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TO
THOMAS AND PHEBE HOWITT,

OF HEANOR, IN THE COUNTY OF DERBY-

My Dear PARENTS,

There are no living persons to whom this Volume can be with
so much propriety inscribed as to you. To you my heart desires to
present some visible token of that affection and gratitude which animate
it in reviewing all the good it has derived from you. It was to your
inculcations, but far more to the spirit of your daily life, — to the purity,
mtegrity, independent feeling, and simple religion, — in fact, to the per-
vading and perpetual atmosphere of your house, that I owe every thing
which has directed mesonward in life: scorning whatever is mean;
aspiring after whatever is generous and noble; loving the poor and
the weak, and fearless of the strong; in a word, every thing which
has not only prolonged life but blessed and sanctified it. Following
your counsels and example, I have striven not so much for wealth as
for an independent spirit and a pure conscience. Do I not owe you
much for these? DBut besides this, it was under your roof thatI passed
achildhood and youth the happiest that ever were passed ; it was there
that 1 imbibed the love of nature, which must live though it cannot die
with me. But beyond this, the present volume is descriptive of that
rural life, to which your ancestors for many generations, and your-
selves to an honourable old age, have been invariably and deeply
attached. To you, therefore, for these and a thousand other kindred
reasons,

THE PRESENT VOLUME 1S INSCRIBED,

BY YOUR AFFECTIONATE SON,

THE AUTHOR.






O, dear Britain! O my mother isle!
Needs must thou prove a name most dear and holy
To me, a son, a brother, and a friend,
A husband, and a father ! who revere
All bonds of natural love, and find them all
Within the limits of thy rocky shores.
O, native Britain! O my mother isle !
How shouldst thou prove aught else but dear and holy
To me, who from thy lakes and mountain rills,
Thy clouds, thy quiet dales, thy rocks and seas,
Have drank in all my intellectual life,
All sweet sensatjons, all ennobling thoughts,
All adoration of the God n nature,
All lovely and all honourable things,
Whatever makes this mortal spirit feel
The joys and greatness of 1ts future being.
There lives not form nor feeling in my soul
Unborrowed from my country. O divine
And beautcous island ! thou hast been my sole
And most magmficent temple, in the which
I walk with awe, and sing my stately songs,
Loving the Ged whe made me.

Coleridge.
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PREFACE TO THE SECOND EDITION.

Tre kind and most cordial greeting which this work has re-
ceived from the public, and by which a very large impression
has been speedily exhausted, demands a prompt and grateful
acknowledgement. . After all, the highest gratification which an
author can derive from his writings, next to the persuasion that
he has effected some good to his fellow-creatures, is felt in the
generous ccho of his own sentiments which reaches him from
the amiable and intelligent of his countrymen and countrywo-
men, on all sides and of every class,and in the nearer sympathy
and communication into which he is brought with such minds.
With respect to the opinions of the Press, there is one fact con-
nected with this work which I state with peculiar gratification,
because it does honour to human nature, — and that is, that the
very warmest approbation has been, in the greater number of
instances, bestowed upon it by those critics to whom the author
is most decidedly opposed in political opinion. I cannot, either,
refrain from observing, that though I did hope to find a quick
response in the hearts of Englishmen on a subject in which both
the author and his countrymen are alike so deeply interested, 1
could not anticipate the delight which Americans have mani-
Jestedinit; and I'must take this opportunity, as it is the only one
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afforded me, to express my sense of the interesting letter of ¢ An
Anmerican Lady —a stranger in this country,” with a copy of |
Bryant’s Poems.

Many evidences of the interest felt in this work by my English
readers, known and unknown, and of the benefit thence derived
to the work by most valuable corrections and novel information,
will become apparent in the progress of perusal.

I have only to add, chicfly from the preface to the former
edition, that my object in this volume has been to present to the
reader a view of the Rural Life of England at the present period,
as scen in all classes and all parts of the country. For this pur-
pose I have not merely depended upon my acquaintance with
rural life, which has been that of a great portion of my own life
from hoyhood, but I have literally travelled, and a great deal of
it on foot, from the Land’s-Iond to the Tweed, penetrating into
the retirements, and witnessing the domestig life of the country
i primitive seclusions and under rustic roofs. If the mountains
and valleys, the fair plains and sca-coasts, the halls and farm-
houses, the granges, and cottages of shepherds, miners, peasants,
or fishermen, be visited in this volume with a tenth part of the
enjoyment with which I have visited them in their reality, it
must be a delightful book indeed; for no moments of my ex-
istence have been more deliciously spent, than those in which I
have wandered from spot to spot of this happy and beautiful
island, surveying its ancient monuments, and its preseut living
men and manners.

W. H.

West-end Cottage, Esher, Surrey,
JApril 161h, 1840,
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RURAL LIFE OF ENGLAND.

PART 1.

RURAL LIFE, PURSUITS, AND ADVANTAGES OF THE
GENTRY OF ENGLAND.

CHAPTER L
PRE-EMINENCE OF ENGLAND AS A PLACE OF COUNTRY RESIDENCE.

LeT every man who has a sufficiency for the enjoyment of life,
thank heaven most fervently that he lives in this country and age.
They may tell us of the beauty of southern skies, and the softness
of southern climates ; but where is the land which a man would
rather choose to call himself a native of — because it combines
more of the requisites for a happy and useful existence ; more of
the moral, social, and intellectual advantages, without which fair
skies or soft climates would become dolorous, or at best, indif-
ferent? I say,let every man gratefully rejoice, who has the
means of commanding the full blessings of English life, — for alas !
there are thousands and millions of our countrymen who possess
but a scanty portion of these ; whose lives are too long and con--
tinuous a course of toil and anxiety to permit them even to look
round them and see how vast are the powers of enjoyment in this
country, and how few of those sources of ease, comfort and refined
pleasure arc within their reach. I trust a better day is coming
to this portion of our population; that many circumstances are
working together to confer on the toiling children of these king-
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doms the social rewards which their unwearied industry so richly,
merits ; but for those who already hold in their hands the golden
key, where is the country like England? If we are natura]ly
proud of making a portion of a mighty and a glorious kingdom,
where is the kingdom like England? Itis a land of which the

most ambitious or magnanimous spirit inay well say with a high ~

emotion — ¢ That is my country !> Over what an extent of the
earth it stretches its territorics ; over what swarming and diversi-
fied millions it extendsits sceptre !  On every side of the globe, lie
its outspread regions ; under every aspect of heaven, walk its free
or tributary pcople In the West Indies; in the vaster dominions
of the East; in America and Australia; through each wide con-
tinent, and many a fair island ! But its political and moral power
extends even far beyond these.  'What nation is there, however
great, that docs not look with bhreathless anxiety to the movements
of hlwhnd what country is not l)ound up with it in the strongest
interests and hopes ; what country is there which does not feel
the influcnce of its moral cnergy?  Through all the cities and
forests of Republican America, the spirit of England, as well as
its language, lives and glows. France, Germany, and even
Russia to the depths of its {rozen heart, feels the emanations of
its free and popular institutions.  Ivery pulse of love which beats
here — every principle of justice that is more clearly recognised —
every sentiment of Christianity that is elevated on the broad basis
of the human hcart, henee spreads through the carth as from a
centre of moral life, and produces in the remotest regions its por-
tion of civilization.

Hence do T love my country ! — and partake

Of kindred agitations for her sake;

She visits oftentimes my midnight dream;

Her glory meets me with the carliest hmm

Of light, which tells that morning 1s awake. — I¥ordsworth.

It is something to make a part, however small, of such a
nation. It is something to feel that you have such a scope of
power and beneficence in the earth.  But when you add to this,
the food laid up for the heart and the intelleet in this island — the
wealth of Jiterature and seience j the spirit of freedom in which
they are nourished, and by which they are prosecuted ; the sound

“religious feeling which has always distinguished it as a nation;
the pluhnthroplc institutions that exist in it —every true hes art
must felicitate itself that its lot is cast in this kingdon.

Such are the moral, political, and intellectual advantages of
Englishlife, whichmust make any noble-minded and reflecting man
feel, as he considers his position in the scale of humanity, that he
is “a citizen of no mean city.”” But our social advantages arc not
a whit behind these. Can any state of socicty be well conceived,
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‘on which the arts and sciences, literature, and general knowledge,
can shed more social conveniences and refined enjoyments? In
our houses, in our furniture, in all the materials for our dresses,
in the apparatus for our tables and the endless varicty of good
things by which they are supplied, for which every region has
been traversad, and cevery art in bringing them home, or raising
them at home, has been exerted ; in books and paintings ; in the
wonderful provision and accumulation of every article in our
shops, that the real wants or the most fanciful desires of men or
women may seek for; in our gardens, roads, the beautiful and
dffluent cultivation of the country,— what nation is there, or has
there been, which can for a moment bear a comparison with
~England ?

Ye miserable ancients, had ye these?

