is notorious that the livings are given in numerous cases
by twos and threes to the same person, and while a clamour,
enough to make the sky ring, is made about what is given in
the shape of relief to the labouring classes ! Wly, Gentlemen,
what do we want more than this one fact? Does not this one
fact sufficiently charactemize the system under which we live ?
Does not this prov% that a change, a great change, is wanted ?
Would it not be more natugpal tp propose to get this money back
from the Church, than to squeeze so much out of the bones of
the'labourers ? This the Parjjament can do if it pleases: and
this it will do, if you do your duty.

Passing over several other topics, let me, Gentlemen, now
come to what, at the present moment, most nearly affects you;
namely, the prospect as to prices. In thetfirst place, this depends
upon whether Peel’s Bill will be repealed.” As this depends
a good deal upon the Ministers, and as I am convinced, that
they know no more what 1o do in the present®%mergency than
the little boys and girls that are runming up and down the strect
before this house, it is impessible for me, or for any one, to say
what will be done in this resgbet. But my opinion is decided, that

60673
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the- Bill will not be repealed. The Ministers see, that, if they
were now to go back to the paper, it would not be the paper
of 1819; but a paper never to be redeemed by gold ; that
it would be assignats to all intents and purposes. » That must
of necessity cause the complete overthrow of the Government
in & very short time. If, therefore, the Ministers see the thin,
Adn this light, it is impossible, that they should thiflk of a repeal
- of Peal’s Bill. There appeared, last winter, a strong disposition
to repeal the Bill; and I verily believe, that a repeal in effect,
" though not in name, was actually in contenmiplation. A Bill
was brought in, which was described beforehand as intended
to prolong the issue of small notes, and also to prolong the time
for making Baak of England notes a legal tender. This would
have heen a repealing of Peel’s Bill in great part. The Bill,
when brought in, and when passed, as it finally was, contained
no clause relative to legal tender; and without that clause
it was perfectly nugatory. Let me explain to you, Gentlemen,
what this Bill really is. In the seventeenth year of the late
King’s teign, an act was passed for®a time limited, to prevent
. the issue of notes payable to bearer on demand, for any sums
less than five pounds, In the twenty-seventh year of the late
King’s reign, this Act was made perpetual ; and the preamble
of the Act sets forthy that it is made gerpetual, because the
preventing of small notes being mage has been proved to be for the
good of the nation. Nevertheless, In jusf ten Pears afterwards;
that is to say, in the year one thousand seven hundred and
ninety-seven, when the Bank stopped payment, this salutary
Act was suspended ; indced, it was absolutely necessary, for
there was no gold to pay with. It continued suspended until
1819, when Mr. Peel’s Bill was passed, when a- Bill was passed
to suspend it still further, until the year 1825. You will observe,
then, that, last winter there avere wt three years to come,
during which the banks might make small Tiotes if they would.
Yet this new Bill was passed last ginter to authorize them to
make small notes until the year 1833. The measure was wholly
uncalled for. It appearcd to be, altogether unnecessary ; but,
as I have®just said, the intention was to introduce into this Bill
a clause to continue the legal tender until 1833 ; and that would,
indeed, have made a great alteration in the state of things;
and, if extended to the Bank of England, would have been,
in effect, a complete repeal of Peel’s Bill.

It was fully expected by the country bankers, that the legal
tender clause w8uld have been inserted ; but, before it came to
the trial, the Ministers gave way, and the clause was not inserted.
The reason for their giving way, ledo verily believe, had its
principal foundation in their percei¥ing, that the public would"
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clearly see, that such a mecasure would make the paper-money
merely assignats. The legal tender not having been enacted,
the Small-note Bill can do nothing towards augmenting the
quantity of circulating medium. As the law now stands, Bank
of England notes are, in cffect, a legal tender. If I owe a debt of
twenty peunds, and tender Bank of England notes in payment,
the law saysthat you shall not arrest me ; that you may bring
your action, if you like ; that I may pay the notes into Court;
that you may go on with your action; that you shall pay all -
the costs, and I none. At last you gain your action; you
obtain judgment and execution, or whatever else the ever-
lasting {aw allows of. And what have you got then ? Why
* the notes ; the same identical notes the Sheriff will bring you.
You will not take them. Go to law with the Sheriff then. He
pays the nofes into Court. More costs for you to pay. And
thus you go on ; but without ever touching or seeing gold !

Now, Gentlemen, Peel's Bill puts an end to all this pretty
work on the first day of next May. If you have a handful of a
country banker’s rags no®, and go to him for payment, he will
tender you Bank of England notes; and if you like the paying
of costs you may go to law for gold. But when the first of
next May comes, he must put gold into ybur hands in exchange
for your notes, if you ghooso it; or you igay clap a bailiff’s hand
upon his shoulder ; and if he choose to pay into Court, he must
pay in gold, and®pay ygur cosls also as far as you have gone.

This makes a strange alteration in the thing! And every-
body must see, that the Bank of England, and the country
bankers; that all, in short, are preparing for the first of May.
It is clear that there must be a farther diminution of the paper-
money. It is hard to say the precise degree of effect that this
will have upon prices; but that it must bring them down is
clear; and, for my owmepart, I am fully persuaded, that they
will come down to®the standard of prices in France, be those

rices what they may. This, indeed, was acknowledged by
Ir. Huskisson in the Agricultural Report of 1821. That two
countrics so pear together, bgth having gold as a currency or
standard, should differ very widely from each other, in the
prices of farm-produce, is next to impossible; and therefore,
when our legal tender shall be completely done away, to the
prices of France you must come; and those prices cannot, I
think, in the present state of Europe, much exceed three or four
shillings a bushel for good wheat.

You know, as well as I do, that it is imp@ssible, with the
present taxes and rates and tithes, to pay any rent at all with
prices upon that scale. Igt lpan-jobbers, stock-jobbers, Jews,
and the whole tribe of tex-®aters say what they will, you know

- |
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that it is impossible, as you also know it would be eruelly unjust
to wring from the labourer the means of paying rent, while those
taxes and tithes remain. Something must be taken off. The
labourers’ wages have already been reduced as low as possible.
All public pay and salaries ought to be reduced ; anll the tithes
also ought to be reduced, as they might be to a great amount
without any injury to religion. The interest of the debt ought
to be largely reduced; but, as none of the others can, with
any show of justice, take place, without a reduction of the
tithes, and as I am for.confining myself to one object at present,
I will give you as a Toast, leaving you to drink it or not, as you
please, 4 large Reduction of Tithes.

Somebody proposed to drink this Toast. with three times
three, which was accordingly done, and the sound might have
been heard down to the close.—Upon some Gentleman giving
my health, I took occasion to remigd the company that the
last fime I was at Winchester we had the memorable fight with
Lockhart *“ the Brave ” and his sable friends. I reminded them
that it was in that sfne room that I told them that it would
not be long before Mr. Lockhart and those sable gentlemen
would become enlighttned; and I observed that, if we were
to judge from a man’s language,®there was bt a land-owner
in England that more keej; felt than Mr. Lockhart the truth
of those predictions which I had put forth at the Castle on the
day alluded to. I reminded the company that I sailed for
America in a few days after that meeting ; that they must be
. well aware that, on the day of the meeting, I knew that I was
taking leave of the country, but, I observed, that I had not been
in the least depressed by that gircumgance ; because I relied,
with perfect confidence, on being in this s@me place again, to
enjoy, as 1 now did, a triumph oyer my adversaries.

After this, Mr. Hector gave a Constitutional Reform in the
Commons’ House of Parliomenf, which was drunk with great
enthusiasga ; and Mr. Hector’s health having been given, he,
in reburning thanks, urged his brother yeomen and freeholders
to do their duty by coming forward in county meeting and
giving their support to those noblemen and gentlemen that
were willing to stand forward for a reform and for a reduction
of taxation. I held forth to them the example of the county
of Kent, which diad done itself so much honour by its conduct
last spring. What these gentlemen in Hampshire will do it is
not for me to say. If nothing be (&gne by them, they will cer-
tainly bo ruined, and thet ruin shey will certainly deserve.
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It was to the farmers that the Government owed its strength
to carry on the war. Having them with it, in censequence
of a false and bloated prosperity, it cared not a straw for any-
body else. #If they, therefore, now do their duty; if they all,
like the yeomen and farmers of Kent, come boldly forward,
everything gill be done necessary to preserve themselves and
their country; and if they do not come forward, they will, as
men of property, be swept from the face of the earth. The
noblemen and gentlemen who are in Parliament, and who are
disposed to adopt measures of effectual relief, cannot move
with any hope of success unless backed by the yeomen and
farmers, and the middling classes throughout the country
generally. I do not mean to confine myself to yeomen and
farmers, but to take in all tradesmen and men of property.
With these at their back, or rather, at the back of these, thero
are men enough in both Houses of Parliament to propose and
to urge measures suitable to the exigency of the case. But
without the middling classgs to take the lead, those noblemen and
gentlemen can do nothing. Even the Ministers themsclves,
if they were so disposed (and they must be so disposed at last)
could make none of the reforms that ere necessary, withous
being actually urged on by the middle classes of the community.
This is a very importa®t consideration. A new man, as Minister,
might indeed figopose the meforms himself; but these men,
Opposition as well a® Ministry, are so pledged to the things
that have brought all this ruin upon the country, that they
absolutely stand in need of an overpowering call from the people
to justify them in doing that which they themselves may think
just, and which they may know to be necessary for the salvation
of the country. They dare not take the lead in the necessary
reforms. It is too much to be expected of any men upon the
face of the earth, pledged and %ituated as these Ministers are ;
and therefore, unless the people will do their duty, they will
have themselves, and only®*th&nselves, to thank for their ruin,
and for that load of disgrace, and for that insignificance worse
than disgrace which seems, after so many yeazs of ggnown, to
be attaching themselves to the name of Engﬂmd.

Uphusband,
Sunday Evening, 29 Sept. 1822.

We came along the turnpike-road, througly Wherwell and
Andover, and got to this place about 2 o’clock. This country,
except at the village and town just mentioned, is very open, a
thinnish soil upon a. bed®f chalk. Between Winchester and
Wherwell we came by some hundreds of acres of ground that
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was formerly most beautiful down, which was broken up in
dear-corn times, and which is now a district of thistles and
other weeds. If I had such land as this I would soon make it
down again. I would for once (that is to say if I hadthe money)
gob it quite clean, prepare it as for sowing turnips, get the
turnips if possible, feed them off early, or plougy the ground
if I got no turnips; sow thick with Saint-foin and-meadow-

. grass seeds of all sorts, early in September ; let the crop stand till
the next July; feed it then slenderly with sheep, and dig up
all thistles and rank weeds that might appear; keep feeding
it, but not too close, during the summer and the fall; and
keep on feeding it for ever after as & down, The Saint-foin
itself would last for many yoars; and as it disappeared, its
place would be supplied by the grass; that sort which was most
congenial to the soil, would at last stifle all other sorts, and the
la.ng would become a valuable down as formerly.

I see that some plantations of ash and of hazle have been
made along here; but, with great sslbmission to the planters,
I think they have gone the wrong way to work, as to the mode
of preparing the ground. They have planted small trees, and that
is right ; they have fignched the ground, and that is also right;
but they have brought the bottom soil to the top; and that is
wrong, always; and especially where th® bottom soil is gravel
or chalk, or clay. I know that seme people will say that this
is a puff ; and let it pass for that; but ib any gentleman that is
going to é)lant trees will look into my Book on Gardening, and
into the Chapter on Preparing the Soil, he will, I think, see how
conveniently ground may be trenched without bringing to
the top that soil in which. the young trees stand so long without
making shoots.

This country, though so open, has its beauties. The home-
steads in the sheltered bottoms®with fhe lgfty trees about the
houses and yards form a beautiful contrast with the large
open fields. The little villages,® rumning straggling along the
dells (always with lofty trees and rookeries) are very interesting
objects, eyen in the winter. You feel a sort of satisfaction, when
you are ot upon the bleak hills yourself, at the thought of the
shelter which is experienced in the dwellings in the valleys.

Andover is a neat and solid market-town. It is supported
entirely by the agriculture around it; and how the malkers of
population returns ever came to think of classing the inhabi-
tants of such a fown as this under any other head than that of
“ persons employed in agriculture,’ would appear astonishing
to any man who did not know those population return makers
as well as I do. T o®

The village of Uphusband, the legal name of which is Hurste

N
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bourn Tarrant, is, 28 the reader will recbllect, a great favourite
with me, not the less so certainly on account of the excellent
free-quarter that it affords.

,
THROUGH HAMPSHIRE, BERKSHIRE, SURREY, AND SUSSEX, BE-
TWEEN VTH OCTOBER AND 1ST DECEMBER, 1822, 327 MILES.

7th to 10th Oct. 1822,

At Uphusband, a little village In a deep dale, about five
miles to the North of Andover, and about three miles to the
South of the Hills at Highclere. The wheat is sown here, and
up, and, as usual, at this time of the year, looks very beautiful.
The wages of the labourers brought down to six shillings a week /
a horrible thing to think of; but, I hear, it is still worse in
Wiltshire. -

) 11¢% October.

Went to Weyhill fair, at which T wad about 46 years ago,
when I rode a little pgny, and remembey how proud I was on
the occasion; put I also remember that my brothers, two
out of three of whom yere ofder than 1, thought it unfair that
my father selected me ; and my own reflections upon the occasion
have never been forgotten by me. The 11th of October is the
Sheep-fair. About 300,000l used, some few years ago, to be
earried home by the sheep-scllers. To-day, less, perhaps, than
70,0000., and yet the remfs of these sheep-sellers are, perhaps,
as high, on an average, as they were then. The countenances
of the farmers were desomiptive of their ruinous state. I never,
in all my life, hehe® a more mournful scene. There is & horse-
fair upon another part of fthesdown; and there I saw horses
keeping pace in depression with the sheep. A pretty numerous
group of the tax-eaters, from ,Andover and the neighbourhood,
were the only persons that had smiles on their face. I was
struck with a young farmer trotting & horse backward and
forward to show him off to a couple of gentlemen, who were
bargaining for the horse, and one of whom finally purchased
him. These gentlemen were two of our *‘dead-weight,” end
the horse was that on which the farmer had pranced in the
Yeomanry Troop! Here is a turn of things! *Distress; press-
ing distress; dread of the bailiffs alone could have made the
farmer sell his horse. If ke had the firmness to keep the tcars
out of his eyes, his heart nfust bave paid the penalty., What,
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then, must have been his feelings, if he reflected, as I did, that
the purchase-money for the horse had first gone from his poeket
into that of the dead-weight! And, further, that the horse
had pranced about for years for the purpose of spbduing all
opposition to those very measures, which had finally dismounted
the owner ! .

From this dismal scene, a scene formerly so jdyous, we set
off back to Uphusband pretty early, were overtaken by the rain,
and got a pretty good soaking. The land along here is very
good. This whole country has a chalk bottom; but, in the
valley on the right of the hill over which you go from Andover
to Weyhill, the chalk lies far from the top, and the soil has few
flints in it. Tt is very much like the land about Malden and
Maidstone. Met with a farmer who said he must be ruined,
unless another ‘‘good war” should come! This is no un-
common notion. They saw high prices with war, and they
thought that the war was the cause.

- 12 to 16 of October.

The fair was too dismal for me to go to it again® My sons
went two of the dayg, and their account of the hop-fair was
enough to make one gloomy for a month, particularly as my
townsmen of Farnhais were, in this case®amongst the sufferers.
On the 12th I went to dine with @nd to haraggue the farmers
at Andover. Great attention was paid o what I had to say.
The crowding to get into the room was a proof of nothing,
perhaps, but curiosity ; but there must have been a cause for the
curiosity, and that cause would, under the present circumstances,
be matter for reflection with a wise government.

17 October.

Went to Newbury to dine with and to h#fangue the farmers.
1t was a fair-day. It rained so hgrd that I had to stop at Burgh-
elere to dry my clothes, and to borrow a great coat to keep me
dry for the rest of the way; so,as not to have to sit in wet
clothes. &\t Newbury the company was not less attentive
or less numerous than at Andover. Some one of the tax-eating
crew had, I understand, called me an “incendiary.” The day
is passed for those tricks. They deceive no longer. Here, at
Newhury, I took occasion to notice the base accusation of Dun.
das, the Member for the County. I stated it ag something that
I had heard of, ahd I was proceeding to charge him conditionally,
when Mr. Tubb of $hillingford rose from his seat, and said,
“Y myself, Sir, heard him say the wprds.” I had heard of his
vile conduct long before; but I adstained from eharging him
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with it till an opportunity should offer for doing it in his own
country. After the dinner was over I went back to Burghelere. .

18 #o 20 October.

At Burgﬁclere, one half the time writing, and the other half
hare-hunting,
21 October.
Went back to Uphusband.
22 October.

Wen? to dine with the farmers at Salisbury, and got back to Up-
husband by ten o’clock at night, two hours later than I have been
out of bed for & great many months,

In quitting Andover to go to Salisbury (17 miles from each
other) you cross the beautiful valley that goes winding down
amongst the hills to Stockbridge. You then rise into the open
country that very soon becomes a part of that large tract of
downs, called Salisbury Plin. You are not in Wiltshire, how-
over, till you are about half the way to Salisbury. You leave
Tidworth away to your right. This is the seat of Asheton
Smith; and the fine coursing that I onl saw there I should
have called to recollegtion with pleasurg, if I could have for-
gotten .the hanging of the men at Winchester last Spring for
resisting one of®this Smith’d game-keepers! This Smith’s son
and a Sir John Pollen are the members for Andover. They are
chosen by the Corporation. One of the Corporation, an At-
torney, named Etwall, {s a Commissioner of the Lottery, or
something in that way. It would be a curious thing to ascertain
how large a portion of the “ public services * is performed by the
voters in Boroughs and their relations. These persons are
singularly kind to the netion. Theynot only choose a large part
of the “ representafves of the people ; ”” but they come in person,
or by deputy, and perfoym @ very considerable part of the
“ public services.” I shou?c;‘ like to know how many of them
are employed about the Salt-Jaz, for instance. A list of these
public-spirited persons might be produced to show ehe benefi
of the Boroughs.

Before you get to Salisbury, you cross the valley that brings
down a little river from Amesbury. It is a very beautifuld
valley. There is a chain of farmhouses and little churches
all the way up it. The farms consist of the land on the flats
on each side of the river, running out to a greafer or less extent,
at different places, towards the hills and downs. Not far above
Amesbury i8 a little village called Netherhaven, where I once
saw an aere of hares. We Were coursing at Everly, a few miles
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off; and one of the party happening to say, that he had seen
“an acre of hares” at Mr. Hicks Beech’s at Neétherhaven, we,
who wanted to see the same, or to detect our informant, sent a
messenger to beg a day’s coursing, which being ggranted, we
went over the next day. Mr. Beech received us \,gry politely.
He took us into a wheat stubble close by his paddock; his son
took a gallop round, ¢racking his whip at the safhe time; the
hares (which were very thickly in sight before) started all over
the field, ran into a flock like sheep ; and we all agreed, that the
flock did cover an acre of ground. Mr. Beech had an old grey-
bound, that I saw lying down in the shrubbery close by the
house, while several hares were sitting and skipping about, with
just as much confidence as cats sit by a dog in a kitchen or a
parlowr. Was this {nstinet in either dog or hares 2 Then, mind,
this same greyhound went amongst the rest to course with us
out upon the distant hills and lands ; and then ke ran as eagerly
as the rest, and killed the hares with as little remorse. Philos-
ophers will talk a long while before they will make men believe,
that this was énstinct alone. I belive that this dog had much
more reason than half of the Cossacks have; and I am sure
he had a great deal more than many a Negro that I have seen.
In crossing this valley to go to Salisbury, I thought of Mr.
Beech’s hares; but J really have neither thought of nor seen
any game with pleasure, since t}he hanging ofgethe two men at
Winchester. If no other man will petitjon fo®the repeal of the
law, undor which those poor fellows suffered, I will. But let
us hope, that there will be no need of petitioning. Let us hope,
that it will be repealed without any express application for it.
It is curious enough that laws of this sort should ¢ncrease, while
Sir James Mackintosh is so resolutely bent on * softening the
eriminal code ! >
The company at Salisburyewas Wery pumerous; not less
than 500 farmers were present. They Were very attentive
to what I said, and, which rather purprised me, they received
' very docilely what I said against squeezing the labourers. A
fire in & farmyard had lately, taken place near Salisbury;
so that ®he subject was a ticklish one. But it was my very
first duty to treat of it, and I was resolved, be the consequence
what it might, not to neglect that duty.

23 to 28 Oclober.
At Uphushand. At this village, which is a great thorough-
fare for sheep ahd pigs, from Wiltshire and Dorsetshire to Berk-
shire, Oxfordshire, and away to the North and North Eaat,

“we seo many farmers from differenteparts of the country; and,
if I had had any doubts before, as %o the deplorableness of their
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state, those would wow no longer exist. I did, indeed, years
ago, prove, that if we returned to cash payments without a
reduction of the Debt, and without a rectifying of contracts,
the present race of farmers must be ruined. But still, when the
thing actually comes, it astounds one. It is like the death of a
friend or rclation., We talk of its approach without much
emotion. Wg foretell the when without much seeming pain.
We know it must be. But, when ib comes, we forget our fore-
tellings, and fcel the calamity as acutely as if we had never
expected it. The accounts we hear, daily, and almost hourly,
of the families of farmers actually coming to the parish-book, are
enough to make any body but a Boroughmonger feel. That
species of monster is to be moved by nothing but his own pe-
cuniary sufferings; and, thank God, the monster is now about
to be reached. 1 hear, from all parts, that the parsons are in
great alarm! Well they may, if their hearts be too much set
upon the treasures of this world ; for I can see no possible way
of settling this matter justly, without resorting to their tem-
porelitics. They have loxg enough been calling upon all the
industrious classes for “ sacrifices for the good of the country.”
The time scems to be come for them to do something in this way
themselves. In a short time there will beg because there can be,
no rents. And, we shall see, whether the landlords will then
suffer the parsons to ®ontinue to receive a tenth part of the
produce of theedand! In mgny places the farmers have had
the sense and th® spirie to rate the tithes to the poor-rates. This
they ought to do in all cases, whether the tithes be taken up in
kind or not. This, however, sweats the fire-shovel hat gentle-
man, It *“ bothers his wig.”” He does not know what to think
of it. “He docs not know who fo blame ; ard, where a parson
finds things not to his mind, the first thing he always does is,
to lock about for somebody to accuse of sedition and blasphemy.
Lawyers always begin, #i such %vases, to hunt the books, to see
if there be no punishment to apply. Bubt the devil of it is,
neither of them have now anysbody to lay on upon! I always
told them, that there would arise an enemy, that would laugh
at all their anathemas, informations, dungeons, halters and
bayonets. One positive good has, however, arisen Sut of the
7p;ressent calamities, and that is, the parsons are grown more

wmble than they were. Cheap corn and a good thumping debt
have greatly conduced to the producing of the Christian virtue,
khumility, neceseary in us all, but doubly necessary in the priest-
hood. The parson is now one of the parties who is taking away
the landlord’s estate and the farwmer’s capital. When the
farmer’s capital is gone, there will be no rents; but, without
a law upon the subject, th®parson will still have his tithe, and a
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tithe upon the fazes too, which the land has to bear! Will the
landiords stand this ? No matter. If there be no reform of
the Parliament, they must stand it. The two sets may, for
aught I care, worry each other as long as they please. When
the present race of farmers arc gone (and that wll soon be)
the landlord and the parson may settle the matter between
them. They will be tge only parties interested  and which
of them shall devour the other appears to be of little consequence
to the rest of the community. They agreed most cordially
in ereating the Debt. They went hand in hand in all the meas-.
ures against the Reformers. They have made, actually made,
the very thing that now frightens them, which now menaces
them with fofal extinction. They cannot think it unjust, if
their prayers be now treated as the prayers of the Reformers
were. -

29 to 29 Oclober.

At Burghelere. Very nasty weather. On the 28th the
fox-hounds came to throw off at Pengood, in this parish. Hav-
ing heard that Dundas would be out with the hounds, I rode
to the place of meeting, in order to look him in the face, and to
give him an opportuniky to notice, on his own peculiar dunghili,
what 1 had said of him at Newbury. He came. I rode up to
him and about him ; sbut he said not € word. The company
entered the wood, and I rode backetowards myguarters. They
found & fox, and quickly lost him. Thea they came out of the
wood and came back along the road, and met me, and passed
me, they as well as I going at a foot pace. I had plenty of time
to survey them all well, and to mark their looks. I watched
Dundas’s eyes, but the devil a bit could I get them to turn my
way. He is paid for the present. We shall see, whether he will
g0, or send an ambassador, or neither, when I shall be at Read-
ing on the 9th of next month, :

30 October.

Set off for London. Went by Alderbridge, Crookham, Brim.
ton, Morgimer, Strathfield Say,» Heckfield Heath, Eversley,
Blackwater, and slept at Oaskingham. ‘This is, with trifling
exceptions, a miserably poor country. Burghclere lies along at

,the foot of a part of that chain of hills, which, in this part,
divide Hampshire from Berkshire. The parish just named is,
indeed, in Hampshire, but it forms merely the foot of the High.
clere and Kingsclere Hills, These hills, from which you can see
all across the country, even to the Isle of Wight, are of chalk,
and with them, towards the North, ends the chalk. The soil
over which I have come to-day, is g#uerally a stony sand upon
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a bed of gravel. With the exception of the land just round
Crookham and the other villages, nothing can well be poorer
or more villanously ugly. It is all first cousin to Hounslow
Hoeath, of which it is, in fact, a continuation to the Westward.
There is agplay at the bottom of the gravel; so that you have
here nasty stagnant pools without fertility of soil. The rushes
grow amonggt the gravel; sure sign that there is clay beneath
to bold the water ; for, unless there be water constantly at their
roots, rushes will not grow. Such land is, however, goed for
oaks wherever there is soil enough on the top of the gravel for
the oak to get hold, and to send its tap-root down to the clay.
The oak is the thing to plant here; and, therefore, this whole
country contains not one single plantation of oaks! That
is to say, as far as X observed. Plenty of fir-trees and other
rubbish have been recently planted ; but no oaks.

At Strathficld Say is that everlasting monument of English
Wisdom Collective, the Heir Loom Estate of the * greatest Cap-
tain of the Age!” In his peerage it is said, that it was wholly
out of the power of the gnation to reward his services fully;
but, that * she did what she could t” Well, poor devil] And
what could any body ask for more? It was well, however,
that she give what she did while she wasglrunk ; for, if she had
held her hand till now, I am half disposed to think, that her
gifts would have beerf very small. I cam never forget that we
have to pay ijerest on 504000/, of the money merely owing
to the coxcombery of the late Mr. Whitbread, who actually
moved that addition to one of the grants proposed by the Min-
isters! Now, & great part of the grants is in the way of annuity
or pension. It is notorious, that, when the grants were made,
the pensions would not purchase more than a third part of as
much wheat as they will now. The grants, therefore, have been
augmented threefold. What right, then, has any one to say,
that the labourers’ grage® oughtto fall, unless he say, that these
pensions ought to be reduced! The Hampshire Magistrates,
when they were putting fertl? their manifesto about the allow-
ances to Lbourers, should have noticed these pensions of the
Lord Lieutenant of the Ceunty. However, real gtarvation
cannot be inflicted to any very great extent. The pPesent race
of farmers must give way, and the attempts to squeeze rents
out of the wages of labour must cease. And the matter will
finally rest to be settled by the landlords, parsons, and tax-
eaters. If the landlords choose to give the greatest captain
three times as much as was granted to him, why, let him have it.
According to all account, he is no miser at any rate; and the
estates that pass through his hands may, perhaps, be full as
well disposed of as they ®ge at present. Considering the mis-
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erable soil T have passed over to-day, I am rather surpriseci
to find Oakingham so decent & town. It has a-very handsoms
market-place, and is by no means an ugly country-town.

3¥ October.

Set off at daylight and got to Kensington abouj noon. On
leaving Oakingham for London, you get upon what is called
Windsor Forest; that is to say, upon as bleak, as barren, and
as villanous a heath as ever man set his eyes on. However,
here are mew enclosures without end. And here are houses
too, here and there, over the whole of this execrable tract of
country. “ What!” Mr. Canning will say, “will you not allow
that the owners of these new enclosures-and these houses know
their own interests ? And are not these tmprovements, and
are they not a proof of an addition to the national capital 2
To the first I answer, May be so; to the two last, No. These
new enclosures and houses arise out of the beggaring of the
parts of the country distant from the vortex of the funds. The
farmhouses have long been growing fewer and fewer; the
labourers’ houses fewer and fewer; and it is manifest to every
man who has eyes togsee with, that the villages are regularly
wasting away. This is the case all over the parts of the king.
dom where the tax-eatgrs do not haunt., eIn all the really agri-
cultural villages and parts of the gingdom, thare is a shocking
decay ; a great dilapidation and constantgulling down or falling
down of houses. The farmhouses are not 80 many as they
were forty years ago by three-fourths. That is to say, the
infernal system of Pitt and his fcllowers has annihilated three
parts oub of four of the farm houses. The labourers’ houses
disappear also, And all the useful people become less numerous.
While these spewy sands and gravel near London are enclosed
and built on, good lands In other par®s arg meglected. These
enclosures and buildings are & wasfe; they are means mis-
applied ; they are a proof of nasiongl decline and not of pros-
perity. To cultivate and ornament these villanous spots the

roduce and the population areedrawn awsy from the good

nds. THere all manner of schemes have been resorted to to
geb rid of the necessity of hands; and, I am quite convinced,
that the population, upon the whole, has not increased, in Eng-
land, one single soul since I was born; an opinion that I have
often expressed, in support of which I have as often offered
arguments, and those arguments have newer been answered.
As to this rascdlly heath, that which has ornamented it has
brought misery on millions. The spot is not far distant from
the Stock-Jobbing crew. The roadgeto it arve level. They are
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smooth. The wretches can go to it from the *Change without
any danger to their worthless necks. And thus it is “ wastly
improved, Ma’am !> A set of men who can look upon this ag
““improvement,” who can regard this as a proof of the “in-
creased ca)gtal of the country,” are pretty fit, it must be allowed,
to get the country out of its present difficulties! At the end
of this blackguard heath you come (on the road to Egham) to a
little place called Sunning Hill, which is on the Western side of -
Windsor Park. It is a spot all made into * grounds”™ and
gardens by tax-eaters. The inhabitants of it have beggared
twenty agricultural villages and hamlets.

From this place you go across a corner of Windsor Park,
and come out at Virginia Water. To Egham is then about
two miles, A much more ugly country than that between
Egham and Kensington would with great difficulty be found
in England. Flat as a pancake, and, until you come to Hammer-
smith, the soil is a nasty stony dirt upon a bed of gravel. Houns.
low-heath, which is only a little worse than the general run,
is a sample of all that is 8ad in soil and villanous in look. Yet
this is now enclosed, and what they call “cultivated.” Here
is a fresh robbery of villages, hamlets, and farm and labourers’
buildings and abodes! But lere is one of those * wasi im.
provements, Ma’am,’s called Barracks., What an ‘improve.
ment!” Whap an “ addition to the national capital!” For,
mind, Monsiew® de §nip, the Surrey Norman, actually said,
that the new buildings ought to be reckoned an addition to the
national capital! What, Snip! Do you pretend that the
nation is richer, because the mesns of making this barrack
have been drawn away from the people in taxes ? Mind, Mon-
sieur le Normand, the barrack did not drop down from the sky
nor spring up out of the earth. It was not created by the
unhanged knaves of pper-momey. It came out of the people’s
labour ; and, wheh you hear Mr. Ellman tell the Committee of
1821, that forty-five yearg age every man in his parish brewed .
his own beer, and that now not one man in that same parish
does it; when you hear thjs, Monsieur de Snip, you might,
if you had braing in your skull, be able to estimatesthe effects
of what hag produced the barrack. Yet, barracks there must -
be, or Gatton and Old Sarum must fall ; and the fall of these
would break poor Mr. Canning’s heart.

8 November.
From London to Egham in the evening.

9 November.

Started at day-break ein & hazy frost, for Reading. The
horses’ manes and ears cdvered with the hoar before we gob
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across Windsor Park, which appeared to be a blackguard soil,
pretty much like Hounslow Heath, only not flat. A very large
part of the Park is covered with heath or rushes, sure sign of
execrable soil. But the roads are such as might hav$been made
by Solomon. “ A greater than Solomon is here!¥ some one
may exclaim. Of that I know nothing. I am but a traveller;
and the roads in this park.are beautiful indeed. *My servant,
whom I brought from amongst the hills and flints of Uphusband,
must certainly have thought himself in Paradise as he was going
through the Park. If I had told him that the buildings and the
labourers’ clothes and meals, at Uphusband, were the worse
for these pretty roads with edgings cut to the line, he would
have wondered at me, I dare say. It would, nevertheless, have
been perfectly true; and this is feelosofee of a much more useful
sort than that which is taught by the Edinburgh Reviewers.

When you get through the Park you come to Winkfield,
and then (bound for Reading) you go through Binfield, which
is ten miles from Egham and as many from Reading. At
Binfield I stopped to breakfast, at a #ry nice country inn called
the Stag and Hounds. Here you go along on the North border
of that villanous tract of country that I passed over in going
from Oskingham to Egham. Much of the land even here is
but newly enclosed ; gnd it was really ngt worth a straw before
it was loaded with the fruit of the labour of the people living
in the parts of the country distanf from $he F@nd-Wen. What
injustice ! What unnatural changes! Such things cannot be,
without producing convulsion in the end! A road as smooth
as a die, a real stock-jobber’s road, brought us to Reading by
eleven o’clock. We dined at one; and very much pleased I
was with the company. I have seldom seen & number of per-
sons assembled together, whose approbation I valued more
than that of the company of this daw. Last year the prime
Minister said, that his speech (fhe grand sfeech) was rendered
necessary by the ¢ paing that hagl bgen taken, in different parts
of the country,” to persuade the farmers, that the distress had
arisen oub of the measures of the government, and not from over-
production ! To be sure I had taken some pains to remove
that stupid notion about over-production, from the minds of
the farmers; bub did the stern-path-man succeed in counter-
acting the effect of my efforts ? Not he, indeed. And, after his
speech was made, and sent forth eheek by jowl with that of the
sane Castlereagh, of hole-digging memory, the truths fncul-
cated by me wefo only the more manifest. This has been a fine
meeting at Reading! I feel very proud of it. The morning
ga:sgge for me to ride in, and the .rain began as soon as I was

oused.
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T came on horse-back 40 miles, slept on the road, and finished
my harangue at the end of fwenfy-two hours from leaving Ken-
sington ; and, I cannot help saying, that is pretty well for
“ Old Cobbett.” I am delighted with the people that I have
seen at ReaMing. Their kindness to me is nothing in my estima-
tion compared with the sense and spirit which they appear to
possess. It s curious to observe how things have worked with
me. That combination, that sort of <nstinctive union, which
has existed for so many years, amongst all the parties, to keep
me down generally, and particularly, as the County-Club called
it, to keep me out of Parliament ““ af any rate,” this combination
* has led o the present haranguing system, which, in some sort,
supplies the place of a seat in Parliament. It may be said,
indeed, that I have not the honour to sit in the same room with
those great Reformers, Lord John Russell, Sir Massey Lopez, and
his guest, Sir Francis Burdett; but man’s happiness here below
is never perfect ; and there may be, besides, people to believe,
that a man ought not to break his heart on account of being
shut out of such compan®, especially when he can find such
company as I have this day found at Reading,

10 Nowvember.

Went from Reading, through Aldermaston for Burghclere.
The rain has begn very heavy, and the water was a good deal
out. Here, on ®y way, I got upon Crookham Common again,
which is a sort of continuation of the wretched country about
Oekingham. From Highelere I looked, one day, over the flat
towards Marlborough ; and I there saw some such rascally
heaths. 8o that this villanous tract, extends from East to
‘West, with more or less of exceptions, from Hounslow to Hunger-
ford. From North to South it extends from Binfield (which
cannot be far from the bordezs of Buckinghamshire) to the
South Downs of H#pshire, and terminates somewhere between
Liphook and Petersfield, after gtretching over Hindhead, which
is certainly the most villanous spot that God ever made. Our
ancestors do, indeed, seem 2] have ascribed its formation to
another power; for the most celebrated part of iteis called
“the Devil's Punch Bowl.” -In this tract of country there are
certainly some very beautiful spots. But these are very few
in number,  except where the chalk-hills run into the tract.
The neighbourhood of Godalming ought hardly to be considered
as an exception ; for there you are just on the outside of the
tract, and begin to enter on the Wealds ; thatds to say, clayey
woodlands. Al the part of Berkshire, of which I have been
recently passing over, if  except the tract from Reading to
Crookham, is very bad land %nd a very ugly country.
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11 Nowember.

© Uphusband once wmore, and, for the sixth time this year,
over the North Hampshire Hills, which, notwithstapding their
everlasting flints, I like very much. As you ride flong, even
in a green lane, the horses’ feet make a noise like hammering.
It seems as if you were riding on a mass of iron. ®Yet the soil
is good, and bears some of the best wheat in England. All
these high, and indeed, all chalky lands, are excellent for sheep.
But, on the top of some of these hills, there are as fine meadows
ag I over saw. Pasture richer, perhaps, than that about Swindon
in the North of Wiltshire. And the singularity is, that this

- pasture is on the wvery fops of these lofty hills, from which you
can see the Isle of Wight. There is & stiff loam, in some places
twenty feet deep, on a bottom of chalk. Though the grass
grows so finely, there is no apparent wetness in the land. The
wells are more than three hundred feet deep. The main part of
the water, for all uses, comes from the clouds; and, indeed,
these are pretty constant compani®ns of these chalk hills,
which are very often enveloped in clouds and wet, when it
is sunshine down at Burghclere or Uphusband. They manure
the land here by diggihg wells in the fields, and bringing up the
chalk, which they spread about on the lapd ; and which, being
free-chalk, is reduced to powder by the frosts. A considerable
portion of the land is covered with Wood ; jand ae, in the clearin,
of the land, the clearers followed the good soil, without regarg
to shape of fields, the forms of the woods are of endless variety,
which, added to the never-ceasing inequalities of the surface
of the whole, makes this, like all the others of the same descrip-
tion, a very pleasant country.

17 Nowvember.

"Set off from Uphusband for Hambledo® The first place
I had to get to was Whitchurch, On my way, and at a short
distance from Uphusband, down tfe valley, I went through
a village called Bourn, which taézes its name from the water
that runsedown this valley. A bourn, in the language of our
forefathers, seems to be a river, which is, part of the year,
without water. There is one of these bourns down this pretty
valley. It has, generally, no water till towards Spring, and
then it runs for several months. It is the same at the Can-
dovers, as you go across the downs from Odiham to Winchester.

The little vi%lage of Bourn, thercfore, takes its name from
its situation, Then theve are two Hurstbourns, one above and
one below this village of Bourn. Jurst means, I believe, a
Forest. There were, doubtless, on® of those on each side of
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Bourn; and when they became villages, the one above was
called Up-hurstbourn, and the one below, Dewn-hursibourn ;
which names have become Ughusband and Dcwnhucband.
The lawyeyp, therefore, who, to the immortal honour of high-
blood andiorma.n descent, are making such a pretty story
out for the ord Chancellor, relative to a Noble Peer who voted
for the Bill against the Queen, ought to leave off calling the seat
of the noble person Hursperne; for it is at Downhurstbourn
where he lives, and where he was visited by Dr. Bankhead !
Whitchurch is a small town, but famous for being the place
where the paper has been made for the Borough-Bank / I passed
by the mil on my way oul to get upon the downs to go to
Alresford, where I intended to sleep. I hope the time will
come, when a monument will be erected where that mill standas,
and when on that monument will be inscribed the curse of Eng-
land. This spot ought to be held atcursed in all time henceforth
and for evermore. It has been the spot from which have sprung
more and greater mischiefg than ever plagued mankind before.
However, the evils now appear to be fast recoiling on the merci-
less authors of them ; and, therefore, one beholds this scene of
paper-making with a less degree of rage than formerly. My
blood used to boil when I thought of the wretches who carried
on and supported the®system. It does w0t boil now, when 1
think of them. < he curse, wisich they intended solely for others,
is now falling"on themselves; and I smile at their suflerings.
Blasphemy! Atfheism! Whq can be an Atheist, that sees
" how justly these wreiches are treated ; with what exact measure
they are receiving the evils which they inflicted - on others for
a time, and which they intended to inflict on them for ever!
If, indeed, the monsters had continued o prosper, one might
have been an Atheist. [The true history of the rise, progress
and fall of theso mansters, of tikir power, their crimes and their
punishmend, will do more than has been done before to put an
end to the doubts of those whohave doubts upon this subject.
Quitting Whitchurch, I went off to the left out of the Win-
chester-road, got out upon ti® high-lands, took an ‘;observa.-
tion,” as the sailors call it, and off I rode, in a straight line,
over hedge and ditch, towards the rising ground between Stratton
Park and Micheldever-Wood ; but, before 1 reached this point,
1 found some wet meadows and somé running water in my way
in a little valley running up from the turnpike road to & little
place called West Stratton. 1, therefore, turned o my left, went
down to the turnpike, went a little way along it, then turned
to my left, went along by Stratton Park pales down East Stratton-
strect, and then on towar®s the Grange Park. Stratton Park
is the seat of Sir Thomas Baring, who has here several thousands
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of acres of land ; “who has the living of Micheldever, to which,
I think, Northington and Swallowfield are joined. Above all,
he has Micheldever Wood, which, they say, contains a thousand
acres, and which is one of the finest, cak-woods E England.
This large and very béautiful estate must have belonged to
the Church at the time of Henry the Eighth’s “eeformation.”
It was, I believe, given by him to the family of Russell ; and
it was, by them, sold to Sir Francis Baring about twenty years
ago. Upon the whold, all things considered, the change is for
the better. Sir Thomas Baring would not have moved, nay,
he did not move, for the pardon of Lopez, while he left Joseph
Swann in gaol for four years and o half, without so much as
hinting at Swann’s case! Yea, verily, I would rather see this
estate in the hands of Sir Thomas Baring than in those of Lopez’s
friend. Besides, it seems to be acknowledged that any title is
as good as those derived from the old wife-killer. Castlereagh,
when the Whigs talked in a rather rude manner about the
sinecure places and pensions, told {em, that the title of the
sinecure man or woman was as good as the titles of the Duke
of Bedford ! this was plagiarism, to the sure; for Burke had
begun it. He calledethe Duke the Leviathan of grenis; and
seemed to hint at the propriety of over-hauling them a little.
When the men of Kett petitioned for a®* just reduction of the
National Debt,” Lord John Russe¥, with that @isdom for which
he is renowned, reprobated the prayer ;® but, having done this
in terms not sufficiently unqualified and strong, and having
made use of a word of equivocal meaning, the man, that cut
his own throat at North Cray, pitched on upon him and told
him, that the fundholder had as much right to his dividends, as
tha Duke of Bedford had to his estates. Upon this the noble
reformer and advocate for Lopez mended hig expressions; and
really said what the North Cry philosopler said he ought to
say ! Come, come: Micholdever Wood is in very proper hands!
A little girl, of whom I asked m$ way down into East Stratton,
and who was dressed in a camlet gown, white apron and plaid
cloak (it gras Sunday), and who h®d a book in her hand, told me
that Lady Baring gave her the clothes, and had her taught to
read and to sing hymns and spiritual songs.

As I came through the Strattons, I saw not less than a dozen
girls clad in this same way. It I8 impossible not to believe
that this is done with & good motive; but it is possible not to
believe that it ig productive of good. It must create hypoerites,
and hypocrisy is the great sin of the age. Society is in a queer
state when the rich think, that they must educqie the poor in
erder to insure their own safety » fon%his, at bottom, is the great
motive now at work in pushing on the education scheme, though
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in this particular case, perhaps, there may be a little enthusiasm
at work. When persons are glutted with riches; when they
have their fill of them ; when they are surfeited of all earthly
pursuits, they are very apt to begin to think about the next
world ; anf, the moment they begin to think of that, they
begin to look over the account that they shall have to present.
Hence the fa¥ greater part of what are called *° charities.” But
it is the business of governments to take care that there shall
be very little of this glusting with riches, and very little need
of “charities.”

