








THE

POETICAL WORK®S

uy

WILLIAM WORDSWORTH.

IN HIX VOLUMES.

VOL. YL

Repointed Jrome the Ldigeon gf 1857,

LONDON
E. MOXON, SON, & CO., WARBWICK HOGRE
SALISBURY SQUARE, E.C,
1881.






QONTENTS.

—_—

THE EXCURSION.

PAGE
Dedication . . . . . . . . 14
Preface to the Edition of 1814, . . . - . 15
Boorx 1. The Wanderer . . . . . . 19

II. The Sohuary . . . . . . &0

IF. Despendency P . . . . .79

1V. Despondency Corrected ‘. . . .11

V. The Paster . . - . 138

VI. Thc Chuich-yard among the Mountains . 186
VI1L. The (';huuh-)a.!i among the Mountains (con-

tinued) . . . . . . 225

VIII. The Parsonage . . . . . 259

IX. Discourse of the Wanderer, and an Evening
VidttotheLake . . . . 29

11T

)
[ )

|

305

=
:



vi conNTENTS.

APPENDIX, PREFACES, ETC. ETC.

Preface to the Sccond Edition of several of the foregoing
Poems, published, with an additional Volume, under

the Title of ‘¢ Lyrical Ballads™ . . ..
Appendix . . . . . . . . .
Essgy, Supplementary to the Preface . . ..
Dedication, prefixed to the Edition of 1&s5 . . .
Preface to the Edition of 1815 . . . ..
Postseript . . . . . . . e
Ixpx 10 THE PopMs . . B - . .

IxpEx T0 THE FIrst Lises . . B . .

PAGE

323
350
356"
385
386
402

429

439



THE

POETICAL WORKS

OoF

WILLIAM TYWORDSWORTEH.






THE EXCURSION.






AC Ly

£520 Loy
*( E5Tapy ISHED.

O

\ ‘\ 859

TIIE EXCURSION.

—_——

[BemzrHING must now be said of this poem, but chiefly, as nas been
done through the w(llxole of thle;e no‘;t.es, 'h:m'hu to mp
personal friends, and espéeially to her who persevesingly
token them down from my dictation. Towards the close of
the ‘ﬁrn book, stand tho lines that were first written, boginning
—% Nine tedious years,” and ending—*¢‘Last human tenant
of these ruined walls,” These were composed in *95 at Race-
down ; and for several passages describing the employment
and demeanour of Margaret during her affliction, I was in-
debted to observations made in Dorsetshire, and afterwards
at Alfoxden in Somersetshire, where I resided in '97 and ’98.
The lines towards the conclusion of the fourth book—beginning,
¢¢ Ror, the man, who, in this spirit,” to the worda °‘intellec-
tual soul”—were in order of time comaposed the next, either at
Racedown or Alfoxden, I ,dgi nmembsr which. The :st of
poem was written in sthe Graamere, chiefly during
m residence at Allan Bank. The long poem on my own
"education was, together with many minor poems, composed
while we lived at the cottage at Town-end. Perhaps my pur-
pose of giving an additional interest to these my poems in the
oyes of my ncarcst and denrest friends may be promoted by
sayj foew words wpon the character ofathe Wanderer, the
Solitary, and the Pastor, and some other of the persons intro-
duoed.,, And first, of tho principal one, the Wanderer. My
lamented friend Southey (for this is written a month after his
decease) usad to sny that had he been born a papist, the course
of life which would in all probability have been his was the one
for which he was most fitted and most to his mind,—that of &

in fact Ais passion ; wandering, with troth affirm

was mine ; but this ity in me was happily counterascted

by inability from want of fortune to fulfil my wishes. But,
VOL VI, b ]



P TR ‘EXCURSION,

< had I been born in & class whith would have depri
what is called a liberal ¢ducation, it is not unlikely
strong in body, I should have taken to a way of life su
that in which my Pedlar passed the greater part of his
At all events, ] am here called upon freely to acknowledge
the character I have represented in his is chiefly
of what I fancied my own character might have become i
circumstances. Ngwrthelen, much of what he says an

subsequent observation. An individeal named Patrick, by
birth and education a Scotchman, followed this humble occo-
gﬁnfor many years, and afterwards settled in she town of

endal. Ho married a kinswoman of my wife's, and her sister
Barah was brought up from her nigth year under this good
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and his solid attainmentsin literature, chiefly religious whether
in prose or verse. At Hawkshead also, while I was a schou-
boy, there occasionally resided a Packman (thec name then
generally given to persons of this calling) with whom I had fre-
quent conversations upyn what had befallen him, and what he
had observed, during his wandering life ; and, a8 was natural,
we took much tu each other : and, upon the subject of Pedlarism
in general, as then followed, and its favourableness to an
fntimate knowledge of human concerns, not merely among the
humbler classes of society, 1 need say nothing here in additi

to what is to be found in the ‘‘Excursion,” and a note attach

toit. Now for the Solitary. Of him I have much less to eay.
Not long after we took up our abode at Girasmere, came to
reside there, from what motive I either never knew or have
, & Scotchman a little past the middle of life, who had
been cheplain to a Highland regiment. He
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THE EXCOUESION. 3

notnm soquaintances in London, used often to invite mo to =
dine with him on Sundays ; and I took that opportunity (Mr.
N. being a dissenter) of going to hear Fawcett, who was an
able and eloquent man. He published a poam on war, which
had a good deal of ment and made me think moro about him
than I should otherwise have dane. But his Christianity was
probably never very deeply rooted ; and, like many others in
thoso times of like showy talents, he had not strength of
character to withstand the effects of tho French Revolution,
and of the wild and lax opinions which had done =o much
towards produsing it, and far more in carrying 1t forward in
) its extremch. TPoor Fawcett, I have been told, became pretty
much such & person as I havedescribed , and eaily disappeared
from the stage, having fallen into habits of intemperance, which
1 have heard (though I will not answer for the fact) hastened
his doath. Of bin I need say no more there weie many like
him at that time, which the world will never be without, but
which were more numerouns then for 1casons too obvious to be
dwelt upon.

To what 18 said of the P'astor 1 the poem I have little to add,
bui what may be decmed superfluous. It has ever appeared
to me highly favourable to the beneficial influence of the Church
of Eogland ugon all gradations and classes of soctety, that the
patronage of 1ts benefices 15 1n numerous instances attached to
the estates of noble families of ancient gentry ; and accordingly
I am gratified by the opportunity afforded me in the ** Exoar-
#ion,” 1o pourtray the character of & country clergyman of more
ilian ordinary talents, born and bred in the upper ranks of
society o as to partake of theiyg 1efinoments, and at the same
time bought by lus pastoral office and his love of rural life
into intimate counection with the peasantry of his native

ict. To illustrate the 1¢lation which in my mind this

bore to the Wandcrer, and the gesemblance Htween

or rather the points of community in their nature, I

. one to an and the other to a sycamore; and,

“having here refe to this comparsom, I need only add, I had

no ope individual in my mind, wishing rather to embody this

jdes thap to brenk in upon the simplicity of it, by traits
of individual character or of any peculiarity of opinion.

And now for u f8w words upon the scene where these inter-
views gud conversations are |nfpoud to oocur. The soene of
the first ook of the poem is, I must own, laid in o tract of
cotntry not sufficiently near to that which soon comes into view”
in'the second bbok, to agree with the fact. All that velotes to
Margaret and the ruined &eo. was taken from observations
made in the south-west of England, and certainly ft would

32
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4 THE EXCURSION.

roquirc more than seven-league boots to siretch in ome
morning, from & common in Somersetshire or Dorselshire to
trp;hﬂ; ta of ano:lhlfelll, uluitho n%loy-thayemho;::
ug dealing with space I need ma) trast, no apology,

but my friends may be amused by the truth. In the poem, I
suppose that the Pedlar and I ascended from a plain country
up the vale of Langdale, and struck off a good way above the
pel to the western side of the vale. We ascended the hill
and thence looked down upon the circular recess in which lies
Blea-Tarn, chosen by the Solitary for his retreat. After we
quit his cottage, passing over a low ridge we descond into
another vale, that of Little Langdale, towards the head of
which stands, embowered or partly shaded by yews and other
trees, something between a cottage #nd a mansion or gentle-
man’s house such as they once weire in this country. This I
convert into the Parsonage, and at the same time, and ag by
the waving of a magic wand, I turn the comparatively confined
vale of Langdale, its Tarn, and the rude chapel which unce
adorned the valley, into the stately and comparatively spacious
vale of Grasmere, its Lake, and its ancient Parish Church ;
and upon the side of Loughrigg Fell, at the foot of the lake,
and looking down upon it and the whole vale and its encom-
paasing mountains, the Pastor iz supposed by me to stand,
when at sunset he addresses his companions in words which I
hope my readers will remember, or I shonld not have taken
the trouble of giviug so much in detail the materials on which
my mind actually worked. Now for a few particulars of fag?
regpecting the persons whose stories are told or characters are
described by the different s ers. To Margaret I have
alresdy alluded. I will add , that the lines beginning—
‘‘Bhe was a woman of a steady mind”—faithfully delineate,
as far as they go, the character possessed in common by many
women* whom 1t been my happiness,to know in h%le
life ; and that several of the most touching things which sh#'is
represented as saying and doing are takep from actual obser-
vation of the distresses and trials under which different persons

in which I represent Robert’s mind to %e I hall frequent
, oppertunities of obeerving at the _ogmmweepm of our
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juper, who was boarded in tho last house quitting the vale
5: gcocd to Ambleside : the charaster of his hosteas, and™
all that befel the poor man upon the mountain, belong to
Paterdale : the woman I knew well; her name was ———
J~—— and she was exactly such & person as I describe.
The ruins of the old chapel, among which the man was found
lying, may yet be traced, and stood upon the ridge that divides
Paterdale from Boardale and Martindale, having been placed
there for the convenience of both districts. The gloricus
appearance disclosed above and among the mountains was
deseribed partly from what my friend Mr. Luff, who then
lived in Paterdale, witnessed upon that melancholy occasion,
and partly from what Mrs. Wordsworth and I had scen in
company with Sir George and Lady Beaumont above Hartshope
Hall on our way from Pliterdale to Ambleside.

And now for a few words upon the Church, its Monuments,
amd the Deceased who are spoken of as lying in the surrounding
churchyard. But first for the one picture, given by the
Pastor and the Wanderer, of the Living. In this nothing is
introducod but what was taken from nature and real life.
The cottage is called Hacket, and stands as deecribed on the
southern extremity of the ridge which separates the two Lang-
dales : the pair who inhabited it were called Jonathan and
Betty Yewdale. Once when our children were ill, of whooping
cough I think, we took them for change of air to this cottage,
and were in Lhe habit of going there to drink tea upon fine
summer afternoons, so that wo became intimately acquai

® with the characters, habits, and lives of these good, and, let
me gay, in the main, wice people. The matron had, in her
early youth, been a servant in a house at Hawkshead, where
several boys boarded, while I was a schoolboy there. I did
not remember her as having served in that capacity; bat we
had many little anccdotes to tell to each other of remgarkable
m incidents and adventures which shad made & noise in
day in that small town. These two persons afterwards
settled at Rydal, where they both died.

The church, as already noticed, is that of Grasmere. The
iunterior of it has been improved lately—made warmer by
under-drawing the roof ,and raising the floor~—but the rude and
antique majesty of ita former appearance has been impaired by
painting the rafters ; and the cak benches, with a simple rail at
the back dividing them from each other, have given way to
mﬁ that have :iu;e&e appearance of pews. Itis mn:hk“sb

t, excepting o pew belonging to Rydal Hall,
Rydal Monnt, the one to the Parscnage, and I believe another,
the men and women still continte, as used to be the custom in
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= Wales, to sit soparate from each other, Is this practioe as old
a8 the Reformation? and when and how did it origifate? In
the Jewish rynagogues and in Iady Huntingdon's chapels the
soxes are divided in the same way. In the adjoining church-
yard greater changes have taken place. It is now not a Lttle
erowded with tombstones ; and near the school-house which
stands in the churchyard, is an ugly structure, built to receive
the hearse, which 1s recently come into use. It would
not be worth while to allude to this building or the hearse-
wehicle it contains, but that the latter has been the means of
introducing a change much to be lamented in the mode of
conducting funerals among the mountauns. Now, the coffin is
lodged im the heaise at the door of the house of the
and the corpse 18 80 conveyed to the ghurchyard gate : all the
solemnity which formerly attended its progress, as described in
is put an end to. So much do I 1cgret this, that
I beg to be exoused for giving utterance here to s wish that,
should it Lefal me to die at Rydal Mount, my own body may be
carried to Ghasmere church after the manner in which, till
Iately, that of every one was borne to that place of sepulture,
namely, on the shoulders of neighbours, no house being
without some words of a fun pealm being sung at the time
by the attendants. Whea I put mto the mouth of the Wan-
derer—*‘' Many precious rites and customs of our rural
anoestry are gone or stealing from us ; this I hope will last for
ever,” and what follows, little did I forcsee, that the observance
and mode of proceeding, which had often affected me so mi
would 80 soon be superseded. Having said much of the inj
dons to this churchyard, let me add that one is at liberty to
look forward to a time when, by the growth of the yew-treed,
thriving thero, a solemnity will be spread over the place that
will in some degree make amends for the old simple chamcter
‘which bas already been 80 much encroached upon, and will be
still more every year.' I will here set down, more at longily
what has been mentioned in a previous note, that my friend
flir George Beaumont, having long ago purchased the beautiful
of water called Loughrigg Tarn, on the Banks of which
intended to build, I told hmtmm endal who

E
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7
intention of having the one that throve best to stand. Many
years aféer, Mr. , who will long be remembered in °
Grasmsre, Mr. Greeawood, the chief landed proprietor, and
myself, had four other enclosures made in the churchyard a&
our own expence, in each ofwhhh planted a tree tokea
fromitsh:elshbonr and they all shndthﬂvmg-dm:nhly,th
ences having been removed as no longer necessary. May
the trees be taken care of hercafter when we are all gone, and
some of them will perhaps at some far distant time rival
majesty the yew of Lorton and those which I have described
growing in Borrowdale, where they are still to be seem

. grand assem
* And now for the persons that are selected as lying
churchyard. Baut first for the individual whose grave
pared to receive hum. story is here truly related :
a achool-fellow of mine for some years. He came to us
he Wwas at least seventecn years of age, very tall, robust,
full-grown. This prevented him from falhng into the
ments and games of the school : consequently he gave
time to books. He was not remarkably bright or qluok,
by indostry he made a progress more than
parents not baing wealthy enough to send him to eollngo, wl
he left Hawkshead he became & school-master, with a view to
prepare umself for holy orders. About this tume he fell in love

a:relltedmthepoﬂn and everything followed as there
dencribed, cxeept that I do not know when and where he died.
The humber of youths that came to Hawkshead school, from

®he families of “the humble yeomanry, to be educated to a
eertain degree of scholarship as a preparation for the churoh,
was considerable, and the fortunes of these persons in tﬂm-]iﬁ,
various of course, and of some, not a little remarkabls.
b«ramom”;fo:lhmhu;:dmyeyewhomemm«%h
preparatory en 1 making a large fortune.
Zagmoprs when he catne to Hawkahead wére aa uncouth‘hs well

-3 34
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the. hment. He ocontrived to manage it with

ndd:ul,uudmmmhtothetuhcfwhati-c‘mdhiqhm
snd the fashionahje world, that no school of the kind, even
till hwnd.mmuuhhighreqm Ministers of state,
the wealthiost gentry, and nobility of the first rank, vied with
muhchw:?lmhmdrmhmumm
ofthilﬁwmmtnnhrh n the nm:fﬁnmm

lving a8 o married man in & cottage pounds per apamn
mt,!oﬁmnndtomﬂ.uﬂhatﬂuvhlchmﬂdl:tdm
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brilliant carcer. Not two hundred yards from the cottage in
Grasmere, just mentioned, to which I retired, this gentleman,
who many years afterwards purchased & small estate in the
neighbourhood, is now erecting a boat-bouse, with an upper
story, to be resorted to as an entertaining-room when he and
his associates may feel inclined to take their pastime on the
Jake. Every passonger will be disgusted with the sight of this
edifice, not merely as a tasteless thing in itself, but as utterly
out of place, and peculiarly fitted, as far s it is observed, (and
it obtrudes itself on notice at every point of view,) to mar the
heauty and destroy the pastoral simplicity of the vale. For
my own part and that of my household it is our utter detesta-
tion, standing by a shore to which, before the high-road was
made to pass that way, we used dailg and hourly to repair for
seclusion and for the shelter of a grove under which I composed
many of my poems, the ‘‘ Brothers™ especially, and for this
reason we gave the grove that name. .

‘“That which each man loved
And prized 1 his peculiar nook of earth
Dies with him, or 1s changed.”

So much for my old school-fellow and his exploits. I will only
add that the Youndation has twice failed, frowm the lake no
doubt being intolerant of the intrusion.

The Miner, next described as having found his treasure after
twice ten years of labour, lived in Paterdale, and the story is
true to the letter. It seems to me, however, rather remarkabl
that the strength of mind, which had supported him througls
this long unrewarded labour, did not enable him to bear its
successful issue. Several times in the course of my life I have
heard of sudden influxes of great wealth being followed by
derangement, and in one instance the shock of good fortune
was 50 great as to producc absolute idiocy : but these all
happened where thers had been little or ho previous efforéeto
acquire the riches, and therefore such a consequence might the
more naturally be expected than in the case of the solitary
Miner. In reviewing his story, one cannot but regret that
such perseverance was not sustained by a worthier object.
Archimedes leapt out of his bath and ran about the streets
proclaiming hie discovery in a transport of joy, but we are not
told that he lost either his life er his senses in consequence.
The next character to whom the Priest is led by contrast with
ge resolutencss displayed by the foregoing, is taken from a

born and bred in Grasmere, by name Dawson; and
whose telents, disposition, and way of life wero such as are here
delineated. I did not know him, but all was fresh in memory
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when we settled at Grasmere in the beginning of the century.
From tHfis point, the conversation leads to the mention of two
individuals who, by their several fortunes, were, at different
times, driven to take refuge at the small and obscure town of
Hawkshead on the skirt of these mountains. Their stories I
had from the dear old dame with whom, as a school-boy and
afterwarde, I lodged for nearly the space of ten yoars. The
elder, the Jacobite, was named Drummond, and was of a high
family in Scotland : the Hanoverian Whig bore the name of
Vandeput, and might perhpps be a descendant of some Dutchman
who had come over in the train of King William. At all
gvents his zeal war such that he ruined himeelf by a contest
or the representation of London or Westminster, undertaken
to support his party ; avel retired to this corner of the world,
selected, as it had been by Drummond, for that obscurity which,
since vigiting the lakes became fashionable, it has no longer
retained. So much was this region considercd out of the way
till o late period, that persons who had fled from justice used
often to resort hither for concealment ; and some were so bold
as to, not unfrequently, make excursions from the place of
their retreat, for the purpose of committing fresh offences. Such
was particularly the case with two brothers of the name of
Weston who took up their abode at Old Brathay, I think
about seventy years ago. They were highwaymen, and lived
there some time without being discovered, though it was
known thai they oftcn disappeared in a way and upon errands
which could not be accounted for. Their horses were noticed
being of a choicc breed, and I have heard from the Relph
family, one of whom was a saddler in the town of Kendal, that
thef were curivus in their raddles and housings and accoutre-
ments of their horses. They, as I have heurd and as was
universally believed, were in the end both taken and hanged.
-

. .
¢ Tall was her stature ; her complexion dark
And saturmue.”
L]

This person lived at Town-end and was almost our next ncigh-
bour, I have little to notice concerning her beyond what is
aaid in the poem. She was a most striking instance how far
& woman euay gurpass in talent, in knowledge, and culture of
mind, those with and among whom she lives, and yet fall below
them in Christian virtues of the heart and spirit. It seemed
almost, and I say it with grief, that in proportion as sha
excelled in the one, rhe failed in the other. How frequently
has one to observe in both sexes the same thing, and how
mortifying is the reflection !
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“ As, on a sunny bank, a tender lamb
Lurks in safe shelter from tho winds of March.y

The story that follows was told to Mrs, Wordsworth and my
sister by the sister of this unhappy young woman ; and every
particular was exactly as I have related. The party was not
known to me, though she lived at Hawkshead, but it was after
I left school. The clergyman, who administered comfort to her
in her distress, I knew well. Her sister who told the story
was the wife of a leading ycoman in the vale of Grasmere, and
they were an affectionate pair and greatly respected by every
one who knew them. Neither lived to be old; and their
estate— which was perhaps the most considerable then in the ,
vale, and was endeared to them by many remembrances of a
salutary character not easily understgod, or sympathised with,
by those who are born to great affluence—passed to their eldest
son, according to the practice of these vales, who died soon
after he came into possersion. 1le was an amiable and promising
youth, but was succeeded by an only brother, a good-natured
man, who fell into habits of drinking, by which he gradually
reduced his property ; and the other day the last acre of it was
sold, and his wife and children and he himself, still surviving,
have very little left to live upon, which it would not perhaps
have been worth while to record here but that, through all trials,
this woman has proved a model of patience, meekness, affection-
ate forbearance, and forgiveness. Their eldest son, who,
ibrough the vices of his father, has thus been robbed of an
ancient family inheritance, was never heard to murmur
complain against the cause of their distress, and is now (184
deservedly the chief prop of his mother’s hopes.

The clergyman and his family deseribed at the beginning of
the seventh bouk were, during many years, our principal associates
in the vale of Grasmere, unless I were to except our very near-
est neighbours. I have entered so particularly into the main
points of their history, that I will barely t8stify in prose thae—
with the single exception of the particulars of their journey to
Grasmere, which however was exactly copiéd from, in another
instance—the whole that I have said of them is as faithful to
the truth as words can make it. There was much talent in the
family : the eldest son was distinguisbed for poetical talent,
of ‘which a specimen is given in my notes te the sonmets to the
Duddon. Once, when in our cottage at Town-end 1 was
talking with him about poetry, in the course of conversation I
presumed to find fault with the versification of Pope, of whom
he was an enthusiastic admirer : he defended him with a warmth
that indicated much irritation: nevertheless I would nct
aberidon my point and said, *‘In compass and variety of sound
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your own versification surpasses his.” Never shall I forget the
change im hig countenance and tone of voice : the storm was
laid in & moment ; he no longer disputed my judgment, and I
passed immediately in his mind, no doubt, for as great a critie
asever lived. I ought to add, he was a clergyman and a well-
vducated man, and his verbal memory was the most remark-
able of any individual I have known, except & Mr. Archer, an
Irishman, who lived soveral years in this mneighbourhood, and
who, in this faculty, was a prodigy; he alterwards became
deranged and I fear continues so, if alive. Then follows the
character of Robert Walker, for which see notes to the Duddon.

, Then that of the denf man, whose epitaph may be zeen in the
churchyard at the head of Hawes-water, and whose quali-
ties of mind and heag, and their benign influence in
conjunction with his privation, I had from his relatives on the
spot. The blind wan, next conmemorated, was Jobn Gough,
of Xendal, a man known, far beyond his neighbourbood, for his
talents and attainments in natural bistory and science. Of the
Infant’s grave, next noticed, I will only say, it is an exact
picture of what fell under my own observation ; and all per-
sons who are intimately acquainted with cottage life must often
have observed like instances of the working of the domestic
affections.

““ A volley thrice repeated o'er the corse
Let down mto the hollow of that grave.”

‘hin yuung voluntecr bore the name of Daweon, and was
younger brother, if I am not mistaken, to the prodigal of
whose character and fortunes aun accouut is given towards the
beginning of the preceding bovk. The father of the family
I knew well; he wae a man of literary education and of
experience in society much beyond what was common among
the inhabitants of the vale. He had lived a good whilg in ihe
Higklands of ScotlaaM, as a manager of i%on works at Bunaw,
and had acted as clerk to one of my predecessors in the officc
of Distributor of Stamps, when he used to.travel round the
country collecting and bringing home the money duc to Govern-
ment, in gold, which, it may be worth while to mention for
the sake of my friends, was deposited in the cell or iron closet
under thes west wipgdow of the long room at Rydal Mount,
which still exists with the iron doors that guarded the
property. This of course was before the time of Bills and
Notes. The two sons of this person had ne doubt been led by
the knowledge of their father to take more delight in scholar-
ship, and had been acoustomed in their own minds to takea
wider view of social interests than was unsual among their
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associates. The premature death of this gallant young man
was much lamented, and, as an attendant at the‘funeral, I
myself witnessed the ceremony and the effect of it as described
in the poem.
** Tradition tclls
That, in Eliza’s golden days, a Knight
Camce ou a war-horse.”
““ The house is gone.”

The pillars of the gateway in front of the mansion remained
when we first took up our abode at Grasmere. Two or three
cottages still remain, which are called Knott-houses from the,
name of the gentleman, (I have called him a knight, ) concerning
whom these traditions survive. I{e was the auncestor of the
Knott family, formerly considerable proprietors in the district.
What follows in the discourse of the Wandcrer, upon the
changes he had witnessed in rural life, by the introduction of
machinery, is truly described from what I myself saw during
my boyhood and early youth, and from what was often told me
by persons of this humble calling. Happily, moest happily, for
these mountains, the mischief was diverted from the banks of
their beautiful streams, and transferred to open and flat
countries abounding in coal, where the agcucy of stcam was
found much more cffectual for carrying on those demoralising
works. Had it not been for this invention, long before the
present time, every torrent and river in this district would
have had its factory, large and populous in proportion to the
ypower of the water that could there have been command

Parliament has interfered to prevent the night-work which was
once carried on in these mills as actively as during the daytime,
and by necessity still more perniciously—a sad disgrace to the
proprietors, and to the nation which could so long tolerate
such ynnatural proceedings. Reviewing at this late period,
1843, what I put itito the mouths of my interlocutors sfew
years after the comruencement of the century, I grieve that so
little progress has been made in diminishing the evils deplored,
or promoting tho benefits of education which the Wanderer
anticipates. The rcsults of Lord Ashley’s labours to defer
the time when children might legally be allowed to work in
factories, and his endeavours to limit stillfarther the hours of
permitted labour, huve fallen far short of his own humane
wishes, and those of every benevolent and right-minded man
who has carefully attended to this subject : and in the present
session of Parliament (1843) Sir James Graham’s attempt to
establish a course of religious education, among the children
employed in factories, has been abandoned, in conmequence of
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what mi‘ht easily have been foreseem, the vehement and
turbulent opposition of the Dissenters: so that, for many
years to come, it may be thought expedient to leave the
veligious instruction of children entirely in the hands of the
several denominations of Christians in the island, each body to
work acoording to its own means and in its own way. Buch is
my own confidence, a confidence 1 share with many others of
my most valued friends, in the superior advantages, both
religious and social, which attend a course of instructiom
presided over and guided by the clergy of the Church of
England, that I have no doubt that, if but once its members,
elay and clerical, were duly semsible of those benefits, their
church would daily gain ground, and rapidly, upon every shape
and fashion of Dissent : a8d in that case, a great majority in
Parliament being sensible of these benefits, the Ministers of
the country might he emboldened, were it necessary, to apply
funds of the State to the support of education on Church
principles. Belore I conclude, I cannot forbear noticing the
strenuous edorts made at this time in Parliament, by so wmany
persons, to extend manufacturing and commercial industry at
the expence of agricultural, though wec have recently had
abundant proofs that the apprehensions expressed by the
Wanderer were not groundless :

“* I apnke of mischuef by the wise diffused
With gladness, Lhinking that the more it spreads
Tho healtluer, the sveurer, we become—
Deolusion which & moment may destroy !”

The Chartists are well aware of this possibility, and cling to
it with an ardour and perseverance which nothing but wiser
aud more brotherly dealing towards the many, on the part of
the wealthy few, can moderate or remove.

“ Whle, fromethe grassy mountain’s open side,
Wo gnzed, in silonce hushed.”

The point here fixe® upon in my imagination is half-way up
the northern side of Longhrigg Fell, from which the Pastor and
his companions were supposed to Jook upwards to the sky
and mountain-tops, and round the vale, with the lake lying
immediately beneath, them.

‘* But turned not without welcome promise made,
Thnt ho would aharo tho pleasures and pursuits
i)zf yot another summer’s day, consum

wandering with us.”

When I reported this promise of the Solitary, and long after.
it was my wish, and I might say intention, that we sh.uld
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résume our wanderings, ahd pass the Borders into hig ndtive
country, where, a3 I hoped, he might witness, in the"society of
the Wanderer, some religious ceremony—a sacrament say in
the open fields, or a preaching among the mountains—which,
by recalling to his mind the days of his early childhood, when
ke had been present on such occasions.in company with his
parents and nearest kindred, might have dissolved his heart
into tenderness, and so have done more towards restoring the
Christian faith in which he had been educated, and, with that,
contentedness and even cheerfulness of mind, than all that the
Wanderer and Pastor, by their several effusions and addresses,
had boen able to effect. An issue like this was in my intentions. .
But, alas!

hi : “ 'lMid ths wreck gf rtz;le and “crl“'

O com FAYY
Mulgf:mll]der g,raent:u?:l o‘gu{l{’vf:;it's?-;{;c glass .
Than noblest ohjects uttorly decayed ™ ]

TO TRE
RIGHT HON. WILLIAM, EARL OF LONSDALE, K.G.

ETC. ETC.

OrT, through thy fair domains, illustrious Poer!
In youth I rosmned, on youthful pleasures bent;
And mused in rocky cell ar sylvan tent,

Beside swift-flowing Lowtlher’s current clear.
—Now, by thy caro befriended, T appear
Before thee, LoxsnaLE, and this Work present,
A token (may it prove a monument !)

Of high respect and gratitude sincere.

Gladly would 1€ave waited till my tank

Had reached its close; but Lifo is insecure,
And Hope full oft fallacious as n dream,:
Therefore, for what is hers produced, I ask
Thy favour; trusting that thou wilt not deem
The offering, though imperfect, premature.

WILLIAM WORDSWORTH,

fypar MonNT, WESTMORELAND,
July 29, 1814.
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PREFACE TO THE EDITION OF 1814

——

Tre Title-page announces that this is only o portion of &
poem ; and the Reader must be here apprised that it belongs to
the second part of a long and laborious Work, which is to

* consist of three parts.—The Author will candidly acknowledge
that, if the first of these had been completed, and in euch a
manner as to satisfy Lis own mind, he should have preferred
the natural order of publication, and have given that to the
world first; but, as tho second division of the Work was designed
to refer more to passing events, and to an existing state of thinge,
than the others were meant to do, more continuous oxertion
was naturally bestowed upon it, and greater progress made bere
than in the rest of the poem; and as this part does not depend
upon the preceding, to a degree which will materially injure its

“vwn ‘peculiar intcrest, the Author, complying with the earnest
entreaties of somo valued Friends, prescnts the following pages

toghe Public.

¢ may bo proper to state whence the poem, of which The
Excursion is a part, derives its Title of THE RECLUSE.—Several
yonrs ago, when the Author retired to Lis native mountains,
with the hope of being enabled to construct a literary Work that
might live, it was a reasonable thing that he should take a
reviess of his own ifind, and examine”how far Nature and
Education had qualified him for such employment. As sub-
sidiary to this preparation, he undortook to record, in verse,
the origin and progress of his own powers, as fur as he was
acquainted with them. That Work,* addressed to a dear Friend,
most distingunished for his knowledge and genius, and to whom
the Author’s Intellect is deeply indebted, has been long finished;
and the result of the investigation which gave rise to it wasa
determination to compose a philosophical poem, containing
views of Man, Nature, and Society; and to be entitled, the

* The Prelude.—~Ed.
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Recluse; as having for its principal sunject the sensations and
opinions of a poet living in retirement.—The preparafory poer *
:8 biographical, and conducts the history of the Author’'s mind
to the point when he was emboldened to hope that his faculties
were sufficiently matured for entering upon the ardnous labour
which he had proposed to himself; and the two Works have
the same kind of relation to each other, if he may so express
himself, as the ante-chapel has to the body of .a gothic church.
Contiouing this allusion, he may be permitted to add, that his
minor Pieces, which have been long before the Public, when
they shall be properly arranged, will be found by the attentive
Reader to have such connection with the main Work as may
pive them claim to be likened to the little cells, oratories, and
sepulchral recesses, ordinarily included in those edifices. -

The Author would not have decmed bhimself justified in
saying, upon this occasion, so much of performances either
unfinished, or unpublished, if he had not thought that the
labour bestowed by him upon what he has heretofore and now
laid before the Publie, entitled him to candid attention for sueh
a statement as he thinks necessary to throw light upon bie,
endeavours to please and, he would hope, to benefit his country-
men.—Nothing further need be added, than that the first and
third parts of Tho Recluse will consist chiefly of meditationsgin
the Author’'s own person; and that in the intermediate part
(The Excursion) the intervention of characters speaking is
ewployed, and something of a dramatic form adopted.

1t is not the Author’s intention formally to announce a
system : it was more gpimating to him to proceed in a different
course ; and if he shall succoed in conveying to the mind clear
thoughts, lively images, and strong feelings, the Reader will
bave no difficulty in extracting the system for himself. And
in the mean timo the following passage, taken from the con-
clusion of the first book of The Recluse, may be acceptable as a
kind of Prospectus of the design and scope of the wiole Poem.

‘On Man, on Nature, and on Human Life,
Musing in solitude, I oft perceive
Falr trains of imagery before me rise,

Accompanied by feelings of delight
Pure, or with no unpleasing sadneas mixed ;

* The Prelude~Ed.
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And I am consclous of affecting thoughts

A#&d dear nb whose pr soothos

Or ¢l the Mind, intent to weigh

The good and evil of our mortal state.

=-To these omotions, whencesoc'er they come,

‘Whather from breath of outward circumstance,

Or from the Soul—an impul.o to hersolf—

1 would give utterance in numerous verso.

Of Truth, of Grandeur, Beauty, Love, and Hope,

And melancholy Fear subdued by Faith ;

Of blessdd consolations in distress;

Of moral strength, and intelloctual Power ;

Of joy in widest comnmonalty spread ;

Of the individual Mind that keeps her own

Inviolate muroment. subject there

To Counscience ouly, and the law supreme

Of that Intelligence which governs all—

1 sing :—*fit nudience let me 1ind though few !’
Bo prayed, moro gaming than he asked, tho Bard—

In holiest mood. Urania, I sball need

Thy guidance, or a groater Musoe, if such

Descond to earth or dwell in highest heaven !

For I must tread on shadowy ground, must sink

Deop—nnd, aloft ascending, breathe in worlds

To which the beaven of heavens is but a veil.

All strength—all terror, single or fin bands,

That evec was put forth in personal form—

Jehovah—with his thunder, and the choir

Of shouting Angels, and the ompyreal throncs—

1 pass them unalarmed. Not Chaos, not

The dnrkcat mt of lowest Erebus,

Nor of blind d out

By holp of dreams—can bread such fear and awe

As fall upon us often when we look

Into our Minds, into the Mind of Man—

My haunt, and the main region of my song

—Beauty—a liwing Presence of the eath,

Surpassing the most fair ideal Formsa

‘Which araft of delicate Spirits hath composed

From earth’s materinls—waits upon my stcps:

Pitches hor tents before me as I movao,

An hourly neighbour, Paradiso, and groves

Elysian, Fortunate Fields—1liko those of old

Sought in thg Atlantic Main—why should thep bi-

A history only of departed things,

Or a mere fiction of what never was?

For thoe discerning intellect of Man,

‘When wedded to this goodly universe

Iu love and haly passion, shall find these

A simple producs of the common day.

~I, long before the blissful hour arrives,

17
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‘Would chant, in lonely peace, the spouaal verse
Of this great consummation :—and, by words ™
‘Wkich speak of nothing more than what we aro
‘Would I arouse the sensunl from their aleep

Of Death, and win the vacant and the vain

To noble raptures ; while my voice proclaims
How exquisitely the individual Mind

(And the progressivo powers perhaps no less

Of the whole species) to the external Worid

Is fitted :—and how oxquisitely, too—

Theme this but little heard of among men—

The external World is fitted to the Mind ;

And the ereation (by no lower name

Can it be ealled) which they with blended might
Accomplish :—this is our hi'-h argument,

~—=8uch grateful hounts foregowng, it T ofv

Must turn el=ewhere—to travel near the tribes
Anud fellowships of men, and see 11l sights

Of madding passions mutualiy inflamed ;

Must hear Humanity in ficlds and groves

Pipe solitary anguish ; or must hang

Brooding above the fierco confederate storm

Of sorrow, barricadoed evermore

‘Within the walls of cities—mnay these sounds
Have their authentle comment ; that even those
Hearing, I be not downeast or forlorn !—
Descend, prophetic 8pirit ! that ingpir'st

The human Soul of untversal earth,

Dreaming on thingns to come ; and dost possess
A metropolitan temple in the hearts

Of mighty Poets: upon me bestow

A gift of genuine insight ; that my Song

With star-like virtue in ite place may sbine,
Bhedding benignant influence, and secure

Itself from all malevolent cffoct

Of those rautations that extend thelr sway
hroughow? the netler sphere !—&nd if with this
¥ mix moro lowly matter; with the thing
Coutemplated, deocribe.tho Mind and Man
Contemplating ; and who, and what Le was—
The transitory Being that beheld

This Vision ; when and where, nand how ho lived ;—
Be not this Jabour uscless. Ifsuch theme

May sort with highiest objects, thex-—dread Rowvrer {
‘Whose gracious favour is-the primal source

Of all illamination—may my Life

Express the imago of & botter time,

More wise desires, and simpler manners ;—surse
My Heart in gepuine freedom :—all pure thoughtsé
Be with me ;— Mthyun&ilin‘low

Guile, and ‘and cheer me tothe end "
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BOOK FIRST.

——

THE WANDERER.

ARGUMENT.

A summer forenvon.—The Auﬂxor rcaches a ruined Cottqe apon &
Common, and there mects with a revered Friend, the Wanderer, of
whose education and courso of life he gives an account.—The
‘Wanderer, while resting under tho shade of the Trees that surround
the Cottage, relates the History of its last Inhabitant.

*Twas summer, and the sun had mounted high:

Southward the landscape indistinetly glared

Through a pale steam ; but all the northern downs,

Ta clearest air ascending, showed far off

A surface dappled o’er with shadows ﬂung
brooding clouds ; shadows that lay in spots

Determmed and unmoved, with steady beams

" Of bright and pleasant sunshine interposed ;

T'o him most pleasant who on soft cool moss

Extends his careless limbs along the front

Of some huge cave,*whose rocky ceiling casts

A twilight of its oyn, an ample shade,

‘Where the wren warbles, while the dreaming max,

Half conscious of the soothing melody,

With side-long eye looks out upon the scenc,

By power of that lmpendmg covert, thrown,

To finer distance. Mine was at that hour

Tar other lot, yet with good hope that scon

Under » shade as grateful I s find

Rent, and be welcomed therel ier joy. o

.o SR 02
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Across a bare wide Common I was toiling |
‘With languid steps that by the slippery turf
‘Were baffled ; nor could my weak arm disperse
The host of insects gathering round my face,
And ever with me as I paced along.

Upon that open moorland stood a grove,
The wished-for port to which my course was bound.
Thither & came, and there, amid the gloom .
Spread by a brotherhood of lefty elms,
Appeared a roofless Hut ; four naked walls
. That stared upon each other 1—I looked round,
And to my wish and to my hope espied-
The Friend I sought; a Man of reverend age,
But stout and hale, for travel unimpaired.
There was he seen upon the cottage-bench,
Recumbent in the shade, as if asleep ;
An iron-pointed staff lay at his side.

Him had I marked the day before—alone
And stationed in the public way, with face
Turned toward the sun then setting, while that staft
.Aﬂ‘orded, to the figure of the man
Detained for corftemplation or repose,
Graceful support ; his countenange as he stood
‘Was hidden from my view, and he remained
Unrecognised ; but, stricken by the sight,
‘With slackened footsteps I advanced, and soon -
A glad congratulation we exchanged
At such unthought-of meeting.—For the night
‘We parted, nothing willingly ; and now
He by appointment; waited for me here,
Under the covert of these clustering elms.
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'We were tried Friends : amid a pleasant vale,
In the antique market-village where was passed
My school-time, an apartment he had owned,

To which at intervals the 'Wanderer drew,
And found a kind of home or harbour there-
He loved mo; from a swarm of rosy boys
Singled out me, as he in sport would say,
For my grave looks, too thoughtful for my years.
As I grew up, it was my best delight
To be his chosen comrade. Many a time,
On holidays, we rambled through the woods :
We sate—we walked ; he pleased me with report
Of things which he had seen: and often touched
Abstrusest matter, reasonings of the mind
Turned inward; or at my request would sing
Old songs, the product of his native hills;
J» skilful distribution of sweet sounds,
Feeding the soul, and cagerly imbibed
X8 @ool refreshing water, by the care

, Of the industrious husbandman, diffused
Through a parched meadow-ground, in time of drought.
8till deeper weleome found his pure discourse ;
How precious, whex in riper days 1 learned
To weigh with care his words, and to rcjoice
In the plain presenee of his dignity !

‘* Qh! many are the Poets that are sown
By Nature ;» men emdowed with highest gifts,
The vision and the faculty divine ;

Yet wa.nting the accomplishment of verse,
(Which, in the docile season of their youth,
It was denied them to acquire, through lack
Of culture and the inspiring aid of books,
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Or haply by a temper too severe,

Or a nice backwardress afraid of shame)

Nor having ¢'er, as life advanced, been led

By circumstance to take unto the height

The measure of themselves, these favoured Beings,
All but a scattered few, live out their time,
Husbanding that which they possess within,

And go to'the grave, uuthought of. Strongest mmds
Azreoften those of whom the noisy world .
Heaws least ; else surely this $2an had not left -
Hij graces unrevealed and unproclaimed.

But, as the mind was filled with inward light,
Sa not without distinction had he lived,

Beloved and honoured—far as he wae known.
And some small portion of his eloguent speech,
And something that may serve to set in view
The feeling pleasures of his loneliness,

His observations, and the thoughts his mind -
Had dealt with—T will here record in verse ;
‘Which, if with truth it correspond, and sink

Or rise as venerable Nature leads,

The high and tender Muses shall accept

‘With gracious snile, deliberately pleased,

‘And listening Time reward with sacred praise.