And this we may ask, not merely as it respeets gas, steam, the
marvellous developments of chemistry and electro-magnetisin,
by which the mode and embellishment of our existence have
been so much changed already, and which promise yet changes
too vast to be readily familiarized to the imagination,—but of a
thousand other privileges and conveniences in which England is
pre-cminent. It is, hgwever, to our rural life that we are about to
devote our attention y and it is in rural life that the superiority of
England is, perhaps, more striking, than in any other respect.
Over the whole face of our country the charm of a refined
existence is diffused. There is nothing which strikes foreigners
so much as the heauty of our country abodes, and the peculiarity
of our country life.  The elegances, the arts, and refinements of
the city, are carried out,and blended, from end to end of the island,
so beautifully with the peaceful simplicity of the country, that
nothing excites more the admiration of strangers than those rural
paradises, the halls, eastles, abbeys, lodges, and cottages, in which
our nobility and gentry spend more or less of every year.  Let
Prince Piickler Muskau, Washington Irving, Willis, Count
Peecliio, Rice, and others, tell you how beautiful, in their eyes,
appeared the parks, lawns, fields, and the whole country of
England, cultivated like a garden. Tt is true that our climate is
not to be boasted of for its perpetual serenity. 1t hashad no lack of
abuse, both from our own countrymen and others.  We are none,
of us without a pretty lively memory of its freaks and changes,
its mists and tempests ; its winters wild as some of late, and its
springs that are often so tardy in their arrival, that they find sum-
mer standing in the gate to tell them they are no longer wanted.
All this we know ; yet which of us is not rcady to forgive all
this, and to say with a full heart,

. England, with all thy faults, [ love thee still !
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Which of us is not grateful and discerning enough to remember,
that even our fickle and imperfect climate has qualities to which
England owes much of its glory, and we, many a proud feeling
and victorious energy ? Which of us can forget, that this abused
climate, is that which has not enervated by its heats, has not
seduced by its amenities, has not depopulated by ifs malaria, so
that under its baneful influcnce we have become feeble, listhss,
reckless of honour or virtue ; the mean, the slothful, thecrouching
slaves of barbarians, or even effeminate despots : it is that which
has done none of these things ; produced no such effects as these ;
but it is that which has raised millions of frames strong and mus-
cular and combatant, and enduring as the oaks of its rocky hills ;
that has nerved those frames to the contempt alike of danger and |
effeminacy ; and has quickened them with hearts full of godlike
aspirations after a virtuous glory. What a long line—what ages
after ages, of invincible heroes, of dauntless martyrs for frecdom
and religion, of solemn sages and lawgivers, of philosophers and
poets, men sober, and prescicut, and splendid in all their endow-
ments as any country ever produced ;—what a line of these has
flourished amid the glooms and severities of this abused climate ;
and while Italy has sunk into subjection, and Greece has lain
waste beneath the feet of the Turk—has piled up by a succession
of matchless endeavours the fame and power of England, to the
height of its present greatness.

In our halls is hung
Armoury of the invincible knights of old ;
We must be free or die, who speak the tongue
That Shakspeare spake ; the faith and morals hold
‘Which Milton held. In every thing we are sprung
Of earth’s best blood, have titles manifold.

And will any man tell me that the spirit of our climate has had
nothing to do with begetting and nourishing the energy which has
borne on to immortality these great men ; which has quickened us
with ¢ earth’s best blood ;”” which has given us “titles manifold?™
The gloom anddesolate majesty of autumn — the wild magnificence
of thunder-storms, with their vivid lightnings, their awful uproar,
the lurid darkness of their clouds,and the outshining of rainbows—
have these had no effect on the meditations of divines and the

~songs of poets? Has the soul-concentrating power of winter
driven our writers into their closets in vain? Have the fireside
festivities of our darkest season ; have the blazing yule-clog, and
the merriment of the old English hall —things which have grown
out of the very asperity of the climate, left no tracesin our litera-
ture? Did Milton, Bacon, Spenser, Shakspeare, and such spirits,
walk through our solemn halls, whether of lcarning, or religion,
or baronial pomp, all of which have beeu raised by the very
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*genius of a pensive climate ; or did they climb our mountains,
and roam our forests, amid winds that roared in the boughs and
whirled their leaves at their feet, and gather thence no imagery,
no smiles, no vigour of thought and langnage, such as still skies
and flowery meadows could not originate? Let ns turn to the
lays and romances of Scott and Byron, and see whether brown
heaths and splintered mountains; the savage ruins of craggy
coasts, moaning billows, mists, and rains ; the thunder of cata-
racts, and the sleep of glens, all seen and felt under the alterna-
tions of seasons and of weather, such only as an unscttled climate
eould show, — have not tinged their spirits, and therefore their

" works, with hues of an immortal beauty, the splendid product
of a hoisterous climate. Why, they are these influences which
have had no small share in the creation of such men as Burns,
Bloomfield, Hogg, and Clare — the shepherd-poets of a free land,
and an out-of-door life.  Yes, we are indebted to our climate for
a mass of good, a host of advantages of which we little dream,
till we begin to count them up.

And are all our experiences of the English climate those of
gloom? Are there no glorious sunsets, no summer cvenings,
balmy as our drcams of heaven, no long sunny days of summer,
no dewy mornings, whose freshness brings with it ideas of earth
in its youth, and the glades of Paradise trod by the fair feet
of Eve? Have we no sweet memories of youth and friendship,
in which such hours, such days, in which ficlds of harvest, hay-
harvest and corn-harvest, with all their rejoicing rustic compa-
nies, lie in the sunshine?  Are there none of excursions through
the mountains, along the sea shores, of sailing on fair lakes, or lying
by rumming waters in green and flowery dales, while overhead
shone out skies so blue and screnc that they secred as though
they could never change ? In every English bosom there lic many
such sweet memories ; and if we look through the whole of one
of the worst scasons that we have, what intervals of pleasant
weather we find in it.  One of the great charms of this country
t0o, dependent on its climate, is that rich and almost perpetual
greenuess, of which strangers always speak with admiration.

But what of climate? There are other claims on our affections
for this noble country, which, were its climate the most splendid
under heaven, would yet cast that far into the shade. What
binds us closely to it, next to our living ties, is that every iuch of
English ground is sanctified by noble deeds, and intellectual re-
nown ; but on this topic Mrs. Howitt has, in her Wood-Leighton,
put into the mouth of a worthy clergyman of Staftordshire,
words that will better express my feelings, than any I can now
use. . .

« I know not how it is; I cannot comprehend the feeling, with
which many quit this noble country for ever for strange lands.

g

.
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And yet it may be said, that hundreds do it every day ; and for:
thousands it may indeed be well. For those who have had no
prospect but the daily struggle for existence ; for those whose
minds have not been opened and quickened into a sense of the
higher and more spiritual enjoyments which this country affords;
for the labouring many, the valleys of Australia or the vast
forests and prairies of America may be alluring. But to me, —
and therefore, it seems, equally to other men with like tastes and
attachments—to quit England, noble, fearless, magnanimous, and
Christian England, would be to cut asunder life, and hope, and
happiness atonce. No! till I voyage to ¢ the better land,” I could
never quit England. What! after all the ages that have been
spent in making it habitable, and home-like; after all the blood
shed in its defence, and for the maintaining of its civil polity; after
all the consumption of patriotic thought and enterprise, thelabours
of philosophers,divines, and statesmen, to civilize and Christianize
it ; after the time, the capital, the encrgies employed, from age to
age, to cultivate its fields, dry up marshes, build bridges, and lay
down roads, raisc cities, and fill every house with the products
of the arts and the wealth of literature ; can there be a spot of
carth that can pretend to a tithe of its advantages, or a spot that
creates in the heart that higher tone necessary for their full enjoy-
ment? Why, every spot of this island is sanctified, not only by
the efforts of countless patriots, but as the birth-place and abode of
men of genius. Go where you will, places present themselves to
your eyes which are stamped with the memory of some one
or other of those ¢ burning and shining lights,” that have illumi-
nated the atmosphere of lingland with their collective splendour,
and made it visible to the men of farthest climates. Iven in this
secluded district, which, beautiful as it is, is comparatively little
known or spoken of, amongst the generality of English people,
how many literary recollections surround you! To say nothing
of the actors in great historical scenes; the Talbots, Shrews-
burys, Dudleys, and Bagots of former ages; or the Ansons,
Vernons, St. Vincents, and Pagets of the later and present ones;
in this country were born those excellent bishops, Hurd and
Newton, and the venerable antiquary and herald, Elias Ashmole.
To say nothing of the amount of taste and knowledge that exist
in the best classes of socicty hereabout, we have to-day passed
the house of Thomas Gisborne and Edward Cooper, clergymen
who have done honour to their profession by their talents and the
liberality of their sentiments. In that antiquated Fauld Hall, once
lived old Squire Burton, the brother of the author of the ¢ Anatomy
of Melancholy;’ and there is little doubt that some part of that
remarkable work was written there. By that Dove, Izaak Wal-
ton, that pious old man, that lover of the fields, and historian of
the worthies of the church, used to stroll and meditate, or con-
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verse with his friend Charles Cotton, a Staffordshire man ton.
In the woods of Wotton, which are very visible hence by day-
light, once wandered a very different, but very distinguished per-
_son, the wayward Rousseau. In Uttoxeter,that great, but ill-used,
and ill-understood astronomer, Flamstead, received the greater
part of his education; and from Lichfield, the spires of whose
cathedral we have seen to-day, went out Johnson and Garrick,
each to achieve supremacy in his own track of distinction. And
there, too, lived Anna Seward, who, with all her egotism and faults
of taste, was superior to the women of her age,and had the saga-
city to perceive amongst the very first, the dawning fame of
“Southey and Sir Walter Scott.

<« If this comparatively obscure district can thus boast of having
‘given birth or abode to so many influential intellects, what shall
not England — entire and glory-crowned England? And who
shall not feel proud to own himself of its race and kindred ; and,
if he can secure for himself a moderate share of its common goods,
be happy to live and die in it !”’