"~ From Stratton I went on to Northington Down ; then round
to the South of the Grange Park (Alex. Baring’s), down to
Abbotson, and over some pretty little green hills to Alresford,
which is a nice little town of itself, but which presents a sing-
ularly beautiful view from the last little hill coming from Abbot-
son. I could not pass by the Grange Park without thinking
of Lord and Lady Henry Stuart, whose lives and deaths sur-
passed what we read of in the most sentimental romances. Very
few things that I have mab with in my life ever filled me with
sorrow equal to that which I felt at the death of this most vir-
tuous and most amiable pair.

It began raining soon after I got to ®Alresford, and rained
all the evening. T hegrd here, that a Requisition for a County
Meeting was in the course of being signéll in different parts of
the county. THey mean to ®petition for Reform, I hope. At
any rate, 1 intend to g8 to see what they do. I saw the parsons
at the county meeting in 1817. I should like, of all things, to
see them at another meeting now. These are the persons that
I have most steadily in my eye. The war and the debt were
for the tithes and the boroughs. These must stand or fall to-
gether now. I always told the parsons, that they were the
greatest fools in the wogld to put the tithes on board the same
boat with the borowhs. I told them so in 1817; and, I fancy,
they will soon see all about it. _

November 18.

Came from Alresford to HMambledon, through Tijchbourn,
Cheriton, Beauworth, Kilmston, and Exton. This is all a
high, hard, dry, fox-hunting country. Like that, indeed,
over which I came yesterday. At Titchbourn, there is a park,
and “great house,” as the country-people call it. The place
belongs, I believe, to a Sir somebody Titchbourne, a family, very
likely half as old as the name of the village, evhich, however,
"partly takes its name from the bowrn that runs down the valley.
I thought, as I was riding alongside of this park, that I had
heard good of this family o# Titchbowrne, and, I therefore saw
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the park pales with sorrow. There is not more than one pale
in a yard, and those that remain, and the rails and posts and
all, seem tumbling down. This park-paling is perfectly typical
of those of the landlords who are nof fax-eaters. They are
wasting away very.fast. The tax-eating landlorfs think to
swim out the gale. They are deceived. They are *deluded”
by their own greediness. ¢

Kilmston was my next place after Titchbourn, but I wanted
to go to Beauworth, so that I had to go through Cheriton;
a little, hard, iron village, where all seems to be as old as the
hills that surround it. In coming along you see Titchbourn
church away to the right, on the side of the hill, a very pretty
little view ; and this, though such a hard country, is a pretty
country.

At gheriton I found a grand camp of Gipsys, just upon the
move towards Alresford. I had met some of the scouts first,
and afterwards the advanced guard, and here the main body
was gotting in motion. One of the scouts that I met was a
young woman, who, I am sure, was®six feet high. There were
two or three more in the camp of aboub the same height; and
some most strapping fellows of men. It i3 curious that this
race should have pree;ge'rved their dark skin and coal-black straight
and coarse hair, very much like that ofgthe American Indians.
I mean the hair, for the skin has nothing of the copper-colour
as that of the Indians has. It is ndt, either, of #he Mulatto cast;
that is to say, there is no yellow in it. is a black mixed with
our English colours of pale, or red, and the features are small,
like thoge of the girls in Sussex, and often singularly pretty.
The tall girl that I met at Titchbourn, who had a huckster
basket on her arm, had most beautiful features. I pulled up
my horse, and said, “Can you tell me my fortune, my dear?”
She answered in the negative,.givingeme a look at the same
time, that seemed to say, it was foo late ; af¥l that if T had been
thirty years younger she mighf have seen & little what she
could do with me. It is, a,lf circumstances considered, truly
surprising, that this race should have preserved so perfectly
all its diséinctive marks, )

I came on to Beauworth to inquire after the family of a worthy
old farmer, whom I knew there some Jears ago, and of whose
death I had heard at Alresford. A bridle road over some
fields and through a coppice took me to Kilmston, formerly
a large village, but now mouldered into two farms, and a few
migerable tumble-down houses for the labourers. Here is o
house, that was formerly the residence of the landlord of the
place, but is now occupied by one f the farmers. This is a
fine country for fox-hunting, and Kilmston belonged to s Mr.
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Ridge who was a famous fox-hunter, and who is accused of
having spent his fortune in that way. But what do people
mean ? He had a right to spend his sncome, as his fathers had
done before him. It was the Pitt-system, and not the fox-
hunting, thht took away the principal. The place now belongs
to a Mr. Long, whose origin I cannot find out.

. ¥rom Kilmston I went right over the downs to the top of
& hill called Beacon Hill, which is one of the loftiest hills in
the country. Here you can see the Isle of Wight in dotail,
a fine sweep of the sea; also away into Sussex, and over the
New Forest into Dorsetshire. Just below you, to the East,
you look down upon the village of Exton; and you can see up
this valley (which is called a Bourn too) as far as West Moon,
and down it as far as Soberton. Corhampton, Warnford,
Meon-Stoke and Droxford come within these two points; so
that here are six villages on this bowrn within the space of about
five miles. On the other side of the main valley down which
the bourn rumns, and opposite Beacon Hill, is another such a
hill, which they call O/d 8inchester Hill. On the top of this
hill there was once a camp, or, rather fortress ; and the ramparts
are now pretty nearly as visible as evey The same is to be
seen on the Beacon Hill at Highclere. These ramparts had
nothing of the principles of modern forfification in their for-
mation. You sge no signs g¢f salliant angles. It was a ditch
and a bank, end®hat gppears to have been all. I had, I think,
a full mile to go down from the top of Beacon Hill to Exton.
This is the village where that Parson Baines lives who, as de-
seribed by me in 1817, bawled in Lord Cochrane’s ear at Win-
chester in the month of March of that year. Parson Pouller
lives at Meon-Stoke, which is not a mile further down. So that this
valley has something in it besides picturesque views! I asked
some countrymen howePoultes and Baines did; but their
answer contained tCo much of irreverence for me to give it here.

At Exton I crossed thp Gosport turnpike road, came up

the cross valley under the South side of Old Winchester Hill,
over Stoke down, then over JVest-End down, and then to my
friend’s house at West-End in the parish of Hambledoa.
. Thus have I crossed nearly the whole of this country from
the North-West to the South-East, without going five hundred
yards on & turnpike road, and, as nearly as I could do it,in a
straight line.

The whole country that I have crossed is loam and flints,
upon a bottom of chalk. At Alresford there dte some watered
meadows, which are the beginning of a chain of meadows that
goes all the way down to Wenchester, and hence to Southampton ;
but gven these meadows hive, at Alresford, chalk under them,
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The water that supplies them comes out of @ pond, called Alres-
ford Pond, which is fed from the high hills in the neighbourhood.
These counties are purely agricultural; and they have suffered
most cruelly from the accursed Pitt-system. Their hilliness,
bleakness, roughness of roads, render them unpledsant to the
luxurious, effeminate, tax-eating crew, who never come near
them, and who have pared them down to the very bone. .The
villages are all in a state of decay. The farm-buildings dropping
down, bit by bit. The produce is, by a few great farmers,
dragged to a few spots, and all the rest is falling into decay.
If this infernal systetn could go on for forty years longer, it would
make all the labourers as much slaves as the negroes are, and
subject to the same sort of discipline and management.

November 19 to 23.

At West End. Hambledon is a long, straggling village,
lying in a little valley formed by some very pretty but not lofty
hills. The environs are much pret8er than the village itself,
which is not far from the North side of Portsdown Hill. This
must have once beenga considerable place ; for here is a church
pretty nearly as large as that at Farnham in Surrey, which is
quite sufficient for a lprge town. The means of living has been
drawn away from these villageg and the pgople follow the
means. Cheriton and Kilmston and HambleMon and the like
bave been beggared for the purpose of giving tax-eaters the
means of making * vast smprovements, Ma’am,” on the villanous
spewy gravel of Windsor Forest! The thing, however, must
go back. Revolution here or revolution there: bawl, bellow,
alarm, as long as the tax-eaters like, back the thing must go.
Back, indeed, i 4s-going in some quarters. Those scenes of

lorious loyalty, the sea-port places, are#beginning to be deserted.
ow many villages has that scéne of all“that is wicked and
odious, Portsmouth, Gosport, and Rortsea ; how many villages
has that hellish assemblage beggared! It is now being scat-
tered dtself ! Houses which therg let for forty or fifty pounds
a-year eflich, now let for three or four shillings a-week each;
and thousands, perhaps, cannot be let at all to any body capable
of paying rent. There is an absolute tumbling down taking
place, where, so lately, there were such “ vast improvements,
Ma’am 1” Does Monsieur de Suip call those improvements,
then ? Does he insist, that thoss houses form ‘‘ an addition
to the national’ capital 2> Is it any wonder that a country
should be miserable when such notions prevail ? And when
they can, even in the Parliament, kgwreceived with cheering ?
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Nov. 24, Sunday-

Set off from Hambledon to go to Thursley in Surrey, about
five miles from Godalming. Here I am at Thursley, after
as interestijz a day as I ever spent in all my life. They say
that “ variety is charming,” and this day I have had of scenes
and of soils évariety indeed !

To go to Thursley from Hambledon the plain way was up
the downs to Petersfield, and then salong the turnpike-road
through Liphook, and over Hindhead, at the north-east foot
of which Thursley lies. But, I had been over that sweet Hind-
head, and had seen too much of turnpike-road and of heath,
to think of taking another so large a dose of them. The map
of Hampshire (and we had none of Surrey) showed me the way
to Headley, which lies on the West of Hindhead, down upen
the flat. I knew it was but about five miles from Headley to
Thursley ; and I, therefore, resolved to go to Headley, in spite
of all the remonstrances of friends, who represented to me the
danger of breaking my ne®k at Hawkley and of getting buried
in the bogs of Woolmer Forest. My route was through East-
Meon, Froxfield, Hawkley, Greatham, and then over Woolmer
Forest (a heath if you please), to Headley.®

Off we sot over thg downs (crossing the bottom sweep of
Old Winchester, Hill} from .West-End to East-Meon. We
éame down a lang and steed hill that led us winding round
into the village, which lies in a valley that runs in a direction
nearly east and west, and that has a rivulet that comes out
of the hills towards Petersfield. If I had not seen anything
further to-day, I should have dwelt long on the beauties of
this place. Here is & very fine valley, 1 mearly an eliptical
form, sheltered by high bills sloping gradually from it; and
not far from the middleof thig valley there is a hill nearly in
the form of a gobMt-glass with the foot and stem broken off
and turned upside down.. Apd this is clapped down wupon
the level of the valley, jusf® as you would put such goblet upon
a table. The hill is lofty, partly covered with wood, and it
gives an air of great singularity to the scene. I ameure that
East-Meon has been a large place. The church has a Saxon
Tower, pretty nearly equal, as far as I recollect, to that of the
Cathedral at Winchester. The rest of the church has been
rebuilt, and, perhaps, several times ; bub the fower is complete ;
it has had a steeple put upon it; but it retains all its beauty,
and it shows that the church (which is still large) must, at first,
have been a very large building. Let those, who talk so glibly
of the increage of the populgtion in England, go over the country
from Highelers to Hambled®n, Let them look at the size of the
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churches, and let them observe those numerous small enclosures
on every side of every village, which had, to a certainty, each its
house in former times. But let them go to East-Meon, and
account for that church. Where did the hands come from
to make it ? Look, however, at the downs, the ngany square
miles of downs near this village, all bearing the narks of the
plough, and all out of tillage for many many years; yet, not
one single inch of them but what is vastly superior in quality

"$0 any of those great * improvements ” on the miserable heaths
of Hounslow, Bagshot, and Windsor Forest. Tt is the destruc-
tive, the murderous paper-system, that has transferred the fruit
of the labour, and the people along with it, from the different
parts of the country to the neighbourhood of the all-devouring
Wen. I do not believe one word of what is said of the increase
of the population, All observation and all reason is against
the fact; and, as to the parliamentary returns, what need we
more than this: that they assert, that the population of Great
Britain has increased from ten to fourteen millions in the last
twenty years! That is enough! A®man that can suck that
in will believe, literally believe, that the moon is made of green
cheese. Such a thing,is too monstrous to he swallowed by any
body but Englishmen, and by any Englishman neot brutified
by a Pitt-system.

70 Mg. CaNNING®

Worth (Sussezx),
10 December, 1822,

Sz,
The agreeable news from France, relative to the intended
-invasion of Spain, compelled me to break off, in my last Letter,
in the middle of my Rural Ride of Sundagy, the 24th of November,
Before I mount again, which I shall do in ®his Letter, pray let
me ask you what sort of apology,ds {o be offered to the nation,
if the French Bourbons be permitted to take quiet possession
of Cadiz and of the Spanish nava] force ? Perhaps you may be
disposed 40 answer, when you have taken time to reflect; and,
therefore, leaving you to muse on the matter, I will resume

my ride.

November 24.

(Sunday.}] From Hambledon to Thursley (continued).

From East-Meon, I did not go on to ¥roxfield church, but
turned off to the left to a place (a couple of houses) called Bower.
Near this I stopped at a friend’s hguse, which is in about as
lonely a sifuation as I ever saw. % very pleasant place how-
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ever. The lands dry, a nice mixture of woods and fields, and
a great variety of hill and dell,

Before I came to East-Meon, the soil of the hills was a shallow
loam with flints, on a bottom of chalk; but on this side of the
valley of Edst-Meon ; that is to say, on the north side, the soil
on the hills és a deep, stiff loam, on a bed of a sort of gravel
mixed with chalk ; and the stones, instead of being grey on the
outside and blue on the inside,. are yellow on the outside and
whitish on the inside. In coming on further to the North, I
found, that the bottom was sometimes gravel and sometime
chalk. Here, at the time when whatever it was that formed
these hills and valleys, the stuff of which Hindhead is composed
seems to have run down and mixed itself with the stuff of which
Old Winchester Hil is composed. Free chalk (which is the
sort found here) is excellent manure for stiff land, and it pro-
duces a complete change in the nature of clays. It is, therefore,
dug here, on the North of East-Meon, about in the fields, where
it happens to be found, angl is laid out upon the surface, where
it is crumbled to powder by the frost, and thus gets incorporated
with the loam.

At Bower I got instructions to go to dlawkley, but accom-
panied with most earnest advice not to go that way, for that
it was impossible to %et along. The reads were represented
as so bad ; the €oods so muah out; the hills and bogs so dan-
gerous; that, re%lly, ®began to doubt; and, if 1 had not been
brought up amongst the clays of the Holt Forest and the bogs
of the neighbouring heaths, I should certainly have turned
off ‘to my right, to go over Hindhead, great as was my objection
to going that way. ‘‘Well, then,” said my friend at Bower,
““1if you will go that way, by G—, you must go down Hawlkley
Hanger ; of which he then gave me such a description! But,
even this I found tqgfall%hort of the reality. I inquired simply,
whether people were in the habit of going down it; and, the
answer being in the affirmative, on I went through green lanes
and bridle-ways till 1 came to the turnpike-road from Peters-
field to Winchester, which I erossed, going into a narrow and
almost untrodden green lane, on the side of which ? found a
cottage. Upon my asking the way to Hawkley, the woman at the
cottage said, * Right up the lane, Sir: youw'll come to a hanger
presently: you must take care, Sir: you can’t ride down:
will your horses go alone ¢

On we trotted up this pretty green lane; ,and indeed, we
had been coming gently and generally up hill for a good while,
The lane was between highish banks and pretty high stuff
growing on the banks, so®gat we could see no distance from
us, and oould receive not the smallest hint of what was so near
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- at hand. The lane had a little turn towards the end ; so that,
out we came, all in a moment, at the very edge of the hanger!
And never, in all my life, was I so surprised and so delighted !
I pulled up my horse, and sat and looked ; and it was like
looking from the top of a castle down into the sead except that
the valley was land and not water. I looked at rgy servant, to
see what effect this unexpected sight had upon him. His sur-
prise was as great as mine, though he had been bred amongst
the. North Hampshire hills. Those who had so strenuously
dwelt on the dirt and dangers of this route, had said not a word
about beauties, the matchless beauties of the scenery. These
hangers are woods on the sides of very steep hills. The trees
and underwood Zang, in some sort, to the ground, instead of
standing on it. Hence these places are called Hangers. From
the summit of that which I had now to descend, I looked down
upon the villages of Hawkley, Greatham, Selborne and some
others.

From the south-east, round, sot@hward, to the north-west,
the main valley has cross-valleys running out of it, the hills
on the sides of which are very steep, and, in many parts, covered
with wood. The hidls that form these cross-valleys rum out
into the main valley, like piers into the sea. Two of these
promontories, of great height, are on ti#e west side of the main
valley, and were the first objecgs that struck my sight when
I came to the edge of the hanger, whichewas o the south. The
ends of these promontories are nearly perpendicular, and their
tops so high in the air, that you cannot look at the village below
without something like a fecling of apprehension. The leaves
are all off, the hop-poles are in stack, the fields have little ver-
dure; but, while the spot is beautiful beyond description even
now, I must leave to imagination to stgypose what it is, when the
trees and hangers and hedges ®re in Raf, fhe corn waving, the
meadows bright, and the hops upon the poles!

From the south-west, round, astward, to the north, le
the heaths, of which Woolmer Forest makes a part, and these
go gradyally rising up to Hindhend, the crown of which is to the
north-west, leaving the rest of the circle (the part from north
to north-west) to be occupied by a continuation of the valley
towards Headley, Binstead, Frensham and the Holt Forest.
So that even the contrast in the view from the top of the hanger
is a8 great as can possibly be imagined. Men, however, are not
to have such bgautiful views as this without some trouble. We
had had the view; but we had to go down the hanger. We
had, indeed, some roads to get along, as we could, afterwards;
but we had to get down the hagler first. The horses took
the lead, and crept partly down upon their feet and partly
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upon their hocks. Yt was extremely slippery too; for the
soil is a sort of marle, or, as they call 1t here, maume, or mame,
which is, when wet, very much like grey soap. In such a case
it was likely that I should keep in the rear, which I did, and I
descended by taking hold of the branches of the underwood,
and so lettilg myself down, When we got to the bottom, I
bade my marg, when he should go back to Uphusband, tell the
people there, that Ashmansworth Lane is not the worst plece
of road in the world. Our worst, however, was not come yet,
nor had we by any means seen the most novel sights.

After crossing a little field and going through a farm-yard,
we came into a lane, which was, at once, road and river. We
found a bard bottom, however; and when we got out of the
water, we got into a lane with high banks. The banks were
quarries of white stone, like Portland-stone, and the bed of the
road was of the same stone ; and, the rains having been heavy
for a day or two before, the whole was as clean and as white as
the steps of a fund-holder or dead-weight door-way in one of the
Squares of the Wen. Herepwere we, then, going along a stone
road with stone banks, and yet the underwood and trees grew
well upon the tops of the banks. In the solid stone beneath us,
there were a horse-track and wheel-tracl®s, the former about
three and the latter abput six inches deep. How many many
ages it must have taken the horses’ feet the wheels, and the
water, to wear dpwn this stofie, so as to form a hollow way !
The horses seemed alattned at their situation; they trod with
fear; but they took us along wvery nicely, and, at last, got us
safe into the indescribable dirt and mire of the road from Hawk-
ley Green to Greatham. Here the bottom of all the land is this
solid white stone, and the top is that mame, which I have before
described. The hop-roots penetrate down into this stone.
How deep the stone may go I know not; but, when I came to
look up at the end ®f one of the piers, or promontories, men-
tioned above, I found that it was all of this same stone.

At Hawkley Green, I asied s farmer the way to Thursley.
He pointed to one of two roads going from the green; but
it appearing to me, that that %ould lead me up to thg London
road and over Hindhead, I gave him to understand that I was
resolved to get along, somehow or other, through the *low
countries.” He besought me not to think of it. However,
finding me resolved, he got a man to go a little way to put me
into the Greatham road. The man came, but the farmer could
not let me go off without renewing his entreatigs, that I would
go away to Liphook, in which entreaties the man joined, though
he was to be paid very well for his trouble,

Off we went, however, to Gregtham. I am thinking, whether
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I ever did see worse roads. Upon the whole, I think, I have;
though I am not sure that the roads of New Jersey, between
Trenton and Elizabeth-Town, at the breaking up of winter,
be worse. Talk of shows, indeed! Take a piece of this road ;
just a cut across, and a rod long, and carry it yp to London.
That would be something like a show /

Upon leaving Greatham we came out upon Woolmer Forest.
Just as we were coming oyt of Greatham, I asked a man the
way to Thursley. “ You must go to Liphook, Sir,” said he.
“ But,” I said, *“ I will not go to Liphook.” These people seemed
to be posted at all these stages to turn me aside from my purposc,
and to make me go over that Hindhead, which I had resolved
to avoid. I went on,a little further, and asked another man
the way to Headley, which, as 1 have already observed, Hes
on the western foot of Hindhead, whence I knew there must be
a road to Thursley (which lies at the North East foot) without”
going over that miserable hill. The man told me, that I must go
across the forest. 1 asked him whether it was a good road:
“ It is & sound road,” said he, laymg a weighty emphasis upon
the word sound. ‘Do people go it 2™ said I. “° Ye-es,” said
he. “Oh then,” said I, to my man, “as it is a sound road,
keep you close to My heels, and do not attempt to go aside,
not even for-a foot.” Indeed, it was p soynd road. The rain
of the night had m#de the fresh horse tracks visible. And we
got to Headley in a short time, 8ver a sand-1gad, which seemed
so delightful after the flints and stone and dirt and sloughs that
we had passed over and through since the morning ! This road
was not, if we had been benighted, without its dangers, the
forest being full of quags and quicksands. This is a tract of
Crown lands, or, properly speaking, public lands, on some parts
of which our Land Steward, Mr. Huskisson, is making some
plantations of trees, partly fir, and gartly other trees. What
he can plant the fir for, God ozfly knows, sfing that the country
is already over-stocked with that rubbish. But this public
land concern is a very great conterfl.

If T were a Member of Parliament, I wowld know what timber

- has beep cut down, and what &% has been sold for, since year
1790. owever, this matter must be investigated, first or last.
It never can be omitted in the winding up of the concern; and
that winding up must come out of wheat at four shillings a
bushel. It is said, hereabouts, that a man who lives near Lip-
hook, and who is so mighty a hunter and game pursuer, that
they call him William Rufus; it is said that this man is Lord
of the Manor of Woolmer Forest. 'This he cannot be without
@ grant to that effect ; and, if there be a grant, there must have
been & reason for the grant. Th¥ reason I should very much
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like to know; and this I would know if I were a Member of
Parliamoent. That the people call him the Lord of the Manor
is certain; but he can hardly make preserves of the planta-
tions ; for it is well known how marvcllously hares and young
trees agroe tagether ! This is a matter of great public impor-
tance ; and wot, how, in the present state of things, is an in-
vestigation to be obtained ? Is there a man in Parliament that
will call for it.? Not one. Would & dissolution of Parliament
mend the matter 7 No; for the same men would be there stiil.
They are the same men that have been there for these thirty
years; and the same men they will be, and they must be, until
fhere be a reform. To be sure when one dies, or cuts his throat
(as in the case of Castlereagh), another one comes; *but it is
the seme body. And, as long as it is that same body, things:
will always go on as they now go on. However, as Mr. Canning
says the body “ works well,”” we must not say the contrary.

The soil of this tract is, generslly, a black sand, which, in
some places, becomes peafy which makes very tolerable fuel
In some parts there is clay abt bottom; and there the oaks
would grow; but not while there are hares in any’ number
on the forest. If trees be to grow here, §here ought to be no
hares, and as little hunting as possible.

We got to Headly, tRe sign of the Holly-Bush, just at dusk,
and just as it began to rain. I had neither eaten nor drunk
since eight.o’clodk in the morning; and as it was a nice little
public-house, I at first intended to stay all night, an intention
that I afterwards very indiscreetly gave up. I %\ad laid my plan,
which included the getting to Thursley that night. When,
therefore, I had got some cold bacon and bread, and some
milk, I began to feel ashamed of stopping short of my plan,
especially after having so heroically persevered .in the *‘stern

ath,” and so disdgini®ly scomed to go over Hindhead. 1

new that my road lay through a hamlet called Churt, where
they grow such fine bennes-grass seed. There was a moon;
but there was also a hazy rain. I had heaths to go over, and
I might go into quags. Wishing to execute my plan, however,
I at last brought myself o quit a very comfortable®turf.five,
and to set off in the rain, having bargained to give a man three
shillings to guide me out to the Northern foot of Hindhead.
I took care to ascertain, that my guide knew the road per-
fectly well; that is to say, I took care to ascertain it as far
as I could, which was, indeed, no farther than his word would
go. Off we set, the guide mounted on his own of master’s horse,
and with a white smock frock, which enabled us to see him
clearly. We trotted on preafy fast for about half an hour; and
I perceived, not without some surprise, that the rein, which I
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knew to be coming from the South, met me full in the face, when
it ought, according to my reckoning, to have beat upon my
right cheek. I called to the guide repeatedly to ask him if
he was sure that he was right, to which he always answered “ Oh !
yes, Sir, I know the road.” T did not like this,g** I know the
road.” At last, after going about six miles in nesgly a Southern
direction, the guide turned short to the left. That brought
the rain upon my ight cheek, and, though I could not very well
account for the long stretch to the South, I thought, that, at any
rate, we were now in the right track ; and, after going about a
mile in this new direction, I began to ask the guide how much
further we had fo go; for I had got a pretty good soaking,
and waserather impatient to see the foot of Hindhead. Just
at this time, in raising my head and looking forward as I spoke
to the guide, what should I see, but & long, high, and steep
hanger arising before us, the trees along the top of which I could
easily distinguish! The fact was, we were just getting to the
outside of the heath, and were on the brow of a steep hill, which
faced this hanging wood. The gtide had begun to descend,
and I had called to him to stop ; for the hill was so steep, that,
rain as it did and wgt as my saddle must be, I got off my horse
in order to walk down. But, now behold, the fellow discovered,
that he had lost his,way /—Where weswere I could not even
guess. There was but one remegly, and thatewas to get back,
if we could. I became guide now; ane did%s Mr. Western is
advising the Ministers to do, refraced my steps. We went
back about half the way that we had come, when we saw two
men, who showed us the way that we ought to go. At the
end of about a mile, we fortunately found the turnpike-road ;
not, indeed, at the joot, but on the #p-top of that very Hind-
head, on which I had so repeatedly vowed I would not go! We
came oub on the turnpike some hundfed gards on the Liphook
side of the buildings called the Hut; so that we had the whole
of three miles of hill to come dowx at not much better than a
foot pace, with a good pelting rain at our backs.

It is odd enough how differengly one is affected by the same
sight, under different circumstances. At the * Holly Bush”
at Headly there was a room full of fellows in white smock frocks,
drinking and smoking and talking, and I, who was then dry
and warm, moralized within myself on their folly in spending
their time in such a way. But, when I got down from Hind-
head to the public- oﬁse at Road-Lane, with my skin soaking
and my teeth thattering, I thought just such another group,
whom [ saw through the window sitting round a good fire with
pipes in their mouths, the wisest asgembly 1 had ever set my eyes
on. A real Oollestive Wisdom, And, I most soleminly declare,
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that I felt a greater veneration for them than I have ever felt
even for the Privy Council, notwithstanding the Right Hon-
orable Charles Wynn and the Right Honorable Sir John Sinclair
belong to the latter.

It was noy but a step to my friend’s house, where a good
fire and a chgnge of clothes soon put all to rights, save and
except the having come over Hindhead after all my resolu-
tions. This mortifying circumstance ; this having been beaten,
lost the guide the three shillings that I had agreed to give him.
“ Either,” said I, *“ you did not know the way well, or you did :
if the former, it was dishonest in you to undertake to guide
me: if the latter, you have wilfully led me miles out of my
way.” He grumbled; but off he went. He certainly de-
served nothing 3 for he did not know the way, and he prevented
some other man from earning and receiving the money. But,
had he not caused me to get wpon Hindhead, he would have had the
three shillings. I had, at one time, got my hand in my pocket;
but the thought of having been beaten pulled it out again.

Thus ended the most int&esting day, as far as I know, that
I ever passed in all my life,. Hawlkley-hangers, promontories,
and stone-roads will always come into my mind when I see,
or hear of, picturesque views. I forgot o mention, that, in
going from Hawkley to Greatham, the man, who went to show
me the way, told gne at a certgin fork, “That road goes to Sel-
borne.” This pul me ig mind of & book, which was once re-
commended to me, but which I never saw, entitled ¢ The History
and Antiquities of Selborne,” (or something of that sort) written,
I think, by a parson of the name of White, brother of Mr. White,
so long a Bookseller in Fleet.street. This parson had, I think,
the living of the parish of Selborne. The book was mentioned
to me as a work of great curiosity and interest, But, at that
time, the THING was bitmg so vyy sharply that one had no at-
tention to bestow cN antiquarian researches. Wheat at 39s.
a quarter, and Southdown eweg at 12s. 6d. have so weakened
the THING'S jaws and so filed down its teeth, that ¥ shall now
certainly read this book if I qan get it. By-the-bye if all the
parsons had, for the last thirty years, employed their leisure
time in writing the histories of their several parishes, instead
of living, as many of them have, engaged in pursuits that X need
not here name, neither their situation nor that of their flocks
would, perhaps, have been the worse for it at this day.

Thursley (Sur;ey}, Now. 25.

Tn looking back into Hgmpshire, I see with pleasure the
farmers bestirring themselved to get a County Meeting called,
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There were, I was told, nearly five hundred names to a Requisi-
tion, and those all .of land-owners or occupiers.—Precisely what
they mean to petition for I do not know; but (and now I ad-
dress-myself to you, Mr. Canning,) if they do not petition jor o
reform of the Parliament, they will do worse than npthing. You,
Sir, have often told us, that the HOUSE, howeveg got together,
“works well.” Now, as I said in 1817, just before I went to
America to get out of the reach of our friend, the Old Doctor,
and to use my long arm ; as I said then, in a Letter addressed
to Lord Grosvenor, so I say now, show me the inexpediency of
reform, and I-will hold my tongue. Show us, prove to us,
that the Xouse ° works.well,”” and I, for my part, give the
matter up. It is not the construction or the motions of a ma-
chine that I ever look at: all I look after is the effect. When,
indeed, I find that the effect is deficient or evil, I look to the
construction. And, as I now see, and have for many years
seen, evil effect, I seek a remedy in an alteration in the machine.
There is now nobody ; no, not a single man, out of the regions
of Whitehall, who will pretend, tit the ccuntry can, without
the risk of some great and terrible convulsion, go on, even for
twelve months longer, unless there be a great change of some
sort in the mode of managing the public affairs.

Could -you see ang hear what I hawe seen and heard during
this Rural Ride, you would no loqger say, thatdhe House “ works
well.” Mrs. Canning and your childrep are #lear to you; but,
Sir, not more dear than are to them the wives and children of,
perhaps, two hundred thousand men, who, by the Acts of this
same House, see those wives and children doomed to beggary,
and to beggary, $00, never thought of, never regarded as more
likely than a blowing up of the earth or a falling of the sun.
It was reserved for this “working well ¥ House to make the
fire-sides of farmers scenes of gloom, OTh%se fire-sides, in which
1 have always so delighted, I now approath with pain. I was,
not long ago, sitting round thg figp with as worthy and as in-
dustrious a man as all England contains. There was his som,
about 19 years of age ; two daughters from 15 to 18 ; and a little
boy sitting on the father’s knee. I knew, but not from him,
that there was @ mortgage on his farm. I was anxious to induce
him fo sell without delay. With this view I, in an hypothetical
and round-about way, approached 2is case, and at last 1 came

" to final consequences. The deep and deeper gloom on a coun-
tenance, once 50 cheerful, told me what was passing in his breast,
when turning 8way my looks in order to seem nob to perceive
the effect of my words, I saw the eyes of his wife full of tears.
She had made the application; end there were her children
before her! And am I to be bans¥hed jor lLife if I express what
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I felt upon this occasion! And does this House, then, “ work
well 2”7 How many men, of the most industrious, the most
upright, the most exemplary, upon the face of the earth, have
been, by this one Act of this House, driven to despair, ending in
madness or gelf-murder, or both! Nay, how many scores!
And, yet, are we to be banished for life, if we endeavour to
show, that this House does not ‘“work well ?”’—However,
banish or banish not, these facts are notorious: fhe House
made all the Louns which constitute the debt: the House con-
tracted for the Dead Weight: the House put a stop to gold-
payments in 1797 : the House unanimously passed Peel’s Bill.
Here are all the causes of the ruin, the misery, the anguish,
the despair, and the madness and self-murders. Here they are
all. They have all been Acts of this House ; and yet, we are to
be banished if we say, in words suitable to the subject, that this
House does not *“ work well 1 ”

This one Act, I mean this Banishment Act, would be enough,
with posterity, to charactgrize this House. When they read
(and can believe what they read) that it actually passed a law
to banish for life any one who should write, print, or publish’
anything having a fendency to bring it gto contempt; when
posterity shall read this, and believe it, they will want nothing
more to enable them to® say what sort ofean assembly it was!
It was delightfuletoo, that they should pass this law just after
they had passed ®eel’seBill / Oh, God ! thou art just/ As to
reform, it must come. Let what else will happen, it must come.
Whether before, or after, all the estates be transferred, I cannot
say. But, this T know very well; that the later it come, the
deeper will it go.

I shall, of course, go on remarking, as occasion offers, upon
what is done by and said in this present House; but I know
that it can do nothigg eMicient for the relief of the country. 1
have seen some men of late, who seem to think, that even a
reform, enacted, or begun, ¢byethis House, would be an evil;
and that it would be better to let the whole thing go on, and
produce its natural consequenee. I am not of this opinion: I
am for a reform as soon as possible, even though it be not, at
first, precisely what I could wish ; because, if the debt blow up
before the reform take place, confusion and uproar there must
be; and I do not want to see confusion and uproar. I am for
8 reform of some sort, and soon ; but, when I say of some sort,
1 do not mean of Lord John Russell’s sort; I do not mean a
reform in the Lopez way. In short, what I waht is, to see the
men changed. I want to see other men in the House ; and as to
who those other men shouldepe, I really should not be very nice,
I bave seen the Tierneys, the Bankeses, the Wilberforces, the
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Michael Angelo Taylors, the Lambs, the Lowthers, the Davis
Giddies, the Sir John Sebrights, the Sir Francis Burdetts, the
Hobhouses, old or young, Whitbreads the same, the Lord Johns
and the Lord Williams and the Lord Henries and the Lord
Charleses, and, in short, all the whole family ; I hgve scen them
all there, all the same faces and names, all my lids time; I see
that neither adjournment nor prorogation nor dissolution makes
any change in the men ; and, caprice let it be if you like, I want
to see 8 changs in the men. These have done enough in all
conscience ; or, ab least, they have dohe enough to satisfy me.
I want to see some fresh faces, and to hear a change of some sort
or other in the sounds. A ““hear, hear,” coming everlastingly
from the same mouths, i# what I, for my part, am tired of.

I am aware that this is not what the ““great reformers” in the
House mean. They mean, on the contrary, no such thing as a *
change of men. They mean that Lopez should sit there for ever ;
or, ab least, till succeeded by a legitimate heir. I believe that
Sir Francis Burdett, for instance, hag not the smallest idea of an
Act of Parliament ever being made without his assistance, if he
chooses to assist, which is not very frequently the case. I be-
lieve that he looks umon & geat in the House as being his property ;
‘and that the other seat is, and ought to be, held as a sort of
leasehold or copyhold under him. My #¥ea of reform, therefore ;
my change of faces and of namesend of sounds will appear quite
horrible to him. However, I think the #atior® begins to be very
much of my way of thinking ; and this I am very sure of, that
we shall never see that change in the management of affairs,
which we most of us want to see, unless there be a pretty com.
plete change of men.

Some people will blame me for speaking out so broadly upon
this gubject. But I think it the best way to disguise nothing;
to do what is right ; to be sincere ; an® to et come what will.

Yodbiming, November 26 fo 28.

T came here to meet my sonspwho was to return to London
when we bad done our business.—The turnips are pretty good
all over the country, except upon the very thin soils on the
chalk. At Thursley they are very good, and so they are upon
all these nice light and good lands round about Godalming,.

This iz a very pretty country. You see few prettier spots
‘thap this. The chain of little hills that run along to the South
and South-East of Godalming, and the soil, which is a good loam
upon a sand-stone bottom, run down on the South side, into

. what is called the Weald. This Welld is a bed of clay, in which
nothing grows well but oak trees. It is first the Weald of Sutrey
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and then the Weald of Sussex. It runs along on the South of
Dorking, Reigate, Bletchingley, Godstone, and then winds away
down into Kent. In no part of it, as far as I have observed,
do the oaks grow finer than between the sand-hill on the South
of Godstone gnd a place called Fellbridge, where the county of
Surrey termidates on the road to Fast Grinstead.

At Godalming we heard some account of a lawsuit between
Mr. Holme Sumner and his tenant, Mr. Nash; but the partic-
ulars I must reserve till T have them in black and white.

In all parts of the country, I hear of landlords that begin to
squeak, whichisa certain proof that they begin to feel the bottom
of their tenants’ pockets. No man can pay rent; I mean any
rent at all, excopt out of capital ; or, except under some peculiar
circumstances, such as having a farm near a spot where the fund-
holders are building houses. When I was in Hampshire, I heard
of terrible breskings up in the Isle of Wight. They say, that
tho general rout is very mnear at hand there. I heard of one
farmer, who held a farm at seven hundred pounds a-year, who
paid his rent annually, and punctusily, who had, of course,
seven hundred pounds to pay to his landlord last Michaelmas ;
but who, before Michaclmas came, thra.s}‘ed out and sold (the
harvest being so early) the whole of his corn ; sold off his stock,
bit by bit; got the very goods out of hjs house, leaving only
a bed and some &rifling thingg; sailed with a fair wind over to
France with his®amily; put his mother-in-law into the house
to keep possession of the house and farm, and to prevent the
landlord from entering upon the land for a year or better, unless
he would pay to the mother-in-law a certain sum of money!
Doubtless the landlord had already sucked away about three
or four times seven hundred pounds from this farmer. He
would not be able to enter upon his farm without a process that
would cost him somg m®ney, and without the farm being pretty
well stocked Withntiistles and docks, and perhaps laid half to
common. Farmers on thg cqast opposite France are not so
firmly bounden as those in the interior. Some hundreds of
these will have carried their adlegiance, their capital (what they
have left), and their skill, to go and grease the fat sow, our old
friends the Bourbons. I hear of a sharp, greedy, hungry ‘shark
of a landlord, who says that * some law must be passed ; > that
“* Parliament must do something to prevent this!” There is a
pretty fool for you! There is a great jackass (I beg the real
jackass’s pardon), to imagine that the people at Westminster
can do anything to prevent the French from®suffering geople
to come with their money to settle in France ! This fool does
not know, perhaps, that thgre ave Members of Parliament that
live in France moro than they do in England. I have heard of
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one, who not only. lives there, but carries on vineyards there,
and is never absent from them, except when he comes over ““to
attend to his duties in Parliament.” He perhaps sells his wine
at the same time, and that being genuine, doubtless brings him
a good price; so that the occupations harmonize l@gether very
we%l: The Isle of Wight must be rather peculia#ly distressed ;
for it was the scene of monstrous expenditure. When the pure
Whigs were in power, in 1806, it was proved to them and to the
Parliament, that in several instances, @ barn in the Isle of Wight
was rented by the “envy of surrounding nations” for more
money than the rest of the whole farm! These barns were
wanted as barracks ; and, indeed, such things were carried on
in that Island as never could have been carried on under any-
thing that was not absolutely “the admiration of the world.”
These sweet pickings, caused, doubtless, a great rise in the rent
of the farms ; so that, in this Island, there is not only the depres-
sion of price, and a greater depression than anywhere else, but
also the loss of the pickings, and thege together leave the tenants
but this simple choice ; beggary or Hlight; and as most of them
have had a pretty deal of capital, and will be likely to have some
left as yet, they willy as they perceive the danger, naturally flee
for succour to the Bourbons. This is, indeed, something new
in the History of English Agriculture ; #hd were not Mr. Canning -
50 positive t0 the contrary, one gould almostsimagine that the
thing whichk has produced it-does not werk so%very well. How-
ever, that gentleman seems resolved to prevent us, by his King
of Bohemia and his two ‘Red Lions, from baving any change in
this thing ; and therefore the landlords, in the Isle of Wight, as
well as elsewhere, must make the best of the matter.

Nowvember 29.

Went on to Guildford, wheme I sleft. Jiverybody, that has
been from Godalming to Guildford, knows, that there is hardly
another such a pretty four miles ig all England. The road is
good ; the soil is good ; the houses are neat; the people are
neab: the hills, the woods, th¢ meadows, all are beautiful.
Nothing wild and bold, to be sure, but exceedingly pretty ; and
it is almost impossible to ride along these four miles without
feelings of pleasure, though you have rain for your companion,
28 it happened to be with me.

Dorking, November 30.

I came over the high hill on the south of Guildford, and came
down to Chilworth, and up the valley to Albury. I noticed,
in my first Rural Ride, this beayeiful valley, its hangers, its
meedows, its hop-gardens, and its ponds, This valley of Chil-
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worth has great varioty, and is very pretty; bub after seeing
Hawkley, every other place loses in point of beauty and interest.
This pretty valley of Chilworth has a run of water which comes
oub of the high hills, and which, occasionally, spreads into a
pond ; so thaythere is in fact a series of ponds connected by this
run of water.V This valley, which seems to have been created
by a bountiful providence, as one of the choicest retreats of man ;
which seems formed for a scene of innocence and happiness, has
been, by ungrateful man, so perverted as to make it instru-
mental in effecting two of the most damnable of purposes; in
carrying into execution two of the most damnable inventions
that ever sprang from the minds of man under the influcnce of
the devil ! namely, the making of gunpowder and of banknotes !
Here in this tranquil spot, where the nightingales are to be
heard earlier and later in the year than in any other part of
England ; where the first bursting of the buds is seen in Spring,
where no rigour of seasons can ever be felt; where everything
seems formed for precluding the very thought of wickedness;
here has the devil fixed on as one of the seats of his grand manu-
factory ; and perverse and ungrateful man not only lends him
his aid, but lends it cheerfully! As to the gunpowder, indeed,
we might get over that. In some cases that may be innocently,
and, when it sends the 1&ad at the hordes that support a tyrant,
meritoriously employed. Thee alders and the willows, there-
fore, one can sec, with@ut so much regret, turned iftto powder
by the waters -of this valley; but, the Bank-notes/ To think
that the springs which God has commanded to flow from the
sides of these bappy hills, for the comfort and the delight of man ;
to think that these springs should be perverted into means of
spreading misery over a whole nation ; and that, too, under the
base and hypocritical pretence of promoting its credit and main-
taining its honour angl itS faith /» There was one circumstance,
indeed, that served to mitigate the melancholy excited by these
reflections ; namely, that a wartof these springs have, at times,
agsisted in turning rags into Registers/ Somewhat cheered by
the thought of this, but, still, m» a more melancholy mood than
I had been for a long while, I rode oh with my friend towards
Albury, up the valley, the sand-hills on one side of us and the
chalk-hills on the other. Albury is a little village consisting of
a few houses, with a large house or two near it. At the end of
the village we came to a park, which is the residence of Mr.
Drummond.—Having heard a great deal of this gark, and of the
gardens, I wished very much to see them. My way to Dorking
lay through Shire, and it went along on the outside of the park.
T guessed, as the Yankees. sa?. that there must be & way through
the park to Shire; and I fell upon the scheme of going into the
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park as far as Mr. Drummond’s house, and then asking his leave
to go out at the other end of it. This scheme, though pretty
bare-faced, succeeded very well. It is true that I was aware
that I had not a Norman to deal with ; or, I should not have
ventured wpon the experiment. I sent in wordgthat, having
got into the park, I should be exceedingly obligedfto Mr. Drurm-
mond if he would let me go out of it on the side next to Shire.
He not only granted fhis request, but, in the most obliging
manner, permitted us to ride all about the park, and to see his
gardens, which, without any exception, are, to my fancy, the
prettiest in England ; that is to say, that I ever saw in England.