Among the hilis of Athol he was born ;
‘Where, on a small hereditary farm,
A=n unproductive slip of rugged ground, -
His Parents, with their numerous offspring, dwelt ;
Arvirtuous household, though exceeding poor!
Pare livers were they all, austere and grave, ,
And fearing God; the very children taught Ly
Btern sélf-respect, a reverence for God’s word,
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And an habitual piety, maintained .
‘With strictness scarcely known on English ground.

From his sixth year, the Boy of wliom I speak,
1n summer, tended cattle on the hills;
But, throigh the inclement and the perilous days
Of long-8bntinuing winter, he repaired,

“Bguipped with satchel, to a school, that stood
Sole' building on a mountain’s dreary edge,
Remote from view of cily spire, or sound
Of minster clock! From that bleak tenement
He, many an evening, to his distant home
In solitude returning, saw the hills
Grow larger in the darkness ; all alone.

Beheld the stars come out above his head,
And travelled through the wood, wiih no one near

To whom he might confess the things he saw.‘j‘ ’

» o the foundations of his mind were laid.

“In such communion, not from terror frec,
‘While yet a child, and long before his time,
Had he perceived the presence and the power
Of greatness ; and deep feelings had impressed
8o vividly great objects that they lay
Upon his mind like substances, whose presence™”
Perplexed the bodily sensc. He had received -
A precious gift; for, as he grew in years, .
‘With these imprassions would he still compare .
All his remembrances, thoughts, shapes, and forms ;
And, being still unsatisfied with aught
Of dimmer character, he thence attained

. An active power to fasten images
Upon his brain; and on their pictured lines

b



g2 THE EXCURSION.

Intensely brooded, even till they acquired,
The liveliness of dreams.- Nor did he fiil,
‘While yet a child, with a child’s eagerness
'Incessantly to turn his ear and eye
:On all things which the moving seasons brought
%o feed such appetxte—nor this alone
YA ppeased his yearning :—in the after-day
JOf boyhood, many an hour in caves forlorn,
{-And *mid the hollow depths of naked crags
1 He sate, and even in their fistd lineaments,
Or from the power of a peculiar eye,
Or by creative feeling overborne,
Or by predominance of thought oppressed,
Even in their fixed and steady linéaments
He traced an ebbing and a flowing mind,
Expression ever varying !
. Thus informed,
He had small need of books ; for many a tale
Traditionary, round the mountains hung,
And many a legend, peopling the dark woods,
Nourished Imagination in her growth,
And gave the Mind thaﬁsnpprehenswe power
By which she is made quick to recogmle
The moral propefties. aml,scape,oi
But eagerly he read, and read again, .
‘Whate'’er the minister’s old shelf supplied ;
The life and death of martyrs, who sustained,
‘With will inflexible, those fearful pangs .
Triumphantly displayed in records left
Of persecution, and the Covenant—times,
"Whose echo rings through Scotland to this hour!
And there, by lucky hap, had been preserved
A straggling volume, torn and incomplete, _
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That left half-told the preternatural tale,
Romance of giants, chronicle of fiends,
Profuse in garniture of wooden cuts
Strange and uncouth ; dire faces, figures dire,
Sharp-kneed, sharp-elbowed, and lean-ankled too,
With long and ghostly shanks—forms which once seen
Could never bo forgotten !
In his heart,
Where Fear sate thus, a cherished visitant,
‘Was waniing yei the phre delight of love
By sound diffused, or by the breathing air,
Or by’ the silent looks of happy things,
Or flowing from the universal face
Of earth and sky. But he had felt the power
Of Nature, and already was prepared,
By his intense conceptions, to receive
Deeply the Jesron deep of love which he,
‘Whom Nature, by whatever means, has taught
Teefeel intensely, cannot but recerve.

Such was the Boy—but for the growing Youth

‘What soul was his, when, from the naked top

Of some bold headland, he bebeld the sun

Rise up, aud bathd the world in light ! He lodked—
Ocean and earth, the solid frame of earth

And ocean’s liquid mass, in gladness lay

Beneath him :—Farand wide the clouds were touched,
‘A.nd in their silent faces could he read

Unutterable love. Sound needed none,

Nor any voice of joy; his spirit drank

The spectacle : sensation, soul, and form,

All melted into him ; they swallowed up

His animal being; in them did he live,
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And by them did he live ; they were his Lifs.
In such access of mind, in such high hour

Of visilation from the living God,

Thought was not ; in enjoyment it expired.

No thanks he breathed, he proffered no request ;
Rapt into still communion that transcends

The imperfect offices of prayer and praise,

His mind was a thanksgiving to the power

That made him ; it was blessedness and love!

A Herdsman on the lonely mountain tops,

Such intercourse was his, and in this sort

‘Was his existence oftentimes possessed.

+ O then how beautiful, how bright, appearod
The written promuse! Early bad he learned

To revorence the volume that displays

"The mystery, the e which canuot die;

But in the mountains did he Zaeb-is fajib.

All things, responsive to the writing, there
Breathed immortality, revolving life,

And greatness still revolving ; infinite :

There littleness was not ; the least of things
Seemed infinite ; and therc his spmt shaped
Her prospects, not did ho believe,~he saw.
‘What wonder if his being thus became

Sublime and comprehensive! Low desires,
Low thoughts had there no place; yet was his heart
Lowly; for he was meek in gratitude,
Oft as he called those ecstasies to mind,

‘And whenco they flowed ; and from them he acquired
‘Wisdom, which works thro’ patience; thence he learned
In oft-recusring hours of sober thought

To look an Nature with a humble heart,
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1 Nelf-questioned whero it did not understand,
And with a superstitious oye of love.

So passed the time ; yet to the nearest towe

He duly went with what small overplus

11is earnings might supply, and brought away
The book that most had tempted his desires
‘Winle at the stall he read. Among the hills
11€ gazed upon that mighty orb of song,

The divine Milton. Bore of different kind,
The anuual savings of a toilsome life,

His School-master supplied ; hooks that explain
, The purer elements of truth involved

In lines and numbers, and, by charm sevére,
(Especially perceived where nature droops
And feeling is xuppressed) preserve the wind
Busy in solitude and poverty.

These oecupations oftentimes deceived

Mo listless bours, while in the hollow 1vale,
Hollow and greeu, he lay on the green turf

In pensive idleness.  'What could he do,

Thus daily thirsting, in that lonesowme life,
With blind endeavours ?  Yet, still uppermost,
Nature was at his heart as if he f0lt,

Though yet he know not how, a wasting power
In all things that from her sweet influence
Might tend to wean him. Thereforo with her hues,
Her forms, and with the spirit of her forms,
He clothed the nakedness of austere truth.
‘While yet be lingered in the rudiments

Of science, and among her simplest laws,

His triangles—they wero the stars of heaven,
The silent stars! Oft did he take delight
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To measure the altitude of some tall crag
That is the eagle’s birth-place, or some peak
Familiar with forgotten years, that shows
Inscribed upon its visionary sides,

The history of many a winter atorm,

- Or obscure records of the path of fire.

Aund thus before his eighteenth ycar was told,
Accumulated feelmgs pressed his heart
‘With still increasing weight; he was o’erpowered
By Nature; by the turbulence subdoed ™~

s own mind ; by mystery and hope,

And the first virgin passion of a soul
Communing with the glorious universe.
Full often wished he that the winds might mgq}
‘When they were silent: far more fondly now
Than in his earlier season did he love
Tempestuous nights—the conflict and the sounds -
That live in darkness. From his intellect T
And from the stillness of abstracted thought
He asked repose; and, failing oft to win
The peace required, he scanned the laws of light v
Amid the roar of torrents, where they send
From hollow clefts‘up to the clearef air
A cloud of mist that, smitten by tha sun,
Varies its rainbow hues. But vainly thus,
And vainly by all other means, he strove
To mitigate the fever of his heart.

In dreams, in study, and in ardent thought,
Thus was he reared ; much wanting to assist
‘The growth of intellect, yet gaining more,
And every.moral feeling of his soul
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Strengtheped gnd bracod, by breathing in content
Thekeen, the wholesome, air of poverty,

And drinking from the well of homely life.
—But, from past liberty, and tried restraints,

He now was summoned to select the course

Of humble industry that promised best

To yield him no unworthy maintenance.

Urged by his Mother, he essayed to teach

4 wllage-school—but wandering thoughts were then
A misery to him ; andethe Youth resigned

A task he was unable to perform.

That stern yel kindly Spirit, who constrains
The Savoyard to quit lus naked rocks,
The free-born Swiss Lo leave lns narrow vales,
(Spirit attached to regions mountainous
1Like their own stedfast clouds) did now impel
His restless mind to look abroad with hope.
—wAn irksome drudgery seems it to plod on,
Through hot and dusty ways, or pelting storm,
A vagrant Merchant under a heavy load,
Bent as he moves, and nceding frequent rest ;
Yet do such travellers find their own delight ;
And their hard sctvice, deemed debasing now,
Gained merited rgspect in simpler times ;
‘When squire, and priest,and they who round them dwelt
In rustic sequestration—all dependent
Upon the PEprAR’s toil—supplied their wants,
Or pleased their fancies, with the wares he brought.
Not ignorant was the Youth that still no few
Of his adventurous countrymen were led
By perseverance in this track of life
To competence and ensc :—to him it offered
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Attractions manifold ;—and this he chose. |
—His Parents on ithe enterprise bestowed
Their farewell benediction, bui with hearts
Foreboding evil." From his native hills
He wandered far ; much did he see of men,
Their manners, their enjoyments, and pursuits,
Their passions and their feelings ; chiefly those
ential and eternal in the heart,
hat, *mid the simpler forms of rural life,
ist moro simple in their elcwents,
d speak a plaincr language. Tu tho woods,
A lone Enthusiast, and among the ficlds,
Itinerant in this labour, he had passed
The better portion of his time ; and there
Spontancously had his affections thriven
Amid the bounties of the year, the peace
Ang liberty of nature; there he kept
In solitude and solitary thought
His mind in a just equipoise of love.
Bercno it was, unclouded by the cares
Of ordinary life; unvexed, unwarped
By partial bondage. In his steady course,
No piteous revolutions had he fell,
No wild varieties of joy and grief.*
Unoccupied by sorrow of its own, ,
His heart lay open; and, by nature tuned
And constant d.lspomuon of his thoughts
To sympathy with man, he was alive
To all that was cnjoyed where’er ho went,
And all that was endured ; for, in himself
Happy, and quiet in his cbeerfulncss,
He had no painful pressure from without
That made him turn aside from wretchedncss
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‘With cowagd fears. He could efford to suffer
‘With those whom he saw suffer. Hence it came
That in our best experience he was rich,
And in the wisdom of our daily life.
For hence, minutely, in his various rounds,
He had observed the progress and decay
Of many minds, of minds and bodies too ;
The history of many families ;
How they had prospered ; how they were o’erthrown
By passion or mischancé, or such misrule
Among the unthinking masters of the earth
As makes the nations groan. -

This active course
He followed 1ill provision for his wants
Had been obtained ;—the Wanderer then resolved
To pass the remnant of his days, untasked
With needless services, from hardship free.
His calling laid aside, he lived at case :
Bua still he loved to pace the public roads
And the wild paths; and, by the summer’s warmth
Invited, often would he leave his home
And journey far, revisiting the scenes
That to.his memory were most endeared.
—Vigorous in healfh, of hopeful spirits, undamped
By worldly-mindedness or anxious care ;
Observant, studious, thoughtful, and refreshed
By knowledge gathered up from day to day;
Thus had he lived a long and innocent life.

“"The Seottish Church, both on himself and those
‘With whom from childhood he grew up, had held
The strong hand of her purity ; and still , 2
Had watched him with an unrelenting eye.
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This he remembered in his riper age

‘With gratitude, and reverential thoughts
But by the native vigour of his mind,

By his habitual wanderings out of doors,

By loneliness, and goodness, and kind works,
“Whate'er, in docile childhood or in youth,
He had imbibed of fear or darker thought
‘Was melted all away ; so true was this,

That sometimes his religion seemed to me
Self-taught, as of a dreamer it the woods ;
‘Who to the model of his own pure heart
Shaped his belief, as grace divine inspired,
And human reason dictated with awe.

—And surely never did there live on earth

A man of kindlier nature. The rough sports
And teasing ways of children vexed not him ;
Indulgent listener was he to the tongue

Of garrulous age ; nor did the sick man’s tale,
To his fraternal sympathy addressed,

Obtain reluctant hearing. .
Plain his garb;

Such as might suit a rustic Sire, prepared

For sabbath duties; yet he was a man

‘Whom no one could have passed without remark.
Active and nervous was his gait; his limbs

And his whole figure breathed intelligence. .
Pime had compressed the freshness of his cheek
Into a narrower circle of deep red, .

But bad not tamed his eye; that, under brows
Shaggy and grey, had meanings which it brought
From years of youth ; which, like a Being made
Of many Beings, he had wondrous skill
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To blend wjth knowledge of the years to come,
Human, or such as lie beyond the grave.

So was He framed ; and such his course of life

‘Who now, with no appendage but a staff,

The prized memorial of relinquished toils,

Upon that cottage-bench reposed his limbs,
Scieened from the sun. Bupine the Wanderer lay,
His eyes as if in drowsirfess half shut,

The shadows of the breezy elms above

Dapplihg his face. He had not heard the sound
Of my approaching steps, and in the shade
Unnoticed did I stand some minutes’ space.

At length I hailed him, secing that his hat

‘Was moist with water-drops, as if the brim

Had newly scooped a running stream. He rose,
And ere our lively greeting into peace

Hag settled, «*Tis,” said I, “a burning day :
My lips are parched with thirst, but you, it seems,
Have somewhere found relief.” He, at the word,
Pointing towards a sweet-briar, bade me climb
The fence where that aspiring shrub looked ouf
Upon the public way. It was a plot

Of garden ground run wild, its matted weeds
Marked with the steps of those, whom, as they passed,
The gooseberry trecs that shot in long lank slips,
Or currants, hanging from their leafless stems,

Tn scanty strings, had tempted to o’erleap

The broken wall.” T looked around, and there,
Where two tall hedge-rows of thick alder boughs
Joined in a cold damp nook, espied a well
Shrouded with willow-flowers and plumy fern

. VoL, vI, »
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My thirst I slaked, and, from the cheerless spot
‘Withdrawing, straightway to the shade returned
‘Where sate the old Man on the cottage-bench;
And, while, beside him, with uncovered head,

I yet was standing, freely to respire,

And cool my temples in the fanning air,

Thus did he speak. “I see around me here
Things which you cannot see: we die, my Friend,
Nor we alone, but that which each man loved
And prized in his peculiar novk of earth

Dies with him, or is changed ; and very soon
Even of the good is no memorial left.

~—The Poets, in their elegies and songs
Lamenting the departed, call the groves,

They call upon the hills and streams, to mourn,
And senseless rocks ; nor idly; for they speak,
In these their invocations, with a voice
Obedient to the strong creative power

Of human passion. Sympathies there are
More tranquil, yet perhaps of kindred birth,
That steal upon the meditative mind,

And grow with thought.. Beside yon spring I stood,
And eyed its waters till we seemed to feel

One sadness, they and I. For titem a bond

Of brotherhood is broken : time has been
‘When, every day, the touch of humsn hand
Dislodged the natural sleep that binds them up
In mortal stillness; and they ministered

To human comfort. Stooping down to drink,
Upon the slimy foot-stone I espied

The useless fragment of a wooden bowl,

Green with the moss of years, and subject only
o the goft handling of the elements:
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There let itslie—how foolish are such thoughts!

Yorgive them ;—never—never did my steps

Approach this door but she who dwelt within

A daughter’s welcome gave me, and I loved her

As my own child. Ob, Sir! the good die first,

And they whose hearts arc dry as summer dust
" Burn to the socket. Many a passenger

Hath blessed poor Margaret for her gentle looks,

“When she upheld the cool refreshment drawn

From that forsaken sprifig; and no one came

But he was welcome; no one went away

But that it seemed she loved him. She is dead,

The light extinguished of her lonely hut,

The hut itself abandoned to decay,

And she forgotten in the quiet grave. .

o I speak,” continued he, ¢ of One whose stock
Of virtues bloomed beneath this lonely roof.
Sheewas & Woman of a steady mind,

, Tender and deep in her excess of love;
Not speaking much, pleased rather with the joy

Of her own thoughts: by #ome especial care
Her temper had been framed, as if to make
A Being, who by adling love to peace
Might live on earthea life of happiness.

Her wedded Partner lacked not on his side

The humble worth that satisfied her heart:
Frugal, affectionate, sober, and withal
Keenly industrious. She with pride would tell
That he was often seated at his loom,

In summer, ere the mower was abroad
Among the dewy grass,—in early spring,
Ere the Inst star had vanished.—They who pass;d
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At evening, from behind the garden fencer :
Might hear his busy spade, which he would ply,
After his daily work, until the light

Had failed, and every leaf and flower were lost
In the dark hedges. So their days were spent
In peace and comfort; and a pretty boy

‘Was their best hope, next to the God in heaven,

Not twenty years ago, but you I think
Can scarcely bear it now in mind, there came
Two blighting seasons, when the fields were left
With half a harvest. It pleased Heaven to add
A worse affliction in the plague of war:
This happy Land was stricken to the heart!
A Wanderer then among the cottages,
I, with my freight of winter raiment, saw
The hardships of that season : many rich
Sank down, as in a dream, among the poor;
And of the poor did many cease to be,
And their place knew them not. Meanwhile, abridged.
Of daily comforts, gladly reconciled
To numerous self-deninls, Margaret
Went etruggling on through thosg calamitous years -
‘With cheerful hope, until the second autumn,
‘When her life’s Helpmate on a sick-bed lay,
Smitten with perilous fever. In disease
He lingered long ; and, when his strength returned,
He found the little he had stored, to meet
The bour of accident or crippling age,
‘Was all consumed. A second infant now
_'Was added to the troubles of a time
“Laden, for them and all of their degree,
*With care and sorrow ; shoals of artisans.
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From ill-rejuited labour turned adrift .

Sought duily bread from public charity,

They, and their wives and children—happier far
Could they have lived as do the little birds

That peck along the hedge-rows, or the kite
That makes her dwelling on the mountain rocks!

A sad reverse it was for him who long
Had filled with plenty, gnd possessed in peace,
This lonely Cottage. At the door he stood,
And whistled many a snatch of merry tunes
That had no mirth in them ; or with his knife
Carved uncouth figures on the heads of sticks—
Then, not less idly, sought, through every nook
In house or garden, any casual work
Of use or ornament ; and with a strange,
Amusing, yet uneasy, novelty,
He mingled, where he might, the various tasks
Offummer, autumn, winter, and of spring.

» But this endured not; his good humour soon
Became a weight in which no pleasure was:
And poverty brought on a petted mood
And a sore temper ;. day by day he drooped,
And he would leave his work—and to the town
Would turn without an errand his slack steps;
Or wander here and there among the fields.
One while he would speak lightly of his babes,
And with a truel tongue: at other times -
He tossed them with a false unnatural joy :
And "twas & rueful thing to see the looks
Of the poor innocent children. ¢Every smile,’
Baid Margaret to me, here beneath these trees,

.* Made my heart bleed.’

87
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At this the Wanderer paused ;
And, looking up to those enormous elms,
He said, “ *Tis now the hour of deepest noon,
At this still season of repose and peace,
This hour when all things which are not at rest
Are cheerful ; while this multitude of flies
‘With tuneful hum is filling all the air;
‘Why should a tear be on an old Man’s cheek ? -
‘Why should we thus, with an untoward mind, *
And in the weakness of humanity, ’
From natural wisdom turn our hearts away ;
To natural comfort shut our eyes and ears;
And, feeding on disquiet, thus disturb
The calm of nature with our restless thoughts ?”’

Hz spake with somewhat of a solemn tone : ‘
But, when he ended, there was in his face

Such easy cheerfulness, a look so mild,

That for a little time it stole away

All recollection ; and that simple tale

Passed from my mind like a forgotten sound.

A while on trivial things we held discourse,

To me soon tasteless. In my own despite,

I thought of that poor Woman as of one

‘Whom I had known and loved. He had rehearsed
Her homely tale with such familiar power,

‘With such an active countenance, an eye

8o busy, that the things of which he spake
Seemed present ; and, attention now relaxed,

A heart-felt chillness crept along my veins.

I rose; and, having left the breezy shade,

8tood drinking comfort from the warmer sun,
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That had pot cheered me long—ere, looking round
Upon that tranquil Ruin, I returned,

And begged of the old Man that, for my sake,

He would resume his story.

He replied,

“ It were a wantonness, and would demand
Sgvere reproof, if we were men whose hearts
Could hold vain dalliange with the misery
Even of the dead ; contented thence to draw
A momentary pleasure, never marked
By reason, barren of all future good.
But we have known that there is often found
In mournful thoughts, and always might be found,
A power to virtue friendly ; wer’t not so,
I am a dreamer among men, indeed
An idle dreamer! ’Tis a common tale,
An ordinary sorrow of man’s life,
A®tale of silent suffering, hardly clothed
In bodily form.—But without further bidding
I will proceed.

While thus it fared with them,
To whom this cotfage, till those hapless yeays,
Had been a blessdd home, it was my chance
To travel in & gountry far remote ;
And when these lofty elms once more appeared .
‘What pleasant expectations lured me on
O’er the ftat Common !—With quick step I reached
The threshold, lifted with light hand the latch ;
But, when I entered, Margaret looked at me
A little while; then turned her head away
Bpeechless,—and, sitting down upon & chair,
‘Wept bitterly. I wist not what to do,
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Nor how to speak to her. Poor Wretch! at last
She rose from off her seat, and then,—O Sir!

T cannot #el? how she pronounced my name :—
‘With fervent love, and with a face of grief
Unutterably helpless, and a look

That seemed to cling upon me, she enquired

If I had seen her husband. - As she spake

A strange surprise and fear came to my heart,
Nor had I power to answer ere she told

That he had disappeared—not'two months gone.
I1e left his house: two wretched days had past,
And on the third, as wistfully she raised

Her head from off her pillow, to look forth,
Like one in trouble, for returning light,

‘Within her chamber-casement she espied

A folded paper, lying as if placed

To meet her waking eycs. This tremblingly
She opened—found no writing, but beheld
Pieces of money carefully enclosed,

Silver and gold. ‘I shuddered at the sight,’
Baid Margaret, ¢ for I knew it was his hand
That must bave placed it there ; and ere that day
‘Was ended, that long anxious day, I learncd,
From one who by my husband had been sent
‘With the sad news, that he had joined a troop
Of soldiers, going to a distant land.

—He left me thus—he could not gather heart
To take a farewell of me ; for he feared -
That T should follow with my babes, and sink
Beneath the misery of that wandering life.’

This tale did Margaret tell with many tears:
_And, when she ended, I had little power
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To give her,comfort, and was glad to take

Such words of hope from her own mouth as served
To cheer us both. But long we had not talked
Ere we built up a pile of better thoughts,

And with a brighter eye she looked around

As if she had been shedding tears of joy.

"We parted.—'Twas the time of early spring ;

I left her busy with her garden tools;

Afd-well remember, o’er that fence she looked,
And, while I paced alor} the foot-way path,
Called out, and sent a blessing after me,

‘With tender cheerfulness, and with a voice

That seemed the very sound of happy thoughts.

I roved o’er many a hill and many a dale,
‘With my accustomed load ; in heat and cold,
Zhrough many a wood and many an open ground,
In sunshine and in shade, in wet and fair,
Dwmeoping or blithe of heart, as might befal ;
My best companions now the driving winds,
And now the * trotting brooks’ and whispering trecs,
And now the musie of my own sad steps,
‘With many a shorl:-hved thought that passed between,
And disappeared. *

« I journeyed back this way,

‘When, in the warmth of midsummer, the wheat
‘Was yellow; and the soft and bladed grass,
Springing afresh, had o’er the hay-field spread
Its tender verdure. At the door arrived,
I found that she was absent. In the shade,
‘Where now we sit, I waited her return.
Her cottage, then a cheerful object, wore
Its eustomary look,—only, it seemed,
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The honeysuckle, crowding round the porch,
Hung down in heavier tufts; and that bright weed,
The yellow stone-crop, suffered to take root
Along the window’s edge, profusely grew,
Blinding the lower panes. I turned aside,
And strolled into her garden. It appeared
To lag behind the season, and had lost
Its pride of neatness. = Daisy-flowers and thrift
Had broken their trim border-lines, and straggled '
O’er paths they used to deck : ! carnations, once
Prized for surpassing beauty, and no Jess
For the peculiar pains they had required,
Declined their languid heads, wanting support.
The cumbrous bind-weed, with its wreaths and bells,
Had twined about her two small rows of peas,
And dragged them to the earth.

Ere this an hour
‘Was wasted.—Back I turned my restless steps;
A stranger passed; and, guessing whom I sought,
He said that she was used to ramble far.—
The sun was sinking in the west ; and now
I sate with sad impatience. From within
Her solitary infant cried aloud ;
Then, like a blast that dies away self-stilled,
The voice was silent. - From the bengh I rose;
But neither could divert nor soothe my thoughts.
The spot, though fair, was very desolate—
The longer I remained, more desolate:
And, looking round me, now I first observed
The corner stones, on either side the porch,
‘With dull red stains discoloured, and stuck o’er
‘With tufts and hairs of wool, as if the sheep,
That fed upon the Common, thither came
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Familiarlyy and found a couching-place
Even at ber threshold. Deeper shadows fell
From these tall elms; the cottage-clock struck eight;—
I turned; and saw her distant a few steps.
Her face was pale and thin—her figure, toq,
‘Was changed. As she unlocked the door, she said,
¢TIt grieves me you have waited here so long,
But, in good truth, I've wandered much of late
And sometimes—to my shame I speak—have need
Of oy best prayers toqn'ing me back again.’
‘While on the board she spread our evening meal,
8he told me—interrupting not the work
‘Which gave employment to her listless hands—
That she had parted with her elder child ;
To a kind master on a distant farm
Now happily apprenticed.—* I perceive
You look at me, and you have cause ; to-day
I have been travelliug far; and many days
Sbout the fields I wander, knowing this
Only, that what I seek I cannot find;.
And so I waste my time : for I am changed ;
And to myself,’ said she, ‘have done much wrong
And to this helpless infant. T have slept _
‘Weeping, and weeping have I waked; my tears
Have flowed ag if my body were not such
As others are ; and I could never die.
But I am now in mind and in my heart
More easy; and I hope,’ said she, ¢ that God
‘Will give me patience to endure the things
‘Which I behold at home.’

It would have grieved
Your very soul to see her. Sir, I feel
The story linger in my heart; I fear
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*Tis long and tedious ; but my spirit clingse
To that poor Woman :—so familiarly

Do I perceive hér manner, and her look,

And presence ; and so deeply do I feel

Her goodness, that, not seldom, in my walks
A momentary trance comes over me ;

And to myself I seem to muse on One

By sorrow laid asleep; or borne away,

A human being destined to awake

To human life, or something very near

To human life, when he ghall come again

For whem she suffered. Yes, it would have grieved
Your very soul to see her: evermore

Her eyelids drooped, her eyes downward were cast ;
And, when she at her table gave me food,

She did not look at ine. Her voice was low,
Her body was subdued. In every act
Pertaining to her house-affairs, appeared

The careless stillness of a thinking mind
Belf-occupied ; to which all outward things
Are like an idle matter. Still she sighed,

But yet no motion of the breast was seen,

No heaving of the heart. While by, the fire
‘We sate together, sighs came on my ear,

I knew not how, and hardly whence*thgy cama.

Ero my departure, to her care I gave,
For her son’s use, some tokens of regard,
‘Which with a look of welcome she received ;
And I exhorted her to place her trust
In God's good love, and seek his help by prayer, .
I took my staff, and, when I kissed her babe, ‘
The tears stood in her eyes. I left her then
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With the best hope and comfort I could give :
She thanked me for my wish ;—but for my hope
It seemed she did not thank me.  *
I returned,
And took my rounds along this road again
‘When on its sunny bank the primrose flower
Peeped forth, to give an earnest of the Spring.
I found her sad and drooping : she had learned
No'tidings of her husbﬂnd; if he lived,
She knew not that he lived; if he were dead,
8he knew not he was dead. She seemed the same
In person and appearance; but her house
Bespake a sleepy hand of negligence ;
The floor was neither dry nor neat, the hearth
‘Was comfortless, and her small lot of books,
‘Which, in the cottage-window, heretofore
*Had beeri piled up against the corner panes
In seemly order, now, with straggling leaves
IRy scattered here and there, open or shut,
As they had chanced to fall. Her infant Babe
Had from his Mother caught the trick of grief,
And sighed among its playthings. . I withdrew,
And once again eptering the garden saw, _
More plainly still, that poverty and grief
‘Were now comg mearer to her: weeds defaced
The hardened soil, and knots of withered grass :
No ridges there appeared of clear black mold,
No winter-greenness ; of her herbs and flowers,
1t seemed the better part was gnawed away
Or trampled into earth; a chain of straw,
‘Which had been twined about the slender stem
Of a young apple-tree, lay at its root ; )
The bark was nibbled round by truant sheep.
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—Margaret stood near, her infant in her arms,
And, noting that my eye was-on the tree,
Bhe said, ¢ I fear it will be dead and gone
Ere Robert come again.” When to the House
‘We had returned together, she enquired
If T had any hope :—but for her babe
And for her little orphan boy, she said,
She had no wish to live, that she must die
Of sorrow. Yet I saw the idle loom
Still in its place; his sunday g‘arments hung
Upon the self-same nail ; his very staff
Stood undisturbed behind the door.
And when,

In bleak December, I retraced this way,
She told me that her little babe was dead,
And she was left alone. She now, released
From her maternal cares, had taken up
The employment common through these wilds, and gamed,
By spinning hemp, a pittance for herself ;
And for this end had hired a neighbour’s boy .
To give her needful help. That very time
Most willingly she put her work aside,
And walfed with me along the miry road,
Heedless how far; and, in such plteous sort
That any heart had ached to hear her, begged
That, wheresoe’er I went, I still would ask
For him whom she had lost. "We parted then—
Our final parting ; for from that time forth
Did many seasons pass ere I returned
Iuto this tract again.

Nine tedious years ;
From their first separation, nine long years,
She lingered in unquiet widowhood ;
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A Wife angd Widow. Needs must it have been

A sore heart-wasting ! . I have heard, my Friend,
That in yon arbour oftentimes she sate

Alone, through half the vacant sabbath day ;

And, if a dog passed by, she still would quit

The shade, and look abroad. On this old bench
For hours she sate; and evermore her eye

‘Was busy in the distance, shaping things

That made ber heart beat quick. . You see that path,
Now faint,—the grass flas crept o’er its grey line;
There, to and fro, she paced through many a day
Of the warm summer, from a belt of hemp

That girt her waist, spinning the long-drawn thread
With backward steps. Yet ever as there passed

A man whose garments showed the soldier’s red,
Or crippled mendicant in sailor’s garb,
ol'he little child who sate to turn the wheel

Ceased from his task ; and she with faltering voice
Mede many a fond enquiry ; and when they,

‘Whose presence gave no comfort, were gone by,
Her heart was still more sad. And by yon gate,
That bars the traveller’s road, she often stood,

And when a stranger horseman came, the latch
‘Would lift, and in his face look wistfully;

Most nappy, if, from aught discovered there

Of tender feeling, she might dare repeat

The same sad question. Meanwhile her poor Hut
Sank to decay ; for he was gone, whose hand,

At the first nipping of October frost,

Closed up each chink; and with fresh bands of straw
Chequered the green-grown thatch. . And so she lived
Through the long winter, reckless and alone;

Until her house by frost, and thaw, and rain,
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Was sapped ; and while she slept, the nightly damps
Did chill her breast ; and in the stormy day

Her tattered clothes were ruffled by the wind,

Even at the side of her own fire. Yet still

She loved this wretched spot, nor would for worlds
Have parted hence ; and still that length of road,
And this rude bench, one torturing hope endeared,
Fast rooted at her heart: and here, my Friend,— _
In sickness she remained ; and here she died;

Last human tenant of these ruined walls!”

The old Man ceased: he saw that I was moved ;
From that low bench, rising instinctively
I turned aside in weakness, nor had power
To thank him for the tale which he had told.
I stood, and leaning o’er the garden wall
Reviewed that Woman’s sufferings ; and it seemed ¢
To comfort me while with a brother’s love
I blessed her in the impotence of grief.
Then towards the cottage I returned ; and traced
Fondly, though with an interest more mild,
That secret spirit of humanity
Which, mid the calm oblivious tendencies
Of nature, *mid her plants, and weeds, and flowers,
And silent overgrowings, still survived.
The old Man, noting this, resumed, and said,
“ My Friend! enongh to sorrow you have given,
The purposes of wisdom ask no more :
Nor more would she have craved as due to One
"‘Who, in her worst distress, had ofttimes felt .
‘The unbounded might of prayer; and learned, with soul
'Fixed on the Cross, that consolation springs, .
From sources deeper far than deepest pain,
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For the meek Sufferer. Why then should we read
The forms cf things with an unworthy eyeP.

She sleeps in the calm earth, and peace is here.

I well remember that those very plumes,

Those weeds, and the high spear-grass on that wall,
By mist and silent rain-drops silvered o’er,

As once 1 passed, into my heart conveyed

Bo still an image of tranquillity,

So chlwm and still, and looked so beautiful

Amid the uneasy thoughtg which filled my mind,
That what we feel of sorrow and despair

From ruin and from change, and all the grief

That passing shows of Being leave behind,
Appeared an idle dream, that could maintain,
Nowhere, dominion o'er the enlightened spirit
‘Whose meditative sympathies repose

Upgon the breast of Faith. I turned away,

And walked along my road in happiness.”

e ceased. Ere long the sun declining shot
A slant and mellow radiance, which began
To fall upon us, while, beneath the trees,
‘We sate on that low bench: aud now we felt,
Admonished thus, thé sweet hour coming on.
A linnet warbled from those lofty elms,
A thrush sang loud, and other melodies,
At distance heard, peopled the milder aift: .
The old Man xose, and, with a sprightly mien
Of hopeful preparation, grasped his staff;
Together casting then a farewell look
Upon those silent walls, we left the shade;
And, ere the stars were visible, had reached
A: village-inn,—our evening resting-place.

vor, vI.
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ARGUMENT.

The Author describes his travels with the Wanderer, whose character is

further illustrated—Morning scenc, and View of a Village Wake—
‘Wandorer's account of a Frieud whom he purposes to visit—View,
. from un eminence, of the Valley which his Friend had chosen for his
retreat—8ound of siuging from below—a funeral procession—Descent
into the Valley—Observations dragwn from® the Wanderer at sight
of a book accidentally discovered in a recess in the Valley—Meoting
with the Wanderor's friend, the Solitary—Wanderer's description of
the mode of burial in this mountainous district—Solitary contrasts
with this, that of the individual carrled a few minutes before from
the cottage—The cottage ontered—Description of the Solitary's apart-
- mant— Repast there — View, from the window, of two mountin
! summits ; and the Solitary’s description of the companionship they
afford him—Account of the doparted inmate of the cottage—Deserip-
tion of a grand spectaclo upon the tains, with its effect uj n the
‘Bolitary’s mind~Leave tho house.

Ix days of yore how fortunately fared

The Minstrel! wandering on from hall to hall,
Baronial court or royal ; cheered with gifts
Munificent, and love, and ladies’ praise; -

" Now meeting on his road an arnidd knight,

Now resting with a pilgrin by the side B
Of a clear brook ;—beneath an abbey’s roof ’
One evening sumptuously lodged ; the next, -
"Humbly in a religious hospital ; ‘

Or with some merry outlaws of the wood ; |

Or haply shrouded in & hermit’s cell.

Him, sleeping or awake, the robber spared -

He walked—protected from the sword of war
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By virtue ofsthat sacred instrument

His harp, suspended at the traveller’s side ;
His'dear companion wheresoe’er he went
Opening from land to land an easy way

By melody, and by the charm of verse.

Yet not the noblest of that honoured Race
Drew happier, loftier, more empassioned, thoughts
From his long journeyings and eventful life,
Than ‘this obscure Itinerant had skill

To gather, ranging through the tamer ground
Of these our unimaginative days;

Both while he trod the earth in humblest guise
Accoutred with his burthen and his staff';

And now, when free to move with lighter pace.

‘What wonder, then, if I, whose favourite school
Hhth been the fields, the roads, and rural lanes,
Yiooked on this guide with reverential love ?

Eac® with the other pleased, we now pursued

Our journey, under favourable skies.

Turn wheresoe’er we would, he was a light
Unfailing: not a hamlet could we pass,

Rarely a house, that did not yield to him
Bemembrances ; or from his tongue call forth
Some way-beguiliug tale. Nor less regard
Accompanied those strains of apt discourse,
‘Which nature’s various objects might inspire ;
-And'in the sHence of his face I read o

His overflowing spirit. Birds and beasts, ' -
And the mute fish that glances in the stream, :
And harmless reptile coiling in the sun, -
And gorgepus insect hovering in the air," N
- The fowl domestic, and the household dog—

' : 22
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In his capacious mind, he loved them all ;
Their rights acknowledging he felt for all.+
. Oft was occasion given me to perceive
How the calm pleasures of the pasturing herd
.. To bappy contemplation soothed his walk ;
How the poor brute’s condition, forced to run
Its course of suffering in the public road,
Sad contrast! all too often smote his heart
‘With unavailing pity. Rich in love
And sweet humanity, he was, himself,
To the degree that he desired, beloved.
Smiles of good-will from faces that he knew
Greeted us all day long; we took our seats
By many a cottage-hearth, where he received
The welcome of an Inmate from afar,
And I at once forgot, I was a Stranger.
—Nor was he loth to enter raggéd huts,
Huts where his charity was blest ; his voice
Heard as the voice of an experienced friend. ¢
And, sometimes—where the poor man held dispute
‘With his own mind, unable to subdue
Impatience through inaptness to perceive
Genersl distress in his particular lot;
Or cherishing resentment, or in vain
Struggling against it ; with a soud perplexed,
And finding in herself no steady power
To draw the line of comfort that divides
Calamity, the chastisement of Heaven, -
From the injustice of our brother men—
‘To him appeal was made as to a judge;
‘Who, with an understanding heart, allayed
The perturbation ; listened to the plea;
Resolved the dubious point ; and sentence gave
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So grounded, so applied, that it was heard
‘With softened spirit, even when it condemned.

Such intercourse I witnessed, while we roved,
Now as his choice directed, now as mine;
Or both, with equal readiness of will,
Our course submitting to the changeful breeze
Of accident. But when the rising sun
Had three times called us to renew our walk, °
My Fellow-traveller, with earnest voice,
As if, the thought were but a moment old,
Claimed absolute dominion for the day.
‘We started-—and he led me toward the hills,
Up through an ample vale, with higher hills
Before us, mountains stern and desolate ;
But, in the majesty of distance, now
‘Bet off, and to our ken appcaring fair
Of aspect, with aérial softness clad,
A4 beautified with morning’s purple beams. -

The wealthy, the luxurious, by the stress
Of business roused, or pleasure, ere their time,
May roll in chariets, or provoke the hoofs
Of the fleet coursers they bestride, to raise
From earth the dist of morning, slow to rise;
And they, if blest with health and hearts at ease,
Shall lack not their enjoyment :—but how faint
Compared’ with ours ! who, pacing side by side,
Could, with an eye of leisure, look on all
That we beheld ; and lend the listening sense
To every grateful sound of earth and air;
Pausing at will—our spirits braced, our thoughts



54 THE EXCURSION.

Plessant as roses in the thickets blown,
And pure as dew bathing their crimson leaves.

Mount slowly, sun! that we may journey long,
By this dark hill protected from thy beams!
Such is the summer pilgrim’s frequent wish ;

But quickly from among our morning thoughts
'T'was chased away: for, toward the western side
Of the broad vale, casting-a casual glanee,
‘We saw a throng of people; wherefore met ?
Blithe notes of music, suddenly let loose |
On the thrilled ear, and flags uprising, yield
Prompt answer ; they proclaim the annual Wake,
‘Which the bright season favours.—Tabor and pipe
In purpose join to hasten or reprove
The laggard Rustic ; and rcpay with boons

+ Of merriment a party-coloured knot,
Already formed upon the village-green.
—Beyond the limits of the shadow cast
By the broad hill, glistened upon our sight
That gay assemblage. Round them and above,
Glitter, with dark recesses interposed,
Casement, and cottage-roof, and stems of trees -
Half-veiled in vapoury cloud, the silver steam
Of dews fast melting on their leafy boughs
By the strong sunbeams smitten. Like a mast
Of gold, the Maypole shines ; as if the rays
Of morning, aided by exbaling dew, *
‘With gladsome influence could re-animate~
The faded garlands dangling from its sides.

faid T, “ The music and the sprightly scene
Invite us; shall we quit our road, and join
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These festive matins ? ”—He replied, “ Not loth
To linger I would here with you partake,
Not one hour merely, but till evening’s close,
The simple pastimes of the day and place.
By the fleet Racers, ere the sun be set,
The turf of yon large pasture will be skimmed ;
There, too, the lusty Wrestlers shall contend :
But know we not that he, who intermits

Thé appointed task ang duties of the day,’
Untunes full oft the pleasures of the day ;
Checking the finer spirits that refuse

To flow, when purposes are lighily changed ?
A length of journey yet remains untraced :
Let us proceed.” Then, pointing with his staff
Raised toward those craggy summits, his intent
He thwse imparted :—

K “In a spot that lies
Among yon mountain fastnesses concealed,
u will receive, before the hour of noon,

Grogl recompense, I hope, for this day’s toil,
From sight of One who lives secluded there,
Lonesome and lost: of whom, and whose past life,
(Mot to forestall guch knowledge as may be
More faithfully collected from himself)

This brief commputication shall suffice.

Though now sojourning there, he, like myself,
Sprang from a stock of lowly parentage
Among the wilds of Scotland, in a tract
‘Where many a sheltered and well-tended plant,
Bears, on the humblest ground of social life,
. Blogsoms of piety and innocence.
Buch grateful promises his youth displayed :
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And, having shown in study forward zeat,

He to the Ministry was duly called ;

And straight, incited by a curious mind

Filled with vague hopes, he undertook the charge
Of Chaplain to a military troop

Cheered by the Highland bagpipe, as they marched
In plaided vest,—his fellow-countrymen.