Thus it is all England through. There isno part of it, in which
you do not become aware that there some portion of our national
glory has originated. The very conchmen as you traverse the
highways, continually point out to you spots made sacred by men
and their acts. Ther, say they, was born, or lived, Milton or
Shakspeare, Locke or Bacon, Pope or Dryden; that was the
castle of Chaucer ; there, now, lives Wordsworth, Southey, or
Moore. There Queen Elizabeth was confined in her youth, here
she confined Mary of Scotland in her age.  There Wicklifle lived,
and here his ashes were scattered in the wair by his enemies.
There Hooker watched his sheep while he pondered on his Eccle-
siastical Polity., Ifcre was born Cromwell, or Hampden — here
was the favourite retreat of Chatham, Fox, Pitt, or other person,
who in his day exerted a powerful influence on the mind or for-
tunes of this country. These perpetual monitions that we are
walking in a land filled from end to end with glorious reminis-
cences, make country residence in England so delightful. But
the testimony of foreigners is more couclusive than our own ; and
therefore, we will close this chapter with the impression which
the entrance into England made on two Americans — Washington
Irving and Mr. Willis. Irving’s mind was full of the inspiration
of the character of England as he had found it in books. ¢ There
is to an American, a volume of associations with the very name.
It is the land of promise, teeming with every thing of which his
childhood has heard, or on which his studious years have pon-
dered. The ships of war, that prowled like guardian giants along
the coast ; the headlands of Ireland, stretching out into the Chan-
nel; the Welsh mountains, towering into the clouds; all were
objects of intense interest. As we sailed up the Mersey, I recon-
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noitred the shores with a telescope. My eye dwelt with delight on
neat cottages, with their trim shrubberies and green grass-plots.
I saw the mouldering ruin of an abbey overrun with ivy, and the
taper spire of a village church rising from the brow of a neigh-
bouring hill — all were characteristic of England.”” That is the
feeling of an American, arriving here directly from his own coun-
try : this is that of one coming from the European Continent.  Mr.
Willis says, on landing at Dover: ¢ My companion led the way
to an hotel, and we were introduced by English waiters (I had
not seen such a thing in three years, and it was quite like being
waited on by gentlemen) to two blazing coal fires in the coffce-
room of the ¢Ship.” O, what a comfortable place it appeared I
A rich Turkey carpet snugly fitted ; nicely rubbed mahogany
tables ; the morning papers from London ; bell-ropes that would
ring the bell 5 doors that would shut ; a landlady that spoke Eng-
lish, and was kind and civil; and, though there were eight or
ten people in the room, no noise above the rustle of a newspaper,
and positively rich red damask curtains, neither second-hand nor
shabby, to the windows! A greater contrast than this, to the
things that answer to them on the Continent, could scarccly be
imagined. The fires were burning brilliantly, and the coffee-room
was in the nicest order when we descended to our breakfast at
six the next morning. The tea-kettle singing on the hearth, the
toast was hot, and doue to a turn, and the waiter was neither
sleepy nor uncivil, — all; again, very nunlike a morning at an hotel
in La belle France. England is described always very justly, and
always in the same words, ¢it is all one garden.” There is scarce
a cottage, between Dover and Loundon (seventy miles), where a
poet might not be happy to live. I saw a hundred little spots I
coveted with quite a heart-ache.  Every body seemed employed,
andevery body well-made and healthy.  The relief from the defor-
mity and disease of the way-side beggars of the Continent was
very striking.”

It is through this England, thus worthy of our love, whether
as secn by our own eyes, or the eyes of intelligent foreigners, that
we arc about to make our progress, visiting plain and mountain,
farm and hamlet, and making acquaintance with the dwellings,
habits, and feelings of both gentle and simple.
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CHAPTER IIL

ENVIABLE POSITION OF THE ENGLISII COUNTRY GENTLEMAN, AS REGARDS
: ALL THE PLEASURES AND ADVANTAGES O LIFE.

. ArLexanper of Macedon said, if he were not Alexander he
would choose to be Diogenes ; Alexander of Russia also said, if he
were not Alexander he would choose to be an English gentle-
man.  And truly, it would require some ingenuity to discover any
earthly lot like that of the English gentleman. The wealth and
refinecment at which this country has arrived, have thrown
round English rural life every possible charm.  Every art and
energy is exerted in favour of the English gentleman.  Look at
the ancient castle, or the mansion of later ages, and then at the
dwelling of the private gentleman now, and what a difference !
The castle with its duhgeon-like apartments, its few loop-holes
for windows, its walls, mounds, moats, drawbridges, and other
defences to keep out the hostile prowlers which a semi-savage
state of society brought, ever and anon, around it. Look at its
naked walls, its massy, lumbering doors, its floors spread with
rushes, and the rude style in which bed and board were con-
structed and served ; and then turn your eyes on the modern
mansion of the country gentleman. What a lovely sight is that!
What a btright and pleasant abode, instead of that heavy, martial
pile!  What a fair country — what a peaceful, well-ordered
population surround it, instead of dreary forests, and savage
hordes! And look again at the mansion of the feudal ages; see
its large, cheerless, tapestried halls, its ill-fitting doors and win-
dows, through which the wintry winds come whistling and ca-
reering.  What naked, or rush-strewn floors still; what rude
fashion of furniture, and vessels for the table ; what a rude style
of gookery ; what a dearth of books ; what a miscrable and scanty
display of portraits on the walls, making those they arc intended
to represent look grim and hard as a generation of ogres. Then
again, look at the modern mansion. What a snug and silken
nest of dehight is that. Sce what the progress of the arts and
civilization has done for it. How light and airily it rises in some
lovely spot. How it is carpeted, and draped with rich hangings
and curtains. What soft and clegant beds; whata superior grace
in the fashion of furniture, and all household utensils. ~ Silver and
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gold, brass and stcel, porcelain and glass, into what rich and
beautiful shapes have they been wrought by skilful hands for all
purposes. Sec what a variety of rooms; what a variety of in-
ventions in those roowms, which artificial and refined wants have
called into existence. What books enrich the fair library ; what
glorious paintings grace its delicately-papered “walls.  Hark!
music is issuing {rom instruments of novel and most ingenious
construction.  And all around what a splendidly cultivated
country !  What lovely gardens, in which flowers from cvery
region are blowing. lIlere is a vast change ! —a vast advarce
from the rude life of our ancestors; and the more we look iuto
the present state of domestic life, the more we shall perceive the
admirable perfection of its cconomy and arrangements.  What
was the life of our great nobility formerly in their country halls ?
With little intercourse with the capital; in the midst of huge
forests, and almost impassable roads ; hunting and carousing were
their chief pleasures and employments, amid a throng of rude
retainers.  Look now at the mode of life of a private gentleman
of no extraordinary revenue. When he comes down in a
morning, he finds on his breakfast-table the papers which left
Londou probably on the previous evening, bringing him the news
of the whole world.  There is nothing wdich is going on in Par-
liament, in the courts of law, in public meetings in the capital,
or in any town of the kingdom ; no birth, marriage, death, or
any occurrence of importance, but they are all laid before him;
there is nothing done or said in the wereantile, the literary, the
scientific world, nothing which can affect the interests of his
country in the most remote degree; nothing, indeed, which can
thoroughly aflect the well being of men all the world over, but
there it is too.  Ile sits in the midst of his woods and groves,
in the quietness of the country, a hundred miles from the capital,
and is as well acquainted with the movements and incidents of
society as a reigning prince could have been some years ago,
by couriers, correspondents, spies, fast-sailing packets, and similar
agencies, maintained by all the aid and revenues of a nation.
And for his morning meal, China and the Tndies, cast and west,
send him their tea, coffee, sugar, chocolate, and preserved fruits.
Lapland sends its reindeer tongues ; Westphalia its hams 5 and his
own rich land abundance of rural daintics. When breakfast’ is
over, if he ask himself how he shall pass the day, what numerous
and inexhaustible resources present themsclves to his choice.
Will he have music ?  The ladies of his family can give it him,
ina high style of excellence.  Doeshe love paintings?  Hiswalls
and those of his wealthy neighbours, are covered with them.
There are said to be more of the works of the great masters
accumulated in our English houses than in all the world Dbesides.
Is he fond of books? What a mass of knowledge is piled up
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~around him! Greece, Rome, Palestine, Arabia, India, France,
Germany, Italy, every country, ancient or modern, which has
distinguished itself by its genius and intelligence, has poured into
his halls its accumulated wealth of heart and imagination. There
is hoarded up in his library, food for the most insatiate spirit for
an ceternity.  In the literature and seience merely of this country,
he possesses more than the enjoyment of a life. Think only of
the works of our historians and divines, of our travellers,— our
natural, moral, and scientific philosophers; of the wit, the pathos,
the immense extent of inventions and facts in our general litera-
ture; of the glorious and ennobling themes of our great poets.
What a mighty difference is there between the existence of one
of our old baronial ancestors, who could not read, but as he sat
aver his winter fire solaced his spirit with the lays of a wandering
minstrel ; and of him who has at his command all the intel-
 lectual splendour, power and wit, the satire, the joyous story,
the humour, the clegance of phrase and of mind, the profound
sentiment and high argument of such men as Chaucer, Spenser,
Ben Jonson,Shakspeare, Beaumont and Fleteher, Milton, Dryden,
Addison, Stecle, Pope, Sam Johnson, Goldsmith, Cowper, and the
noble poets of the present day. Is it possible that ennui can
come near a man who can at any moment call to his presence
our Jeremy Taylors and Tillotsons, our Barrows, Burnets, and
Stillingfleets — our travellers from every corner of the earth, and
our great novelists with their everlasting inventions?  Why, here
is more delight in one good country library, than any onc mortal
life can consume. 1f a man’s house were situated 1 a desert of
sand, the magic of this divine literature were cnough to raise
around him an elysium of perpetual greenness.