They say that these gardens were laid out for one of the
Howards, in the reign of Charles the Second, by Mr. Evelyn,
who wrote the Sylva. The mansion-house, which is by no means
magnificent, stands on a little flat by the side of the parish -
church, having a steep, but not lofty, hill rising up on the south
side of it. It looks right across the gardens, which lie on the
slope of a hill which runs along aj, about a quarter of a mile
distant from the front of the house. The gardens, of course,
lie facing the south. At the back of them, under the hill, is a
high wall ; and therg Is also & wall at each end, running from
north to south. Between the house and the gardens there is
a very beautiful runeof water, with a #rt of little wild narrow
sedgy meadow. The gardens ase separateds from this by a
hedge, running along from east to west.® Frof\ this hedge there
go up the hill, at right angles, several other hedges, which divide
.the land here into distinct gardens, or orchards. Along at the
top of these there goes a yew hedge, or, rather, a row of small
yew trees, the trunks of which are bare for about eight or fen
feet high, and the tops of which form one solid head of about
ten feet high, while the bottom branches come out on each side
of the row about eight fest horizontafly. ¢This hedge, or row,
is @ quarter of @ mile long. 'There is a nice hard sand-road under
this species of umbrella ; and, svnmer and winter, here is a most
delightful walk! Behind this row of yews, there is a space, or
garden (a quarter of a mile longlﬁyou will observe) about thirty
or forty feet wide, as nearly as I can recollect. At the back of
this garden, and facing the yew-tree row, is a wall probably ten
feet high, which forms the breastwork of a ferrace ; and it is
this terrace which is the most beautiful thing that I ever saw
in the gardening way. It is a quarter of a mile long, and, I
believe, betweey thirty and forty feet wide ; of the finest green
sward, and as level as a die.

The wall, along at the back of this terrace, stands close against
the hill, which you see with the ta8es and underwood upon it
rising above the wall. So that here is the finest spot for fruit

i
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trees that can possibly be imagined. At both ends of this garden
the trees in the park are lofty, and there are a,pretty many of
them. The hills on the south side of the mansion-house are
covered with lofty frees, chiefly beeches and chestnut: so that
a warmer, a gore sheltered, spot than this, it seems to be im-
possible to inﬁgiue. Observe, too, how judicious it was to plant
the row of yew trees at the distance which I have described from
the wall which forms the breastwork of the terrace : that wall,
as well as the wall at the bdck of the terrace, are covered with
fruit trees, and the yew tree row is just high enough to defend
the former from winds, without injuring 1t by its shade. In
the middle of the wall, at the back of the terrace, there is a recess
about thirty feet in front and twenty feet deep, and here is a
basin, into which rises a spring coming out of the hill. The
overflowings of this basin go under the terrace and down across
the garden into the rivulet below. So that here is water at the
top, across the middle, and along at the bottom of this garden.
Take it altogether, this, certainly, is the prettiest garden thaf
I ever beheld. There was ®aste and sound judgment at every
step in the laying out of this place. Everywhere utility and
convenience is combined with beauty. The terrace is by far
the finest thing of the sort that I ever saw; and the whole thing
altogether is a great cempliment to the faste of the times in
which it was formged. I know there are some ill-natured persons
who will say th#t I want a revolution that would turn Mr.
Drummond out of this place and put me into it. Such persons
will hardly believe me, but upon my word I do not. From
everything that I hear, Mr. Drummond is very worthy of pos-
sessing it himself, seeing that he is famed for his justice and
his kindness fowards the labouring classes, who, God knows, have
very few friends amongst the rich. If what I have heard be
true, Mr. Drummond is $ingularly good in this way ; for, instead
of hunting down an unfortunate creature who has exposed him-
self to the lash of the law j ingtead of regarding a crime com.
mitted as proof of an inherent disposition to commit crime;
instead of rendering the poor greatures desperate by this species
of proscription, and forcing them on to the gallows, merely
because they have once merited the Bridewell ; instead of this,
which is the common practice throughout the country, he rathe:
seeks for such unfortunate creatures to take them into his
employ, and thus to reclaim them, and to make them repent of
their former courses. If this be true, and I am credibly informed
that it is, I know of no man in England so worthy of his estate.
There may be others to act in like manner; but I neither know
nor have heard of any otheg. I had, indeed, heard of this, af
Alresford in Hampshire ; and, to say the truth, it waa thi
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circumstance, and this alone, which induced me to ask the
favour of Mr. Drummond to go tbrough his park. But, besides
that Mr. Drumihond is very worthy of his estate, what chance
should I have of getting it if it came to a scramble 2 There are
others who like pretty gardens as well'as I; and if the question
were to be deoiged according to the law of thefstrongest, or.
a8 the French call it, by the droit du plus fort, my chance would
be but a very poor one. The truth is, that you hear nothing
but fools talk about revolutions made for the purpose of geiting
possession of people’s property. They never have their spring
in any such motives. They are caused by Governments them-
selves ; and though they do sometimes cause a new distribution
of property to a certain extent, there never was, perhaps, one
single man in this world that had anything to do, worth speaking
of, in the causing of a revolution, that did it with any such view.
But what a strange thing it is, that there should be men at this
time to fear ¢he loss of estales as the consequence of a convulsive
revolution ; at-this time, when the estates are actually passing
away from the owners bofore their®eyes, and that, too, in con-
sequence of measures which have been adopted for what has been
called the preservation of property, against the designs of Jacobins
and Radicals! Mr.*Drummond has, I dare say, the means of
preventing his estate from being actyally taken away from
him ; but I am quite® certain that that estate, except as a place
to live at, is not worth to hin® at b];is mament, one single
farthing. What could a revolution do for him more than this ?
If one could suppose the power of doing what they like placed
in the hands of the labouring classes ; if one could suppose such
a thing as this, which never was yet seen ; if one could suppose
anything so monstrous as that of a revolution that would lcave
1o public authority anywhere ; even in such a case, it is against
nature to suppose that the people weuld come and turn him
out of his house and leave him without foo ; and yet that they
must do, to make him, as a lai.ldholder, worse off than he is;
or, at least, worse off than he mu%t be in a very short time.
I saw, in the gardens at Albury ‘Pa.rk, what I never saw before
in all my life ; that is, some plants of the American Cranberry.
Y never saw them in America; for there they grow in those
swamps, into which I never happened to go at the time of their
bearing fruit. I may have seen the plant, but I do not know
that I ever did. Here it not only grows, but bears; and there
are still some cranberries on the plants now. I tasted them,
and they appeared to me to have just the same taste as those
in America. They grew in a long bed near the stream of water
which I have spoken about, and thgrefore it is clear that they
_may be cultivated with great ease®m this country. The road,
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$hrough Shire along to Dorking, runs up the valley between tho
chalk-hills and the sand-hills ; the chalk to our left and the sand
to our right. This is called the Home Dale. It begins at
Reigate and terminates at Shalford Common, down below
Chilworth.

Reigate, December 1.

I set off this morning with an intention to go across the
Weald to Worth ; but the red rising of the sun and the other
appearances of the morning admonished me to keep upon hkigh
ground; so I crossed the Mole, went along under Boxhill,
through Betchworth and Buckland, and got to this place just
at the beginning of & day of as heavy rain, and as boisterous
wind, as, I think, I have ever known in England. In one rotten
borough, one of the most rotten too, and with another still more
rotten wp upon the hill, in Reigate, and close by Gatton, how
can I help reflecting, how can my mind be otherwise than filled
with reflections on the marvellous deeds of the Collective Wisdom
of the nation! At present, however (for I want to get to bed)
I will notice only one of those deeds, and that one yet * ¢ncohete,”
a word which Mr. Canning seems to have goined for the nonce
(which is not a coined word), when Lord Castlereagh (who cut
his throat the other day was accused of rgaking a swap, as the
horse-jockeys callgit, of a writeg-ship against a seat. Xt is barter,
truck, change, dicker, as the Yankees call it, but as our horse- .
jockeys caell it swap, or chop. The case was this: the chop
had been begun; it had been entered onj; but had not been
completed ; just as two jockeys may have agreed on a chop and
yeb not actually delivered the horses to one another. Therefore,
Mr. Canning said that the act was incohefe, which means, with-
out cohesion, without consequence. Whereupon the House
entered on.its Journgls Msolemn.resolution, that it was its duty
©o watch over its purlty with the greatest care ; but that the said
act being * incohete,” the Fouge did not think it necessary to
proceed any further in the matter ! It unfortunately happened,
however, that in a very few days afterwards—that is to say, on
the memorable eleventh of June, 1809—Mr. Maddocks accused
the very same Castlereagh of having actually sold and delivered
a seat to Quintin Dick for three thousand pounds. The accuser
said he was ready to bring to the bar proof of the fact; and be
moved that he might be permitted so to do. Now, then, what
did Mr. Canning say ? Why, he said that the reformers were
a low degraded crew, and he called upon the Hbuse to make a
stand against democratical encroachment ? And the House did
not listen to him, surely 3 ¢ Yes, but it did! And it voted by
a thundering majority, that it would not hear the evidence.
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And this vote was, by the leader of the Whigs, justified upon
the ground that the deed complained of by Mr. Maddocks was
according to a practice which was as notorious as the sun at noon
day. 8o much for the word “ tncokete,” which has led me into
thislong digression. The deed, or achievement, of W&i(}h Iamnow
about to epeak is not the Marriage Act; for that is €ohete enough:
that has had plenty of consequences. It is the New Turnpike
Act, which, though passed, is as yet “incohete;” and is not
to be cohete for some time yet to come. I hope it will become
cohete during the time that Parliament is sitting, for otherwise
it will have cohesion pretty nearly equal to that of the Marriage
Act. In the first place this Act makes chalk and lime every-
where liable to turnpike duty, which in maxy cascs they were
not before. Thisis a monstrous oppression upon the owners and
occupiers of clay lands; and comes just at the time, too, when
they are upon the point, many of them, of being driven out of
cultivation, or thrown up to the parish, by other burdens. But
it is the provision with regard to the wheels which will create
the greatest injury, distress and confusion. The wheels which
this law orders to be used on turnpike roads, on pain of enor-
mous toll, cannot beyused on the ¢ross-roads throughout more
than nine-tenths of the kingdom. To make these roads and the
drove-lanes (the private roads of farm#® fit for the cylindrical
wheels desoribed in this Bill, would cost a pownd an acre, upon
an average, upon all the land in Englanel, an® especially in the
counties where the land is poorest. It would, in those counties,
cost a tenth part of the worth of the fee-simple of the land.
And this is enacted, t0o, at a time when the wagons, the carts,
and all the dead stock of a farm ; when the whole is falling
into a state of irrepair ; when all is actually perishing for want
of means in the farmer to keep it in repair! This is the time
that the Lord Johns and the Lord Hefriesgand the rest of that
Honourable body have thought proper to enact that the whole
of the farmers in England shall heveenew wheels to their wagons
and carts, or, that they shall be punished by the payment of
heavier tolls ! It is useless, perhaps, to say anything about the
matter ; but I could not help noticing a thing which bas created
such a general alarm amongst the farmers in every part of the
country where I have recently been.

Worth (Sussez),
December 2,

I set off from*Reigate this morning, and after & pleasant ride
of ten miles, got here to breakfast.—Here, as everywhere else,
the farmers appear to think that §heir last hour is approach-
ing.—Mr, Charles B—'s farms; I believe it is Sir Charles
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B——; and I should be sorry to withhold from him his
title, though, being said to be a very good sort of a man, he
might, perhaps, be able to shift without it: this gentleman’s
farms are subject of conversation here. The matter is curious
in itself, ang very well worthy of attention, as illustrative of
the present ¥ate of things. These farms were, last year, taken
into hand by the owner. This was stated in the public papers
about a twelvemonth ago. It was said that his tenants would
not take the farms again at the rent which he wished to have,
and that therefore he took the farms into hand. These farms
lie somewhere down in the west of Sussex. - In the month of
August last I saw (and I think in one of the Brighton news-
papers) a paragraph stating that Mr. B——, who had taken
his farms into hand the Michaelmas before, had already got in
his harvest, and that he had had excellent crops! This was
a sort of bragging paragraph ; and there was an observation
added which implied that the farmers were great fools for not
having* taken the farmsg We now hear that Mr. B—
has lef his farms. But, now, mark how he has let them. The
cusbom in Sussex is this: when a tenant quits a farm, he receives
payment, according to valuation, for whaé are called the dress-
ings, the half-dressings, for seeds and lays, and for the growth
of underwood in coppi®es and hedge-rows; for the dung in the
yards ; -and, in short, for whakever he leaves behind him, which,
if he had stayed, %vould®have been of value to him. The dressings
and half-dressings include not only the manure that has been
recently put into the land, but also the summer ploughihgs;
and, in short, everything which has been done to the land, and
the benefit of which has not been taken out again by the farmer.
This is a good custom ; because it ensures good tillage to the
land. It ensures, also, g fair start to the new tenant ; but then,
observe, it requiresgsonie money, which the new tenant must
pay down before he can begin, and therefore this custom pre-
sumes a pretty deal of eapiéal to be possessed by farmers.
Bearing these general remarks in mind, we shall see, in 8 moment,
the case of Mr. B . If ney information be correct, he has
let his farms: he has found tenants for his farms; but not
tenants to pay him anything for dressings, half-dressings, and
the rest. He was obliged to pay the out-going tenants for these
things. Mind that! He was obliged to pay them according to
the custom of the country; but he has got nothing of this sort
from his in-coming tenants! Ib must be a popr farm, indeed,
where the valuation does not amount to some hundreds of
pounds, So that here is a pretty sum sunk by Mr. B—e;
and yet even on condition®dike these, he has, I dare say, been
glad to get his farms off his bands, There can be very little
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security for the payment of rent where the tenant pays no in-
coming ; but even if he get no rent at all, Mr. B—— has done
well to get his farms off his hands. Now, do I wish to insinuate
that Mr. B asked too much for his farms last year, and
that he wished to squeeze the last shilling out of lpis farmers ?
By no means. He bears the character of a mild, j&st, and very
considerate man, by no means greedy, but the contrary. A
man very much beloved by his tenants; or, at least, deserving
it. But the truth is, he could not believe it possible that his
farms were so much fallen in value. He could not believe it
Fossible that his estate bad been taken away from him by the
egerdemain of the Pitt System, which he had been supporting
all his life: so that he thought, and very naturally thought,
that his old tenants were endeavouring to impose upon him, and
therefore resolved to take his farms into hand. Experience has
shown him that farms yield no rent, in the hands of the land-
lord at least; and therefore he has put them into the hands of
other people. Mr. B——, like Mr. ¢Vestern, has not read the
Register. If he had, he would have taken any trifle from his old
tenants, rather than let them go. But he surely might have
read the speech of isis neighbour and friend Mr. Huskisson,
made in the House of Commons in 1814, in which that gentle-
man said that, with wheat at less thar® double the price that
it bore before the war, it would ®e impossible® for any rent at
all to be paid. Mr. B might ha read this; and he
might, having so many opportunities, have asked Mr. Huskisson
for & explanation of it. This gentleman is now a great advocate
for national faith ; but may not Mr. B ask him whether
there be no faith to be kept with the landlord 2 However, if
I am not deceived, Mr. B or Sir Charles B (for 1
really do not know which it is) is a mgmber of the Collective !
If this be the case he has had something 4 do with the thing
himself ; and he must muster up as mpch as he can of that
¢ patience * which is 8o strongly secemmended by our great new
state doctor Mr. Canning. .

I cannot conclude my remarke on this Rural Ride without
noticing the new sort of language that I hear everywhere made
use of with regard to the parsons, but which language I do not
care to repeat. These men may say that I keep company with
none but those who utter “sedition and blasphemy ;” and if
they do say so, there is just as much veracity in their words as
I beligve there fo be charity and sincerity in the hearts of the
greater part of them. One thing is certain ; indeed, two things:
the first is, that almost the whole of the persons that I have con-
versed with are farmers; and theefcond is, that they are in
this respect all of one mind! It was my intention, at one time,
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to go along the south of Hampshire to Portsmouth, Fareham,
Botley, Southampton, and across the New Forest into Dorset-
shire. My affairs made me turn from Hambledon this way;
but I had an opportunity of hearing something about the neigh-
bourhood « Botley. Take any one considerable circle whers
you know everybody, and the condition of that circle will teach
you how to judge pretty correctly of the condition of every other
part of the country. I asked about the farmers of my old neigh-
bourhood, one by one ; and the answers I received only tended
toconfirm me in the opinion that the whole race will be destroyed ;
and that a new race will come, and enter upon farms without
capital and without stock ; be & sort of bailiffs to the landlords
for a while, and then, if this system go on, bailiffs to the Govern-
ment as trustee for the fundholders. If the account which I
have received of Mr. B——'s new mode of letting be true,
here is one step further than has been before taken. In all
probability the stock upon the farms belongs to him, to be pald
for when the tenant can wey for it. Who does not see to what
this tends? The man must be blind indeed who cannot see
confiscation here; and can he be much less than blind if he .
imagine that relief is to be obtained 1y the patience recom-
mended by Mr. Canning ?

Thus, Sir, hdve T %d you about the country. AIl sorts of
things have I talked of, to be sure ; but there are very few of
these things which have not their interest of one sort or another.
At the end of a hundred miles or two of travelling, stopping
here and there; talking freely with everybody; hearing what .
gentlemen, farmers, tradesmen, journeymen, labourers, women,
girls, boys, and all haye to say; reasoning with some, laughing
with others, and observing all that passes ; and especially if your
manner be such as to-remove every kind of reserve from every
class; at the end of a tratnp®like this, you get impressed upon
your mind a true picture, not only of the state of the country,
but of the state of the peop®’s minds throughout the country.
And, Sir, whether you believe me or not, I have to tell you that
it is my decided opinion that the peolple, bigh and low, with one
unanimous voice, except where they live upon the taxes, impute
their calamities to the House of Commons. Whether they be right
or wrong is not so much the question in this case. That such
is the fact I am certain ; and having no poger to make any
change myself, I must leave the making or the refusing of the
change to those who have the power. I repeat, and with perfect
sincerity, that it would givéeme as much pain as it would give to
any man in England, to see a change in the form of the Government.
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With King, Lords, and Commons, this nation enjoyed many ages
of happiness and of glory. Without Commons, my opinion Is,
it never can again see anything but misery and shame; and
when I say Commons I mean Commons; and by Commons, I
mean men elected by the free voice of the unti?ed and un-
privileged part of the people, who, in fact as well &s in law, are
the Commons of England.
I am, Sir, your most obedient and most humble servant,

WM. COBBETT.

JOURNAL: RIDE FROM KENSINGTON TO WORTH, IN SUSSEX.

Monday, May 5, 1823.

Frox London to Reigate, through &utton, is about as villan-
ous a tract as England contains. The soil is a mixture of gravel
and clay, with big yellow stones in it, sure sign of really bad
land. Before you descend the hill to go into Reigate, you pass
Gaiton (** Gatton and Old Sarum ), which is a very rascally spot
of earth. The trees%are here a week Yater than they are at
Tooting. At Reigate they are (i order to sa®e a few hundred
yards length of road) cutting through a bl They have lowered
. a little hill on the London side of Sutton. Thus is the money
of the country actually thrown away: the produce of labour
is taken from the industrious, and given to the idlers. Mark
the process; the town of Brighton, in Sussex, 50 miles from
the Wen, is on the seaside, and is thought by the stock-jobbers
to afford a salubrious dir. It is so situgted that a coach, which
leaves it not very early in the morning, reacldes London by noon ;
and, starting to go back in two hours and a half afterwards,
reaches Brigibon not very late atnight. Great parcels of stock-
jobbers stay at Brighton with the women and children. They
skip backward and forward on the coaches, and actually carry
on stock-jobbing, in 'Change Alley, though they reside at
Brighton. This place i3, besides, a place of great resort with the
whiskered gentry. There are not less than about twenty coaches
that leave the Wen every day for this place; and there being
three or four different roads, there is a great rivalship for the
custom. This gets the people to work to shorten and to level
the roads; and here you see hundreds of men and horses con-
stantly at work to make pleasant and quick travelling for the
Jews and jobbers. The Jews and @hbers pay the turnpikes, to
be sure; bub they get the money from the land and labourer.
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They drain these, from John-a-Groat’s House to the Land’s End,
and they lay out some of the money on the Brighton roads!
“Vast wmprovements, ma’am!” ag Mrs, Serip said to Mrs.
Omnium, in speaking of the new enclosures on the villanous
heaths of Byashot and Windsor.—Now, some will say, “ Well,
it is only aVchange from hand to hand.” Very true, and if
Daddy Coke of Norfolk like the change, I know not why I should
dislike it. More and more new houses are building as you leave
the Wen to come on this voad. Whence come the means of
building these new houses and keeping the inhabitants ? Do
they come out of #rade and commerce # Gh, no! they come
from ike land ; but if Daddy Coke like this, what has any one
else to do with it ¢ Daddy Coke and Lord Milton like * national
faith;” it would be a pity to disappoint their liking. The
best of this is, it will bring down tv the wvery diré ; it will bring
down their faces to the very earth, and fill their mouths full of
sand ; it will thus pull down a set of the basest lick-spittles of
power and the most intolegable tyrants towards their inferiors
in wealth that the sun ever shone on. It is time that these
degenerate dogs were swept away at any rate. The Black-
thorns are in %ull bloom, and make a gramd show. When you
quit Reigate to go towards Crawley, you enter on what is called
the Weald of Surrey. 1% is a level country, and the soil is a very,
very strong loam, with clayebeneath to a great depth. The
fields are small, $nd ab®but a third of the land covered with oak-
woods and coppice-woods. This is a country of wheat and
beans ; the latter of which are about three inches high, the
former about seven, and both looking very well. I did not see
a field of bad-looking wheat from Reigate-hill foot to Crawley,
nor from Crawley across to this place, where, though the whole
country is but poorish, the wheat looks very well ; and if this
weather hold about gwelve days, we shall recover the lost time.
They have been stripping trees (taking the bark off) about five
or six days. The nightingslesesing very much, which is a sign
of warm weather. The house-martins and the swallows are
come in abundance ; and they®eldom do come until the weather
be set in for mild.

Wednesday, Tth May.

The weather is very fine and warm; the leaves of the Oaks
are coming out very fast: some of the trees are nearly in half.
leaf. The Birches are out in leaf. I do not tjink that I ever
saw the wheat look, take it all together, so well as it does at
this time. I see in the stiff land no signs of worm or slug.
The winter, which destroy®l so many turnips, must, at an
rate, have destroyed these mischievous things. The oats 1001};
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well. The barley is very young; but I do not see anything
amiss with regard to it.—The land between this place and
Reigate is stiff. How the corn may be in other places I know
not ; "but in coming down I met with a farmer of Bedfordshire,
who said that the wheat looked very well in tpat county;
which is not a county of clay, like the Weald of Surrey. 1 saw
a Southdown farmer, who told me that the wheat is good there,
and that is a fine corn-country. The bloom of the fruif trees
is the finest I ever saw in England. The pear-bloom is, at a
distance, like that of the Qyueldre Rose ; so large and bold are the
bunches. The plum is equally fine; and even the Blackthorn
(which is the hedge-plum) has a bloom finer than I ever saw it
have before. It Is rather early to offer any opinion as to the
crop of corn ; but if I were compelled to bet upon it, I would bet
upon & good crop. Frosts frequently come after this time;
and if they come in May, they cause * things to come about ”
very fast. But if we have no more frosts: in short, if we
have, after this, a good summer, weshall have a fine laugh at
the Quakers’ and the Jews’ press. Fifteen days’ sun will
bring things about in reality. The wages of labour in the country
have taken a rise, an¥ the poor-rates an increase, since first of
March, I am glad to hear that the §traw Bonnet affair has
excited a good' deal bf attention. In answer to applications
upon the subject, I have to obsérve, that aH:the information
on the subject will be published in the first week of June. Speci-
mens of the straw and plat will then be to be seen at No. 183,
Fleet Street.

FROM THE (LONDON) WEN ACROSS SUMREY, ACROSS THE WEST
OF SUSSEX, AND INTO THE SOUTH EAST OF HAMPSHIRE.

Reigate (Surrey),
Saturday, 26 July, 1823.

Came from the Wen, through Croydon. It rained nearly
all the way. The corn is good. A great deal of straw. The
barley very fine; but all are backward; and if this weather
continue much longer, there must be that * heavenly blight ”
for which the wise friends of “‘social order” are so fervently
E;zying. But i the wet now cease, or cease soon, what is to

ome of the “poor souls of farmers” God only knows! In
one article the wishes of our wise Qovernment appear to have
been gratified to the utmost; and that, too, without the aid
of any express form of prayer. I allude to the hops, of which
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it is said that there will be, according to all appearance, none
8t all! Bravo! Courage, my Lord Liverpool! This article,
at any rate, will not choak us, will not distress us, will not make
us miserable by ‘‘ over-production ! "—The other day a gentle-
man (and a an of general good sense too) said to me: *° What,
a deal of w8 we have: what do you think of the weather
now ? ’—*“ More rain,” said I ““D-—n those farmers,” said
he, “ what luck they have! They will be as rich as Jews ! ”—
Increditle as this may seem, it is a fact. But, indeed, there
is no fclly, if it rclate to these matters, which is, now-a-days,
ineredible. The hop affair is a pretty good illustration of the-
doctrine of *‘relicf” from  diminished producticn.” Mr.
Ricardo may now call upon any of the hop-planters for proof
of the correctness of his notions. They are ruined, for the
greater part, if their all be embarked in hops. How are they
to pay rent ? I saw a planter the other day who sold his hops
(Kentish) lest fall for sixty shillings a hundred. The same
hops will now fetch the owger of them eight pounds, or a hun-
dred and sixty shillings.

Thus the Quaker gets rich, and the poor devil of a farmer
is squeezed into a gaol. The Quakers cawy on the far greater
part of this work. They are, as to the products of the earth,
what the Jews are as t8 gold and silver. e How they profit, or,
rather, the degree in which tley profit, at the expense of those
who own and th®se wito till the land, may be guessed at if we
look at their immense worth, and if we at the same time reflect
that they never work. Here is a sect of non-labourers. One
would think that their religion bound them under a curse not
to work. Some part of the people of all other sects work;
sweat at work; do something that is useful to other people;
but here is a sect of byyers and scllers, They make nothing ;
they cause nothing @ cCine ; they breed as well as other sects;
but they make none of the raiment or houses, and cause none of
the food to come. In ordes tajustify some measure for paring
the nails of this grasping sect, if is enough to say of them, which
we may with perfect truth, that if all the other sects were to
act like them, the community must perish. This is quite enough
to say of this sect, of the monstrous privileges of whom we shail,
I hope, one of these days, sce an end. If I had the dealing
with them, I would soon teach them to use the spade and the
plough, and the musket too when necessary.

The rye along the road side is ripe enough,; and some of
it is reaped and in shock. At Mearstam there is a ficld of cab-
bages, which, I was told, belonged to Colonel Joliffe. They
appear to be early Yorks, #ad look very well. The rows seem
to be about eighteen inches apart, There may. be from 15,000
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to 20,000 plants to the acre; and I dare say that they will
weigh, three pounds each, or more. I know of no crop of cattle
food equal to this. If they be early Yorks, they will be in per-
fection in Qctober, just when the grass is almost gone. No five
acres of common grass land will, during the yeay yield cattle
food equal, either in guantity or quality, t0 what one acre of
land in early Yorks will produce during three months.

Worth (Sussex),
Wednesday, 30 July.

Worth is ten miles from Reigate on the Brighton-road, which
goes through Horley. Reigate has the Surrey chalk hills close
to it on the North, and sand-hills along on its South, and nearly
close to it also. As soon as you are over the sand-hills, you
come into a country of deep clay; and this is called the Weald
of SBurrey. This Weald winds away round, towards the West,
into Bussex, and towards the East,ento Kent. In this part of
Surrey it is about eight miles wide, from North to South, and
ends just as you enter the parish of Worth, which is the first

arish (in this part®in the county of Sussex. All across the
gVea,ld {the strong and stiff clays) the corn looks very well
1 found it looking welt from the Wen to Reigate, on the villanous
spewy soil between the Wen and® Croydon; ¢h the chalk from
Croydon to near Reigate ; on the loam, shnd arid chalk (for there
are all three) in the valley of Reigate; but not quite so well on
the sand. On the clay all the corn looks well. The wheat,
where it has begun to die, is dying of a. good colour, not black,
por in any way that indicates blight. It is, however, all back-
ward. Some few fields of white wheat are changing colour;
but for the greater part it is quite gregn ; and though a sudden
change of weather might make a great altesation in a short time,
it does appear that the harvest must be later than nsual. When
I say this, however, I by no pfea®s wish to be understood as
saying that it must be so late as to be injuricus to the crop.
In 1816, I saw a barley-rick m%king in November. In 1821,
I saw wheat uncut, in Suffolk, in October. If we were now
to have good, bright, hot weather, for as long a time as we have
had wet, the whole of the corn in these Southern counties
would be housed, and great part of it threshed out, by the 10th
of September. So that ail depends on the weather, which ap-
pears to be clegring up in spite of Saint Swithin. . This Saint’s
birth-day is the 15th of July; and it is said that if rain fall
on his birth-day it will fall on fgty days successively. But
I believe that you reckon retros@ectively as well as progpec-
tively ; and if this be-the case, we may, this time, escape the

3
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extreme unction; for it began to rain on the 26th of June;
so that it rained 19 days before the 15th of July; and as it
has rained 16 days since, it has rained, in the whole, 35 days,
and, of course, five days more will satisfy this wet soul of a saint.
Let him teke his five days; and there will be plenty of time
for us to hdve wheat at four shiilings a bushef But if the
Saint will give us no credit for the 19 days, and will insist upon
his forty daily drenchings affer the fifteenth of July; if he
will have such & soaking as this at the celebration of the anni-
versary of his birth, let us hope that he is prepared with a
miracle for feeding us, and with a still more potent miracle for
keeping the farmers from riding over us, filled, as Lord Liverpool
thinks their pockets will be, by the annihilation of their crops !

The upland meadow grass is, a great deal of it, not cut yet
along the Weald. So that in these parts there has been not
a great deal of hay spoiled. The clover hay was got in very
well ; and only a sma.]}) part of the meadow hay has been spoiled
in this part of the country This is not the case, however, in
other parts, where the grass was §orwarder, and where it was
cut before the rain came. Upon the whole, however, much
hay does not appear to have been spoiled ¢as yet. The farmers
along here, have, most of them, begun to cut to-day. This has
been a fine'day ; and itis clear that theyeexpect it to continue.
T saw but two pieces of Swedésh turnips between the Wen and
Reigate, but one®at Reigate, and but one between Reigate and
Worth. During a like distance in Norfolk or Suffolk, you
would see two or three hundred fields of this sort of root. Those
that I do see here look well. The white turnips are just up,
or just sown, though there are some which have rough leaves
already. This Weald is, indeed, not much of land for turnips;
but from what I see here, and from what I know of the weather,
I think that the tugni® must be generally good. The after-
grass is surprisingly fine. The lands which have had hay cut
and carried from them areeI $hink, more beautiful than I ever
saw them before. It should, however, always be borne in
mind that this bequtiful grase is by no means the best. An
acre of this grass will not make a quarter part so much butter
as an acre of rusty-looking pasture, made rusty by the rays
of the sun. Sheep on the commons die of the beautiful grass
produced by long-continued rains at this time of the year.
Even geese, hardy as they are, die from the same cause. The
rain will give quantity ; but without sun the quality must be
poor at the best. The woods have not shot fnuch this year.
The cold winds, the frosts, that we had up to Midsummer,
prevented the trees from @gowing much. They are beginning
to shoot now ; but the wood must be imperfectly ripened.
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I met at Worth a beggar, who told me, fn consequence
of my asking where he belonged, that he was born in South
Caroling. I found, ab last, that he was born in the English
army, during the American rebel-war ; that he became a soldier
himself; and that it bad been his fate to serve under the Duke
of York, in Holland; under General Whitelocl, at Buenos
Ayres; under Sir John Moore, at Corunna; and under *the
Greatest Captain,” at Talavera! This poor fclow did not
soem to be at all aware that in the last case he partook in g
victory / He had never before heard of its being a victory.
He, poor fool, thought that it was a defeat. “ Why,” said be,
“we ran away, Sir.” Oh, yes! sazid I, and so you did after-
wards, perhaps, in Portugal, when Massena was at your heels;
but it is only in certain cases that running away is a mark of
being defeated ; or, rather, it is only with certain commanders.
A matter of much more interest to us, however, is that the
wars for “ social order,” not forgetting Gatton and Old Sarum,
have filled the country with boggags, who have been, or who
pretend to have been, soldiens and sailors, For want of looking
well into this matter, many good and just, and even sensible
men are led to give 4 these army and navy beggars what they
refuse to others. But if reason were consulted, she wounld ask
what pretensions these have to a prefdrence ? She would see
in them men who had become seldiers or saibors because they
wished to live without that labour by whih other men are
content to geb their bread. She would ask the soldier beggar
whether he did not voluntarily engage -to perform services such
as were performed at Manchester ; and if she pressed him for
the motive to this engagement, could he assign any motive other
than that of wishing to live without work upon the fruit of the
work of other men? And why should reason not be listened
to ? -Why should she not be consuli®d jg every such case?
And if she were consulted, which would she tell you wag the
most worthy of your compassions the man who, no matter from
what cause, is become a beggar after forty years spent in the
raising of food and raiment for ethers as well as for himeelf ;
or the man who, no matter again from what cause, is become
& beggar after forty years living upon the labour of others, and
during the greater part of which time he bas been living in &
barrack, there kept for purposes explained by Lord Palmerston,
and always in readiness to answer those purposes ? As to not
giving to beggars, I think there is a law against giving! How-
ever, give to them people will, as long as they ask. Remove the
cause of the beggary, and we shall see no more beggars; but
as long as there are boroughmongersghere will be beggars enough.
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Horsham (Sussex),
Thursday, 31 July.

I left Worth this afternoon about 5 o’clock, and am got
here to sleep, intending to set off for Petworth in the morn-
ing, with a Wiew of crossing the South Downs and then going
into Hampshire through Havant, and along at the southern
foot of Portsdown Hill, where I shall see the earliest corn in
England, From Worth you come to Crawley along some pretty
good land ; you then turn to the left and go two miles along
the road from the Wen to Brighton; then you turn to the
right, and go over six of the worst miles in England, which miles
terminate but a few hundred yards before you enter Horsham.
The first two of these miserz.b{e miles go through the estate of
Lord Egskine. It was a bare heath, with here and there, in the
better parts of it, some scrubby birch. It has been, in part,
planted with fir-trees, which are as ugly as the heath was: and,
in short, it is a most villanous tract. After quitting it, you
enter a forest; but a mos® miserable one; and this is followed
by a large common, now enclosed, out up, disfigured, spoiled,
and the labourcrs all driven from its skirts. I have seldom
travelled over eight miles so well calculated to fill the mind
with painful reflectiong. The ride has, however, this in it:
that the ground,is pretty mpch elevated, and enables you to
look about you.e Youesce the Surrey hills away to the North;
Hindhead and Blackdown to the North West and West; and
the South Downs from the West to the East. The sun was
shining upon all these, though it was cloudy where I was. The
soil is a poor, miserable, clayey-looking sand, with a sort of
sandstone underneath. When you get down into this town, you
are again in the Weald of Sussex. I believe that Weald meant
clay, or low, wet, stiff land. This is a very nice, solid, country
town. Very clean, ®s all the towns in Sussex are. The people
very clean. The Sussex gomen are very nice in their dress
and in their houses. The men and boys wear smock-frocks
more than they do in some jcounties. When country poople
do not they always look dirty and comfortless. This has been
a pretty good day; but there was a little rain in the afternoon ;
so that St. Swithin keeps on as yet, at any rate. The hay has
been spoiled here, in cases where it has been cut; but a great
deal of it is not yet cut. I speak of the meadows; for the
clover-hay was all well got in. The grass, which is not cut,
is receiving great injury. It is, in fact, in mamy cases rotting
upon the ground. As to corn, from Crawley to Horsham there
is none worth speaking of What there 1s is very good, in
general, considering the gdality of the soll. It is about as
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backward as at Worth: the barley and oats green, and the
wheat beginning to change colour.

Billingshurst (Sussez),
Friday Morning, 1 Aug.

" This village is 7 miles from Horsham, and I ]fOt Here to break-
fast about seven o'clock. A very pretty village, and a very
‘nice breakfast in a very neat little parlour of a very decent
public-house. The landlady sent her son to get me some cream,
and he was just such a chap as I was at his age, and dressed
just in the same sort of way, his main garment being a blue
smock-frock, faded from wear, and mended with pieces of new
stuff, and, of course, not faded. The sight of this smock-
frock brought to my recollection many things very dear to me.
This boy will, I dare say, perform his part at Billingshurst,
or at some place not far from it. If accident had not faken '
me from. a similar scene, how many villains and fools, who have
been well teazed and tormented, gould have slept in peace
at night, and have fearlessly swaggered about by day! When
"X look at this little chap ; at his smock-frock, his nailed shoes,
-and his clean, plaingand coarse shirt, I ask myself, will any-
thing, I wonder, ever send this chap across the ocean to tackle
the base, corrupt, perjured Republican Judges of Pennsylvania ?
Will this little, lively, but, at thg same time,ssimple boy, ever
become the terror of villains and hypocriees aciess the Atlantic ?
What a chain of strange civcumstances there must be to lead this
boy to thwart a miscreant tyrant like Mackeen, the Chief Justice
and afterwards Governor of Pennsylvania, and to expose the
corruptions of the band of rascals, called a “ Senate and a House
of Representatives,” at Harrisburgh, in that state !

I was afraid of rain, and got on as fast as I could: that is
to say, as fast as my own diligence ®ould help me on; for,
as to my horse, he is to go only so fast. ~However, I Irad no
rain; and got to Petworth, nige giles further, by about ten

- o’clock.

Petworth (Sussex),
Friday Bvering, 1 Aug.

No rain, until just at sunset, and then very little. I must
now look back. From Horsham to within a few miles of Pet-
worth is in the Weald of Sussex; stiff land, small fields, broad
hedge-rows, and invariably thickly planted with fine, growing
oak trees. The corn here comsists chiefly of wheat and oats.
There are some bean-fields, and somé few fields of peas; but
very little barley along here. Theeorn ig very good all along

. the Weald; backward; the wheat almost green; the oats
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quite green ; but, late as it is, I see no blight; and the farmers
tell me that there is no blight. There may be yet, however;
and therefore our Government, our * paternal Government,” so
anxjous to prevent *‘ over production,” need not despair as yet,
at any rate. The beans in the Weald are not very good. They
got lousy before the wet came; and it came rather too late to
make them recover what they had lost. 'What peas there are look
well. Along here the wheat, in general, may be fit to cut in
about 16 days’ time ; some sooner ; but some later, for some is
perfectly green. No Swedish turnips 21l along this country.
The white turnips are just up, coming up, or just sown. The
farmers are laying out lime upon the wheat fallows, and this is
the universal practice of the country. I see very few sheep.
There are a good many orchards along in the Weald, and they
have some apples this year; but, in general, not many. The
apple trees are planted very thickly, and, of course, they are
small; but they appear healthy in general; and in some
places there is a good deal of fruit, even this year. As you
. approach Petworth, the grund rises and the soi? rows lighter.
There is a hill which I came over, about two miles from Pet-
worth, whence I had a clear view of the Surrey chalk-hills, Leith-
hill, Hindhead, Blackdown, and of the S%uth Downs, towards
one part of which I wag advancing. The pigs along here are all
black, thin-haireg, and of pre, isely the same sort of those that I
took from Englagd to Long Island, and with which I pretty well
stocked the American states. By-the-by, the trip, which Old
Sidmouth and crew gave me to America, was attended with
some interesting consequences ; amongst which were the intro-
ducing of the Sussex pigs into the American farmyards; the
introduction of the Swedish turnip into the American fields ; the
introduction of American apple trees into England; and the
introduction of the meking, in England, of the straw plat, to
supplant the Italian® for, had my son not been in America, this
last would not have taken place; and in America he would not
have been, had it not beed £ Old Sidmouth and cvew. One
thing more, and that is of more importance than all the rest,
Peel’s Bill arose out of the ‘“puff-out” Registers; these arose
out of the frip to Long Island ; and out of Peel’s Bill has arisen,
the best bothering that the wigs of the Boroughmongers ever
received, which bothering will end in the destruction of the
Boroughmongering. Tt is curious, and very useful, thus to trace
events to their causes.

Soon after quitting Billingshurst I crossed ¢he river Arum,
which has & canal running alongside of it. At this there are
large timber and coal yards, and kilns for lime. This appears
to be & grand receiving &nd distributing place. The river
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goes down to Arundale, and, together with the valley that it
Tuns through, gives the fown its mame. This valley, which is
wery pretty, and which winds about a good deal, is the dale of
the Arun: and the town is the town of the Arun-dale. To-
day, pear a place called Westborough Green, 1 saw a woman
bleaching her home-spun and home-woven linen. + I have not
seen such a thing before, since I left Long Island. There,
and, indeed, all over the American States, North of Mary-
land, and especially in the New England States, almost the
whole of both linen and woollen used in the country, and a
large part of that used in towns, is made in the farmhouses.
There are thousands and thousands of families who never use
either, except of their own making. All but the weaving is
done by the family. There is a loom in the house, and the
weaver goes from house to house. I omce saw about three
thousand farmers, or rather country people, at a horse-race in
Long Island, and my opinion was, that there were not five
bundred who were not dressed in_home-spun coats. As to
linen, no farmer’s family thinks of®buying linen. The Lords
of the Loom have taken from the land, in England, this part
of its due; and henge one cause of the poverty, misery, and
pauperism that are becoming so frightful throughout the
country. A mational debt and all thegtaxation and gambling
belonging to it have a natural tgndency to ¢raw wealth into
great masses. These masses produce g poweg of congregating
manufactures, and of making the meany work at them, for the
gain of @ few. The taxing Gqvernment finds great convenience
in these congregations. It can lay its hand easily upon a part
of the produce; as ours does with so much effcct. But the
land suffers greatly from this, and the country must finally feel
the fatal effects of it. , The country people lose part of their
natural employment. The women and#children, who ought to
provide a great part of the raiment, have %othing to do. The
fields must have men and hoys; bubt where there are men and
boys there will be women and giHss and as the Lords of the
Loom have now a set of real slaves, by the means of whom
they take away a great part of the employment of the country-
women and %irls, these must be kept by poor-rates in whatever
degree they lose employment through the Lords of the Loom.
One would think that nothing can %e much plainer than this;
and yet you hear the jolterheads congratulating one another upon
the increase of Manchester, and such places! My straw affair
will certainly restore to the land some of the employment of its
women and girle. It will be impossible for any of the “rich
rnffians ; ” any of the horse-power g steam-power or air-power
ruffians; any of these greedy, grinding ruffians, to draw together
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bands of men, women and children, and tc make them slaves,
in the working of straw. The raw material comes of itself, and
the hand, and the band alone, can convert it to use. I thought
well of this before I took one single step in the way of supplant-
ing the Leghorn bonnets. If I had not been certain that no rich
ruffian, no white slave holder, could ever arise out of it, assuredly
one line upon the subject never would have been written by me.
Better a million times that the money should go to Italy; -
better that it should go to enrich even the rivals and enemies
of the country ; than that it should enable these hard, these un-
feeling men, to draw English people into crowds and make them
slaves, and slaves too of the lowest and most degraded cast.