This office filling, yet by native power

And force of native inclinatipn made

An intellectual ruler in the haunts

Of social vanity, he walked the world,

Gay, and affecting graceful gaiety ;

Lax, buoyant—less a pastor with his flock

Than a soldier among soldiers—lived and roamed
‘Where Fortune led :—and Fortune, who oft proves
The careless wanderer’s friend, to him made known
A blooming Lady—a conspicuous flower, ‘
Admired for beauty, for her sweetness praised ;
‘Whom he had sensibility to love, ‘
Ambition to attempt, and skill to win.

For this fair Bride, most rich in gifts of mind,
Nor speringly endowed with worldly wealth,
His office he relinquished ; and retired
From the world’s notice to a rurhl home.
Youth’s season yet with him was scarcely past,
And she was in youth’s prime. How free their love,
How full their joy ! *Till, pitiable doom § '
In the short course of one undreaded year,
Death blasted all. Death suddenly o'erthrew
Two lovely Children—all that they possessed !
The Mother followed :—miserably bare
The one Survivor stood ; he wept, he prayed
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For his disméssal, day and night, compelled
To hold comumunion with the grave, and face
‘With pain the regions of eternity.

An uncomplaining apathy displaced

This anguish; and, indifferent to delight,

To aim and purpose, he consumed his days,

To private interest dead, and public care.

8o lived he; so he might have died.

- ] But now,

To the wide world's astonishment, appeared

A glorious opening, the unlooked-for dawn,
That promised everlasting joy to France!

I{er voice of social transport reached even him!
He broke from his contracted bounds, repaired
To the great City, an emporium then
_Of golden expectations, and receiving
Pheights every day from a new world of hope.
Thither his popular talents he transferred ;
And, from the pulpit, zealously maintained
The cause of Christ and civil liberty,

As one, and moving to one glorious end.
Intoxicating service! I might say

A happy service ; for he was sincere

As vanity and fondness for applause,

And new and shapeltss wishes, would allow.

That righteous cause (such power hath freedom)bound,
For one hostility, in friendly league,
Ethereal natures and the worst of slaves;
‘Was served by rival advocates that came
From regions opposite as heaven and hell,
One courage seemed to animate them all :
And, from the dazzling conquests daily gained
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By their united efforts, ithere arose .

A proud and most presumptaous confidence

In the transcendent wisdom of the age,

And her discernment ; not alone in rights,

And in the origin and bounds of power

Social and temporal ; but in laws divine,
Deduced by reason, or Lo faith revealed.

An overwecning trust was raised ; and fear

Cast out, alike of person angl of thing.

Plague from this umon spread, whose subile bane
The strongest did not easily escape ;

And He, what wonder! took a mortal taint.
How shall I trace the change, how bear to tell
Thatl he broke faith with them whom he had laid
In earth’s dark chambers, with a Christian’s hope!
An infidel contempt of holy writ

Stole by degrecs upon his mind; and hence
Life, like that Roman Janus, double-faced ;
Vilest hypocrisy—the laughing, gay

Hypocrisy, not leagued with fear, but pride.
Smooth words he had to wheedle simple souls;
But, for disciples of the inner school,

Old freqdom was old servitude, and they

The wisest whose opinions stooped the least

To known restraints ; and who mest boldly drew
Hopeful prognostications from a creed,

That, in the light of false philosophy,

Spread like a halo round a misty moon, «
‘Widening its circle as the storms advance.

His sacred function was at length renounced ;
And every day and every place enjoyed
The sinshackled layman’s natural liberty ;
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Bpeech, mafiners, morals, all without disguise.

I do not wish to wrong him ; though the course
Of private life licentiously displayed
Unhallowed actions—planted like a crown
Upon the insolent aspiring brow

Of spurious notions—worn as open signs

Of prejudice subdued—still he retained,

’Miq] much abasement, what he had received
From nature, an intense and glowing mind.
‘Wherefore, when humbled Liberty grew weak,
And mortal sickness on her face appeared,

He coloured objects to his own desire

As with a lover’s passion. Yet his moods

Of pain were keen as those of better men,

Nuy keeuer, as his fortitude was less :

And he continued, when worse days were come,
"o deal about his sparkling eloquence,
Siguggling against the strange reverse with zeal
That shewed like happiness. But, in despite
Of all this outside bravery, within,

He neither felt encouragement nor hope:

For moral dignity, and strength of mind,
‘Were wanting ; and simplicity of life; -
And reverence for himself ; and, last and best,
Confiding thoughts, through love and fear of Him
Before whose sight the troubles of this world
Are vain, a8 billows in a tossing sea.

The glory of the times fading away—
The splendor, which had given a festal air
To self-importance, hallowed it, and veiled
From his own sight—this gone, he forfeited
4l joy in human nature; was consumed,

5



60 THE EXCURSION.

And vexed, and chafed, by levity and scorn,

And fruitless indignation ; galled by pride;
Made desperate by contempt of men who throve
Before his sight in power or fame, and won,
Without desert, what he desired; weak men,
Too weak even for his envy or his hate !
Tormented thus, after a wandering course

Of discontent, and inwardly opprest

‘With malady—in part, I fear, provoked

By weariness of life—he fixed his home,

Or, rather say, sate down by very chance,
Among these rugged hills; where now he dwells,
And wastes the sad remainder of his hours,
Steeped in a self-indulging spleew, that wants not
Its own voluptuousncss ;—on this resolved,
‘With this content, that he will live and die
Forgotten,—at safe distance from ‘a world

Not moving to his mind.'*’ ,
These serious words
Closed the preparatory notices

That served my Fellow-traveller to beguile

The way, while we advanced up that wide vale.
Diverging now (as if his quest hac been

Some secret of the mountains, cavern, fall

Of ‘water, or some lofty eminence, -

Renowned for splendid prospect far and wide)
‘We scaled, without a track to ease our steps,

A steep ascent ; and reached a dreary plain,
With a tumultuous waste of huge hill tops
Before us ; savage region! which I paced
Digpirited : when, all at once, behold!

Beneath our feet, a little lowly vale,

A lowly vale, and yet uplifted high
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Among the mountains; even as if the spot

Had been from eldest time by wish of theirs

8o placed, to be shut out from all the world! -
TUrn-like it was in shape, deep as an urn ;

‘With rocks encompassed, save that to the south
‘Was one small opening, where a heath-clad ridge
Supplied a boundary less abrupt and close ;

A ‘'quiet treeless nook, with two green fields,

A liquid pool that glitteged in the sun,

And one bare dwelling ; one abode, no more!

It seemed the home of poverty and toil,

Though not of want : the little fields, made green
By husbandry of many thrifty years,

Paid cheerful tribute 1o the moorland house.
—There crows the cock, single in his domain :
The small birds find in spring no thicket there

To shroud them ; ounly from the reighbouring vales
The cuckoo, straggling up to the hill tops,
Shéuteth faint tidings of some gladder place.

Ah! what a sweet Recess, thought I, is here!
Instantly throwing down my limbs at ease
Upon a bed of heagh ;—full many a spot
Of hidden beauty have I chanced to espy
Among the moungams ; never one like this;
S0 lonesome, and so perfectly secure;

Not melancholy—no, for it is green,

And bright, end fertile, furnished in itself
‘With the few needful things that life requires.
—In rugged arws how softly does it lie,

How tenderly protected! Far and near

We have an image of the pristine earth,

The planet in its nakedness : were this
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Man’s only dwelling, sole appointed seat,.
First, last, and single, in the breathing world,
It could not be more quiet: peace is here

Or nowhere ; days unruffled by the gale

Of public news or private ; years that pass
Forgetfully ; uncalled upon to pay

The common penalties of mortal life,
Sickness, or accident, or grief, or pain.

\
On these and kindred thoughts intent I Iay

In silence musing by my Comrade’s side,

He also silent; when from out the heart

Of that profound abyss a solemn voice,

Or several voices in one solemn sound,

"‘Was heard ascending ; mournful, deep, and slow
The cadence, as of psalms—a funeral dirge!

‘We listened, looking down upon the hut,

But seeing no one : meanwhile from below

The strain continued, spiritual as before ;

And now distinctly could I recognise

These words :— Skall in the grave thy love be known,.
In death thy faithfulness ? '—* God rest his soul!”
Said the pld man, abruptly breaking silence,—
'“He is departed, and finds peace at last !

This scarcely spoken, and those holy strains

Not ceasing, forth appeared in view a band

Of rustic persons, from behind the hut
Bearing a coffin in the midst, with which

Mhey shaped their course along the sloping side
Of that small valley, singing as they moved ;
" A-sobet company and few, the men -
‘Bave-hesded, and all decently attired!
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Some steps when they had thus advanced, the dirge
Ended ; and, from the stillness that cnsued
Becovering, to my Friend I said, ¢ You spake,
Methought, with apprehension that these rites

Are paid to Him upon whose shy retreat

This day we purposed to intrude.,”—*T did so,
But let us hence, that we may learn the iruth:
Perhaps it is not ho but some ono clse

For whom this pious semwice is performed ;

Some other tenant of the solitude.”

8o, to a steep and difficult descent

Trusting ourselves, we wound from crag to crag,
‘Where passage could be won; and, as the last
Of the mute train, behind the heathy top
Of that off-sloping outlet, disappeared,
T more impatient in my downward course,
gad landed upon easy ground; and there

tofd waiting for my Comrade. "When behold
An object that cuticed my steps aside!
A narrow, winding, entry opened out
Into a platforn—that lay, sheepfold-wise,
Enclosed between gn upright mass of rock
And one old moss-grown wall ;—a cool recess,
And fanciful! Fer Where tho rock and wall
Met in an angle, hung a penthouse, framed
By thrusting two rude staves into the wall
And overlaying them with mountain sods ;
To weather-fend a little turf-built seat
Whereon a full-grown man might rest, nor dread
The burning sunshine, or a transient shower ;
But the whole plainly wrought by children’s hands!
Whaose skill had thronged the floor with a proud show
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Of baby-houses, curiously arranged ; ‘
Nor wanting ornament of walks between,
‘With mimic trees inserted in the turf,
And gardens interposed. Pleased with the sight,
I could not choose but beckon to my Guide,
‘Who, entering, round him threw a careless glance,

. Impatient to pass on, when I cxclaimed,
“Lo! what is here ? " and, stooping down, drew forth
A Dook, that, in the midst of stones and moss
And wreck of party-coloured earthen-ware,
Aptly disposed, had lent its help to raise L
One of those petty structures. “Iis it must be!"*
Exclaimed the Wanderer,  cannot but be his,
And beis gone!"” The book, which in my hand
Had opened of itself (for it was swoln
‘With searching damp, and seemingly had lain
To the injurious elements exposed
From woek to weck,) I found to be a work
In the French tongue, a Novel of Voltaire,
His famous Optimist. “ Unhappy Man!” ;
Exclaimed my Friend : “ here then has been to him |
Retreat within retreat, a sheltering-place
‘Within bow deep a shelter! He had fits,
Even to the last, of genuine tenderness,
And loved the haunts of children: here, no doubt,
Pleasing and pleased, he shared their simple sports,
Or sate companionless ; and here the book,
Left and forgotten in his careless way,
Must by the cottage-children have been found :
Heaven bless them, and their inconsiderate work !
To what odd purpose have the darlings turned .
This sad memorial of their bapless friend!"



THE SOLITARY. 65

« Me,” eaid I, % most doth it surprise, to find
Such book in such a place ! ’—¢ A book it is,”
He answered, “to the Person suited well,
Though little suited to surrounding things:

'Tis strange, I grant; and stranger still had been
To see the Man who owned it, dwelling here,
'With one poor shepherd, far from all the world !—
New, if our errand hath been thrown away,
* As from these intimations’I forebode,

Grieved shall T be—less for my sake than yours,
And least of all for him who is no more.”

By this, the book was in the old Man's hand;
And he continued, glancing on the leaves
An eye of scorn :—* The lover,” said he, “ doomed
ToJove when hope hath failed him—whom no depth
Of privacy is deep enough to hide,
Hathgret his bracelet or his lock of hair,
And thas is joy to him. When change of times
Hath symmoned kings to scaffolds, do but give
The faithful servant, who must hide his head
Henceforth in whatsoever nook he may,
A. kerchief sprinkled With his master’s blood,
And he too hath his cqmforter. How poor,
Beyond all poverty how destitute,
Must that Man have been left, who, hither driven,
Flying or seeking, could yet bring with him
No dearer relique, and no better stay,
Than this dull product of a scoffer’s pen,
Tmpure conceits discharging from a heart
Hardened by impious pride |—I did not fear
“To tax you with this journey ; "'—mildly eaid
My venenz)!le Friend, as forth we stepped

VoL. ¥I.
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Into the presence of the cheerful light—
“ For I have knowledge that you do not shrink
From moving spectacles ;—but let us on.”

So speaking, on he went, and at the word
I followed, till he made a sudden stand:
For full in view, approaching through a gate
That opened from the enclosure of green fields
Into the rough uncultivated’ ground,
Behold the Man whom ho had fancied dead !
I knew from his deportient, mien, and dress,
That il could be no other; a pale face,
A meagre person, tall, and in a garb
Not rustic—dull and faded hike himself!
He saw us not, though distant but few steps ;
For he was busy, dealing, from a storo
Upon a broad leaf carried, choicest strings
Of red ripe curranis; gift by which he strove, /
‘With intermixture of endearing words,
To soothe a Child, who walked beside him, weeping
As if disconsolate.—* They to ihe grave
Are bearing him, my Little-one,” he said,
“To the dark pit; but he will féel no pain ;
His body is at rest, his soul in heaven.”

Moro might have followed—but my honoured Friend
Broke in upon the Speaker with a frank
And cordinl grocting.— Vivid was the light
That flashed and sparkled from the other’s eyes;
He was all fire : no shadow on his brow
Remained, nor sign of sickness on his face.
Hands joined he with his Visitant,—a grasp,
An eager grasp; and many moments’ space—
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.

‘When the first glow of pleasure was no more,
And, of the sad appearance which at once
Had vanished, much was come and coming back-—
An amicable smile retained the life
‘Which it had unexpectedly received,
Upon his hollow cheek. “How kind,” he said,
“ Nor could your coming have been better timed ;
For this, you see, is in our narrow world
A day*of sorrow. I haveshere a charge’’—
And, speaking thus, he patted tenderly
The sun-burnt forehead of the weeping child—
“ A little mourner, whom it is my task
To comfort ;—but how came ye P—if yon track
(Which doth at once befriend us and betray)
Conducted hither your most welcome feet,
Ye could not miss the funeral train—they yet
Heve scarcely disappeared.” * This blooming Child,”
Said the old Man, “is of an age to weep
At afly grave or solemn spectacle,
Inly distressed or overpowered with awe,
He knows not wherefore ;—but the boy to-day,
Perhaps is shedding orphan’s tears; you also
Must have sustnined.a loss.””—* The hand of Beath,”
He answered, “ has been here; but could not well
Have fallen more lightly, if it had not fallen
Upon mygelf.” —The other left these words
Unnoticed, thus continuing—

“From yon crag,
Down whose steep sides we dropped into the vale,
‘We heard the hymn they sang—a solemn sound
Heard any where; but in a place like this
*Tis more than human! Many precious rites

And customs of our rural ancestry .
4
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Are gone, or stealing from us; this, I hope,

‘Wil last for ever. Oft on my way have 1

Stood still, though but a casual passenger,

8o much I felt the awfulness of life,

In that one moment when the corse is lifted

In silence, with a hush of decency ;

Then from the threshold moves with song of peace,
And confidential yearnings, towards its home,

Its final home on earth., Vhat traveller—who—
(How far soe’er a stranger) does not own

The bond of brotherhood, when he sees them go,
A mute procession on the houseless road ;

Or pessing by some single ienement

Or clustered dwellings, where again they raise
The monitory voice ? But most of all

It touches, it confirms, and elevates,

Then, when the body, soon to be consigned

Ashes to ashes, dust bequeathed to dust,

Is raised from the church-aisle, and forward borne
Upon the shoulders of the uext in love,

The nearest in affection or in blood ;

Yea, by the very mourners who had knelt
Beside.the coffin, resting on its lid

In silent grief their unuplifted heads,

And heard meanwhile the Psalmist’s mournful plamt,
And that most awful seripture which declares
"We shall not sleep, but we shall all be changed! .
+—Have I not seen—ye likewise may have seen—
8on, husband, brothers—brothers side by side,
And son and father also side by side,

Bise from that posture :—and in concert move,
‘On the green turf following the vested Priest,
Foux dear supporters of one senseless welgbt,
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From which they do not shrink, and under which
They faint not, but advance towards the open grave
Step after step—together, with their firm
Unhidden faces : he that suffers most,

He outwardly, and inwardly perhaps,

The most serene, with most undaunted eye!—

Oh! blest are they who live and die like these,

Loze(} with such love, and with such gorrow mourned {*

“ That poor Man taken hence to-day,” replied
The Solitary, with a faint sarcastic smile
‘Which did not please me, * must be deemed, I fear,
Of the’ “#gblest ; for he will surely sink
into: i other earth without such pomp
Of g9 depart without occasion given
J Lizn for such array of fortitude.

ull seventy winters hath he lived, and mark'
Thl simple Child will mourn his one short hour,
Am} I shall miss him: scanty tribute! yet,
This wanting, he would leave the sight of men,
If love were his sole claim upon their care,
Like & ripe date which in the desert falls
Without a hand to gather it.”

' At this
1 interposed, though'loth to speak, and said,
“ Can it be thus among so small a band
As ye must needs be here ? in such a place
1 would not Willingly, methinks, lose sight
Of a departing cloud.”—¢"Twas not for love "'~
Answered the sick Man with a careless voice—
“'That I came hither; neither have I found
~Among sssociates who have power of speech,
Nor in, such other converse as is here,
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Temptation so prevailing as to change «
That mood, or undermine my first resolve.”
Then, speaking in like careless sort, he said
To my benign Companion,—* Pity ’tis
That fortune did not guide you to this house
A few days earlier; then would you have seen
‘What stuff the Dwellers in a solitude,
That seems by Nature hollowed out to be
The seat and bosom of puretinnocence,
Are made of ; an ungracious matter this!
‘Which, for truth’s sake, yet in remembrance tor
Of past discussions with this zealous friend ~
Angd advocate of humble life, I now
‘Will force upon his notice ; undeterred
By the example of his own pure course,
And that respect and deference which a soul
May fairly claim, by niggard age enriched
In what she most doth value, love of God
And his frail creature Man ;—but ye shall hear. ©
I talk—and ye are standing in the sun
‘Without refreshment !*

Quickly had he spoken,
And, with light steps still quicker than his words,
Led toward the Cottage. Homely was the spot ;
And, to my feeling, ere we reached.the door,
Had almost a forbidding nakedness ;
.Less fair, I grant, even painfully less fair,
Than it appeared when from the beetlinyr rock
‘We had looked down upon it. Alil within,
As left by the departed company,
‘Was pilent ; save the solitary clock
'l‘batw mine ear ticked with a mournful sound.—

Following our Guide, we clomb the cottage-stairs
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And reached,a small apartment dark and low,
‘Which was no sooner entered than our Host
Said gaily, “ This is my domain, my cell,

My hermitage, my cabin, what you will—

I love it better than a snail his house.

But now ye shall be feasted with our best.”

So, with more ardour than an unripe girl
Left one day mistress of her mother’s stores,
He went about his hospitable task.
My eyes were busy, and my thoughts no less,
And pléased I looked upon my grey-haired Friend,
As if to thank him ; he returned that look,
Chipered, plainly, and yet serious. 'What a wreck
Had we about us! scaticred was the floor,
And, in like sort, chair, window-seat, and shelf;,
‘With books, maps, fossils, withered plants and flowers,
And tufts of mountain moss. Mechanie tools
Ley*intermixed with scraps of paper, some
Scribbled with verse : a broken angling-rod
And shattered telescope, together linked
By cobwebs, stood within a dusty nook ;
And instruments of music, some lmlf-m.xde,
Some in disgrace, hung dangling from the walls,
But speedily the premise was fulfilled ;
A feast before us, and a courteous Host
Inviting us in glee to sit and eat.
A. napkin, white as foam of that rough brook
By which it had been bleached, o’erspread the boa.rd
And was 1tself half-covered with a store
Of dainties,—oaten bread, curd, cheese, and cream;
And cakes of butter curiously embossed,
Butter that had imbibed from meadow-flowers
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A golden hue, delicate as their own
Faintly reflected in a lingering stream.
Nor lacked, for more delight on that warm day,
Our table, small parade of garden fruits,
And whortle-berries from the mountain side.
The Child, who long ere this had stilled his sobs,
‘Was now a help to his late comforter,
And moved, a willing Page, as he was bid,
- Ministering to our need. ,
In genial mood,
‘While at our pastoral banquet thus we sate
Fronting the window of that little cell,
I could not, ever and anon, forbear
To glance an upward look on two huge Peaks,
fhat from some other vale peered into this.
yhose lusty twins,” exclaimed our host, ¢ if here
awyere your lot to dwell, would soon become
In sr prized companions,—Many are the notes
Apaich, in his tuneful course, the wind draws forth
I tam rocks,woods, caverns, heaths, and dashing shores;
Wi well those lofty brethren bear their part .
_a the wild concert—chiefly when the storm
. Rides high; then all the upper air they fill
‘With roaring sound, that ceases not to flow,
_ Like smoke, along the level of the blast,
In mighty current; theirs, too, is the song
Of stream and headlong flood that seldom fails ;
And, in the grim and breathless hour of moon,
Methinks that I have heard them echo back
The thunder’s greeting. Nor have nature’s laws
Left them ungifted with a power to yield
Mausic of finer tone ; a harmony,
8o do I call it, though it be the hand

-
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Of silence, though there be no voice ;—the clouds,
The mist, the shadows, light of golden suns,
Motions of moonlight, all come thither—touch,
And have an answer—thither come, and shape
A language not unwelcome to sick hearts
And idle spirits :—there the sun himself,
At the calm close of summer’s longest day,
Rests bis substantial orb ;—between those heights
And bn the top of eitherginnacle,
More keenly than elsewhere in night's blue vault,
Sparkle the stars, as of their station proud.
Thoughts are not busier in the mind of man
Than the mute agents stirring there :—alone
Here do I sit and wateh—-"
A fall of voice,

Regretted like the nightingale’s last note,
14ad scarcely closed this high-wrought strain of mpture
Ere with inviting smile the Wanderer said :
“ N8w for the tale with which you threatened us! ™"
 In truth the threat escaped me unawares:
Should the tale tire you, let this challenge stand
For my excuse. Dissevered from mankind,
As to your eyes and thoughts we must have geemed .
‘When ye looked down upon us from the crag,
Islanders mid a sformy mountain sea,
‘We are not so ;—perpetually we touch
Upon the vulgar ordinances of the world ;
And he, whom this our cottage hath to-day

. Belinquished, lived dependent for his breud

" Upon the laws of public charity.
‘Thie Housewife, tempted by such slender gains
As might from that occasion be distilled,
Opered, as she before had done for me,
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Her doors to admit this homeless Pensioner;
The portion gave of coarse but wholesome fare
‘Which appetite required—a blind dull nook,
Such as she had, the Zennel of his rest!

This, in itself not ill, would yet have been

Tl borne in carlier life ; but his was now

The still contentedness of seventy years.

Calm did he sit under the wide-spread tree

Of his old age: and yet less2alm and meek,
‘Winningly meek or venerably calm,

Than slow and torpid ; paying in this wise

A penalty, if penalty it were,

For spendthrift feats, excesses of his prime.

I loved the old Man, for T pitied him !

A task it was, I own, to hold discourse

"With one so slow in gathering up his thoughts,
But he was a cheap pleasure to my eyes;

Mild, inoffensive, ready in kis way,

And helpful to his utmost power: and there
Our housewife knew full well what she possessed !
He was her vassal of all labour, tilled

Her garden, from the pasture fetched her kine ;
And, one among the orderly array

Of hay-makers, beneath the burning sun
Maintained his place ; or heedfully pursued
His course, on errauds bound, to other vales,
"Leading sometimes an inexperienced child

Too young for any profitable task. .

. So moved he like a shadow that performed
‘Substantial service. Mark me now, and learn
For what reward |—The moon her monthly round
Hath not completed since our dame, the queen
Of this one- cottage and this lonely dale,
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Into my little sanctuary rushed—

Voice to a rueful treble humanized,

And features in deplorable dismay.

I treat the matter lightly, but, alas!

Tt is most serious: persevering rain -
Had fallen in torrents; all the mountain tops
‘Were hidden, and black vapours coursed their sides 3
This had I seen, and saw ; but, till she spake,
JWa.s’wholly ignorant tluw my ancicnt Friend—
"Who at her bidding, early and alonc, '
Had clomb aloft to dclve the moorland turf
For winter fuel—to his noontide meal
Returned not, and now, haply, on the heights
Lay at the 10ercy of this raging storm.
¢Inhuman!'—said I, ¢ was an old Man’s life
Not worth the trouble of a thought P—alas !
¥nis notice comnes too late” With joy I saw
Her husband enter—from a distant vale.

‘W sallied forth together ; found the tools
‘Which the neglected veteran had dropped,

But through all quarters looked for him in vain.
‘We shouted—but no answer! Darkness fell
‘Without remission of the blast or shower, _
And fears for our own safety drove us home.

I, who weep little, did, I will confess,
The moment I was scated here alone,
Honour my-little cell with some few tears
‘Which anger and resentment could not dry.
All night the storm endured ; and, soon as help
Had been collected from the nelghbou.rmg vale,
‘With morning we renewed our quest : the wind .
‘Was fallen, the rain abated, but the hills
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Lay shrouded in impenetrable mist ;

. And long and hopelessly we sought in vain:
*Till, chancing on that lofty ridge to pass
A heap of ruin—ahmost without walls
And wholly without roof (the bleached remains
Of a emall chapel, where, in ancient time,
The peasants of these lonely valleys used
To meet for worship on that central height)—
‘We there espied the object of our search,
Lying full three parts buried among tufts
Of heath-plant, under and above him strewn, .
To baffle, as he might, the watery storm :
And there we found him breathing peaceably,
Bnug as a child that hides itself in sport
*Mid a green bay-cock in a sunny field.
'We spake—he made reply, but would not stir
At our entreaty ; less from want of power
Than apprehension and bewildering thoughts.

8o was he lifted gently, from the ground,
And with their freight homeward the shepherds moved
-Through the dull mist, I following—when a step,
‘A, single step, that freed me from the skirts
.“Of the blind vapour, opened to my view
-@lory beyond all glary ever seen -
‘By waking sense or by the dreaming soul!
: The appearance, instantaneously disclosed,
'Was of a mighty city—boldly say
' A-wilderness of building, sinking far
'And self-withdrawn into & boundless depth,
 Far )inhng into splendor—without end!
*Fabrie it scemed of diamond and of gold,
With alabaster domes, and silver spires,
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And blazingderrace upon terrace, high
Uplifted; here, serene pavilions bright,

In avenues disposed ; there, towers begirt
‘With battlements that on their restless fronts
Bore stars—illumination of all gems!

By earthly nature had the effect been wrought
Upon the dark materials of the storm

XNow pacified ; on them, and on the coves
And mountain-steeps and summits, whereunto
The vapours had receded, taking there

Their station under a cerulean sky,

Oh, *twas an unimaginable sight !

Clouds, mists, streams, watery rocks and emerald {urf,
Clouds of all tincture, rocks and sapphire sky,
Confused;#bmmingled, mutually inflamed,
Molten together, and composing thus,

Mach lost in each, that marvellous array

Of temple, palace, citadel, and huge

Fanlastic pomp of structure without name,
In fleecy folds voluminous, enwrapped.

Right in the midst, where interspace appeared
Of open court, an object like a throne

Under a shining capopy of state .
Stood fixed ; and fixed resemblances were seen
To inplements of ordinary use,

Byt vast in size, in substance glorified ;

Buch as by Hebrew Prophets were beheld

In. vision—forms uncouth of mightiest power
-For sdmiration and mysterious awe.

‘This fittle Vale, 2 dwelling-place of Man,

Lay low beneath my feot ; *twas visible—

I waw not, dut I felt that it was there.

Thet which I saw was the revealed abode
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Of Spirits in beatitude : my heart '
Swelled in my breast—*I have been dead,’ I cried,
¢And now I live! Oh! wherefore do I live ?*
And with that pang I prayed to be no more !—
—But I forget our Charge, as utterly
I.then forgot him :—there I stood and gazed:
The apparition faded not away,
And I descended.
Having redched the house,

I found its rescued inmate safely lodged,
And in serene possession of himself,
Beside a fire whose genial warmth seemed met
By a faint shining from the heart, a gleam,
Of comfort, spread over his pallid face.
Great show of joy the housewife made, and truly
‘Was glad to find her conscience set at ease;
And not less glad, for sake of her good name,
That the poor Sufferer had escaped with life. .
Baut, though he seemed at first to have received
No harm, and uncomplaining as before
Went through his usual tasks, a silent change
Soon showed itself : he lingered three short wecks ;
And from the cottage hath been berne to-day.

8o ends my dolorous tale, and glad ITam
That it is ended.” At these words Y1e turned—
And, with blithe air of open fellowship,
Brought from the dipboard wine and stouter cbeer
Like one who would be merry. Seeing this,
My grey-haired Friend said courteously—* Nay, noy,
Yoy have regalcd us as a hermit ought ;-
Now let us forth inte the sun!”—Qur Host
Rose, though reluctantly, and forth we went.
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BOOK THIRD.

DESPONDENCY.

ARQUMENT.

Imsges in tho Valley—Another Recess in it entered and desoribod—
Wanderer’s sonsations—Bolitary’s exeited by the same objecta—Con-
trast petween these—Despondency of the Bolitary gently reproved-—
Conversation exhibiting the Solitary’s past and present opinions and
foelings, till Le enters upon his own History at length—His domestic
felicity— Afllictions—Dcjection—Roused by the Freneh Revolution
—Disappointment and disgust—Voyage to America~Disappointment
and disgust pursue him—His return—His languor and deprossion of
i want of faith in the great trutha of Religion, and want of
in the virtue of Mankind.

Ag@mma BEE—a little tinkling rill—

A’'gadr of falcons wheeling on the wing,

In clamorous agitation, round the crest

Of & tall rock, their airy citadel—

By each and all of these the pensive ear

‘Was greeted, in the silence that ensued,

‘When through the? cottage-threshold we had*passed,
And, deep within that lonesome valley, stood
Once more benealh the concave of a blue

And cloudless sky.—Anon exclaimed our Host—
Triumphant]y dispersing with the taunt

The shade of discontent which on his brow

Had gathered,—* Ye have left my cell,—but see
How Nature hems you in with friendly armst
And by her help ye are my prisoners still.

But which way shall T lead you P—how conrive,
In ‘spot 8o parsimoniously endowed,
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That the bricf hours, which yet remain, may reap
Some recompense of knowledge or delight ?

80 saying, round he looked, as if perplexed ;

And, to remove those doubts, my grey-haired Friend
Baid—* Shall we take this pathway for our guide P—
Upward it winds, as if, in summer heats,

1ts line had first been fashioned by the flock
Secking a place of refuge at the root

Of yon black Yew-trce, whode protruded boughs
Darken the silver bosom of the crag,

From which she draws Lier meagre sustenance,
There in commodious shelter may we rest.

Or let us trace this streamlet to its source;

Feebly it tinkles with an earthy sound,

And a few steps may bring us to the spot

‘Where, haply, crowned with flowerets and green herbs,
The mountain infant to the sun comes forth,

Liko human life from darkness.”—A. quick turn

Through a strait passage of encumbered ground,

Proved that such hope was vain :—for now we stood
" Shut out from prospect of the open vale,

And saw the water, that composed this rill,
Descendirg, disembodied, and diffused

O’cr the smooth surface of an ample crag,

Lofty, and steep, and naked as a towér.

All further progress here was barred ;—And who,
Thought I, if master of a vacant hour,

Here would not linger, willingly detained ?
‘Whether to such wild objects he were led

copious rains have magnified the stream

Juto » loud and white-robed waterfall,

Or introduced at this more quiet time.
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Upon a sepicirque of turf-clad ground,
The hid@en nook discovered to our view
A mass of rock, resembling, as it lay
Right at the foot of that moist precipice,
A stranded ship, with keel upturned, that reste
Fearless of winds and waves. Three several stones
Stood near, of smaller size, and not unlike
To monumental pillars: and, from these
Ronte little space digjoincd, a pair were scen,
That with united shoulders bore aloft
A frogment, like an altar, flat and smooth:
Barren the tablet, yet thercon appeared
A tall and shining holly, that had found
A hospitable chink, and stood upright,
As if inserted by rome human hand
In mockery, to wither in the sun,
Oulay its beauty flat before a breeze,
The first that entered. But no breeze did now
Finda®ntrance ;—high or low appeared no trace
Of motion, save the water that descended,
Diffused adown that barrier of steep rock,
And softly creeping, like a breath of air,
Such ss is sometimes secn, and hardly seen,
To brush the still bréast of a crystal lake.

% Behold a cabinet for sages built,
‘Which kings might envy | *’—Praise to this effect
Broke from the, happy old Man’s reverend lip;
"Who to the Solitary turned, and said,
“In sooth, with love’s familiar privilege,
You have decried the wealth which is your own.
Among these rocks and stones, methinks, I see

More than the heedless impress that belongs
voL. v, 0
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To lonely nature’s casual work: they beur

A semblance strange of power intelligont,

And of design not wholly worn away.

Boldest of plants that ever faced the wind,
How gracefully that slender shrub looks forth
From its fantastic birth-place! And I own,
Some shadowy intimations haunt me here,

That in these shows a chronicle survives

Of purposes ahin to those o1 Man,

But wrought with mightier arm than now prevails,
—Voiceless the stream descends into the gulf
With timid lapse ;—and lo! while in this strait
I stand—ihe chasm of sky above my head

Is heaven’s profoundest azure ; no domain

For fickle, short-lived clouds to occupy,

Or to pass through ; but rather an abyss

In which the cverlasting stars abide;

And whose softgloom,andboundlessdepth, mighttempt
The curious eye to look for them by day.

—Hail Contemplation! from the stately towers,
Reared by the industrious hand of human arf

To lift thee high above the misty air

And turbulence of mnurmuring cities vast ;

From academic groves, that have for thee

Been planted, hither come and find a lodge

To which thou mmayst resort for holicr peace,—
From whose calm centre thou, through height or depth,
Mayst penetrate, wherever truth shall lead ;
Moeasuring through all degrees, until the scale

Of time and conscious nature disappear,

Lost in unscarchable elernity!”

¢

A pause ensued ; and with minuter care
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‘We scanned ¢he various features of the scene:
And soon the Tenant of that lonely vale
‘With courteous voice thus spake—

88

I ghould have'grieved, -

Hereafter, not escaping self-reproach,

If from my poor retircment ye had gone
Leaving this nook unvisited : but, in sootb,
Your unexpected presence had so roused

My spirits, that they wer® bent on enterprise ;
And, like an ardent hunter, I forgot,

Or, shall I say ?~—disdained, the game that lurks
At my own door. The shapes before our eyes
And their arrangement, doubtless must be deemed
The spoit of Nature, nided by blind Chance
Rudely to mock the works of toiling Man.
And hence, this upright shaft of unhewn stone,
Fmm Faney, willing to.set off her stores

By sgunding titles, hath acquired the name

of IB’%mpey’s pillar ; that 1 gravely style

My Theban obelisk ; and, there, behold

A Druid eromlech !—thus I entertain

The antiquarian humour, and am pleased

To skim along the syrfaces of things,

Beguiling harmlessly the listless hours.

But if the spirit be ofpressed by sense

Of instability, revolt, decay,

And change, and emptiness, these freaks of Nature

Axnd her blind helper Chance, do #hen suffice

To quicken, and to aggravate—to feed

Pity and scorn, and melancholy pride,

Not less than that huge Pile (from some abyes
* Of mortal power unquestionably sprung)
“W hose hoary diadem of pendent rocks :
. .o . 2’
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Confines the shrill-voiced whirlwind, routd and round
Eddying within its vast circumference,
On Sarum’s naked plain—than pyramid
Of Egypt, unsubverted, undissolved—
Or Syrin’s marble ruins towering high
Above the sandy desert, in the light
Of sun or moon.—Forgive me, if I say
That an appearance which hath raised your minds,
To an exalted pitch (the sell-same cause
Different effect producing) is for me
Fraught rather with depression thun delight,
Though shame it were, could T not lock around,
By the reflection of your pleasure, pleased.
Yet happier in my judgment, even than you
‘With your bright transports fairly may be deemed,
The wandering Herbalist,—who, clear alike
From vain, and, that worse evil, vexing thoughts,
Casts, if he ever chance to enter here,
Upon these uncouth Forms a slight regard
Of transitory interest, and peeps round
‘or some rare flowerct of the hills, br plant
Of craggy fountain; what he hopes for wins,
Or learhs, at least, that 'tis not te be won:
Then, keen and eager, as a fine-nosed hound
By soul-engrossing instinct drivenialong
Through wood or open field, the harmless Man
Depastssintent upon his onward quest | —
Nor is'that Fellow-wandcrer, so deem 1,
Less to be envied, (you may trace him oft
By scars which his activity has left
Bepide our roads and pathways, though, thank Hesven!
This covert nook reports not of his hand)
He who with pocket-hammer smites the edge
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Of Iuckless rock or prominent stonc, disguised

In weather-stains or crusted o’er by Nature

‘With her first growths, detaching by the stroke

A chip or splinter—to resolve his doubts ;

And, with that ready answer satisfied,

The substance classes by some barbarous name,
And burrics on ; or from the fragments picks

‘His gpecimen, if but hap}y interveined

With sparkling mineral, or should crystal cube
Lurk in 1ts cells—and thinks himselt cnriched,
'Wcmtb:er, and doubtless wisecr, than before !

gafely each to his pursuis,

Bke, let both from hill to hill

B " it please them, speed from clime to clime ;
mind iy full—and free from pain their pastime.”

®

# Then,” said I, interposing, * One is near,
‘Wo caunot but possess in your esteem
Place worthier still of envy. May I name,
‘Without ofience, that fair-faced cottage-boy P
Dame Nature’s pupil of the lowest form,
Youngest apprentice in the school of art !
Him, aa we enterel from the open glen,
You might have notjced, busily engaged,
Heart, soul, and fmnds,—m mending the defects
Left in the fabric of a leaky dam
Raised for epabling this penurious stream
To turn a slender mill (that new-made plaything)
For Lis delight—the happiest he of all! "

“Far happiest,’” answered the desponding Mun,
¢ Tf, such as now he is, he might remain !
Ah! what avails imagination high
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Or .question deep ? what profits all that earth,

Or heaven’s blue vault, is suffered to put forth

Of impulse or allurement, for the Soul

To quit the beaten track of life, and soar

Far as she finds a yielding element

In past or future ; far as she can go

Through time or space—if neither in the one,

Nor in the other region, nor in aught e
That Fancy, dreaming o’er the map of things,
Hath placed beyond these penetrable bounds,
"Words of assurance can be heard ; if nowhere.

A habitation, for consummate good,

Or for progressive virtue, by the search

Can be attained,—a better sanctuary

From doubt and sorrow, than the senseless grave £

¢ Is this,’”” the grey-haired Wanderer mildly sa.id,k

¢ The voice, which we so lately overlieard, P
To that same child, addressing tenderly

The consolations of a hopeful mind ?

¢ His body is at rest, his soul in keaven.’

These were your words ; and, verily, methinks
‘Wisdom is oft-tlmes nearer when tve stoop

Than when we soar.’

The Other, not dlsplemd,. .

Erompt]y replied—* My notion is the same.

Axnd-I, without reluctance, could decline

‘Adl'net of inquisition whenee we rise,
_Anid what, when breath hath ceased, we may become
:Hm are we, in a bright and breathing world, -~ -
Ourorigin, what matters it? In lack ‘
. Of worthier explanation, say at once

‘With the American (a thought which suits
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The place where now we stand) that certain men
Leapt out-together from a rocky.cave ;
.And these were the first parents of mankind:
Or, if a different image be recalled
By the warm sunshine, and the jocund voice
Of insects chirping out their careless lives
On these soft beds of thyme-besprinkled turf,
Choose, with the gay Athenian, a conceit
As sbund—blithe race ! Whose mantles were bedecked
‘With golden grasshoppers, in sign that they
Had sprung, like those bright creatures, from the soil
‘Whereon their endless generations dwelt.
Bug stop !—these theoretic fancies jar
On serious minds: then, as the Hindoos draw
Their holy Ganges from a skiey fount,
~Even so deduce the stream of human life
Prom seats of power divine ; and hope, or trust,
Thgt our existence winds her stately course
Benenth the sun, like Ganges, to make part
Of a living ocean ; or, to sink engulfed,
Like Niger, in impenetrable sands
And utter darkness : thought which may be faced,
Though comfortless \— .
) ' Not of myself I speak ;
. Buch acquiescende neither doth imply,
In me, & meekly-bending spirit soothed
“By natural piety ; nor a lofty mind,
‘By philosophic discipline prepared
‘For calm subjection to acknowledged law;
"Pleased to have been, contented not to be. -
.,'Suqh palms I boast not;—no! to me, who find, =
-Beviewing my past way, much to condemn, '
“Little to praise, and nothing to regret,
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(ste some remenibrances of dream-hke j’ovs
That scarcely seem to have belonged to me)
If I must take my choice between the pair
That rule alternately the weary hours, -

Night is than day more acceptable; sleep
Doth, in my estimnte of good, appear

A better state than waking ; death than sleep:
Feelingly sweet is stillness after storm,
Though under covert of the Wormy ground!