But it is not merely within doors that the singular privileges of
an English gentleman lie.  He need only step out, and he sees
them surrounding him on every side.  His gardens — by the la-
bours and discoveries of centuries, by the genius of some men
who have blended the spirit of nature most happily with that of
art, and by the researches of” others who have collected into this
country the vegetable beauty and wealth of the whole world —
have been made more delightful than those of Aleinus or Armida.
Look at his glazed walls, his hot and green houses, which supply
his table with the most delicious dessert.  But go on—advance
bevond the boundaries of his gardens, and the pleasant winding
walks of his shrubberies, and where are you? In the midst of
his park, his farms, his woods, and plantations. Now every one
knows the healthful and perpetual recreation to be found in any
one of these places; the intense delight which many of our country
gentlemen take in them, and the beauty and pre-cminence of our
English parks, farms, and woods, in consequence. We shall speak
more particularly of them presently ; but it must not here be for-
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gotten what a boundless field of enjoyment, and increase of
wealth, science has of late years opened to the amateur farmer,
and to the country gentlemen in general. To their fields, agri-
cultural chemistry, mineralogy, botany, vegetable physiology, en-
tomology, etc., have brought new and inexhaustible charms. They.
have, in a manner, enlarged the territories of the smallest pro-
prietor into kingdoms of boundless extent and interest. In the
study of soils, their defects and remedies ; in the selection of plants
most consonant to the earth in which they are to grow, or the
adaptation of the earth to them ; in the inquiry into the mineral
wealth that lies below the surface ; in cultivating an acquaintance
with the various animals, and especially insects, on whose pre-
sence or absence depends in a great degree the proper growth or
destruction of crops and young woods: in all these the country
gentleman has a source of noble and profitable employment for
the main part unknown to his ancestors, and worthy of his most
earnest pursuit.

But, if all these means of happiness were not enough to satisfy
his desires, or did not chyme in with his taste, see what another
field of animating and praiseworthy endeavour lies before him still,
in the official service of his country. Retaining his character of a
country gentleman, he can accept the oflice of a magistrate, and
become, if so disposed, a real benefactor and peacemaker to his
neighbourhood. But he need notstop here. There is no country,
not excepting British America, where the path of public service
lies so open to a man of fortune, or is so wide in its reach. He
can euter Parliament ; and residing part of the year in the coun-
try, can during the other part take his place in an assembly, that
for the importance of its discussions and acts has no fellow ; for
there is no othgr legislative assembly in the whole world where,
with similar freedom of constitution, the same mighty mass of
human interest is concerned — to which the same vast extent of
influence is appended. I need do no more in proof of thus, than
merely point to the position of Iingland amid the nations of the
earth ; her wealth and activity at home; her enormous territories
abroad. Over all this, — over this extent of country, over these
millions of beings, there is not a single country gentlernan who
has the ambition, but who may be called to exercise an influence.
Here is a field of labour, enough of itself to fill the amplest desires,
and by which, if he have the talent, any mau of fortune may rise
to the highest pitch of rank and distinction.

But if the country gentleman have not the ambition, or the
love of so active a life; if he desire to enjoy himself in a different
way, there is yet abundant choice. He may travel, if he please ;
and what a rich expanse of pleasures and interest lies before
him in that direction. In our own islands there is a varicty of
scenery not to be rivalled in the same space in any other part
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ofthe world. The mountains, the lakes, the rivers of Wales, Scot-
land, Ireland,those of Cumberland and Derbyshire ; therich plains;
the busy citics, with all their arts and curious manufactures ; our
ports, with all their interesting scenes; the various historical and
antiquarian objects ; the numerous breeds of cattle, sheep, and
horses; the varied kind of vegetable products, and modes of
farming ; — these, to a mind of any tastc and intelligence, offer

~pientiful matter of observation in short summer excursions. And
what splendid roads, flect horses, convenient carriages, and ex-
cellent inus, are ready to convey him on the way, or receive him
for refreshient.  If he is disposed to go abroad, who has the
money, or the education, to give facility and advantage to travel
in every region like the English gentleman ? — Such are the privi-
fcges and pleasures attendant on the country gentleman of Eng-
land.  In all these he has, or may have, the society of women
whose beauty and intelligence are ceverywhere acknowledged ;
and for the ladies of England living in the country, there are
books, musie, the garden, the eonservatory — an abundance of
clegant and womanly occupations.  There are drives through
woods and fields of the most delicious character ;5 there is social
intercourse with neighbouring wealthy families, and a host of kind
oflices to poor ones, which present the sweetest sources of enjoy-
ment. .

I think the extraordinary blessings and privileges of English
rural life have never been sufliciently considered. It is only when
we begin to count them up that we become aware of their amount,
and surpassing character.  'What is there of divine sentiment or
carthly knowledge, of physical, intellectual, or religious good ;
what is there of generous, social, reflective, retiring or aspiring;
whatis there of freshness and beauty ; of luxurious in life, or pre-
paratory to a peaceful deathi 5 what is there that can purify the
spirit, ennoble the heart,and prompt men to a wise and extensive
beneficence, which may not be found in English rural life? It
has every thing in it which is beautiful, and may become glorious
and godlike.

Such golden deeds lead on to golden days,
Days of domestic peace — by him who plays
On the great stage how uneventful thought ;
Yet with a thousand busy projects fraught,
A thousand incidents that stir the mind

"I'o pleasure, such as leaves no sting behind!
Such as the heart delights in — and records
Within how silently — in more than words !
A Holiday — the frugal banquet spread

On the fresh herbage, near the fountain-head.
With quips and cranks — what time the woodlark there
Scatters his loose notes on the sultry air ;
What time the kingfisher sits hushed below,
Wlere silver-bright the water-lilics blow : —
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A Wake — the booths whitening the village green,
‘Where Punch and Scaramouch aloft are seen ;
Sign beyond sign in close array unfurled,
Picturing at large the wonders of the world ;
And far and wide, over the Vicar’s pale,
Black hoods and scarlet crossing hill and dale,
All, all abroad, and music in the gale : —
A Wedding Dance — a dance into the night,
On the barn-floor, when maiden feet are light;
‘When the young bride recéives the promised dower, ~
And flowers are flung, herself a fairer flower :
A Morning-visit to the poor man’s shed,
(Who would be rich while one was wanting bread ?)
‘Where all are emulous to bring relief,
And tears are falling fast — but not for grief; —
A Walk in Spring—GRraTTAN, like those with thee
By the heath-side (who had not envied me ?)
‘When the sweet limes, so full of bees in June,
Led us to meet beneath their boughs at noon :
And thou didst say which of the great and wise,
Could they but hear and at thy bidding rise,
Thou would’st call up and question.
Graver things
Come in their turn. Morning and evening brings
Its holy office ; and the sabbath bell,
That over wood and wild, and mountain-dell,
‘Wanders so far, chasing all thoughts unholy,
‘With sounds most musical, most melancholy,
Not on his car is lost. Then he pursuds
The pathway leading through the aged yews,
Nor unattended ; and when all are there,
Pours out his spirit in the House of Prayer, —
That House with many a funeral garland hung,
Of virgin white — memorials of the young ;
The last yet fresh when marriage chimes were ringing,
And hope and joy in other hearts were springing ; —
That House where age led in by filial love, —
Their looks composed, their thoughts on things above,
The world forgot, or all its wrongs forgiven —
Who would not say they trod the path to Heaven?
Rogers’ Human Life.

CHAPTER IIL
LIFE OF THE GENTRY IN THE COUNTRY.

OxE of the chief features of the life of the nobility and gentry
of England, is their annual visit to the metropolis; and it is
one which has a most essential influence upon the general cha-
racter of rural life itself. The greater part of the families of rank
and fortune flock up to town annually, as punctually asthe Jews'
flocked up to Jerusalem at the time of the Passover: and it may
be said for the purpose of worship too, though worship of a
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@ifferent kind — that of fashion. A considerable portion of them
being, more or less, connected with one or other house of Parlia-
ment, go up at the opening of Parliament, generally in February,
.and remain there till the adjournment, often in July ; but the true
.season does not commence till April.

L]
When April verdure springs in Grosvenor Square,
Then the furred beauty comes to winter there,— Rogers.

Much has been said of the evil effect of this aristocratic habit
of> spending so much time in the metropolis; of the vast sums
there spent in ostentatious rivalry, in equipage and establish-
ments ; in the dissipations of theatres, operas, routes, and gnming-
houses; and unquestionably, there is much truth in it.  On the
other hand, it cannot be denied that this annual assembling
together has some advantages. A great degree of knowledge
and refinement results from 1t, amid all the attendant folly and
extravagance.  The wealthy are brought into contact with
vast numbers of their equals and superiors, and that sullen and
haughty habit of reserve is worn ofl, which is always contracted
by those who live in solitary scelusion, in the midst of vast
estates, with none but tenants and dependents around them.
They are also broughteinto contact with men of talent and in-
telligence. They move amongst hooks and works of art, and
are induced by diflerent motives to become patrons and pos-
sessors of these things. If they spend large sums in splendid
houses and establishients in town, such houses and such establish-
ments hecome equally necessary to them in the country; and it
is by this means that, instead of old and dreary castles and cha-
teaux, we have such beautiful mansions, so filled with rich paint-
ings and elegant furniture, dispersed all over England.  From
these places, as centres existing here and there, similar tastes
are spread through the less wealthy classes, and the eclegances
of life flow into the parsonages, cottages, and abodes of persons
of less income and less intercourse with soclety.  In town, un-
doubtedly, a vast number of the aristocracy spend their time
and money very foolishly 5 but itis equally true, that many others
spend theirs very beneficially to the country.  Men of fortune from
all quarters of the kingdom there meet, and every thing which
regards the improvements of their estates is discussed. They
hear of different plans pursued in different parts of the kingdom.
These make acquaintances,and these acquaintances lead to visits,
in which they observe,and copy all that can add to the embellish-
Juent of their abodes, and the value and productiveness of their
gardens and estates. If many acquire a relish only for New-
market, and the gaming club, and a strong distaste for the quiet
enjoyments of the country; many, on the other hand, come
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down to their estates after a season of hurry and over-excitement,
with a fresh feeling for the beauty and reposc of their country
abodes. The possessors of great houses and estates, invite a
party to spend the recess, or especially the shooting season, with
them. Thus the world of fashion is broken up and scattered from .
the metropolis into a multitude of lesser circles, and into every
corner of the empire. I can conceive nothing which bears on
its surface the aspect of the perfection of human socicty, so mucs
as this assembling of a choice party of those who have nothing
to do but to enjoy life, in the house of some hospitable wealthy
man, in some one of the terrestrial paradises of this kingdom, —
far off, in some rctired vale of England, where the country and
its manners remain almost as simple and picturesque as they did
ages ago. In some fine Elizabethan mansion, some splendid
baronial castle, as Warwick, Alnwick, or Raby ; or in some rich
old abbey ; amid woods and parks, or seated on one of our wild
coasts ; or amid the mountains of Wales or Scotland, with all
their beautiful scenery, rocks, hanging clifls, dishing waterfalls.
rapid rivers, and fairy wildernesses around them.  Here, as-
sembled from the crush and rush of London in its fulness, with
new books and new nusic brought down with them ; with plenty
of topics suggested by the incidents of the past scason in the
saloons of the fashionable, and in Parliament; with every luxury
before them; with fine shrubberies and parks, and with every
vehicle and facility for riding and driving through ficld or forest,
or sailing on river or ocean ; it people arc not happy in such cir-
cumstances, where is the fault?