As I was coming into this town I saw a new-fashioned sort
of stone-cracking. A man had a sledge-hammer, and was
cracking the heads of the big stones that had been laid on the
road a good while ago. This is a very good way; but this
man told me that he was set abt this because the farmers had
no employment for many of the men. “ Well,” said I, ¢ but they
pay you to do this!”  “ Wes,” said he, “ Well, then,” said I,
““is it not better for them to pay you for working on their land 27
“ X oan’t tell, indeed, Sir, how that is.”” But only think ; here is
half the haymaking to do : I saw, while I wls talking to this man,
fifty people in one hag-field of Lord Egremont, making and
carrying hay; and yet, at a season like this, the farmers are
50 poor as to b unalle to Say the labourers to work on the
land! From this cause there will certainly be some falling off in
production. This will, of course, have a tendency to keep prices
from falling so low as they would do if there were no falling off.
But can this benefit the farmer and landlord ¥ The poverty of
the farmers is seen in theirdiminished stock. The animals are
sold younger than formerly. Last year was a year of greab
slaughtering, There wil be less of everything produced ; and
the quality of each ®hing will be worse. It will be a lower and
more mean concern altogether. Petworth is a nice market town ;
but solid and clean. The $reft abundance of stome in the land
horeabouts has caused a corresponding liberality in paving and
wall building ; so that everytfing of the building kind has an air
of great strength, and produces the agreeable idea of durability.
Lord Egremont’s house is close to the town, and, with its out-
buildings, garden walls, and other erections, is, perhaps, nearly
as big as the town; though the town is not a very small one.
The Park is very fine, and consists of a parcel of those hills and
dells which Nature formed here when she was im one of her most
sportive modes. I have never seen the earth flung about in such
a wild way as round about‘Hind head and Blackdown ; and this
Park forms a part of this gréund. From an elevated part of it,
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and, indeed, from each of many parts of it, you see all around
the country to the distance of many miles. From the South
East to the North West, the hills are so lofty and so near, that they
cut the view rather short; but for the rest of the circle you
- can see to a very greab distance. It I8, upon the whole, & most
magnificent seat, and the Jews will not be able to get it from
the present owner ; though, if he live many years, they will give
even him a fwist. If I bad time, I would make an actual survey
-of one whole county, and find out how many of the old gentry
have lost their estates, and have been supplanted by the Jews,
© pince Pitt began his reign. I am sure I should prove that in
number they are one-half extinguished. But it is now that
they go. The little ones are, indeed, gone; and the rest will
follow in proportion as the present farmers are exhausted.
These will keep on giving rents as long as they can beg or borrow
the money to pay rents with, But a little more time will
so completely exhaust them that they will be unable to pay;
and as that takes place, the landlords will lose their estates.
Tndeed many of them, and even a Brge portion of them, have,
in fact, no estates now. They are called theirs; but the mort-
gagees and annuitagts receive the rents. As the rents fall off,
sales must take place, unless in cases of entails; and if this
thing go on, we shal] see Acts passed te cut off entails, in order
that the Jows may be put into fyll possession, Such, thus far,
will be the result of our * glorious victqries ”gpver the French !
Such will be, in part, the price of the deeds of Pitt, Addington,”
Perceval, and their successors. For having applauded such
deeds; for having boasted of the Wellesleys ; for having bragged
of battles won by money and by money only, the nation deserves
that which it will receive; and as to the landlords, they, above
all men living, deserve punishment. They put the power into
the hands of Pitt and his crew to torn#ent the people; to keep
the people down; to raise soldiers and o build barracks for
this purpose. These base landlords laughed when affairs like
that of Manchester took place. ® They laughed at the Blankes- .
teers. They laughed when Cgnning jested about Ogden’s
rapture. Let them, therefore, now take the full benefit of the
measures of Pitt and his erew. They would fain have us believe
* that the calamities they endure do not arise from the acts of the
Government. What do they arise from, then ? The Jacobing
did not contract the Debé of 800,000,000L. sterling. The Jaco- -
bins did not create a Dead Weight of 150,000,000/, The Jacobins
did not cause a®pauper-charge of 200,000,000/ by means of * new
enclosure bills,” *‘ vast improvements,” paper-money, potatoes,
and other “proofs of prosperity.je The Jacobins did not do

‘these things. And will the Government pretend that “ Provi.
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dence ” did it ? 'That would be * blasphemy ** indeed.—-—Poh !
These things are the price of efforts to crush freedom in France,
lest the example of France showld produce a reform in England.
These things are the price of that undertaking ; which, however,
has not yet been crowned with swuccess ; for the question is not yet
decided.  They boast of their victory over the French. The Pitt
crew boast of their achievements in the war. They boast of the
battle of Waterloo. Why! what fools could not get the same,
or the like, if they had as much money to get it with ? Shooting
with @ slver gun is a saying amongst game-caters. That is to
say, purchasing the game. A waddling, fat fellow that does not
know how to prime and load will, in this way, beat the best
shot in the country. And this is the way that our crew ‘ beat ”
the people of France. They laid out, in the first place, six
bundred millions which they borrowed, and for which they
mortgaged the revenues of the nation. Then they contracted for
a ‘“dead weight” to the amount of one hundred and fiity
millions. Then they stripped the labouring classes of the com-
mons, of their kettles, thei® bedding, their beer-barrels; and, in
short, made them all paupers, and thus fixed on the nation a per-
manent annual charge of about 8 or 9 millions, or a gross debt
of 200,000,000/, By these means, by these anticipations, our crew
did what they thoughtewould keep down jhe French nation for
ages; and what,they were syre would, for the present, enable
them to keep upythe tghes and other things of the same sort’in
England. ut the crew did not reflect on the conscquences of
the anticipations! Or, at least, the landlords, who gave the
crew their power, did not thus reflect. These consequences aro
now come, and are coming; and that. must be a base man
indeed who does not sce them with pleasure.

Singleton (Sussex),
Saturday, 2 Aug.

Ever since the middle of March I have been trying remedies
for the hooping-cough, and have, I believe, tried everything, ex-
cept riding, wet to the skin, two or three hours amongst the
clouds on the South Downs. This remedy is now under trial.
As Lord Liverpool said, the other day, of the Irish Tithe Bill, it
is “ under experiment.” I am treating my disorder (with better
success, I hope)in somewhat the same way that the pretty fellows
at Whitehall treat the disorders of poor Ireland. There is one
thing in favour of this remedy of mine, I shall know the effect of
it, and that, too, in a shorg time. It rained a little last night.
I got off from Fetworth wiblfoutabaiting my horser thinking that
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the weather looked suspicious; and that St. Swithin meaned
to treat me to a dose. I had no great-coat, nor any means of
changing my clothes. The hooping-cough made me anxious;
but I had fixed on going along the South Downs from Donnington
Hill down to Lavant, and then to go on the flat to the South foot of
Portsdown Hill, and to reach Fareham to-night. Two men, whom
I met soon after I set off, assured me that it would not rain. I
came on to Donnington, which lies at the foot of that part of the
South Downs which I had to go up. Before I came to this point,
I crossed the Arun and its canal again; and here was another
place of deposit for timber, lime, coals, and other things. White,
in his history of Selborne, mentions a hill, which is one of the
Hindhead group, from which two springs (one on each side of the
hill) send water into the fwo seas : the Adlantic'and the German
Ocean! 'This is big talk ; ‘but it is a fact. One of the streams
becomes the Arun, which falls into the Channel ; and the other,
after winding along amongst the hills and hillocks between
Hindhead and Godalming, goes into the river Wey, which falls
into the Thames at Weybridge. ¥he soil upon leaving Pet-
worth, and at Petworth, seems very good ; a fine deep loam, a
sort of mixture of sgnd and soft chalk. I then came to a sandy
common ; & plece of ground that seemed to have no business there ;
it Jooked as if it hag} been tossed froméindhead or Blackdown.
The common, however, during $he rage for “improvements,”
has been enclosed. That impudent fellgw, Oﬁ Rose, stated the
number of Enclosure Bills as an indubitable proof of * national
prosperity.” There was some rye upon this common, the sight of
which would have gladdened the heart of Lord Liverpool. It
was, in parts, not more than eight inches high. Tt was ripe,
and, of course, the straw dead; or I should have found out the
owner, and have bought it to make bomnets of! I defy the
Italians to grow worse rye than this. ®The reader will recollect
that I always said that we could grow®as poor corn as any
Ttalians that ever lived. The yillyge of Donton les at the foot
of one of these great chalk ridges which aro called the South
Downs. The ridge in this placg is, I think, about three-fourths
of & mile high, by the high road, which is obliged to go twisting
about, in order to get to the top of it. The hill sweeps round
from about West North West, to East Sonth East ; and, of course,
it keeps off all the heavy winds, and especially the South West
winds, before which, in this part of England (and all the South
-and Western part of it) even the oak trees seem as if they would
gladly flee ; for it shaves them up as completely as you see a
quickset hedge shaved by hook or shears. Talking of hedges,
rercinds me of having seen a boxdedge, just as I came out of
Petworth, more than twelve feeﬁ{broad, and about fifteen feet

\
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high. I dare say it is several centuries old. I think it is about
forty yards long. It is a great curiosity. o N
The apple trees at Donnington show their gratitude to the
hill for its shelter; for I have seldom seen apple trees in Tng-
land so large, so fine, and, in general, so flourishing. I should
liko to have, or to see, an orchard of American apples under this
hill. The hill, you will observe, does not shade the ground at
Donnington. It slopes too much for that. But it affords com-
{ﬂete shelter from the mischievous winds. It is very pretty to
ook down upon this little village as you come winding up the hill.
" From this hill T ought to have had a most extensive.view.
I ought to have seen the Isle of Wight and the sea before me;
and to have looked back to Chalk. Hill at Reigate, at the foab
* of which I had left some bonnet-grass bleaching.” But, slas!
Saint Swithin had begun his works for the day before I got to the
top of the hill. Soon after the two turnip-hoers had assured me
that there would be no rain, I saw, beginning to poke up over
the South Downs (then right before me) several parcels of those
white, curled clouds thaf® we call Judgess Wigs. And they
are jusb like Judges’ wigs. Not the parson-like things which the
Judges wear when they have to listen to the dull wrangling and
duller jests of the lawyers ; but those big wigs which hang down
about their shoulders, svhen they are abgut to tell you a little
of their intentions, and when tjeir very looks say, ¢ Stand clear {
These clouds (ifgisingefrom the South West) hold precisely the
same language to the great-coatless traveMer. Rain is sure to
follow them. The sun was shining very beantifully when I first
saw these Judges' wigs rising over the hills. At the sight of
them he soon began to hide his face! and before I got to the
top of the hill of Donton, the white clouds had become black, had
spread themselves all around, and & pretty decent and sturdy
rain began to fall. T h®d resolved to come to this place (Single-
ton) to breskfast. ¥ guitted the turnpike road (from Petworth
to Chichester).at a village galled Upwaltham, about a mile from
Donnington-Hill; and came fown a lane, which led me first to
a village called Eastdean ; -then to another ealled Westdean, I
suppose ; and then to this village of Singleton, and here I am on ,
the turnpike road from Midhurst to Chichester. The lane goes
along through some of the finest farms in the world. It is‘im-
possible for eorn land and for agriculture to be finer than these.
In cases like mine, you are pestered to death to find out the way
to set out to get from place to place. The people you have to
deal with are innkeepers, ostlers, and post-boys # and they think
you mad if you express your wish to avoid turnpike roads; and
a great deal more than halfemad if you talk of going, even from
necessity, by any other road.: They think you.a strange fellow if
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you will not ride six miles on a turnpike road rather than two
on any other road. . This plague I experienced on this occasion.
“Lwanted to go from Petworth to Havant. My way was through
Singleton and Funtington. Ihad no business at Chichester, which
‘took me tao. far te the South; nor at Midhurst, which took
-me toa far to the West. But though I 'stayed all day (after
‘my wrrival) at Pesworth, and though I slept there, I could get no
directions how to seb aut to come to Singleton, where I am now.
‘I started, therefore, on the Chichester road, trusting to my
-enquities of the country people as I came on. By these means I
got- hither, down & long valley, on the South Downs, which
valley. winds and twists about amongst hills, some higher and
‘some ower, forming vross dells, inlets, and ground in such a
variety of shapeés that it is impossible to describe ; and the whole
of the gréund, hill as well as dell, is fine, most beautiful corn
tand; or is covered with trees or underwood. As to St. Swithin,
“¥setrhim at defiance. The road was flinty, and very flinty. I
rode a-foot pace ; and got here wet to the skin. I am very glad
‘Tcanie thisroad. The corn is all fin®; all good ; fine crops, and
no appesrance of blight. The barley extremely fine. The corn
-not forwarder than in the Weald. No beans here; few oats
icomparatively ; chielly wheat and barley; but great quantities
of Swedish turnips,,and those very forward. More Swedish
turnips here tipon one single farny than upon gli the farms that
I saw between the Wen and Petworth.s Thege turnips are, in
some places, & food high, and nearly cover the ground. The
farmers are, ‘however, plagued by this St. Swithin, who keeps
up & contihual drip, which prevents the. thriving of the turnip
and :the. killing of the weeds. The orchards are good here in
general. ' Fine walnut trees, and-an abundant crop of walnuts.
Thisis g series of villages all belonging to the Duke of Richmond,
the outskirts of whose park and woods @ome up to these farming
-Tands, all of which belong to him ; and I sulpose that every inch
of land that I came through this morning helongs either to the
Duke of Richmond or to Lord 'Egremont. No harm in that,
mind, if those who till the land hgve fair play.; and I should act
unjustlytowards thesenoblemen if I insinuated that the husband-
men have not fair play as far as the landlords are concerned ;
for everybody speaks well of them. There is, besides, no misery
to be seéen here.: I have seen mo wretchedness in Sussex;
nothing to be at all compared to that which I have seen in other
-partsy and as to these villages in the South Downs, they are
-bedutiful to behold, ' Hume and other historians rail against the
feudal-system ; and we, ““enlightened ” and  free ™ creatures
ay ‘we are, look back with scorn, oy at least, with surprise and
'pity, to the < vassalage ”.of our ,fo!tfathers. But if the matter
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were well enquired into, not slurred over, but well and truly
examined, we should find that the people of these villages were
. as free in the days of William Rufus as are the people of the
present day ; and that vassalage, only under other names, exists
now as completely as it existed then. Well ; but out of this, if
true, arises anothér question: namely, Whether the millions
would derive any benefit from being transferred from these great
Lords who possess them by hundreds, to 'Jews and jobbers who
would possess them by half-dozens, or by couples 2 One thing
we may say Wwith a certainty of being right: and that is, that
the transfer would be bad for the Lords themselves. There-is
an appearance of comfort about the dwellings of the labourers
all along here that is very pleasant to behold. The gardens are
neat, and full of vegetables of the best kinds. I see very few of
““Treland’s lazy root;” and mever, in this country, will the
people be base enough to lie down and expire from starvation
under the operation of the extreme unction! Nothing but a
potato-eater will ever do thaf. As I came along betweéen Upwal-
tham and Eastdean, I called to me a young man, who, along
with other turnip-hoers, was sitting under the shelter of a hedge
at breakfast. He came running to me wigh his victmals in his
hand; and I was glad fo see that his food consisted of a good
lump of household bre#d and not a veryesmall piece of bacon.
I did not envy him his appetite, for Lhad at that moment a very
good one of my omvn 3 Iut I wanted to know the distance I had to
go before I should get to a good public-house. In parting
with him, I said, * You do get some bacon then 2  * Oh, yes!
Sir,” said he, and with an cmpbasis and a swag of the head which
seemed to say, “ We must and will have that.” I saw, and with
greab delight, a pig at almost every labourer’s house, The
houses are good and warm ; and the gardens some of the very
best that I have seengn England. What a difference, gocd God !
what a difference between this eountry and the neighbouwrhood
of those corrupt places Greqf Redwin and Cricklade. - What sort
of breakfast would this man have had in a mess of cold potatoes 2
Could he have worked, and werked in the wet, too, with such
food ? Monstrous! No society ought to exist where the
labourers live in a hog-like sort of way. The Morning Chronicle
is everlastingly asserting the mischicvous consequences of the
want of enlightening these people ““ 7’ th a Sooth ; * and telling us
how well they are off in the North. Now this T know, that
in the North the ““enlightened ” people eat sowens, burgoo, por-
ridge, and potaioes : that is to say; oatmeal and waters or the Toob
of extreme unction. Tf this be the effect of their light, give me the
darkness 0’ th a Sooth,” 8This is according to what I have
heard.  Tf, when I go to the North, I find the labourers eating
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more meat than those of the ° Sooth,” I shall then say that
““enlightening ™ is a very good thing ; but give me none of thab
“Jight,” or of that * grace,” which makes a man content with
oatmeal and water, or that makes him patiently lie Jown and die
of starvation amidst abundance of food. The Morning Chronicle
hears the labourers crying out in Sussex. They are right to cry
out in time. When they are actually brought down to the ex-
tremeo unction it is useless to ery out.  And-next to the extreme
unction is the porridge of the * enlightened ” slaves who toil in
the factories for the Lords of the Loom. Talk of vassals / Talk
of villains ! Talk of serfs ! Are there any of these, or did feudal
times ever see any of them, so debased, so absolutely slaves, as
the poor creatures who, in the * enlightened  North, are com-
pelled to work fourteen hours in a day, in a heat of eighty-four
degrees ; and who are liable to punishment for looking out at &
window of the factory ! ) . :

This is really a soaking day, thus far. I got here at nine
o’clock. I stripped off my coat, gnd put it by the kitchen
fire. - In a parlour just eight feet square I have another fire,
and have dried my shirt on my back. We shall see what this does
for a hooping-cough.e The clouds fly so low as to be seen passing
by the sides of even little hills on these downs. The Devil is said
to be busy in a kigh wind ; but he reallp appears to be busy now
in this South West wind. The @Quakers will,enext market day,
at Mark Lane, be as busy as he. They*and whe Ministers and
St. Swithin and Devil all seem to be of & mind.

¥ must not forget the churches. That of Donnington is very
small for a church. It is about twenby feet wide and thirty long.
It is, however, sufficient for-the population, the amount of which
is two hundred and twenty-two, not one half of whom are, of
course, ever at church at one time. There is, however, plenty of
room for the wholes. the ““tower’ ©Of ghis church is about
double the size of a sentry-box. The parson, whose name is
Davidson, did not, when the Retyre was laid before Parliament,
in 1818, reside in the parish. Though the living is a ldrge
living, the parsonage house wolet to “a lady and her three
daughters.” What impudence a man must have to put this
into a Return! The church at Upwaltham is about such an-
other, and the “tower” still less than that at Donnington.
Here the population is seventy-nine. The parish is a rectory,
and in the Return before mentioned, the parson (whose name
was Tripp) says that the church will hold the population, but
that the parsonage house will not hold him! And why ? Be-
cause ‘it i8 “‘a miserable cottage.” I looked about for this
 miserable cottage,” and could nog®find it.! What an impudent
fellow this must have lLeen! -And, indeed, what a state of
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impudence have they not now arrived at! Did he, when he
was ordained, talk anything about a fine house to live in?
Did Jesus Christ and Saint Paul talk about fine houses ? Did
not this priest most solemnly vow to God, upon the altar, that
he would be constant, in season and out of scason, in watching over
the souls of his flock ? However, it is useless to remonstrate with
this set of men. Nothing will have any effect upon them.
They will keep grasping at the tithes as long as they can reach
them. “ A maserable cottage !” What impudence! What, Mr.
Tripp, is it a fine house that you have been appointed and
ordained to livein ? TLord Egremont is the patron of Mr. Tripp ;
and he has a duty to perform too; for the living is not his: he is,
in this case, only an hereditary frustee for the public; and he
ought to see that this parson resides in the parish, which, accord-
ing to his own Return, yields him 125/, a-year. Eastdean is a
Vicarage, with a population of 353, a church which the parson
says %ill hold 200, and which I say will hold 600 or 700, and a
living worth 85l. a-year, inéhe gift of the Bishop of Chichester.
Westdean is united with Singleton, the living is in the gift
of the Church at Chichester and the Duke of Richmond alter-
nately ; it is a large living, it bas a popuation of 613, and the
two churches, says the parson, will hold 200 people ! What care-
less, or what impuden® fellows these m#st have been. These
two churches wilPhold a thou#ind people, packed much less close
than they are in®meetiflg houses. :
At Upwaltham there is a toll gate, and when the woman
opened the door of the house to come and let me through, I
saw some straw plat lying in a chair. She showed it me; and
I found that it was made by her husband, in the evenings, after
he came home from work, in order to make him a hat for the
harvest. I told her howgto got better straw for the purpose ; and
when I told her thateshe must cut the grass, or the grain, green,
she said, ““ Aye, I dare say it is so: and 1 wonder we never
thought of that before; fer we sometimes make hats out of
rushes, cut green, and dried, and the hats are very durable.”
This woman ought to have my® Cottage Economy. She keeps the:
toll-gate at Upwaltham, which is called Waltham, and which is
on the turnpike read from Petworth to Chichester. Now, if any
gentleman who lives at Chichester will call upon my Son, at the
Office of the Register in Fleet Street, and ask for a copy of Cottage
Economy, to be given to this woman, he will receive the copy, and
my thanks, if he will have the goodngss to givg it to her, and
%o point to her the Essay on Straw FPlat. .

Fargham (Hants), Saturday, 2 August.
Here I am in spite of St. Swithin !~The truth is, that the

.
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Saint is like most other oppressors; rough him! rough him!
and he relaxes. Aiter drying myself, and sitting the better part
of four hours at Singleton, I started in the rain, boldly setting
the Saint at defiance, and expecting to have not one dry thread
by the time I got to Havant, which is nine miles from Fareham,
and four from Cosham. To my most agreeable surprise, the
rain ceased before I got by Selsey, I suppose it is called, where
Lord Selsey’s house and beautiful and fine estate is. On I went,
turning off to the right to go to Funtington and Westbourn, and
getting to Havant to bait my horse, about four o’clock.

. From Lavant (about two miles back from Funtington) the
ground begins to be a sea side flat. The soil is somewhat varied
in quality and kind; but with the exception of an enclosed
common. between Funtington and Westbourn, it is all good soil.
The corn of all kinds good and earlier than further back.
They have begun cutting peas here, and near Lavant I saw a
field of wheat nearly ripe. The Swedish turnips very fine, and
still earlier than on the South Downs. Prodigious crops of wal-
huts; but the apples bad along here. The South West winds
have cut them off ; and, indeed, how should it be otherwise, if
these winds happen #® prevail in May, or early in June ? '

On the new enclosure, near Funtington, the wheat and oats are
both nearly ripe.  ® .

In a new enclosure, near Westbourn, I sstv the only really
blighted wheat that I have yet seen this year. ®Oh!” exclaimed
I, “that my Lord Liverpool, that my much respected stern-
path-of-daty-man, could but see that wheat, which God and the
scedsman intended to be whife ; but which the Devil (listening
to the prayers of the Quakers) has made black/ Oh! could but
my Lord see it, lying flat upon the ground, with the May-weed
and the Couch-grass pushing up throygh it, and with a whole
flock of rooks pecking awsy at its eaxrs! @§hen would my much
valued Lord say, indeed, that the ¢ difficulties’ of agriculture are
about to receive the ‘ greatest almt@ment !

But now I come to one of the great objects of my journey: that
is to say, o see the state of the dborn along at the South foot and
on the South side of Portsdown Hill. It is impossible that there
can be, anywhere, a better corn country than this. The hill is
eight miles long, and about three-fourths of a mile high, begin-
ning &t the road that runs along ab the foot of the hill. On
the hill-side the corn land goeés rather better than half way up ;
and on the seg-side the,corn land is about the third (it may be
half) & mile wide. Portsdown Hill is very much in the shape of
an oblong tin cover to a dish. From Bedhampton, which lies
at the Hastern end of the hill, to Fas®ham, which is at the Western
end of it, you have brought under your eye not less than eight
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square miles of torn fields, with scarcely a hedge or ditch of any
consequence, and being, on an average, from twenty to forty acres
each in extent. The %and is excellent. The situation good for
manure. The spot the earliest in the whole kingdom. Here, if
the corn were backward, then the harvest must be backward.
We were talking at Reigate of the prospect of a backward har-
vest. I observed that it was a rule that if no wheat were cut
under Portsdown Hill on the hill fair-day, 26th July, the harvest
must be generally backward. When I made this observation
the fair-day was passed ; but I determined in my mind to come
and seb how the matter stood. When, therefore, I got to the
village of Bedhampton, I began to look out pretty sharply. I
came on to Wimmering, which is just about the mid-way along
the foot of the hill, and there I saw, at a good distance from
me, five men reaping in a field of wheat of about 40 acres. I
found, upon enquiry, that they began this morning, and that
the wheat belongs to Mr. Boniface, of Wimmering, Here the first
sheaf is cut that is cut in Epgland : that the reader may depend
upon. It was never known that the average even of Hampshire
was less than ten days behind the averago of Portsdown Hill
The corn under the hill is as good as I eveg saw it, except in the
yoar 1813. No beans here. No peas. Scarcely any oats.
Wheat, barley, and tureips, The Swedish turnips not so good
as on the South dDowns and @ear Funtington; but the wheat
full as good, rather better ; and the barley as good as it is possible
to be. In looking at these crops one wonders whence arc to
come the hands to cloar them off.

A very pleasant ride to-day ; and the pleasanter for my hav-
ing set the wet Saint at defiance. It is about thirty miles from
Petworth to Fareham ; and I got in in very good time. I have
now come, if I include my boltings, for the purpose of looking at
farms and woods, a gothd hundred miles from the Wen to this
town of Fareham; and in the whole of the hundred miles I
have not seen one single whgatyick, though I have come through
as fine corn countries as any in England, and by the homesteads
of the richest of farmers. Not one single wheat-rick have I
seen, and not one rick of any sort of corn. I never saw nor heard
of the like of this before; and if I had not witnessed the fact
with my own eyes I could not have believed it. There are some
farmers who have corn. in their barns, perhaps; but when
there is no rick left, there is very little corn in the hands of
farmers. Yet the markets, St. Swithin notwithstanding, do
not rise., This harvest must be three weeks 1fter than usual,
and the last harvest was thre&~weeks earlicr than usual. The
last crop was begun upon a#yonce, on account of the badness of
the wheat of the year before. So that the last crop will bave
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- bad to give food for thirteen months and a hal. And yet the
markets do not rise! And yet there are men, farrers, mad
enough to think that they have * got past the bad place,” and
that things will come about, and are coming about! And
Lethbridge, of the Collective, withdraws his motion because he
has got what he wanted: namely, a return of good and *re-
munerating prices t” The Morning Chronicle of this day, which
has met me at this place, has the following paragraph. * The
 weather is much improved, though it does not yet assume the
. ““character of being fine. At the Corn Exchange since Monday
“ the arrivals consist of 7,130 quarters of whgat, 450 quarters of
““ parley, 8,300 quarters of oats, and 9,200 sacks of flour. The
“ demand for wheat is next to Zero, and for oats it is extremely
“dull. To effect sales, prices are not much attended to, for the
“demand cannot be increased at the present curremcy. The
¢ farmers should pay attention to oats, for the foreign new, under
“the King’s lock, will be brought into consumption, unless a
“decline takes place immediately, gand a weight will thereby
“be thrown over the markets, which under existing circum-
“stances will be extremely detrimental to the agricultural
““interests. Its disigess bowever does not deserve much sym-
¢ pathy, for as soon as there was a prospect of the payment of
““rents, the cause o the people was abandoned by the Repre-
“sentatives of Agriculture in the Collected Wisdom, and Mr.
“ Brougham’s most excellent measure f€or ingreasing the con-
“sumption of Malt was neglected. Where there is no sym-
¢ pathy, none can be expected, and the Jand proprietors need not
“in future depend on the assistance of the mercantile and
“ manufacturing interests, should their owh distress again re-
‘ quire & united effort to remedy the general grievances.” As
to the mercantile and manufacturing people, what is the land
to expect from them ? But I agree withghe Chronicle that the
landlords deserve ruin. They abandoned the public cause the
moment they thought that they,sagr a prospect of getting rents.
That prospect will soon disappear, unless they pray hard to St.
Swithin to insist upor forty dags wet after bis birth-day. I do
not see what the farmers can do about the price of oats. They
have no power to do anything, unless they come with their
cavalry horses and storm the ‘ King’s lock.” In short, it is all
confusion in men’s minds as well asin their pockets. There must
be something completely out of joint when the Government are
afraid of the effects of a good crop. Iintend to set off to-morrow
for Botley, ar'd go thence to Easton; and then to,Alton and
Crondall and Farpham, to see h&%Ww the hops are there, By the time
that I get back to the Wen T shaljknow nearly the real state of
the case as to crops; and that, at this time, is & great matter.

Fl
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THROUGH THE SOUTH-EAST OF HAMPSHIRE, BACK THROUGH THR
SOUTH-WEST OF SURREY, ALONG THE WEALD OF SURREY,
AND THEN OVER THE SURREY HILLS DOWN TO THE WEN.

Batley (Hampshire),
5th August, 1823.

I cor to Fareham on Saturday night, after having got a soak.
ing on the South Downs on the morning of that day. On the
Sunday morning, intending to go and spend the day at Titchfield
(about three miles and a half from Fareham), and perceiving,
upon looking out of the window, about 5 o’clock in the morning,
that it was %ikely to rain, I got up, struck a bustle, got up the
ostler, set off and got to my destined point before 7 o’clock in the
morning. And here I experienced the benefits of early rising;
for T had scarcely got well and safely under cover, when St.
Swithin began to pour down again, and he continued to pour
during the whole of the day. From Fareham to Titchfield village
a large part of the ground is a common enclosed some years ago.
It is therefore amongst the worst of the %and in the country.
Yet 1 did not see a bad feld of corn along here, and the Swedish
turnips were, I think, 2 as fine as any %hat I saw upon the
South Downs, BWt it js to b& observed that this land is in the
hands of dead-wlight people, and is conveniently situated for
the receiving of manure from Portsmouth. Before I got to my
friend’s house, I passed by a farm where I expected to find a
wheat-rick standing. I did not, however; and this is the
strongest possible proof that the stock of corn is gone out of the
hands of the farmers. I set out from Titchfield at 7 o’clock in, the
evening, and had seven giles to go to reach Botley. It rained,
but I got myself wel furnished forth as a defence against the
rain. I had not gone two hundred Jards before the rain ceased ;
so that I was singularly fort®nase as to rain this day ; and I had
now to congratulate myself on the success of the remedy for the
hooping-cough which I used the*day before on the South Downs ;
for really, thou%h I had a spell or two of coughing on Saturday
morning when I set out from Petworth, I have not had, up to
this hour, any spell at all since I %{ot wet upon the South Downs.
I got to Botley about nine o’clock, having stopped two or three
times to look about me as I went along ; for I had, in the first
place, to ride, for about three miles of my road, ypon a turnpike
road of which I was the projector, and, indeed, the maker. In
the next place I had to ridg, for something better than half &
mile of my way, along betWeen fields and coppices that were
mine until they came into the hands of the mortgagee, and by
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the side of cottages of my own building. The only matter of
much interest with me was the state of the inhabitants of those
cottages. I stopped at two or three places, and made some
Little enquiries ; I rode up to two or three houses in the village
of Botley, which I had to pass through, and just before it was
dark I got to a farmhouse close by the church, and what was
more, not & great many yards from the dwelling of that delect-
able creature, the Botiey parson, whom, however, I have not
seen during my stay atb this place.

Botley lies in a valley, the soil of which is a deep and stiff
clay. Oak trees grow well; and this year the wheat grows
well, as ib does upon all the clays that I have seen. I have
never seen the wheat better in general, in this part of the country,
than it is now. I have, I think, seen it heavier; but never
clearer from blight. It is backward compared to the wheat in
mény other parts ; some of it is quite green ; but none of it has
any appearance of blight. This is not much of & barley country.
The oats are good. The beans that § have seen, very indifferent.

The best news that I have learnt here is, that the Botley
parson is become quite a gentle creature, compared to what he
used t0 be. The peeple in the village have told me some most
ridiculous stories about his having been hoazed in London!’
It seems that somebedy danced him up from Botley to London,
by telling him that a legacy had been left him, or some such
story. Up went the parson on horsebatk, bemag in too great a
hurry to run the risk of coach. The hoaxers, it appears, got
him to some hotel, and there set upon him a whole tribe of
applicants, wet-nurses, dry-nurses, lawyers with deeds of convey-
ance for borrowed money, curates in want of churches, coffin.
makers, travelling companions, ladies’ maids, dealers in York.
shire hams, Newcastle coals, and dealirs in dried night-soil at
Islington. In short, if I am rightly Infgrmed, they kept the
parson in town for several days, bothered him three parts out of
his senses, compelled him fo escgpesas it were, from a fire ; and
then, when he got home, he found the village posted all over
with handbills giving an accoudt of his adventure, under the
pretence of offering 5004 reward for a discovery of the hoaxers!
The good of it was the parsqn ascribed his disgrace fo me, and
. they say that he perseveres to this hour in accusing me of it.
Upon my word, I had nothing to do with the matter, and this
affair only shows that I am not the only friend that the parson
has in the world. Though this may have had a tendency to
produce in the parson that amelioration of deportment which is
said to become him 80 well, there is something else that has
taken place, which has, fn all profability, had a more powerful
infivence in this way; namely, a great reduction in the value
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of the parson’s living, which was at one time little short of five
hundred pounds a year, and which, I believe, is now not the holf
of that sam ! This, to be sure, is not only a natural but a neces-
sary consequence of the change in the value of money. The
parsons are neither more nor less than another sort of landlords.
They must fall, of course, in their demands, or their demands will
not be paid. They may take in kind, but that will answer
them no purpose at all. They will be less people than they have
been, and will continue to grow less and less, until the day when
the whole of the tithes and other Church property, ‘as it is called,
shall be applied to public purposes. . -

Easton (Hampshire),
Wednesday Evening, 6th August.

This village of Easton lies at a few miles towards the north-
east from Winchester. It is distant from Botley, by the way
which I came, about fifteen or sixteen miles. I came through
Durley, where I went to th®@house of farmer Mears. I was very
much pleased with what I saw at Durley, which is about two
miles from Botley, and is certainly one of the most obscure
villages'in this whole kingdom. Mrs. Mea®s, the farmer’s wife,
had made, of the crested dog’s tail grass, & bonnet which she
wears herself. I there hw girls platting the straw. They had
made plat of sewral degrees®of fineness; and they sell it to
some person or flersons at Farcham, who, I suppose, makes it
into bonnets. Mrs. Mears, who is & very intelligent and clever
woman, has two girls at work, each of whom earns per weelk as
much (within a shilling) as her father, who is a labouring man,
earns per week. The father has at this time only 7s. per week.
These two girls (and not very stout girls) earn six shillings a week
each: thus the income @f this family is, from seven shillings a
week, raised to ninetsen shillings & week. I shall suppose that
this may in some measure be owing to the generosity of ladies
in the neighbourhood, and tostheir desire to promote this domestic
manufacture ; but if I suppose that these girls receive double
compared to what they will recefe for the same quantity of labour
when' the manufacture becomes more general, is it not a great
thing to make the income of the family nineteen shillings a week
instead of seven ? Very little, indeed, could these poor things
have done in the field during the last forty days. And, besides,
how clean; how healthful; how everything that one could
wish is this sort of employment! The farmer, who is also a
very inteMigent person, told me that he should endeavour to
introduce the manufacture ag a thing to assist the obtaining of
employment, in order to lessen the amount of the poor-rates.
I think it very likely that this will be dono in the pari]sh of
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Durley. A most important matter it is, to put paupers in the way
.of ceasing to be paupers. I could not help admiring the zeal as
well as the intelligence of the farmer’s wife, who expressed her
readiness to teach the girls and women of the parish, in order to
enable them to assist themselves. I shall hear, in all probability,
of their proceedings at Durley, and if I do, I shall make a point of
communicating to the Public an account of those interesting
procesdings.  From the vory first, from the first moment of
my thinking about this straw affoir, I regarded it as likely to
assist in bettering the lot of the labouring people. If it has not
this effect, I value it not. It is not worth the attention of any
of us; but I am satisfied that this is the way in which it will
work. T have the pleasure to know that there is one labouring
family, at any rate, who are living wcll through my means. It
ia I, who, without knowing them, without ever having secn them,
without even now knowing their names, have given the means
of good living to a family who were before half-starved. This
is indisputably my work; and wheg I reflect that there must
necessarily be, now, some hundreds of familics, and shortly, many
thousands of families, in England, who are and will be, through
my means, living well instead of being half-starved, I cannot
but feel myself consoled; I cannot but foel that I have some
compensation for thessentence passed upon me by Ellenborough,
Grose, Le Blanc, and Bailey; amd I verily belicve, that in the
case of this one single family in the parish of Dmrley I have done
more good than Bailey ever did in the whole course of his life,
notwithstanding his pious Commentary on the Book of Common
Prayer. 1 will allow nothing to be good, with regard to the
labouring classes, unless it make an addition to their victuals,
drink, or clothing. As to their minds, that is much too sublime
matter for me to think about. I knog that they are in rags,
and that they have not a belly-full; andgl know that the way
to make them good, to make them honest, to make them dutiful,
to make them kind to one anofhos is to enable them to live
well; and I also know that none of these things will ever be
accomplished by Methodist sermdns, and by those stupid, at once
stupid and mealignant things, and roguish things, called Re-
ligious Tracts.

It seems that this farmer at Durley has always read the
Register, since the first appearance of i{ittle Two-penny Trash.
Had it not been for this reading, Mrs. Mears would not have
thought about the grass; and had she not thought about the
grass, none of the benefits above mentioned would have arisen to
her neighbours.  The difference between this affair and the spin.
ning-jenny affajrs is this: that the®pinning-jenny affairs fill the
pocketg of ““rich ruffians,” such as those who would have mur-
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dered me at Coventry; and that this straw affair makes an
addition to the food and raiment of the labouring classes, and
gives not a penny to be pocketed by the rich ruffians.

From Durley T came on in company with farmer Mears through
Upham. This Upham is the place where \Young, who wrotc.
that bombastical stuff, called “Night Thoughts,” was once the
parson, and where, I believe, he was born. Away to the right
of Upham lies the little town of Bishop’s Waltham, whither I
wished to go very much, but it was too late in the day. From
Upham we came on upon the high land, called Black Down.
This has nothing to do with that Biack-down Hill, spoken of in
my last ride. We are here getting.up upon the chalk hills,
which stretch away towards Winchester. The soil here is a poor
blackish. stuff, with little white stones in it, upon a bed of chalk.
It was b down not many years ago. The madness and greedi-
ness of the days of paper-money led to the breaking of it up.
The corn upon it is miserable; but as good as can be expected
upon such land. °

At the end of this tract we come to a spot called Whiteflood,
and here we cross the old turnpike road which leads from Win-
* chester to Gosport through Bishop’s Waltham. Whiteflood is
at the foot of the first of a series of hills over which you come
to get to the top of the% lofty ridge called Morning Hill. The |
farmer came to tlee top of thesfirst hill along with me ; and he
was just about 1 turn*back, when I, looking away to the left,
down a valley which stretched across the other side of the down,
observed a rather singular appearance, and said to the farmer,
* What is that coming up that valley ? is it smoke, or is it a
cloud ?” The day had been very fine hitherto; the sun was
shining very bright where we were. The farmer answered, “ Oh,
it’s smoke ; it comes f“)m Quselberry, which is down in that
bottom behind thosq trees.”” 8o saying, we bid each other
good day; he went back, and I went on. Before I had got'a
hundred and fifty yards from Yim, the cloud which he had taken
for the Ouselberry smoke came upon the hill and wet me to the
skin. He was not far from th® house at Whiteflood ; but I am
sure that he could not entirely escape it. It is curious to observe
how the clouds sail about in the hilly countries, and particularly,
I think, amongst the challe-hills. I have never observed the like
amongst the sand-hills, or amongst rocks,

From Whiteflood you come over & series of hills, part of which
form a rabbit-warren called Longwood warren, on the borders
of which.is the house and estate of Lord Nirthesk. These
hills are amongst the most barren of the downs of England ; yet
a part of them was broken ufleduring the rage for improvements ;
during the rage for what empty men think was an augmenting
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of the capital of the country. On about twenty acres of this
land, sown with wheat, I should not suppose that there would
be twice twenty bushels of grain! A man must be mad, or
nearly mad, to sow wheat upon such a spot. However, a large
part of what was enclosed has been thrown out again already, and
the rest will be thrown out in a very few years. The down itself
was poor ; what, then, must it be as corn-land ! Think of the
destruction which has here taken place. The herbage was not
good, but it was something ; it was something for every year,
and without trouble. Instead of grass it will now, for twenty
years to come, bear nothing but that species of weeds which is
hardy enough to grow where the grass will not grow. And this
was “ augmenting the capital of the nation.” These new en-
closure-bills were boasted of by George Rose and by Pitt as
proofs of national prosperity ! When men in power are ignorant
to this extent, who is to expect anything but consequences
such as we now behold. .

From the top of this high land cefled Morning Hill, and the
real name of which is Magdalen Hill, from a chapcl which once
stood there dedicated to Mary Magdalen; from the top of this
land you have a view of a circle which is upon an average about
seventy miles in diameter ; and I believe in no one place so little
a5 fifty miles in diameter. You see the Isle of Wight in one
direction, and in the opposite disection you mee the high lands
in Berkshire. It is not a pleasant view, however. The fertile
spots are all too far from you. Descending from this hill, you
cross the turnpike-road (about two miles from Winchester),
leading from Winchester to London through Alresford and Farn-
ham. As soon as you cross the road, you enter the estate of the
descendant of Rollo, Duke of Buckingham, which estate is in the
parish of Avington. TIn this place the Dyke has a farm, not very
good land. 1% is in his own hands. JJ,‘lw, corn is indifferent,
except the barley, which is everywhere good. You come a full
mile from the roadside down thgough this farm, to the Duke’s
mansion-house at Avington, and to the little village of that
name, both of them beautifully &ituated, amidst fine and lofty
trees, fine meadows, and streams of clear water. On this farm
of the Duke I saw (in a little close by the farmhouse) several
hens in coops with broods of pheasants instead of chickens. It
seems that a gamekeeper lives in the farmhouse, and I dare
say the Duke thinks much more of the pheasants than of the
dorn.  To be very solicitous to preserve what has been raised with
30 much care and at so much expense is by no means winatural ;
but, then, there is a measure to be observed here; and that
measure was certainly outstretcheq®in the case of Mr. Deller. I
here saw, at this gemekeeping farmhouse, what I had not seen
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since my departure from the Wen; mnamely, a wheat-rick!
Hard, indeed, would it have been if a Plantagenet, turned farmer,
had not a wheat-rick in his hands. This rick contains, I should
think, what they call in Hampshire ten loads of wheat, that is to
say, fifty quarters, or four hundred bushels. And this is the
only rick, not only of wheat, but of any corn whatever, that 1
have seen since I left London. The turnips upon this farm are
by no means good; but I was in some measure compensated
for the bad turnips by the sight of the Duke’s turnip-hoers,
about a dozen females, amongst whom there were several very
pretty girls, and they were as merry as larks. There had been a
shower that had brought them into a sort of huddle on the road -
side. 'When I came up to them, they all fixed their eyes upon me,
and, upon my smiling, they bursted out into laughter. I ob-
served to them that the Duke of Buckingham was a very happy-
man to have such turnip-hoers, and really they seemed happier
and better off than any work-people that I saw in the fields all
the way from London to this spot. It is curious enough, but I
have always observed tha® the women along this part of the
country are usually tall. These girls were all tall, straight, fair,
round-faced, excellent complexion, and uncommonly gay. They
were well dressed too, and I observed the sathe of all the men that
I saw down at Avingten. This could ngt be the case if the
Duke were a crue} or hard magter ; and t}?is is an act of justice
due from me to ghe descendant of Rollo. It is in the house of
Mr. Deller that I make these notes, but as it is injustice that we
dislike, I must do Rollo justice; and I must again say that the
good looks and happy faces of his turnip-hoers spoke much more
in his praise than could have been spoken by fifty lawyers, like
that Storks who was employed, the other day, to plead against
the Editor of the Bucks Chronicle, for publishing an account of
the selling-up of farmeMSmith, of Ashendon, in that county. I
came through the D¥%ke’s Park to come to Easton, which i3 the
next village below Avington. A very pretty park. The house
is quite in the bottom ; it cane seen in no direction from a dis.
tance greater than that of fgur or five hundred yards. The
river Itchen, which rises near Alresford, which runs down through
Winchester to Southampton, goes down the middle of this
valley, and waters all its immense quantity of meadows. The
Duke’s house stands not far from the river itself. A stream
of water is brought from the river to feed a pond before the
house. There are several avenues of trees which are very beau-
tiful, ang some of which give complete sheltew to the kitchen .
garden, which has, besides, extraordinarily high walls. Never
was & greater contrast thangthat presented by this place and the
place of Lord Egremont. The latter is all loftiness. Every
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thing is high about it; it has extensive views in all direcfions.
It sces and can be secn by all the country around. If I had the
ousting of one of these noblemen, I certainly, however, would
oust the Duke, who, I dare say, will by no means be desirous of
seeing arise the occasion of putting the sincerity of the com-
pliment to the test. The village of Easton.is, like that of Aving-
ton, close by the waterside. The meadows are the attraction ;
and, indeed, it is the meadows that have caused the villages to
exish. .