Yet be it said, in justice to myself,
That in more genial times, when I was free
Yo explore the destiny of human kind
{Not as an intellectual game pursued
‘With curious subtilty, from wish to cheat
Irksome sensations; but by love of truth
Urged on, or haply by intense delight
In feeding thought, wherever thought could feed),,
1 did not rank with those (too dull or nice,
For to my judgment such they then appeared,
Or too aspiring, thankless at the best)
‘Whio, in this frame of human life, perceive
_An object whereunto their souls are tied
" In discontented wedlock ; nor did e’er, .
‘From me, those dark impervious shades, that hang
Typon the region whither we are bound,
Muae a power to enjoy the vital beams
{ present sunshine.—Deities that float °
wings, angelic Spmts' I could muse .
Ger what from eldggt time we have been told -
-Of your bright forms and glorious faculties,
A:ad with the imagination rest content, -
“;i'ot wishing more ; repining not to tread '

.
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The little sindous path of earthly care,
By flowers embelhehed, and by springs refreshed.
—¢Blow winds of autumn !—let your chilling breath
¢Take the live herbage from the mead, and strip
¢ The shady forest of its green attire,—
¢ And let the bursting clouds to fury rouse
¢The gentlo brooks !—Your desolating sway,
¢ Sheds, I exclaimed, ‘no sndness upon me,
¢ And 1o disorder in your mge I find.
¢What dignity, what beauty, in this change
¢ From mild to angry, and from sad to gay,
¢ Alternate and rovolving! How benign,
¢ How rich in animation and delight,
¢ Hw Bountiful these clements—compared

ith aught, as more desirable and fair,

sed by funcy for the golden age;
¢ 0& the perpetual warbling that presails
“In Arcady, bencath unaltered skies,
¢ Through the long ycar in constant quict bound,
¢ Night hushed as night, and day screne as day !
—But why this tedious rccord P—Age, we hnow,
Is garrulous; and solilude is apt
To anticipate the privilege of Age. .
Trom far ye come; and surely with a hope
Of better entertu.mment :—loct us hence!”

Loth to forsnke the spot, and still more Toth
To be diverted from our present theme,
I paid, “ My thoughts, agreeing, Sir, with yours,
‘Would push this censure farther ;—for, if smiles
Of scornful pity be the just reward
Of Poesy thus courteously employed
Tn framing models to improve the scheme
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" -Of Man's existence, and reeast the world,
‘Why should not, grave Philosophy be styled,
Herself, a dreamer of a kindred stock,

A dreamer yet more spiritless and duil P

Yes, shall the fine imniunities she boasts
Establish sounder titles of esteem

For her, who (all too timid and reserved

For onset, for resistanice too inert,

Too weak for suffering, and for hope too tame)’
Placed, among flowery gardens curtained round
With world-excluding groves, the brotherhopd
Of soft Epicureans, taught—if they

The ends of being would secure, and win

The crown of wisdom—to yield up their soula
To a voluptuous unconcern, preferring
Tranquillity to all things. Or is she,”

I cried, “more worthy of regard, the Power,
‘Who, for the sake of sterner quiet, closed

The Stoic’s heart against the vain approach
Of admiration, and all sense of joy ¢

His countenance gave notice that my zeal

. Accorded little with his present mind;

_T ceased, and he resumed.—*“ Ah! gentle Sir,
Slight, if you will, the means ; bus spare to shght
Tlxe end of those, who did, by system, rank,

+Ag the prime object of a wise man’s tum,
-Becurity from shock of accident,

Release from fear; and cherished peaceful dnys _

" For their own sakes, as mortal life’s chief good,
‘And only reasonable felicity.

"What motive drew, what impulse, I would ask,

Fhrough a long course of later ages, drove,
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The hermit to his cell in forest wide;

Or what' Getained him, till his closing eyes
Took their last farewell of the sun and stars,
Fast ancliored in the desert >—Not alone
"Dread of the persecuting sword, remorse,
‘Wrongs unredressed, or insults unavenged
And unavengeable, defeated pride,

Prosperity subverted, maddening want,
Friendship betrayed, affection unreturned,
Love with despair, or grief in agony ;—

Not slways from intolerable pangs

He flod ; but, compassed round by pleasure, sighed
For; ndent happiness; craving peace,
ral feeling of all happiness,

refuge from distress or pain,

A, thing-time, vacation, or a truce,

But for its absolute self; a life of peace,
StaMility without regret or fear;

That hath been, is, and shall be evermore!—
Buch the reward he sought ; and wore out life,
There, where on few external things his heart
‘Was'set, and those his own; or, if not his,
Subsisting under mture’s stedfast law.

‘What other yeArning was the master tie
Of the monastic brotherhood, upon rock
.Agrial, or in green secluded vale,
One after one, collected from afar, -
‘An undissolving fellowship P—What but this, .
“T'he universal instinet of repose,
The longing for confirmed tranquillity,
Inward and outward ; humble, yet sublime :
The life where hope and memory are as one ;
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"Where oarth is quiet and her face unchanged

Save by the simplest toil of human hands

Or seasons’ difference; the immortal Soul
Consistent in self-rule ; and heaven revealed

To meditation in that quietness!—

Such was their scheme: and though the wished foreni
By multitudes was missed, perhaps attained

By none, they for the attempt, and pains employed,
Do, in my present censure, siand redeemed

From the unqualified disdain, that once

Would have been cast upon them by my voice
Delivering her decisions from the seat

Of forward youth—that scruples not to solve
Doubts, and determine questions, by the rules

Of inexperienced judgment, ever prone

To overweening faith ; and is inflamed,

By courage, to demand from real life

The test of act and suffering, to provoke
Hostility—how dreadful when it comes,

‘Whether afliction be the foe, or guilt!

A child of carth, I rested, in that stage .
Of my past course to which thesethoughts advert,
Upon earth’s native energies ; forgetting
That mine was a condition which required
Nor energy, nor fortitude—a calm
‘Without vicissitude ; which, if the like
Had been presented to my view elsewhere,

{ might have even been tempted to despise.

But no—for the screne was also bright ;
EBaliveged happiness with joy o’erflowing,

'With joy, and —oh ! that memory should survive
To speak the word—with rapture! Nature's boan,
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Life's gennind inepiration, happiness

Above what rules can teach, or fancy feign ;
Abused, as all possessions are abused

That are not prized according to their worth.

And yet, what worth ? what good is given to men,
More solid than the gilded clouds of heaven ?
‘What joy more lasting than a vernal flower P—
Nonp! ’tis the general plamt of human kind

In solitude: and mutually’addressed

From epch to oll, for wisdom's sake :—This truth
The announces from his holy seat :

An ed with garlands in the summer grove,
The fits it to his pensive Iyre.

that final resting-place be gained,
tradictions may arise, by doom

Of this same life, compelling us to grieve
THht the prosperities of love and joy

Shou}d be permitted, oft-tinics, to endure

8o long, and be at once cast down for ever.
Oh! tremble, ye, o whom hath been assigned
A course of days composing happy months,
And they as happy years ; the present still
80 like the past, and both so firmn a pledge

Of a congenial future, that the wheels

Of pleasure move witBout the aid of hope:
For Mutability is Nature’s bane ;

And slighted Hope will be avenged ; and, when
Yo nead her favours, ye shall find her not;
Bat in her stead—fear—doubt—and agony !

This was the bitter language of the heart :
But, while he spake, look, gesture, tone of voice,
Though discomposed and vehement, were such
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As skill and graceful nature might suggest
‘To a proficient of the tragic scene

Standing before the multitude, beset

‘With dark events. Desirous to divert

Or stem the current of the speaker’s thoughts,
‘We signified a wish to leave that place

Of stillness and close privacy, a nook

That seemed for self-examination made;

Or, for confession, in the siuner’s need,
Hidden from all men’s view. To our attempt
He yielded not ; but, pointing to a slope

Of mossy turf defended from the sun,

And on that couch inviting us to rest,

Full on that tender-hearted Man he turned
A serious eye, and his speech thus renewed.

“You never saw, your eyes did never look
On the bright form of Her whom once I loved :—
Her silver voice was heard upon the earth, )
A sound unknown to you; else, honoured Friend !
Your heart had borne a pitiable share
Of what I suffered, when I wept that loss,
And suffer now, not seldom, from ghe thought
‘That I remember, and can weep no more.—
Btripped as I am of all the golden fruit
.Of gelf-esteem ; and by the cutting blasts
Of self-reproach familiarly assmled
“¥et would I not be of such wintry ‘bareness -
.But that some leaf of your rogard should hang
‘?ﬁpan my naked branches :—lively thoughts -
‘Give birth, full often, to unguarded words, .
¥ grieve that, in your presence, from my tqngne
{Poo much of frailty hath already dropped; . -
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But that too much demands still more,
You know,
Revered Compatnot—zmd to you, kind Sir,
{Not to be deemed a stranger, as you come
Following the guidance of these welcome feet
gecluded vale) it may be told—
erits did not sue in vain
hose mild radiance many gazed
, and all with pRasure. This fair Bride—
otedness of youthful love,
rring me to parents, and the choir
Of gay cémpanions, to the natal roof,
And all known places and familiar sights
(Resigned with sadness gently weighing down
Her trembling expectations, but no more
Than did to her due honour, and to me
Yelded, that day, a confidence sublime
In what I had to build upon)—this Bride,
Young, modest, meek, and beautiful, I led
To a Jow cottage in a suuny bay,
' 'Where the salt sea innocuously breaks,
And the sea breeze as innocently breathes, -
On Devon's leafy shores ;—a sheltered hold,
In a soft clime encoura«vme; the soil
To a luxuriant boynty !—As our steps
Approach the embowered abode—our chosen seat--
Bee, rooted in the earth, her kindly bed, |
.The unendangered myrtle, decked with flowers,
Before the threshold stands to welcome us!
Whﬂe, in the flowering myrtle’s neighbourhood,
. Not overlooked but courting no regard,
. Those native plants, the holly and the yew, .
" Gnve maodest intimation to the mind '
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How willingly their aid they would unite

With the green myrtle, to endear the hours

Of winter, and protect that pleasant place,

—Wild wecre the walks upon those lonely Downs,
Track leading into track ; how marked, how worn
Tnto bright verdure, between fern and gorse
‘Winding away its never ending line

On their smooth surface, evidence was none

But, there, lay open to ourtdaily haunt,

A range of unappropriated earth,

‘Where youth’s ambitious feet might move at large;
‘Whence, unmolestgd wanderers, we beheld

The shining giver of the day diffuse

His brightness o’er a tract of sea and land

Gay as our spirits, free as our desires;

As our enjoynfuts, boundless.—Frow those heights
‘We dropped, at pleasure, into sylvan combs; ‘
‘Where arbours of impenetrable shade,

And mossy scais, detained us side by side,

‘With hearts at ease, and knowledge in our hearts

¢ That all the grove and all the day was ours.’

O happy time! still happier was at hand ;
For Nature called my Partuer to resign
Her share in the pure freedom of that life,
Eunjoyed by us in common.—To my hope,
T'o my heart's wish, my tender Mate bccame
The thankful capiive of maternal bonds
And thoee wild paths were left to me alone,
There could I meditate on follies past ;
And, like a weary voyager escaped
From risk and hardship, inwardly retrace
A eourse of vain delights and thoughtless guilt,
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And self-indulgence—without shame pursued.
There, uudisturbed, could think of and could thank
Her whose submissive spirit was tb me

Rule and restraint—my guardian—shall T say
That earthly Providence, whose guiding love
‘Within a port of rest had lodged me safe;

8afe from templation, and from danger far ?
Straina followed of acknowledgment addressed

To an*Authority enthrondd abovo

The reach of sight; from whom, as from their source
Proceed all visible mimsters of good

That walk the earth—TFather of heaven and earth,
Father, and king, and judge, adored and feared!
These acts of mind, and memory, nnd heart,

And spirit—interrupted and relieved

By observations transient as the glance

U4 flying sunbeams, or to the outward form
Cleaying with power inherent and intense,

As the mute inscct fixed upon the plant

Ou whose soft leaves it hangs, and from whose cup
It draws its nourishment imperceptibly—
Endeared my wanderings ; and the mother’s kisa
And infant’s smile gwaited my return. -

In privacy we dgelt, o wedded pair,
Companions daily, often all day long;
Not placed by fortune within easy reach
Of various intercourse, nor wishing aught
Beyond the allowance of our own fire-side,
The twain within our happy eottage born,
Inmates, and heirs of our united love ;
Giraced mutually by differcnce of sex,

Angd with no wider interval of time
YoL. YN, b1
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Between their several births than served for one
To establish something of a leader’s sway ;
Yet left them joined by sympathy in age;
Equals in pleasure, fellows in pursuit.
On these two pillars rested as in air
Our solitude.
It soothes me to perceive,
Your courtesy withholds not from my words
Attentive audience. But,'wh! gentle Fricnds,
As times of quiet and unbroken peace,
Though, for a nation, times of blessedness,
Give back faint echoes from the historian’s page;
So, in the imperfect sounds of this discourse,
Depressed I hear, how faithless is the voice
Which those most blissful days reverberate.
‘What special record can, or need, be given
To rules and habits, whereby much was done,
But sll within the sphere of little things;
Of bumble, though, to us, important cares,
And precious interests ¥ Smoothly did our life
Advance, swerving not from the path prescribed ;
Her annual, her diurnal, round alike
Maintgined with falthful care. And you divine
The worst cffects that our condition saw
- If you imaginc changes slowly swrpught,
And in their progress unperceivable ;
Not wished for ; sometimes noticed with a sigh,
{Whate'er of good or lovely they might bring)
- Bighs of regret, for the familiar good ,
" And loveliness endeared which they removed.

. Beven years of occupation undisturbed
Pstablished seemingly a right to hold

4
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That happiness; and use and habit gave,
To what an alien spirit had acquired,

A patfithénial sanctity. And thus,
‘With thoughts and wishes bounded to this world,
1 lived and breathed ; most grateful—if to enjoy
‘Without repining or desire for more,
For different lot, or change to higher sphere,
gl xcept some impulses of pride
B determined objegt, though upheld
fPeRBOrics with suitable support)—
fost grateful, if in such wise to enjoy

Ba prgpf of gratitude for what we have;;

Else 1 allow, most thankless,—But, at once,
From: some dark seat of fatal power was urged

A claim that shattered 2ll.—Our bloowming girl,
Caught iu the gripe of death, with such brier tnne
T struggle in as scarcely would allow

Her cheek to change its colour, was conveyed
Frofn us to inaccessible worlds, to regions

‘Where height, or depth, admits not the approach
Of living man, though longing to pursuc.
.—With even as brief » warning—and how soon,
With what short interval of time between,

1 tremble yet to think of—our last prop, =

Our happy life’s ouly remaining stay—
"The brother folloted; and was seen no more!

E

- Calm as a frozen lake when ruthless winds
"Blow fercely, agitating earth and sky,

The Mother now remained; as if in her,
.'Wha, to the lowest region of the soul,
, Had been erewhile unscttled and disturbed, .
Thig second visitation had no power :
L 2-AN
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To shake; but only to bind up and seal;
And to eptablish thankfulness of heart

In Heaven'’s determinations, ever just.

The emincnce whercon her spirit stood,
Minc was unable to attain. Immense

The rpace that severed us! But, as the sight
Communientes with heaven’s ethereal orbs
Incaleulably distant; so, 1 felt

That consolation may descend from far
(And that is intercourse, and union, too,)
‘While, overcome with speechless gratitude,
And, with a holicr love inspired, I looked
n her—at once superior to my woes

And partner of my loss.—O heavy change
Dimness o’er this clear luminary crept
Insensibly ;—the immortal and divine
Yielded to mortal reflux; her pure glory,
As from the pinnacle of worldly state
‘Wretched ambition drops astounded, foll
Into 2 gulf obacure of silent grief,

And keen heart-anguish-—of itself ashaned,
Yet obstinately cherishing itself:

And, so consumed, she melted from my arms;
And left me, on this earth, discondolate!

‘What followed cannot be reviewed in thought ;
Much le-s, retraced in words.  If she, of life
Blameless, so intimate with love and joy
And all the tender motions of the soul,

.Had been supplanted, could I hope to stand—
Infirm, dopendent, and now destitute ?

T called on dreams and visions, to disclose

Phat which is veiled from waking thought; conjured
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Eternity, as then constrain & ghdst
To appesr and answer; to the grave I gpake
Imploringly ;—looked up, and asked tho Ieavens
If Angels traversed their cerulean floors,
If fixed or wandering star could tidings yield
Of the departed spirit—what abode
Tt occupies—what consciousness relaing
Of former loves and miergsts. Then my soul
Turned inward,—to examine of what stuff
Time's fetters are composed ; and life was put
To ir.quisition, long and profitless!
By pain of heart—now cheched—and now impelled—
The intellectual pow er, through words and things,
‘Went sounding on, a dimi and perilous way !
And from those trausports, and these toils abstruse,
Rome jmawe am I enabled to retain

Mo lost ;—existing unto me

@%m that abstraction I was rouscd,—und how ¢
Even as a thoughtful shepherd by a flash
Of lightning startled in a gloomy cave
Of these wild hillss  For, lo! the dread Basgjle,
‘With all the chambers in .ts horrid towers,
Fell to the ground :~>by violenc 1 overthrown
Of indignation ; and with shouts that drowned
The crash it niade in fallng! From the wreek
A golden paliice rose, or scemed to rise,
The appointed seat of equitable law
And mild paternal sway. The potent shock
1 felt: the transformation I perceived, |
As magvellously scized as 1n that moment
When, from the blind mist issuing, I beho.a
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Glory—Dbeyond all glory ever seen,
Coufusion infinite of heaven and earth,
Dauzling the soul. Meanwhile, prophetic harps
In every grove were ringing, ¢ War shall ceasc;
*Did ye not hear that conquest is abjured ?
“Bring garlands, bring forth choicest flowers, to deck
“The tree of Liberty. —My heart rebounded ;
My melancholy voice the chorus joined ;
—*Be joyful all ye nations; in all lands,

- ¢Ye that are capable of joy be glad!
¢ Henceforth, whate’er is wanting to yourselves
¢ Tn others ye shall promptly find ;—and all,
¢ Enriched by mutual and reﬂected wealth,
¢ Shall with one heart honour their common kind.*

Thus was I reconverted to the world;
Society became my glittering bride,
And airy hopes my children.—From the depths ¢
Of natural passion, seemingly escaped, '
My soul diffused herself in wide embrace
Of institutions, and the forms of things;
+ As they exist, in mutable array,

Upon lif’s surface. What, though in my veins
* There flowed no Gallic blood, nor had I breathed
The air of France, not less than ‘Gallic zeal
Kmdled and burnt among the sapless twigs
Of my exhausted heart. It busy men
In sober conclave met, to weave a web
Dﬁinuﬁy, whose living threads should stretch

‘ond the seas, and to the farthest pole, : -

l‘hera didad sit, assisting. If, with noise v
And ucchmntmn, crowds in open air
Expréssed the tumnlt of their minds, my voice
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There mingled, heard oy not. The powers of song
T left nov uninvoked ; and, in still groves,
‘Where mild enthusiasts tuned a pensive lay
Of thanks and expectation, in accord

‘With their belief, I sang Saturnian rule
Returned,—a progeny of golden years
Permitted to descend, and bless mankind.
~—With promises the Hebrew Scriptures teem :
I {blts their invitation ; ail resumed

k Eyng-suspended office in the House

public worship, where, the glowing phrase
#f ancient inspiration serving me,

I promised algo,—with undaunted trust
Foretold, and added prayer to prophecy ;

The admiration winning of the crowd;

The help desiring of the pure devout.
. .

%corn and contempt forbid me to proceed!
But History, time’s slavish seribe, will tell
How rapidly the zealots of the cause
Disbanded—or in hostile ranks appeared ;
Some, tired of honest service ; these, outdone,
Disgusted therefore, or appalled, by aims
Of fiercer zealots—so confusion reigned,
*And the more faithful were compelled to exelaim,
- As Brutus did to Virtue, ¢ Liberty, '
¢ I worshipped thee, and find thee but a Shade!?
. Buch recantstion had for me no charm, .
_Nor would I bend to it ; who should have grievell
-At aught, however fair, that bore the mien
Of a conclusion, ur catastrophe.
‘Whythen conceal, that, when the simply good
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In timid selfishness withdrew, I sought .

Other support, not scrupulous whence it came ;

And, by what compromise it stood, not nice ?

Enough if notions seemed to be high-pitched,

And qualities determined.—Among men

So charactered did I maintain a strife

Hopeless, and still more hopeless every hour;

But, in the process, 1 began to feel

That, if the emancipation of the world

‘Were missed, I should at least secure my own,

And be in part compensated. For rights,

‘Widely—inveterately usurped upon,

1 spake with vehemence ; and promptly seized

All that Abstraction furnished for my needs

Or purposes ; nor scrupled to proclaim,

And propagute, by liberty of lfe,

Those new persuasions. Not that I rejoiced,

Or even found pleasure, in such vagrant course,

For its own sake ; but farthest fromn the walk

‘Which 1 had trod in happiness and peace,

‘Was most inviting to a troubled mind ;

That, in a siruggling and distempered world,

Baw a seductive image of herself.

Yet, mark the contradictions of which Man

T still the sport! Here Nature was my guido,

The Nature of the dissolute ; but thee,

O fostering Nature! I rejected—smiled

At others’ tears in pity ; and in scorn

At those, which thy soft influchce sometimes drew
#§'z8h my unguarded heart.—The iranquil shores

0f Britain circumscribed mo ; clse, perhaps

I might have been entangled among deeds,

‘Which, now, as infamous, I should abhor—
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Despise, as sénscless : for my spirit relished
Btrangoly the exasperation of that Land,
‘Whick turned an angry beak against tho down
Of her own breast ; confounded into hope

Of disencumbering thus her fretful wings.

But all was quieted by iron bonds
Of military sway. The shifting aims,
The moral interests, the creative might,
The varicd functions and high attributes
Of =.vil action, yielded to a powor
Formull, and odious, and contemptible.
—1T3 Bejtain, ruled a panic dread of change;

Th were praised, rewarded, and advanced ;
Ay m the impulse of a just disdain,
o re did I retire inlo myself.

There feeling no contentment, I resolved

To 1%, for safeguard, to some forcign shore,
Remote from Europe ; from her blasted hopes;
Her fields of carnage, and polluted air.

¥resh blew the wind, when o’cr the Atlantic Main
The ship went glidg with her thoughtless cfew;
And who among them but an Exile, freed
From discoutent, ihdifferent, pleased to sit
Among the busily-employed, not more
'With obligation charged, with service taxed,
Than the loose pendant—to the idle wind
Upon the tall mast streaming. But, ye Powors
Of sonl and sense mysteriounsly allied,
O, never let the Wretched, if a choice
Be lefy him, trust the freight of his distress
To a Jong voyage on the silent deep !
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. Yot, like o plague, will memory break dut ;
And, in the blank and solitude of things,
Upon his spirit, with a fever’s strength,
‘Will conscience prey.—Feebly must they have felt
‘Who, in old time, attired with snakes and whips
The vengeful Furies. Beautiful regards
Were turned on me—the face of her I loved ;
The Wife and Mother pitifully fixing
Tender reproaches, insupportablo !
‘Where now that boasted liberty ? No welcome
From unknown objects I received; and those,
Kuown and familiar, which the vaulted sky
Did, in the placid clearness of the night,
Disclose, had accusations to prefer
Against my peace. Within the cabin stood
That volume—as a compass for the soul—
Revered among the nations. I implored
Its guidance ; but the infallible support
Of faith was wanting. Tell me, why refused
_To One by storms anuoyed and adverse winds;
Perplexed with currents; of his weakness sick ;
Of vain endeavours tired ; and by his own,
, And by.his nature’s, ignorance, dismayed !

 Long-wished-for sight, the Wesbern World appéatod;
."And, when the ship was moored, I leaped ashore o
;hd;gnantly——-resolved to be a man, '
*Who, having o'er the past no power, would live
‘No longer in subjection to the past, '
‘With ‘abject mind—from a tyrannic lord D
Taviting penance, fruitlessly endured : e
"Bo, like afugxtxve, whose feet hiave cleared . . - .\ -
“Bome boundary, which his followers may not cross .
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In prosem:tion' of their deadly chase,
Respiring I looked round.—How bright the sun,
The breeze how soft! Can any thing produced
In the old World compare, thought J, for power
And majesty with this gigantic stream,
Sprung from the desert ?  And behold a city
Fresh, youthful, and aspiring! What are these
'To me, or I to them? Asgmuch at least

i desires that they should be, whom winds
Favaves have wafted to this distant shore,

gee fibres cannot, if they would, take root.
e¥e may I roam at large ;—my business is,

Roaming at large, to ob%"ve, and not to feel
And, thercfore, not to act—convinced that all
Which bears the nanc of action, howsoe'’er
Beginning, ends in scrvitude—still painful,
And ®ostly profitless. And, sooth to say,
On nearer view, a motley spectacle

Appeared, of high pretensions—unreproved
But by the obstreperous voice of higher still ;
Big passions strutting on a petty stage ;
‘Which a detached speetator may regard

' Nob unamused.—But ridicule demands
chk change of objects ; and, to laugh alone,
At a composing distance from the haunts
“Of strife and folly, though it be a treat

,As ghoive as musing Leisure can bestow ;
_’feﬂb i1 the very centre of the crowd,

"o keep the secret of n poignant scorn,
FHowe'er to airy Demons suitable,

- Of ‘sl pnsocial courses, is least fit

I"'m' the gross spirit of mankind, —the one
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That sooncst fails to please, and quicklicst turns
Into vexation.
Let uy, then, I eaid,

Leave this unknit Republic to the scourgo
Of her own passions ; and to regions haste,
‘Whose shades have never felt the encroaching axe,
Or soil endured a transfer in the mart
Of dire rapacity. There, }Ian abides,
Primeval Nature’s child. A creature weak
In combination, (wherefore elsc driven back
So far, atd of his old inheritance
8o easily deprived ?) but, for that cause,
More dignified, and stronger in himscH’;
‘Whether to act, judge, suffer, or enjoy.
True, the intelligence of social art
Hath overpowered his forefathers, and soon
‘Will sweep the remnant of his line away ;
But contemplations, worthier, nobler far
Than, her destructive energics, attend
His independence, when along the side
Of Mississippi, or that northeru stream
That spreads iuto successive scas, he walks;
Pleasedeto perccive his own unshatkled life,
And his innate capacities of soul,
There imaged : or when, lmvmg gatned the top
Of some commanding eminence, which yet
Intrudes no'er belwld he thence surveys
Regions of wood and wido savannah, vast

se of unappropriated carth,
‘With mind that sheds a light on what he seen;
Free as the sun, and louely as the sun,
Pouring abovo his head its radiance down

Upon s living aud rejoicing world !
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Bo, westwand, tow’rd the unvioluted woods

I bent )y way; and, roaming far and wide,

Failed not to greet tho merry Mocking-bird ;

And, while the melanchely Muccawiss

(The sportive bird’s companion in the grove)

Repeated, o'cr and o’er, his plaintive cry,

Y sympathised at leisure with tho sound ;

But that pure archetype of human greatness,

I found bin not. There, th his stead, appeared

A crggture, squalid, vengeful, and inpure ;
less, and submissive to no law
rstitious fear, and abject sloth.

' ﬁnough is told! Here am J—yec have heard
WWhat evidence I seck, and vainly seeh ;
‘What from my felow-beings 1 require,
A either they have not to give, or I
Lack yirtue to receive ; what I myself,
Too oft by wilful forfeiture, have lost
Nor can regain.  Iow languidly I look
Upon this visible fabric of the world,
May be divined—perhaps it hath been said; —
But spare your puty, if there be in me
Anght that deserves respect : for I exist,
‘Within myself, not comfortless.—The tenour
‘Which my life holds, he readily may conceive

. Whoe'er bath stood to watch a mountain brook
In some still passage of its course, and seen,
‘Within the depths of its capacious breast,
Inverted trecs, rocks, clouds, and azure sky ;
And, on its glassy surface, specks of foam,
And conglobated bubbles undissolved,
Numentras as stars ; that, by their onward lapse,
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Betray o sight the motion of the stregm,

Else imperceptible.  Meanwhile, is heard

A poftened roar, or murmur ; and the sound
Though soothing, and the little floating isles
Though beautiful, are both by Nature charged
‘With the same pensive oflice ; and make hnown
Through what perplexing labyrinths, abrupt
Precipitations, and nntoward straits,

The earth-born wandererthath passed ; and quiekly,
That respite o’er, lihe traverses and toils

Must he again encounter.— Such a stream

Ts human Lafe ; and ro the Spirit fares

In the best quiet to her course allowed ;

And such is mine,—save only for a hope

That my particular current soon will rench

The unfathomable galf, where all is still! ™
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BOUK FOURTH.

DESPONDENCY CORRECTED.

ARGUMEZ\ T.

Sma'fcchng produced by the l'nrcgomg Narmtive—A beliof in & supas
intending Providence the only adoquate support under affliction—
Wanderer's ejaculativn—Acknowledges the difficulty of a lively faith
~Hence immoderate sorrow—Exhortations—How rocoivod—Wan-
ucrér appHes his discourse to that other cause of dejection in tho
Solitury’'s mind—Isappointment from the French Revelution-—
States grounds of hiope, and insists on the nccessity of patienco and

ude with respect to the course of great revolutions—Knowledge

uree of tranquillity—TRural Solitude favemrable to knowledge of

ferior Croatures; Study of thenr habits and ways recommeunded;

ion tn bodily exertion and communion with Nature—Morbid

ude pitiable—Superstition bettor than npnthy—-Apuﬁ!y and

rdestituticn unknown i the intancy of society—The various modes of
Roligion preveuted it—Illustratod in the Jewish, Porsian, Babylonian,
Qpaldean, and Grecian modes of holicf—Solitary imterposes—Wan-
derer puints out the intlucuce of religions and imaginative fecling jn
the humble ranks of socicty, llustrated from present und past times
—These principles tend to rceal oxploded superstitions and popery«—
‘Wanderer rebuts this charge, aud contrasts the dignities of the
Tmagination wlth the presumptuous litileness of certain modern
Phil h ds other lights and guides—Asserts the
power of the soul to rogonerate herself ; Solitary nsks how—Reply—
Personal appeal—Fjghortation to activity of Lody reneyged—How to
_cammuue with Nature—Wanderer cuncludes with o legitimate union
of the imngination, aflections, understanding, and reason—Effect of
his discourse—Evenigg ;*Return to the Cottage.

HEzE closed the Tenant of that lonely vale
‘His mournful narrative—commenced in pain,
In pa.m ‘commenced, and ended without peace :
<Yet, tempered, not unfrequently, with strains
Offpative feeling, grateful to our minds ;
-And viclding surely some relief to his,
Wlﬁle we sate listening with compassion due,
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A pnuse of silence followed ; then, with voiee

That did not falter though the heart was moved,

The Wanderer said :—

“ One adequate support

For the calamities of mortal life

Exists—one only ; an assured belief

That the procession of our fute, howe’er

Sud or disturbed, is ordered by a Being

Of infinite benevolence and power ;

‘Whose everlasting purposes embrace

All accidents, converting them to good.

—The darts of anguish 2 not where the seat

Of suffering hath been thoroughly fortified

By aequicscence in the Will supreme

For time and for eternity ; by faith,

Faith absolute 1n God, including hope,

And the defence that lies in boundless love

Of his perfections ; with habitual dreaa

Of aught unw orthily conceived, endured

Impatiently, ill-done, or left undone,

To the dishonour of his holy name.

Soul of our Souls, and safeguard of the world}
» Bustain, thou only canst, the sick of heart ;

Restore their languid spirits, and recal

Their lost affections unto thee and thine!

Then, as we issued from that*covert nook,
He thus continued, lifting up his eyes
To hegven -4 How beautiful this dome of sky ;
And tho vast hills, in Auctuation fixed
As thy command, how awful! Shall the Soul,
Humsa and rational, report of thee
Brven less than these #—Be mute who will, who can,
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Yet I will pretise thee with impassioned voice:
My lips, that may forget thee in the crowd,
Cannot forget thee here; where thou hast built,
For thy own glory, in the wilderness !

Mé didst thou constitute a priest of thine,

In such a temple as we now behold

Reared for thy presence : therefore, am I bound
To worship, here, and every where—as one
Not'doomed to ignoraunce, though forced to tread,
From childhood up, the ways of poverty ; ’
From unreflecting ignorance preserved,

And from debasement rescued.—By thy grace
The particle divine remained unquenched ;

And, 'mid the wild weeds of a rugged soil,

Thy bounty caused to flourish deathless flowers,
¥rom paradise transplanted : wintry age
lnmends; the frost will gather round my heart:
If thg flowers wither, I am worse than dead!
—Come, labour, when the worn-out frame requires
Perpetual sabbath ; come, disease and want ;
And sad exclusion through decay of sense;

Buf leave me unabated trust in thee—

And let thy favour,to the end of life,

Inspire me with ahility to seek

Bepose and hope among eternal things—

Father of heaven and earth! and I am rich,

-And will possess my portion in content!

. And what are things eternal P—powers depart,”

The grey-haired Wanderer stedfustly replied,
_Answering the question which himself had asked,
_"“Possessions vanish, and opinions change,
. ‘And phésions hold a fuétuating seat :
ovou o .
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But, by the storms of circumstance unshaken,
And subject neither to eclipse nor wane,
Duty exists ;—immutably survive,
For our support, the measures and the forms,
‘Which an abstract intelligence supplics ;
‘Whose kingdom is, where time and space are not.
Of other converse which mind, soul, and heart,
Do, with united urgency, require,
‘What more that may not perish?—Thou, dread source,
Prime, self-existing cause and end of all
That in the scale of being fill their place;
Above our human region, or below,
Bet and sustained ;—thou, who didst wrap the cloud
Of infancy around us, that thysclf,
Therein, with our simplicity awlule
Might’st hold, on earth, communion undisturbed ;
‘Who from the anarchy of dreaming sleep,
Or from its death-like void, with punctual care,
And touch as gentle as the morning light,

, r’st us, daily, to the powers of sense

JAnd reason’s stedfast rule—ihou, thou alone
Art everlasting, and tho blesséd Spirits,
Which thou includest, as the sea her waves :
For adoration thou endur’st ; enduro
For consciousness the motions of thy will ;
For apprehension those transcendent iruths
Of the pure intellect, that stand as laws
(Submission constituting strength and power)
Even to thy Being’s infinits majesty !
This universe shall pass away—a work
GHlorious ! because the shadow of thy might,
A stép, or link, for interceurse with thee.
Ah1 if the time must come, in which wy feet

.-
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No more shall Stray where meditation leads,

By flowing stream, through wood, or craggy wild,
Loved haunts like these ; the unimprisoned Mind
May yet have seope to range among her owr,
Her thoughts, her images, her high desires.

If the dear faculty of sight should fail,

8till, it may be allowed me to remember

‘What visionary powers of eye and soul

In youth were mino ; when, stationed on the top
Of some huge hill—expectant, I beheld

The sun rise up, from distant climes returned
Darkness to chase, and sleep ; and bring the day
His bounteous gft! or saw him toward tho deep
Sink, with a retinue of flaming clouds

Attended ; then, my epirit was entranced

‘With joy exalted to beatitude ;

The measure of my soul was filled with bliss,
And haliest love; as carth, sea, air, with light,
'With ponip, with glory, with magnificence !

Those fervent raptures are for ever flown ;
And, since their date, my soul hath undergone
Change manifold, forebetter or for worse : -
Yet cease I not to struggle, and aspire
Hedvenward ; and chide*the part of me that flags,
Through sinful choice; or dread necessity
©On human nature from above imposed.

"Tis, by comparidon, an easy task
Earth to despise ; but, to converse with heaven—
This is not easy :—to relinquish all
‘We have, or hope, of happiness and joy,
,And stang in frecdom loosened from this world,
1 deems not arduous; but must needs confess

13

up

L]
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That 'tis a thing impossible to frame
Conceptions equal to the soul’s desires;

And the most difficult of tasks to keep

Heights which the soul is competent to gain.
—Man is of dust : ethereal hopes are Ins,
‘Which, when they should sustain themsclves aloft,
‘Want due consistence ; Like a pillar of smoke,
That with majestic energy from earth

Rises ; but, having reached the thinner air,
Melts, and dissolves, and is no longer seen.
From this infirmity of mortal hind

Sorrow proceeds, which else were not ; at least,
If grief be something hallowed and ordaned,
If, in proportion, it be just and meet,

Yet, through this weakness of the general heart,
Is it enabled to maintain 1ts hold

In that excess which conscience disapproves.
For who could sink and settle 1o that point

Of selfishness ; so senseless who could be

As long and perseveringly to mourn

For any object of his love, removed

From this unstable world, if hie could fix

A satisfying view upon that state

Of pure, imperishable, blesscdness,

‘Which reason promises, and Loly writ

Ensures to all believers P—Yet mistrust

Is of such incapacity, methinks,

No natural branch ; despondency far less;
And, least of all, is absolute despair.

~-And, if there be whose tender frames<have drooped
Even to the dust ; apparently, through wcight
Of anguish unrelieved, and lack of power

An ‘ﬂgcmizing sorrow to transmute ;
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Deem not that proof is here of hope withheld
' Wheu wanted most; a confiderrce impaired
Bo pitiably, that, having ceased to see
‘With bodily eyes, they are borne down by love -
Of what is lost, and perish through regret.
Oh! no, the innocent Sufferer often sces
Too clearly ; feels too vividly ; and longs
Tq realize the vision, with intense
"And over-constant yearning ;—there—there lies
The excess, by which the balance is destroyed.
Teo, too contracted are these walls of flesh,
This vital warmth too cold, these visual orbs,
Though inconceivably endowed, too dim
For any passion of the soul that leads
To ecstasy ; and, 21l the crooked paths
Of time and change disdaining, takes its course
llong the line of limitless desires.
I, #eaking now from such disorder free,
Nor rapt, nor craving, but in settled peace,
I cannot doubt that they whom you deplore
Are glorified ; or, if they sleep, shall wake
From sleep, and dwell with God in endless love.
Hope, Delow thi®, consists not with belicf o
In mercy, carried infinite degrees
Beyond the tendern®ss of human hearts:
Hope, below this, consists not with belief
In perfect wisdom, guiding mightiest power,
“That finds no limits but her own pure will.

‘Here then we rest; not fearing for our crecd
‘The worst that humsn reasoning can achieve,
' To upsettle or perplex it : yet with pain
; Lnkmwledgmg, ‘and grievous self-reproach,
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That, though immovably convinced, we want
Zeal, and the virtue to exist by faith

As soldiers live by courage; as, by strength

Of heart, the sailor fights with roaring seas.
Alas! the endowment of immortal power

Is matched unequally with custom, time,

And domineering faculties of zense

In all; in most, with superadded foes,

Idle temptations; open vanitics,

Ephemeral offspring of the unblushing world ;
And, in the private regions of the mind,
Tll-governed passions, ranklings of despite,
Immoderate wishes, pining discontent,

Distress and care. What then remains ?—To seek
Those helps for his occasions ever near

‘Who lacks not will to use them; vows, renewed
On the first motion of a holy thought;

Vigils of contemplation ; praise; and prayer- ~
A stream, which, from the fountain of the heart
Issuing, however feebly, nowhere flows
‘Without access of uneapected strength.

But, above all, the victory is most sure

For him, who, seeking faith by virtue, strives
To yield entire submission to the law

Of conscience—conscience reveronced and obeyed,
As God’s most intimate presence in the soul,
And his most perfect image in the world.
~-Endeavour thus to live; these rules regard ;
These helps solicit ; and a siedfast seat

Shall then be yours among the happy few

Who dwell on earth, yet vreathe empyresl air
Hons of the morning. For your nobler part, .
Bre disencumbered of her mortal chains, -
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Doubt shall be quelled and trouble chased away; °
‘With only such degree of sadness left

Asg ‘may support longings of pure desire;

And strengthen love, rejoicing secretly

In the sublime attractions of the grave.” «

‘While, in this strain, the venerable Sage
Poured forth his aspirations, and announced
His judgments, near that lonely house we paced
A plot of green-sward, seemingly preserved
By nature’s care from wreck of scattered stones,
And from encroachment of encircling heath
Small space! but, for reiterated steps,
8mooth and commodious ; as a stately deck
Which to and fro the mariner is used
for pastime, talking with his mates,
ply thinking of far-distant friends,
ile the ship glides before a steady brecze.
tillness provailed around us: and the voice
That spake was capable to lift the soul
Towardregionsyetmoretranquil. But,methought,
That ke, whose fixed despondency had given
Impulse and mgtive to that strong discourge,
"Was less upraised in spirit than abashed ;
Bhrinking from,admonition, like & man
‘Who feels that to exhort is to reproach.

Yet not to be diverted from his aim,
The Sage continued s— )

“For that other loss,
The loss of confidence in social man,
By the unexpected transports of our age
Carried so high, that every thought, which logked
Beyond the temporal destiny of the Kind,
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To many seemed superfluous—as, no sause
Could e’er for such exalted confidence

Exist ; so, none is now for fixed despair:

The two extremes are equally disowned

By reaeon : if, with sharp recoil, from one

You have been driven far as its opposite,
Between them seek the point whereon to build
Sound expectations. So doth he advise

Who shared at first the illusion; but was soon
Cast from the pedestal of pride by shocks
‘Which Nature gently gave, in woods and ficlds ;
Nor unreproved by Providence, thus speaking
To the inattentive children of the world:

¢ Vain-glorious Generation! what new powers

* On you have been conferred ? what gifts,withheld
‘ From your progenitors, have ye received,

¢ Fit recompense of new desert ? what claim

¢ Arc ye prepared to urge, that my decrees |

¢ For you should undergo a sudden change;

¢ And the weak functions of one busy day,

¢ Reclaiming and extirpating, perform

¢ What all the slowly-moving years of time,

¢ With their united force, have left undone ?

¢ By nature's gradual processes be taught ;

¢ By story be confounded! Ye papire

¢ Rashly, to fall once more; and that false fruit,
¢ Which, to your over-wecning spirits, yields

¢ Hope of a flight celestial, will produce

¢ Misery and shame. But Wisdom of her sons
¢ Bhall not the loss, though late, be justified.’

8uch timely warning,” said the Wandcrer, “gave
That visionary voice ; and, at this day,
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‘When a Tortarean darkness overspreads

The greaning nations; when the impious rule,
By will or by estublished ordinance,

Their own dire agents, and constrain the good
To acts which they abhor; though I bewau
This triumph, yet the pity of my heart
Prevents me not from owning, that the law,
By which mankind now suffers, is most just,
Yor by superior energies ; more strict
Affiance in each other; faith more firm

In their unhallowed principles; the bad

Have fairly earned a victory o’er the weak,
The vacillating, inconsistent good.