And imagine the possessor of a noble estate coming down to
receive his friends there.  To a high and generous mind there must
be somcthing very delightful in it.  When he enters his own
neighbourhood, he enters his own kingdom. The very market-
town through which he last passes, is, probably, totally or three-
fourths of it his property. If he be a kind and liberal man,
the respect which is there testified towards him, has in it
the most cordial of flatteries. When he touches his own land,
every thing acknowledges his absolute sway. On all sides he
sees symptoms of welecome. Wherever he looks, they are the
woods, the parks, the ficlds of his ancestors, and now his own,
that meet his eyes. The freshuess and greeupess ot the fields,
the sombre grandeur of the woods, the peaceful clegance of his
house, all the odours of flowers breathing through the rooms,
aud the sight of rich fruits on his walls and in his hothouses ;
after the heat, dust, crowding, noise, political contention, and
turning night into day, of Loudon, must be peculiarly grateful.
Here he is sole lord and master; and from him, he fecls, low
the good of his dependent people, and the pleasures of his
distinguished guests. The same where
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Far to the south a mountain vale retires,

Rich in its groves, and glens, and village spires ;

Its upland lawns, and cliffs with foliage hung,

Its wizard stream, nor nameless nor unsung;

And through the various year, the various day,

Where scenes of glory burst and melt away. — Rogers.

The hamlety which shows its thatched roofs and lowly smoking
Lhimneys near, is all his own ; nay, the rustic church is part and
parcel of the family estate. It was probably built and endowed
by his ancestors.  The living is in his gift, and is perhaps enjoyed
by a relative, or college chum. The very churchyard, with its
simple headstones, and green mounds, is separated often only by
a sunk fence from his grounds. It blends into them, and the old
gray tower lifts itself amongst trees which form one majestic
mass with his own.  The sabbath-bell rings, and he enters that
old porch with his guests; he sees the banner of some brave
ancestor float above his head, and the hatechments and memorial
inscriptions of” othiers on the walls.  What can be more delicately
lattering to all the feelings of a human creature ; what lot can
bhe more perfeet ?

The case and perfeet freedom from ceremony in these rural
gatherings is a feature which has always excited the admiration
of foreigners.  Every guest has hisown apartment, where he can
retire at pleasure, and after taking his meals in connmon can
spend the day as he chooses. But, as 1 have before said, we see
our own customs and manners better in the descriptions of
forcigners, because they are described by them as they are scen,
with the freshness of novelty.  Prince Pickler Muskau speaks
with enthusiasm of the country-houses and park scenery of Eng-
land.  His book, indeed, is full of such pictures of country life and
scenery. The beautiful dairies which he sometimes found in
noblemen’s parks delighted him extremely.  Thushe speaks of the
one at Woburn Abbey : — « The dairy is a prominent and beau-
tiful objeet. It is a sort of Chinese temple, decorated with a
profusion of white marble, and eoloured glasses 5 in the centre is
a fountain, and round the walls hundreds of large dishes and
bowls, of Chinese and Japan poreclain of every form aund colour,
filled with newmilk and ercam.  The ¢ consoles’ upon which these
vessels stand, are perfect models for Chinese furniture.  The win-
dews are ol ground-glass, with Chinese painting, which shows fan-
tastically enongh by the dim light.” )

But the testimony of Mr. Willis as an American, and therefore
accustomed to a life and sentiment more allied to our own, is still
stronger.  His account of his visit to Gordon Castle is a perfect

sexample of all such scenes, and is an exact counterpart of ’}}_m
German Prince’s description of the English ¢« vie de chiteau,” in
his third volume, p. S11.

¢ The immense iron gate, surmounted by the Gordon arms ; the

4%
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handsome and spacious stone lodges on either side ; the canoni-
cally fat porter, in white stockings and gray livery, lifting his hat
as he swung open the massive portal, all bespoke the entrance to
a noble residence. The road within was edged with velvet
sward, and rolled to the smoothness of a terrace walk ; the wind-
ing avenuc lengthened away hefore with trees of every variety of
foliage ; light carriages passed me, driven by gentlemen or ladies,
bound on their afternoon airing : a groom led up and down t\e.
beautiful blood-horses, prancing along with side-saddles and
morocco stirrups; and keepers with hounds and terriers, gentle-
men on foot, idling along the walks, and servants in different
liveries hurrying to and fro, betokened a scene of busy gayety
before me. I had hardly noted these various circumstances,
before a sudden curve in the road brought the castle into view;
a vast stone pile with castellated wings; and in another
moment I was at the door, where a dozen lounging and powdered
menials were waiting on a party of ladies and gentlemen to their
several carriages. It was the moment for the afternoon drive.

“The last phacton dashed away, and my chaise advanced to
the door. A handsome boy, in a kind of page’s dress, imme-
diately came to the window, addressed me by name, and informed
me that his Grace was out deer-shooting, but that my room was
prepared, and he was ordered to wait on me. I followed him
through a hall lined with statues, deers’ horns, and armour, and
was ushered into a large chamber looking out on a park. ex-
tending with its lawns and woods to the edge of the horizon. A
more lovely view never feasted human eye.

“¢<Who is at the castle?’ 1 asked, as the boy busied himselt
In unstrapping my portmantean. ¢ 0, a great many, sir’ — he
stopped in his occupation, and began counting on his fingers a
long list of lords and ladies. ¢ And how many sit down to din-
ner?’ ¢ Above ninety, sir, besides the Duke and Duchess.” ¢ That
will do ;” and off tripped my slender gentleman, with his laced
Jacket, giving the fire a terrible stir-up in his way out, aud
turning back to inform me that the dinner hour was seven
precisely.

“It was a mild, bright afternoon, quite warm for the end of
an English September, and with a fire in the room, and a soft
sunshine pouring in at the windows, a seat at the open casement
was far from disagrecable. I passed the time till the sun set,
looking out on the park. Hill and valley lay between my eye
and the horizon; sheep fed in picturesque flocks; and small
fullow-deer grazed near them ; the trees were planted, and the
distant forest shaped by the hand of taste ; and broad and beauti-,
ful as was the expanse taken in by the eye, it was cvidently one
princely possession. A mile from the castle-wall, the shaven
sward extended in a carpet of velvet softness, as bright as cme-
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rald, studded by clumps of shrubbery, like flowers wrought ele-
gantly in tapestry ; and across it bounded occasionally a hare,
and the pheasants fed undisturbed near the thickets, or a lady
_with flowing riding-dress and flaunting feather dashed into sight
upon her fleet blood-palfrey, and was lost the next moment in
the woods, or a boy put his poney to its mettle up the ascent, or
a gamekeeper 1dled mto sight with his gun in the hollow of his
axn, and his hounds at his heels. And all this little world of
enjoyment and luxury and beauty lay in the hand of one man,
and was created by his wealth in those northern wilds of Scot-
land, a day’s journey almost fromn the posscssion of another hu-
man being ! I never realised so forcibly the splendid results of
wealth and primogeniture.

* “The sun set in a blaze of fire among the pointed firs crowning
the hills ; and by the occasional prance of a horse’s feet on the
gravel, and the roll of rapid wheels, and now and then a gay
laugh, and many voices, the different parties were returning to
the castle. Soon after, a loud gong sounded through the gal-
leries, the signal to dress, and I left my musing occupation un-
willingly to make my toilet for an appearance in a formidable
circle of titled aristocrats, not onc of whom I had ever secn,
the Duke himself a stranger to me, except through the kind
letter of invitation lying ou the table.

«1 was sitting by the fire, imagining forms and faces for the
different persons who had been nawed to me, when there was
a knock at the door, and a tall, white-haired gentleman, of noble
physiognomy, but singularly cordial address, entered with a broad
red ribbon across his breast, and welcomed me most heartily to
the castle. The gong sounded at the next moment, and in our
way down, he named over Lis other guests, and prepared me, in
a measure, for the introduction which followed. The drawing-
room was crowded like a soirée. The Duchess, a tall and very
handsome woman, with a smile of the most winning sweetness,
reecived me at the door, and 1 was presented successively to
every person present.  Dimnner was announced immediately, and
the ditlicult question of precedence being sooner settled than I
had everscen it before in so large a party, we passed through files
of servants to the dining-room. 1t wasa large und very lofty hall,
supported at the ends, by marble columns, within which was
stationed a band of music, playing delightfully. The walls were
lined with full-length fanuly pictures, from old knights in armour
to the modern dukes in kilt of the Gordon plaid; and on the
sideboards stood services of gold plate, the most gorgeously

,nassive,and the most beautiful in workmanship I have ever seen.
There were, among the vases, several large coursing-cups, won
by the Duke’s hounds, of exquisite shape and ornament.