Selborne (Hants),
Thursday, 1th August, Noon.

I took leave of Mr. Deller this morning, dbout 7 o’clock.
Came back through Avington Park, through the village of
Avington, and, crossing the Itchen river, came over to the
village of Itchen Abas. Abgs means below. It is a French
word that came over with Duke Rollo’s progenitors. There
needs no better proof of the high descent of the Duke, and
of the antiquity of bis family. This is that Xtchen Abas where
that famous Parson-Justice, the Reverend Robert Wright,
lives, who refused t¢ hear Mr. Deller’s complaint against the
Duke’s servant at his own house, and who afterwards, along
with Mr. Poulter, boupd Mr. Deller ovemto the Quarter Sessions
for the alleged assault. I havee gréat pleasure in informing
the public that Mr. Deller has not had to bear the expenses
in this case himself; but that they have been borne by his
neighbours, very much to the credit of those neighbours. I
hear of an affair between the Duke of Buckingham and a Mr.
Bird, who resides in this neighbourhood. if I had had time I
, should have gone to see Mr. Bird, of whose treatment I have

heard a great deal, and an account of which treatment ought
to be brought before the public. It 8 oy patural for the
Duke of Buckingham to wish to preserve that game which
he ealls his hobby-horse; it is very gatural for him to delight
in his hobby; but Aobbies, my 1%rd Duke, ought to be gentle,
inoffensive, perfectly harmless Mttle creatures. They ought
not to be suffered to kick and fling about them : they ought
not to be rough-shod, and, above all things, they ought not to
be great things like those which are ridden by the Life-guards:
and, like them, be suffered to dance, and caper, and trample
oor devils of farmers under foot. Have your hobbies, my
ords of the Soil, bug let them be gentle ; in short, let them be
hobbies in character with the commons and forests, and not the
high-fed hobbies from the barracks at Knightsbridge, such as
put poor Mr. Sheriff Waithman’s lifeje jeopardy. That the game
should be preserved, cvery one that knows anything of the
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country will allow; but every man of any sense must see that
it eannot be preserved by sheer force. It must be rather through
love than through fear: rather through good-will than through
ill-will.  If the thing be properly managed, there will be plenty
of game without any severity towards any good man. Mr.
Dcl%er’s case was so plain: it was so monstrous to think that a
man was to be punished for being on his own ground in pursuit
of wild anmals that he himself had raised : this was so monstrous,
that it was only necessary to name it to excite the indignation
of the country. And Mr. Deller has, by his spirit and perse-
verance, by the coolness and. the good sense which he has shown
throughout the whole of this procecding, merited the’commenda-
tion of every man who is not in his heart an oppressor. It occurs
to me to ask here, who it is that finally pays for those ¢ counsels’
opinions ” which Poulter and Wright said they took in the
case of Mr. Deller; because, if these counsels’ opinions are
paid for by the county, and if a Justice of the Peace can take
as many counsels’ opinions as he chooses, I should like to know
what follow, who chooses t8 put on a bobtail wig and call him-
self a lawyer, may not have a good living given to him by any
crony Justice at the expense of the county. This never can
be legal. It never can be binding on ti® county to pay for
these counsels’ opinions. However, leaying this to be en-
quired into anotfer time, weg have here, in Mr. Deller’s case,
an instance of ghe worth oi counscls’ opinicns. Mr. Deller
went to the two Justices, showed them the Register with the
Act of Parliament in if, called upon them to act agreeably
to that Act of Parliament; but they chose to take counsels’
opinion first. The two  counsel,” the two “lawyers,” the
two “learned friends,” told them that they were right in re-
jecting the application of Mr. Deller and in binding him over
for the assault; and, ¥ter all, this Grand Jury threw out the
Bill, and in that ti%owing out showed that they thought the
counsels’ opinions not worth a straw.

Being upon the subject offmatter connected with the con-
duoct of these Parson-Justicesgl will here mention what is now
going on in Hampshire respecting the accounts of the Treasurer
of the County. At the last Quarter Sessions, or at a Meeting
of the Magistrates previous to the opening of the Sessions, there
was a discussion relative to this matter. The substance of
which appears to have been this; that the Treasurer, Mr. George
Hollis, whose accounts had been audited, approved of, and
passed eyery year by the Magistrates, is in arrear to the county
to the amount of about four thousand pounds. Sir Thomas
Baring appears to have bees, the great stickler against Mr. Hollis,
who was but feebly defended by his friends. The Treasurer
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of a county is compelled to find securities. These securities
have become exempted, in consequence of the annual passing of
the accounts by the Magistrates! Nothing can be more just
than this exemption. I am security, suppose, for a Treasurer.
The Magistrates do not pass his accounts on account of a de-
ficiency. I make good the deficiency. But the Magistrates
are not to go on year after year passing his accounts, gnd then,
at the end of several years, come and call upon me to make
good the deficiencies. Thus say the securities of Mr. Hollis.
The Magistrates, in fact, are to blame. One of the Magis-
trates, a Regverend Mr. Ovde, said that the Magistrates were
more to blame than the Treasurer; and really I think so too;
for, though Mr. Hollis has been a tcol for many many years, of
Old George Rose and the rest of that crew, it seems impossible
to believe that he could have intended anything dishonest,
seeing that the detection arose out of an account published by
himself in the newspaper, which account he need not have
published until three months later ?ha,n the time when he did
publish it. This is, as he himself states, the best possible
proof that he was unconscious of any error or any deficiency.
The fact appears to ge this; that Mr. Hollis, who has for many
years been Under Sheriff as well as Treasurer of the County,
who holds several otlaer offices, and whe has, besides, had large
pecuniary transactions with his Wankers, hasdor years had his
accounts so blended that he has not known €ow this moncy
belonging to the county stcod. His own statement shows that
it was a.lfa, mass of confusion. The errors, he says, have arisen
entirely from ths negligence of his clerks, and from causes which
produced a confusion in his accounts. This is the fact; bub
he has been in good fat offices too long not to have made a great
many persons think that his offices wguld be better in their
hands; and they appear resolved to oust Jm. I, for my part,
am glad of it ; for T remember his coming up to me in the Grand
Jury Chamber, just after the people @t St. Stephen’s had passed
Power-of-Imprisonment Bill in 1317; I remember his coming
up to me as the Under Sheriff o®Willis, the man that we now
call Flemming, who has begun to build a house at North Stone-
bham ; I remember his coming up to me, and with all the base
sauciness of a thorough-paced Pittite, telling me fo disperse or he
would take me into custody! I remember this of Mr. Hollis,
and I am therefore glad that calamity bas befallen him; but
I must say that after reading his own account of the matter ;
after reading th® debate of the Magistrates; and aftew hearin
the observations and opinions of well-informed and impartial
gersons in Hampshire who dislike }#r. Hollis as much as I do;
wiuet gay that I think him perfectly clear of all intenticn to
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commit anything like fraud, or to make anything worthy of the
name of false account; and I am convinced that this affair,
which will now prove extremely calamitous to him, might have
been laughed at by him at the time when wheat was fifteen
shillings & bushel. This change in the affairs of the Government ;
this penury now experienced by the Pittites at Whitehall,
reaches, in its influence, to every part of the country. The
Barings are now the great men jn Hampshire. They were not
such in the days of George Rose while George was able to make
the people believe that it was necessary to give their money
freely to preserve the *“blessed comforts of religion.”” George
Rose Woul% have thrown his shield over Mr. Hollis; his broad
and brazen shield. In Hampshire the Bistop, too, is changed.
The present is doubtless as pious as the last, every bit; and
has the same Bishop-like views; but it is not the samé
family ; it is not the Garniers and Poulters and Norths aad
De Grays and Haygarths ; it is not precisely the same set who
have the power in their hagds. Things, therefore, take another
turn. The Pittite jolter—)?eads are all broken-backed; and
the Barings come forward with their well-known weight of
metal. It was exceedingly unfortunate for Mr. Hollis that
Sir Thomas Baring hap}l)ened to be agamnst him. However,
the thing will do good eltogether. The gounty is placed in a
pretty situation :o its Treasurgr has had hig accounts regularly
passed by the Magistrates; and these Magistrates come at last
and discover that they have for a long time been passing ac-
counts that'they ought not to pass. These Magistrates have
exempted the securities of Mr. Hollis, bub not a word do they
say aboubt making good the deficiencies. What redress, then,
have the people of the county ? They have no redress, unless
they can obtain it by petitioning the Parliament; and if they
do not petition, if th();do not state their case, and that boldly
too, they deserve evérything that can befall them from similar
causes. I am astonished gt the boldness of the Magistrates.
I am astonished that they sfould think of calling Mr. Hollis
to account without being prbpared for rendering an account
of their own conduct. However, we shall see what they will
do in the end. And when we have seen that, we shall see
whether the county will rest quietly under the loss which it is
likely to sustain. .

I must now go back to Itchen Abas, where, in the farm.
yard of a farmer, Courtenay, I saw another wheat-rick. From
Iichen Abas I came up the valley to Itchen Stoke. Soon after
that I crossed the Itchen river, came out into the Alresford
turnpike road, and ca.metﬁl towards Alresford, having the
valley now upon my left. the hay be down all the way to
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Southampton in the same manncr that it is along here, there
are thousands of acres of hay rotting on the sides o% this Ttchen
river. Most of the meadows are watered artificially. The
crops of grass are heavy, and they appear to have been cut
precisely in the right time to be spoiled. Coming on towards
Alresford, I saw a gentleman (about a quarter of & mile beyond
Alresford) coming out of his gate with his hat off, looking to-
wards the south-west, as if to see- what sort of weather it was
likely to be. This was no other than Mr. Rolleston or Raw-
linson, who, it appears, has a box and some land here. This
gentleman was, when I lived in Hampshire, one of those worthy
men, who, in the several counties of England, executed * with-
out any sort of remuneration” such a large portion of that
justice which is the envy of surrounding netions and admiration
of the world. We are often told, especially in Parliament, of
the disinterestedness of these persons; of their worthiness, their
piety, their loyalty, their excellent qualities of all sorts, but
particularly of their disinferestednesgy in teking upon them the
office of Justice of the Peace; spending so much time, taking
so much trouble, and all for nothing at all, but for the pure love
of their King and cguntty. And the worst of it is, that our
Ministers smpose upon this disinterestedness and generosity ;
and, as in the case af Mr. Rawlinson,®at the end of, perhaps,
a dozen years of services volunterily rendered to * King and
country,” they force him, sorely against his willpno doubt, to be-
come a Police Magistrate in London! To be sure there are five
or six hundred pounds a-year of public money attached to this;
but what are these paltry pounds to a * country gentleman,”
who so disinterestedly rendered us services for so many years ?
Hampshire is fertile in persons of this disinterested stamp.
There is a *Squire Greme, who lives acro? the country, not many
miles from the spot where I saw “Mr. Justice” Rawlinson.
This ’Squire also has served the. country for nothing during
a great many years; and of lgfe eyears, the. ’Squire Junior,
eager, apparently to emulate hisxire, has become a distributor
of stamps for this famous county®of Hants! What sons *Squire
Rawlinson. may have is more than I know 4t present, though
I will endeavour to know it, and to find out whether they
also be serving us. A great deal has been said about the
debt of gratitude due from #he people to the Justices of the
Peace. An account, containing the names and places of abode
of the Justices, and of the public money, or titles, received
by them and Wy their relations; such an account would be
a very useful thing. We should then know the real amount
of this debt of gratitude. We #hall see such an account
by-and-by; and we should have seen it-long ago if there
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had been, in a certain place, only one single man disposed to
do his duty.

I came through Alresford about eight o’clock, having loitered
a good deal in coming up the valley. After quitting Alresford
you come (on the road towards Alton) to the village of Bishop’s
Sutton ; and then to a place called Ropley Dean, where there
is a house or two. Just before you come to Ropley Dean, you
ses the beginning of the Valley of Itchen, The Ifchen river
falls into the salt water at Southampton. It rises, or rather
has its first rise, just by the road side at Ropley Dean, which is
at the foot of that very high land which lies between Alresford
and Alton. All along by the Itchen river, up to its very source,
there are meadows; and this vale of meadows, which is about
twenty-five miles in length, and is in some places a mile wide,
is, at the point of which I am now speaking, only about twice
as wide as my horse is long! This vale of Itchen is worthy
of particular attention. There are few spots in England more
fertile or more pleasant; ‘md none, I believe, more healthy.
Tollowing the bed of the Tiver, or, rather, the middle of the
vale, it is about five-and-twenty miles in length, from Ropley
Dean to the village of South Stonebam, jwhich is just above
Southampton. The average width of the meadows is, I should
think, a hundred rods at the least; and jf I am right in this
conjecture, the gale containg about five thousand acres of
meadows, large gart of which is regularly watered. The sides
of the vale are, until you come down to within about six or
cight miles of Southampton, pills or rising grounds of chalk,
covered more or less thickly ‘with loam. Where the hills rise
up very steeply from the valley the fertility of the corn-lands
is not so great; but for a considerable part of the way the
corn-lands are excellent, and the farmhouses, to which those
lands belong, are, for ™e far greater part, under covert of the
hills on the edge oi the valley. Soon after the rising of the
stream, it forms itself infp some capital ponds at Alresford.
These, doubtless, were augmdnted by art, in order to supply
Winchester with fish. The #rtility of this vale, and of the
surrounding country, is best proved by the fact that, besides
the town of Alresford and that of Southampton, there are
seventeen villages, each having its parish church, upon its
borders. When we consider these things we are not surprised
that a spot situated about half way down this vale should bhave
been chosen for the building of a city, or that that city should
have been for a great number of years a place %f residence for
the Kings of Eng%and.

Winchester, which is a# present a mere nothing to what
it once was stands across the vele al @ place wheve the vale
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i8 made very narrow by the jutting forward of two immense
hills. From the point where the river passes through the
city, you go, whether egstward or westward, a full mile up
a very steep hill all the way. The city is, of course, in one
of the deepest holes that can be imagined. It never could
have been thought of as a place to be defended since the dis-
covery of gunpowder; and, indeed, one would think that
very considerable annoyance might be given to the inhabitants
even by the flinging of the flint-stones from the hills down into
the city.

At Ropley Dean, before I mounted the hill to come on to-
wards Rotherham Park, I baited my horse. Here the ground is
precisely like that at Ashmansworth on the borders of Berkshire,
which, indeed, I could see from the ground of which I am now
speaking. In coming up the hill, I had the house and farm of
Mr. Duthy to my right. Seeing some very fine Swedish turnips,
I naturally expected that they belonged to this gentleman,
who_is Secretary to the Agricultyral Society of Hampshire ;
but I found that they belonged to a farmer Mayhew. The soil
is, along upon this high land, a deep loam, borderinﬁ on a clay,
red in colour, and jpretty full of large, rough, yellow-looking
stones, very much Iﬁqe some of the land in Huntingdonshire ;
but here is a bed ofechalk under this. e Everything is backward
here. The wheat is perfectly ggeen in mosp places; but it is
everywhere pretty good. I have observed, adl the way along,
that the wheat is good wupon the stiff, strong land. It is so
here; but it is very ba,ckwa,rd\ The greater part of it is full
three weeks behind the wheat“under Portsdown Hill. But
few farmhouses come within my sight along here ; fbut in one
of them there was a wheat-rick, which is the third I have seen
since 1 quitted the Wen. In descending from this high ground,
in order to reach the village of East ¥isted, which lLies on the
turnpike road from the Wen to Gosport through Alton, I had to
cross Rotherham Park. On the right of the park, on & bank
of land facing the north-east, ¥ saw a very pretty farmhouse,
having everything in execlled order, with fine corn-fields
about it, and with a wheat-rick standing in the yard. This
farm, as I afterwards found, belongs to the owner of Rother-
ham Park, who is also the owner of East Tisted, who has re-
cently built & new house in the park, who has quite metamor-
phosed the village of Tisted within these eight years, who has,
indeed, really and truly improved the whole country just round
about here, wlose name is Scot, well known as a brickmaker at
North End, Fulham, and who has, in Hampshire, supplanted
a Norman of the name of Powle{® The process by which this
transier bas taken place is visible enough, to all eyes but the
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eyes of the jolierheads. Had there been no Debt created to
crush liberty in France and to keep down reformers in England,
Mr. Scot would not have had bricks to burn to build houses
for the Jews and jobbers and other eaters of taxes; and the
Norman Powlet would not have had to pay in taxes, through
his own hands and those of his tenants and labourers, the amount
of the estate at Tisted, first to be given to the Jews, jobbers,
and tax-eaters, and thén by them to be given to “‘’Squire Scot ”
for his bricks. However, it is not *Squire Scot who has assisted
to pass laws to make people pay double toll on a Sunday.
’Squire Scot had nothing to do with passing the New Game-
laws and Old Ellenborough’s Act; *Squire Scot never fuvented the
New Trespass law, in virtue of which John Cockbain of White-
haven in the county of Cumberland was, by two clergymen and
three other magistrates of that county, sentenced to pay one
half-penny for damages and seven shillings costs, for going
upon & field, the property of William, Earl 6f Lonsdale. In
the passing of this Act, whigh was one of the first passed in the
present reign, *Squire Scot, the brickmaker, had nothing to do.
Go on, good *Squire, thrust out some more of the Normans : with
the fruits of the augmentations which you rgake to the Wen, go,
and take from them their mansions, parks, and villages!  «
At Tisted|I crossed e#the turnpike road before mentioned,
and entered a laneswhich, at the end of about four miles, brought
me to this village of Selborne. My readers will recollect that I
mentioned this Sclborne when I was giving an account of Hawk-
ley Hanger, last fall. I was desirous of seeing this village,
about which I have read in the book of Mr. White, and which
a reader has been so good as to send me. From Tisted I came
generally up hill till T got within half a mile of this village,
when, all of a sudden, L came to the edge of a hill, looked down
over all the larger vgleSof which the little vale of this village
makes a part. Here Hindhead and Black-down Hill came
full in my view. When I was crossing the forest in Sussex,
going from Worth to Horshan¥, these two great hills lay to my
west and north-west. To-day®I am got just on the opposite
side of them, and see them, of course, towards the east and
the south-east, while Leith Hill lies away towards the north-
east. This hill, from which you descend down into Selborne,
is very lofty; but, indeed, we are here amongst some of the
highest hills in the island, and amongsh the sources of rivers.
The hill over which I have come this morning sends the Itchen
river forth from one side of it, and the river Why, which rises
near Alton, from the opposite side of it. Hindhead which
lies before me, sends, as Iepbserved upon a former occasion,
the Arun forth towards the south and a stream forth towards

'
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the north, which meets the river Wey, somewhere above Godal-
ming. I am told that the springs of these two streams Hse in
the Hill of Hindhead, or, rather, on one side of the hill, at not
many yards from each other. The village of Selborne is pre-
cisely what it is described by Mr. White. A straggling irregular
street, bearing all the marks of great antiquity, and showing,
" from its lanes and its vicinage generally, that it was once a very
considerable place. I went to look at the spot where Mr. White
supposes the convent formerly stood. ¥t is very beautiful.
Nothing can surpass in beauty these dells and hillocks and
hangers, which last are so steep that it is impossible to ascend
them, except by means of a serpentine path. I found here
deep hollow ways, with beds and sides of solid white stone;
but not quite so white and so solid, I think, as the stone which
I found in the roads at Hawkley. The churchyard of Selborne
is most beautifully situated. The land is good, all about it.
The trees are luxuriant and prone to be lofty and large. I
measured the yow-tree in the churghyard, and found the trunk
to be, according to my measurement, twenty-three feet, eight
inches, in circumference. The trunk is very short, as is gener-
ally the case with gow-trees; but the head spreads to a very
gromt extent, and the whole tree, though probably several cen-
turies old, appears €0 be in perfect Mealth. Here are several
hop-plantations in and about this village ; ebut for this once
the prayers of the over-production men will be granted, and the
devil of any hops there will be. The bines are scarcely got up
the poles; the bines and the leaves are black, nearly, as soot;
full as black as a sooty bag or dingy coal-sack, and covered
with lice. It is a pity that these hop-planters could not have a
parcel of Spaniards and Portuguese to louse their hops for them.
Pretty devils to have liborty, when g favourite recreation of
the Donna is to crack the lice in the headgof the Don! I really
shrug vp my shoulders thinking of the beasts. Very different
from such is my landlady here, ateSelborne, who, while I am
writing my notes, is getting n&e a rasher of bacon, and has
alrcady covercd the table with a nice clean cloth. I have
never seen such quantities of grapes upon any vines as I see
upon the vines in this village, badly pruned as all the vines
have been. To be sure, this is a year for grapes, such, I believe,
as has been seldom known in England, and the cause is the
perfect ripening of the wood by the last beautiful summer.
I am afraid, however, that the grapes come in vain; for this
summer has b&n so cold, and is now so wet, that we ¢an hardly
expect grapes which are not under glass to ripen. As I was
coming into this village, I observef to a farmer who was stand-
ing at his gateway, that people ought to be happy here, for that
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God had done everything for them. His answer was, that he
did not believe there was a more unhappy place in England:
for that there were always quarrels of some sort or other going
on. This made me call to mind the King’s proclamation,
relative to a reward for discovering the person who had re-
cently shot at the parson of this village. This parson’s name is
Cobbold, and it really appears that there was a shot fired
through his window. He has had law-svits with the people; °
and I imagine that it was these to which the farmer alluded.
The hops are of considerable importance to the village, and
their failure must necessarily be attended with consequences
very inconvenient to the whole of a population so small as
this. Upon inquiry, I find that the hops are equally bad at
Alton, Froyle, Crondall, and even at Farnham. I saw them
bad in Sussex; I hoar that they are bad in Kent; so that
hop-planters, at any rate, will be, for once, frce from the dread-
ful evils of abundance. A correspondent asks me what is meant
by the statements which he sees in the Register, relative to the
hop-duty 7 He sees it, he shys, continually falling in amount ;
and he wonders what this mocans. The thing has not, indeed,
been properly explained. It is a gamble ; and it is hardly right for
me to state, in a publication like the Regisfer, anything relative
to a gamble. However,e the case is this:, a taxing system is
necessarily a systogn of gamblipg; a system of betting ; stock-
jobbing is no moge than a system of betting, and the wretched
dogs that carry on the traffic are little more, except that they
are more criminal, than the waiters at an £ O Table, or the
markers at billiards. The hop duty is so much per pound.
The duty was imposed at two separate times. One part of it,
therefore, is called the Old Duty, and the other part the New
Duty. The old duty was a penny to the pound of hops. The
amount of this duty, Which can always be ascertained at tho
Treasury as soon as %he hopping season is over, is the surest
possible guide in ascertaining the total amount of the growth of
hops for the year. TIf, for indlance, the duty were to amount
to no more than eight shillin®s and fourpence, you would be
certain that only a hundred pounds of hops had been grown
during the year. Hence a system of gambling precisely like
the gambling in the funds. I bet you that the duty will not
exceed s0 much. The duty has sometimes exceeded two hun-
dred thousand pounds. This year it is supposed that it wilt
not exceed twenty, thirty, or forty thousand. The gambling
fellows arg betting all this time ; and it is, in fect, an account
of the betting which is inserted in the Register. .

This vile, paper-money epd funding-system; this system
of Dutch descent, begotten by Bishop Burnet, and born in
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hell; this system has turned everything into a gamble. ‘There
are hundréds of men who live by being the agents to carry on
ambling. They reside here in the Wen ; many of the gamblers
ve in the country; they write up to their gambling agent,
whom they call their stockbroker; he gambles according to their
otder; and they receive the profit or stand to the loss. Is it
possible to conceive a viler calling than that of an agent for the
carrying on of gambling ? And yet the vagabonds call them-
selves gentlemen ; or, at least, look upon themselves as the
superiors of those who sweep the kennels. In like manner
is the hop-gamble carried on. The gambling agents in the Wen
make the bets for the gamblers in the country ; and, perhaps,
millions are betted during the year, upon the amount of a duty,
which, at the most, scarcely exceeds a quarter of a million.
In such a state of things how are you to expect young men to
enter on a course of patient industry ? How are you to expect
that they will seek to acquire fortune and fame by study or by
application of any kind ? .

oking back over the road that I have come to-day, and
perceiving the direction of the road going from this village
in another directioy, I perceive that this is a very direct roatl
from Winchester to Farnham. The road, too, appears to have
been, from anclent, times, sufficiently wide; and when the
Bishop of Winchester selected ghis beautifyl spot whereon to
erect a monastery, I dare say the roads along here were some
of the best in the country.

Tﬁursley (Surrey),
Thursday, Tth August.

I %ot a boy at Selborne to show me along the lanes out into
Woolmer forest on my way to Hea,dli?. The lanes were very
desp; the wet malme just about the €olgur of rye-meal mixzed
up with water, and just about as clammy, came in many places
very nearly up to my horse’s belly. There was this comfort,
however, that I was sure that :,ore was a bottom, which is by
no means the case when you afe among clays or quick-sands.
After going through these lanes, and along between some fir
plantations, I came out upon Woolmer Forest, and, to my great
satisfaction, soon found myself on the side of those identical
plantations which have been made under the orders of the
smooth Mr. Huskisson, and which I noticed last year in my ride
from Hambledon to this place. These plantations are of fir, or,
ab least, I comld see nothing else, and they never gan be of
any more use to the nation than the sprigsof heath which cover
the Test, of the forest. Is there nojeody to inguire what becomes
of the income of the Crown lands? No, and there nover will
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be, until the whole system be changed. I have seldom ridden
on pleasanter ground than that which I found between Woolmer
Forest and this beautiful village of Thursley. The day has
been fine, too; notwithstanding I saw the Judges’ terrific wigs
as I came up upon the turnpike road from the village of Itchen.
I had but one gittle scud during the day: just enough for St.
Swithin to swear by; but when I was upon the hills T saw
some showers going about the country. From Selborne, I
had first to come to Headley, about five miles. I came to
the identical public-house where I took my blind guide last
year, who took me such a dance to the southward, and led
me up to the top of Hindhead at last. I had no business there.
My route was through a sort of hamlet called Churt, which lies
along on the side and towards the foot of the north of Hind-
head, on which side, also, lies the village of Thursley. A line is
hardly more straight than is the road from Headley to Thursley;
and a prettier ride I never had in the course of my life. It
was not the less interesting from the circumstance of its giving
me all the way a full view & Crooksbury Hill, the grand scene
of my exploits when I was a taker of the nests of crows and
magpies. )

At Churt I had, upon my left, three hill® out upon the com-
mon, called the Devil’s Jgnps. The Unitagians will not believe
in the Trinity, begause they cgnnot account for it. Will they
come here to Churt, go and look at these * Devil's Jumps,”
and account to me for the placing of these three hills, in the
shape of three rather squat sugar-loaves, along in a line upon
this heath, or the placing of a rock-stone upon the top of one
of them as big as a church tower ? For my part, I cannot
account for this placing of these hills. That they should have
been formed by mere chance is hardly to be believed. How
could waters rolling abo®t have formed such hills 2 How could
such hills have bubbi®l up from beneath ? But, in short, it is
all wonderful alike: the stripes of loam running down through
the chalk-hills; the circula rcels of loam in the midst of
chalk-hills ; the lines of flint Muning parallel with each other
horizontally along the chalk-hills; the flints placed in circles as
true as a hair in the chalk-hills; the layers of stone at the
bottom of hills of loam ; the chalk first soft, then some miles
further on, becoming chalk-stone ; then, after another distance,
becoming burr-stone, as they call it; and at last becoming
hard, white stone, fit for any buildings; the sand-stone at
Hindhead becoming harder and harder till it ebecomes very
nearly iroh in Herefordshire, and quite iron in Wales; but,
indeed, they once dug iron gut of this very Hindhead., The
clouds, coming and settling %pon the hills, sinking down and
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creeping along, at last coming out again in spriﬁgs_. and those
becoming rivers. 'Why, it is all equally wonderful, and as to not
believing in this or that, because the thing cannot be proved by
logical dedunction, why is any man to believe in the existence
of & God any more than he is to believe in the doctrine of the
Trinity ? For my part, I think the “Devil’s jumps,” as the
people here call them, full as wonderful and no more wonderful
than hundreds and hundreds of other wonderful things. It is
a strange taste which our ancestors had, to ascribe no incon-
siderable part of these wonders of nature to the Devil. Not
far from the Devil’s jumps is that singular place which re-
sembles a sugar-loaf inverted, hollowed out, and an outside rim
only left. This is called the © Dewvil’s Punch Bouwl ;” and it is
very well known in Wiltshire, that the forming, or, perhaps,
it i3 the breaking up, of Stonehenge is ascribed to the Devil, and
that the mark of one of his feet is now said to be seen in one of
the stones.

I got to Thursley aboub sunset, gnd without experiencing any
inconvenience from the wet. I have mentioned the state of
the corn as far as Selborne. On this side of that village I find
it much forwarder fhan I found it between Selborne and Ropley
Dean. I am here got into some of the very best barley-land
in the kingdom ; adfine, buttery, stoneless loam, upon a bottom
of sand or sand-stone. Finer Rarley and fgrnip-land it is im-
possible to see. All the corn is good here. ¢ The wheat not a
heavy crop; but not a light one; and the barley all the way
along from Headley to this place as fine, if not firer, than I
ever saw it in my life. Indecd I have not seen a bad field of
barley since I lcft the Wen. The cotn is not so forward here
as under Portsdown Hill; but some farmers intend to begin
reaping wheat in a few days. It is monstrous to suppose that
the price of corn will not come dowh. It must come down.
good weather or bad weather. If the weather be bad, it will
be so much the worse for the farrger, as well as for the nation
at large, and can be of no ben&it to any human being but the
 Quakers, who must now be pktly busy, measuring the crops

all over the kingdom. It will be recollected that in the
Report of the Agricultural Committee of 1821, it appeared,
from the evidence of one Hodgson, & partner of Cropper, Benson,
and Co. Quakers, of Liverpool, that the;e Quakers sent a set
of corn-gaugers into the several counties, just before every
harvest ; that these«fellows stopped here and there, went into
the fields, memsured off square yards of wheat, clipped off the
ears, and carried them off. These they afterwards packed up
and sent off to Cropper and Co. %: Liverpool. When the whole
of the packets were got together, they were rubbed out, measured,



THROUGH SOUTH-EAST OF HAMPSHIRE, ETC. 101

weighed, and-an estimate made of the amount of the coming
crop. This, according to the confession of Hodgson himself,
enabled these Quakoers to speculate in corn, with the greater
chance of gain. This has been done by these men for many
years. Their disregard of worldly things; their desire to lay
up treasures in heaven; their implicit yielding to the Spirit;
these have induced them to send their corn-gaugers over the
country regularly year after year; and I will engage that they
are ab 1t at this moment. The farmers will bear in mind that
the New TreS{:ass-laW, though clearly not intended for any such
purpose, enables them to go and seize by the throat any of these
gaugers that they may catch in heir fields. They could not
do this formerly ; to cut off standing corn was merely a trespass,
for which satisfaction was to be attained by action at law.
But now you can seize the caitiff who is come as a spy amongst
your corn. Before, he could be off and leave you to find out
his name as you could ; but now you can lay hold of him, as
Mr. Deller did of the Duke’s man, and bring him before a
Magistrate at once. I do h&be that the farmers will look sharp
out for these fellows, who are neither more nor less than so many
spies. They hold a great deal of corn; they want blight, mil-
dew, rain, hurricanes; but happy 1 am to®see that they will
get no blight, at any raje. The grain is formed ; everywhere
everybody tells me that there is no blightin any sort of corn,
. excopt in the beans? 1 ¢

1 have oot gone through much of a bean country. The beans
that I have seen are some of them pretty good, more of them °
but middling, and still more of them very indifferent.

I am very happy to hear that that beautiful little bird, the
Amerjcan partridge, has been introduced with success to this
neighbourhood, by Mr. Leech at Lea. I am told that they have
been heard whistling tMis summer; that they have becn fre-
quently seen, and tha® there is no doubt that they have broods
of young ones. I tried several times to import some of these
birds ; but I always lost th&m gby some means or other, before
the time arrived for turning them out. They are a beautiful
little partridge, and extremely interesting in all their manner.
Some persons call them guadl. If any one will take a quail and
compare it with one of these birds, he will see that they cannot
be of the same sort. In my “ Year’s Residence in America,”
I bhave, I think, clearly proved that these birds are partridges,
and not quails. In the United States, gorth of New Jersey,
they are called quail : south and south-west of New Jersey they
are called” partridges. They have been called quail solely on
account of their size; for tgey bave none of the manmners of
quail belonging to them. Qtails assemble in flocks like larks,
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starlings, or rooks. Partridges keep in distinct coveys; that is
to 83y, the brood lives distinet from all other broods until the
ensuing spring, when it forms itself info pairs and separates.
Nothing can be a distinction more clear than this. Our own
partridges stick to the same spot from the time that they are
hatched to the time that they pair off, and these American
partridges do the same. Quails, like larks, get together in flocks
at the approach of winter, and move about according to the
season, to & greater or less distance from the place where they
were bred. These, therefore, which have been brought to
Thursley, are partridges ; and if they be suffered to live quietly
for a season or two, they will stock the whole of that part of
the country, where the delightful intermixture of corn-fields,
coppices, heaths, furze-fields, ponds, and rivulets is singularly
favourable to their increase.

The turnips cannot fail to be good in such a season and in
such land ; yet the farmers are most dreadfully tormented with
the weeds, and with the superabundant turnips. Here, my Lord
Liverpool, is over production indeed! They have sown their
fields broad-cast ; they have no means of destroying the weeds
by the plough; they have no intervals to bury them in; and
they hoe, or gorat®, as Mr. Tull calls it; and then comes St.
Swithin and sets ﬁhe weeds and the hoed-up turnips again.
Then there is another hoeing of scratching § and then comes St.
Swithin again: so that there 1s hoe, hoe, ngiddle, muddle, and
such a fretting and stewing ; such & looking up to Hindhead to
see when it is going to be fine ; when, if that beautiful ficld of
twenty acres, which I have now before my eyes, and wherein I
see half a dozen men hoeing and poking and muddling, looking
‘up te see how long it is before they must take to their heels to
get under the trees to obtain shelter from the coming shower ;
when, I say, if that beautiful field h#f been sowed upon ridges
at four feet apart, according to the plan%n my Year’s Residence,
not a weed would have been to be seen in the field, the turnip-
plants would have been three §m3s the size that they now are,
the expense would have not #en a fourth part of that which
has already taken place, and all the muddling and poking about
of weeds, and all the fretting and all the stewing wou%d have
been spared ; and as to the amount of the crop, I am now
looking at the best land in England for Swedish turnips, and
I have no scruple to assert that if it had been sown after my
manner, it would have had a crop double the weight of that
which it now will have. I think I know of a field of turnips,
sown much later than the field now before me, and sown in rows
at nearly four feet apart, which §ave a crop double the seight
of that which will by produced W’yon bew’ei?ul field.
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Reigate (Surrey),
Friday, 8th August.

At the end of a long, twisting-about ride, but a most delightful
ride, I got to this place about nine o’clock in the' evening.
From Thursley I came to Brook, and there crossed the turnpilke-
road from London to Chichester through Godalming and Mid-
hurst. Thence I came on, turning upon the left upon the
sand-hills of Hambledon (in Surrey, mind). On one of these
hills is one of those precious jobs, called * Semaphores.” For
what reason this pretty name is given to a sort of Telegraph
house, stuck up at public expense upon a high hill ; for what
reason this outlandish name is given to the thing, I must leave
the reader to guess; but as to the thing itself; I know that it
means this: a pretence for giving a good sum of the public
money away every year to some one that the Borough-system
hag condemned this labouring and toiling nation to provide for.
The Dead Weight of nearly gbout’ six millions sterling a year;
that is to say, this curse entailed upon the country on account,
of the late wars against the liberties of the French people, this
Dead Weight is, however, falling, in part, @t least, upon the .
landed jolterheads who were so eager to create if, and who
thought that no part of i## would fall upon shemselves. Theirs
has been a grand mistake. They saw the war carried on without
any loss or any cest to themselves. By the means of paper.
money and loans, the labouring classes were made to pay the
whole of the expenses of the war. When the war was over, the
jolterheads thought they would get gold back again to make
all secure; and some of them really said, I am told, that it
was high time to put an end to the gains of the paper-money
people. The jolterheadg quite overlooked the ecircumstance
that, in returning to ggld, they doubled and trebled what they
had to pay on account of the debt, and that, at last, they were
bringing the burden upon ghegselves. Grand, also, was the
mistake of the jolterheads wher'iihey approved of the squander-
ings upon the Dead Weight. ey thought that the labouring
classes were going to pay the whole of the expenses of the
Knights of Waterloo, and of the other heroes of the war. The
jolterheads thought that they should have none of this to pay.
Some of them had relations belonging to the Dead Weight,
and all of them were willing to make the labouring classes toil
like asses for the support of those who had-what was called
“fought amd bled ” for Gatton and Old Sarum? The jolter-
heads have now found, however, that & pretty good share of
the expense is to fall upon Yhemselves. Their mortagees are
letting them know that Semaph%res and such pretty things cost
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something, and that it is unreasonable for a loyal country
-gentleman, a friend of “social order” and of the * blessed
comforts of religion” to expect to have Semaphores and to
keep his estate too. '

'his Dead Weight is, unquestionably, a thing, such as the
world never saw before. Here are not only a tribe of pensioned
naval and military officers, commissaries, quartermasters,
pursers, and God knows what besides; not only these, but
their wives and children are to be pensioned, after the death of
the heroes themselves. Nor does it signify, it seems, whether
the hero were married before he became part of the Dead
Weight or since. Upon the death of the man, the pension is
to begin with the wife, and a pension for each child; so that,
if there be a large family of ohildren, the family, in many cases,
actually gains by the death of the father! Was such a thing
a8 this ever before heard of in the world ? Any man that is
going to die has nothing to do but to marry a girl fo give her
a pension for life to be paid out of the sweat of the people ; and
it was distinctly stated, during the Session of Parliament before
the last, that the widows and children of insane officers were
to have the same treatment as the rest! Here is the envy of
surrounding nations and the admiration of the world! In
addition, then, tostwenty thousand %harsons, more than twenty
thousand stock-brokers and &tock-jobbems perhaps; forty or
fifty thousand tax-gatherers; thousands wpon thousands of
military and naval officers in full pay ; in addition to all these,
here are the thousands upon thousands of pairs of this Dead
Weight, all busily engaged in breeding gentlemen and ladies;
and all while Malthus is wanting to put a check upon the breed-
ing of the labouring classes; all receiving a premium for breeding!
Where is Malthus 2 Where is this gheck-population parson ?
Where are his friends, the Edinburgly Reviewers ? Faith, I
believe they have given him up. They begin to be ashamed of
giving countenance to & man yhe wants to check the breeding
of those who labour, while hel;ays not a word about those two
hundred thousand breeding pairs, whose offspring are necessarily
to be maintained at the public charge. Well may these fat-
teners upon the labour of others rail against the Radicals!
Let them once take the fan to their hand, and they will, I
warrant it, thoroughly purge the floor. However, it is a con-
solation to know, that the jolterheads who have been the pro-
moters of the measures that have led to these heavy charges;
it is a consdlation to kunow that the jolterheads have now to
bear part of the charges, and that they cannot any longer make
them fall exclusively upon the si®ulders of the labouring classes.
The disgust that one feels at seeing the whiskers, and hearing
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the copper heels rattle, is in some measure compensated for by
the reflection, that the expense of them is nmow beginning to
fall upon the malignant and tyrannical jolterheads who are the
principal cause of their being created.

Biddiug the Semaphore good-bye, I came along by the church
at Hambledon, and then crossed a little common and the turn-
pike-road from London to Chichester through Godalming and
Petworth ; not Midhurst, as before. The turnpike-road here
is one of the best that I ever saw. It is like the road upon
Horley Common, near Worth, and like that between Godstone
and East Grinstead ; and the cause of this is, that it is made
«of precisely the same sort of stone, which, they tell me, is brought,
in some cases, even from Blackdown Hill, which cannot be less,
I should think, than twelve miles distant. This stone is brought,
in great lumps, and then cracked into little pieces. The next
village I came to after Hambledon was Hascomb, famous for its
beeck, insomuch that it is called Hascomb Beech.

There are two lofty hills here, between which you go out of
‘the sandy country down into the Weald. Here are hills of all
heights and forms. Whether they came in consequence of a
boiling of the earth, I know not; but, in form, they very much
resemble the bubbles upon, the top of the water of a pot which
is violently boiling. The soil is a beautiful ®am upon a bed of
sand. Springs start®here and th¥re at the feet of the hills ; and
little rivulets pour #way in all dircctions. The roads are difficult
merely on account of their extrome unevenness; the bottom is
everywheré sound, and everything that meets the eye is beauti-
ful ; trees, coppices, sorn-fields, meadows ; and then the distant
views in every direction. From one spot I saw this morning
Hindhead, Blackdown Hill, Lord Egremont’s house and park
at Petworth, DonningtonMHill, over which I went to go on the
South Downs, the So®th Downs near Lewes; the forest at
Worth, Turner’s Hill, and then al! the way round into Kent and
back to the Surrey Hills at Godgione. From Hascomb I began
to descend into the low country§ I had Leith Hill before me; -
but my plan was, not to go over it or any part of it, but to_go
along below it in the real Weald of Surrey. A little way back
from Hascomb, I had seen a field of carrots ; and now I was
descending into a country where, strictly speaking, only three
things wﬁ grow well,—grass, wheat, and oak trees. At Goose
Green I crossed a turnpike-road leading from Guildford to
Horsham and Arundel. 1 next came, after crossigg a canal, to
a common %alled Smithwood Common. Leith Hill was full in
front of me, but I turned awgy to the right, and went through
the lanes to come to Ewhurs?, leaving Crawley to my right.
-Before I got to Ewhurst, I crossed another turnpike-road, lead-
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ing from Guildford to Horsham, and going on to Worthing or
some of those towns.
At Ewhurst, which is a very pretty village, and the Church
of which is most delightfully situated, I treated my horse to
. some oats, and myself to a rasher of bacon. I had now to come,
according to my project, round among the lanes at about a
couple of miles distance from the foot of Leith Hill, in order to
get first to Ockley, then to Holmwood, and then to Reigate.
From Ewhurst the first three miles was the deepest clay that
I ever saw, to the best of my recollection. I was warned of the
difficulty of getting along; but I was not to be frightened at
the sound of clay. Wagons, too, had been dragged along the
lanes by some means or another; and where a wagon-horse
could go, my horse could go. It took me, however, & good hour
and a half to get along these three miles. Now, mind, this is
the real weald, where the clay is boffomless ; where there i3 no
stone of any sort underneath, as at Worth and all along from
Crawley to Billingshurst through®Horsham. This clayey land
is fed with water soaking from the sand-hills; and in this
particular place from the immense hill of Leith. All along here
the oak-woods are®beautiful. I saw scores of acres by the road-
side, where the young oaks stood as rggularly as if they had been
planted. The orclfards are not bad along here, and, perbaps,
they are a good deal indebted o the sheltet they receive. The
wheat very good, all through the weald, but Backward.
At Ockley I passed the house of a Mr. Steer, who has.a great
. guantity of hay-land, which is very pretty. Here I came along
the turnpike-road that leads from Dorking to Horsham. When
I got within about two or three miles of Dorking, I turned off
to the right, came across the Holmwood into the lanes leading
down to Gadbrook Common, which h8s of late years been en-
closed. It is all clay here; but in the &%hole of my ride I have
not seen much finer fields of wheat than I saw here. Qut of
these lanes I turned up to * BgtcP®worth » (I believe it is), and
from Betchworth came a,longl chalk-hill to my left and the
sand-hills to my right, till I got to this place.

Wen,
Sunday, 10th August.

I stayed at Reigate yesterday, and came to the Wen to-day,

. every step of the way in a rain; as good a soaking as any
devotee of Sty Swithin ever underwent for his sake. I promised
that I would give an account of the effect which the soaking
on the South Downs, on Saturdgy the 2nd instant, had upon
the hooping-cough. I do,not recdmmend the remedy to others
but this I will say, that I had a spell of the hooping.cough, the
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day before I got that soaking, and that I have not had a single
spell since; though I have slept in several different beds, and
got a second soaking in going from Botley to Easton. The
truth is, I believe, that rain upon the South Downs, or at any
place near the sea, is by no means the same thing with rain in
the interior. No man ever catches cold from getting wet with
sea-water; and, indeed, I have never known an instance of a
man ocatching cold at sea. The air upon the South Downs is
saltish, I dare say ; and the clouds may bring something a little
partaking of the nature of sea-water.