Therefore, not unconsoled, I wait—in hope
To see,the moment, when the righteous cause
Shall gain defenders zcalous and devout

#As they who have opposed her ; in which Virtue
‘Wll, to her efforts, tolerate no bounds

That are not lofty as Ler rights ; aspiring

By impulse of her own ethercal zeal.

That spirit only can redcem mankind ;

And when that racred spirit shall appear,
Then shall our tyiumph be complete as theigs.
Yet, should this confidence prove vain, the wise
Have still the kgeping of their proper peace;
Are guardians of their own tranquillity.

They act, or they recede, observe, and feel ;

¢ Knowing $he heart of man is set to be

The centre of this world, about tho which
Those revolutions of disturbances

Btill roll ; where all the aspdcts of misery .
Predominate ; whose strong effects are suclr
As be must bear, being powerless to redress ;
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And that unless above himself he can -
Prect kimself, how poor a thing ie Man !'*

Happy is he who lives to understand,
Not human nature only, but explores
All natures,—to the end that he may find
The law that governs each ; and where begins
Tho union, the partition where, that makes
Kind and degree, among all visible Beings ;
The constitutions, powers, and faculiies,
Which they inhemt,—cannot siep beyond,—
And cannot fall beneath ; that do assign
To every class its station and its ofice,
Through all the nighty commonwealth of things
Up from the creeping plant to sovereign Man,
Such converse, if direcied by a meck,
Sincere, and humble spirit, tcaches love :
For knowledge is delight ; and such delight
Breeds love: yet, suited as it rather is
To thought and to the climbing intellect,
It ieaches less to love, than to adore;
If that be not indeed the highest love!”

“Yet,” eaid I, tempted here to interpose,
¢ The dignity of life is not impeired
By aught that innocently satisfies
The humbler cravings of the heart; and he
Is a still happicr man, who, for those heights
Of speculation not unfit, descends ;
And such benign aftections cultivates
Among the inferior kinds; not merely those

* Dsnial
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That he may call his own, and which depend,

As individual objects of regard,

Upon his care, from whom he also looks

For signs and tokens of a mutual bond ;

But others, far beyond this narrow sphers,

‘Whom, for the very sake of love, he loves.

Nor is it a mean praise of rural life

And solitude, that they do favour most,

Mosy frequently call forth, and best sustain,

These pure sensations; that can penctratoe

The obstreperous city ; on the barren scas

Are not unfelt ; and much might recommend,

i much they might inspirit and endear,
loncliness of this sublime retreat!”

“Yes,” said the Sage, resuming the discourse
Again directed to his downcast Friend,
“ 1% with the froward will and grovelling soul
Of mau, offended, liberty is bere,
And invitation every hour renewed,
To mark their placid state, who never heard
Of a command which they have power to break,
Or rule which they aro tempted to transgregs :
These, with a soothed or elevated heart,
May we behold ; atheir knowledge register;
Observe their ways ; and, free from envy, find
Complacence there :—but.wherefore this to you !
I guess that; welcome to your lonely hearth,
The redbreast, ruffled up by winter’s cold
Into a ¢ feathory bunch,’ feeds at your hand:
A box, perchance, is from your casement hung
For the small wren to build in ;—not in vain, *
The barriers disregarding that surround
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"This deep abiding place, before your sight
"Mounts on the breeze the butterfly ; and soars, .
8mall creature as she is, from earth’s bright flowe>s,
Into the dewy clouds. Ambition reigns
In the waste wilderness: the Soul ascends
Drawn towards her native firmament of heaven,
‘When the fresh eagle, in the month of May,
Upborne, at evening, on replenished wing,
This shaded valley leaves ; and leaves the dark
‘Empurpled hills, conspicuously renewing
A proud communication with the sun
Low sunk beneath the horizon !—List !—1 heard,
From yon huge breast of rock, a voice sent forth
As if the visible mountain made the cry.
Again ! ”—The effect upon the soul was such
As he expressed : from out the mountain’s heart
The solemn voice appeared to issue, startling
The blank air—for the region all around
Stood empty of all shape of life, and silent
Save for that single cry, the unanswered bleat
Of a poor lamb—Ileft somewhere to itself,
The plaintive spirit of the solitude !
.He paused, as if unwilling to proceed, ‘
:Through consciousness that silence in such place -
‘Was best, the most affecting eloquence.
- But soon his thoughts returned upon themselves,
Ami, in soft tone of speech, thus he .resumed.

. - %Ah! if the heart, too confidently raised, ‘
- Perehance too lightly occupied, or lulled B
“T'o-easily, despise or overlook o

‘The vassslage that binds her to the earth,

. Her #8d dependence upon time, and all



DESI'ONDENCY CORRECTED,

The trepidatibns of mortality,

‘What 1.lace so destitute and void—but thers

The little flower her vanity shall check ;

The trailing worm reprove her thoughtless pride ?

These craggy regions, these chaotic wilds,
Does that benignity pervade, that warms
The mole contented with her darksome walk
In thé cold ground ; and to the emmet gives
Her foresight, and intelligence that makes
The liny creatures strong by social league;
Supports the generations, multiplies
Their tribes, till we behold a spacious plain
Or grassy bottom, ali, with liitle hills—
Their ur, corered, as u lahke with waves;
Tho 8 of cities, in the desert place
BRilf"ap of life, and food, and means of life!
Norexanting here, to entertain the thought,
Crenturcs that in comnnmities cxist,
Less, a8 might scem, for general guardianship
Or through dependence upon mutual aid,
Than by participation of delight
And a strict love of followship, combined.
‘What other spirit can it Le that prompts
The gilded sumimes flies to mix and wcave
Their sports together in the solar beam,
Or iu the gloom of twilight hum their joy ?
More obviously the self-same 1nfluence rules
The feathered kinds ; the ficldfure’s pensive flock,
The cawing rooks, and sca-mews from afur,
Hovering above these inland solitudes,
By the rough wind unseattered, at whose call
Up through the trenches of the long-drawn vales

128
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Their voyage was begun: nor is its powér
Tnfelt among the sedentary fowl

That seek yon pool, and there prolong their stay
In silent congress; or together roused

Take flight; while with their clang the air resounds:
And, over all, in that ethereal vault,

Is the mute company of changeful clouds;
Bright apparition, suddenly put forth,

The rainbow smiling on the faded storm :

The mild assemblage of the starry heavens;
And the great sun, earth’s universal lord!

How bountiful iy Nature! he shall find
‘Who seeks not ; and to him, who hath not asked,
Large measure shall be dealt. Three sabbath-days
Are scarcely told, since, on a service bent
Of mere humanity, you elomb those heights;
And what a marvellous and heavenly show
‘Was suddenly revealed '—the swains moved on,
And heeded not: you lingered, you perceived
And felt, deeply as living man could feel.
There is a luxury in sclf-dispraise ;
And inward self-disparagement affords
To meditative spleen a grateful feast.
Trust me, pronouncing on your own*desert,
You judge unthankfully: distempered nerves
Infect the thoughts: the languor of the frame

8 the soul’s vigour. Quit your couch—

Cleave not so fondly to your moody cell ;
Nor let the hallowed powers, that shed from heavem
Stillness and rest, with disapproving eye
Look down upon your taper, through a watch
Of midnight hours, unseasonably twinkling
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In this deep Hollow, like a sullen star

Dimly reflected in a lonely pool.

Take courage, and withdraw yourself from ways
That run not parallel to nature’s course.

Rise with the lark ! your matins shall obtain
Ghrace, bo their composition what it may,

If but with hers performed ; ¢chmb once again,
Climb every day, those ramparts; meet the brecze
Upon their tops, adventurous as a bee

That from your garden thither soars, to feed

On new-blonn heath ; let yon commanding rock
Be your frequented watch-tower ; roll the stone
In thunder down the mountains; with all your might
Chags'the wild goat ; and if the bold red deer

Fly to those harbours, driven by hound and horn
Loud dehoing, add your speed to the pursuit;
Bowearicd to your hut shall you return,

And eink &t evening into sound reposc.”

.The Solitary lifted toward the hills
A kindling eye :—accordant feelings rushed
Into my bosom, whence these words broke forth :
“QOh! what a joy ié were, in vigorous health, o
To bhave a body (this our vital frame
‘With shrinking senibility endued,
And all the nice regards of ficsh and blood)
And to the clements surrender it
Asn if it were a'spirit '—1low divine,
The liberty, for frail, for mortal, man
To ronm at large among unpeopled glens
And mountainous retirements, only trod
By devious footsteps; regions consecrate
Ta oldest time ! and, reckless of the storm
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- That keeps the raven quiet in her nest,”
Be as a presence or a motion—one

* Among the many there; and while the mists
Flying, and rainy vapours, call out shapes
And phantoms from the crags and solid earth

: As fast as a musician scatters sounds
Qut of an instrument ; and while the streams
{As at a first creation and in haste
To exercise their untried faculties)
Descending from the region of the clouds,
And starting from the hollows of the earth
More multitudinous every moment, rend
Their way before them—what a joy to roam

. An equal among mightiest energies;
And haply sometimes with articulate voice,
Amid the deafening tumult, scarcely heard
By him that utters it, exclaim aloud,
¢ Rage on ye elements! let moon and stars ~ -
Their aspects lend, and mingle in their turn
With this commotion (ruinous though it be)
From day to night, from night to day, prolonged! e

1

“Yea" said the Wanderer, taking from my lips
"The stran of transport, “ whosoe’er in youth
Has, through ambition of his soul,qiven way
‘To:such desires, and grasped at such delight,

' Shail feel congenial stirrings late and long,

. In spite of all the weukness that life brings,

"Xt cares and sorrows; he, though taught to own
_The tranquillizing power of time, shall wake,
"Wake sometimes to & noble restlcssness—
“Loving the sports which once he gloried in. -
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Compatriot, Friend, remote are Garry's hills,
The streams far distant of your native glen;
Yet is their form and image here expressed
With brotherly resemblance. Turn your steps
‘Wherever fancy leads ; by day, by night,
Are various engines working, not the same
As those with which your soul in youth was moved,
But by the great Artificer endowed
‘With nb inferior power. You dwell alone;
You walk, you live, you speculate alone;
Yet doth remembrance, like a sovereign princo,
For you a stately gallery maintain
Of gay or tragic pictures. You have scen,
Have acted, suffered, travelled far, obscrved
‘With no incurious eye; and books are yours,
‘Within whose silent chambers treasure lies
Presbrved from age to age; more precious far
Than tkat accumulated store of gold
And orient gems, which, for a day of need,
The Sultan hides deep in ancestral tombs.
These hoards of truth you can unlock at will «
And music waits upon your skilful touch,

. Sounds which thewanderingshepherdfromthese heights

Hears, and forgets his purpose ;—furnished thus,
Ilow can you droop, if willing to be upraised ?

A piteous lot it were to flee from Man—
Yet not rejoice in Nature. He, whose hours
Are by domestic pleasures uncaressed
And unenlivened ; who exists whole years
Apart from benefits received or done
*Mid the transactions of the bustling erowd ;

Who neither hears, nor feels a wish to hecr,
VOL, YL x



180 PHR EXCURSION.

Of the world’s interests—such a one hith need
Of & quick fancy, and an active heart,

That, for the day’s consumption, books may yield
Food no} unwholesome ; carth and air correct
His morbid humour, with delight supplied

Or solace, varying as the seasons change.
—Trath has her pleasure-grounds, her haunts of ease
And easy contemplation ; gay parierres,

And labyrinthine walks, her sunny glades

And shady groves in studied contrast—cach,

For recreation, leading into cach:

These may he range, if willing to partake

Their soft indulgences, and in due time

May issue thence, recruited for the tasks

And course of service Truth requires from those
‘Who tend her altars, wait upon her throne,

And guard her fortresses. 'Who thinks, and feels
And recognises ever and anon

The breeze of nature stirring in his soul,

Why need such man go desperately nstray,

And nurse ¢ihe dreadful appetite of death ¢’

If lired with systems, each in its degreo
Substantial, and all crumbling in ¢heir turn,

Let Lim build systems of his own, and smile

At the fond work, demolished with a touch;

If unreligious, let him be at once,

Among ten thousand innocents, enrolled

A pupil in the many-chambered school,

“‘Where superstition weaves her airy dreams.

Life’s auturan past, I stand on winter's verge;
And daily lose what I desire to keep:
Yet rather would I instantly decline
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To the traditidnary sympathics
Of a most rustic ignorance, and take
A fearful apprehension fromn ihe owl
Or death-watch : and as readily rejoice,
If two auspicious magpies crossed my way ;—
To this would rather bend than sce and hear
ﬂ.‘hﬂ‘!epehtlons wearisome of sense,
‘Where soul is dead, and feeling hath no place;
Where knowledge, 111 begun in cold remark
On outward things, with {ormal inference ends;
O, if the mind turn inward, she 1ecoils
At once—or, not recoiling, is perpleaed—
Lost in a gloom of uninspired research;
Meanwhile, the heart within the heart, the seat
‘Where peace and happy consciousness should dwell,
On iis own axis restlessly revolving,
8ofks, yet can nowhere find, the light of truth.
L ]

TUpon the breast of new-created earth
Man walked ; and when and wheresoe’cr he moved,
Alone or mated, solitude was not.
He heard, borne on the wind, the articulate voice
Of God; and Angels to his sight appeared
Crowning the glorious hills of paradise;
Or through the groves.gliding like morning mist
Enkindled by the sun. He sate—and talked
‘With winged Messengers; who daily brought
To his small istand in the ethereal deep
"Tidings of joy and love.—From thoso pure heights
{Whather of actual vision, sensible
‘Mo sight and feeling, or that in this sort
Have condescendingly been shadowed forth

Communieations spiritually maintained,
2
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And intuitions moral and divine)

Fell Human-kind—to banishment condemned

That flowing years repealed not : and distress

And grief spread wide; but Man escaped the doom

Of destitution ,—sohtude was not.

—Jehovah—shapcless Power above all Powers,

Single and one, the omnipresent God,

By vocal utterance, or blaze of light,

Or cloud of darkness, localised in heaven ;

On earth, enshrined within the wandering ark ;

Or, out of Sion, thundering from his throne

Between the Cherubim—on the chosen Race

Showered miracles, and ceased not to dispense

Judgments, that filled the land from age to age

‘With hope, and love, and gratitude, and fear;

And with amazement smote ;—thereby to assert

His scorned, or unacknowledged, sovereignty.

And when the One, ineffable of name,

Of nature indivisible, withdrew

From mortal adoration or regard,

Not then was Deity engulphed ; nor Man,

The rational creature, left, to feel the weight

Of his pwn reason, without sense ar thought

Of higher reason and a purer will,

To benefit and bless, through wightier power :—

‘Whether the Persian—zealous to reject

Altar and image, and the inclusive walls

And roofs of temples built by human hands—

“To loftiest heights ascending, from their tops,
‘With myxtle-wreathed tiara on his brow,

' ted sacrifice to moon and stars,

And to tho winds and mother elements,

* And the whole circle of the heavens, for him
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A sensitive existence, and a God,
'With lifted hands invoked, and songs of praise:
Or, less reluctantly to bonds of sense
Yielding his soul, the Babylonian framed
For influence undefined a personal shape ;
And, from the plain, with toil immense; upreared
"Tower eight times planted on the top of tower,
Thag Belus, nightly to his splendid couch
Descending, there might rest; upon that height
Pure and serene, dxﬁ'used—-to overlook
Winding Euphrates, and the city vast
Of his devoted worshippers, far-stretched,
jith grove and field and garden interspersed ;
gﬁ‘ town, and foodful region for support
inst the pressure of beleaguering war.

4ilml«ie!m Shepherds, ranging trackless fields,
Benellth the concave of unclouded skies
Spread like a sea, in boundless solitude,
Looked on the polar star, as on a guide

And guardian of their course, that never closed
His stedfast eye. The planetary Five

With a submissive'reverence they beheld; ¢
‘Watched, from the centre of their eleepmg flocks,
Those radiant Mereurfes, that seemed to move
Carrying through ether, in perpetual round,
- Decrees and resolutions of the Gods;

And, by their aspects, signifying worke
- Of dim futurity, to Man revealed.
. ~The imaginative faculty was lord

* Of observations natural ; and, thus

"Y.od on, those shepber&s made report of stars
Iaxut rotation possing to and fro, .



184 THE CXCURSION.

Between the orbs of our apparent sphere

And its invisible counterpart, adorned

‘With answering constellations, under earth,
Removed from all approach of living sight

But present to the dead ; who, so they deemed,
Like those celestinl messengers beheld

All accidents, and judges were of all.

The lively Grecian, in a land of hills,
Rivers and fertile plains, and sounding shores,—
Under a cope of sky more variable,

Could find commodious place for every God,
Promptly received, as prodigally brought,
From the surrounding countries, at the choice
Of all adventurers. With unrivalled shill,
As nicest observation furnished hints

For studious fancy, his quick hand bestowed
On fluent operations a fixed shape;

Metal or stone, idolatrously served.

And yet—triumphant o’er this pompous show
Qf art, this palpable array of sense,

On every side encountered ; in despite

Of the ross fictions chanted in thd streets
By wandering Rhapsodists ; and in conlempt
Of doubt and bold denial hourly uvged

Amid the wrangling schools—a sriniT hung,
Beautiful region ! o’er thy towns and farms,
Statues and temples, and memorial tombs ;
JAnd emanations were perceived ; and acts
Of immortality, in Nature's conrse,
'Mmph’ﬂed by mysteries, that were felt

As bonds, on grave philosopher imposed
Aud srpdd warrior; and in every grove
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A gay or penaive tenderness prevailed,

‘When piety more awful had relaxed.

~* Take, runnng river, Luhe these locks of mine®—-
Thus would the Votary say—* this severed bair,

¢ My vow fulfilling, do I here present,

¢ Thankful for my belovéd child’s return.

¢ Thy banks, Cephisus, he again hath trod,

¢Phy wmurmurs heard ; and drunk the crystal lymph
¥ With which thou dost relresh the thirsty lip,

¢ And, all day long. moisten these flowery fields !
And doubtless, sometimes, when the hair was shed
Upon the flowing stream, a thought arose

Of Life continuous, Being unimpaired; .

That hath been, is, and where it was and is

There shall endure,—existence unexposed

To the blind walk of mortal accident ;

Feom diminution safe and weakening age;

“‘While man grows old, and dwindles, and decays;
And countless generations of mankind

Depart ; and leave no vestige where they trod.

‘We live by Admiration, Hope, and Love;
And, even 28 these are well and wisely fixed,)
In dignity of being we ascend.

But what is error?";—“ Answer he who can!”
The Sceptic somew hat haughtily exclaimed :

# Love, Hope, and Admiratioh,—are they not
Mad Fancy's favourite vassals? Does not life
Uese them, full oft, as pioneers to ruin,

Guides to destruction? Is it well to trust
Tragination’s light when reason’s fails, .
The unguarded taper where the guarded faints ?
«-Bpoop from those heights, and soberly declure
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"What error is; and, of our errors, which

Doth most debase the mind ; the genuine seats
Of power, where are they ? "Who shall regulate,
‘With truth, the scale of intellectual rank ?*

¢ Methinks,” persuasively the Sage replied,
“That for this arduous office you possess
Some rare advantages. Your early days
A grateful recollection must supply
Of nuch exalted good by Heaven vouchsafed
To dignify the humblest state.—Your voice
Hath, in my hearing, often testified
That poor men's children, they, and thoy alone,
By their condition taught, can understand
The wisdom of the prayer that daily asks
For daily bread. A consciousness is yours
How feelingly religion may be learned
In smoky cabins, from a mother’s tongue—
Heard while the dwelling vibrates to the din
Of the contiguous torrent, gathering strength
At every moment—and, with strength, increase
Of fury ; or, while snow is at the door,
Assaulting and defending, and the wind,
A. gightlss labourer, whistles at his work—
Fearful ; but resignation tempers fear,
And piety is sweet to infant minds.
* ~—The Shepherd-lad, that in the sunshine carves,
On the green turf, a dial—to divide
The silent hours ; and who to that report
Can portion out his pleasures, and adapt,
Throughout a long and lonely summer's day
His round of pastoral duties, is not left
‘With leas intelligence for moral things
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Of gravest imfort. Early he perceives,

‘Within himself, a measurc and a rule,

‘Which to the sun of truth he can apply,

That shines for him, and shines for all mankind.
Experience daily fixing his regards

On nature’s wants, he knows how few they are,
And where they lie, how answered and appeased.
This knowledge ample recompense affords

For ménifold privations; he refers

His notions to this standard ; on this rock

Rests his desires; and hence, in after life,
Soul-strengthening patience, and sublime content.
Imagination—not permitted here

To waste her powers, as in the worldling’s mind,
On fickle pleasures, and superfluous cares,

And trivial ostentation—is left free

Anpfl puissant to range the solemn walks

Of timte and nature, girded by a zone

That, while it binds, invigorates and supports.
Acknowledge, then, that whether by the side

Of his poor hut, or on the mountain top,

Or in the cultured field, a Man so bred

(Take from him whtit you will upon the scors o
Of ignorance or illusion) lives and hreathes

For noble purposeseof anind : his heart

Beats to the heroic song of ancient days;

His eye distinguishes, his soul creates.

And those illusions, which excite the scorn
Or move the pity of unthinking minds,

Aro they not mnmly outward ministers

Of inward conscience ? with whose service charged
They came and go, appeared and disappear,
Diverting evil purposes, rcmorse
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Awakening, chasténing an intemperate®grief,

Or pride of heart abating : and, whene’er

For less important ends those phantoms wove,
‘Who would forbid them, if their presence serve—
On thinly-peopled mountains and wild heaths,
Filling a space, else vacant—to exalt

The forms of Nature, and enlarge her powers ?

Once more to distant ages of the woi1ld
Let us revert, and place betore our thoughts
The face which rural solitude might wear
To the unenlightencd swaimns of pagan Greece.
~—1In that far chwe, the lonely herdsman, stretched
On the soft grass through half a summer’s day,
‘With music lulled his indolent repose :
And, in some fit of weariness, 1 he,
‘When his own breath was silent, chanced to hear ®
A distant strain, far swecter than the sounds @
‘Which his poor skill could make, lus fancy feiched,
Even from the blazing chariot of the sun,
A beardless Youth, who touched a golden lute,
And filled the illuimned groves with ravishment.
The nightly hunter, hifting a bught eye
Up towards the crescent moon, with grateful beart
Called on the lovely wanderer whe bestoned
That timely light, to share his joyous sport:
And henee, a beaming Goddess with her Nymphs,
Across the lawn and through the darksome grove,
Not unaccompanicd with tuncful notes
By echo multiphed from rock or cave,
Swept in the storm of chase ; as moonand stars
Glance rapidly along the clouded heaven,
‘When winds are blowing strong., The traveller slaked
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His thirst froth rill or gushing fount, and thanksd
The Naiad. Sunbeams, upon distant hills
Gliding apace, with shadows in their train,
Might, with small help from faney, be transformed
Into fleet Oreads sporting visibly.
The Bephyrs fanning, as they passed, their wings,
Lacked not, for love, fair objeets whom they wooed
‘With genile whisper. Withered boughs grotesque,
Stnpp'ed of their leaves and twigs by hoary age,
¥rom depth of shaggy covert peeping forth
In the low vale, or on steep mountain side;
And, somctimes, inlermixed with stirring horns
Of the live deer, or goat’s depending beard,—

e were the lurking Satyrs, a wild brood

mesome Deities; or Pan himself,
simple shepherd’s awe-inspiring God!”

The sirain was aptly chosen; and 1 could mark
Its kindly influence, o’cr the yielding brow
Of our Companion, gradually diffused ;
While, listening, he had paced the noiseless turf,
Like one whose uutired ear a murmuring stream
Detains ; but tempted now to interpose,
He with a smile exclaimed :—

“*Tis well you speak

At a safe distance from our native land,
And from the mansions where our youth was taught.
The true descendants of those godly men
‘Who swept from Scotland, in a flame of zeal,
8hrine, altar, image, and the massy piles
That harboured them,—the souls retaining yet
The churlish features of that after-race
“Who'fied to woods, caverns, and jutting rocks,
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In deadly scorn of superstitious rites, -

Or what their scruples construed to be such—
How, think you, would they tolerate this scheme
Of fine propensities, that tends, if urged

Far as it might be urged, to sow afresh

The weeds of Romish phantasy, in vain
Uprooted ; would re-consecrate our wells

To good Saint Fillan and to fair Saint Anne;
And from long banishment recal Saint Giles, *
To watch again with tutelary love

O’er stately Edinborough throned on crags ?

A blessed restoration, to behold

The patron, on the shoulders of his pricsts,

Once more parading through her crowded streets
Now simply guarded by the sober powers

Of science, and philosophy, and sense!”

This answer followed. —*You have turned my¢houghts
Upon our brave Progenitors, who rose
Against idolatry with warlike mind,
And shrunk from vain observances, to lurk
In woods, and dwell under impending rocks
Tll-shelfered, and oft wanting fire and food ;
‘Why P—for this very reason that they felt,
And did acknowledge, wheresoe’en they moved,
A spiritual presence, oft-times misconceived,
But still a high dependence, a divine
Bounty and government, that filled thdir hearts
‘With joy, and gratitude, and fear, and love;
And from their fervent lips drew hymns of praise,
Thet through the desert rang. Though favoured less,
Far less, than these, yet such, in their degree,
Were those bewildered Pagans of old time.
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Beyond their dwn poor natures and above

They looked ; were humbly thankful for the good
‘Which the warm sun solicited, and earth
Bestowed; were gladsome,—and their moral sense
They fortified with reverence for the Gods;

And they had hopes that overstepped the Grave.

Now, shall our great Discoverers,” he exclaimed,
Raising his voice triumphantly, “ obtain
From sense and reason less than these obtained,
Though far misled ? Shall men for whom our age
Unbaffled powers of vision hath prepared,
lore the world without and world within,
‘joyless as the blind ? Ambitious spirite—
hom earth, at this late scason, hath produced
To regulate the moving spheres, and weigh
The planets in the hollow of their hand ;
And they who rather dive than soar, whose pains
Have solved the elements, or analyscd
The thinking principle—shall they in fact
Prove a degraded Race P and what avails
Renown, if their presumption make them such P
Oh! there is laughter at their work in heaven }
Inquire of ancient Wisdom ; go, demand
Of mighty Nature, if 'twas ever meant
That we should pry far off yet be unraised ;
That we should pore, and dwindle as we pore,
Viewing all obfects unremittingly
In disconnexion dead and spiritless ;
And still dividing, and dividing still,
Break down all grandeur, still unsatisfied
‘With the perverse attempt, while littleness
May yet become more little ; waging thus
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An impious warfare with the very life *
Of our own souls !

And if indced there be
An all-pervading Spirit, upon whom
Our dark foundatiouns rest, conld he design
That this magnificent effect of power,
The earth we tread, the sky that we behold
By day, and all the pomp which night reveals;
That these—and that superior mystery :
Our vital frame, so fearfully devised,
And the dread soul within ii— should exist
Only to be examined, pondered, searched,
Probed, vexed, and criticised ?  Accuse me not
Of arrogance, unhnown Wanderer as I am,
If, having walked with Naturo threescore years,
And offered, fur as frailty would allow,
My heart a daily sacrifice io Truth,
I now affirm of Nature and of Truth,
‘Whom I have served, that their Drviniry
Revolts, offended at the ways of men
Swayed by such motives, to such ends employed 3
Philosophers, who, though the human soul
Be of a fhousand facultics composed,
And twice ten thousand interests, do yet prize
This soul, and the transcendent,universe,
No more than as a mirror that reflects
To proud Self-love her own intelligence ;
That one, poor, finite object, in the abyds
Of infinite Being, twinkling restlessly !

Nor higher place can be assigned to him
And his compegrs—the laughing Sage of Franoe.
Crowned was be, if my memory do not err,



DESPONDENCY CORRECTED. 148

‘With laurel phnted upon hoary hairs,
In sign of conquest by his wit achieved
And bencfits his wisdom had conferred ;
His stooping body tottered with wreaths of flowers
Opprest, far less becoming ornaments
Than Spring oft 1wines about a mouldering tree;
Yet so it pleased a fond, a vain, old Man,
And a most frivolons people. Iiim 1 mean
‘Who'penned, to ridicule confiding faith,
This sorry Legend ; which by chance we found
Piled in a nook, through malice, as might secm,
Among more innocent rubbish.”—Speaking thus,
‘Wath a brief notice when, and how, and where,
‘We had espied the book, he drew it forth ;
And courteously, as if the act removed,
At once, all traces {from the good Man’s heart
Of aanbenign aversion or contempt,
Restoned 1t to 1ts owner. “ Gentle Friend,”
‘Herowith he grasped the Solitary’s hand,
% You have known lights and guides better than thase.
Ah! let not aught amiss withun dispose
A noble mind to practise on herself,
And tempt opinionso support the wrongs
Of passion : whatsoe’er be felt or feared,
From higher judgment;scats make no appeal
To lower : can you question that the soul
Inherits an allegiance, not by choice
"o be cast off, tipon an oath proposed
By each new upstart notion ? In iho ports
Of levity no refuge can be found,

| Wo shelter, for a spirit in distross.

¥ He, who by wilful disesteem of hfe
And proud ingensibility to hope,
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Affronts the eye of Solitude, shall lears
‘That her mild nature can be terrible ;

That neither she nor Silence lack the power
“To avenge their own insulted majesty.

O blest seclusion! when the mind admits

The law of duty; and can therefore move

Through each vicissitude of loss and gain,

Linked in entire complacence with her choice;*
‘When youth’s presumptuousness is mellowed down,
Aund manhood’s vain anxiety dismissed ;

“When wisdom shows her seasonable fruit,

TUpon the boughs of sheltering leisure hung

In sober plenty ; when the spirit stoops

To drink with gratitude the crystal stream

Of unreproved enjoyment ; and is pleased

To muse, and be saluted by the air

Of meek repentance, wafting wall-flower scents e
"From out the crumbling ruins of fallen pride
. And chambers of transgression, now forlorn.

0, calm contented days, and peaceful nights!
. "Who, when such good can be obtained, would strive
To recopcile his manhood to a couch
. Boft, as may seem, but, under that disguise,
P &tuﬁ'ed with the thorny substance pf the past
"For fixed annoyance ; and full oft beset

< With floating dreams, black and disconsolate, |
’.ﬂ\e vapoury phantoms of futurity ? A

. "Withm the soul & faculty abides, Cm ""
W ‘with interpositions, which would hide = .-:
,Am& darken, 8o can dea) that they become - :

“Contingencies of pomp; and serve to exalt



DEXSPONDENCY COBBECTED. 145

Her native brightness. As the ample moon,
In the deep stillness of a summer even
Rising behind a thick and lofty grove,
Burns, like an unconsuming fire of light,
In the grecu trees; and, kindling on all sides
Their leafy umbrage, turns the dusky veil
Into a substance glorious as her own,
Yea, with her own incorporated, by power
Oapacius and sarene. Like power abides
In man’s colestial spirit ; virtuo thus
Sete forth and magnifies herself; thus feeds
A calm, a beautiful, and silent fire,
the encumbrances of mortal life,
error, disappoiniment—nay, from guilt;
sometimes, go relenting justice wills,
m palpable oppressions of despair.”

TheSolitary by these words was touched
‘With mgnifest emotion, and exclaimed ;
% But how begin ? and whence P—¢ The Mind is free—
Rasolve,” the haughty Moralist would say,
*This single act is all that we demand.’
Alss! such wisdom %bids a creature fly
‘Whose very sorrow is, that time hath shern
His natural wings !-=-To friendship let him turn
For succour ; but perhaps he sits alone
On stormy waters, tossed in a little boat
2lat holds but him, and can contain no more !
Beligion tells of amity sublime
‘Which no condition can preclude ; of One
, Who sees all suffering, comprehends all wants,
' AJl weakness fathoms, can supply all needs :
But is that bounty absolute P—His gifts,
m vL, . N b )

!
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Are thay not, still, in some degree, rewards
For acts of service? Can his love extend
To hearts that own not him ? "Will showers of grace,
‘When in the sky no promise may be seen,
Fall to refresh a parched and withered land ?
Or shall the groamng Spirit cast her load
At the Redeemer’s feet ?
In rueful tone,
‘With some impatience in his mien, he spake :
Back to my mind rushed all that had been urged
To calm the Sufferer when his story closed ;
I looked for connsel as unbending now ;
But a discriminatjng sympathy
Stooped to this apt reply :—
“ As men from men

Do, in the constitution of their souls,
Differ, by mystery not to be explained ;
And as we fall by various ways, and sink
One deeper than another, self-condemned,
Through manifold degrees of guilt and shame;
8o manifold and various are the ways
Of restoration, fashioned to the steps
Of all infirmity, and tending all *
To the same point, attainable by all—
Peace in oursclves, and union with our God.
For you, assuredly, a hopeful road
Lies open: we have heard from you a voice

"ery moment softened in its course
By‘ tenderness of heart ; have seen your eye,
Xven like an altar lit by fire from heaven,
' Kindle before us.—Your discourse this day,
That, like the fabled Lethe, wished to flow
Tn creeping saduess, through oblivious shades
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Of death and dight, has caught at every turn’
The colours of the sun. Access for you

s yet preserved to prineiples of truth,
“Which the imaginative Will upholds

In seats of wisdom, not to be approached
" By the inferior Faculty that moulds,

“With her minute and speculative pains,
Opinion, ever changing !
c e I have seen

A eurious child, who dwelt upon a tract

Of inland ground, applying to his ear
The couvolutions of a smooth-lipped shell ;

To which, in silence hushed, his very soul
Listened intensely ; and his countenance soon
Brightened with joy ; for from within were heard
Murmurings, whereby the monitor expressed
rious unjon with its native sea.
ch a shell the universe itself
the ear of Faith; and there are times,
doubt not, when to you it doth impart
Authentic tidings of invisible things ;

0Of ebb and flow, and ever-during power;

And central peace, stibsisting at the heart

Of endless agitation. Here you stand,

"Adore, and worship, when you know it not;
Pipus beyond the intention of your thought;
‘Devout above the meaning of your will.
B -—Ye!, you have’felt, and may not cease to feel.
The estate of man would be indeed forlorn

if false conclusions of the reasoning power
“Made the eye blind, and closed the passages
Thmugh which the ear converses with the heart.
an 'not the soul the bemg of your life,

L2
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Beceived s shock of awful consciousncss, -
In some calm scason, when these lofty rogks
At night’s approach bring down the unclouded sky,
To rest upon their circumambient walls ;
A temple framing of dimensions vast,
And yet not too enormous for the so
Of human anthems,—choral song, or Hyrst
Sublime of instrumental harmony, *
To glorify the Eternal! What if 4}ese
Did never break ihe stillness that. prevails
Here,—if the solomn nightingalefpe mute,
And the soft woodlark here did ¥ ever chant
Her vespers,—Nature fails not §, provide
Impulsc and utterance. The wfhispering air
Sends inspiration from the &l owy heights,
And blind recesses of the cavqred rocks;
The little rills, and waters nw], herloss,
Insudible by dayhight, bleng{ {heir notes |
‘With the loud sircams : andr gfen, at the 1uour
‘When issue forth the first palay, giars, i< heard,
‘Within the circuit of this fabs -ig 1-4ge,
One voice—tho solitary raverny » 1ying
Athwart the concave of the d/ark blue dome,
Unseen, perchance above power of sight—
An iron knell! with echoes/ front aftr
Faint—and still fainter—g*S the cry, with whicl
The wanderer accompani¢’® ber flight
Through the calm regiord’ fades upon ‘the eag
Diminishing by distance tayl it Seemed
To expire; yet from the abﬁsr: caught again,
And yel again recovered!

But dedeendin g
From these imaginative heights, that yiekd
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Far-stretohing views into eternity,
Acknowledge that to Nature's humbler power
Your cherished sullenness is forced to bend
Xiven here, whore her amenities are sown
‘With sparing hand. Then trust yoursell abroad
To range her blooming bowers, and spacious fields,
‘Where on the labours of the happy throng
She smﬂes, including in her wide embrace
City, and town, xmd tower,—and sea with ships
Bprinkled ;—be our Companion while we track
Her rivers populous with gliding lifo ;
‘While, free as air, o’er printless sands we march,
Or pierce the gloom of her majestic woods ;
Roaming, or resting under grateful shade
In peace and meditative checrfulness ;
Where living things, and things inanimate,
Do sfleak, at Heaven’s command, to cye and ear,
And speak to social reason’s iuner sense,
With inarticulate language.

For, the Man—
Who, in this spirit, communes with the Forms
Of nature, who witB understanding heart
Both knows and loves such objects as excite
No morbid passions, no disquietude, .
No vengeance, aud no hatred—mneeds must feel .
The joy of that pure principle of love
80 deeply, that, unsatisfied with aught
Y,ess pure and exQuisite, he cannot: choose
But seek for objects of a kindred love
In fellow-natures and a kindred joy.
Accordingly he by degrees perceives
His feelings of aversion softened down ;
A holy tenderness pervade his frame.
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His sanity of reason not impaired,

8ay rather, all his thoughts now flowing clear,
From a clear fountain flowing, he looks round

And seeks for good ; and finds the good he seeks :
Until abhorrence and contempt are things

He only knows by name ; and, if he hear,

From other mouths, the language which they speak,
He is compassionate ; and has no thought,

No feeling, which can overcome his love.

And further; by contemplating these Forms -
In the relations which they bear to man, \
He shall discern, how, through the various means
‘Which silently they yield, are multiplied
The spiritual presences of absent things.

. Trust me, that for the instructed, time will come.

‘When they shall meet no object but may teach
Bome acceptable lesson to their minds

Of human suffering, or of human joy.

Bo shall they learn, while all things speak of mau,
Their duties from all forms; and, general laws,
And local accidents, shall tend alike

. To Touse, to urge ; and, with the will, confer
"' The ability to spread the blessings wide

Of true philanthropy. « The light of love
Not failing, perseverance from their steps
Departing not, for them shall be coxaﬁrmed

.. “The glorious habit by which sense is made
©  Subservient still to moral purposes,

" Auxilisr to divine. That change shall e}aotbe

-

The naked spirit, ceasing to deplore

.. The burthen of éxistence. Science then ‘
"~ Bhall be a precious visitant ; and then,.
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And only thert, be worthy of her name :

For then her heart shall kindle ; her dull eye,

Dull and inanimate, no more shall hang

Chained to its object in brute slavery ;

But taught with patient interest to watch

The processes of things, and scrve the cause

Of order and distinetness, not for this

Shall it forget that its most noble use,

TIts host illustrious province, must be found

In furnishing clear guidance, a support

Not ireacherous, to the mind’s excursive power.
" —80 build wo up the Being that we are ;

Thus decply drinking-in the soul of things,

‘We shall be wise perforce ; and, while ispired

By choice, and conscious that the Will is free,

Shall move unswerving, oven as if impelled

Byestrict necessity, along the path

,Of order and of good. Whate'er we see,

Or feel, shall tend to quicken and refine ;

Shall fix, in calmer seats of moral strength,

Barthly desires ; and raise, to loftier heights

Of divine love, our intellectual soul.”

Here closed the Sage that eloquent harangue,
Poured forth with fervour in continuous stream,
Buch as, remote, mid savage wilderness,

An Indian Chief discharges from his breast
Into the hearing of assembled tribes,

In open circle seated round, and hushed

As the unbreathing air, when not a leaf

Stirs in the mighty woods.-——So did he speak:
The words he uttered shall not pass away
Dispersed, like music that ‘the wind takes up
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L3
By snatches, and lets fall, to be forgotten;
No—they sank into me, the bounteous gift
Of one whom time and nature had made wise,
Gracing his doctrine with authority
'Which hostile spirits silently allow ;
Of one accustomed to desires that feed
On fruitage gathered from the tree of life ;
To hopes on knowledge and experience built ;
Of one in whom persuasion and belief
Had ripened into faith, and faith become
A passionate intuition ; whence the Soul,
Though bound to earth by ties of pity and love,
From all injurious servitude was free.

The Sun, before his place of rest were reached,
Had yet to travel far, but unto us,
To us who stood low in that hollow dell,
He had, becomo invisible,—a pomp
Lenving behind of yellow radiance spread
Qver the mountain sides, in contrast bold
With ample shadows, seemingly, no less
Than those resplendent lights, his rich bequest ;
A dispepsation of his evening power, |
—Adown the path that from the glen had led
The funeral train, the Shepherd and his Mate
' 'Were seen descending : —forth to greet them ran
'Our littlo Page : the rustic pair approach ;
And in the Matron’s countenance may be read
Plain indication that the words, which told |
How that neglected Pensioner was sent
Before his time into a quiet grave,
Had done to her humanity no wrong:
Byt we are kindly welcomed—promptly served
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With ostentatious zeal.—Along the floor

Of the small Cotlage in the lonely Dell

A, grateful couch was spread for our repose ;
Where, in the guise of mountaineers, we lay,
Stretched upon fragrant heath, and lulled by sound
Of far-off torrents charming the still night,

And, {0 tired limbs and over-busy thoughts,
lnviting sleep and soft forgetfulness.

BOOK FIFTH.
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““ Fazzwrty, decp Valley, with thy ono rade House,

And its small lot of life-supporting fields,
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And guardian rocks |—Farewell, attractive seat!
To the still influx of the morning light

Open, and day’s pure cheerfulness, but veiled
From human observation, as if yet

Primeval forests wrapped thee round with dark
Tmpenetrable shade ; once more farewell,
Majestic circuit, beautiful abyss,

By Nature destined from the birth of things
¥or quietness profound ! ” '
Upon the side

Of that brown ridge, sole outlet of the vale
‘Which foot of boldest stranger would attempt,
Lingering behind my comrades, thus I breathed
A parting tribute to a spot that scemed

Like the fixed centre of a troubled world.