«1 fell into my place between a gentleman and a very beautiful
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woman, of, perhaps, twenty-two, neither of whose names I re-
membered, though I had but just been introduced. The Duke
probably anticipated as much, and, as I took my seat, he called
out to me, from the top of the table, that I had on my right,
Lady , ‘the most agreeable woman in Scotland.” It was
unnecessary to say that she was the most lovely.

«T have been struck every where in England with the beauty
of the higher classes, and as I looked around me upon the arise: -
cratic company at the table, I thought I had never seen ¢ Heaven’s
image double-stamped as man, and noble,” so unequivocally
clear. * *» * The band cecased playing when the ladies left the
table: the gentlemen closed up, conversation assumed a merrier
cast. cotlee and Zigueurs were brought in when the wines began
to be circulated more slowly, and at cleven there was a general
move to the drawing-room. Cards, tea, music, filled up the time
till twelve, and then the ladies took their departure, and the gen-
tlemen sat down to supper. 1 got to bed somewliere about two
o’clock ; and thus ended an evening, which I had anticipated as
stift and embarrassing, hut which is marked in my tablets as one
of the most social and kindly I have had the good fortune to
record on my travels.

“T arose late in the morning, and found the laree party
already assembled about the breakfast table. I was struck on
entering with the different air of the room.  The deep windows
opening out upon the park, had the effcet of sombre landscapes
in oaken frames; the troops of liveried servants, the glitter of
plate, the musie, that had contributed to the splendour of the
scene the night before, were gone.  The Duke sat laughing at
the head of the table, with a newspaper in his hand, dressed m a
coarse shooting-jacket and coloured cravat ; the Duchiess wasina
plain moring dress and cap of the simplest character; and the
high-born women about the table, whom 1 had left glittering
with jewels,and dressed in all the attractions of fashion, appeared
in the simplest coiffure and a toilet of studied plainness.  The
ten or twelve noblemen present were engrossed with their let-
ters or newspapers over tea and toast,—and in them, perhaps,
the transforination was still greater.  The soigné man of fashion
of the night before, faultless in costume and distinguished in his
appearance — in the full foree of the term — was cnvdup(,d now
in a coat of fustian, with a coarse waistcoat of pLud, a gingham
cravat, and hob-nailed shoes, for shooting ; and in p)'u‘ of the
gay hlldllty’ of the supper-table, wore a face of calm indiflerence,
and eat his breakfast, and read the paper in a rarely broken
silence. I wondered as I looked about me, what would be the,
impression of many people in my own country, could they look
in upon that plain party, aware that it was composed of the
proudest nobility and highest fashion of England.
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¢ Breakfast in England is a confidential and unceremonious
hour, and servants are generally dispensed with. This is to me, I
confess, an advantage it has over every other meal. T detest eating
" with twenty tall fellows standing opposite, whose business it is to
watch me. The coffce and tea were on the table, with toast,
muflins, oat-cakes, marmalade, jellics, fish, and all the parapher-
_nalia of a Scotch breakfast; and on the sideboard stood cold
wcats for those who liked them, and they were expected to go to
it and help themselves.  Nothing could be more easy, unceremo-
nious, and affuble, than the whole tone of the meal. One after
another arose and fell into groups in the windows, or walked up
and down the long room, and, with one or two others, 1 joined the
Duke at the head of the table, who gave us some interesting
particulars of the salimon-fisheries of the Spey.  The privilege of
fishing the river within his lands is bought of him at the pretty
sum of eight thousand pounds a-year.
< The ladies went ofl unacceompanied to their walks in the park
aud other avocations; those hound for the covers, joined the game-
keepers, who were waiting with their dogs in the leash at the
stables 3 and some paired off to the billiard-room. — Still suflering
frome lameness, 1 dechned all invitations to the shooting parties,
who started across the park, with the dogs leaping about themin
a frenzy of delight, andeaccepted the Duke’s kind offer of a pony
phacton to drive down to the kennels.  The Duke’s breed, both of
setters and hounds, is celebrated throughout the kingdom.  They
occupy a spacious butlding in the centre of a wood, a quadrangle
enclosing a court,and large enough for a respectable farm-house.
The chiet huntsman and his fanly, and perhaps a gamekeeper or
two, lodge on the premises, and the dogs are divided by palings
across the court. I was rather startled to be introduced into the
same enclosure with a dozen gigantie bloodhounds, as high as my
breast, the keeper’s whip in my hand, the ouly defence. T was
not casier for the man’s assertion, that, without it, they would
¢have the life out of mie in a erack.”  They came around me very
quietly, and one immense fellow, with a chest like a horse, and
a head of the finest expression, stood up and laid his paws on my
shoulders, with the deliberation of a friend about to favour me
with some grave advice.  One can scarce believe that these noble
creatures have not reason like ourselves.  Those slender,thorough-
bred heads, large speaking eyes,and beautiful limbs and graceful
action, should be gifted with more than mere animal instinet.
The greyhounds were the beauties of the kennel, however; Incver
had scen such perfect creatures. The setters were in the next
division,and really they were quite lovely.  Therare tan and black
dog of this race, with his silky floss hair, intelligent muzzle, good-
humoured face, and caressing fondness, quite excited my adinira-
tion. There were thirty or forty of these, old and young, and a
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friend of the Duke’s would as soon ask him for a church living, as
for the present of one of them. The former would be by much
the smaller favour. Then there were terriers of four or five
breeds ; of one family of which, long-haired, long-bodied, short-
legged, and perfectly white little wretches, the keeper scemed
particularly fond. * * * =

«The routine of Gordon Castle was what cach one chose to
make it.  Between breakfast and lunch, the ladies were gencrany
invisible, and the gentlemen rode or shot, or played billiards, or
Kept in their rooms. At two o’clock, a dish or two of hot game
and a profusion ot cold meats were set on the small tables in the
dining-room, and every body came in for a kind of lounging half-
meal, which oceupied perhaps an hour.  Thenee all adjourned to
the drawing-room, under the windows of which were drawn up
carriages of all deseriptions, with groomns, outriders, footmen, and
saddle-horses for gentlemen and ladies.  Parties were then made
up for driving or riding, and from a pony-chaise to a phacton-and-
four, there was no class of vehiele whichi was not at your disposal.
In ten minutes the earringes were uswdly all filled, and away
they tlew, some to the banks of the Spey, or the sea-side, some
to the drives in the park, and with the delightful consciousness,
that, speed where you would, the horizon scarce limited the pos-
session of your host, and you were evemywhere at home.  The
ornamental gates flying open at your approach, miles distant from
the castle; the herds of red-deer trooping away {from the sound
of wheels in the silent park : the stately pheasants feeding tunely
in the immense preserves s the hares searcely troubling themsclves
to get out of the Tength of the whip 5 the stalking gameckeepers
litting their hats in the durk recesses of the forest, — there was
something in this, perpetually remmding vouof privileges; which,
as a novelty, was tar from disagrecable. T eould not at the time
bring myself to feel, what perhaps would be more poctical and
republican, that a ride in the wild and unfenced forests of my
own country would lave been more to my taste.

“The second afternoon of my arrival, I took a scat in the car-
riage with Lord A.;and we followed the Duchess, who drove her-
self’ in a pony-chaise, to visit a school on the estate.  Attached
to a small gothic chapel, a five minutes” drive from the castle,
stood a building in the same style, appropriated to the instruc-
tion of the children of the Duke’s tenantry.  There were a hiin-
dred and thirty little creatures, from two years to five or six, and
like all infant schools, in these days of improved education, it was
an interesting and aflecting sigcht. The last one I had been in,
was at Athens, and though I'missed here the dark eyes and Gyes,
cian faces of the Agean, I saw health and beauty, of a kin
which stirred up more images of home, and promised, perhaps,
more for the future. = * * =*
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~“The number at the dinner-table of Gordon Castle was seldom
less than thirty; but the company was continually varied by
departures and arrivals.  No sensation was made by either one or
the other. A travelling carriage dashed up to the door, was dis-
‘burdened of its load, and drove round to the stables, and the
question was seldom asked, “Whois arrived?”  You are sure to
see at dinmer — and an addition of half a dozen to the party, made
ne pereeptible difference in any thing.  Leave-takings were ma-
naged in the same quict way.  Adicus were made to the Duke
and Duchess, and to no one else, except he happened to encoun-
ter«the parting guest upon the stairease, or were more than a com-
mon acquaintance.  In short, in every way the géne of life scemed
weeded out, and if unhappiness or ennui found its way into the
castle, it was introduced in the suflferer’s own bosom. For me,
I gave myself up to enjoyment with an ebandon I could not resist.
- With kinduess and courtesy in every look, the luxuries and com-
forts of a regal establishment at my freest disposal 5 solitude when
I pleased, company when T pleased,—the whole visible hori-
zon fenced in for the enjoyment of a houschold, of which I was
a temporary portion, and no enemy except time and the gout,
I felt as if 1 had been spirited into some castle of felicity, and had
not come by the royal mail-coach at all.”

This is one of the most perfect and graphic descriptions of
English aristocratical life in the country, which was ever written.
It 1s, indecd, on the highest and broadest scale, and is not to be
equalled by every country gentleman ; but in kind and in degree,
the same character and spirit extend to all such life, and I have
therefore taken the liberty of transeribing Mr. Willis’s sketch as
completely as my limits would admit.  Nothing, were a volume
written on the subjeet, could bring it more palpably and correctly
before the mind of the reader; and I think that if there be a per-
fection in human life, it is to be found, so far as all the goods of
providence and the casy elegances of society can make it so, in
the rural life of the English nobility and gentry.