At Thursley I left the turnip-hoers poking and pulling and -
muddling about the weeds, and wholly incapable, after all, of
putting the turnips in anything like the state in which they
ought to be. The weeds that had been hoed up twice were
growing again, and it was the same with the turnips that had
been hoed up.  In leaving Reigate this morning, it was with great:
pleasure that I saw a field of Swedish turnips, drilled upon ridges
at about four feet distance, ti# whole ficld as clean as the clean-
est of garden ground. The turnips standing at egual distances
in the row, and having the appearance of being, in every respect,
in a prosperous state. I should not be afraid to bet that these
turnips, thus standing in gows at nearly four feet distance, will
be a crop twice as large as any in the parish 8 Thursley, though
there is, I imagine, $bme of the fihest turnip-land in the kingdom.
It seems strange that men are not to be convinced of the ad-
vantage of the row-culture for turnips. They will insist upon
believing that there is some ground lost. They will also insist
upon believing that the row-culture is the most expensive.
How can there be ground lost if the crop be larger ? And as
to the expense, take one year with another, the broad-cast
method must be twice M expensive as the other. Wot as it
has been to-day, I took time to look well about me as I came
along. The wheat, even in this ragamuffin part of the country,
is good, with the exception ¢f oge piece, which lies on your left
hand as you come down from ]instead Down. It is very good
at Banstead itself, though that is a country sufficiently poor.
Just on the other side 0% Sutton there is a little good land, and
in a place or two I thought I saw the wheat a %ittle blighted.
A labouring man told me that it was where the heaps of dung
had been laid. The barley here is most beautiful, as, indeed,
it is all over the country.

Between Sutton and the Wen there Is, in fact, little besides
houses, garflens, grass plats and other matters to accommodate
the Jews and jobbers, and thg mistresses and bastards that are
putiouta-keeping. But, in a ddll, which the turnpike-road crosses
about & mile on this side of Sutton, there are tw9 fields of as stiff
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land, I think, as I ever saw in my life. In summer time this
land bakes so hard that they cannot plough it unless it be wet.
When you have ploughed it, and the sun comes again, it bakes
again. One of these fields had been thus ploughed and cross-
F oughed in the month of June, and I saw the ground when it was
lying in lumps of the size of portmanteaus, and not very small
ones either. It would have been impossible to reduce this
ground to small particles, except by the means of sledge hammers.
The two fields, to which J alluded just now, are alongside of this
ploughed field, and they are now In wheat. The heavy rain of
to-day, aided by the south-west wind, made the wheat bend pretty
nearly to lying down ; but you shall rarely see two finer fields of
wheat. It is red wheat; a coarsish kind, and the straw stout
and strong ; but the ears are long, broad and full ; and I did not
perceive anything approaching towards a speck in the straw.
Such land as this, such very stiff land, seldom carries a very
large crop; but I should think that these fields would exceed
four quarters to an acre; and e wheat is by no means so
backward as it is in some places. There is no corn, that I re-
collect, from the spot just spoken of, to almost the street of
Kensington. I catne up by Earl’s Court, where there is, amongst
“the market gardeng, a field of wheat, One would suppose that
this must be the finest wheat jp the world, By no means. It
rained hard, to be sure, and I had not much tl'rge for being particu-
larin my survey; but this field appears to me to have some blight
in it; and as to crop, whether of corn or of straw, it is nothing
to compare to the general run of the wheat in the wealds of Sussex
or of Surrey ; what, then, isit, if compared with the wheat on the
South Downs, under Portsdown Hill, on the sea-flats at Havant
and at Tichfield, and along on the banks of the Itchen !

Thus I have concluded this * ruralride,” from the Wen and
back again to the Wen, being, taking I all the turnings and
windings, as near as can be, two hundred miles in length. My
objects were to ascertain the st{te bf the crops, both of hops and
of corn. The hop-affair is soorFsettled, for there will be no hops.
As to the corn, my remark is this: that on all the clays, on all
the stiff lands upon the chalk ; on all the rich lands, indeed, but
more especially on all the stiff lands, the wheat is as good as I
recollect ever to have seen it, and has as much straw. On all
the light lands and poor lands the wheat is thin, and, though
not short, by no means good. The oats are pretty good almost
everywhere ; eand I have not seen a bad field of barley during
the whole of my ride ; though there is no species of soil in Eng-
land, except that of the fens, qger which I have not: passed.
Ths state of the farmers is much worse than it was last year,
notwithstanding the ridiculous falsehoods of the London news-
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papers, and the more ridiculous delusion of the jolterheads.
In numerous instances the farmers, who continue in their farms,
have ceased to farm for themselves, and merely hold the land
for the landlords. The delusion caused by the rise of the price
of corn has pretty nearly vgnished already; and if St. Swithin
would but get out of the way with his drippings for about a
month, this delusion would disappear, never to return. In the
meanwhile, however, the London newspapers are doing what
they can to keep up the delusion ; and in a paper called Bell's:
Weekly Messenger, edited, I am told, by a place-hunting lawyer ;
in that stupid paper of this day I find the following passage :-—
“So late as January last, the average price of wheat was 39s.
¢ per quarter, and on the 29th ult. it was above 62s. As it has
“ been rising ever since, it may now be quoted as little under 65s.
“So that in this article alone there is a rise of more than theriy-
¢ five per cent. Under these circumstances, it is not likely that
““we shall hear anything of ggricultural distress. A writer of
‘“ considerable talents, but no prophet, had frightened the king-
““dom by a confident prediction that wheat, after the lst of
““ May, would sink to 4s. per bushel, and thaf under the effects
“of Mr. Peel’s Bill, and the payments in cash by the Bank of
¢ England, it would never agnin exceed that price! Nay, so assured
““ was Mr. Cobbett of the mathamatical certainty of his deduc-
“ tions on the subject, that he did not hesitate to make use of
““the following language: ‘And farther, if what I say do not
““ come to pass, I will give any one leave to broil me on a grid-
““iron, and for that purpose I will get one of the best gridirons I
“ can possibly get made, and it shall be hung out as near to my
““ premises as possible, in the Strand, so that it shall be seen by
“everybody as the% asg along’” The lst of May has now
““ passed, Mr. Peel’s ifkha.s not been repealed, and the Bank of
“ England has paid its notes in cash, and yet wheat has risen
““ nearly 40 per cent.” .

Hers is a tissue of falsehoodss But only think of a country
being “ frightened ” by the prospect of a low price of provisions !
‘When such an ides can possibly find its way even into the shallow
brain of a cracked-skull lawyer; when such an idea can pos-
sibly be put into print at any rate, there must be something
totally wrong in the state of the country. Here is this lawyer
telling his readers that I had frightened the kingdom by saying
that wheat would be sold at four shillings a bushel. Again I
say that there must be something wrong, somethifg greatly out
of place, some great disease at work in the community, or such
an idea as this could never ha® found its way énfo pring. Into
the head of a cracked-skull lawyer it might, perhaps, have entered
at any time ; but for it to find its way into print there must be
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something in the state of society wholly out of joint. As to the
rest of this article, it is a tissue of downright lies. The writer
says that the price of wheat is sixty-five shillings a quarter.
The fact is that, on the second instant, the price was fifty-nine
shillings and seven-pence : and it issnow about two shillings less
than that. Then again, this writer must know that I never said
that wheat would not rise above four shillings a bushel; but
that, on the contrary, I always expressly said that the price would
be affected by the seasons, and that I thought that the price
would vibrate between three shillings a bushel and seven shillings
a bushel. Then again, Peel’s Bill has, in part, been repealed ; 1f
it had not, there could have been no small note in circulation at
this day. So that this lawyer is “ A Lie.” In obedience to
* the.wishes of a lady, I have been reading about the plans of Mr.
Owen ; and though I do not as yet see my way clear as to how
we can arrange matters with regard to the young girls and the
young fellows, I am quite clear thag his institution would be most
excellent for the disposal of the lawyers. One of his squares
would be at a great distance from all other habitations; in the
midst of Lord Ergfine's estate for instance, mentioned by me in
a former ride ; and nothing could be so fitting, his Lordship long
having been called the father of the Bar; in the midst of this
estate, with no town or villages within milgs of them, we might
have one of Mr. Owen’s squares, and set thegbob-tailed brother-
hood most effectually at work. Pray can any one pretend fo say
that a spade or shovel would not become the hands of this
blunder-headed editor of Bell’s Messenger better than a pen?
However, these miserable falsehoods can cause the delusion to
exist but for a very short space of time.

The quantity of the harvest will beygreat. If the quality be
bad, owing to wet weather, the price will be still lower than it
would have been in case of dry weather. The price, therefore,
must come down; and if the newsgapers were conducted by men
who had any sense of honou]. or shame, those men must be
covered with confusion.

RIDE THROUGH THE NORTH-EAST PART OF SUSSEX, AND ALL
ACROSS KENT, FROM THE WEALD OF SUSSEX, TO DOVER.

Worth (Subsex),
Friday, 29 August 1823.

I BAVE so often described the soil and other matters ap]gerta,in-
ing to-the country between the Wen and this place that my
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readers will rejoice at being spared the repetition here. - As to the
harvest, however, I find that they were deluged here on Tuesday
last, though we got but little, comparatively, at Kensington.
Botween Mitcham and Sutton they were making wheat-ricks.
The corn has not been injured here worth notice. %\Iow and then
an ear in the butts grown ; and grown wheatis a sad thing! You
may almost as well be without wheat altogether. However,
very little harm has boen done here as yet. )
At Walton Heath I saw a man who had suffered most terribly
from the game-lows. He saw me going by, and came out to tell
me his story; and a horrible story it is, as the public will find,
when it shall come regularly and fully before them. Apropos of
game-works: I asked who was the Judge at the Somersetshire
Assizes the other day. A correspondent tells me that it was
Judge Burrough. I am well aware that, as this correspondeat
observes, < gamekeepers ought not to be shof a2 This is not
the point. It is not a gamekeeper in the usual sense of that word ;
it is & man seizing another wlkhout a warrant. 'That is what it
is; and this, and Old Ellenborough’s Act, are new things in
England, and things of which the laws of England, * the
birthright of Englishmen,” knew nothing. eYet farmer Voke
ought not to have shot ab the gamekeeper, or seizer, without
warrant: he ought not to have shot at hfm; and he would
not had it not bech fof the idw that put him in danger of
being transported ®on the evidence of this man. So that it is
clearly the terrible law that, in these cases, produces the vio-
lence. Yet, admire with me, reader, the singular turn of the
.mind of Sir James Mackintosh, whese whole soul appears to have
been long bent on the * amelioration of the Penal Code,” and who
has never said one single word about this new and most terrible
part of it |  Sir James, aMer years of incessant toil, has, I believe,
succeeded in getting a®epeal of the laws for the punishment of
* witcheraft,”” of the very existence of which laws the nation was
unacquainted. 'But the de¢il @ word has he said about the
game-lows, which put into thelgaols a full third part of the
risoners, and to hold which prisoners the gaols have actually
cen enlarged in all parts of the country! Singular turn of
mind ! Singular “humanity!” Ah! Sir James knows very
well what he is at. e understands the state of his constituents
at Knarcsborough too well to meddle with game-laws. He has a
¢ friend,” I dare say, who knows more about game-laws than
hedoes. Hewever, the poor witches are safe : thank Sir James for
that. Mr.*Carlile’s sister and Mrs. Wright are in gaol, and may
be there for life! Bub the goor witches are safe. No hypo-
crite : no base pretender to rel¥gion ; no atrocious, savage, black-
hearted wretch, who would murder half mankind rather than not
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live on the labours of others; no monster of this kind can now
persecute the poor witches, thanks to Sir James who has obtained
security for them in all their rides-through the air, and in all
* their sailings upon the horseponds !

Tonbridge Wells (Kent),
Saturday; 30 August.

I came from Worth about seven this morning, passed through
East Grinstead, over Holthigh Common, through Ashurst, and
thence to this place. The morning was very fine, and I left them
at Worth, making a wheat-rick. There was no show for rain till
about one o’clock, as I was approaching Ashurst. The shatter-
‘ing that came at first I thought nothing of ; but the clouds soon
grew up all round, and the rain set in for the afternoon. The
buildings at Ashurst (which is the first parish in Kent on quitting
Sussex) are a mill, an alehouse, a church, and about six or seven
other houses. 1 stopped at the alehouse to bait my horse ; and,
for want of bacon, was compelled # put up with bread and cheese
for myself. I waited in vain for the rain to cease or to slacken,
and the want of bacon made me fear as to a bed. So, about five
o’clock, I, withou# great coat, got upon my horse, and came to
-this place, just, as fast and no faster than if it had been fine
weather, A very %ine soaking! If the South Downs have left
any little remnant of the hooging-codgh, #is will take it away
to be sure. I made not the least haste to g& out of the fain, I
stopped, here and there, as usual, and asked questions about the
corn, the hops, and other things. But the moment I got in I got
a good fire, and set about theswork of drying in good earnest. It
costing me nothing for drink, I can afford to have plenty of fire. I
havenot been in the house an hour ; and all my clothes are now as
dry asif they had never been wet. It #not getting wet that hurts
you, if you keep moving while you are w&%. It is the suffering of
yourself to be snactive while the wet clothes are on your baclk.

The country that I have come%ver to-day is a very pretty
one. The soil is a pale yelloW loam, looking like brick earth,
but rather sandy ; but the bottom is a softish stone. Now-and-
then, where you go through hollow ways (as at East Grinstead)
the sides are solid rock., And, indeed, the rocks sometimes (on
the sides of hills) show themselves above ground, and, mixed
amongst the woods, make very interesting objects. On the road
from the Wen to Brighton, through Godstone and over Turner’s
Hill, and whigh road I erossed this morning in coming from Worth
to East Grinstead ; on that road, which goes through Lindfield,
and which is by far the pleasantegt coach-road from the Wen to
Brighton ; on the side of this ®ad, on which coaches now go
from the Wen to Brighton, there is a long chain of rocks, or, rather,
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rocky hills, with trees growing amongst the rocks, or apparently
out of them, as they do in the woods near Ross in Hereford-
shire, and a8 they do in the Blue Mountains in America, where
you can see no earth at all ; where all seems rock, and yet where
the trees grow most beautifully. At the place of which I am now
speaking, that is to say, by the side of this pleasant road to
Brighton, and between Turner’s Hill and Lindfield, there is a
rock, which they call ¢ Big-upon-Little ;>* that is to say, a
rock upon another, having nothing else to rest upon, and the
top one being longer and wider than the top of the one it lies on.
This big reck is no trifling concern, being as big, perhaps, as a not
very small house. How, then, came this big upon little ? What
lifted up the big? It balances itself naturally enough; but
what tossed it up ? T do not like to pay a parson for teaching me,
while I have “ God’s own word ” to teach me; but, if any parson
will tell me how big came upon little, I do not know that I shall
grudge him a trifle. And if he cannot tell me this: if he say,
All that we have to do is to%dmire and adore ; then I tell him
that I can admire and adore without his aid, and that I will keep
my money in my pocket.

To return to the soil of this country, it ® such a loam as I
have described with thig stone beneath; semetimes the top
soil is lighter and sometimes heavier ; sorletimes the stone is
harder and sometites softer ; ‘but this is the general character
of it all the way from Worth to Tonbridge Wells. This land is
what may be called the middle kind. The wheat crop about 20
to 24 bushels to an acre, on an average of years. The grass fields
not bad, and all the fields will grow grass; I mean make upland
meadows. The woods good, though not of the finest. The
land seems to be about thus divided : 3-tenths woods, 2-tenths
grass, a tenth of a tenth Mps, and the rest corn-land. These make
very pretty surface, dpecially as it is a rarity to see a pollard
tree, and as nobody is so beastly as to érim trees up like the elms
near the Wen. The countr$ h8s no flas spot in it; yet the hills
are not high. My road was a Yentle rise or a gentle descent all
the way. Continual new views strike the eye; but there is
little variety in them: all is pretty, but nothing strikingly
beautiful. The labouring people look pretty well. They have
pigs. They invariably do best in the woodland and forest and
wild countries. Where the mighty grasper has all under his eye,
they can get but little. These are cross-roads, mere parish roads ;
but they are very good. While I was at the alehquse at Ashurst,
T heard Some labouring men talking about the roads; and
they having observed thatethe parish roads had become so
wonderfully better within the last seven or eight years, I put in
my word, and said: “It is odd enough, too, that the parish
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roads should hecome better and better as the farmers become
poorer and poorer ! They looked at one another, and put
on a sort of expzcting look ; for my observation seemed to ask for
information. At last one of them said, “ Why, it is because the
farmers have not the money to employ men, and so they are put on
the roads.” ““Yes,” said I, “ but they must pay them there.”
They said no more, and only looked hard at one another. They
had, probably, never thought about this before. They seemed
. puzzled by it, and well they might, for it has bothered the wigs of
horoughmongers, parsons and lawyers, and will bother them yet.
Yes, this country now contains a body of occupiers of the land,
who suffer the land to go to decay for want of means to pay a suffi-
ciency of labourers; and, at the same time, are compelled to pay
those labourers for doing that which is of no use to the occupiers!
There, Collective Wisdom ! Go: brag of that! Call that “the
envy of surrounding nations and the admiration of the world.”
This is a grent nut year. I saw them hanging very thick on
the way-side during a great part #f this day’s ride; and they
put me in mind of the old saying, *“ That a great nut year is a great
year for that class whom the lawyers, in their Latin phrase, call
the ‘sons and dau®hters of nobody.’” I once asked a farmer,
who had often begn overseer of the poor, whether he really
thought that there was any grougd for this old saying, or whether
he thought it was mere banter ? He said that he was sure that
there were good grounds for it; and he even cited instances in
proof, and mentioned one particular year, when there were four
times as many of this class as ever had been born in a year in
the parish before ; an effect which he ascribed solely to the crop
of nuts of the year before. Now, if this be the case, ought not
Parson Malthus, Lawyer Scarlett, and the rest of that tribe, to
turn their attention to the nut-trees ? e Vice Society, too, with
that holy man Wilberforce at its head, dlight to look out sharp
after these mischievous nut-trees. A law to cause them all to be
grubbed up, and thrown into thiﬁx%, would, certainly, be far less
unreasonable than many things Which we have scen and heard of.
The corn, from Worth to this place, is pretty good. The
farmers say it is a small crop; other people, and especially the
labourers, say that it is a good crop. I think it is not large
and not small; about an average crop; perhaps rather less,
for the land is rather light, and this is not a year for light
lands. But there is no blight, no mildew, in spite of all the
prayers of the ‘“‘loyal.” The wheat about a third cut, and
none carried. No other corn begun upon. Hops very bad till
I came within a few miles of this place, when I saw some which
I should suppose ‘'would bear ab&?ﬂ; six hundredweight to the
acre. The orchards no greab things along here. Some apples
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here and there; but small and stunted. I do not know that I
have seen to-day any one iree well loaded with fine apples.

Tenterden (Kent),
Sunday, 31 August.

Here I am after a most delightful ride of twenty-four miles,
through Frant, Lamberhurst, Goudhurst, Milkhouse Street, Ben-
enden, and Rolvenden. By making a great stir in rousing
waiters and “‘ boots ” and maids, and by leaving behind me the
name of “ a d—d noisy, troublesome fellow,” I goti clear of *the
Wells,” and out of the contagion of its Wen-engendered inhabi-
tants, time enough to meet the first rays of the sun, on the hill
that you come up in order to get to Frant, which is a most
beautiful little village at about two miles from *‘the Wells.”
Here the land belongs, I suppose, to Lord Abergavenny, who has
a mansion and park here. A very pretty place, and kept, seem-
ingly, in very nice order. I ®aw here what I never saw bcfore:
the bloom of the common heath we wholly overlook ; but it is a
very pretty thing; and here, when the plantations were made,
and as they grew up, heath was left 0 groweon the sides of the
roads in the plantations. _The heath is not so much of a dwarf
as wo suppose. This is four feet high 3 and,*being in full bloom,
it makes the pretti®st border tifat ean be imagined. This place
of Lord Abergavelny is, altogether, & very pretty place; and,
so far from grudging him the possession of it, I should feel
pleasure at seeing it in his possession, and should pray Ged to
preserve it to him, and from the unholy and ruthless touch of
the Jews and jobbers; but I cannot forget this Lord’s sinecure /
I cannot forget that he has, for doing nothing, received of the
public money more thanMsufficient to buy such an estate as this.
I cannot forget that ®his estate may, perhaps, have actuaily
been bought with that money. Not being able to forget this,
and with my mind filled with eeflections of this sort, I got up
to the church at Frant, and j%t by I saw a School-house with
this motto on its * Prain wp @ child as he should walk,” &c.
That is to say, try to breed up the Boys and Girls of this village
in such a way that they may never know anything about
Lord Abergavenny’s sinecure ;- or, knowing about it, that they
may think it right that he should roll in wealth coming to him in
such a way. The projectors deceive nobody but themselves !
They are working for the destruction of their ogn system. In
looking batk over “ the Wells > I cannot but admire the operation
of the gambling system. Thjs little foad-stool is a thing created
entirely by the gamble ; and the means have, hitherto, come out
of the wages of labour. These means are now coming out of the
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farmer’s capital and out of the landlord’s estate; the labourers
are stfipped ; they can give no more: the saddle is now fixing
itself upon the right back.

In quitting Frant I descended into a country more woody
than that behind me. I asked a man whose fine woods those
were that I pointed to, and I fairly gave a start when he said the
Marquis Camden’s. Milton talks of the Leviathan in a way

- t6 make one draw in one’s shoulders with fear ; and I appeal to
any one, who has been at sea when a whale has come near the
ship, whether he has not, at the first sight of the monster, made
a sort of involuntary movement, as if to get out of the way. Such
was the movement that I now made. However, soon coming
to myself, on I walked my horse by the side of my pedestrian
informant. It is Bayham Abbey that this great and awful
sinecure placeman owns in this part of the eounty. Another
great estate he owns near Sevenoaks. But here alone he spreads
his length and breadth over more, they say, than ten or twelve
thousand acres of land, great p#t of which consists of oak-
woods. But, indeed, what estates might he not purchase ?
Not much less than thirty years he held a place, a sinecure
place, that yielded him about thirty thousand pounds a-year!
At any rate, he, according to Parliamentary accounts, has re-
ceived, of public thoney, little short of a million of guineas.
These, at 30 guineas an acre, Would buy tRirty thousand acres
of land. And what did he have all this m8uey for { Answer
me that question, Wilberforce, you who called him a “ bright
star,” when he gave up @ part of his enormous sinecure. He
gave up all but the ¢rifling sum of nearly three thousand pounds
a-year! What a bright star! And when did be give it up ?
When the Radical had made the country ring with it. When
his name was, by their means, gettinginto every mouth in the
kingdom ; when every Radical speech an® petition contained the
name of Camden. Then it was, and not till then, that this
* bright star ” let fall part of its “%brilliancy.”” So that Wilber-
force ought to have thanked #he Radicals, and not Camden.
When he let go his grasp, he talked of the merits of his father.
His father was a lawyer, who was exceedingly well paid for what
he did without a million of money being given to his son. Bub
there is something rather out of common-place to be observed
about this father. This father was the contemporary of Yorke,
who became Lord Hardwicke. Pratt and Yorke, and the merit
of Pratt was phat he was constantly opposed to the principles
of Yorke. Yorke was called a Tory and Pratt a Whay; but the

"~ devil of it was, both got to be Jords; and, in one shape or
another, the families of both hawb, from that day to this, been .
receiving great parcels of the public money ! Beautiful system !
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The Tories were for rewarding Yorke; the Whigs were for re-
warding Pragt. The Ministers (all in good time !) humoured both
parties; and the stupid people, divided into tools of two factions,
actually applauded, now one part of them, and now the other
part of them, the squandering away of their substance. They
were like the man and his wife in the fable, who, to spite one
another, gave away to the cunning mumper the whole of their
dinner bit by bit. T'his species of folly is over at any rate. The
people are no longer fools enough to be partisans. They make
nodistinctions. The nonsense about “court party ” and *“ country
party ” is at an end. Who thinks anything more of the name
of Erskine than of that of Scott 2 As the people told the two
factions at Maidstone when they, with Camden at their head,
met to congratulate the Regent on the marriage of his daughter,
‘“ they are all tarred with the same brush ; *’ and tarred with the
same brush they must be, until there be a real reform of the
Parliament. However, the people are no longer deceived.
They are not duped. They Mwow that the thing is that which it
is. The people of the present day would laugh at disputes
(carried on with so much gravity !) about the principles of Pratt
and the principles of Yorke. “ You are all tarred with the same
brush,” said the sensible .people of Maidstone; and, in those
words, they expressed the Opinion of the whol country, borough-
mongers and tax-eaers excepted.

The country fr8m Frant to Lamberhurst is very woody. I
should think five-tenths woods and three grass. The corn, what
there is of it, is about the same as farther back. I saw a hop-
garden just before I got to Lamberhurst, which will have about
two or three hundredweight to the acre. This Lamberhurst
is a very pretty place. It lies in a valley with beautiful hills
round it. The pastures ®bout here are very fino; and the roads
are as smooth and as ndsome as those in Windsor Park.

From the last-mentioned place I had three miles to come to
Goudhurst, the tower of the clsurch of which is pretty lofty of
ftself, and the church stands upbn the very summiit of one of the
steepest and highest hills in this part of the country. The church-
yard has a view of about twenty-five miles in diameter ; and the
whole is over a very fine country, though the character of the
country differs little from that which I have before described.

Before I got to Goudhurst, I passed by the side of a village
called Horsenden, and saw some very large hop-grounds away to
my right. I should suppose there were fifty acges; and they
appeared £ me to look pretty well. I found that they belonged
to a Mr. Springate, and pegple say that it will grow half as
many hops as he grew last ye®r, while people in general will not
grow & tenth part 80 many. This hop growing and dealing have
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always been a gamble ; and this puts me in mind of the horrible
treatment which Mr. Waddington received on account of what
was called his forestalling in hops! It is useless to talk : as long
as that gentleman remains uncompensated for his sufferings
‘there can be no hope of better days. Ellenborough was his
counsel ; he afterwards became Judge; but nothing was ever
done to undo what Kenyon had done. However, Mr. Waddington
will, T trust, yet live to obtain justice. He has, in the mean-
while, given the thing now-and-then a blow; and he has the
satisfaction to see it reel about like a drunken man.

I got to Goudhurst to breakfast, and as I heard that the Dean
of Rochester was to preach a sermon in behalf of the National
Schools, I stopped to hear him. In waiting for his Reverence I
went to the Methodist Meeting-house, where I found the Sunday
School boys and girls assembled, to the almost filling of the
place, which wag about thirty feet long and eighteen wide. The
* Minister ” wa8 not come, and the Schoolmaster was reading to
the children out of a fraci-book, ad shaking the brimstone bag
at them most furiously. This schoolmaster was a sleek-looking
young fellow: his skin perfectly tight: well fed, I'll warrant
him : and he has eliscovered the way of living, without work,
on the labour of those that do work. There were 36 little
fellows in smock-fidcks, and about as many girls listening to
him ¢ and I dare say he eats as fuuch meat %s any ten of them.
By this time the Dean, I thought, would be®coming on; and,
therefore, to the church I went ; but to my great disappointment
I found that the parson was operating preparatory to the appear-
ance of the Dean, who was to come on in the afternoon, when 1,
agreeably to my plan, must be off. The sermon was from
2 Chronicles, ch. 31. v. 21., and the words of this text described
King Hezekiah as a most zealous man, d6ing whatever he did with
all his heart. 1 write from memory, mind,®nd, therefore, I do not
pretend to quote exact words; and I may be a little in error,
perha,f)s, as to chapter or verse. « The objeet of the preacher was
to hold up to his hearers the Bxample of Hezekish, and par-
ticularly in the case of the school affair. He called upon them
to subscribe with all their hearts; but, alas! how little of
persuasive power was there in what he said! No effort to make
them see the use of the schools. No inducement proved to exist.
No argument, in short, nor anything to move. No appeal
either to the reason, or to the feeling. was general, common-
place, cold opservation ; and that, too, in language which
the far greater part of the hearers could not ihderstand.
This church is about 110 feet longgand 70 feet wide in the clear.
It would hold three thousand peop®, and it had in it 214, besides
53 Sundey School or National School boys ; and these sat together,
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in a sort of lodge, up in a corner, 16 feet long and 10 feet wide.
Now, will any Parson Malthus, or anybody else, have the im-
pudence to tell me that this church was built for the use of a
population not more numerous than the present? To be sure,
when this church was built, there could be no idea of a Methodist
meeting coming to assist the church, and as little, I dare say, was
it expected that the preachers in the church would ever call
upon the faithful to subscribe money to be sent up to one Joshua
Watson (living in & Wen) to be by him laid out in * promoting
Christian knowledge ; ” but, at any rate, the Methodists cannot
take away above four or five hundred ; and what, then, was this
great church built for, if there were no more people, in those days,
at Goudhurst, than there are now ? It is very true that the
labouring people have, in a great measure, ceased to go to church.
There were scarcely any of that class at this great country church
to-day. I do not believe there were fen. I can remember when
they were so numerous that the parson could not attempt to
begin till the rattling of thetr nailed shoes ceased. I have seen,
I am sure, five hundred boys and men in smock-frocks coming out
of church at one time. To-day has been a fine day : there would
have been many at church to-day, if ever there are; and here I
have another to add to the many things that convince me that
the labouring classes havé, in great part, cedsed to go to church ;
that their way of t#inking and Teeling with regard to both church
and clergy are tofally changed ; and that there is now very little
moral hold which the latter possess. This preaching for money
to support the schools is a most curious affair altogether. The
King sends a circular letfer to the bishops (as I understand it) to
cause subscriptions for the schools; and the bishops (if I am
rightly told) tell the parish clergy to send the money, when
collected, to Joshua W¥son, the Treasurer of s Society in the
Wen, “for promoting €hristian Knowledge ! What ! the church
and all its clergy put into motion to get money from the people
to send up to one Joshua Wakson, 8 wine-merchant, or, late &
wine-merchant, in Mincing Lahe, Fenchurch Street, London, in
order that the said wine-merchant may apply the money to the
“ promoting of Christian Knowledge ! What! all the deacons,
priests, curates perpetual, vicars, rectors, prebends, doctors,
deans, archdeacons and fathers in God, right reverend and most
reverend ; all! yes all, engaged in getting money together to
send to a wine-merchant that he may lay it out in the promoting
of Christian knowledge in their own flocks/ Oh, brave wine-
merchant1 What a prince of godliness must this wine-merchant
be! 1 say wine-merchant, fo late wine-merchant, of Mincing
Lane, Fenchurch Street, Lomdon. And, for God’s sake, some
good parson, do send me up a copy of the King's circular, and
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also of the bishop’s order to send the money to Joshua Watson ;
for some precious sport we will have with Joshua and his
“ Sooiety ”* before we have done with them !

After “ service ” 1 mounted my horse and jogged on through
Milkhouse Street to Benenden, where I passed through the estate,
and in sight of the house of Mr. Hodges. He keeps it very neat
and has planted a good deal. His ash do very well; but the
chestnut do not, as it seems to me. He ought to have the Ameri-
_ can chestnut, if he have any. If I could discover an everlasting

hop-pole, and one, too, that would grow faster even than the
ash, would not these Kentish hop-planters put me in the Kalendar
slong with their famous Saint Thomas of Canterbury ? We
shall see this one of these days.

Coming through the village of Benenden, I heard a man at
my right talking very loud about houses/ houses! houses!/
It was a Methodist parson, in a house close by the roadside.
I pulled up, and stood still, in the middle gb the road, but look-
ing, in silent soberness, into the wifdow (which was open) of the
room in which the preacher was at work. I believe my stopping
rather disconcerted him; for he got into shocking repetition.
‘Do you know,” s#d be, laying great stress on the word know :
*do you know, that you have ready for,you houses, houses I say ;
“I say do you know; do you know that you have houses in
“the heavens not made with handst Do ;ou know this from
“ experience ? Has the blossed Jesus told you £ 2>’ And on he
went to say that, if Jesus had told them so, they would be
_saved, and that if He had not, and did not, they would be damned.
Some girls whom I saw in the room, plump and rosy as could be,
did not seem at all daunted by these menaces; and, indeed,
they appeared to me to be thinking much more about getting
. houses for themselves sn this world first #just to see a little before

they entered, or endeavoured to enter, or evéa thought muchabout,
those *“houses™ of which the parson was speaking: houses
with pig-styes and little snug gardens attached to them, together
with all the other domestic and cohjugal circumstances, these girls
seemed to me to be preparing themselves for. The truth is, these
fellows have no power on the minds of any but the miserable.

Scarcely had I proseeded a hundred ‘yards from the place where

this fellow was bawling, when I came to the very situation which
he ought to have occupied, I mean the stocks, which the people of
Benenden have, with sini:.\la,r humanity, fitted up with a bench,
30 that the patient, while he is receiving the benefit of the remedy,
i8 not exposed to the danger of catching cold by sitting, as in
other places, upon the ground, algvays damp, and sometimes
aotually wet. But I would ask the people of Benenden what
is the use of this humane precaution, and, indeed, what is
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the use of the stocks themselves, if, while a fellow is ranting and
bawling in the manner just described, at the distance of a hun-
dred yards from the stocks, the stocks (asis here actually the case)
are almost hidden by grass and nettles ? This, however, is the
case all over the country ; not nettles and grass indeed smother-
ing the stocks, but I never see any feet peeping through the
holes anywhere, though I find Methodist parsons everywhere,
and though the law compels the parishes to keep up all the pairs of
stocks that exist in all parts of them ; and, in some parishes, they
have to keep up several pairs. 1 am aware that a good part of
the use of the stocks is the terror they ought to produce. - I am
not supposing that they are of no use because not continually
furnished with legs. But there is a wide difference between
always and never ; and it is clear that a fellow who has had the
stocks under his eye all his lifetime, and has never seen a pair of
feet peeping through them, will stand no more in awe of the
stocks than rooks do of an old shoyhoy, or than the Ministers or
their agents do of Hobhou®# and Burdett. Stocks that never
pinch & pair of ankles are like Ministerial responsibility ; a thing
to talk about, but for no other use; a mere mockery; & thing
laughed at by those whom it is intended to Reep in check. Itis
time that the stocks were again in use, or that the expense of
keeping them up were put an end to. ¢

This mild, this dentle, this ood-humoured sort of correction
is not enough for &ar present rulers. Bub mark the consequence ;
gaols ten times as big as formerly ; houses of correction ; tread-
mills; the hulks; and the country filled with spies of one sort
and another, game-spies, or other spies, and if & hare or pheasant
come to an untimely death, police-officers from the Wen are not
unfrequently called down to find out and secure the bloody
offender ! Mark this, Elglishmen t Mark bow we take to those
things which we formé®ly ridiculed in the French ; and take them
up too just as that brave and spirited people have shaken them
off ' Isaw, not long ago, an aceount of a Wen police-officer being
sent into the country, where he assumed a disguise, joined some
poachers (as they are called), got into their secrets, went out in
the night with them, and then (having laid his plans with the
game-people) assisted to take them and conviet them. What!
is this England ! TIs this the land of *“ manly hearts 27 Is this
the country that laughed at the French for their submissions ?
‘What ! are police-officers kept for this ? Does the law say =0 ?
However, thank God Almighty, the estates arg passing away
into the Hands of those who have had borrowed from them the
money to uphold %his monsger of a system. The Debt! The
blessed Debt, will, at last, redtore to us freedom.

Just after I quitted Benenden, I saw some bunches of straw
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lying upon the quickset hedge of a cottage garden. I found
upon inquiry, that they were bunches of the straw of grass. See-
ing a face through the window of the cottage, I called out and
asked what that straw was for. The person within said, it was
to make Leghorn-plat with. I asked him (it was a young man)
how he knew how to do it. He said he had got a little book
that had been made by Mr. Cobbett. I told him that I was the
man, and should like to see some of his work; and asked him
to bring it out to me, I being afraid to tie my horse. He told
me that he was a cripple, and that he could not come out. At
last I went in, leaving my horse to be held by a little girl. I
fotind a young man, who has been a cripple for fourteen years.
Some ladies in the neighbourhood had got him the book, and
his family had got him the grass. He had made some very nice
plat, and be had knitted the greater part of the crown of a bonnet,
and had done the whole very nicely, though, as to the knitting,
he had proceeded in a way to make it very tedious. He was
knitting upon & block. However, Qhese little matters will soon
be st to rights. There will soon be persons to teach knitting
in all parts of the country. I left this unfortunate young man
with the pleasing réHection that I had, in all likelihood, been the
cause of his gainingga good living, by pis labour, during the rest
of his life. How %ong will it bp before my calumniators, the
false and infamous London press, will, take the whole of it to-
gether, and leave out its evil, do as much god as my pen has
done in this one instance! How long will it be ere the ruffians,
the bage hirelings, the infamous traders who own and who con-
duct that press; how long ere one of them, or all of them to-
gether, shall cause a cottage to smile; shall add one ounce to the
meal of the labouring man !

Rolvenden was my next village, and thence T could see the
lofty church of Tenterden on the top of a hill at three miles
distance. This Rolvenden is a very beautiful village; and, in-
deed, such are all the places alofg liere. These villages are not
like those in the 4ron counties, as I call them ; that is, the counties
of flint and chalk. Here the houses have gardens in front of them
as well as behind ; and there is a good deal of show and finery
about them and their gardens. The high roads are without &
stone in them; and everything looks like gentility. At this
place I saw several arbutuses in one garden, and much finer than
we see them in general; though, mind, this is no proof of a mild
climate ; for #he arbutus is a native of one much cglder than
that of England, and indeed than that of Scotland.

- Coming from Benenden to Roleenden I %aw some Swedish
turnips, and, strange as the reade? will think it, the first I saw
after leaving \Worth ! The reason I take to be this: the farms
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are all furnished with grass-fields as in Devonshire about Honiton.
These grass:fields give hay for the sheep and cattle in winter, or,
at any rate, they do all that is not done by the white turnips.
It may be a question whether it would be more profitable to
break up and sow Swedes; but this is the reason of their not
being cultivated along here. White turnips are more easily
got than Swedes ; they may be sown later ; and, with good hay,
they will fat cattle and sheep; but the Swedes will do this
business without hay. Tn Norfolk and Suffolk the land -is not
generally of a nature v make hay-fields. Therefore the people
there resort to Swedes. This has been a sad time for these hay-
farmers, however, all along here. They have but just finished
haymaking ; and I see, all along my way, from East Grinstead
to this place, hay-ricks the colour of dirt and smoking like dung-
heaps.

Jgst before I got to this place (Tenterden}, I crossed a bit of
marsh land, which I found, upon inquiry, is a sort of little branch
or spray running out of tifat immense and famous tract of
country called Romney Marsh, which, I find, I bave to cross to-
morrow, in order to get to Dover, along by the sea-side, through
Hythe and Folkestone. d

This Tenterden is a market town, and a sinularly bright spot.
It consists of one street, which js, in some places, more, perhaps,
than two hundred feet wide. On one side of the street the houses
have gardens before them, from 20 to 70 feet deep. The town is
upon a hill; the afternoon was very fine, and, just as I rose the
hill and entered the street, the people had come out of church
and were moving along towards their houses. It was a very fine
‘sight.  Shabbily-dressed people do not go to church. 1saw,inshort,
drawn out before me, the dress and beauty of the town; and
a great many very, velzy pretty girls I saw; and saw them, too,
in their best attire. remember the girls in the Pays de Cauz,
and, really, I think those of Tenterden resemble them. I do
not know why they should not®; for there is the Pays de Couz
only just over the water, just opposite this very place.

The hops about here are not so very bad. They say that.
one man, near this town, will have eight tons of hops upon ten
acres of land ! This is a greab crop any year: a very great-crop.
This man may, perhaps, sell his hops for 1,600 pounds! What
a gambling concern it is! However, such hop-growing always
was and always must be. It is a thing of perfect hazard.

The chupch at this place is a very large and old building.
The tower stands upon a base thirty feet square. Like the chure
ab Goudhurst, it will hold thwee thousand people. And let it be
observed that, when these chhirches were built, g)eople had not
yet-thought of cramming them with pews, as a stable is filled with
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stalls. Those who built these churches had no idea that wer-
shipping God meant going 1o sif to hear & man talk out what he
called preaching. By worship they meant very different things ;
and, above ail things, when they had made a fine and noble
building, they did not dream of disfiguring the inside of it by
filling its flcor with large and deep boxes made of deal boards.
In short, the floor was the place for the worshippers to stand or
to kneel ; and there was no distinction ; no high place and no
low place; all were upon a level before God at any rate. Some
were not stuck into pews lined with green or red cloth, while
others were crammed into corners to stand erect or sit on the floor.
These odious distinctions are of Protestant origin and growth.
This lazy lolling in pews we owe to what is called the Reformation.
A place filled with benches and boxeg looks like an eating or a
drinking place ; but certainly not like a place of worship. A
Frenchman, who had been driven from 8t. Domingo to Phila-
delphia by the Wilberforces of France, went fo church along with
me one Sunday. He had never Been in & Protestant place of
worship before, Upon looking round him; and seeing everybody
comfortably seated, while a couple of good stoves were keeping
the place as warm®s a slack oven, he exclaimed : “Pards /! On
“ sert Dieu bien & gpn aise ict £ Thatis: “ Egad! they serve
¢ God very much at their ease here!” I always think of this,
when I see a church full of pews; as, indeel, is now always the
vase with our churches. Those who built these churches had
no idea of this: they made their caleulations as to the people
to be contained in them, not making any allowance for deal
boards. 1 often wonder how it is that the present parsons are
not ashamed to call the churches ¢heirs ! They must know the
origin of them ; and how they can lgok at them, and at the
same time revile the Catholics, is astonfshing to me.
This evening I have been to the M%hodist Meeting-house.
I was attracted, fairly drawn all down the street, by the singing.
When I came to the place the parson was got into prayer. His
hands were clenched together and held up, his face turned up and
back so as to be nearly Pa,ra,llel with the ceiling, and he was
bawling away, with his “do thou,” and “mayest thou,” and
‘“may we,” enough to stun one. Noisy, however, as he was,
he was unable to fix the attention of & parcel of girls in the
gallery, whose eyes were all over the place, while his eyes were
g0 devoutly shut up. After a deal of this rigmarole called prayer,
came the pregehy, as the negroes call it and a preachy it really
was. Such a mixture of whining cant and of foppisi affectation
I 'scarcely ever heard in my life.s The text was (I speak from
memory) one of Saint Peter’s epi8tles (if he have more than one)
the 4th Chapter and 18th Verse. ‘The words were to this amount: :
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that, as the righteous would be saved with difficulty, what must
become of the ungodly and the sinner ! After as neat a dish of non-
sense and of impertinences as one could wish to have served up,
came the distinction between the ungodly and the sinner. The
sinner was one who did moral wrong ; the ungodly, one who did
no moral wrong, but who was not regenerated. Both, he posi-
tively told us, were to be damned. One was just as bad as the
other. Moral rectitude was to do nothing in saving the man. He
was to be damned unless born again, and how was he to be born
again unless he came to the regeneration-shop and gave the
fellows money ? He distinctly told us that a man perfect%y moral
might be damned ; and thab ““the vilest of the vile and the
“basest of the base” (I quote his very words) *‘ would be saved if
““they became regenerate; and that colliers, whose souls had
“been as black as their coals, had by regeneration becoms
““ bright as the saints that sing before God and the Lamb.” And
will the Edinburgh Reviewers again find fault with me for cutting
at this bawling, canting crew®? Monstrous it is to think that the
Clergy of the Church really encourage these roving fanatics.
The Church seems aware of its loss of credit and of power. It
seems willing to lean even upon these men ; #who, be it observed,’
seem, on their part, to bave taken the Chuyrch under their pro-
tection. They always pray for the Minisiry; 1 mean -the
ministry at Whitfhall. “They® are most “loyal” souls. The
THING protects th®m ; and they lend their aid én wupholding the
rHiNg, What silly ; nay, what base creatures those must be
who really give their money, give their pennies, which ought to
buy bread for their own children; who thus give their money
to these lazy and impudent fellows, who call themselves ministers
of God, who prowl abog: the country living easy and jovial lives.
upon the fruit of the labour of other people. However, itis, in
some meagsure, these ®eople’s fault. If they did not give, the
others could not receive. I wish to see every labouring man well
fed and well clad ; but, reallyy the man who gives any portion
of his earnings to these fellows deserves to want : he deserves to
be pinched with hunger: misery is the just reward of this worst
species of prodigality.
The singing makes a great part of what passes In these meet-
ing-houses. A number of women and girls singing together
. make very sweet sounds. Few men there are who have not
felt the power of sounds of this sort. Men are sometimes prett
nearly bewitched without knowing how. Eyes o a good deal,
but fonguds do more. We may talk of sparkling eyes and snowy
bosoms as long as we pleasey; but what are these with a croak-
ing, masculine voice ? The farson seemed to be fully aware of
the importance of this part of the ““ service.,” The subject of his
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hymn was something about love : Christian love ; love of Jesus;
but still it was about love ; and the parson read, or gave out, the
verses in a singularly soft and sighing voice, with his head on one
side, and giving it rather a swing. Iam satisfied that the sing.
Ing forms great part of the giiraction. Young girls like to sing ;
and young men like to hear them. Nay, old ones too; and,
as I have just said, it was the singing that drew me three hundred
%a,rds down. the street at Tenterden, to enter this meeting-house.

y-the-by, I wrote some Hymns myself, and published them in
“ Twopenny Trash.” I Wﬂlygflive any Methodist parson leave to
put them into his hymn.book.