Again T halted with reverted eyes;

The chain that would not slachen, was at length ©
Snapt,—and, pursuing leisurely iy way,

How vain, thought I, is it by change of place

To seek that comfort which the mind denies;

Yet trial and temptation oft are shunned *
‘Wisely ; and by such tenurc do we hold

Frail ljfe’s possessions, that cven they whose fate
Yields no peculiar reason of complaint

Might, by the promise that is here, be won

To steal from active duties, and embrace
Obscurity, and undisturbed repose.
—Knowledge, methinks, in these disordered times,
Sbould be allowed a privilege to have

Her anchorites, like piety of 0ld ;

Men, who, from faction sacred, and utistained

By war, might, if so minded, turn aside
‘Uncensured, and subsist, a scattered fow
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Living to Grod and nature, and content

With that communion. Consécrated be

The spots where such abide! But happier still
. The Man, whom, furthermore, a hope attends

That meditation and research may guide

His privacy to principles and powers

Discovered or invented ; or set forth,

Through his acquaintance with the ways of trutb
In Iudid order ; so that, when his course

Is run, some fmthful eulogist may say,

He sought not praise, and praise did overlook

His unobtrusive merit; but his life,

Sweet to himself, was exercised in good

That shall survive his name and memory.

Acknowledgments of gratitude sincere
A¥companied these musings; fervent thanks
- For my own peaceful lot and happy choice ;
A choice that from the passions of the world
Withdrew, and fixed me in a still retreat;
 Sheltered, but not to social duties lost,
Secluded, but not buried; and with song

Cheering my daye, and with industrious thoyght; . .

‘With the ever-welcome company of books;
‘With virtuous frisndship’s soul-sustaining aid,
And with the blessings of domestic love.

. Thus occupied in mind I paced along,

- Following the rugged road, by sledge or wheel .
:Worn in the moorland, till I overtook ,
My two Associates, in the morning sunshine
“Halting together on a rocky knoll,

' 133
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‘Whence the bare road descended rapidly
To the green meadows of another vale.

Hero did our peusive Hust put forth his hand
In sign of farewell. “Nay,” the old Man said,
“The fragrant air its coolness still retains ;
The herds and flocks are yet abroad to crop
The dewy grass ; you canuot leave us now,
‘We must not part at this inviting hour.”
, He yielded, though reluctant ; for his mind
' Instinctively disposed lim to retire
"T'o his own covert ; as a billow, heaved
Upon the beach, rolls back into the sea.
—+80 we descend : and winding round a rock
Attain a point that showed the valley—stretched
In length before us; and, not distant far,
Upon a rising ground a grey church-tower,
‘Whose battlements were screened by tufted trees.
And towards a crystal Mere, that lay beyond
Among steep lills and woods embosomed, flowed
A copious stream with boldly-winding coursc ;
+ Here tracecable, there hidden—there again
To sight pestored, and glittering in the sun.
Qn the stream’s bank, and every where, appem'ed
Fair dwellings, smf'le, or in social, kuots ;
Bome scattered o’er the level, others perched
On the hill sxdes, a choerful quiet scene,
Now in its moming purity arrayed. .
s “.;I-a *mid some happy valley of the Alps,”
Baid I, %once happy, ere tyrannic power,
»'Wantonly breaking in upon the Swiss,
,Destroyed their unoffending commonwealth,
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A popular eqliality reigns here,
Save for yon stately House beneath whose roof
A rural lord might dwell.”—* No feudal pomp,
Or power,” replied the Wanderer, “ to that House
Belongs, but there in his allotted Home
Abides, from year to year, a genuine Priest,
The shepherd of his flock; or, as a king
1s styled, when most affectionately praised,
The'father of his people. Such is he;
And rich and poor, and young and old, rejoice
Under hus spiritual sway. He hath vouchsafed
To me some portion of a kind regard ;
And something also of his inner mind
Hath he imparted—but I speak of him
As he is known to all.
The calin delights

Of unambitious picty he chose,
And learning’s solid dignity ; though born
Of knightly race, nor wanting powerful friends.
Hither, in prime of manhood, he withdrew
From academic bowers. He loved the spot—
"‘Who does not love his native soil ?—he prized
The ancient rural ¢haracter, composed ,
Of simple manners, feelings unsupprest
And undisguised, and strong and sericus thought ;
A character retlected in himself,
‘With such embellishment as well beseems
His rank and Bacred function. This deep vale
‘Winds far in reaches hidden from our sight,
.A.n.d one s turreted manorial hall
Adorns, in which the good Man's ancestors

" Have dwelt through ages—Patrons of this Oure.
%¥o them, and to his own judicious pains,
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The Vicar’s dwelling, and the whole doinain,

Owes that presiding aspect which might well

Attract your notice ; statelier than could else

Have been beston ed, through course of common chance,
On an unwealthy mountain Benefice.”

This said, oft pausing, we pursued our way ;
Nor reached the village-churchyard till the sun
Travelling at steadier pace than ours, had risen
Above the summits of the highest hills,

And round our path darted oppressive beams.

As chanced, the portals of the sacred Pile
Stood open ; and we entered. On my frame,
At such traunsition from the fervid air,

A grateful coolne~s fil], that seemed to strike
The heart, in concert with that temperate ave
And'natural reverence which the place inspired.
Not raised in nice proportions was the pile,
But large and massy ; for duration built;
‘With pillars crowded. and the roof upheld

By naked rafters intricately crossed,

Like Jeafless underboughs, in some vhick wood,
All withered by the depth of shade above.
Admonitory texts inscribed the walis,

RBach, in its ornamental scroll, enclosed ;

Each also crovned with wingdd heads—a pair
OFf rudeiy-painted Cherubim. The floor

©Of nave and aisle, in unpretending guise,

Was ocoupied by oaken benches ranged

Y peemly rows ; the chancel only showed
fome vain distinctions, marks of earthly state
By immemorial privilege allowed ;
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Though with the Bncincture’s special sanctity
But ill according. An heraldic shield, -
Varying its tincture with the changeful light,
Imbued the altar-window; fixed aloft
A faded hatchment hung, and one by time
discoloured. A capacious pew

sculptured oak stood here, with drapery lined ;
Axpd marble monuments were hero displayed
Thronging the walls; and on the floor beneath
Sepulchral stones appearcd with emblems graven
Ang foot-worn epitaphs, and some with small
And shining effigies of brass inlaid.

The tribute by these various records claimed,
Duly we paid, each after ecach, and read
The ordinary chronicle of birth,
Ofhice, alliance, and promotion—all
Ending in dust ; of upright magistrates,
Grave doctors strenuous for the mother-church,
And uncorrupted senators, alike
To king and people true. A brazen plate,
Not easily deciphered, told of one
"‘Whose course of darthly honour was begun
In quality of page among the train
Of the eighth Herrry, when ho crossed the seas
His royal state to show, and prove his strength
In tournamept, upon the fields of France.
Another tablet registered the death,
And praised the gallant bearing, of a Knight
Tred in the sea-fights of the second Charles.
Near this brave Knight his Father lay entombed ;
Axnd, to the silent language giving voice,
I read,—how in his manhood’s earlier day

159
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He, "mid tho affictions of intestine war

And rightful government subverted, found

One only solaco—that he had espoused

A virtuous Lady tenderly beloved

For her benign perfections; and yet more
Endeared to him, for this, that, in Ler state

Of wedlock richly crowned with Heaven’s regard,
8he with a numerous issue filled his house, .
‘Who throve, like plants, uninjured by the stormn
That laid their country waste. No need to speak
Of less particular notices assigned

To Youth or Maiden gone before iheir time,

And Matrons and unwedded Sisters old ;

‘Whose charity and gooduess were rehearsed

"In mudest pancgyric.

“These dim lincs, .

‘What would they tell ?”* said I,—hbut, from the task
- Of pugzling out that faded narrative,

"With whisper soft my venerable Friend

Called me ; and, looking down the darksome aislo,
I saw the Tenant of the lonely vale

ftanding apart ; with curvéd arm reclined

On thecbaptismal font ; his pallid face

Uptnrned, as it his mind were rapt, or lost

Ja some abstraction ;—gracefully ke stood,

‘ ssmblance bearing of a sculptured form

leans upon a monumental urn
T peace, from morn to night, from year to year.

.* "Him from that posture did the Sexton rouse;
Whe entered, humming carelessly a tune,
Oontinuation of the notes
¥hat had the work from which he cawe,
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‘With spade arfd mattock o’er his shoulder hung;
To be deposited, for future need,
In their appointed place. The pale Recluse
‘Withdrew ; and straight we followed,—to a spot
‘Where sun and shade were intermixed ; for there
A broad oak, stretching forth its leafy arms
From an adjoining pasture, overhung
Small space of that green church-yard with a light
And pleasant awning. On 1he moss-grown wall
My ancient Friend and I together took
Our seats ; and thus the Solitary spake,
Standing before us:—
“ Did you note the mien

Of that self-solaced, easy-hearted churl,
Death’s hireling, who scoops out his neighbour’s grave,
Or wraps an old acquaintance up in clay,
All unconcerned as he would bind a sheaf,

yOr plant a tree. And did you hear his voico ?
I was abruptly summoned by the sound
From some affecting images and thoughts,
‘Which then were silent ; but crave utterance now.

Much,” he contirmed, with dejected look,
* Much, yesterday, was said in glowing phrase
Of qur sublime dependencies, and hopes
For future states of being ; and the wings
Of speculation, joyfully outspread,
Hovered above dur destiny on earth :,
But stoop, and place the prospect of ihe sotl
In sober contrast with reality,
And man’s substantial life. If this mute earth
Of wnat it holds could speak, and every grave
"Were as a volume, shut, yet capable

YoL. VL »
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Of yielding its contents to eye and ear,
‘We should recoil, stricken with sorrow and shame,
To see disclosed, by such dread proof, how ill
That which is done accords with what is known
To reason, and by conscience is cnjoined ;
‘How idly, how perverscly, life’s whole course,
To this conclusion, deviates from the line,
Or of the end stops short, proposed to all
At her aspiring outset.

Mark the babe
Not long accustomed to this breathing world ;
One that hath barely learned to shape a smile,
Though yet irrational of soul, to grasp
‘With tiny finger—to let fall a tear;
And, as the heavy cloud of slecp dissolves,
To stretch his limbs, bemocking, as might seem.
The outward functions of intelligent man :
A grave proficient in amusive feats
Of puppetry, that from the lap declare
His expectations, and announce his claims
To that inheritance which millions rue
That they were ever born to! In due time
A day of solemn ceremonial comes,
'When they, who for this Minor hold in trust
Rights that trauscend the loftiest heritage
Of mere bumanity, present their Charge,
For this occasion daintily adorned,
At the bnpt:smal font. And when the*pyre
And consedrating element hath cleansed
Tha original stain, the child is there receivod
Tuto the second ark, Christ’s church, with trust
That he, from wrath redeemed, therein shall lcat

, Over the billows of this troublesome world

.
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To the fair land of éverlasting life,
Corrupt affections, covetous desires,
Are nll renounced ; high as the thought of war
Can carry virtue, virtue is professed ;
A dedication made, a promise given
For due provision to control and guide,
And unremitting progress to cnsure
In holiness and truth.”
., “You cannot blame,”

Here interposing fervently 1 said,
< Rites which attest that Man by nature lies
Bedded for good and evil in a gulf
Feartully low ; nor will your judgment scorn
Those services, whereby attempt is made
To lift the creature toward that eminence
On which, now fallen, erewhile in majesty
He slood; or if not so, whose top serene

t least he feels ’tis given him to desery ;

ot without aspirations, evermore
Returning, and injunctions from within
Doubt to cast off aud weariness ; in trust
That what tho Soul perceives, if glory lost,
May be, through pains and perseveriug hope,
Reecovered ; or, if hitherto unknown,
Lies within reach, apd one day shall be gained.”

% I blame them not,” he calmly answered—*no;
The outward ritnal and established forms
'With which communitics of men invest
These inward feelings, and the aspiring vows
o axhich the lips give public utterance *
Are both o natural proeess ; and by me
pees uncensured ; though the issue prove, |
u2
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Bringing from age to age its own repréach,
Incongruous, impotent, and blank.—But, oh !
If to be weak is to be wretched—miserable,

As the lost Angel by a human voice

Hath mournfully pronounced, then, in my mind,
Far better not to move at all than move

By impulse sent from such illusive power,—
That finds and cannot fasten down; that grasps
And is rejoiced, and loses while it grasps; - *
That tempts, emboldens—for a time sustains,
And then betrays ; nccuses and inflicts
Remorseless punishment ; and so retreads

The incvitable circle: betler far

Than this, to graze tho herb in thoughtless peace,
By foresight or remembrance, undisturbed !

Philosophy ! and thou more vaunted name
Religion! with thy statelier retinue,
Faith, Hope, and Charity—from the visible world
Choose for your emblems whatsoc’er ye find
Of safest guidance or of firmest trust—
The torch, the star, the anchor ; nor except
The cxpss itself, at whose unconscious feet
The generations of mankind have knelt
Ruefully seized, and shedding bit{er tears,
And through that conflict seeking rest—of you,
High-titled Powers, am I constrained to ask,
Here standing, with the unvoyageable'sky
In faint reflection of infinitude
Btretched overhead, and at my pensive feet
A gubterraneous magazine of bones,
In whose dark vaults my own shall soon be laid,
"Where are your trinmphs ? your dominion where ?
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And in what age admitted and confirmed ?
—Not for a happy land do I enquire,
Island or grove, that hides a blessed few
‘Who, with obedience willing and sincere,
To your serene authorities conform ;
Bat whom, I ask, of individual Souls,
Have ye withdrawn from passion’s crooked ways,
Inspired, and thoroughly fortified ?—If the heart
Could be inspected to its inmost folds
By sight undazzled with the glare of praise,
‘Who shall be named—in the resplendent line
Of sages, martyrs, confessors—the man
‘Whom the best might of faith, wherever fixed,
For one day’s little compass, has preserved
From painful and discreditable shocks
Of cgntradiction, from some vague desire
Culpably cherished, or corrupt relapse

o some unsanctioned fear ?

“«If this be so,

And Man,” smd I, “ be in his noblest shape
Thus pitiably infirm ; then, he who made,
And who shall judge the creature, will forgive.
~Yet, in its general tenor, your complaint
Is alt too true; and surely not misplaced :
For, from this preguant spot of ground, such thoughts
Rise to the notice of a serious mind
By naturai exhalation. With the dead
In their repose, the living in their mirth,
‘Who can reflect, unmoved, upon tho round
Of smooth and solemnized complacencies,
By which, on Christian lands, from age to age
Profession mocks performance. Earth is sick,
And Heaven is weary, of the hollow words
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Which States and Kingdows utter when they talk
Of truth and justice. Turn to private life

And social neighbourhood ; look we to ourselves;
A light of duty shines on every day

For all ; and yet how few are warmed or checred !
How few who mungle with therr fellow-men

And still remam self-gorerncd, and upart,

Lilke this our bonoured Friend; and thence acqyire
Right to expect s vigorous decline,

That promises to the cnd a blest old age !

#Yet,” with a smile of trrumph thus exdlamed

The Solitary, ¢ n the hfe of man,
If to tho poelry of common specch
Faith may be gien, we sec as in a glass
A true reflection of the circling year,
‘With all its seasons. Grani that Spring is there,
In spite of many a rough untoward blast,
Hopeful and promising with buds and ﬂowers;
Yet where is glowing Summer’s long rch day,
That ought to follow fuithfully eapressed ?
And mellow Autumn, cha.rged with bounteons fruit,
‘Wher¢ is she imaged ? in what favoured clime
Her lavish pomp, and ripe magnificence ?
~Yet, while the better part is missed, the woiso
Tn man's antumual season 18 set forth
‘With a resemblance not to be denied, ,

that contents him ; bowers that hear no more

voice of gladness, less and less supply
'Of bubward sunshine and internal warmth ;
Ang, with this change, sharp air and fallmg leaves,

Yoretelling aged Winier’s desolate sway.
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How gay the habitations that bedeck
This fertile valley! Not a house but scems
To give assurance of content within;
‘Bmbosomed happiness, aud placid love ;
As if the sunshino of the day were met
‘With answering brightness in the hearts of all
‘Who walk this favoured ground. But chance-regards,
And notice forced upon incurious cars ;
Thede, if these only, acting in despite

the encomiums by my Iriend pronounced
ﬁhumble life, forbid the judging mind
trust the smiling aspect of this fair

Ard noiscless commonvwealth. The simple race
Of mountaineers (by nature’s self removed
From foul temptations, and by constant care
Of a good shepherd tended as themselves
D8 tend their flocks) partake man’s gencral lot
With little mitigation. They escape,
Perchance, the heavier woes of guilt ; feel not
The tedium of fantastic idleness :
Yet life, as with the multitude, with them
Is fashioned like an ill-consiructed tale ;
That on the outset wastes its gay desires,
Ita fair adventures, its enlivening hopes,
And plensant interests—ior the sequel leaving
014 things repeated with diminished grace;
And all the laboured novelties at best
Imperfect substitutes, whose use and power
Evince the want and weakness whence they sprivg.”

‘While in this serious mood we held discourse,
The reverend Pastor toward the church-yard gate
Approached; and, with a mild respectful air
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Of native cordiality, our Friend

Advanced to greet him. With a gracious mien
‘Was he received, and mutual joy prevailed.
Awhile they stood in conference, and I guess
That he, who now upon the mossy wall

Bate by my side, had vanished, if a wish

Could have transferred him to the flying clouds,
Or the least penetrable hiding-place

In his own valley’s rocky guardianship.

—For me, I looked upon the pair, well pleased :
Nature had framed them both, and both were marked
By circumstance, with intermixture fine

Of contrast and resemblance. To an oak

Hardy and grand, a weather-beaten oak,

Fresh in the strength and majesty of age,

One might be likened : flourishing appeared,

Though somewhat past the fulness of his prime, *
The other—like a stately sycamore,

That spreads, in gentle pomp, its honied shade.

.

A general grecting was exchanged ; and soon
The Pastor learned that his approach had given
A welcome interruption to discourse
Cirave, and in truth too often sad.—* Is Man
A child of hope ? Do generations press
On generations, without progress made P
Halts the individual, ere his hairs be grey,
Perforce? Are we a creature in whom' good
Preponderates, or evil? Doth the will
Acknowledge reason’s law P A living power
s wvirtue, or no better than s name,

Fleeting as health or beauty, and unsound ?
So that the only substance which remains,
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(For thus the tenor of complaint hath run)
Among so many shadows, are the pains e
And penalties of miserable life,

Doomed to decay, and then expire in dust !
—Our cogitations this way have been drawn,
These are the points,” the Wanderer said, *“ on which
Our inquest turns.—Accord, good Sir! the light. -
Of E your expemence to dispel this gloom :

By Your persuasive wisdom shall the heart

That frets, or languishes, be stilled and cheered.”

“ QOur nature,” said the Priest, in mild reply,
“ Angels may weigh and fathom: they perceive,
‘With undistempered and unclouded spirit,
The object as it is; but, for ourselves,
That speculative height we may not reach.

he good and evil are our own; and we
Are that which we would contemplate from far. -
Knowledge, for us, is difficult to gain—
1Is difficult to gain, and hard to keep—

As virtue’s self ; like virtue is beset -
‘With snares; tned tempted, subject to decay. -, .
Love, wdmxmtxon, fear, desire, and hate, . c
Blind were we without these : through these nlone :

Are capable to nétice or discern
> Or to record ; we judge, but cannot be
‘Indifferent Judges ’Spite of proudest boast, .
“Reason, best reason, is to imperfect man i
An effort only, and a noble aim ;
A crown, an attribute of sovereign power,
'Btill to be courted—never to be won. e
~-Look forth, or each man dive into himself; . .
“What sees be but a creature too perturbed ;
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That is transported to excess ; that yearns,
Regrets, or trembles, wrongly, or ioo much;
Hopes rashly, iu disgust as rash recoils;
Battens on spleen, or moulders in despair ?
Thus comprehension fails, and truth is missed;
Thus darhness and delusion round our path
Spread, from disease, whose subtle injury lurks
‘Within the very faculty of sight.

Yet for the general purposes of faith
In Providence, for solace and support,
‘We may not doubt that who can best subject
The will to reason’s law, can striciliest live
And act in that obedience, he shall gain
The clearest apprehension of those truths,
‘Which unassisted reason’s utinost power
Is too infirm to reach. But, waiving this,
And our regards confining within bounds
Of less exalted consciousness, through which
The very multitude are freo to range,
'We safely may affirm that buman life
I either fair and tempting, a soft scene
Grateful to sight, refreshing to the soul, ,
Or a forbidden tract of cheerless view ;
Even as the same is looked at, ar approached,
Thus, when in changefu] April fields are white
‘With new-fallen snow, if from the sullen norih
Your walk conduct you hither, ere the sun
Hath goined his noontide height, this church-yard, filled,
‘With mounds transversely lying side by side
From east to west, before you will appear
An unillumined, blank, and dreary, plain,
With more than wintry cheerlessness and gloom
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Saddening the heart. Go forward, and look back ;
Look, from the quarter whence the lord of light,
Of life, of lovo, and gladness doth dispense
His beams ; which, unexcluded in their fall,
Tpou the southern side of every grave
Have gently caercised a melting power ;
Then will a vernal prospect greet your eye,
Al fresh and beauiful, and green and bright,
Hopeful and cheerful :—vanished is the pall
That overspread and chilled the sacred turf,
Vanished or ludden ; and the whole domain,
To sowe, too lightly minded, might appear
A meadow carpel for the dancing hours.
~—This contrast, not unsuitable to life,
Is to that other state more apposite,

eath and its two-fold aspect! wintry—one,
Cold, sullen, blank, from hope and joy shut out;
The other, which the ray divine hath touched,
Replete with vivid promise, bright as spring.”

“We sce, then, as wo feel,”’ the Wanderer thus
With a comp]acent animation gpake,
# And in your jidgment, Sir! the mind’s rgpose
On evidence is not to be ensured
By act of nakedsreason. Moral truth
Is no mechanic structure, bmlt by rule ;
And which, once built, retains a stedfast shape
And undmturbed proportions; but a thing
Subject, you deem, to vital accidents ;
And, like the water-lily, lives and thrives,
‘Whose root is fixed in stable earth, whose head
Floats on,the tossing waves. With joy sincere
I re-salute these sentiments confirmed
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By your authority. But how acquire

The inward principle that gives effect

To outward argament ; the passive will
Meek to admit ; the active energy,

Strong and unbounded to embrace, and firm
To keep and cherish ? how shall man unite
‘With self-forgetting tenderness of heart

An earth-despising dignity of soul ?

‘Wise in that union, and without it blind I’

“ The way.” said I, “to court, if not obtain
The ingenuous mind, apt to be sct aright ;
This, iu the lonely dell discoursing, you
Declared at large ; and by what exercise
From visible nature, or the inner self
Power may be trained, and renovation brought
To those who necd the gifi. But, after all,

Is aught so certain as that man is doomed
To breathe beneath a vault of ignorance ?
The natural roof of that dark house 1n which
His soul is pent! How little can be known—
This is the wise man's sigh; how far we err—
This is the good man’s not unfrequent pang !
And they perhaps err least, the lowly class
'Whom a benign necessity compels
To follow reason’s least ambitious course ;
Such do I mean who, unperplexed by doubt,
And unincited by a wish to look
Into high objects farther than they may,
Pace to and fro, from morn till even-tide,
The narrow avenue of daily toil
' For daily bread.”
- *Yes,” buoyantly exclaimed
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The pale Bécluse—* praise to the sturdy plough,
And patient spade ; praise to the simple erook,
And ponderous loom—resounding while it holds
Body and mind in one captivity;
And let the light mechanic tool be hailed
‘With honour ; which, encasing by the power
Of long companionship, the artist’s hand,
Cluts off that band, with all its world of nerves, "
Ffom a too busy commerce with the heart !
—Inglorious implements of craft and toil,
Roth ye that shape and build, and ye that force,
By slow solicitation, earth to yield
Her annusl bounty, sparingly dealt forth
"With wise reluctance ; you would I extol,
Not for gross good alone which ye produce,
But for the impertincnt and ceaseless strife
Of proofs and reasons ye preclude—in those
‘Who to your dull society are born,
And with their humble birthright rest coutent.
~—Would 1 had ne’er renounced it !”’

A slight flush
Of moral anger previously had tinged
The old Man’s cheek ; but, at this closing tyra
Of self-reproach, it passed away. Sad ho,
¢ That which we,feel we utter; as we think
8o have we argued ; reaping for our pains
No visible recompense. For our relief
Yon,” to the Pastor turning thus he spake,
“ Have kindly interposed. May I entreat
Your further help? The mine of real life
Dig for us; and present us, in the shape
Of virgin ore, that gold which we, by pains
Fruitless as those of aéry alchemists,
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Beek from the torturing crucible. There lics
Around us a domain where you have long
‘Watched both the outward course and juner heart ¢
Give us, tor our abstractions, solid facts ;

For our disputes, plamn pictures. Say what man
He is who cultivates yon hanging field ;

‘What qualitics of mind she bears, who comes,
For morn and evening service, with her pail,

To that green pasturc ; place before our sight ¢
The family who dwell within yon house

Fenced round with ghitering laurel; or in that
Below, from which the cuiling swoke ascends.
Or rather, as we stand ou holy earth,

And have the dead aronud us, take from them
Your mstances , for they are both best known,
And by frail man most equtably judged.
Epitounse the life ; pronounce, you can,
Authentic epitaphs on some of theso

‘Who, from their lowly mansions lnther brought,
Beneath this turf he mouldering at our feet :
80, by your records, may our doubts be solved ;
And s0, not searching ligher, we may learn

b prige the breath we share witlnhuman kind ;
And Yook upon the dust of man with awe.”

The Priest replied—* An office you impose
For which pecular requisites are mne ;
Yet much, I feel, is wanting—oclse thoe task
‘Would be most grateful. Truo indeed it is
That they whom death has hidden from our sight
Afe worthicst of the mind's regard ; with these !
The future cannot contradict the past :
Mortality's last eacreise and proof
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¥s undergone ;* the {ransit made that shows
The very Soul, revealed as she departs.
Yet, on your first suggestion, will T give,
Ero wo descend into theso silent vaults,
One picture from the living

You behold,
High on the breast of yon dark mountain, dark
‘With stony barrenness, a shining spech
Bright as a sunbeam sleeping tall a shower
Brush 1t away, or cloud pass over u;
And such it might be decmed—a sleeping sunbeam ;
But 't1s a plot of cultivated ground,
Cut off, an island in the dusky waste;
Angd that attractive brghtness is ils own.
Tho lofty site, by nature framed to tempt
Amid a wilderness of rocks and sioncs
The taller’s hand, & hermit might have chosen,
For opportunity prescnted, thence
Far forth to send his wandering eye o’er land
And ocean, and look down unpon the works,
The habitations, aud 1he ways of men,
Himself unscen! But no tradition tells
That ever hermit depped lus maple dish
In the swect spring that lurks 'mid yon green Helds;
And no such visionary views belong
To those who occupy and till the ground,
High on that mountain where they long have dwelt
A wedded pairein childless solitude.
A house of stonos collected on the spot,
By rude hands built, with rocky knolls in front,
Backed also by a ledge of rack, whose crest
Of birch-trees waves over the chimucy top;
A rough abode—in colour, shape, and size,
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Such as in unsafe times of border-war '

Might have been wished for and contrived, to elude
The eye of roving plunderer—for their need
Suffices ; and unshaken bears the assault

Of their most dreaded foe, the strong South-west
In unger blowing from the distunt sea.

—Alone within her solitary hut;

There, or within the compass of her fields,

At any moment may the Dame be found,

True as the stock-dove to her shallow nest

And to the grove that holds it. 8he beguiles

By intermingled work of house an.l field

The summer’s day, and winter’s - with success
Not equal, but sufficient to maintain,

Even at the worst, a smooth stream of content,
TUntil the expected hour at which her Mate
From the far-distant quarry’s vault returns;

And by his converse crowns a silent day

‘With evening cheerfulness. In powers of mind,
In scale of culture, few among my flock

Hold lower rank than this sequestered pair:

But true humility descends from heaven ;

Ang that best gift of heaven hath flilen on them;
Abundant recompense for every want.

~~8toop from your height, ye proud, and copy these!
‘Who, in their noiseless dwelling-place, can hear
The voice of wisdom whispering scripture texts
For the mind’s government, or temper’s"poace ;
And recommending for their mutual need,
JForgivences, patience, hope, and charity "

% Much was T pleased,” the grey-haired Wanderer said,
“'When ta those shining fields our notice first
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You turned; and yet more pleased have from your lips

Grathered this fr report of them who dwell

In that retircment ; whither, by such course

Of evil hap and good as oft awails

A tired way-faring man, once I was brought

‘While traversing alone yon mountain pass.

Dark on my road the autumnal evenmng fell,

And night suceceded with unusnal gloowmn,

8o hazhtdous that feet and hands became

Guides better than mmne eyes—until a hght

High in the gloomn appearcd, too high, methought,

For human habitation ; but I longed

T'o reach it, destitute of other hope.

T Yooked with steadiness as sailors look

On the north star, or watch-tower’s distant Jamp,

saw the hight—now fixed—and shifting now—
ot Bike a daneing weteor, but 1n hne

Of never-varying motion, to aud fro.

It is no night-fire of the naked hills,

Thought I—some friendly covcrt must be near.

‘With this persuasion thitherward my steps

I turn, and reach at last the guiding light ;

Joy to myself! but £ the heari of her

‘Who there was standing on the open hill,

{Thesame kind Matron whom yourtongue hath praised)

Alarm and disappointment! The alarm
. d, when she learned through what mishap I came,
\ by what help had gained those distant ficlds.

wn from her cottage, on that agry height,
ing s lantern in her hand she stood,
paced the ground——to guido her Husband home,

By that unwearied signal, konned afar ;
An angious duty! which the lofty site,

Y g v »
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Traversed bui by a few irregular paths,
Tmposes, whensoe’er untoward chance
Detains him aficr his accustomed hour
Till night lies black upon the ground. ¢But come,
Come,’ said the Matron, ‘to our poor abode;
Those dark rocks Inde it!” Entering, I beheld
A blazing fire—beside a cleanly hearth .
Sate down; and to her office, with leave asked
The Dame ret'urned

Or crec that glowing plle
Of mountain turf required the builder’s band
1ts wasted splendour to repair, the door
Opened, and she re-entered with glad looks,
Her Helpmate following. Hospitable fare,
Frank conversation, made the evening’s treat :
Need a bewildered traveller wish for more ?
But more was given ; I studied as we sate
By the bright fire, the good Man’s form, and face
Not less than beautiful ; an open brow
Of undisturbed bumanity; a check
Suffused with something of a feminine hue;
Eyes beaming courtesy and mild regard ;
But, in the quicker turns of the aiscourse,
Expression slowly varying, that evineed
A tardy apprchension. From a ‘ount
Lost, thought T, in the obscurities of time,
But honoured once, those features and that mien
May have descended, though I see them here,
In such a man, 8o gentle and subdued,
‘Withal so graceful in his gentleness,
A race illustrious for heroic deeds,
Humbled, but not degraded, may expire.
"This pleasing fancy (cherished and upheld

[§
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By sundry recollections of such fall

From high to low, ascent from low to high,
As books record, and cven the careless mind
Cannot but notice among men and things)
Went with me 1o the place of my repose.

Roused by the crowing cock at dawn of day,

1 yet ];ad risen too late to interchange
A morning salutation with my Host,
Gone forth already to the far-off seat
Of liis day’s work. *Three dark mid-winter months
¢ Pags,’ said the Matron, ¢and I ncver see,
¢8ave when the sabbath brings its kind release,
¢My Helpmate's face by light of day. He quits
¢ His door in darkness, nor till dusk returns.
¢ And, through Heaven’s blessing, thus we gain the bread
‘For which we pray; and for the wants provide
¢ Of sickness, accident, and helpless age.
* Companions have I many ; many friends,
¢ Dependants, com{orters—my whecl, my fire,
¢ All day the house-clock ticking in mine ear,
“The cackling hen, the tender chicken brood,
“ And the wild birds that gather round my porcif.
¢This honest sheep-dog’s countenance I read ;
¢'With him can talk ;*nor blush 1o waste s word
‘On creatures less intelligent and shrewd.
SAnd if the blustering wind that drives the clouds

Care not for me, he lingers round my door,
¢ And makes me pastime when our tempers suit;—
¢But, above all, my thoughts are my support,
‘My comfort :—would that they were oftener fixed
¢ On what, for guidance in the way that leads

“To heaven, I know, by my Redeemer taught.’
»2
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The Matron ended—nor could I forbear

To exclaim—* O happy ! yiclding to the law

Of these privations, richer in the main !—
While thankless thousands are opprest and clogged
By ease and leisurc; by the very wealth

And pride of opportunity made poor;

‘While tens of thousands falter in their path,
And sink, through utter want of cheering hght -
For you the hours of labour do not flag ;

For you each evening hath its shining star,
And every sabbath-day its golden sun.’ ”

“Yes!” said the Solitary with a smile

That seemed to break from an expanding heart,
“The untutored bird may found, and so construct,
And with such soft materials linc, her nest
Fixed in tho centre of a prickly brake,

t the thorns wound her not ; they only guard.

dwers not unjustly likened to those gifts
Of happy instinet which the woodland bira
SShares with her species, nature’s grace sometimes
Upon the individual doth confe.;
Amony her higher creatures born and trained
To use of reason. And, I own that, tired
Of the ostentations world—a swelling stage
'With empty actions and vain passions stuffed,
And from the private struggles of mankind
far less than I could wish to hope,

Far less than once 1 trusted and believed—
I love to hear of those, who, not contending
XNor summoned to contend for virtue's prize,
Miss not the humbler good at which they aim,
Blest with & kindly faculty to blunt
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The edge of adverso circumstance, and turn

Into their contraries the petty plagues

And hindrances with which they stand besct.

In early youth, among my native hills,

1 knew a Scottish Peasant who possessed

A few small crofts of stone-encumbered ground ;

Masses of cvery shape and size, that lay

Scattered about under the mouldering walls

Of a rgugh precipice; and somo. apart,

Fa quarters unobnoxious to such chance,

As if the moon had showered them down in spite.

But he repined not. Though the plough was scared

By these obstructions, ¢ round the shady stones

* A fertilising moisture,” said the Swain,

¢ Gathers, and is preserved ; and feeding dews

¢ And damps, through all the droughty summer day
out their substance issuing, maintain

#Herbage that never fuils: no grass springs up

¢ 8o green, so fresh, so plentiful, as mne ! *

But thinly sown these natures; rare, at least,

The mutual aptitude of seed and soil

That yiclds such king)y product. He, whose bed

Perhaps yon loose sods cover, the poor Pensionee

Brought yosterday from our sequestered dell

Here 1o lie down in 3asting quiet, he,

If living now, could otherwise report

N\Of rustic loneliness : that grey-haired Orphan—

8o call him, for Bumanity to him

No parent was—feclingly could have told,

In life, in death, what solitude can breed

0! selfishness, and cruelty, and vice ;

Or, if it breed not, hath not power to cure.

—«But your compliance, Sir! with our request
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My words too long have hindered.”
Undeterred,

Perhaps incited rather, by these shocks,

Tn no ungracious opposition, given

To the confiding spirit of his own

Experienced faith, the reverend Pastor said,

Around him looking ; “Where shall 1 begin ?

Who shall be first selccted from my flock

Gathered together in their peaceful fold P

He paused—and having hited up his eyes

To the pure heaven, he cast them down again

Upon the earth beneath his feet ; and spake :—

#To a mysteriously-united pair
This place is consecrate : to Death and Life,
And to the best affections that procced
From their conjunction ; consecrate to faith
In him who bled for man upon the cross;
Hallowed to revelation ; and no less
To reason’s mandates ; and the hopes divine
Of pure imagination ;—above all,
To charity, and love, that have provided,
"Within these precincts, & capacious bed
And receptacle, open to the good
And evil, to the just and the unjust;
In which they find an equal resting-place:
Even as the multitude of kindred brooks
.And streams, whose murmur fills this hollow vale,
‘Whether their course be turbulent or smooth,
Their waters clear or sullicd, all are lost
"Within the bosom of yon crystal Lake,
And end their journey in the same repose !
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And Vlest are they who sleep ; and we that know,
‘While in a spot like this we breathe and walk,
That all beneath us by the wings are covered
Of motherly humanity, outspread
And gathering all within their tender shade,
Though loth and slow to come! A battle-ficld,
Tn stillness left when slaughter is no more,
‘With, this compared, makes a strange spectacle !
A dismal prospect yields the wild shore strewn
‘With wrecks, and trod by feet of young and old
‘Wandering about in miserable scarch
Of friends or kindred, whom the angry sea
Restores not to their prayer! Ah! who would think
That all the scattered subjects which compose
Earth’s melancholy vision through the space
Of g1l her climes—these wretched, these depraved,
To virtue lost, insensible of peace,

From the delights of charity cut off,

To pity dead, the oppressor and the opprest ;
Tyrants who utter the destroying word,

And slaves who will consent to be destroyed—
‘Were of one specigggith the sheltered fer,
"Who, with a dutiful and tender hand,
Lodged, in a dear appropriated spot,

This file of infants$ some that never breathed
The vital air; others, which, though alluwed
That prmlege. did yet expire too soun,

Or with too brief a warning, to admit
Administration of the holy rite

That lovingly consigns the babe to the arms
Of Jesus, and his everlasting care.

These that in trembling hope are laid apart ;
And the besprinkled nursling, unrequired
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3
Till be begine to smile upon the breast
That feeds him ; and the tottering little-one
Taken from air and sunshine when the rose
Of infancy first blooms upon lus cheek ;
The thinking, thoughtless, school-boy; the bold youth
Of soul impetuous, and the bashful maad
Smitten while all the promises of life
Are opening round her, those of middle age, |
Cast down while coufident 1w strength they stand,
Like pillars fixed more firmly, as might seem,
And more secure, by very weight of all
That, for support, rests on them ; the decayed
And burthensome ; and lastly, that poor few
"Whose light of reason is with age extinet ;
The hopeful and the hopeless, first and last,
The earliest summoned and the longest spared—
Are here deposited, with tribute pad
‘Various, but unto each some tribute paid ;
As if, amid these peaceful hills and groves,
Bociety were touched with kind concern,
And gentle ‘ Nature grieved, that one should die;’
O, if the change demanded no xeqret,
Obeerved the liberating stroke—and blessed,

And whenece that tribute P wherefore these regarda?
Not from the naked Heart alone of Man
(Though claiming high distinction upop earth
As the sole spring and fountain-head of tears,
His own peculiar utterance for distress
Or gladness)—No,” the philosophic Priest
ﬂunhnuod, “tig not in the vital seat

f feeling to produce them, without aid
Erom the pure soul, the soul sublime and pure ;
'
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With her two fhculties of eye and ear,
The one by which a creature, whom his sms
Hpyve rendered prone, can upward look to heaven;
The other that empowers him to perceive
The voice of Deity, on height and plain,
‘Whispering those truths in stillness, which the Wornp,
To the four quarters of the winds, proclaims.
Net without such assistance could the use

Y0 thége benign observances prevail :
Yhus are they born, thus fostered, thus mamtained ;
And by the care prospeclive of our wise
Forefathers, who, to guard against the shocks
The fluctuation and decay of things,
Embodied and established these high truths
In solemn institutions :—men convinced
That life is love and immortality,
Thebeing one, and one the element.
There lies the channel, and original bed,
From the beginning, hollowed out and scooped
For Man's affections—else betrayed and lost,
And swallowed up 'mid deserts mﬁmte!
This is the genuine conrse, the aim, and end
Of prescient reason { # conclusions else
Are abject, vain, proaumptuous, and perverse.
The faith partaking of those holy times,
Life, I repeat, is energy of love
Divine or human ; exercised in pain,
In strife, and tfibulation ; and ordained,
If wo approved and sanctified, to pass,

| Through shades and silent rest, to endless joy."
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BOOK SIXTH.

THE CHURCH-YARD AMONG THE MOUNTAINS.

ARGUMENT. .

Poct’s Address to tho State and Church of England—The Pastor not

mferior to the ancient Worthies of the Chiurch—He begins hia Nara-
tives with an instance of unrequited Lov.o—Angnlsh of romnd sub-
dued, and how—The lonely Miner—An of perue
Which leads by contrust to an vxample of abused talonts, irresofu-
tion, nnd weakness—Solitary, applying this cuvnrt.ly to his own cuse,
asks for an instance of some bt whose dispositions may havo
lod him to end lus dny) here~—Dastor, in answer, gives an nccount of
the bar of Solitude upon two men of opposite
rinciples, who had d agitatsons m public ifs—Tho rule by
wiich Peace may be obtained expressed, and where—Halitary hinta
at an overpowermg Fatality—Auswer of the Pastor—What subjcts he
will oxclude from his Narratives—Conversation upon this—Iustanco
of an unamiasble charactor, a Female, nnd why given—Contrasted
with this, n mock suffervr, from unguarded and botrayed love—
Instance of heavier guilt, and its consoquences to the Offundor—
‘With this fnat. of & Mg Contract broken is contrasted ono of
n Widower, eviduning his farthtul affection towards lus doconsod wife
by his care of their female Children.

I&u to the crown by Freedosi shaped—to gird
An Enghsh Sovereign’s brow! and to the throne
‘Whereon he sits! Whose decp foundations lie

In

veneration and the people’s love ; ;

‘Whose steps are equity, whose seat is law.
«Hail to the State of Eugland! An% conjoin
‘With this a salutation as devout,

Made to the spiritual fabric of her Church;
Founded in truth; by blood of Martyrdom
Ocmented ; by the hands of Wisdom rearcd

In

beauty of holiness, with ordered pomp,
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Decent and m:reprovcd. The voice, that greets
The majesty of both, shall pray for both ;

That, mutually protected and sustained,

They may endure Jong as the sea surrounds
This favoured Land, or sunshine warms her soil.