CIHHAPTER 1V.
THE ROUTINE OF COUNTRY SPORTS.

Ix my last chapter T took a view of the varicty given to rural
life by the annual visit to town : but if a gentleman have no desire
so to vary his existence ; if he Jove the country too well to leave
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it at all, most plentiful are the resources which offer themsclves
for pleasantly speeding on the time. If he be attached merely to
field sports, not a mowment of the whole year but he may fill up
with his peculiar enjoyinent. Racing, huating, coursing, shooting, -
fishing, all offer themselves to his choice; and rural sports, as
every thing clse in English life, are so systematized 5 every thing
belonging to them is so exactly regulated ; all their necessary
implements and accessories, are brought to such an admirable
pitch of perfection by the advancement of the arts, that the plea-
sures of the sportsman are rendered complete, and are diffused
over every portion of the year.  Ficld sports have long ceased to
be followed in that rude and promiscuous manner which they were
when forests overrun the greater part of Kurope, and hunting was
almost necessary to existence. Parties of hunters no longer go out
with dogsof various kinds —grevhounds, hounds, spaniels,and ter-
riers, all in leash, as our ancestors {requently did, ready to ship
them on any kind of game which might present itself, and with
bows also ready to make more sure of their prey.  We have no
battues, such as are still to he found in some parts of the Conti-
nent, and which used to be the common mode of hunting in the
Highlands, when the beasts of & whole distriet were driven into a
small space, and subjected to a promisenous slaughter: a scene
such as Tavlor the water-poet deseribesthimself as witnessing in
the Braes of Mar; nor such as those perpetrated by the King of
Naples in Austria, Bohenua, and Moravia, in whicl he killed 5
bears, 1820 boars, 1950 dcer, 1145 does, 1625 roebucks, 1121
rabbits, 13 wolves, 17 badeers, 16,3514 hares, 3531 tfoxes, 15,350
pheasants, and 12,335 partridees.  Such seenes are not to be wit-
nessed 1n this country.  Every field sport is here hecome ascience.
Hunting, coursing, shooting, ecach has its own secason, its well-
defined bounds,its peculiar horses, dogs,and weapons. Our horses
and doags, by long and anxious attention to the preservation of their
specific characters, and 1o the improvement ol their breed, are
become pre-eminent, cachiin their own department.  Qur sporting
nobility and gentry have not contented themselves with heconung
thoroughly skilful in every thing relating to field diversions; but
have many of them communicated their kuowledge through the
press to their countrywmen, and have thus furimshed our libraries
with more practical information of this kind than ever was pos-
sessed by any one country at any one time; and contributed to
make these pursuits as eflective, elegant, and attractive as possible.
It is not my province to go into the details of any particular sports;
for them I refer the reader to Daniel, Beckford, Col. Thornton, Sir
John Sebright, Col. Hawker, Tom Oaklcigh, Nimrod,and the sport-
ing magazines. My business is to show how gentletnen may and do
spend their time in the country.  And in the mere catalogue of
out-of-door sports, are there not racing, hunting,coursing,shooting,
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angling? Hawking once wasan elegant addition to thislist; but
that has nearly fallen into disuse in this country, and may be said
to exist only in the practice of Sir John Sebright, and the grand
* faleoner of England, the Duke of St. Albans. Archery too, once
the great boast of our forests, and the constant attendant on the
hunt, has, as a’ﬁcld exercise, followed hawking. It has of late
years been revived and practised by the gentry as a graceful amuse-
ment, and an occasion for assembling together at certain periods
in the country ; but as an adjunct of the field sports it is past for
ever. Racing, every one knows, is a matter of infense interest
wih a great portion of the nobility, gentry, and others ; and those
who delight in it, know where to find Newmarket, Epsom, Ascot
Heath, Doncaster, and other places, often to their cost : almost
every county and considerable town, has its course and annual
races. These, however, to the country gentleman, unless he be
“on¢ whose great and costly passion is for breeding and betting on
race-horses, are but oceasional excitements: the rest run their
round of scasons as regularly as the scasons themselves; and
place a lover of field sports in the country at any point of the
year, and one or more of them are ready for the cnjoyment.  Is
it winter? Ie has choice of all, except it be angling.  Hunting,
coursing, shooting, are all in their full scason. Hunting,as I
have said, is more confmed in its range than it was anciently ;
but it is more regular, less fntiguing, less savage in its character,
more complete in its practice and appointments.  There is now
ncither the boar, the bear, nor the wolf, to try the courage of our
youth, and stag and buck hunting may be considered as rare and
almost local amusements,— but we may quote the words of a great
authority as to the position which hunting occupies amougst the
rural sports of England. ¢ There is certainly no country in the
world, where the sport of hunting on horsceback is carried to such
a heizht as in Great Britain at the present day, and where the
pleasures of a fox-chase are so well understood, and conducted
on such purely scientific principles. It is considered the beaw ideal
of hunting by those who pursue it.  There can be no doubt, that
it is infinitely superior to stag-hunting, for the real sportsman can
ouly cujoy that chase, when the deer is sought for, and found like
other game which are pursued by hounds.  In the case of finding
an out-lying fallow-deer, which is unharboured in this manner,
gréat sport is frequently afforded 5 but thisis rarcly to be met with
in Great Britain: so that fox-hunting is now the chicf amusement
of the true British sportsman : and a noble one it is — the artifices
and dexterity employed by this lively, crafty animal, to avoid the
¢ogs, are worthy of our admiration, as he exhibits more_devices
for sclf-preservation than any other beast of the chase. Inmany
parts of this and the sister island, hare-hunting is much followed,

but fox-hunters consider it as a sport only fit for women and old
o
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men, — but, although it is less arduous than that of the fox-chase,
there are charms attached to it which compensate for the hard
riding of the other.”

I do not enter here into the question of cruelty in this sport, nor
into the other question of injury resulting {from it to crops and
fences, on which grounds many so strongly object to hunting, and
on the former ground, indeed, to all field sports.  Lord Byron, for
instance, thought hunting a barbarous amusement, fit only for a
barbarous country. It is not my intention to undertake the de-
fence of this old English sport fromn the standing charge against
it, we here have only to deal with it asa feature of rural life ; and
though one cannot say much in praise of its humanity, it cannot
be denied that it is a pursnit of a vigorous and exciting character.
A fine field of hunters in their scarlet coats, rushing over forest,
heath, fence, or stream, on noble steeds, and with a pack of
beautiful dogs in full ery,is a very picturesque and animating
spectacle.

Through the winter, then, up to the very approach of spring,
hunting ofters whatever charms it possesses; pheasant, woodcock,
and snipe shooting, in the woods and by the streams, are in all
their glory. It is the time for pursuing all manner ot wild fowl,
infens and along the sca-coast 5 and if any one would know what
are the eager and adventurous pleasures®ot” that pursuit, let him
Join some old fowler for a week amongst the reeds of Cambridge,
Huntingdon, or Lincolnshire,— now layiug his traps and springs,
now crouching amongst the green masses of flags and other water
plants, or crawling on hands and knees for a shot at teal, widgeon,
or wild duck; now visiting the decoys, or shooting right and left
amongst the rising and contorting snipes.  Or let him read Col.
Hawker’s delightful description of swivel shooting on the coasts,
the mud-launchers and followers of the sea flocks by night.  Those
are sports which require a spice of enthusiasm and love of adven-
ture far above the pitch of the ordinary sportsinan.

When spring arrives, and warns the shooter to give rest to the
creatures of his pursuit, that they may pair, produce, and rear
their broods j as he lays down the gun, he can take up the angle.
Many a keen and devoted old sportsman, however, never knows
when to lay down the guu. Though he will no longer fire at
game, he likes through the spring and summer months to carry
his gun on his arm through the woods, to knock down what he
calls vermin, — stoats, weazels, polecats, jays, magpies, hawks,
owls; all those creatures that destroy game, or their young
broods, or suck their eggs. He is fond of spying out the nests of
partridges and pheasants, and from time to time marking theis
progress. It isa grand anticipative pleasure to him when, passing
along the furrow of the standing corn, his old pointer, or favourite
spaniel starts the young birds just able to take the wing, and_ he
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counts them over with a silent exultation. He is fond of seeing
to the training of his young dogs, of selecting fresh ones, of put-
ting his fowling-pieces and all his shooting gear inorder. There
-are some old sportsmen of my acquaintauce, who, during what
they call this idle time, have made collections of curious birds and
small animals awhich might furnish some facts to natural history.
An old uncle of mine in Derbyshire, who has shot away a fine
estate, 1 scarcely ever recollect to have seen out of doors without
his gun. I saw him lately, when in that county, a feeble, worn-
out old man, just able to totter about, but still with the gun on his
arm. For those, however, who can find it in their hearts to lay
aside the gun at the prescribed time, and yet long for rural sports,
what can so delightfully fill up the spring and summer as the fish-
ing-rod?  Thercis no rural art, exeept that of shooting, for which
moedern seicnce and invention have done so much as angling.
Since Izaak Walton gave such an impetus to this taste by his
delicious old hool, it has eradually assumed a new and fascinating
character. A host of contrivances have been expended on fishing
tackle.  What splendid rods for simple angling, trolling, or fly-
fishing, are now offered to the admiring eyes of the amateur!
what a multitude of apparatus of one kind or other ! what silver
fish and endless artificial flies.  Angling has become widened and
exalted in its sphere with the general expansion of knowledge and
the improvement of taste. It has associated itself with the plea-
sures and refinements of literature and poetry.  All those charms
which worthy Izaank threw round it, have continued to cling to it,
and others have grown up around them. The love of nature, the
love of travel have intertwined themselves with the love of
angling.  Angling has thenee become, as it were, a new and
more attractive pursuit—a matter of taste and science as well
as of health and pleasure. It is found that 1t may not ouly be
followed by the tourist without diverting him from his primal
objects, but that it adds most essentially to the delights of a
summer excursion.  Sice Wordsworth and John Wilson set up
their « Angler’s Tent?” on the banks of Wast-Water, « at the head
of that wild and solitary lake, which they had reached by the
mountain-paththat passes Barn-Moor-Tarn from Eskdale,”” making
an angling excursion of seven days amongst the mountains of
Westmoreland, Lancashire, and Cummberland, having ¢ their tent,
large panuiers filled with its furniture, provisions, ctc., loaded
upon horses, which, while the anglers, who scparated every
morning, pursued each his own sport up the torrents, were car-
ried over the mountains to the appointed place, by some lake or
stream, where they were to meet again in the evening;”” and