' Folkestone (Kens),
Monday (Noon), 1 Sept.

I have had a fine ride, and, I suppose, the Quakers have
had & fine time of it at Mark Lane.

From Tenterden, I set off at five o’clock, and got to Appledore
after & most delightful ride, the h®h land upon my right, and
the low land on my left. " The fog was so thick and white along
gome of the low land, that I should have taken it for water, if
little hills and tree kad not risen up through it here and there.
Indeed, the view wqs very much like tiose which are presented in
the deep valleys, near the great rivers in New Brunswick (North
America) at the time when the snows melt in the spring, and when,
in sailing over those valleys, you look down®from the side of
{our canoe and see the lofty woods beneath you! I once went

n a log-canoe across a sylvan sea of this description, the canoe
being paddled by two Yankees. We started in a stream; the
stream became a wide water, and that water got deeper and
deeper, as I could see by the trees (all Val woods), till we got to
sail amongst the top branches of the trees” By-and-by we got into
8 large open space; a piece of water a file or two, or three or
four wide, with the woods under us ! A fog, with the tops of trees
rising through it, i3 very much Mke this; and such was the fog
that T saw this morning in my ride to Appledore. The church
at Appledore is very large. Big enough to hold 3,000 people;
and the place does not seem to contain half a thousand old
enough to go to church.

In coming along I saw a wheat-rick making, though I hardlﬁ
think the wheat can be dry under the bands. The corn is a
good here; and I am told they give twelve shillings an acre for
Yeaping wheaty

In quitting this Appledore I crossed a canal and %entered on
Romney Marsh. This was grass-lend on both sides of me to a
great distance. The flocks and Hbrds immense. The sheep are
of a bresd that takes its name from the marsh. They are called
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Romney Marsh sheep. Very pretty and large. The wethers,
when fat, weigh about twelve stone; or, one hundred pounds.
The faces of these sheep are white ; and, indeed, the whole sheep
is as white as a piece of writing-paper. The wool does not look
dirty and oily like that of other sheep. The cattle appear to be
all of the Sussez breed. Red, loosed-limbed, and, they say, a
great deal better than the Devonshire. How curiousis the natural
economy of & country! The forests of Sussex; those miserable
tracts of heath and fern and bushes and sand, called Ashdown
Forest and Saint Leonard’s Forest, to which latter Lord Erskine’s
estate belongs; these wretched tracts and the not much less
wretched farms in their neighbourhood, breed the cattle, which we
see fatting in Romney Marsh! They are calved in the spring ;
they are weaned in a little bit of grass-land ; they are then put
into stubbles and about in the fallows for the first summer;
they are brought into the yard to winter on rough hay, peas-
haulm, or barley-straw ; thg next two summers they spend in
the rough woods or in the forest; the two winters they live on
straw ; they then pass another summer on the forest or at
work ; and then they come here or go elsewhere to be fatted.
With cattle of this kind and with sheep such as I have spoken
of before, this Marsh abowends in every partef it ; and the sight
is most beautiful. o . )

At three mileg,from Appledore I came through Snargate, a
village with five houses, and with a church capable of contain-
ing two thousand people ! The vagabonds tell us, however, that
we have a wondertul increase of population ! These vagabonds
will be hanged by-and-by, or else justice will have fled from the
face of the earth.

At Brenzett (a mile gfurther on) I with great difficulty got a
rasher of bacon for bgeakfast. The few houses that there are
are miserable in the extreme. The church here {(only a mile from
the last) nearly as large ; and nobody to go to it. What! will
the vagabonds attempt to makb us believe that these churches
were built for nothing ! *° Dark ages” indeed those must have
been, if these churches were erected without there being any more
people than there are now. But who built them ? Where did
the means, where did the hands come from ? This place pre-
sents another proof of the truth of my old observation : rich land
and poor labourers. From the window of the house, in which I
could scarcely get a rasher of bacon, and not an egg, I saw num-
berless flogks and herds fatting, and the fields loasled with corn !

The next village, which was two miles further on, was Old
Romney, and along here I hag, for gleat part of the way, corn-
fields on one side of me and’grass-lanfl on the other. T asked
what the amount of the crop of wheat would be. They told e
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better than five quarters to the acre. I thought so myself. I
have a sample of the red wheat and another of the white. They
are both very fine. They reap the wheat here nearly two feet
from the ground ; and even then they cub it three feet long! I
never-saw corn like this before. It very far exceeds the corn
under Portsdown Hill, that at Gosport and Tichfield. They have
here- about eight hundred large, very large, sheaves to an acre.
I wonder how long it will be after the end of the world before Mr.
Birbeck will see” the American * Prairies” half so good as
this Marsh. In a garden here I saw some very fine onions, and
a prodigious crop ; sure sign of most excellent land. At this
Old Romney there is a church (two miles only from the last,
mind }) fit to contain one thousand five hundred people, and
there are, for the people of the parish to live in, twenty-two,
or twenty-three, houses! And yet the vagabonds have the
fmpudence to tell us that the population of England has vastly
increased ! Curious system thatglepopulates” Romney Marsh
and peoples Bagshot Heath! Itis an unnatural system. It is
the vagabond’s system. It is a system that must be destroyed,
or that will destroy,the country. ’

The rotten borough of New Romney came next in my way ;
and here, to my gi®at surprise, I fownd myself upon the sea-
beach’; for I had not looked ate map of Kent for years, and,
perhaps, never. I had got a list of places from g friend in Sussex,
whom. I asked to give me a route to Dover, and to send me
through those parts of Kent which he thought would be most
interesting to me. Never was I so much surprised as when I saw
@ sail. This place, now that the squanderings of the THING are
over, is, they say, become miserably poor.

From New Romney to Dimchurch igrabout four miles: all
along T had the sea-beach on my right, gnd, on my left, some-
times grass-land and sometimes corn-land. They told me
here, and also further back in the Marsh, that they were to have
15s. an acre for reaping wheat.

From Dimchurch to Hythe you go on the sea-beach, and
nearly the same from Hythe to Sandgate, from which last place
you come over the hill to Folkestone. But let me look back,
Here has been the squandering! Here has been the pauper-
making work! Here we see some of these causes that are now
sending some farmers to the workhouse and driving others to
flee the country or to cut their throats !

I had baite my horse at New Romney, and was coming
jogging along very soberly, now looking at the sea, then looking
ab the cattle, then the corn, wheg® my eye, in swinging round,
lighted upon & great round building standing upon the beach.
T had scarcely had time to think about what it could he when
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twenty or thirty others, standing along the coast, caught my eye;
and, if any one had been behind me, he might have heard me
exclaim, in a voice that made my horse bound, *‘ The Martello
Towers by 1” Oh, Lord! To think that I should

* be destined to behold these monuments of the wisdom of Pitt

and Dundas and Perceval! Good God! Here they are, piles
of bricks in & circular form about three hundred feet (guess)
ciroumference at the base, about forty feet high, and about one
hundred and fifty feet circumference at the top. Thereis a door-
way, about midway up, in each, and each has two windows.
Cannons were to be fired from the top of these things in order
to defend the country against the French Jacobins !

I think I have counted along here upwards of thirty of these
ridiculous things, which, I dare say, cost five, perhaps ten, thou-
sand pounds each ; and one of which was, I am told, sold on the
coast of Sussex the other day for two hundred pounds! There
is, they say, a chain of these things all the way to Hastings!
I dare say they cost milliofs. Bub far indeed are these from
being all, or half, or & quarter of the squanderings along here.
Hythe is balf barracks; the hills are covered with barracks;
and barracks most expensive, most squarfering, fill up the
side of the hill. Here is g canal (I crossed ifyat Appledore) made
for the length of thirty miles rom Hythe, in Kent, to Rye, in
Sussex) to keep qui the French; for those armies who had so
often crossed the Rhine and the Danube were to be kept back by
a canal, made by Pitt, thirty feet wide at the most! All along
the coast there are works of some sort or other ; incessant sinks
of money; walls of immense dimensions; masses of stone
brought and put into piles. Then you see some of the walls and
buildings falling downg some that have never been finished.
The whole thing, all taken together, looks as if a spell had been,
all of & sudden, set upon the workmen ; or, in the words of the
Scripture, here is the ** desolation of abomination, standing in high
places.” However, all is righ®. These things were madg with
the hearty good will of those who are now coming to ruin in .
consequence of the Debt, contracted for the purpose of making
these things! Thisis all just. The load will come, at last, upon
the right shoulders.

Between Hythe and Sandgate (a village at about two miles .
from Hythe) I first saw the French coast. The chalk cliffs at
Calais are as plain to the view as possible, and also the land,
which they tell me is near Boulogne. o i

Folkestone lies under a hill here, as Reigate does in Surrey,
only here the sea is open to gour right as you come along. The
corn is very early here, and vtry fine. All cut, even the beans;
and they will be ready to cart in a day or two. Folkestone is
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how a little place; probably a quarter part as big as it was
formerly. Hereis achurch one hundred and twenty fest long and
fifty feet wide. It is a sort of little Cathedral. The church-
yard has evidently been three times aslarge as it is now.

Before I got into Folkestone I saw no less than eighty-four
men, women, and boys and girls gleaning or leasing, in a field
of about ten acres. The people all along here complain most
bitterly of the change of times. The truth is, that the squandered
millions are gone ! The nation has now to suffer for this squander-
ing. The money served to silence some; to make others bawl ;
to cause the good to be oppressed ; to cause the bad to be ex-
glted; to “crush the ‘Jacobins:’ and what is the result?
What is the end # The end is not yet come; but as to the result
thus far, go, ask the families of those farmers who, after having
for 80 many years threatened to shoot Jacobins, have, in in-
stahces not a few, shot themselves! Go, ask the ghosts of Pitt
and of Castlereagh what has thus far been the result/ Go,
ask the Hampshire farmer, who, no® many months since, actually
blowed out his own brains with one of those very pistols which
he had long carried in his Yeomanry Cavalry holsters, to be
ready “to keep ddwn the Jacobins and Radicals!” Oh, God !
inscrutable are Thy,ways; but Thou grt just, and of Thy justice
what a complete proof have we ip the case of these very Martello
Towers! They were erected to keep out fhe Jacobin French,
lest they should come and assisb the JacoBin English. The
loyal people of this coast were fattened by the building of them.
Pitt and his loyal Cinque Ports waged interminable war against
Jacobins. These very towers are now used to keep these loyal
Cinque Ports themselves in order. These towers are now used
to lodge men, whose business it is to sally forth, not upon Jacobins,
but upon smugglers ! Thus, after havi cifsmked up millions of
the nation’s money, these loyal Cinque Pds are squeezed again :
kept in order, kept down, by the very towers which they re-
joiced to see rise to keep down tite Jacobins.

Dover,
Monday, Sept. 1st, Evening.

I got here this evening about six o’clock, having come to-day
thirty-six miles; but I must defer my remarks on the country
between Folkestone and this place ; a most interesting spot, and
well worthy of particular attention. What place I shall date
from after Dover 1 arg by no means certain; but be it from
what place it may, thk continuagion of my Journal shall be
published in due cours§ If the®Atlantic Ocean could not cut
off the communication between ,me and my readers, a mere
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strip of water, not much wider than an American river, will
hardly do it. T am, in real truth, undecided, as yet, whether I
shall go on to France or back to the Wen. I think I shall, when
¥ go out of this Inn, toss the bridle upon my horse’s neck, and let
him decide for me. I am sure he is more fit to decide on such a
_point than our Ministers are to decide on any point connected
with the happiness, greatness, and honour of this kingdom.

RURAL RIDE FROM DOVER, THROUGH THE ISLE OF THANET, BY
CANTERBURY AND FAVERSHAM, ACROSS TO MAIDSTONE, UP
TO TONBRIDGE, THROUGH THE WEALD OF KENT, AND OVER
THE HILLS BY WESTERHAM AND HAYS, TO THE WEN.

Dover,
. Wednesday, Sept. 3, 1823 ( Evening).

O~ Monday I was balancing in my own mimd whether I should
go to France or not. To-day I have decided, the question in the
negative, and shall set off this evening for %he Tsle of Thanet,
that spot so famous®for corn. *

I broke off witlfout giving an account of the country between
Folkestone and Dover, which is a very interesting one in itself,
and was peculiarly interesting to me on many accounts. I have
often mentioned, in describing the parts of the country over
.which T have travelled ; I have often mentioned the chalk-ridge
and also the sand-ridge, which I had traced, running parallel with
each other from about Fnham, in Surrey, to Sevenoaks, in Kent.
The reader must remer®ber how particular I have been to observe
that, in going up from Chilworth and Albury, through Dorking,
Reigate, Godstone, and so on, the $wo chains, or ridges, approach
80 near to each other, that, in many places, you actually have
a chalk-bank to your right and a sand-bank to your left, at not
more than forty yards from each other. In some places, these
chaing of hills run off from ‘each other to a great distance, even
to a distance of twenty miles. They then approach again
towards each other, and so they go on. I was a.Yways desirous
to ascertain whether these chains, or ridges, continued on thus
to the sea. 1 have now found that they do. And, if you go out
jnto the &hannel, at Folkestone, there you see a sand-cliff
and a chalk-cliff. Folkestong stands upon the sand, in a little
dell about seven hundred or eight hundred yards from the very
termination of the ridge. All the way along, the chalk.ridge is
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the most lofty, until you come to Leith Hill and Hindhead ;
and here, at Folkestone, the sand-ridge tapers off in a sort of flat
towards the sea. The land is like what it is at Reigate, a very
steep hill ; a hill of full a mile high, and bending exactly in the
same manner as the hill at Reigate does. The turnpike-road winds
up it and goes over it in exactly the same manner as that at
Reigate. The land to the south of the hill begins a poor, thin,
white loam upon the chalk ; soon gets to be a very fine rich loam
upon the chalk; goes on till it mingles the chalky loam with
the sandy loam ; and thus it goes on down to the sea-beach, or
to the edge of the cliff. It is a beautiful bed of earth here, re-
sombling in extent that on the south side of Portsdown Hill
rather than that of Reigate. The crops here are always good
if they are good anywhere. A large part of this fine tract of
land, as wel%as the little town of Sandgate (which is a beautiful
little place upon the beach itself), and also great part of the town
of Fo?kestone belong, they tell me, to Lord Radnor, who takes
his title of Viscount from Folkestbne. Upon the hill begins,
and continues on for some miles, that stiff red loam, approaching
to a clay, which I have several times described as forming the
soil at the top of Mis chalk.ridge. I spoke of it in the Register
of the 16th of Augygt last, page 409, apd I then said, that it was
Iike the land on the top of this very ridge at Ashmansworth in the
north of Hampshire. At Reigate you find® precisely the same
goil upon the top of the hill, a very red, clayey®ort of loam, with
big yellow flint stones in it. Everywhere, the soil is the same
upon the top of the high part of this ridge. I have now found
it to be the same, on thé edge of the sea, that I found it on the
north-east corner of Hampshire.

From the hill, you keep descending gll the way to Dover, a
distance of about six miles, and it idabsolutely six miles of
down hill. On your right, you have the®ofty land which forms
a series of chalk cliffs, from the top of which you look into the
gea ; on your left, you have gromd that goes rising up from you
in the same sortof way. The turnpike.road goes down the middle
of a valley, each side of which, as far as you can see, may be
about a mile and a half. It is six miles long, you will remember ;
and here, therefore, with very little interruption, very few chasms,
there are eighleen square miles of corn. It is a patch such as you
very seldom see, and especially of corn so good as it is here. I
should think that the wheat a a.lon§ here would average pretty
nearly four quarters to the acre. A few oats are sown. A great
deal of barley, and that a very fine crop.

The town of Dover is like other sea-port towns; bub really
much more clean, and with less Blackguard people in it than 1
. ever observed in any sea-port before. It is a most picturesque
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place, to be sure. On one side of it rises, upon the top of a very
steep hill, the Old Castle, with all its fortifications. On the other
side of it there is another chalk-hill, the side of which is pretty
nearly perpendicular, and rises up from sixty to a hundred feet
higher than the tops of the houses, which stand pretty nearly close
to the foot of the hill.

I got into Dover rather late. It was dusk when I was goin,
down the street towards the quay. I happened to look up, an
was quite astonished to perceive cows grazing upon a spot
apparently fifty feet above the tops of the houses, and measuring
horizonta,ﬁy not, perhaps, more than ten cr twenty feet from a
line which would have formed a continuation into the air. 1
went up to the same spot, the next day, myself; and you
actually look down upon the houses, as you ¥ook out of 8 window
upon people in the street. The valley that runs down from
Folkestone is, when it gets to Dover, crossed by another valley
that runs down from Canterbury, or, atleast, from the Canterbury
direction. It is in the gorgg, of this cross valley that Dover is
built. The two chalk-hills jut out into the sea, and the water
that comes up between them forms a harbour for this ancient,
most interesting, and beautiful place. On the hill to the north
stands the Castle of Dover, which is fortified in the ancient
manner, except on the sesside, where it hastthe steep Cliff for a
fortification. ~ On the south side of the town, the hill is, I believe,
rather more loftysthan that on the north side ; and here is that
Cliff which is described by Shakspeare in the Play of King Lear.
It is fearfully steep, certainly. Very nearly perpendicular for a
considerable distance. The grass grows well, to the very tip of
the cliff ; and you see cows and sheep grazing there with as much
unconcern as if grazing in the bottom of a valley.

It was not, howeverf these natural curiosities that took me
over this hill; I wenjgto see, with my own eyes, something of
the sorts of means that had been made use of to squander away
countless millions of money.  Here is a hill containing, prob-
ably, a couple of square miles or more, hollowed like a honey-
comb. Here are line upon line, trench upon trench, cavern upon

cavern, bomb-proof upon bomb-proof; In short the very sight -

of the thing convinces you that either madness the most humihat-
ing, or profligacy the most scandalous must have been at work
here for years. The question that every man of sense asks, is:
What reason had you to suppose that the French could ever come
to this kil to attack it, while the rest of the country was so much
more easyeo assail ? However, let any man of gdod plain under-
standing go and look at the works that have here been performed,
and that are now all tumbliff} into ruin. Let him ask what this
cavern was for; what that ditch was for; what this tank wag
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for; and why all these horrible holes and hiding-places at an
oxpense of millions upon millions ? Leb this scene be brought
snd placed under the eyes of the people of England, and let them
be told that Pitt and Dundas and Perceval had these things
done to prevent the country from being conquered ; with voice
unanimous the nation would instantly exclaim : Let the French
or let the devil take us, rather than let us resort to means of
defence like these. This is, perhaps, the only set of fortifications
in the world ever framed for mere hiding. There is no appear-
ance of any intention to annoy an enemy. Itis a parcel of holes
made in a hill, to hide Englishmen from Frenchmen. Just as if
the Frenchmen would come to this hill! Just as if they would
not go (if they came at all) and land in Romney Marsh, or on
Povensey Level, or anywhere else, rather than come to this hill ;
rather than come to crawl up Shakspeare’s cliff. All the way
along the coast, from this very hill to Portsmouth, or pretty
nestly all the way, is a flat.  What the devil should they come to
this hill for, then ? And, when y#u ask this question, they tell
you that it is to have an army here behind the French, after they
had marched into the country! And for a purpose like this;
for a purpose so skupid, so senseless, 8o mad as this, and withal,
so scandalously disgraceful, more brick and stone have been
baried in this hill than would go to Baild a neat new cottage for
every labouring man in the coufities of Kert and of Sussex !
Dreadful is the scourge of such Minister# However, those
who supported them will now have to suffer. The money
must have been squandered purposely, and for the worst ends.
Fool as Pitt was; unfit as an old hack of a lawyer, like Dundas,
was to judge of the means of defending the country, stupid as
both these fellows were, and as their brother lawyer, Perceval,
was t00: unfit as these lawyers werdto judge in any such a
cage, they must have known that this wo an useless expenditure
of money. They must have known that; and, therefore, their
general folly, their general ignerance, is no apology for their
conduct. What they wanted, was to prevent the landing, not of
Frenchmen, but of French principles; that is to say, to prevent
the example of the French from being alluring to the people
of England. The devil a bit did they care for the Bourbons.
They rejoiced at the killing of the king. They rejoiced at the
atheistical decree. They rejoiced at everything calculated to
alarm the timid and to excite horror in the people of England
in general. They wanted to keep out of England those principles
which had a natural tendency to destroy borough¥mongering,
and to put an end to peculation ang plunder. No matter whether
by the means of Martello Towems, making a great chalk-hill &
honey-comb, cutting a canal thigty feet wide to stop the march
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of the armies of the Danube and the Rhine ;: no matter how they
squandered the money, so that it silenced some and made others
bawl to answer their great purpose of preventing French example
from having an intuence in England. Simply their object
was this: to male the French péople miserable; to force back
the Bourbons upon them as a means of making them miserable ;
to degrade France, to make the people wretched ; and then to
have to say to the people of England, Look there : se¢ what they
have got by their attempts to obtain liberty !  This was their object.
They did not want Martello Towers and honey-combed chalk-
hills, and mad canals : they did not want these 4o keep out
the French armies. The borough-mongers and the parsons
cared nothing about the French armies. It was the French
example that the lawyers, borough-mongers, and parsons wished
to keep out. And what have they done? It is impossible
to be upon this honey-combed hill, upon this enormous mass
of anti-jacobin expenditure, without seeing the chalk-cliffs of
Calais and the corn-fields of France. At this season, it is im-
possible to see those fields Without knowing that the farmers
are getting in their corn there as well as here ; and it is impossible
to think of that fact without reflecting, at the same time, on the
example which the farmers of France hold &ut to the farmers
cf England. Looking dogn from this very anti-jacobin hill,
this day, I saw the parsons’ shqeks of wheat and barley, left in
the field after the Tarmer had taken his away. Turning my
head, and looking %ecross the Channel, * There,” said I, pointing
to France, “ There the spirited and sensible people have ridded
< themselves of this burden, of which our farmers so bitterly com-
“plain.” Tt is impossible not to recollect here, that, in numer-
ous petitions, sent up, too, by the loyal, complaints have been
made that the English {armer has to carry on a competition
against the French farmer who has no tithes fo pay /! Well,
loyal gentlemen, why d8 not you petition, then, to be relieved
from tithes? What do you mean else? Do you mean to
call upon our big gentlemen a# Whitehall for them to compel
the French to pay tithes ? Oh, you loyal fools! Better hold

your tongues about the French not paying tithes. Better do.

that, at any rate ; for never will they pay tithes again.

Here is a large tract of land upon these hills at Dover, which
is the property of the public, having been purchased at an
enormous expense. This is now let out as pasture land to people
of the town. I dare say that the letting of this land is a curious
affair. If there were a Member for Dover who weould do what
he ought to do, he would soon get before the public a list of the
tenants, and of the rents paid &y them. I should like very much
to see such list. Butterwortlf, the bookseller in Fleet-street;
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he who i a sort of metropolitan of the methodists, is one of the
Members for Dover. The other is, I believe, that Wilbraham
or Bootle or Bootle Wilbraham, or some such name, that is a
Lancashire magistrate. 8o that Dover is prettily set up. How-
ever, there is nothing of this sort, that can in the present state of
things, be deemed to be of any real consequence. As long as
the people at Whitehall can go on paying the interest of the
Debt in full, so long will there be no change worth the attention
of any rational man. In the meanwhile, the French nation
will be going on rising over us ; and our Ministers will be oring-
ing and erawling to every nation upon earth who is known to
Ppossess a cannon or a barrel of powder.

This very day I have read Mr. Canning’s Speech at Liver-
pool, with a Yankee Consul sitting on his right hand. Not
& word now about the bits of bunting and the fir frigates; but
now, America ig the lovely daughter, who, in a moment of ex-
cessive love, has gone off with a lover (to wit, the French) and
left the tender mother to mourn! What a fop! And this is
the man that talked so big and®so bold. This is the clover,
the profound, the blustering, too, and, above all things, “ the
high spirited ” Mr. Canning. However, more of this, hereafter.
I must get from titis Dover, as fast as I can.

Sandwich,
Wednesday, 3rd Sept. Night.

T got to this place about half an hour adter the ringing of
the eight o’clock bell, or Curfew, which I heard at about two
miles’ distance from the place. From the town of Dover you
come up the Castle-Hill, and have a most beautiful view from
the top of it. You have the sea, the chalk cliffs of Calais, the
high land a Boulogne, the town of Dgver just under you, the
va%]ey towards Folkestone, and the much more beautiful valley
towards Canterbury; and, going on a Sittle further, you have
the Downs and the Essex or Suffolk coast in full view, with a
most beautiful corn country to ride along through. The corn
was chiefly cut between Dover and Walmer. The bartley almost
all cut and tied up in sheaf. Nothing but the beans seemed
to remain standing along here. They are not quite so good
as the rest of the corn ; but they are by no means bad, When I
came to the village of Walmer, I enquired for the Castle ; that
famous place, where Pitt, Dundas, Perceval, and all the whole.
tribe of plotters against the French Revolution bad carried on

- their plots. dfter coming through the village of Walmer, you
see the entrance of the Castle away to the right. If is situated
pretty nearly on the water’s edges and at the bottom of a little
dell, about a furlong or so from the tumpike-road. This is now
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the habitation of our Great Minister, Robert Bankes Jenkinson,
son of Charles of that name. When I was told, by a girl who
was leasing in a field by the road side, that that was Walmer
Castle, I stopped short, pulled my horse round, looked stead-
fastly at the gateway, and could not help exclaiming: °“Oh,
“thou who inhabitest that famous dwelling; thou, who hast
““always been in place, let who might be out of place! Oh,
“thou everlasting placeman! thou sage of ‘over-production,’
“do but cast thine eyes upon this barley-field, where, if T am
“not greatly deceived, there are from seven to eight quarters
“upon the acre! Oh, thou whose Courier newspaper has just
“informed its readers that wheat will be seventy shillings the
¢ quarter, in the month of November: oh, thou wise man, I
“pray thee come forth, from thy Castle, and tell me what
“thou wilt do if wheat should happen to be, at the appointed
“time, thirty-five shillings, instead of seventy shillings, the
“quarter. Sage of over-production, farewell. If thou hast life,
“thou wilt be Minister, as long as thou canst pay the interest
“ of the Debt in full, but not‘one moment longer. The moment
“ thou ceasest to be able to squeeze from the Normans a sufficiency
“to count down to the Jews their full tale, that moment, thou
“ great stern-path-of-duty man, thou wilt begln to be taught the
““ true meaning of the words Ministerial Responsibility.”

Deal is a most vjllanous plyce. It is full of filthy-looking
people. Great degolation of abomination has been going on
here; tremendous barracks, partly pulled down and partly
tumbling down, and partly occupied by soldiers. Everything
seems upon the perish. I was glad to hurry along through
it, and to leave its inng and public-houses to be occupied by
the tarred, and trowsecred, and blue-and-buff crew whose very
vicinage I always detesly From Deal you come along to Upper
Deal, which, it seems, gvas the original village ; thence upon a
beautiful road to Sandwich, which is a rotten Borough. Rotten-
ness, putridity is excellent for land, but bad for Boroughs,
This place, which is as villanoud a hole as one would wish to see,
is surrounded by some of the finest land in the world. Along
on one side of it, lies a marsh. On the other sides of it is land
which they tell me bears seven guariers of wheat to an acre.
It is certainly very fine; for I saw large pieces of radish-seed
on the road side ; this seed is grown for the seedsmen in London ;
and it will grow on none but rich land. All the corn is carried
here except some beans and some barley.

Canterbury,
o Thursday Ajfternoon, 4tk Sept.

Tn quitting Sandwich, yo immediately cross a river up
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which vessels bring coals from the sea. This marsh is about
a couple of miles wide. It begins at the sea-beach, opposite
the Downs, to my right hand, coming from Sandwich, and it
wheels round to my left and ends at the sea-beach, opposite
Margate roads. This marsh was formerly covered with the
sea, very likely; and hence the land within this sort of semi-
circle, the name of which {is Thanet, was called an Isle. It is,
in fact, an island now, for the same reason that Portsea is an
island, and that New York is an island; for there certainly
is the water in this niver that goes round and connects one part
of the sea with the other. I had to cross this river, and to cross
the marsh, before I got into the famous Isle of Thanet, which it
was my intention to cross. Soon after crossing the river, I
passed by a place for making salt, and could not help recollecting
that there are no excisemen in these salt-making places in
France, that, before the Revolution, the French were most
cruelly oppressed by the duties on salt, that they had to endure,
on that account, the most horrid {yranny that ever was known,
except, perhaps, that practised in an Ezchequer that shall here
be nameless ; that thousands and thousands of men and women
were every year segt to the galleys for what was called smuggling
salt ; that the fa.'gxers and even the mothers were imprisoned
or whipped if theechildren were detected in smuggling salt:
I could not help reflecting, with delight, gs I looked at these
salt-pans- in the Isle of Thanct; I could net help reflecting,
that in spite of Pitt, Dundas, Perceval, and the rest of the crew,
in spite of the caverns of Dover and the Martello Towers in
Romney Marsh : in spite of all the spies and all the bayonets,
and the six hundred millions of Debt and the hundred and fifty
millions of dead-weight, and the two hundred millions of poor-
rates that are now squeezing the borgugh.-mongers, squeezing
the farmers, puzzling the fellows at Whiteha,ﬁ and making
Mark-lane a scene of greater interest than the Chamber of the
Privy Council; with delight ag I jogged along under the first
beams of the sun, I reflected, that, in spite of all the malignant
measures that had brought so much misery upon England, the
gallant French people had ridded themselves of the tyranny
which sent them to the galleys for endeavouring to use without
tax the salt which God sent upon their shores. Can any man
tell why we should still be paying five, or six, or seven shillings a
bushel for salt, instead of one ? We did pay fifteen shillings
a bushel, tax. And why is two shillings a bushel kept on ?
Because, if they were taken off, the salt-tax-gathering crew '
must be discharged ! This tax of two shillings 4 bushel, causes
the consumer to pay five, at thg®least, more than he would if
there were no tax at alll V&glen, great God! when shall
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we be allowed to enjoy God’s gifts, in freedom, as the people of
France enjoy them ?

On the marsh I found the same sort of sheep as on Rom-
ney Marsh; but the cattle here are chiefly Welsh; black,
and called runts. They are mice hardy cattle; and, I am
told, that this is the description of cattle that they fat all the
way up on this north side of Kent.——When I got upon the
corn land in the Isle of Thanet, I got into a garden indeed.
There is hardly any fallow; comparatively few turnips. It is
a country of corn. Most of the harvest is in; but there are
some fields of wheat and of barley not yet housed. A great
many pieces of lucerne, and all of them very fine. I left Rams-
gate to my right about three miles, and went- right across the
island to Margate; but that place is so thickly settled with
stock-jobbing cuckolds, at this time of the year, that, having
no fancy to get their horns stuck into me, I turned away to my
left when I got within about half & mile of the town. I got to
a little hamlet, where I brealfasted ; but could get no corn for
my horse, and no bacon for myself! All was corn around me.
Barns, I should think, two hundred feet long ; ricks of enormous
size and most numerous; crops of wheat, five quarters to an
acre, on the average ; and a public-house without either bacon or
corn! The labourers’ howmses, all along through this island,
beggarly in the egtreme. The people dirty, poor-looking;
ragged, but partigularly dirty. The men and boys with dirty

- faces, and dirty smock-frocks, and dirty shirts; and, good
God! what a difference between the wife of a labouring man
here, and the wife of a labouring man in the forests and wood-
lands of Hampshire and Sussex! Invariably have I observed,
that the richer the soil, and the more destitute of woods’; that
is to say, the more purqy a corn country, the more miserable
the labourers. The cogise is this, the great, the big bull frog
grasps all. In this beautiful island every inch of land is ap-

_ propriated by the rich. No hedges, no ditches, no commons,

no grassy lanes : a country divided into great farms ; a few trees
surround the great farm-house. All the rest is bare of trees;
and the wretched labourer has not a stick of wood, and has no
place for a pig or cow to graze, or even to lie downgaon. The
rabbit countries are the countries for labouring men. There the
ground is not so valuable. There it is not so easily appropriated
by the few. Here, in this island, the work is almost all done
by the horses. The horses plough the ground; they sow the
ground ; they hoe the ground ; they carry the corfi home ; they
thresh it out; and they carry it to market: nay, in this island,
they rake the ground ; they ra.k%.up the straggling straws and ears ;
go that they do the whole, exce‘pt the reaping and the mowing.
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It is impossible to have an idea of anything more miserable
than the state of the labourers in this part of the country.

After coming by Margate, I passed a village called Monckton,
-and another called Sarr. At Sarr there is a bridge, over which
you come out of the island, as you go into it over the bridge
ab Sandwich. At Monckton they had seventeen men working on
the roads, though the harvest was not.quite in, and though,
of course, it had all to be threshed out; but, at Monckton, they
had four threshing machines ; and they have three threshing
machines at Sarr, though there, -also, they have several men
upon the roads! This is a shocking state of things; and, in spite
of everything that the Jenkinsons and the Scots can do, this state
. of things must be changed.

At Sarr, or a little way further back, I saw a man who had
just begun to reap a field of canary seed. The plants were too
far advanced to be cut in order to be bleached for the making
of plat; but I got the reaper to select me a few green stalks
that grew near a bush that stoodgon the outside of the piece.
These I have brought on with me, in order to give them a trial.
At Sarr I began to cross the marsh, and had, atter this, to come
through the village of Up-street, and another village called
Steady, before I got to Canterbury. At Up-street I was struck
with the words written upon a board® which was fastened upon
& pole, which pole was standing in a garden near a neat little
box of a house. The words were these. “ePARADISE PracE.
Spring guns and steel traps are set here”” A pretty idea it must
give us of Paradise to know that spring guns and steel traps
are set in i6 ! This is doubtless some stock-jobber’s place ; for,
in the first place, the name is likely to have been selected by one
of that crew ; and, in the next place, whenever any of them go
to the country, they look upon it that®hey are to begin a sort
of warfare against everything around them. They invariably
look upon every labourer as a thief.

As you approach Canterbury, from the Isle of Thanet, you
have another instance of the squanderings of the lawyer Min-
isters. Nothing equals the ditches, the caverns, the holes,
the tanks, and hiding-places of the hill at Dover; but, con-
siderable as the City of Canterbury is, that city within its gates
stands upon less ground than those horrible erections, the
barracks of Pitt, Dundas, and Perceval. They are perfectly
enormous ; but thanks be unto God, they begin to crumble
down. They have a sickly hue: all ig lassitude about them :
endless are théir lawns, their gravel walks, and their ernaments ;
but their lawns are unshaven, tieir gravel walks grassy, and,
their ornaments putting on the garments of ugliness. You see
the grass growing opposite the dogr-wavs. A hole in the window
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strikes yow heve and )there. Lamp-posts there are, but no
lamps. Here are horse.barracks, foot-barracks, artillery-
barracks, engineer-barracks: a whole country of barracks;
but, only here and there & soldier. The thing is actually perish-
ing. It is typical of the state of the great Thing of things. It
gave me inexpressible pleasure to perceive the gloom that
soemed to hang over these barracks, which once swarmed with
soldiers and their blithe companions, as a hive swarms with
bees, These barracks now lock like the environs of a hive in
winter. Westminster Abbey Church is not the place for the
monument of Pitt ; the statue of the great snorting bawler cught
to be stuck up here, just in the midst of this hundred or two -
of acres covered with barracks. These barracks, too, were
erected in order to compel the French to return to the payment
of tithes; in order to bring their necks again under the yoke
of the lords and the clergy. That has not been accomplished.
The French, as Mr. Hoggart assures us, have neither tithes, taxes,
nor rates; and the people of €anterbury know that they have a
hop-duty to pay, while Mr. Hoggart, of Broad-street, tells them
that he has farms to let, in France, where there are hop-gardens
and where there is no hop-duty. They hawe lately had races
at Canterbury ; and the Mayor and Aldermen, in order to get
the Prince Leopold to aftend them, presented him with the
Freedom of the City®s but it ralned all the time and he did not
come! The May®r and Aldermen do not understand things
half so well as this German Gentleman, who has managed his
matters as well, I think, as any one that I ever heard of. -

This fine old town, or, rather, city, is remarkable for clean:
liness and niceness, notwithstanding it has a Cathedral in it.
The country round it isgvery rich, and this year, while the hops
are 80 bad in most oth® parts, they are not so very bad just
about Canterbury.

Elverton Farm, near Faversham,
Friday. Morning, Sept. 5.

In going through Canterbury, yesterday', I gave a boy six-
pence to hold my horse, while I went into the Cathedral, just
to thank St. Swithin for the trick that he had played my friends,
the Quakers. Led along by the wet weather till after the
harvest had actually begun, and then to find the weather turn-
fine, all of a sudden! This must have soused them pretty
decently ; and I hear of one, who, at Canterburg, has made a
bargain by*which he will certainly lose two thousand pounds.
The land where I am now is egual to that of the Isle of Thanet.
The harvest is nearly over, amd all the crops have been pro-
digiously fine. In coming frop Canterbury, you come to the
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top of & hill, called Baughton Hill, at four miles from Canterbury
on the London road ; and you there lock down into one of the
finest flats in England. - A piece of marsh comes up nearly to
Faversham ; and, at the edge of that marsh lies the farm where
Inow am. The land here is a deep loam upon chalk; and this
is also the nature of the land in the Isle of Thanet and all the wa
from that to Dover. The orchards grow well upon this soil.
The trees grow finely, the fruit is large and of fine flavour.

In 1821 I gave Mr. William Waller, who lives here, some
American apple-cuttings; and he has now some as fine New-
. town Pippins as one would wish to see. They are very large
of their sort; very free in their growth; and they promise
to be very fine apples of the kind. Mr. Waller had cuttings
from me off several sorts, in 1822. These were cut down last
year; they have, of course, made shoots this summer; and
" great numbers of these shoots have fruit-spurs, which will have
blossom, if not fruit, next year. This very rarely happens,
I believe; and the state of Mr.e6Waller’s trees clearly proves
to me that the introduction of these American trees would be
a great improvement. ’

My American #pples, when I left Kensington, promised to
be very fine; and the apples, which I have frequently men-
tioned as being upon cuttings imported last Spring, promised
to come to perfection; a thind which, I Believe, we have not
an instance of before.

-Merryworth,
Friday BEveming, 5th Sept.

A friend at Tenterden told me that, if I had a2 mind to know
Kent, T must go through Romney Margh to Dover, from Dover
to Sandwich, from Sandwich to Margale, from Margate to Can-
terbury, from Canterbury to Favershamy from Faversham to
Maidstone, and from Maidstone to Tonbridge. I found from
Mr. Waller, this morning, that #he regular turnpike route, from
his house to Maidstone, was through Sittingbourne. I had
been along that road several times; and besides, to be covered
with dust was what I could not think of, when I had it in my
power to get to Maidstone without it. I took the road across
the country, quitting the London road, or rather, crossing it,
in the dell, between Ospringe and Green-street. I instantly
began to go up hill, slowly, indeed ; but up hill. I came through
the villages of Newnham, Doddington, Ringlestone, and to that
of Hollingbourne. I had come ‘up hill for thirteen *miles, from
Mr. Waller’s house. At last, I ggt to the top of this hill, and
went along, for some distance, apon level ground. I found I
was got upon just the same sorj of land as that on the hill at
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Folkestone, at Reigate, at Ropley, and at Ashmansworth.
The red clayey loam, mixed up with great yellow flint stones.
I found fine meadows here, just such as are at Ashmansworth
(that is to say, on the north Hampshire hills.) This sort of
ground is characterized by an astonishing depth that they
have to go for the water. At Ashmansworth,. they go to a
depth of more than three hundred feet. As I was riding along
upon the top of this hill in Kent, I saw the same beautiful
sort of meadows that there are at Ashmansworth; I saw the
corn backward ; I was just thinking to go up to some house,
to ask how far they had to go for water, when I saw a large
well-bucket, and all the chains and wheels belonging to such a.
concern; but here was also the tackle for a horse to work in
drawing up the water! I asked about the depth of the well;
and the information I received must have been incorrect;
because I was told it was three hundred yards. I asked this of
a .public-house keeper farther on, not seeing anybody where
the farm-house was. I makg no doubt that the depth is, as
near as possible, that of Ashmansworth., Upon the top of this
hill, I saw the finest field of beans that I have seen thig year,
‘and, by very far, indeed, the finest piece of jops. A beautiful
piece of hops, surrounded by beautiful plantations of young
ash, producing poles for &op-gardens. My road here pointed
towards the west. Jt soon wheeled round towards the south;
and, all of a suddgn, I found myself upon the edge of a hill, as
lofty and as steep as that at Folkestone, at Reigate, or at Ash-
mansworth. It was the same famous chalk-ridge that I was
crossing again. When I got to the edge of the hill, and before
I got off my horse to lead him down this more than mile of hill,
I sat and surveyed the prospect before me, and to the right
and to the left. This isWwhat the people of Kent call the Garden
of Eden. It is a distrigh of meadows, corn-fields, hop-gardens,
and orchards of apples, pears, cherries and filberts, with very
little if any land which cannot, with propriety, be called good.
There are plantations of Chestnut and of Ash frequently occur-
ring; and as these are cut when long enough to make poles
for hops, they are at all times objects of great beauty.

At the foot of the hill of which I have been speaking, is the
village of Hollingbourne ; thence you come on to Maidstone.
From Maidstone to this place (Merryworth) is about seven
miles, and these are the finest seven miles that I have ever seen
in England or anywhere else. The Medway is to your left,
with its meadows about a mile wide. You cros® the Medway,
in coming out of Maidstone, and it goes and finds its way down
to Rochester, through a breal®in the chalk-ridge. From Maid-
stone to Merryworth I should tiink that there were hop-gardens
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on one half of the way on both sides of the road. Then looking
across the Medway, you see hop-gardens and. orchards two
miles deep, on the side of a gently rising ground: and this
continues with you all the way from Maidstone to Merryworth.
The orchards form a great feature of the country; and the
plantations of Ashes and of Chestnuts that I mentioned before,
add greatly to the beauty. These gardens of hops are kept
very clean, in general, though some of them have been neglected
this year owing to the bad appearance of the crop. The culture
is sometimes mixed : that is to say, apple-trees or cherry-trecs
or filbert-trees and hops, in the same ground. This is a good
way, they say, of raising an orchard. I do not believe it; and
I think that nothing is gained by any of these mixtures. They
plant apple-trees or cherry-trees in rows here; they then plant
a filbert-tree close to each of these large fruit-trees; and then
they cultivate the middle of the ground by planting potatoes.
This is being too greedy. It is impossible that they can gain by
this. What they gain one way they lose the other way; and
I verily believe, that the mést profitable way would be, never
tomix things at all. In coming from Maidstone I passed through
a village called Tegton, where Lord Basham has a seat.

Tonbridge,
Saturday ?mzming, 6tk Sept.