And O, ye swelling hills, and spacious plains
Besprent from shore to shore with steeple-towers,
And ¥pires whose ¢silent finger points to neaven;®
Nor wanting, at wide intervals, the bulk
Of aucient inster lifted above the cloud
Of the dense air, which town or city breeds
To intercept the sun’s glad beams—may ne er
That irue succession fail of English hearts,
‘Who, with ancestral feeling, can perceive
‘What in those holy structures ye possess
Of ‘ornamental interest, and the charm
Of pious sentiment diffused afar,

And human charity, and social love.
~—Thus never shall the indignitios of time
Approach their reverend graces, unopposed ;
Nor shall the elements be free to hurt
Their fair proportions? nor the blinder rage
Of bigot zeal madly to overturn ;
And, if the desolating haud of war
Spare them, they shall continuo to bestow,
Upon the thronged abodes of busy men
(Depraved, and ever prone to fill the mind
Exclusively with transitory things)
Axn air and mien of dignified pursuit;

' Of sweet civility, on rustic wilds.

The Poet, fostering for his native land
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Buch hope, entreats that servants may abound

Of those pure altars worthy ; ministers

Detached from pleasure, to the love of gain
Superior, insusceptiblo of pride,

And by ambitious longings undisturbed ;

Men, whose delight is whero their duty leads

Or fixes them ; whose least distinguished day
Shines with some portion of that heavenly lustre
‘Which makes the sabbath lovely in the sight **
Of blessed angels, pitying human cares.

—-And, as on earth it is the doom of truth

To be perpetually atiacked by foes

Open or covert, be that priesthood still,

For her defence, replenished with a band

Of strenuous champions, in scholustic arts
‘Thoroughly disciplined ; nor (if in course

Of the revolving world’s disturbances -
Oause should recur, which rightecous Heaven avert!
To meet such trial) from their spiritual sires
Degenerate ; who, constrained to wicld the sword
Of disputation, shrunk not, though assailed
‘With hostile din, and combating in sight

of umpires, partial and uifudt ;

And did* thercafter, bathe their hands in fire,

B0 to declare the conscience satisfied ;
Nor for their bodies would accept release ;

Bat, blessing God and praising him, bequeathed

.. With their lnst breath, from out the smbuldering flame,

The fhith which they by diligence had earned,
Op, through illuminating grace, received,

¥or their dear countrymen, and all manking.

O high example, constancy divine!
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Even such a Man (inheriting the zeal
And from the sanctity of elder times
Not deviating,—a priest, the like of whom
If multiplied, and in their stations set,
‘Would o’er the bosom of a joyful land
Spread truo religion and her genuine fruits)
Before me stood that day ; on holy ground
Fraught with the relics of mortality,
Exalting tender themes, by just degrees
To lofty raised ; and to the highest, last ;
The head and mighty paramount of truths,—
Imniortal life, in never-fading worlds,
For mortal creatures, conquered and secured.

That basis laid, those principles of faith
Annpunced, as a preparatory act
Of reverence done to the spirit of the place,
The Pastor cast his eyes upon the ground ;
Not, as befors, like one oppressed with awe
But with a mild and social cheerfulness ;
Then to the Solitary turned, and spake.

“ At morn or eve, in'your retired domain,
Perchance you not unfrequently have marked
A Visitor—in ques® of herbs and flowers;
Too delicate emplay, as would appear,

" For one, who, though of drooping mien, had yet
From nature's kindlinees received a frame
Robust as ever rural labour bred.”

The éohtary answered : “Such a Form
Fuil well I recollect. We often crossed
Bach other’s path ; but, as the Intruder seemed

189
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4
Fondly to prize the silence which he kept,
And I as willingly did cherish mine,
‘We met, and passed, like shadows. I have heard,
From my good Host, that being crazed in brain
By unrequited love, he scaled the rocks,
Dived into caves, and picreed the matted woods,
In hope to find some virtuous herb of power
To cure his malady!” ,
The Vicar smiled,— °
* Alas | before Lo-morrow’s sun goes down
His habitation will be here : for him
That open grave is destined.”
“ Died he then
Of pain and grief?*’ the Solitary asked,
“ Do not believe it ; never could that bo!”

“Ho loved,” the Vicar answered, © deeply loved,
Loved fondly, truly, fervently ; and dared
At length to tell his love, but sucd in vain ;
Rejected, yea repelled ; and, if with scorn
Upon the haughty maiden’s brow, *tis but
A high-prized plume which fergglq Beauty wears
In wantonness of conquest, or puts on
To cheat the world, or from herself to hide
Humiliation, when no longer frec.*

. Lkat be could brook, and glory in »—but when
The t#ings came that sho whom he hagd wooed
‘Was wedded to another, and his heart
‘Was forced to rend away its only hope;

Then, Pity could have scarcely found on earth;

, An object worthier of regard than he,

In the transition of that bitter hour!
Lioet was she, lost ; nor could the Sufferer say
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That in the act of preference he had been
Unjustly dealt with ; but the Maid was gone!
Had vanished from his prospects and desires ;
Not by translation to the heavenly choir
"'Who have put off their mortal spoils—ah no!
She lives another’s wishes to complete,—

* Joy be their lot, and happiness,’ he cried,

‘ His lot and hers, as misery must be mine!’

Such was that strong concussion ; but the Man, .
‘Who trembled, trunk and limbs, like some huge oak
By a fierce tempest shaken, soon resumed
The stedfast quiet natural to a mind
Of composition gentle and sedate,

And, in its movements, circumspect and slow.
To Jooks, and to the long-forsaken desk,
O’er which enchained by science he had loved
To bend, he stoutly re-addressed himself,
Resolved to quell his pain, and search for truth
‘With keener appetite (if that might be)
And closer industry. Of what ensued
“Within the heart no oytward sign appeared
Till a betraying sickliness was seen
To tinge bis cheek ; and through his frame it ereptr
With slow muta.tloh unconcealable ;
) Sneh universal change as autumn makes
“In the fair body of a leafy grove,
‘Discoloured then divested.
' « 'Tis affirmed
. }Ey ‘poets ekilled in nature’s secret ways
..That Love will not submit to be controlled
By mastery —and the good Man lacked not 'frlendu i
M ho strove to instil this truth into his mind, . -

i
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A mind in all heart-mysteries unversed.

¢ Go to the hills,’ snid one, ¢ remit a while

¢ This baneful diligence :—at early morn

¢ Court the fresh air, exploro the heaths and woods:
¢ And, leaving it to others to foretell,

¢ By caleulations sage, the ebb and flow

¢ Of tides, and when the moon w1l be eclipsed,
‘Do you, for your own benefit, construet

¢ A calendar of flowers, plucked as they blow

¢ Where health abides, and cheertulness, and peace,”
The attempt was made ;—'tis necdless to report
How hopelessly ; but innocence 1s strong,

And an cntire simplicity of mind

A thing most sacred in the eyo of Henven ;
That opens, for such sufferers, rehef

‘Within the soul, fountains of grace divine:
And doth commend their weakness and discase
To Nature's care, assisted in her office

By all the elements that round her wait

To generate, to preserve, and to restore ;

And by her beautiful array of forms

Bhedding sweet influence from, ahove ; or purc
Delight exhaling from the ground they tread.”

“Impute it not to impatience, i1,” exclaimed
The Wanderer, “ I infer that he was healed
By perseverance in the course prescribed.”

' % You do not err: the powers, that had been lost
By slow degrees, were gradually regmned ; '
¥he fAuttering nerves composed ; the beating heart
Yn vest established ; and the jarring thoughts

To harmony restored.—But yon dark mould
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‘Will cover lum', in the fulness of his strength,
Hastily smitten by a fever’s forec;

Yet not with stroke so sudden as refused

Time to look back with tenderness on her
‘Whom he had Joved in passion ; and to send
Bome farcwell words—with one, but one, request ;
That, from his dying hand, she would accept
Of his possessions that which most he prized ;
A bool, upon whose leaves some chosen planty,
By his own hand disposed with nicest care,

In undecaying beauty wero preserved ;

Mute register, 1o him, of time and place,

And various flucfuations in the breast;

To her, a monument of faithful lovo
Conquered, and in tranquillity retained !

Close to his destined habitation, lies
One who achieved a humbler victory,
Though marvellous in its kind. A place there is
High in these mountaing, that allured a band
Of keen adventurers to unite their pains
In search of precions ore: they tried, wero foiled—
And all desisted, all, sate him alone.
He, taking counsel of his own clear thoughts,
And trusting only te his own weak hands,
Urged unremittingly ihe gtubborn worl,
Unseconded, uncountenanced ; then, as time
Passed on, whilé still bis louely efforts found
'No recompcense, derided ; and at length,
By many pitied, as insane of mind ;
)Fy others dreaded as the luckless thrail
Of subterranean Bpirits feeding hope

By various mockery of sight and sound ;
v YOL. VL Q
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‘Hope after hope, encouraged and dest:-oyed.
*~—But when the lord of seasons had matured
The fruits of earth through space of twice ten years,
" The mountain’s entrails offered to his view
And trembhing grasp the long-deferred reward.
Not with more transport did Columbus greet
A world, his rich discovery! But our Swain,
*A very hero till his point was gained,
Proved all unable to support the weight ¥
Of prosperous fortune. On the fields he looked
‘With an unsettled liberty of thought,
‘Wishes and endless schemes ; by daylight walked
Giddy and restless ; ever and anon |,
Quaffed in his gratitude immoderate cups;
And truly might be said to die of joy!
He vanished ; but conspicuous to this day
The path remains that linked his cottage-door * -
To the mine's mouth ; a long and slanting track,
Upon the rugged mountain’s stony side,
'Worn by his daily visits to and from
The darksome centre of a constant hope.
This vestige, neither force of beating rain,
Nor the vicissitudes of frost ahid thaw
'Bhall cause to fade, till ages pass away;
And it is named, in ‘memory of the event,
:The PaoTn oF PERSEVERANCE.”
" “Thou from whom
Ma.n has his strength,” exclaimed the"Wanderer, “ oh!
:Do thou direct it! To the virtuous grant
‘The penetrative eye which can perceive o
'¥n this blind world the guiding vein of hope;
- Thist, like this Labourer, such may dig their way,
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¢ Unshaken, u;lseduced, unterrified ;’
QGrant to the wise %is firmness of resolve!

“That prayer were not superfluous,” said the Priest,

“ Amid the noblest rclies, proudest dust,

That Westminster, for Britain’s glory, holds

Within the bosom of her awful pile,

Ambitiously collected. Yet the sigh,

‘Whidh wafts that prayer to heaven, is due to all,

‘Wherever laid, who living fell below

Their virtue’s humbler mark ; a sigh of pain

If to the opposite extreme they snnk

How would you pity her who yonder reqts

Him, farther off; the pair, who here are la,1d

But, above all, that mixture of earth’s mould

Whom sight of this green Inlloc.k to my mind
“Recals!

Ile lived not till his locks were nipped

By seasonable frost of age ; nor died

Before his temples, prematurely forced

To mix the manly brown with silver grey,

Gave obvious instance of the sad effect

Produced, when thoughtless Folly hath usurped -
The natural crown that sage Experience wears.

Gay, volatile, ingenious, quick to learn,

And prompt to exhibit all that he possessed
 Or could perform ; a zealous actor, hired

Into the troop of mirth, & soldier, sworn .

Into the lists of giddy enterprise— .

.Buch was he; yet, as if within his frame o

“Two several souls alternately had lodged,

Two sets of manners could the Youth put on; £
-And, fraught with antics as the Indian bird Vo

a 0%
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That writhes and chatters in her wiry cage,
‘Was graceful, when it pleased him, smooth and still
As the mute swan that floats adown the stream,
Or, on the waters of the unruflled lake,
Anchors her placid beauty. Not a leaf,
That flutters on the bough, lighter than he;
And not a flower, that droops in the green shade,
More winningly reserved! If ye enquire
How such consummate elegance was bred

. Amid these wilds, this answer may suffice;

. 'Twas Nature's will ; who sometimes undertakes,
For tho r« proof of human vamity,
Art 1o outsirip in her pecuhar walk.
Heénce, for this Favonrito—lavishly endowed
‘With personal mits, and bright instinctive wit,
‘While both, embellishing each other, stood
Yet farther recommended by the charn

f fine demeanour, and by dance and song,
And skill in letters—every funcy shaped
Fair expectations ; nor, when to the world’s
c‘pmioua ficld forth went the Adventurer, there
‘Were he and his attainments overlooked,
Or scantily rewarded ; but all hopes,
Cherished for him, he suffered to depart,
Like blighted buds; or clouds thaf mimicked land
Before the sailor’s eye; or diamond drops
* it gpm-kling decked the morning grass ; or aught

That was ntY‘nﬁ'ﬁV@- and hath ceased t6 be!

Yet, when this Prodigul relurned, the rites
Of joyful greeting were on him bestowed,
"Who, by humiliation undeterred,

Bought for his wétn'.llcss a place of rest
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‘Within his Father’s gates.— Whence came he?—clothed
In tattered garb, from hovels where abides
Necessity, the stationary host
Of vagrant poverty ; from rifted barns
‘Where no one dwells but the wide-staring owl
And the owl’s prey; from these bare haunts, to which
He bad descended from the proud saloou,
He camc, the ghost of beauty and of health,
The weck of gmety! But soon revived
In strength, in power refitted, he renewed
His suit to Fortune; and she smiled again
Upon a fickle Ingrate. Thrice he rose,
Thrice sank as willingly. For he— whose nerves
‘Were used to thrill with pleasure, while his voice
Softly accompanicd the tuncful harp,
By the nice finger of fair ladies touched
1n ghttering halls—was able to dertve
No less enjoyment from an abject choice.
‘Who happier for the moment—who more blithe
Than this fallen Spirit ? in those dreary holds
His talents lending to cxalt the freaks
Of merry-making beggars,—now, provoked
To laughter multiplicd in louder peuls
By his malicious wit ; then, all enchained
‘With mute astonishment, themselves to see
In their own urts outdone, their fame eclipsed,
As by the very presence of the Fiend
‘Who dictates and inspires illusive feats,
For knavish purposes! The city, too,
(With shame I speak it) to her guilty bowers
Allured him, $unk so low in self-respect
As there to linger, there 1o eat his bread,
Hired minstrol of voluptuoﬁﬁ blandishment;;
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Charming the air with skill of hand o voice,
Listen who would, be wrought upon who might,
‘Bincerely wretched hearts, or falsely gay.
~—8uch the too frequent tenour of his boast

In ears that relished the report ;—Dbut all
- Was from his Parents happily concealed ;

Who saw enough for blame and pitying love.
They also were permitted to receive

His last, repentant breath; and closed his eyes,
No more to open on that irksome world

‘Where he had long existed in the state

7Of o young fowl beneath one mother hatched,
Though from another sprung, different in kind :
‘Where he had lived, and could not cease to live,
Distracted in propensity ; content

With neither element of good or ill ;

And yet in both rejoicing ; man unblest;

0f contradictions infinite the slave, .

Till his deliverance, when Mercy made him

One with himself, and one with them that sleep.”

' “°Tis strange,” observed the Solitary, “strange
It seems, and scarcely less than pitiful,

“That in a land where charity provides-

“Far all that can no longer feed thamselves,

A man like this should cheose to bring his shame
“Ta the parental door; and with his sighs

,Inﬁect the air which he had freely breathed

“Xn happy infancy. He could not pine,

%'augh lack of converse ; no—he must have foun¢
Abgndant exercise for thought and speeeh,

Iu hig" dividual being, self-reviewed,

\Seﬁ'.mmhued gelf-punished.—Some there are

"
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‘Who, dra.wing'nenr their final home, and much
And daily longing that the same were reached,
‘Would rather shun than seek the fellowship

Of kindred mould.—Such haply here are laid # ”’

“ Yes,” said the Priest, ¢ the Genius of our hills—
‘Who seems, by these stupendous barriers cast .
Round his domain, desirous not alone
To keep his own, but also to exclude
All other progeny—doth sometimes lure,

Even by his studied depth of privacy,

The unhappy alien hoping to obtain

Concealment, or seduced by wish to find,

In place from outward molestation free,

Helps to internal eagse. Of many such

Could T discourse ; but as their stay was brief,

8o their departure only left behind

Fancies, and loose conjectures. Other trace

Survives, for worthy mention, of a pair

‘Who, from the pressure of their several fates,
Meeting as strangers, in a petty town

‘Whose blue roofs ornament a distant reach

Of this far-winding vale, remained as friends .
True to their choice; and ‘gave their bones in Yrust '.
To this loved cemgtery, here to lodge

‘With unescutcheoned privacy interred

Far from the family vault.—A. Chieftain one

By right of bitth ; within whose spotless breast
The fire of ancient Caledonia burned :

He, with the foremost whose impatience hmled
.The Stuart, landing to resume, by force o
-Of arms, the crown which bigotry had losf, & ¢
. Aroused his clan; and, fighting at their gzear'[,‘
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'With his brave sword endeavoured to prevent
Culloden’s fatal overthrow. Escaped

From that disastrous rout, to foreign shorcs

He fled ; and when the lemient hand of time

Those troubles had appeased, he sought and geined,
For his obscured condition, an obscure

RBetreat, within this nogk of English gronnd.

The otler, born in Britain’s southern tract, -
Had fixed lus milder loyalty, and placed
His gentler sentiments of love and hate,
There, whore they placed them who in conscienco prized
The new succession, as a lne of kings
‘Whose oath had wirtue to protect the land
Against the dire assaults of papacy
And arbitrary rule. But launch thy bark
On the distelpered flood of pubhe Lfe,
And cause for most rare triumph will be thine
If, spig of heenest eye and steadicst hand,
The stream, that bears thee forward, prove not, soon
Or late, a perilous master. He—who oft,
Beneath the battlements and stately trees
That round his mansion cast a sober gloom,
Had moralised on ths, and other truths
Of kindred import, pleased and satigfied—
‘Was forced to vent his wisdom with a sigh
Heaved from the heart in fortunc’s bitternesa,
When he had crushed a plentiful estaté
By ruinous contest, to obtain a seat
Jn Britain’s senate. Fruitless was the attemapt :
And while the uproar of that desperate strife

Continued yet to vibrate on his ear,
The vauquished Whig, under a borrowed name,
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(For the mere sound and echo of his own
Haunted him with scnsations of disgust

That he was glad to lose) slunk from the world
To the deep shade of those untravelled Wilds ;
In which the Scottish Laird had long possessed
An undisturbed abode. Here, then, they met,
Two doughty champions; fluning Jacobite

And sullen Hanoverinn!  You might think
Tha losses and 1exations, less severe

Than those which they bad severally sustained,
Would have inclined each to abate his zeal

For his uugrateful cause ; no,—I have heard
My reverend Father tell that, *mid the calm

Of that small town encountering thus, they filled,
Daily, its bowling-green with harmless sirife ;
Plagued with uncharitable thoughts the church ;
And vexed the market-place.  But in the breasts
Of these opponents gradually was wrought,
‘With little change of gencral sentiment,

Buch leaning towards each other, that their days
By choice were spent in constant fellowship ;
Aud if, at times, they fretted with the yoke,
Those very bickerings made them love it morg.

A favourite boundary to their lengthened walks

This Church-yard was. And, whether they had come
Treading their path in sympathy and linked

1In social converse, or by some short space
Discreetly parted to preserve the péace,
One spirit seldom failed to extend its sway
Over both minds, when they awhile had i:,,v ¢
The visible quiet of this holy ground,
And breathed its soothing air:—the pn‘; of hope
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. And saintly magnanimity ; that—spurning

The field of selfish difference and dispute,

And every care whieh transitory things,

Earth and the kingdoms of the earth, create—
Doth, by a rapture of forgetfulness,

Preclude forgiveness, from the praise debarred,
‘Which else the Christian virtue might have claimed.

There live who yet remember here to have seen

Their courtly figures, seated on the stump

Of an old yew, their favourite resting-place.

But as the remnant of the long-lived tree

‘Was disappearing by a swift decay,

They, with joint care, determined to erect,

Upon its site, a dial, that might stand

For public use preserved, and thus survive

As their own private monument: for this

‘Was the particular spot, in which they wished

(And Heaven was pleased to accomplish the desire)

That, undivided, their remains should lie.

8o, where the mouldered tree had stood, was raiged

‘Yon structure, framing, with the ascent of steps

That to the decorated pillar lead,

A work of art more sumptuous than might seem

To suit this place ; yet built ingno proud scorn
Of rustic homeliness ; they only aimed

To ensure for it respectful guardianship.

Around the margin of the plate, whereon
- Thé shadow flls to note the stealthy hours,
_Winds an inderiptive legend.”—At these words -

Thither we turned; and gathered, as we rend, -
She appropnate gense, in Latin numbers couched: -
* TLiso flies - +§ is-his melancholy task o
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Tb bring, and bear away, delusive hopes,
And re-produce the troubles he destroys.
But, while his blindness thus is occupied,
Discerning Mortal! do thou serve the will
Of Time's eternal Alaster, and that peace,
Which the world wants, shall be for thee confirmed !’
¥
“Smooth verse, inspircd by no unlettered Muse,”

ExcMtimed the Sceptic, “ and the strain of thought
Accords with nature’s language ;—the soft voice
Of yon white torrent falling down the rocks
Speaks, less distinetly, to the same effect.
If, then, their blended influence be not lost
Upon our hearts, not wholly lost, I grant,
Even upon mine, the more are we required
To feel for those among our fellow-men,
‘Who, offering no obeisance to the world,
Are yet made desperate by © too quick a sense .

. Of eonstant infelicity,’ cut off
From peace like cxiles on some barren rock,
Their life’s appointed prison ; not more free
Than sentinels, between two armies, set,

« With nothing better, in the chill night air,
Than their own thoughts to comfort them. Say why
That ancient story of Prometheus chained
To the bare rock, on frozen Caucasus ;
The vulture, the inexhaustible repast
Drawn from his vitals? Say what meant the woes
By Tantalus entailed upon his race,
And the dark sorrows of the line of Thebes P
Fictions in form, but in their substance truths,
Tremendous truths! familiar to the men
Of long-past times, nor obsolete in ours.
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Exchange the shepherd’s frock of native grey
For robes with regal purple tmged convert
The crook into a sceptre ; give the pomp
Of circumstance ; and hero tho tragic Muse
Shall find apt subjects for her highest art.
Amid the groves, under the shadowy hills,
The generati8ns are preparcd ; the pangs,
The internal pangs, are ready; the dread strife
Of poor humanity’s afflicted will
Btruggling in vain with ruthless destiny.”

“Though,” said the Pricst in answer, “these be terms
‘Which o divine philosophy rejects,
‘We, whose established und unfuiling trust
1s in controlling Providence, admit
That, through all stations, human life abounds
‘With mysteries ;—for, if Faith were left untried,
Iow could the might, that lurks within her, then
Be shown ? her glorious cxcellence—that ranks
Among the first of Powers and Virtues—proved P
QOur system is not fashioned io preclude
That sympathy which you for others ask;
And,I could tell, not travelling for my theme )
Beyond these humble graves, of grievous crimes
And strange disasiers; but I pass them by,
Loth to disturb what Hcaven hath hushed in peace.
~8till less, {ar less, am I ineclined tQ treat
Of Man degraded in his Maker's sight
By the defqrmhcs of brutish vice :
Fory in such portraits, though a vulgar face
And a coarse outside of repulsive life
And unaffecting manners might at once
Bo recognigec by all—" “Ah! do not think,”
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The Wanderer somew hat eagerly exclaimed,
“Wish could be ours that you, for such poor gain,
(Gain shall T call it P—gain of what P—for whom &
Should breathe a word tending to violate
Your own pure spirit. Not a step we look for
In slight of that forbearance and reserve
‘Which common human-heartedness inspires,
And mortal ignorance and frailty claim,
Uporrthis sacred ground, if nowheroe clse.”

“True,” said the Sulitary, “be it far

From us to infringe the laws of charity.
Let judgment here in merey be pronvunced ;
This, sclf-respecting Nature prompts, and this
‘Wisdom onjoins; but if the thing we seek
Be genuine knowledge, bear we then in mind
How, from his lofty throne, the sun can fling
Colours as bright on exhalations bred
By weedy pool or pestilential swamp,
As by the rivulet sparkling where 1t runs,
Or the pellucid lake.”

“Small risk,” said 1,
# Of such illusion do we here incur
Templation here is none to exceed the truth;
No evidence appears that they who rest
‘Within this ground, were covetous of praiso,
Or of remembranco even, descrved or nol.
Green is the Church-yard, beautiful and green,
Ridge rising gently by the side of ridge,
A hegving surface, almost wholly free
I&'om mtermphon of sepulchral stones,
' And mantled o’er with aboriginal turf
And everlasting flowers. These Dalesmen trust
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The lingering gleam of their departed hves

Mo oral record, and the silent heart ;

Depositories faithful and more kind

Than fondest epitaph : for, if those fail,

‘What boots the sculptured tomb? And who can blmu
"Who rather would not envy, men that feel RS
This mutual confidence ; if, from such source,

The practice flow,—if thence, or from a deep_

And general humility in death ?

Nor should I much condemn it, if it spring

From disregard of time’s destructive power,

As only capable to prey on things

,Of earth, and human nature’s mortal part.

Yet—in less simple districts, where we sce

Stone lift its forehead emulous of stone

In courtiug notice; and the ground all paved
_With commendations of deparied worth ;

Reading, where'er we turn, of innocent lives,

Of each domestic charity fulfilled,

And sufferings meekly borne—I, for my part,
Though with the silence pleased that here prevm.ln,
Ameng those fair recitals also range,

Soothed by the natural spirit which they breathe.
-And, in the centre of a world whose soil

Is ronk wjgh all unkindness, compassed round
. With sucll memorials, I have sometimes felt,
. ¥t 'was no momentary happiness .o

B0 have one Enclosurc where the voice that speaks |
“Ta envy or detraction is not heard;
“Which malice may not enter; where the traces . |
" Of evil mclma:gons are unknown' . e
*Where lgve anll pity tenderly unite
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Wxth resignation ; and no Jamng tone
Intrudes, the peaceful concert to disturb
#Of amity and gratitude.”
“ Thus sanctioned,”
The Pastor said, “I willingly confine
My narratives to subjects that excite
Feelings with these accordant ; love, esteem,
And gdmiration ; lifting up a veil,
A sunbeam introducing among hearts
Rotired and covert; so that ye shall have
Clear images before your gladdened eyes
Of nature’s unambitious underwood,
And flowers that prosper in the shade. And when
I speak of such among my flock as swerved
Or fell, those only shall bo singled out
Upon whose lapse, or error, something more
Than brotherly forgivemess may attend ;
To such will we restrict our notice, else
Better my tongue were mute.
And yet there are,
I feel, good reasons why we should not leave
‘Wholly untraced a more forbidding way.
For, strength to persevere and to support,
And energy to conquer and repel--
These elements of %irtue, that declare
The native grandeur of the human soul—
Are oft-times npt unprofitably shown
In the perverseness of a selfish course:
"Trath every day exemplified, no less .
In the grey cottage by the murmurmg stream
Than in fantastic conqueror’s roving camp,
"Or 'mid the factious senate, unappalled
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3
‘Whoe'er may siuk, or rise—to sink again,
- As merciless proscription cbbs and fiowes.

There,” said the Viear, poiuting as he spake,
“ A woman resis in peace; surpassed by few
In power of mind, and eloquent discourse.
Tall was her stature ; her complexion dark
And saturnine ; her head not raised to hold
Converse with heaven, nor yet deprest towards earth,
But in projection carried, as she walked
For ever musing. Sunken were her eyes;
‘Wrinkled and furrowed with habitual thought
Was her broad forchead ; like the brow of ore
‘Whose visual nerve shrinks from a painful glare
Of overpowering light.—While yet a child,
Bhe, 'mid the humble flowerets of the vale,
Towered like the imperial thistle, not unfurnished
With its appropriate grace, yet rather seeking
To be admired, than coveted and loved.
Even at that age she ruled, a sovereign queer,
. Over her cowrades; else their simple sports,
‘Wanting all relish for her strenuous mind,
Had arossed her only to be shunned with scorn,
~Oh! pang of sorrowful rcgret for those
Whom, in their youth, sweet study has enthralled,
That they have lived for harsher servitude,
‘Whether in soul, in body, or estate!
Such doom was hers; yet nothing could subdue
* Her koen desiro of knowledge, nor cflace
Thoso brighter images by books imprest
Upon her memory, fuithfully as stars
That occupy thai! places, and, though oft
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fTidden by clouds, and oft bedimmed by haze,
Are not to be extinguished, nor impaired,

Two passions, both degenerate, for they both
Began in honour, gradually obtained
Rule over her, and vexed her daily life;
An unremitting, avaricious thrift;
And a strange thraldom of maternal love,
That beld her apirit, in its own despite,
Bound—Dby vexation, and regret, and scorn,
Constrained forgiveness, and relenting vows,
And tears, in pride suppressed, in shame concealed—
To a poor dissolute Son, her only child.
—Her wedded days had opened with mishap,
‘Whence dire dependence. 'What could she perform
To shake the burthen off ? Ah! there was fult,
Indignantly, the weakness of her sex.
She mused, resolved, adhered to her resolve;
The hand grew slack in alms-giving, the heart
Closed Dy degrees to charity; heaven's blessing
Not seeking from that source, she placed her trust
In censeless pains—and strictest pnrsiany
‘Which sternly hoarded all that could bé spared,
From ench day’s need, out of each day’s least gath.

Thus all was re-established, and a pile
Constructed, that sufficed for every end,
Save the contentment of the builder’s mind;
A mind by nature indisposed to aught
;80 placid, so inactive, as content;
&ﬁnﬁnd intolerant of lasting peace,
d cherishing the pang her heart deplored.
Dread life of conflict! which I oft compared
VoL, Vi »
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To the agitation of a brook that runs

Down a rocky mountain, buried now and lost
In silent pools, now in strong eddies chained ;
But never to be charmed to gentleness:

Its best attainment fits of such repose

As timid eycs might shrink from fathoming.

A sudden illness seized her in the strength
Of life’s autumnal season.—Shall I tell
How on her bed of death the Matron lay,
To Providence submissive, so she thought ;
But fretted, vexed, and wrought upon, almost
To anger, by the malady that griped
Her prostrate frame with unrelaxing power,
As the fierce eagle fastens on tho lamb P
She prayed, she moaned;—her husband’s sisler watched
Her dreary pillow, waited on her needs ;
And yet tho very sound gf that kind foot
‘Was anguish to her ears! ‘And mast she rule,’
This was the death-doomed Woman heard to say
In bitterness, ¢ and must she rule and reign,
¢ Sole Mistress of this house, when 1 am gone ?
‘Tend what I tended, calling il her own!’
Enouglt ;—1I fear, too much.—One vernal evening,
‘While she was yet in prime of health and strength,
I well remember, while 1 passed her door
Alone, with loitering step, and upward eye
Turned towards the planet J upiter that hung
Above the centre of the Vale, a voice
RBoused me, her voico ; it said, ¢ That glorious star
¢In its untroubled element will shine
# As now it shines, when we are laid in earth
¢ And safe from all bur sorrows.” With a sigh
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Bhe spake, yet, I believe, not unsustained
By faith in glory that shall far transcend
Aught by these perishable heavens disclosed
To sight or mind, Nor less than care divine
Is divine mercy. She, who had rebelled,
Was into meckuess softened and subdued ;
Did, after trials not in vain prolonged,

‘With resignation sink into the grave ;

And hoF uncharitable acts, T trust,

And harsh unkindnesscs are all forgiven,
Tho’, in this Vale, remembered with deep awe.”

TrE Vicar paused ; and toward a seat advanced,
A long stone-scat, fixed in the Church-yard wall ;
Part shaded by cool sycamore, and part

Offoring a sunny resting-place 10 them

‘Who seck the House of worship, while the bells
Yet ring with all their voices, or before

The last hath ceased its solitary knoll.

Beneath the shade wo all sate down ; and there,
His office, uninvited, he resumed.

“As on a sunny bank, a iender lanb
Lurks in safe sholte from the winds of March,
Screened by its parent, so that little mound
Lies guarded by its neighbour; the small heap
Speaks for itself; an Infant thore doth rest;
The sheltering hillock is the Mother's grave.

f mild discourse, and manners that conferred

natural dignity on humblest rank ;
If gladsome spirits, and benignant looks,
That for a face not beautiful did more

r3
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Than beauty for the fairest face can do;

And if religious tenderness of heart,

Grieving for sin, and penitential tears

8hed when the clouds had gathered and distained
The spotless ether of & maiden lifc;

If these may make a hallowed spot of earth
More holy in the sight of God or Man ;

Then, o’er that mould, a sanctity shall brood

Till the stars sicken at the dav of doom.

Ah! what a warning for a thoughtless man,
Could field or grove, could any spot of carth,
Show to his eye an image of the pangs
Which it hath witnessed ; render back an echo
Of the sad steps by which it hath been trod!
There, by her innocent Baby’s precious grave,
And on the very turf that roofs her own,

The Mother oft was seen to stand, or kneel

In the broad day, a weeping Magdalene.

Now she is not; the swelling turf reports

Of the fresh shower, but of poor Ellen’s tears

Is silent ; nor is any vestige left

Of the path worn by mournful tread of her

‘Who, at her heart’s light bidding, once had moved
In virgin fearlessness, with step ¢hat seemed
Caught from the pressure of elastic turf

Upon the mountains gemmed with morning dew,
In the prime hour of sweetest scents and airs.
~-8erious and thoughtful was her mind; and yet,
By reconcilement exquisite and rare,

The form, port, metions, of this Cottage-girl
‘Were such as might have quickened and inspired ,
A Titian's hayd. Addrest 1o picture forth
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Qread or Dryad glancing through the shade
‘What time the hunter’s earliest horn is heard
Startling the golden hills.

A wide-sprend clm
Biands in our valley, named Tne JovyrrL TrEE;
From dateless usage which our peasants hold
Of giving welcome to the first of May
By dances round 1ts trunk.—And if the sky
Perm?t, like honours, dance and song, aro paid
To the Twelfth Night, beneath the frosty stars
Or the clear moon. The queen of thesc gay sports,
If not in beauty yet in sprightly air,
‘Was hapless Ellen.—No one touched the ground
So deftly, and the nicest maiden’s locks
Less gracefully were braided ;—but this praise,
Methinks, would better suil another place.

She loved, and fondly deemed herself beloved.
~—The road is dim, the current unperceived,
The weakness painful and most pitiful,
By which a virtuous woman, in pure youth
May be delivered to distress and shame.
Such fate was hers.—The last time Ellen danced,
Among her equals, round Tnr Jovrurn ToEr,
She bore a secret bhrthen ; and full soon
‘Was left to tremble for a breaking vow,—
Then, to bewaika sternly-broken vow,
Alone, within her widowed, Mother’s house,
1t was the season of unfolding leaves,
Of days advancing toward their utmost length,
And small birds singing happily to mates
Happy as they. 'With spirit-saddening power
‘Winds pipe through fading woods ; but those blithe hotes
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Btrike the deserted to the heart ; I speak

Of what I know, and what we feel within.
—Beside the cottage in which Ellen dwelt

Stands a tall ash-tree; to whose topmost twig

A thrush resorts, and annually chants,

At morn and evening from that naked perch,
‘While all the undergrove is thick with leaves,

A time-beguiling ditty, for delight

Of his fond partner, silent in the nest.

—* Ah why,’ said Ellen, sighing to herself,

¢ Why do not words, and kiss, and solemn pledge ;
¢ And nature that is kind in woman’s breast,

¢ And reason that in man is wise and good,

¢ And fear of hin who is a righteous judge;

¢ Why do not these prevail for human life,

¢ To keep two hearts together, that began

¢ Their spring-time with one love, and that have need
¢ Of mutual pity and forgiveness, sweet

¢ To grant, or bo received ; while that poor bird—
¢ O come and hear him! Thou who hast to me

¢ Been faithless, hear him, though a lowly creature,
¢ One of God's simple children that yet know not
¢ The universal Parent, how he sings

¢ Ag if he wished the firmament of heaven

¢ Bhould listen, and give back to<him the voice

¢ Of his triumphant constancy and love ;

¢ The proclamation that he makes, how far

¢ His darkness doth transcend our fickle light!®

Such was the tender passage, not by me
Repeated without loss of simple phrase,
‘Which I perused, even as the words had been
Committed b, forsaken Ellen’s hand
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To the blank margin of a Valentine,
Bedropped with tears. 'Twill please you to be told
That, studiously withdrawing from the eye

Of all companionship, the Sufferer yet

In Jonely reading found a meek resource :
Hew thankful for the warmth of summer days,
‘When she could slip into the cottage-barn,
And find a sccret oratory there ;

Or, I the garden, under fricndly veil

Of their long twilight, pore upon her book

By the last lingering help of the open sky
Until dark night dismissed her to her bed!
Thus did & waking fancy sometimes lose

The unconquerable pang of despised love.

A kindlicr passion opened on her soul
‘When that poor Child was born. Upon its face
She gazed as on a pure and spotless gift
Of unexpected promise, where a gricf
Or dread was all that had been thought of,—joy
Far livelier than bewildered traveller feels,
Amid a perilous waste that all night long
Hath harassed him toiling through fearful stogm,
‘When he beholds the first pale spick serene
Of day-spring, in the gloomy east, revealed,
And greets it with thanksgiving. ¢Till this hour,’
Thus, in her Mother’s hearing Ellen spake,
¢ There was a stony region in my heart;
¢ But He, at whose command the parchdd rock
¢ Was smitten, and poured forth a quenching stream,
¢ Hath softened that obduracy, and made
¢ Unlooked-for gladness in the desert place,
¢ To save the perishing ; and, henceforth, I breaths
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¢ The air with cheerful spirit, for thy sake

¢ My infant ! and for that good Mother dear,

¢ Who bore me ; and hath prayed for mo in vain j—
¢ Yet not in vain; it shall not be in vain.’

She spake, nor was the assurance unfulfilled ;

And if heart-rending thonghts would oft return,
They stayed not long.—The blaineless Infunt grew ;
The Child whom Ellen and her Mother loved ,
They soon wero proud of; tended it and nursed;
A soothing comforter, although forlorn ;

Like a poor singing-bitd from distant lands;

Or a choice shrub, which he, who passes by

‘With vacant mnd, not seldom may obscrve
Fuir-lowering in a thinly-peopled house,

‘Whose window, somewhat sadly, it adorns.

Through four months’ space the Infant drew its food
From the maternal breast ; then scruploes rose;
Thoughts, which the rich are free from, cameand crossed
The fond affection. She no more could bear
By her offence to lay o twofold weight
On 2 kind parent willing to forget
Their slender means: 80, to that parent’s care
TPrusting her child, she lft their common home,

And undertook with dutiful content
A Foster-mother's office.
*Tis, perchance,

Unknown to you that in these simple vales
The natural feeling of equality
Is by domestio service unimpaired ;
Yet, though such scrvice be, with us, removed
From s¢nse of ddgradation, not the less
The ungentle mind can casily find means

N
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To impose severe restraints and laws unjust,
‘Which hapless Ellen now was doomed to feel :
For (blinded by an over-anxious dread

Of such excitement and divided thought

As with her office would but ill accord)

+Jhe pair, whose infant she was bound to nurse,
Porbad her all communion with her own :
‘Week after week, the mandate they cnforced.
-—80 near! yet not allowed, upon that sight
To fix her cyes—alas! *twas hard Lo bear!

But worse affliction must be borne—~far worse ;
Yor 'tis Heaven's will—that, afier a disease
Begun and ended within three days’ space,
Ier child should die ; as Ellen now exclaimed,
Her own—deserted child !—Once, only once,
She saw it in that mortal malady;

And, on the burial-day, could scarcely gnin
Permission {o atiend ils obsequics.

She reached the house, last of the funeral train;
And some one, as she entered, having chanced
To urge unthinkingly their prompt departure,

¢ Nay,’ said she, with commanding look, a spirit
Of anger never scen in her before,

¢ Nay, ye must wait my time!® and down she snte,
And by the unclostd coffin kept her seat
‘Weeping and looking, looking on and weeping,
Upon the last gweet slumber of her Child,
Until at length her soul was satisfied.

‘You see the Infant’s Grave; and to this spot,
The Mother, oft as she was sent abroad,
On whatroever errand, urged her steps:
Hither she came; here stood, and sometimes knelé

217
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In the broad day, a rueful Magdalene !
So call her; for not only she bewailed
A mother's ]oss, but mourned in bitterness
Her own transgression; penitent sincere
As ever raised to heaven a streaming eye ?
—At length the parents of the foster-child,
Noting that in despite of their commands
She still renewed and could not but renew
_ Those visitations, ceased to send her forth ;
Or, to the garden’s narrow bounds, confined.
1 failed not to remind them that they erred ;
For holy Nature might not thus be erossed,
Thus wronged in woman’s breast : in vain I pleaded—
But the green stalk of Ellen’s life was snapped,
And the flower drooped as every eye could see,
It hung its head in mortal languishment.
—aAided by this appearance, I at length
Prevailed ; and, from those bonds released, she went
Home to her mother’s house.
The Youth was fled ;
QL‘be rash betrayer could not face the shame s
“Ther.sorrow which his senseless guilt had caused;
Frustidittle would his presence, or proof given
#Axd ungelenting soul, have now availed ;
& Fomeﬁ,p a shadow, he was passed away
M en’s thoughts ; had perished to her mind |
¥For-all concerns of fear, or hope, or love, -
. Bave only those which to their common shame, -
< And to his n\oral being appertained :
Hope from that, griarter would, I know, have brouglm 3t
*-'A heavenly comfort ; there she recognised G
. An tmrelaxing bo’ﬁd s mutual need;
There, and, a8 seamed, there only.
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She had built,
Her fond maternal heart had built, a nest
In blindness all too near the river’s edge;
That work a summer flood with hasty swell
Had swept away ; and now her Spirit longed
For its last flight to heaven’s security.
~—The bodily frame wasted from day to day;
Meanwhile, relinquishing all other cares,
Her ihind she strictly tutored to find peace
And pleasure in endurance. Much she thought,
And much she read; and brooded feelingly
Upon her own unworthiness. To me,
As to a spiritual comforter and friend,
Her heart she opened ; and no pains were spared
To mitigate, as gently as I could,
The sting of self-reproach, with healing words.
Meek Saint! through patience glorified on earth !
In whom, as by her lonely hearth she sate,
The ghastly face of cold decay put on
A sun-like beauty, and appeared divine!
May I not mention—that, within those walls,
In due observance of her pious wish,
The congregation joined with me in prayer
For her soul’'s good ? Nor was that office vain.
—Much did sho saffer: bu, if any friend,
Beholding her condition, at the sight
Gave way to words of pity or complaint,
Bhe stilled them with a prompt reproof, and said,
¢ He who afflicts me knows what I can bear;
¢ And, when I fail, and can endure no more,
¢ Will mercifully teke me to himself.’
8o, through the cloud of death, her Spirit passed
Into that pure and unknown world of love
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Where injury cannot come :—and here is laid
The mortal Body by her Infant's side.”