that solitary trade,
Mid rural peace in peacefulness pursued,
Through rocky glen, wild moor, and l'!anglng wood,
White flowering meadow, and romantic glade;
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since Sir Humphry Davy went -angling and philosophising in
the mountain tarns, and along the trout and salmon strcams not
only of Scotland and Ireland, but of France and Switzerlapd,
the enthusiasm for angling has grown into a grand and expansive
passion. We have our « Anglers in Wales,”” our ¢ Anglers inf
Ireland 3 Stephen Oliver has tlourished his lines over the streamns
of the north, Jesse over the gentle and majestic Thames.  The
only wonder is, that as our countrymen walk to and fro through
all known regions of the carth, we do not hear of anglers in the
Danube—the Ister—the Indus—the Joliba,—of trolling in La
Plata, and fly-fishing in South Africa and Australia.  All that
will come in its own good time: meanwhile let us remind our
country friends of the further blessings which await them, even
should all the rapid streams of our mountain rivers and rivulets,
Loch Leven trout. Loch Fine herrines, and salmon pulled flotm-
cing from the erystal waters of the "Teith or the Shannon, to be
crimped and erilled by most delicious art, satinte them before the
summer is over. The 12th of August approaches! the gun is
roused from his slumber —the dogs are howlme in cestacy on their
release from the keunel—the heather is burst into all its ernnson
splendour on the moors and the mountains, and grouse-shooting is
at hand once more ! ]

That sentence is enough to malke a sportsman start to his feet
if it were but whispered to him in his deepest after-divmer doze.
In ¢« The Book of the Seasons.” I asserted that sportsmen felt
the animating influence of nature and its beauty m their pursuuts.
For that passage many have been the ecentle feetures ot the tender-
hearted : but that it was a true passaze has been shown by the
thanks which many sportsmien have given me for that simple
vindication, and by the repeated quotation of the whole article in
their books.  That they do feel it is plamly shown inmany papers
of the sporting magazines: but nowhere more vividly than in +"The
Oakleigh Shooting Code.” ' the unction with whieli the paper
on grouse-shooting is written in that book were more ditfused
through works of the like nature, vinn would be all arguments to
check the love of shooting.  The feeling on this subject has been
evidenced by the avidity with which that part of the book has
been quoted far and wide.  But the spirit of” the preturesque is
not more prominent in these chapters than in the deseriptiontof
Oakleigh Hall, and of the « wide-ranging trecless view of the
smooth-turfed limestone hills, the white rocks breaking out in
patches, so characteristic of Derbyshire.” )

But we are pausing on our way to the Highlands; and surely
nothing can be so inspiring and exciting i the whole cirele of
sporting scenes as a trip to the moors and mountains of the north,
in the height of summer—in the beanty of sumumer weather, and
in the full beauty of the scencery itself. If the scason is fine—
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the roads aredry — the walks are dry — the bogs are become, many
of them, passable, the heather is in full bloom, the fresh air of the
mountains, or the waters in sailing thither, the rapid changes of

. scene, the novel aspects of life and nature in progressing onward,

by the carriage, the railway, the steamer, with all their varying
groups of tousists and pleasure-seckers, the men of business and
men of idleness, are full of enjoyment. To the man from the
rich monotonous Lowlands, from the large town, from the heart
of the metropolis perhaps, from the weary yoke of business, public
or private, of law, of college study, of parliament and committees,
what can be more penetrating and delicious than the breathing of
the fresh buoyant air, the pleasant flitting of the breeze, the dash
of sunny waters, the aspect of mountains and moors in all their
shadow and gloom, or in their brightness as they rise in their clear
still beauty into the azure heavens, or bask broad and brown in
the noon-sun ?  There go the happy sportsmen ; seated on the
deck of some fast-sailing steamer, with human groups around
them ; they are fust approaching the “land of the mountain and
the flood.”  They already scem to tread the elastic turf, to swell
the heather bloow, and the peat fire of the Highland hut ; to climb
the moory hill, to hear the thunder of the linn,or pace the pebbly
shore of the birch-skirted lake. They have left dull scenes, or
dry studies behind, anfl a volume of Walter Scott’s novels is in
their hands, living with all the character and traditions of the
mountain-land before them. Well then, is it not a blessed cir-
cumstance that our pocts and romancers have kindled the spirit
of these things in the heart of our countrymen, that such places
lic within our own island, and that science has so quickened our
transit to them 2 Let us just note a few of the symptoms which
show us that this memorable 12th of August is at hand. In the
market towns you see the country sportsman hastening along
the streets, paying quick visits to his gunsmith, ammunition dealer,
tailor, draper, cte. He is getting all his requisites together.
His dogs are at his heels.  Then you see him already invested
in his jacket and straw hat, driving off in his gig, phaeton, or
other carriage, with keeper or companion, and perhaps a couple
of dogs stowed away with him.  You see the keeper and the dog-
cart on their way too. As you get northward these signs thicken.
Iu large towns, as Manchester, Liverpool, Glasgow, Edinburgh,
you sce keeper-like looking men, with pointers and sctters for sale
ticd up to some palisade, or lamp-post, at the corner of a street.
But wo to those who have to purchase dogs under such circum-
stances. Itis ten to one but they are grievously gulled; or if
they should chance to stumble upon a tolerable dog, there 1s not
time for that mutual knowledge to grow up which should exist
between the sportsman and his companion of the field. He that
sces beforchand his trip ta the hills, should beforehand have all
5%
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in readiness: he who on a summer ramble is smitten with a
sudden desire of grouse-shooting must, however, do the best he
can.

When you pass into Scotland, the signals of the time grow
more conspicuous. In the newspapers, you sce everywhere
advertisements of Highland tracts to be let as shooting-grounds.
When you get into the Highlands themselves, you will find in all
the inns maps of the neighbouring estutes, divided into shooting-
grounds for letting. It is very probable that the income derived
from this source by the Hizhland proprictorsfrequently fur exceeds
the rental of the same estates for the grazing of sheep and cattle.
The waters and the heaths seem to be the most profitable pro-
perty of a great partof the Highlands.  Almost every stream and
loch is carcfully preserved and let as a trout or salmon fishery,
many of them for enormous sums; and so far is this earried, that
sportsmen who are not inelined to pay eighty or a hundred
pounds a-year for a shooting-ground, complain that Ircland is the
only country now for shooting in any degree of freedom.  Some-
times several gentlemen joinat a shooting-ground : and it isa pie-
turesque sight to see them, and their dogs and keepers, drawing
towards their particular locations as the day approaches,

On the 10th of August. 1836, we sailed up the Grand Caledo-
nian Canal from Fort William to Inverness in the steam-packet
with a large party of these gentlemen.  Of their number, prinei-
pally military men —

Captains, and colonels, and men at arms;

some notion may be formed from the fact that we had on hoard
upwards of seventy does, most beautiful setters; a perfect pyramid
of gun-cases was piled on the deck, and dog-carts and keepers
completed the seene.

One of the singular features of English life at the present
moment is the swarming of stmmer tourists in all interesting
quarters. In these Iichland regions the consequent effect s
often truly ludicrous. Into one miserable village, or one poor
solitary inn, pour, day after day, the sunmer throueh, from
seventy to a hundred people.  The impossibility of sueh a place
accommodating such a company is the first thing which strikes
every onc.  The moment, therefore, that the vessel touches the
quay, out rushes the whole throng, and a race commnences to the
house or village to secure beds for the night.  Such is the impetus
of the rush that the first arrivers are frequently driven by the
“pressure from without” up the stairs to the very roof. A scene ’
of the most Jaughable confusion is exhibited.  All are clamouring
for beds ; nobody can be heard or attended to ; and generally all
who cau, burst into rooms which are not locked up, and take
forcible possession.  Such scenes, any one who has gone up this
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canal, or to the Western Isles must have seen,— at Oban, at
Tobermory, and at Inverness, which last place boasts three inns,
and where, on our arrival with a hundred fellow-passengers, we

. found three hundred others had just landed from a London
ssteamer ! Qur sportsmen, however, who were well aware of the
statistics of tle north, had written beforchand, and secured bed-
rooms at all the sleeping-places, which were duly locked up against
their arrival, and they sate very composedly to witness the race of
worse-informed mortals,

. On this occasion a very characteristie contrast was presented
between the sportsmen and a nnmber of students who were on
board at the time.  These students, many of whom spend the eol-
lege recess in pedestrianizing throuzh the Highlands, have a cha-
racter almost as peeuliar to themselves as the German Biirschen.
In- twos and threes, with their knapsacks on their backs, they
may be seen rambling on, wherever there is fine scenery or spots
of note to be visited.  They step on hoard a packet at one place,
and go ofl’ at another, steering away into the hills; ready to take
up their quarters at such abode as may offer — the road-side inn
or the smoky hut of the Gael. Wherever you sce them, they
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