I came off from Merryworth a little before five o’clock, passed
_the seat of Lord Torrington, the friend of Mr. Barretto. This
Mr. Barretto ought not to be forgotten so soon. In 1820 he
sued for articles of the peace aghinst Lord Torrington, for having
menaced him, in consequence of his having pressed his Lordship
about some money. It seems that Lo Torrington had known
him in the Bast Indies; that they cameghome together, or soon
after one another 3 that his Lordship invited Mr. Barretto to his
best parties in India; that he got him introduced at Cour$ in
England by Sidniouth ; that he got him made a Fellow of the
Royal Society ; and that he tried to get him introduced into
Parliament. His Lordship, when Barretto rudely pressed him
for his money, reminded him of all this, and of the many diffi-
culties that he had had to overcome with regard to his eolour
and so forth. Nevertheless, the dingy skinned Court visitant
pressed in such a way that Lord Torrington was obliged to be
pretty smart with him, whercupon the other sued for articles
of the peace 8gainst his Lordship; but these were &ot granted
by the Court. This Barretto issued a hand-bill at the last
election as a candidate for St. Alb?a,ns. I am truly sorry that he
was not elected. Lord Camelfprd threatened to put in his
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black fellow; but be was a sad swaggering fellow ; and had,
at last, too much of the borough-monger in him to do a thing so
meritorious. Lord Torrington’s is but an indifferent looking place.

I here began to see Southdown sheep again, which I had
not seen since the time I left Tenterden. All along here the
villages are at not more than two miles’ distance from each
other. They have all large churches, and scarcely anybody
to go to them. At a village called Hadlow, there is a house
belonging to a Mr. May, the most singular looking thing I
ever saw. An immense house stuck all over with a parcel
of chimneys, or things like chimneys; little brick columns,
with a sort of caps on them, looking like carnation sticks, with
caps ab the top to catch the earwigs. The building is all of
brick, and has the oddest appearance of anything I ever saw.
This Tonbridge is but a commeon country town, though very
clean, and the people looking very well. The climate must be
pretty warm here ; for in entering the town, I saw a large Althea
Frutex in bloom, a thing rargenough, any year, and particularly
a year like this.

Westerham, :
Saturdayt Noon, 6th Sept.

Instead of going on t® the Wen along the turnpike road
through Sevenoakse I turned do my left when I got about a
mile out of Tonpridge, in order to come along that tract of-
country called the Weald of Kent; that is to say, the solid
clays, which bave no bottom, which are unmixed with chalk,
sand, stone, or anything else; the country of dirty roads and
of oak trees. I stopped at Tonbridge only a few minutes;
but in the Weald I stopped to breakfast at a place called Leigh.
From Leigh I came tw Chittingstone causeway, leaving Ton-
bridge Wells six miles gver the hills to my left. ~ From Chitting-
stone I came to Bough-beach, thence to Four Elms, and thence
to this little market-town of Westerham, which is just upon the
border of Kent. Indeed, Kent, Surrey, and Sussex form a
joining very near to this town. Westerham, exactly like Rei-
gate and Godstone, and Sevenoaks, and Dorking, and Folke-
stone, lies between the sand.-ridge and the chalk-ridge. The
valley is here a little wider than at Reigate, and that is all the
difference there is between the places. As soon as you get over
the sand hill to the south of Reigate, you get into the Weald of
Surrey ; and here, as soon as you get over the sand hill to the
south of Westerham, you get into the Weald of Hent.

T have now, in order to get to the Wen, to cross the chalk-
ridge once more, and, at & pfnt where I never crossed it before.
Coming through the Weald l\found the corn very good ; and,
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Jow ag the ground Is, wetias it is, cold as it is, there will be very
little of the wheat which will not be housed before Saturday
night. All the corn is good, and the barley excellent. Not far
- from Bough-beach, I saw two oak trees, one of which was, they
told me, more than thirty feet round, and the other more than

" twenty-seven ; but they have been hollow for half a century.
They are not much bigger than the oak upon Tilford Green, if
any. I mean in the trunk; but they are hollow, while that -
tree is sound in all its parts, and growing still. I have had &
most beautiful ride through the Weald. The day is very hot;
but I have been in the shade; and my horse’s feet very often
in the rivulets and wet lanes. In one place I rode above a
mile completely arched over by the boughs of the underwood,
growing in the banks of the lane. What an odd taste that man
must have who prefers a turnpike-road to a lane like this.

Very near to Westerham there are hops: and I have seen
now and then a little bit of hop garden, even in the Weald.
Hops will grow well where lucerng will grow well ; and lucerne
will grow well where there is a rich top and a dry bottom. When
therefore you gee hops in the Weald, it is on the side of some
hill, where there isgsand or stone at bottom, and not where there
is real clay beneath. There appear to be hops, here and there,
all along from nearly at Dover to Atton, in Hampshire. You
find them all along Kent ; you f#nd them a® Westerham ; across
at Worth, in Sussex ; at Godstone, in Surrey ;eover to the north
of Merrow Down, near Guildford; at Godalming ; under the
Hog’s-back, at Farnham ; and all along that way to Alton.
But there, I think, they end. The whole face of the country
seems to rise, when you get just beyond Alton, and to keep up.
Whether you look to the north, the south, or west, the land seems
to rise, and the hops cease, till you e again away to the
north-west, in Herefordshire. -

Kensington, )
Saturday wight, 6 Sept.

Here I close my day, at the end of forty-four miles. In
coming up the chalk hill from Westerham, 1 prepared myself
for the red stiff clay-like loam, the big yellow flints and the

’ meadows ; and I found them all. I have mow gone over this
chall.ridge in the following places: at Coombe in the north-
west of Hampshire; I mean the north-west.corner, the very
extremity of the county. I have gone over it at Ashmans-
worth, or Hikhclere, going. from Newbury to Amdover; at
King’s Clere, going from Newbury to Winchester ; at Ropley,
oing from Alresford to Selborng; at Dippinghall, going from

ondall to Thursly ; at Merrowf going from Chertsey to Chil-
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worth ; at Relgate; at Westerham, and then, between these,
at Godstone; at Sevenoaks, going from London to Battle; at
Hollingbourne, as mentioned above, and at Folkestone. In all
these places I have crossed this chalk-ridge. Everywhere, upon
the top of it, I have found a flat, and the soil of all these flats
T have found to be a red stiff loam mingled up with big ycllow
flints. A soil difficult to work ; but by no means bad, whether
for wood, hops, grass, orchards, or corn. I once before men-
tioned that I was assured that the pasture upon these bleak
hills was as rich as that which is found in the north of Wiltshire,
in the neighbourhood of Swindon, where they make some of the
best cheese in the kingdom. Upon these hills T have never found
the labouring people poor and miserable, as in the rich vales. All
is not appropriated where there are coppices and wood, where
the cultivation is not so easy and the produce so very large.

‘After getting up the hill from Westerham, I had a general
descent to perform all the way to the Thames. When you get
to Beckenham, which is thg last parish in Kent, the country
beging to assume & cockney-like appearance; all is artificial,
and you no longer feel any interest in it. I was anxious to
make this journey into Kent, in the midst gf harvest, in order
that I might know the real state of the crops. The result of
my observations and mys inquiries, is, that the crop is a full
average crop of evarything exeept barley, and that the barley -
yields a great degl more than an average crop. I thought that
the beans were very poor during my ride into Hampshire ; but
I then saw no real bean countries. I have seen such countries
now ; and I do not think that the beans present us with a bad
crop. As to the quality, it is, in no case (except perhaps the
barley), equal to that of last year. We had, last year, an
Italian summer. WheW the wheat, or other grain has to ripen
wn wel weather, it wil§ not be bright, as it will when it has to
ripen in fair weather. It will have a dingy or clouded appear-
ance ; and perhaps the flour may not be quite so good. The
wheat, in fact, will not be so heavy. In order to enable others
to judge, as well as myself, I took samples from the fields as I
went along. I took them very fairly, and as often as I thought
that there was any material change in the soil or other circum-
stances. During the ride I took sixteen samples. These are now
at the Office of the Register, in Fleet-street, where they may be
seen by any gentleman who thinks the information likely to
be useful to him. The samples are numbered, and there is a
reference pointing out the place where each santple was taken.
The opinions that I gather amount to this: that there is an
average crop of everything, #hd a little more of barley.

Now then we shall see howj all this tallies with the schemes,
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with the intentions and expectations of our matchless gentlemen
at Whitehall. These wise men have put forth their views in the
Courier of the 27th of August, and in words which ought never
to be forgotten, and which, at any rate, shall be recorded here.
“ GraTN.—During the present unsettled state of the weather,
“it is impossible for the best informed persons to anticipate
“upon good grounds what will be the future price of agri-
“cultural produce., Should the season even yet prove favour-
- able for the operations of the harvest, there is every probability
“of the average price of grain continuing at that exact price
“ which will prove most conducive to the interests of the corn
 growers, and at the same time encouraging to the agriculture
““of our colonial possessions.” We do not speak lightly on this
“ subject, for we are aware that His Majesty’s Ministers have
“been fully alive to the inquiries from all qualified quarters as
“to the effect likely to be produced on the markets from the
‘“ addition of the present crops to the stock of wheat already on
“hand. The result of these ingyiries is, that in the highest
“quarters there exists the full expectation, that towards the
“month of November, the price of wheat will nearly approach
¢ to seventy shiHiqgs, a price which, while it affords the extent
“ of remuneration to the British farmer recognized by the corn
*“laws, will at the same time admit of the sale of the Canadian
“bonded wheat; and the intreduction of this foreign corn,
“grown by British colonists, will contributegto keeping down
“ our markets, and exclude foreign grain from other quarters.”
-There’s nice gentlemen of Whitehall! What pretty gentle-
men they are! * Envy of surrounding nations,” indeed, to be
under command of pretty gentlemen who can make calculations
so nice, and put forth predietions so positive upon such a sub-
ject ! “Admiration of the world,” inded, to live under the
command of men who can so control seagons and markets; or,
at least, who can so dive into the secrets of trade, and find out
the contents of the fields, barng, and ricks, as’to be able to
balance things so nicely as to cause the Canadian corn to find.
a market, without injuring the sale of that of the British farmer,
and without admitting that of the French. farmer and the other
farmers of the continent! Happy, too happy, rogues that we
are, to be under the guidance of such pretty gentlemen, and
right just is it that we should be banished for life, if we utter
a word fending to bring such pretty gentlemen into contempt.
Let it be observed, that this paragraph must have come from
‘Whitehall. This wretched paper is the demi-official organ of
the Government. As to the ownerg of the paper, Daniel Stewart,
that notorious fellow, Street, and fhe rest of them, not excluding
the brother of the great Oracle, ﬂxich brother bought, the other
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day, a share of this vehicle of baseness and folly ; as to these
fellows, they have no control other than what relates to the
expenditure and the receipts of the vehicle. They get their
news from the offices of the Whitehall people, and their paper
is the mouth-piece of those same people. Mark this, I pray you,
reader ; and let the French people mark it, too, and then take
their revenge for the Waterloo insolence. This being the case,
then ; this paragraph proceeding from the pretty gentlemen,
what a light it throws on their expectations, their hopes, and
their fears. They see that wheat at seventy shillings a quarter
is necessary to them! Ah! pray mark that! They see that
wheat at seventy shillings a quarter is necessary to them ; and,
therefore, they say that wheat will be at seventy shillings a
quarter, the price, as they call it, necessary to remunerate the
British farmer. And how do the conjurers at Whitehall know
this? Why, they have made full inquiries “in qualified
quarters.” And the qualified quarters have satisfied the  high.
est quarters,” that, ¢ towm‘d% the month of November, the price
““ of wheat will nearly approach to seventy shillings the quar-
“ter!” T wonder what the words towards the “end of Nov-
ember,” may mean. Devil’s in’t if middle of September is not-
“towards November;” and the wheat, instead of going on
towards seventy shillingse is very fast coming down to forty.
The beast who wrgte this pagagraph; the pretty beast; this
“envy of surrounding nations * wrote it on the 27th of August,
a soaking wet Saturday ! The pretty beast was not aware, that
the next day was going to be fine, and that we were to have only
the succeeding Tuesday and half the following Saturday of wet
weather until the whole of the harvest should be in. The pretty
beast wrote while the rain was spattering against the window ;
and he did “not speal lightly,” but was fully aware that the
highest quarters, havigg made inquiries of the qualified quarters,
were sure that wheat would be at seventy shillings during the
ensuing year. What will be the price of wheat it is impossible
for any one to say. I know § gentleman, who is a very good
judge of such matters, who is of opinion that the average price
of wheat will be thirty-two shillings a quarter, or lower, before
Christmas ; this is not quite half what the highest quarters
expect, in consequence of the inquiries which they have made
of the qualified quarters. 1 do not say, that the average of
wheat will come down. to thirty-two shillings ; but this I know,
that at Reading, last Saturday, about forty-five shillings was
the price ;,and, I hear, that, in Norfolk, the prise is forty-two.
The highesy quarters, and the infamous London press, will, at
any rate, be prettily exp@sed, before Christmas. Old Sir
Thomas Lethbridge, too, and}Gaffer Gooch, and his base tribe
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of Pittites at Ipswich; Coke and Suffield, and their crew ; all
these will be prettily laughed at; nor will that *tall soul,”
Lord Milton, escape being reminded of his profound and pat-
riotic observation relative to * this self-renovating country.”
No sooner did he see the wheat get up to sixty or seventy shillings
than he lost all his alarms; found that all things were right,
turned his back on Yorkshire Reformers, and went and toiled
for Scarlett at Peterborough: and discovered, that there was
nothing wrong, at last, and that the * sclf-renovating country
would triumph over all its difficulties t—o it will, ** tall soul; ”
it will triumph over all its difficulties ; 1t will renovate itself ; it
will purge itself of rotterr boroughs, of vile borough-mongers,
their tools and their stopgaps;. it will purge itself of all the
villanies which now corrode its heart; it will, in short, free
itself from those curses, which the expenditure of eight or nine
hundred millions of English money took place in order to make
perpetual : it will, in short, become free from oppression, as
easy and as happy as the gallant aggd sensible nation on the other
side of the Channel. This is the sort of renovation, but not
renovation by the means of wheat at seventy shillings a quarter.
Renovation it will have: it will rouse and will shake from itself
curses like the pension which is paid to Burke’s executors.
This is the sort of renovation, * tallesoul ;” and not wheat at
70s. a quarter, while it is at twenty-five shillings a quarter in
France. Pray observe, reader, row the ““{pll soul” catched
at the rise in the price of wheat: how he snapped at it: how
quickly he ceased his attacks upon the Whitehall people and
upon the System. He thought he had been deceived: he
thought that things were coming aboub again ; and so he drew
in his horns, and began to talk about the self-renovating couniry.
This was the tone of them all. This #as the tone of all the
borough-mongers ; all the friends of the gystem ; all those, who,
like Lethbridge, had begun to be staggered. They had deviated,
for a moment, into our path! bpt they popped back again the
moment they saw the price of wheat rise! All the enemies of
Reform, all the calumniators of Reformers, all the friends of
the System, most anxiously desired a rise in the price of wheat.
Mark the curious fact, that all the vile press of London ; the
whole of that infamous press; that newspapers, magazines,
reviews : the whole of the base thing; and a baser surely this
world never saw; that the whole of this base thing rejoiced,
exulted, crowed over me, and told an impudent lie, in order to
have the crowtng ; crowed, for what ? Because whem and bread
“were become dear? A newspaper hatched under a corrupt
Priest, a profligate Priest, and r)(?ently espoused to the hell of
Pall Mall ; even this vile thing cifpwed because wheat and bread
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had become dear! Now, it is notorious, that, heretofore, every
periodical publication in this kingdom was in the constant habit
of lamenting, when bread became dear, and of rejoicing, when
it became cheap. This is notorious. Nay, it is equally notor-
ious, that this infamous press was everlastingly assailing bakers,
and millers, and butehers, for not selling bread, flour, and meat
cheaper than they were selling them. In how many hundreds
of instances has this infamous press caused attacks to be made
by the mob upon tradesmen of this description! All these
things are mnotorious. Moreover, notorious it is that, long
previous to every harvest, this infamous, this execrable, this
beastly press, was engaged in stunning the public with accounts
of the great crop which was just coming forward !¥ There was
always, with this press, a prodigiously large crop. .This was
invariably the case. It was never known to be the contrary.
Now these things are perfectly well known to every man in
England. How comes it, then, reader, that the profligate, the
trading, the lying, the infagious press of London, has now
totally changed its tone and bias. The base thing never now
tells us that there is a great crop or even a good crop. It never
now wants cheap bread and cheap wheat ang cheap meat. It
never now finds fault of bakers and butchers. It now always
endeavours to make it agpear that corn is dearem than it is.
The base Morning eHerald, abeut three weeks ago, not only
suppressed the fagh of the fall of wheat, but asserted that there
had been e rise in the price. Now why s all this? That is a
great question, reader. That is a very interesting question.
Why has this infamous press, which always pursues that which
it thinks its own interest ; why has it taken this strange turn ?
This is the reason : stupid as the base thing is, it has arrived
at a conviction, that M the price of the produce of the land
cannot be kept up tqysomething approaching ten shillings a
bushel for good wheat, the hellish system of funding must be
blown up. The infamous press has arrived at a conviction, that
that cheating, that fraudulent system by which this press lives,
must be destroyed umless the price of corn can be kept up.
The infamous traders of the press are perfectly well satisfied,
that the interest of the Debt must be reduced, unless wheat can
be Lkept up to nearly ten shillings a bushel. Stupid as thev
are, and stupid as the fellows down at Westminster are, they
know very well, that the whole system, stock-jobbers, Jews,
cant and all, go to the devil at once, as soon as a deduction
is made from the interest of the Debt. Knowhng this, they
want wheat to sell high ; because it has, at last, been hammered
into their skulls, that the ifterest cannot be paid in full, if
wheat sells low. Delightful idlthe dilerama in which they are.
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Dear bread does not suit their manufactories, and cheap bread
does not suit their Debt. * Envy of surrounding nations,” how
hard it is that Providence will not enable your farmers to sell
dear and the consumers to buy cheap! These are the things
that you want. Admiration of the world you are; but have
these things you will not. There may be thoss, indeed, who
question whether ypu yourself know what you want; but, at
any rate, if you want these things, you will not have them.

Before I conclude, let me ask the reader to take a look at
the singularity of the fone and tricks of this Six-Acts Govern-
ment. Is it not a novelty in the world to see a Government,
and In ordinary seasons, too, having its whole soul absorbed
in considerdtions relating to the price of corn  There are our
neighbours, the French, who have got a Government engaged
in taking military possession of a great neighbouring kingdom
to free which from these very French, we have recently ex-
pended & hundred and fifty millions of money. Our neighbours
have got a Government that is thgis engaged, and we have got
a Government that employs itself in making incessant * inquiries
in all the qualified quarters” relative to the price of wheat!
Curious employment for a Government! Singular occupation
for the Ministers of the Great George! They seem to think
nothing of Spain, with its eleven milli®ns of people, being in fact
added to France. Wholly insensible do they appear to concerns
of this sort, while they sit thinking, day and night, upon the
price of the bushel of wheat !

Howerver, they are not, after all, such fools as they appear
to be. Despicable, indeed, must be that nation, whose safety
or whose happiness does, in any degree, depend on so fluctuating
& thing as the price of corn. This is a matter that we must take
as it comes. The seasons will be what #ey will be ; and all the
calculations of statesmen must be madegwholly independent of
the changes and chances of seasons. 'This has always been the
case, to be sure. What nation gould ever carry on its affairs,
if it had to take into consideration the price of corn? Never-
theless, suck is the situation of our Govermment, that its very
existence, in its present way, depends upon the price of corn.
The pretty fellows at Whitehall, if you may say to them : Well,
but look at Spain ; look at the enormous strides of the French ;
think of the consequences in case of another war ; look, 400,
at the growing marine of America. See, Mr. Jenkinson, see,
Mr. Canning, see, Mr, Huskisson, see, Mr. Peel, and all ye tribe
of Grenvilles, ®see, what tremendous dangers are gathering to-
gether about ust * Us/” Aye, about you ; but pray think
what tremendous dangers wheat at four shillings a bushel wili

+ bring about us/ This is the gff. Here lies the whole of it.
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‘We laugh at a Government employing itself in making calcula.
tions about the price of corn, and in employing its press to put
forth market pufis. We laugh at these things; but we should
not laugh, if we considered, that it is on the price of wheat that
the duration of the power and the profits of these men depends.
They know what they want; and they wish to believe them-
selves, and to make others believe, that they shall have it. I
have observed before, but it is necessary to observe again, that
all those who are for the System, let them be Opposition or
not Opposition, feel as Whitehall feels about the price of corn.
I have given an instance, in the * tall soul ; >> but 1t is the same
with the whole of them, with the whole of those who do not
wish to see this infernal System changed. I was informed, and
I believe it to be true, that the Marquis of Lansdowne said, last
April, when the great rise took place in the price of corn, that he
had always thought that the cash-measures had but little effect
on prices ; but that he was now satisfied that those measures had
no effect at all on prices! w, what I8 our situation; what is
the situation of this country, if we must have the present Minis-
try, or a Ministry of which the Marquis of Lansdowne is to be
a Member, if the Marquis of Lansdowne did utter these words ?
And again, I say, that I verily believe he did utter them.
Ours is a Government #hat now seems to depend very much
upon the weather. The old twpe of a ship at sea will not do
now, ours is a weather Government ; and to know the state of
it, we must have recourse to those glasses that the Jews carry
about. Weather depends upon the winds, in a great measure ;
and I have no scruple to say, that the situation of those two
Right Honourable youths, that are now gone to the Lakes in
the north ; that their situation, next winter, will be rendered
very irksome, not to sa% perilous, by the present easterly wind,
if it should continue gdout fifteen days longer. Pitt, when he
had just made a monstrous issue of paper, and had, thereby,
actually put the match which blowed up the old She Devil in
1797—Pitt, at that time, congratulated the nation, that the
wisdom of Parliament had established a solid system of finance.
Anything but solid it assuredly was; but his system of finance
was as worthy of being called solid, as that system of Government
which now manifestly depends upon the weather and the winds.
Since my return home (it is now Thursday, 11th September),
I have received letters from the east, from the north, and from
the west. All tell me that the harvest is very far advanced,
and that the crops are free from blight. These fetters are not
particular as to the weight of the crop; except that they all
say that the barley is excelleft. The wind is now coming from
the east. There is every appfprance of the fine weather con-
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- tinuing. Beforeé Christmas, we shall have the wheat down to
what will bo a fair average price in future. I always said that
the late rise was;a. mere puff. It was, in part, a scarcity rise.
The wheat of 1821 was grown and bad.. That of 1822 had to be
begun upon in July. The crop has had to last thirteen months
and a half. The present crop will have to last only eleven
months, or less. The crop of barley, last year, was so very bad ;
so very small; and the crop of the year before so very bad in
quality that wheat was malted, last. year, in great quantities,
instead of barley. This year, the crop of barley is prodigious.
All these things considered wheat, if the cash-measures had had
no effect, must have been a hundred and forty shillings a quarter,
and barley eighty. Yet the first never got to seventy, and the
latter never got to forty! And yet there was a man who calls
himself a statesman to say that that mere puff of a rise satisfied
him that the cash-measures had never had any effect ! Ah! they
are all afraid to believe in the effect of those cash-measures: they
tremble like children at the sight of the rod, when you hold up be-
fore them the effect of those cash-measures. Their only hope, is,
that I am wrong in my opinions upon that subject ; because, if
I am right, their System is condemned to speedy destruction !

T thus conclude, for the present, my remarks relative to the
harvest and the price of corn. It ¥ the great subject of the
day ; and the comfort is, that we are now speedily to see whether
I be right or whether the Marquis of Lansdagvne be right. As
to the infamous London press, the moment the wheat comes
down to forty shillings; that is to say, an average Government
return of forty shillings, I will spend ten pounds in placarding
this infamous press, after the manner in which we used to placard
the base and detestable enemies of the QuerN. This infamous
press has been what is vulgarly called®* running its rigs,” for
several months past. The Quakers have §een urging it on, under-
handed. They have, I understand, been bribing it pretty .
deeply, in order to ca,lumniate‘ me, and to favour their own
monopoly, but, thank God, the cunning knaves have outwitted
themselves. They won’t play at cards; but they will play at
Stocks ; they will play at Lottery Tickets, and they will play at
Mark-lane. They have played a silly game, this time. Saint
Swithin, that good old Roman Catholic Saint, seemed to have set
a trap for them : he went on, wet, wet, wet, even until the harvest
began. Then, after two or three days’ sunshine, shocking
wet again. The ground sogking, the wheat growing, and the
¢ Friends ; ”* the gentle Friends, seeking the Spirit, were as busy
amongst the Sacks at Mark-lane as the devil in a high wind,
In short they bought away, witly all the gain of Godliness, and
a little more, hefore their eyes. of a sudden, Saint Swithin
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took away his clouds; out came the sun ; the wind gpt round to
the east; just sun enough and just wind enough ; and as the
wheat ricks everywhere rose up, the long jaws of the Quakers
dropped down ; and their faces of slate became of a darker hue.
That sect will certainly be punished, this year; and, let us hope,
that such a change will take place in their concerns as will compel
a part of them to labour, at any rate; for, at present, their
sect is a perfect monster in society ; a whole sect, not one man of
whom earns his living by the sweat of his brow. A sect a great
deal worse than the Jews ; for some of them do work. However,
Gop send us the easterly wind, for another fortnight, and we
shall certainly see some of this sect at work.

RURAL RIDE: FROM EENS§NGION, ACROSS SURREY, AND
ALONG THAT COUNTY.
- Retgate, Wednesday Evening,
19tk October, 1825.

Having some business ab .Hartswood, near Reigate, I intended
to come off this m®rning on ‘horseback, along with my son
Richard, but it raieed so furiously the last night, that we gave up
the horse project for to-day, being, by appointment, to be at
Reigate by ten o’clock to-day : so that we came off this morning
at five -o’clock, in a post-chaise, intending to return home and
take our horses. Finding, however, that we cannot quit this
place till Friday, we hage now sent for our horses, though the
weather is dreadfully WX. But we are under a farmhouse roof,
and the wind may whis#le and the rain fall as much as they like.

_ Reigate, Thursday Evening,
20th October.

Having done my business at Hartswood to-day about eleven
o’clock, 1 went to a sale at a farm, which the farmer is quitting.
Here I had a view of what has long been going on all over the
country. The farm, which belongs to Christ’s Hospital, has been
held by a man of the name of Charington, in whose family the lease
has been, I hear, a great number of years. The house is hidden
by trees. ¥t stands in the Weald of Surrey, clos® by the River
Mole, which is here a mere riv.ulet, though just below this house
the lxiifvu]et supplies the very prettiest flour-mill I ever saw in
my life.
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Everything about this farmhouse was formerly the scene of
plain manners and plentiful living. Oak clothes-chests, oak bed-
steads, oak chests of drawers, and oak tables to eat on, long,
strong, and well supplied with joint stools. Some of the things
were many hundreds of years old. But all appeared to be in a
state of decay and nearly of disuse. There appeared to have
been hardly any family in that house, where formerly there werc,
in all probability, from ten to fifteen men, boys, and maids:
and, which was the worst of all, there was & parlour. Aye, and a
carpet and bell-pull too ! One end of the front of this once plain
and substantial house had been moulded into a “ parlour ; > and
there was the mahogany table, and the fine chairs, and the fine
glass, and all as bare-faced upstart as any stock-jobber in the
kingdom can boast of. And there were the decanters, the
glasses, the “ dinner-set™ of crockery-ware, and all just in the
true stock-jobber style. And I dare say it has been ’Squire
Charington and the Miss Charington’s; and not plain Master
Charington, and his son Hodge, agd his daughter Betty Charing-
ton, all of whom this accursed system has, in all likelihood, trans-
muted into a species of mock 'gentlefolks, while it has ground
the labourers down into real slaves. Why do not farmers now
feed and lodge their work-people, as they did formerly ? Because
they cannot keep them upon so little s they give them in wages.
This is the real cause of the change. There needs no more to
prove that the lot of the working classes has ecome worse than
it formerly was. This fact alone is quite sufficient to settle this
point. All the world knows, that a number of people, boarded
in the same house, and at the same table, ean, with as good food,
be boarded much cheaper than those persons divided into twos,
threes, or fours, can be boarded. This is a wel-known truth:
therefore, if the farmer now shuts his pafftry against his labourers,
and pays then wholly in money, is it ngt clear, that he does it
because he thereby gives them a living cheaper to him; that is
to say, a worse living than formerly ? Mind, he has o house for
them ; a kitchen for them to sit in, bed rooms for them to sleep
in, tables, and stools, and benches, of everlasting duration. All
these he bas: all these cost him nothing ; and yet so much does
he gain by pinching shem in wages, that he lets all these things
remain as of no use, rather than feed labourers in the house.
Judge, then, of the change that has taken place in the condition
of these labourers! And be astonished, if you can, at the
pauperism and the crimes that now disgrace this once happy and
moral Englafd. .

The land produces, on an avergge, what it always produced ;
but there is a new distribution of the produce. This *Squirs
Charington’s father used, I dar‘ say, to sit at the head of the
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oak-table along with his men, say grace to them, and cut up the
meat and the pudding.. He might take a cup of strong beer to
himself, when they had none; but that was pretty nearly all
the difference in their manner of living. So that olf lived well.
But the 'Sguire had many wine-decanters and wine-glasses snd
& dinner set,” and a “ breakfast set,” and *° desert knives : ” and
these evidently imply carryings on and a consumption that must
of neccssity have greatly robbed the long oak table if it bad
remained fully tenanted. That long table could not share in the
work of the decanters and the dinner set. Therefore, it became
almost untenanted ; the labourers retreated to hovels, called
cottages; and, instead of board and lodging, they got money;
so little of it as to enable the employer to drink wine; but,
then, that he might not reduce them to guite starvation, they
were enabled to come to him, in the king’s name, and demand food,
as paupers. And, now, mind, that which a man receives in the
king’s name, he knows well he has by force ; and it is not in nature ”
that he should thank anybogdy for it, and least of all the party

. from whom it is forced. Then, if this sort of force be insufficient
to obtain him enough to eat and to keep him warm, is it sur-
prising, if he think it no great offence against God (who created
no man to starve) to use another sort of Forcr more within his
own control 7 Is it, in shert, surprising, if he resort to thefs and
robbery 2 . . .

This is not only ghe natural progress, but it fas been the progress
in England. The blame is not justly imputed to *Squire Char-
ington.and his like: the blame belongs to the infernal stock-
jobbing system. There was no reason to expect, that farmers
would not endeavour to keep pace, in point of show and luzury,
withfund-holders, and with all thetribes thatwar and taxes created.
Farmers were not the ®uthors of the mischief; and mow they
are compelled to shut ghe labourers out of their houses, and to
pinch them in their wages in order to be able, to pay their own
taxes; and, besides this, the rganners and the principles of the
working class are so changed, that a sort of self-preservation bids
the farmer (especially in some counties) to keep them-from
beneath his roof. .
‘I could not quit this farmhouse without reflecting on the

thousands of scores of bacon and thousands of bushels of bread
that had been eaten from the long oak-table which, I said to
myself, is now perhaps, going at last, to the bottom of a bridge
that some stock-jobber will stick up over an artificial river in
his cockney garden. * By —— it shan’t,” said 1, almost in &
real passion: and so I requested a friend to buy it for me;
and if he do so, I will take it to Kensington, or to Fleet-street,
and keep it for the good it ha.s‘ione in the world.
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When the old farmhouses are down (and down they must
come in time) what a miserable thing the country will be!
Those that are now erected are mere painted shells, with a
Mistress within, who is stuck up in a place she calls a parlour,
with, if she have children, the * young ladies and gentlemen ”
about her : some showy chairs and a sofa (a.s0f¢ by all means):
half a dozen prints in gilt frames hanging up : some swinging
book-shelves with novels and tracts upon them: a dinner
brought in by a girl that is perhaps better *‘ educated  than
she: two or three nick-nacks to eab instead of a piece of bacon
and a pudding: the house 160 neat for & dirty-shoed carter to
be allowed to come into; and everything proclaiming to every
sensible beholder, that there is here a constant anxzicty to make
a show not warranted by the reality. The children (which is the
worst part of it) are all too clever to work : they are all to be
gentlefolks. Go to plought Good God! What, * young gentle-
men ” go to plough| They become derks, or some skimmy-dish
thing or other. They flee from thg dirty work as cunning horses
do from the bridle. What misery is all this! What a mass of
materials for producing that general and dreadful convulsion
that must, first or last, come and blow this funding and jobbing
and enslaving and starving system to atoms t

I was going, to-day, by the side f a plat of ground, where
there was a very fine flock of turkeys. I stopped to admire them,
and observed to the,owner how fine thoy were, grhen he answered,
“ We owe them entirely fo you, Sir, for we never raised one till
“ wo read your Cottage Ficonomy.” I then told him, that we had,
this year, raised two broods at Kensington, one black and one
white, one of nine and one of eight ; but, that, about three wecks
back, they appeared to become dull and pale about the head ;
and, that, therefore, I sent them to #farmhouse, where they
recovered instantly, and the broods beingsuch a contrast to each
other in point of. colour, they were now, when prowling over a
grass field amongst the most agreeable sights that I had ever
seen. I intended of course, to let them get their full growth at
Kensington, where they were in & grass plat about fifteen yards
square, and where I thought that the foeding of them, in great
abundance, with lettuces and other greens from the garden,
together with grain, would carry them on to perfection. But I
found that I was wrong ; and that, though you may raise them
to a certain size, in a small place and with such management,
they then, if so much confined, begin to be sickly. Several of
mine began fctually to droop: and, the very daw they were
sent into the country, they became as gay as ever, and, in three
days, all the colour about their h 9.ds came back to them.

This town of Reigate had, infformer times, a Priory, which

. .
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had considerable estates in the neighbourhood; and this is
brought to my recollection by a circumstance which has recently
taken place in this very town. We all know how long it has
been the fashion for us to take it for granted, that the monasteries
were bad things ; but, of late, I have made some hundreds of
thousands of very good Protestants begin to suspect, that monas-
teries were better than poor-rates, and that monks and nuns,
who fed the poor, were better than sinecure and pension men and
women, who feed wpon the poor. But, how came the monas-
teries! How came this that was at Reigate, for instance ?
Why, it was, if I recollect correctly, founded by a Surrey gentleman,
who gave this spot and other estates to it, and who, as was
usual, provided that masses were to be said in it for his soul
and those of others, and that it should, as usual, give aid to the
poor and needy.

Now, upon the face of the transaction, what harm could this
do the community ? On the contrary, it must, one would think,
do it good ; for here was thi®estate given to a set of landlords
who never could quit the spot; who could have no families;
who could save no money; who could hold no private property ;
who could make no will; who must spend all their income at
Reigate and nearit ; who ag was the custom, fed the poor, adminis-
tered to the sick, and taught some, at least, of the people, gratis.
This, upon the face df the thing} seems to be a very good way of
disposing of a ricl®man’s estate.

“ Aye, but,” it is said, ‘““he left his estate away from his
relations.” That is not sure, by any means. The contrary is
fairly to be presumed. Doubtless, it was the custom for Catholic
Priests, before they took their leave of a dying rich man, to
;advise him to think of t§e Church and the Poor ; that is to say to
exhort him to bequeath something to them ; and this has been
inade & monstrous chai®e against that Church. It is surprising
how blind men are, when they have a mind to be blind ; what
despicable dolts they are, whensthey desire to be cheated. We,
of the Church of England, must have a special deal of good sense
and of modesty, to be sure, to rail against the Catholic Church.
on this account, when our Common Prayer Book, copied from
an Act of Parliament, commands our Parsons to do just the same
thing 4

Ah! say the Dissenters, and particularly the Unitarians ; that
queer sect, who will have all the wisdom in the world to them-
selves ; who will believe and won’t believe ; who wil] be Christians
and who wdh't have a Christ ; who will laugh at you, if you believe
in the Trinity, and who woulg (if they could) boil you in oil if
you do not believe in the Resgrrection : “Oh!> say the Dis-
senters, “we know very well} that your Church Parsons are



250 RURAL RIDE

“commanded to get, if they can, dying people to give their
“money and estafes to the Church and the poor, as they call
. “the concern, though the poor, we believe, come in for very
“little which is got in this way. Bubt what is your Church?
“We are the real Christians; and we, upon our souls, never
“play such tricks; never, no never, terrify old women out of
“their stockings full of guineas.” *“‘And, as to us,” say the
Unitarians, “we, the most liberal creatures upon earth; we,
* whose virtue is indignant at the tricks by which the Monks
* and Nuns got legacies from dying people to the injury of heirs
“and other relations; we, who are the really enlightened, the
“truly consistent, the benevolent, the disinterested, the exclu-
“sive patentees of the salt of the earth, which i sold only at, or
“by express permission from our old and original warehouse
* and manufactory, Essex-street, in the Strand, first street on the
“ left, going from Temple Bar towards Charing Cross; we defy
* you to show that Unitarian Parsons......”

Stop your protestations and he#® my Reigate anecdote, which,
as I said above, brought the recollection of the Old Priory into
my head. The readers of the Register heard me, several times,
some years ago, mention Mr. Baron Maseres, who was, for a great
many years, what they call Cursitoﬁ Baron of the Exchequer.
He lived partly in London and, partly at Reigate, for more, I
believe, than half a century ; and he died,-%bout two years ago,
or less, leaving, I am told, more than a quarter of% million of money.
The Baron came to see me, in Pall Mall, in 1800. He always
came frequently to see me, wherever I was in London ; not by
any means omitting to come fo see me in Newgate, where I was

" imprisoned for two years, with a thousand pounds fine and seven
years heavy bail, for having expressedepmy indignation at the
flogging of Englishmen, in the heart of England, under a guard
of German bayonets; and to Newgate %o always came in his

. wig and gown, in order, as he said, to show his abhorrence of the
sentence. I several times paswed a week, or more, with the
Baron at his house, at Reigate, and might have passed many
more, if my time and taste would have permitted me to accept
of his invitations. Therefore, I knew the Baron well. He was
8 most conscientious man ; he was when I first knew him, still
a very clever man ; he retained all his faculties to a very great
age; in 1815, I think it was, I got a letter from him, written in
a firm hand, correctly as to grammar, and ably as to matter, and
he must thenghave been little short of ninety. He never was a
bright man; but had always been a very sensibld, just and
humane man, and & man too whealways cared a great deal for
the public good ; and he was thzfnly man that I ever heard of,
who refused to haye his salary gugmented, when an augmenta-

LA

.
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tion was offered, and when all other such salaries were aug-
mented. I had heard of this: I asked him about it when I saw
him again ; and he said : ‘“ There was no work to be added, and
1 saw no justice in adding to the salary. It must,” added he,
“be paid by somebody, and the more I take, the less that some-
“ body must have.” )

He did not save money for money’s sake. He saved it be-
cause his habits would not let him spend it. He kept & house
in Rathbone Place, chambers in the Temple, and his very pretty
place at Reigate. He was by no means stingy, but his scale and
habits were cheap. Then, consider, too, a bachelor of nearly a
hundred years old. His father left him a fortune, his brother
(who also died a very old bachelor), left him another ; and the
money lay in the funds, and it went on doubling itself over and
over again, till it became that immense mass which we have
seen above, and which, when the Baron was making his will,
he had neither Catholic priest nor Protestant parson to exhort
him to leave to the church ang the poor, instead of his relations ;
though, as we shall presently see, he had somebady else to whom
to leave his great heap of money.

The Baron was a most implacable enemy of the Catholics, ag
Catholics. There was rather a peculiar reason for this, his
grand-father having been a®French Hugonot and having fled with
his children to England, at the time of the revocation of the
Edict of Nantz. 4The Baron was a very humane man; his
humanity made him assist to support the French emigrant
priests; but, at the same time, be caused Sir Richard Mus-
grave’s book against the Irish Catholics to be published at his
own expense. He and I never agreed upon this subject ; and this
subject was, with him, a vital one. He had no asperity in his
nature; he was naturay all gentleness and benevolence; and,
therefore, he never resegfed what I said to him on this subject
{and which nobody else ever, I believe, ventured to say to him):
but he did not like it ; and he liked it less becaunse 1 certainly
beat him in the argument. However, this was long before he
visited me in Newgate : and it never produced (though the dis-
pute was frequently revived) any difference in his conduct
towards me, which was uniformly friendly to the last time I saw
him before his memory was gone.

There was great excuse for the Baron. From his very birth
he had been taught to hate and abhor the Catholic religion.
He bhad been told, that his father and mother had been driven
out of France by the Catholics: and there was /¢ mother din-
ning thisin his ears, and all mangner of horrible stories along with it,
during all the tender years of his life. In short, the prejudice
made part of his very frame. I} the year 1803, in August, I think
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it was, I had gone down to his house on a Friday, and was there
on & Sunday. After dinner he and I and his brother walked to
the Priory, as is still called the mansion house, in the dell at
Reigate, which is now occupied by Lord Eastnor, and in which
a Mr. Birket, I think, then lived. After coming away from the
Priory, the Baron (whose native place was Betchworth, about
two or three miles from Reigate) who knew the history of every
house and every thing else in this part of the country, began to
tell me why the place was called the Priory. From this he came
to the superstition and dark ignorance that induced people to
found monasteries; and he dwelt particularly on the énjustice
to heirs and relations ; and he went on, in the usual Protestant
strain, and with all the bitterness of which he was capable,
against those crafty priests, who thus plundered families by means
of the influence which they had over people in their dotage, or
whe were naturally weak-minded.

Alas! poor Baron! he does not seem to have at all foreseen
what was to become of his own lioney! What would he have
said to me, if I had answered his observations by predicting, that
he would give his great mass of money to a little parson for that
parson’s own private use; leave only a mere pittance to his
own relations; leave the little parson his house in which we
were then sitting (along with all hiseother real property); that
the little parson would come inte the house,and take possession ;
and that his own relations (two nieces) would walk out! Yet,
all this has actually taken place, and that, too, after the poor
old Baron’s four score years of jokes about the tricks of Popish
priests, practised, in the dark ages, upon the ignorant and super-
stitious people of Reigate. .

When I first knew the Baron he was a staunch Church of
England man. He went to church evef Sunday once, at least.
He used to take me to Reigate church : gand I observed, that he
was very well versed in his prayer book. But a decisive proof
of his zeal as a Church of England man is, that he secttled an
annual sum on the incumbent of Reigate, in order to induce
him to preach, or pray (I'forget which), in the church, twice on a
Sunday, instead of once ; and, in case this additional preaching,
or praying, were not performed in Reigate church, the annuity
was to go (and sometimes it does now go) to the poor of an adjoin-
ing parish, and not to those of Reigate, lest I suppose, the par-
son, the overseers, and other rate-payers, might happen to think
that the Baron’s annuity would be better laid out in food for
the bodies than for the souls of the poor; or, in otheg words, lest
the money should be taken annually and added to the poor-rates
to ease the purses of the farmers. .

It did not, I dare say, ocoup ') the poor Baron (when he was
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making this settlement), that he was now glving moncy to make
a church parson put up additional prayers, though he had, all
his lifetime, been laughing at those, who, in the dark ages, gave
money, for this purpose, to Catholic priests. Nor did it, I dare
say, occur, to the Baron, that, in his contingent settlement of the
annuity oo the poor of an adjoining parish, he as good as declared
his opinion, that he distrusted the piety of the parson, the over-
seers, the churchwardens,. and, indeed, of all the people of
Reigate: yes, at the very moment that he was providing addi-
tional prayers for them, he in the very same parchment, put a
provision, which clearly showed that he was thoroughly con-
vinced that they, overseers, churchwardens, people, parson and
all, loved money better than prayers.

What was this, then ? Wasit hypoerisy ; was it ostentation ?
No: mistake. The Baron thought that those who could not go
to church’in the morning ought to have an opportunity of going
in the afternoon. He was aware of the power of money; but,
when he came to make his olligatory clause, he was compelled
to do that which reflected great discredit on the very church
a,nfl religion, which it was his object to homour and up-
hold. :

However, the Baron was a staunch churchman as this fact
clearly proves: several years he had become what they call
an Unitarion. The first time @ think) that I perceived: this,
was in 1812, He game to see me in Newgate, and he soon began
to talk about religion, which had not been much his habit. He
went on at a great rate, laughing about the Trinity; and I
remember that he repeated the Unitaria