The Vicar ceased ; and downeast looks made known
That each had listened with his inmost heart.
For me, the emotion scarcely was less strong
Or less benign than that which T had felt
‘When seated near my cenerable Friend,
Under those shady elms, from him 1 heard
The story that retraced the slow decline
Of Margarct, sinking on the lonely heath
‘With the neglected house to wlach she clung.
~—I noted that the Solitary’s cheek
Confessed the power of nature.—Pleascd though sad,
More pleased than sad,the grey-haired Wanderer sate;
Thanks to his pure imaginative soul
Capacious and serene ; his blameless life,
IIis knowledge, wisdom, love of truth, and love
Of human kind! ¥e was 1t who first broke
The pensive silence, saying :—

“ Blest are they
Whose sorrow rather is to suffer wrong
Than to do wrong, albeit themselves have erred.
This tale gives proof that Heaven most gently denls
With such, in their affliction.—Ellen’s fate,
Her tender spirit, and her contrite heart,
Call $o my mmnd dark hints which I have heard
Df one who died within this vale, by doom
Heavior, es his offence was heavier far.
‘Where, Sir, I pray you, where are laid the bones
Of Wilfred Armathwuite ?
1 The Vicar answered,

* In that greew naok, closo by the Church-yard wall,
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Beneath yon hawthorn, planted by myself

In memory and for warning, and in sign

Of sweetness where dire anguish had been known,
Of reconcilement after deep offcnce—

There doth he rest. No theme his fate supplies
For the smooth glozings of the indulgent world
Nor need the windings of his devious course

Be here relraced ;—enough that, by mishap

And veéhial error, robbed of competence,

And her ohsequious shadow, peace of mind,

He craved o substitute in troubled joy ;

Against his conscience rose in arms, and, braving
Divine displeasure, broke the marriage-vow.
That which he had been weak enough to do

‘Waa misery in remembrance ; he was stung,
Stung by his inward thoughts, and by the smiles
Of wife and children stung o agony.

‘Wretched at home, he gained no peace abroad ;
Ranged through tho mountains, slept upon the earth,
Asked comfort of the open air, and found

No quiet in the darkness of the night,

No plensure in the beauty of the day.

His flock he slighted : his paternal fields
Became a clog to him, whose spirit wished

To fly—but whitherd And this gracious Church,
That wears a look so full of peace and hope

And love, benignant mother of the vale,

How fair amid her brood of cottages |

Bhe was to him a sickness and reproach,

Much to the last remained unknown : but this
s sure, that through remorse and grief he died ;
Though pitied among men, gbsolved by God,
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He could not find forgiveness in himself’;
Nor could endure the weight of his own shame,

Here rests a Mother. But from her T turn
And from her grave.—Behold—upon that ridge,
That, streiching boldly from the mountain side,
Carries into the centre of the vale
Its rocks and woods—the Cottage where sho dwelt
And where yet dwells her faitbful Partner, loft *
(Full eight yoars past) the solitary prop
Of many helpless Cluldren. 1 begin
‘With words that might be prelude to a talo
Of sorrow and dejection ; but I feel
No sadness, when I think of what mine eyes
See daily in that happy family.

—Bright garland form they for the pensive brow
Of their undrooping Father’s widowhood,

Those six fair Danghters, budding yet—not one,
Not one of all the band, a full-blown flower.
Deprest, and desolate of soul, as once

That Father was, and filled with anxious fear,
Now, by experigace taught, he stands assured,
That God, w es away, yet takes not half
Of what he séms to take ; or gives it back,

Not to our prayer, but far beyond bur prayer;
He gives it—the boon produce of a soil

"Which our endeavours have refused to,till,

And hope hath never watered. The Abodo,
‘Whose grateful owner can attest these truths,
Ewen were the object nearer to our sight,

‘Would seem in no distinction to surpass

The rudest habitations. Ye might think

That it had sprung self-raised from earth, or grown
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Out of the living rock, to be adorned

By nature only ; but, if thither led,

Ye would discover, then, a studious work
Of many fancies, prompting many hands.

Brought from the woods the honeysuckle twines
Around the porch, and seems, in that trim place,
A plant no longer wild; the cultured rose
Therc blossoms, strong in health, and will be soon
Roof-high ; the wild pink crowns the garden-wall,
And with the flowers are intermingled stones
Sparry and bright, rough scatterings of the hills.
Thesc ornaments, that fade not with the year,

A hardy Girl continues to provide ;

‘Who, mounting fearlessly the rocky heights,
Her Father’s prompt attendant, does for him
All that a boy could do, but with delight

Moro keen and prouder daring ; yet hath she,
‘Within the garden, like the rest, a bed

For her own flowers and favourite herbs, a space,
By sacred charter, holden for her use.

~—~These, and whatever else the garden bears

Of fruit or flower, permission asked or not,

I freely gather ; and my leisure draws

A not unfrequent pastime from the hum

Of bees around their range of sheltered hives
Busy in that euclgsure ; while the rill,

That sparkling thrids the rocks, attunes his voice
To the pure course of human life which there
Flows on in solitude. But, when the gloom

f night is falling round my steps, then most

is Dwelling charms me ; often I stop short,
(Who counld refrain ?) and fecd by stealth my sight
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“With prospect of the company within,

Laid open through the blazing window :—there

I see the eldest Daughter at her wheel

Spinning amain, as if to overtake

‘I'he never-halting time ; or, in her turn,
Teaching some Novice of the sisterhood

That shill in this or other houschold work,
Which, from her ¥Father’s honoured hand, herseif,
While she was yet a httle-one, had learned.

Mild Man! he is notl gay, but they are gay;

And the whole house seems filled with gaicty.
~Thrice happy, then, the Mother may be deemed,
The Wife, from whose consolatory grave

I turned, that ye in mind might witness where,
And how, her Spirt yet survives on carth!”



TUE GHU"BOE YARD AMONG THE MOUXTAINS. 08

BOOK SEVENTH.

——
THE CHURCII-YARD AMONG TIIE MOUNTAIXNS,

CURTINUED,

ARGUMENT.

Impression of thesc Narratives upon the Author's min 1—Pastor invited ‘o
g@ive nccsunt of curtain Graves that lio ipart —Clergyman and s
Family—Foitunate influcnce of chango of mituation—Activity in
extromo old age—Another Clugvmin, a character of resolute Virtuw
—Lamentations ovet s directed appliuse—Instance of less exalted
oxcelliyge w a doif man ~Elevated character of a bliud man—
Re loction upon Blindunoss—Iuterruptod by a Peasant who possce—
lus ammal chesrfulness and enrcless vivacity—IHe occasions a digrea-
sion on the full of buautiful and interosting 1rcea—A fomale Infant's
QArave—Joy at her Bnth—Sorrow at het Do]mrt.uw—-A youthful

l’oas'mb—hll patitotic entl and d his
tiroly death—Erxultation of the w-ndc..rer. as & psmoe u the

l’xchno—Slory how affuctod—Monument of a Kuight—Traditions
concerning him—Peroration of the Wandure ou the trausiloriness of
things and the revolutions of society—Liints at his own past Calling—
‘Thanks the Pastor.

'WHiLE thus from theme to theme the Historian passed,
The words he uttered, and the scene thatlay
Befors our eyes, awakened in my mid
Vivid remembrance of those long-past hours;
‘When, in the hollow of some shadowy vale,
(What time the splendour of the setting sun
i Lmy benutiful on Snowdon’l sovereign brow,
04 Cader Idris, or huge Penmanmaur)
wandering Youth, I listened with delight
't pastoral melody or warlike air,
wn from the chords of the ancient British harp
"By some aecomplished Master, while he sate
_VOL, VL L}
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Amid the quiet of the green recess,
And there did inexhaustibly dispense
An interchange of soft or solemn tunes,
Tender or blithe ; now, as the varying mood
Of his own spirit urged,—now, as a voice
From youtl or maiden, or some honoured chief
Of his compatriot villagers (that hung
Around him, drinking in the impassioned notes
Of the time-hallowed minstrelsy) required «
For their heart’s ease or pleasure. Strains of power
Were they, to seize and occupy the sense;
But to a higher mark than song can reach
Rose this pure eloquence. And, when the stream
‘Which overflowed the soul was passed away,
A consciousness remained that it had left,
. Deposited upon the silent shore
Of memory, images and precious thoughts,
That shall not die, and cannot be destroyed,

“These grassy beaps lie amicably close,”

Said I, *like surges heaving in the wind

Along the surface of a mountain pool :

“Whence comes it, then, that yonder we behold
_Five graves, and only five, that rise together
Unsociably sequestered, and encroaching

On the smooth play-ground of the village-school ? "
3 RN .
' The Vicar answered,—*“ No disdainful pride

Ip them who rest beneath, nor any course

Of strange or tragic accident, hath helped
“To place those hillocks in that lonely guise. NI
‘~Once more look forth, and follow with your sight
The length ‘of'road that from yon mountain’s base . .-
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Through bare enclosures stretches, ’till its line

Is lost withih a little tuft of trees;

Then, reappearing in a moment, quits

The cultured fields; and up the heathy waste,

Mounts, as you see, in mazes serpentine,

Led towards an easy outlet of the vale.

That little shady spot, that sylvan tuft,

By which the road is hidden, also hides

A cottage from our view ; though I discern

(Yec scarcely can) amid its sheltering trees

The smokeless chimney-top.—

All unembowered

And naked stood that lowly Parsonage

(For such in truth it is, and appertains

To a small Chapel in the vale beyond)
" When hither came its last Inhabitant.

Rough and forbidding were the choicest roads

By which our northern wilds could then be crossed ;

And into most of these secluded vales

‘Was no access for wain, heavy or light.

8o, at his dwelling place the Priest arrived

‘With store of household goods, in panniers slung

On sturdy horses graced with jingling bells, °

And on the back of more ignoble beast ;

%hat(ﬁwith like burthen of effects most prized

r easiest carried, closed the motley train.

{Young was I then, a school-boy of eight years;
¢ still, methinks, I see them as they passed
order, drawing toward their wished-for home,
ked by the motion of a trusty ass
o ruddy children hung, a well-poised freight,
.Pach-in his basket nodding drowsily ; -
. Their-bonnets, I remember, wreathed with flowers, |
et L A 83 ‘
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‘Which told it was the pleasant month of June;

And, close behind, the comely Matron rode,

A woman of soft speech and gracious smile,

And with a lady’s mien.—~From far they camne,

Even from Northumbrian bills ; yet theirs had been

A merry journey, rich in pastime, cheered

By music, prank, and laughter-stirring jest ;

And freak put on, and arch word dropped—to swell

The cloud of fancy and uncouth surmise

That gathered round the slowly-moving train.

—Whence do they come? and with what errand charged ?

¢ Belong they to the fortune-telling tribe

¢ Who pitch thewr tents under the green-wood tree

¢ Or Strollers are they, furnished to enact

¢ Fair Rosamond, and the Children of the Wood,
by that whiskered tabby’s aid, set forth

* TheXacky venture of sage Whittington,

¢ When the next village hears the show announced

¢ By blast of trumpet?' Plenteous was tho growth

Of such conjectures, overheard, or seen

On many a staring countenance portrayed

Of boor or burgher, as they marched along.

And more than once their steadiness of face

‘Was put to proof, and exercise supplied

To their inventive humour, by slern looks,

And questions in authoritative tone,

From some staid guardian of the public peace,

Checking the sober steed on which he rode,

In his suspicions wisdom ; oftener still,

By notice indirect, or blunt demand

From traveller halting in his own desp:te

A simple curiosity to ease:

Of which adveatyres, that beguiled and eheerod

oy
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J’l‘heir grave migration, the good pair would tell,
With undiminished glee, in hoary age.

A Priest he was by function ; but his course
From his youth up, and high as manhood’s noon,
(The hour of life to which he then was brought)
1nd been irregular, I might say, wild;

By books unsteadied, by his pastoral care

Too little checked. An active, ardent mind ;
A fancy pregnant with resource and scheme

To cheat the sadness of a rainy day ;

Hands apt for all ingenious arts and games;

A generous spirit, and a body strong

To cope with stoutest champions of the bowl—
Had earncd for him sure welcome, and the rights
Of a prized visitant, in the jolly hall

Of country ’squire ; or at the statelier board
Of duke or earl, from scenes of courtly pomp
‘Withdrawn,—to while away the summer hours
In condescension among rural guests.

‘With these high comrades he had revelled long,
Frolicked industriously, a simple Clerk
By hopes of coming patronage beguiled
Till the heart sickened. Bo, each loftier ajm
bandoning and all his showy friends,
& life’s stay (glender it was, but sure)
turned to this secluded chapelry;
had been offered 1o his doubtful choice
an unthought-of patron. Bleak and bare
ey found the cottage, their allotted home ;
aked without, and rude within ; a spot
"With which the Cure not long had been endowed:

220
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And far remote the chapel stood,—remote,
And, from his Dwelling, unapproachable,
Bave through a gap high in the hills, an opening
Bhadeless and shelterless, by driving showers
Frequented, and beset with howling winds.
Yet cause was none, whate’er regret might hang
On his own mind, to quarrel with the choice
Or the necessity that fixed him here ;
Apart from old tcmptatlons, and Loustrm.nod
To punctual labour in his sacred charge.
See him a constant preacher to the poor !
And visiting, though not with saintly zeal,
Yet, when need was, with no reluctant will,
The sick in body, or distrest in mind ;
And, by a salutary change, compelled
To rise from timely sleep, and meet the day
‘With no engagement, in his thoughts, more proud
Or splendid than his garden could afford,
His fields, or mountains by the heath-cock ranged
Or the wild brooks; from which he now rcturned
Contented to partake the quiot meal
Of his own board, where sat his gentle Mate
Ap? three fair Children, plentifully fed
Though simply, from their little houschold farm ;
Nor wanted dimely treat of fish or fowl
By nature yielded to his practised hand ;—
To help the small but certain comings-in
Of that spare benefice. Yet not the less
Theirs was a hospitable board, and theirs
A charitable door.

S0 days and years
Passed on y—the inside of that rugged house
‘Was frimmed and brightened by the Matron’s cave,
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And gradually enriched with things of price,
‘Which might be lacked for use or ornament.
What, though no soft and costly sofa there
Insidiously stretched out its lazy length,

And no vain mirror glittered upon the walls,
Yet were the windows of the low abode

By shutters weather-fended, which at once
Repelled the storm and deadened its loud roar.
There snow-white curtains hung in decent folds ;
Tough moss, and long-enduring mountain plants,
That creep along the ground with sinuous trail,
Were .vely braided ; and composed a work
Like Indian mats, that with appropriate grace
Lay at the threshold and the inner doors ;

And a fair carpet, woven of homespun wool

But tinctured daintily with florid hues,

For seemliness and warmth, on festal days,
Covered the smooth blue slabs of mountain-stone .
‘With which the parlour-floor, in simplest guise
Of pastoral homesteads, had been long inlaid.

" Those pleasing works the Housewife’s skill produced :
Meanwhile the unsedentary Master’s hand
‘Was busier with his task—to rid, to plant,
To rear for food, fdr shelter, and delight;

‘A thriving covert! And when wishes, formed
In youth, and sanctioned by the riper mind,
-Restored me to my native valley, here

%“J end my days; well pleased was I to see

»The once-bare cottage, on the mountain-side,

.Screened from assault of every bitter blast ;

" 'While the dark shadows of the summer leaves
Danced in the breeze, chequering its mossy roofs
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Time, which bad thus afforded willing help
To beautify with nature’s fairest growths
This rustic tenement, had gently shed,
Upon its Master’s frame, a wintry grace;
The comeliness of unenfeebled age.

But how could I say, gently ? for he still
Retained a flashing eye, a burning palm,
A stirring foot, & head whieh beat at nights
Tpon its pillow with a thousand schemes.
Feow likings had he dropped, few pleasures lost ;
Generous and charitable, prompt to servo;
And still his harsher passions kept their hold—
Anger and indignation. Still he loved
The sound of titled names, and talked in glee
Of long-past banquetings with high-born friends :
Then, from those lulling fits of vain delight
Uproused by recollected injury, railed
At their fulso ways disdainfully,—and oft
In bitterness, and with a threatening eye
Of fire, incensed beneath its Loary brow.
«Those transports, with staid looks of pure goed-will,
And with soft smile, his consort would reprove.
fike;-far behind him in the race of years,
Yet keeping her first mildness, was advanced
nearer, in the habit of her soul,
f*ﬂt still region whither all are boynd,
i wnight we liken to the setting sun
' As seen not seldom on some gusty day,
and bold, and shining from the west
With en inconstant and unmellowed light ;
8he was a soft attepdant cloud, that hung
As if with wish to veil the restless orb;
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From which it did itself imbibe a ray

Of pleasing lustre.—But no more of this ;

I better love to sprinkle on the sod

That now divides the pair, or rather say,

That still unites them, praises, like heaven's dew,
‘Without reserve descending upon both.

Our very first in eminence of years
This old Man stood, the patriarch of the Vale!
And, to his unmolested mansion, death
Had never come, through space of forty years;
Sparing both old and young in that abode.
Suddenly then they disappeared: not twice
Had sumnmer scorched the fields; not twice had fallén,
On those high peaks, the first autumnal snow,
Before the greedy +isiting was closed,
And the long-privileged house left empty—swept
As by a plague.  Yet no rapacious plague
11ad been among them; all was gentle death,
One after une, wilth intervals of peace.
A heppy consummation ! an aecord
8weet, perfect, to be wished for! save that here
‘Was something which to mortal sense might soynd
Like harshness,—that the old grey-Leaded Sire, “™=
The oldest, he was saken last; survived
‘When the meek Partner of his age, his Son,
His Daughter, gnd that late and high-prized gift,
His little smiling Grandchild, were no more.

¢ All gone, all vaniched! he deprived and bare,
* How will he face the remnant of his life
¢ 'What will become of him ?* we said, and mused
In sad conjectures— Shall we meet him now
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¢ Hgunting with rod and line the craggy brooks ?
¢ Or shall we ovorhear him, as we pass,
¢ Striving to entertain the lonely hours
¢'With music P’ (for he bad not ceased to touch
The harp or viol which himself had framed,
For their sweet purposes, with perfect skill )
¢ What titles will he keep ? will he remain
¢ Musician, gardener, builder, mechanist,
¢ A planter, and a rearer from the seed P
¢ A man of hope and forward-looking mind
¢ Even to the last I’—Such was he, unsubdued.
But Heaven was gracious ; yet a hittle wlile,
And this Survivor, with his cheerful throng
Of open projects, and his inward hoard
Of unsunned griefs, Loo many and too keen,
‘Was overcome by unexpected slecp,
In one blest moment. Like a shadow thrown
Softly and lightly from a passing cloud,
Death fell upon him, while reclined he lay
For noontide solace on the summer grass,
The warm lap of his mother earth : and so,
Their lenient term of separation past,
Thet.family (whose graves you there behold)
By yet a higher privilege once more
‘Were gathered to each other.” ¢

Calm of mind
And silence waited on these closing words ;
Until the Wanderer (whether moved by fear
Lest in those passages of life were some
That might have touched the sick heart of his Friend
Too nearly, or intent to reinforee
His own firm snirdt in degree deprest
By tender sorrow for our mortal state)
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Thus silence broke :— Behold a thoughtless Man
From vice and premature decay preserved
By useful habits, 10 a fitter soil
Transplanted erc too late.—The hermit, lodged
Amid the untrodden desert, tcllg his beads,
‘With each repeating its allotted prayer,
And thus divides and thus relieves the time ;
Smogpth task, with %is compared, whose mind could string,
Not scantily, bright minutes on the thread
Of keen domestic anguish ; and beguile
A solitude, unchosen, unprofessed ;
Till gentlest death released him.

Far from us
Be the desire—too curiously to ask
How much of this is but the blind result
Of cordial spirits and vital temperament,
And what to higher powers is justly due.
But you, 8ir, know that in a neighbouring vale
A Priest abides before whose life such doubts
Fall to the ground ; whose gifts of nature lie
Retired from notice, lost in attributes
Of reason, honourably effaced by debts
‘Which her poor treasure-house is content to ewgg,,
And conquest over her dominion gaired,
To which her frowardness must needs submit.
In this one Man is shown a temperance—proof
Against all tnals ; industry severe
And constant as the motion of the day ;
Stern self-denial round him spread, with shade
That might be deemed forbidding, did not there
All generous feelings flourish and rejoice ;
Forbearance, charity in deed and thought,
And resolution competent to take
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Out of the bosom of simplicity
All that her holy customs recommend,
. And the best ages of the world prescribe.
—Preaching, administering, in every work
Of his sublime vocation, in the walks
Of worldly intercourse between man and man,
And in his humble dwelling, he appears
A labourer, with moral virtue girt,
‘With spiritual graces, like a glory, crowned.”

¢ Doubt can be none,” tho Pastor said, “for whom
This portraiture is sketched. The great, the good,
The well-beloved, the forlunate, the wise,—
These titles emperors and chiefs have borne,
Honour assumed or given : and him, the WoxpERFUL,
Our simple shepherds, speaking from the heart,
Deservedly have styled.—From his abode
In a dependent chapelry that lies
Behind yon hill, a poor and rugged wild,
‘Which in his soul he lovingly embraced,
And, having once espoused, would never quit ;
Into its graveyard will ere long be borne
Thn}nl_gwly, great, good Men. A simple stone
May cover him ;-and by its help, perchance,
A century shall hear his name pronohnced,
With images attendant on the sound;
Then, shall the slowly-gathering twilight close
In utter night; and of his course remain
No pognizable vestiges, no more
Than of this breath, which shapes itself in words
[Po speak of him, and instantly dissolves.”

{

The Pastor pressed by thoughts which found his theme
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8till lingered, after a brief pause, resumed ;

“ Noise is there not enough in doleful war,

But that the heaven-born poet must stand forth,
And lend the echoes of his sacred shell,

To multiply and aggravate the din ?

Pangs are there not enough in hopeless love—
And, in requited passion, all too much

Of turbulence, anxicty, and fear—

But That the minstrel of the rural shade

Must tune his pipe, insidiously to nurse

The perturbation in the suffering breast,

And propagate its kind, far as he may ?

—Ah who (and with such rapture as befits

The ballowed theme) will rise and celebrate

The good man’s purposes and deeds ; retrace

His struggles, his discomfitures deplore,

His triumphs hail, and glorify his end ;

That virtue, like the fumes and vapoury clouds
Through fancy’s heat redounding in the brain,
And like the soft infections of the heart,

By charm of measured words may spread o’er field,
Hamlet, and town ; and piety survive

Upon the lips of men in hall or bower; o
Not for reproof, but high and warm delight,
And grave encourhgement, by song inspired P
~—Vain thought! but wherefore murmur or repine ?
The memory of the.just survives in heaven :

And, without sorrow, will the ground receive

That venerable clay. Meanwhile the best

Of what lies Liere confines us to degrees

In excellence less difficult to reach,

And milder worth : nor need we travel far

B4
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From those to whom our last regards were paid,
For such example.

Almost at the root
Of that tall pine, the shadow of whose bare
And slender stem, while here I sit at eve,
Oft stretches towards me, like a long straight path
Traced faintly in the greensward ; there, beneath
A plain blue stone, a gentle Dalesman lies,
From whom, in carly childhood, was withdrawn *
The precious gift of hearing. e grew up
From year to year in loneliness of soul ;
And this deep mountain-valley was to him
Soundless, with all its streams. The bird of dawn
Did never rouse this Cottager from sleep
‘With startling summons ; not for his delight
The vernal cuckoo shouted ; not for him
Murmured the labouring bee. When stormy winds
‘Were working the broad bosom of the lake
Into a thousand thousand sparkling waves,
Rocking the trees, or driving cloud on cloud
Along the sharp edge of yon lofty crags,
The agitated sccne before his eye
{Whas silent as a picture: evermore
‘We3l] things silent, wheresoc’er he moved.
Yet, by the solace of his uwn pure thoughts
Upheld, he duteously pursued the round
Of rural Jgbours; the steep mountain-side
Ascended, with his staff and faithful dog ;
The plough he guided, and the scythe he swayed ;
And the ripe corn before his sickle fell
Among the jocund reapers. For himself,
All watchful and industrious as he was,
He wrought not neither field nor flock he owned :
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No wish for wealth had place within his mind ;
Nor husband’s love, nor father’s hope or care.

Though born a younger brother, need was none
That from the floor of his paternal home
He should depart, to plant himself anew.
And when, mature in manhood, he beheld
His parents laid in earth, no loss ensued
Of rights to him ; but he remained well pleased,
By the pure bond of independent love,
An inmate of & second family ;
The fellow-labourer and friend of him
To whom the small inheritance had fallen.
—Nor deem that his mild presence was a weight
That pressed upon his brother’s house ; for books
‘Were ready comrades whom he could not tire ;
Of whose society the blameless Man
‘Was never satiate. Their familiar voice,
Even to old age, with unabated charm '
Beguiled his leisure hours; refreshed his thoughts; -
Beyond its natural elevation raised :
Mis introverted spirit; and bestowed
Upon his life an outward dignity S
‘Which all acknowledged. The dark winter mgﬁ""" ’
“The stormy day, each had its own resource ;
Song of the muses, sage historic tale,
Science severe,,or word of holy Writ
Announcing immortality and joy
‘To the assembled spirits of jusy men
+ "Made perfect, and from injury secure.
'_ —-Thua soothed at home, thus busy in the ﬁel«l,
: % mo perverse suspicion he gave way,
‘No languor, peevishness, nor yain complaint:
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And they, who were about him, did not fail
In reverence, or in courtesy ; they prized
His gentle manners: and his peaceful smiles,
The gleams of his slow-varying countenance,
‘Were met with answering sympathy and love.

At length, when sixty years and five were told,
A slow disease insensibly consumed
The powers of nature: and a few short steps
Of friends and kindred bore him from his home
(Yon cottage shaded by the woody crag-)
To the profounder stillness of the grave.
~—Nor was his funeral denied the grace
Of many tears, virtuous and thoughtful gricf’;
Heart-sorrow rendered sweet by gratitude.
And now that monumental stone preserves
His name, and unambitiously relates
How long, and by what kindly outward aids,
And in what pure contentedness of mind,
The sad privation was by him endured.
—And yon tall pine-tree, whose composing sound
‘Was wasted on the good Man’s lLiving ear,
ﬁ‘&l:g now its own peculiar sanctity ;
And, at the touch of every wandering breeze,
Murmurs, not idly, o’er his peacefil grave.

Boul-cheering Light, most bountiful of things!

Guide of our way, mysterious comforter! ¥
"Whose sacred iufluence, spread through earth and heaveny|
*Ws all too thanklessly participate,

, gifts were utterly withheld from him
ose place of rest is near yon ivied porch.

Xet, of the wild brooks ask if he complained;
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Ask of the channelled rivers if they held

A safer, easier, more detcrmined, course.

‘What terror doth it strike ‘nio the mind

To think of one, blind and alone, advancing
Straight toward some preeipice's awry brink !
But, timely warned, Zle would have stayed his steps,
Protected, say enlightened, by his ear;

And on,the very edge of vacancy

Not more endangered than a man whose cye
Beholds the gulf beneath.—No floweret blooms
Throughout the lofty range of these rough hills,
Nor in the woods, that could from him conceal
TIts birth-place; none whose figure did not live
Upon his touch. The bowels of the earth
Enriched with knowledge his industrious mind ;
The ocean paid him tribute from the stores
Lodged in her bosom ; and, b]y science led,

His genius mounted to the plains of heaven.
—Methinks I sce hin—how his eye-balls rolled,
Beneath his ample brow, in darkness paired,—
But each instinct with spirit ; and the frame
Of the whole countenance alive with thought,
Fancy, and understanding ; while the voice
Discoursed of natural or moral truth

‘With eloguence, and’such authentic power,
That, in his presonce, humbler knowledge stocd
Abashed, and tender pity overawed.”

“ A noble—and, to unreflecting minds,
A marvellous spectacle,” the Wanderer said,
#Beings like these present!| But proof abounds
Upon the earth that faculties, which seem
Raxtingnished, do not, thorsfore, cease to be.

b, VL %
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And $o the mind among her powers of sense
This transfer is permitted,—not alone

+That the bereft their recoripense may win ;
But for remoter purposes of love

And charity ; nor last nor least for this,

That to the imagination may be given

A typs and shadow of an awful {ruth ;

How, likewise, under sufferance divine,
Darkness is banished from tho realms of death,
By man’s impershable spirit, quelled.

Unto the men who see not as we see

Futority was thought, in ancient tunes,

To bo 1aid open, and they prophesied.

And know we not that from the blind have flowed
The highest, hahest, raptures of the lyre;

And wisdom married to immortal verse P’

Among the humbler Worthies, at our feet
Lsying insensible to human praise,
Liove, or regrot,—whose lineamenys would next
Have been portrayed, I guess not'; but it chanced
“I'hat, near the quict church-yard where we sate,
A feam of horses, with a ponderous freight
Pressing behind, adown a rugged slopo,
‘Whose sharp descent confoundeda their array,
e at that moment, ringing nomly

iy “Hare," said the Pastor, © do we muse, and momen
.Php waste ofvdeath ; and lo! the giant oak

Btaatched onhis bier—that massy timber wain ;
NM‘ fail to pote t;\e Man who guides the teatm.”

Ho wae 5 peasnt of the lowest class:

)
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Grey locks profusely round his temples hung

In clustering curls, like ivy, which the bite

Of winter cannot thin; the fresh air lodged
‘Within his cheek, as hight within.a eloud ;

And he relurned our grooting with a smile,
‘When he had passed, tho Sohtary spake ;

¢ A Man he seems of cheerful yosterdays

And confident to-morrows ; with a face

Not wotldly-minded, for it bears oo much

Of Naturc's impress,—gaiety and health,
Freedom and hope ; but keen, withal, and shrewd.
His gestures note,—and hark ! his tones of voice
Aze all vivacious as his mien and looks.”

The Pastor answered. “You have read him well,
Year after year is added to his store
‘With silent increasc: summers, winters—past,
Past or to come; yea, boldly might I say,
Ten summers and ten winters of a space
That lies beyond life’s ordinary bounds,
,Upon his sprightly vigour cannot fix
"The obligation of an anxious mind,
A pride in having, or a fear to lose ;
Posscmsed like outskirts of some large domain,
,By any one more thought of than by him
tWho holds the land in fee, its carcless lord !

ot is the creatuge rational, endowed

ith foregight ; hears, too, every sabbath day,
yThe christian promise with atlentive ear;
Nor will, I trust, the Majesty of Hoaven
%jwt the incenee offered np by him,

ough of the kind which beasts and birds present
-In grove or pasture; cheerfulness of soul,

]

RS
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From tropidation and repining free.

How many scrupulous worshippers fall down
Upon their knees, and daily homage pay
Less worthy, loss religious even, than his!

This qualificd respect, the old Man’s due,

Is paid without reluctance ; but in truth,”
(8aid the good Vicar with a fond half-smile)
“T feel at times a motion of despite '
Towards one, whose bold contrivances and skill,
As you have secn, bear such conspicuous part
In works of havoe; taking from these vales,
One after one, their proudest ornaments.
Full oft his doings leave me to deplore
Tall ash-tree, sown by winds, by vapours nursrd,

the dry crannies of the pendent rocks ;
Light birch, aloft upon the horizon’s edge,
A veil of glory for the ascending moon ;
And oak whose roots by noontide dew were damped,
And on whose forchead inaccessible
The raven lodged in safety.—Many a ship
Launched into Morecamb-bay to kim hath owed
Her strong knee-timbers, and the mast that bears
% Yoftiest of her pendants ; He, from park
Or forest, fetched the enormous sxle-tree
That whirls (how slow itself!) ten thousand spindles:
And the vast engine labouring in the mine,
Content with meaner prowess, must have lacked
The trunk and body of its marvellous strength,
¥f bis undaunted enterprise had failed
Among the mountain coves.

Yon househol fir,

A guardian planted to fence off the blast, *
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But towering high the roof above, as if

Its humble destination were forgot—

That sycamore, which aunually holds

‘Within its shade, as in a statcly tent

On all sides open to the fanning breeze,

A grave assemblage, seated while they shear

The fleece-encumbered flock—the Joxrur ELn,
Arourdd whose trunk the maidens dance in May—
And the Lorp’s Oax—would plead their several rights
In vain, if he were master of their fate

His sentonce to the axe would doom them all.
But, green in age and lusty as he is,

An{ promising 1o keep his hold on earth

Less, as might secm, in rivalship with men

Than with the forest’s more enduring growth,
His own appointed hour will come at last;

And, like the haughty Spoilers of the world,

This kecn Destroyer, in his turn, must fall.

Now from the living pass we once again:
From Age,” the Priest continued, “ turn your thoughts;
From Age, that often unlamented drops,
And mark that daisied hillock, threc spans long?
~—feven lusty Sonsgsate daily round ihe board
Of Grold-rill side; and, when the hope had ceascd
Of other progeny, & Daughter then
‘Was given, the crowning bounty of the whole;
And so acknowledged with a tremulous joy
Felt to the centre of that heavenly calm
‘With which by nature every mother's soul
T4 stricken in the moment when her throcs
Are ended, and her ears have heard the cry
'Which tells her that a living child is born ;
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And she lies conscious, in a blissful rest,
That the dread storm is weathered by them both.

The Father—him at this unlooked-for gift
A bolder transport seizes. From the side
Of his bright hearth, and from his open door,
Day after day the gladness is diffused
To all that come, almost to all thal pass;
Invited, summoned, to partake the cheer
Spread on the never-crapty board, and drink
Heslth and good wishes to his new-born girl,
From cups replenished by his joy ous hand.
~Those seven fair brothers variously were moved
Each by the thoughts best swied to his years:
But most of all and with most thankful mind
The hoary grandsire felt himself cnriched ;
A happiness that ebbed not, but remained
To fill the total measure of s soul !
—From the low tenement, his own abode,
"Whither, as to a little private cell,
He had withdrawn from bustle, care, and noise,
o goend the sabbath of old age in peace,
e every day he dutcously repared
Po rock the cradle of the slumbermg babe :
¥or in that female 1iant’s name he heard
The silent namo of his departed wife ;
Heart-sturing music ! hourly heard that name;
Full blest he was, ¢ Another Margaret Green,'
Of% did he say, was come to Gold-rill side.’

Oh! g unihonght of, as the precious boon
Stnelf had been undooked-for ; oh! dire sizeke

0f desolating snguish for them all! .

1
v
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—Just as the Child could totter on the floor,

And, by some friendly finger’s help upstayed,
Renge round the garden walk, while she perchanee
‘Was catching al some novelty of spring,
Ground-flower, or glossy insect from its cell
Drawn by the sunshine—at that hopeful scason
The winds of March, smiting insidiously,

Raised in the tender passage of the throat
Viewless obstruction ; whenee, all unforewarned,
The household lost their pride and soul’s delight.
—But timo hath power to soften all regrets,

And prayer and thought can bring to worst distress
JDue resignation. Therefore, though some tears
"Pail not to spring from either Parent’s eyo

Oft as they hear of sorrow like their own,

Yet this departed Little-one, too long

The innocent troubler of their quiet, sleeps

In what may now be called a peaceful bed.

On a bright day—so calm and bright, it seemed
To us, with our sad spirits, heavenly-fair—
mountains echoed to an unknown sound ;
A volley, thrice repented o’er the Corso
Let down into the hollow of that grave,
‘Whose shelving sides are red with naked mould.
Ye rains of April, duly wet this carth !
burning sun of midsummer, these sods,
That they may knit together, and therewith
Ogr thoughts unite in kindred quietness!
Nor so the Valley shall forget her loss.
Pear Youth, by young and old alike beloved,
jne a8 procious as my own k—Green herbs
oreep (I wish that they would softly creep)
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QOver thy last abode, and we may pass
Reminded less imperiously of thee ;—
The ridge itself may sink into the breast
Of earth, the great abyss, and be no more;
Yet shall not thy remembrance leave our hearts,
Thy image disappear!

The Mountain-ash
No eye can overlook, when 'mid a grove
Of yet unfaded trecs she lifts her head
Decked with autumnal berries, that outshine
Spring’s richest blossoms; and ye may have marked,
By a brook-side or solitary tarn,
How she Ler station doth adorn : the pool
Glows at her feet, and all the gloomy rochs
Are brightened round her. In his native vale
Such and so glorious did this Youth appear;
A sight that kindled pleasure in all hearts
By his ingenuous beauty, by the gleam
Of his fair eyes, by his capacious brow,
By all the graces with which nature’s hand
Had lavishly arrayed him. As old bards
Tell in their idle rongs of wandering gods,
Pan o Apollo, veiled in human form :
Yet, like the sweet-breathed violet af the shade
Discovered in their own despite to sense
Of mortals (if such fables without blame
May find chance-mention on this sacred ground)
8o, through a simple rustic garb’s disguise,
And through the impediment of rural cares,
¥n bim revealed n scholar’s genius shone ;
And 20, not wholly hidden from men’s sight,
In him the spirit of a hero walked
Dur unpretend og valley.—How the quoit
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Whizzed from the Stripling’s arm | If touched by him,
The inglorious foot-ball mounted to the pitch
Of the lark’s flight,—or shaped a rainbow curve,
Aloft, in prospect of the shouting field !
The indefatigable fox had learned
To dread his perseverance in the chase.
‘With admiration would he lift his eyes
To the wide-ruling eagle, and his hand
‘Was foth to assault the majesty ho loved :
Else had the strongest fastnesses proved weak
To guard the royal brood. The sailing glead,
The wheeling swallow, and the darting snipe ;
Tho sportive sea-gull dancing with the waves,
And cautious water-fow], from distant climes,
“Fixed at their seat, tho centre of the Mere;
' 'Were subject to young Oswald’s steady aim,
And lived by Lis forbearance,
From the coast
Of France a boastful Tyrant hurled his threats ;
Our Country marked the preparation vast
Of hostile forces ; and she called—with voice
That filled her plains, that reached her utmost shores,
And in remotest vales was heard—to arms !
—Then, for the first time, here you might have secn
The shepherd’s grey to martial scarlet changed,
That flashed uncouthly through the woods and ficlda.
Ten hardy Striplings, all in bright attire,
And graced with shining weapons, weekly marched,
this lone valley, 1o a central spot
ere, in assemblage with the flower and choive
{Of the surrounding distriet, they might learn
The rudiments of war; ten—hardy, strong,
Ang veliant ; but young Oswald, like a chicf
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Aud yet & modest comrade, led them forth

‘From their shy solitude, to face the world,

‘With a gay confidence and seemly pride ;
Measuring the soil beneath their happy fect
Xike Youths released from labour, and yet bound
To most laborious service, though to them

A festival of unencumbered ease ;

The inner spirit keeping holiday,

Like vernal ground to sabbath sunshine left.

Oft have I marked him, at some leisuro hour,
Stretched on the grass, or seated 1n the shade,
Among his fellows, while an ample map
Before their eyes lay carefully outspread,

From which the gallant teacher would discourse,
Now pointing tlus way, and now that.—* Here flows,
Thus would he say, ¢ The Rhine, that famous stream |
¢ Bastward, the Danube toward this 1nland sen,

¢.A, mightier river, winds from realm to realm ;

¢ And, like a serpent, shows his ghttering back

"¢ Beapotted—with innumerable islos :

¢ Here reigns the Russian, thero the Turk; obwerve

¢His gapital city!” Thence, along a tract

Q¢ livelier intercst to his hopes and fears,

‘Hix finger moved, distinguishing the spots

Where wide-spread conflict then most fiercely raged;.

B ov left unstigmatized thoso fatal fields

On which the sons of mighty Grermany

M taught a base submission.—¢ Here behold

%A nobler race, the Switzers, and their land,

#¥ales deeper far than these of ours, huge woods,

* And monntmins while with everlasting snow!’ -

wei\pd, surely, he; that spake with kindling heow,
vt

X
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Was o true patriot, hopeful as the best

Of that young peasantry, who, m our days,
Have fought and perished for Helvotia’s rights—
Ab, not m vain '—or ihose who, mn old tume,
For work of happier 1ssue, to the side

Of Tell came trooping from a thousand buts,
‘When he had riscn alone! No braver Youth
Descgnded from Judean heights, to march

‘With righteous Joshua ; nor appeared m arms
‘When grove was felled, and altar was cast down,
And Gideon blew the trumpet, soul-inflamed,
And strong 1n hatred of idolatry.”

The Pastor, even as if by these last words
Raised from his seat within the chosen shade,
Moved toward the grave ,—instinctively lis steps
'We followed , and my voice with Joy exclaimed :
“Power to the Oppressors of the world 18 given,
A might of which they dream not  Oh! the curse,
To be the awakener of divinest thoughis,

Father and founder of cxalted deeds ;

And, to whole nations bound .n servile straits,
The liberal donor of capacities

More than heroic! this to be, nor ret

Have sense of oné connatural wish, nor yet
Deserve the least return of human thanks ;
‘Winning no recompense but deadly hato
‘With pity mixed, astomshment with scorn !

‘When this involuntary strain had ceased,
The Pastor smd : “ So Providence is served ;
"Phe fork3d weapon of the skies can send
Tinmination into deep, dark holds,
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‘Which the mild sunbeam hath not power to pierce.
Ye Thrones that have defied remorse, and cast
Pity away, soon shall ye quake with fear!

For, not unconscious of the mighty debt

‘Which to outrageous wrong the sufferer owes,
Europe, through all her habitable bounds,

Is thirsting for tkeir overthrow, who yet

Survive, as pagan temples stood of yore,

By horror of their impious rites, preserved ;

Are gtill permitted to extend their pride,

Like cedars on the top of Lebanon

Darkening the sun.

-

But less impatient thoughts,
And love ¢all hoping and expecting all,’
This hallowed grave demands, where rests in peace
A humble champion of the better cause ;
A Peasant-youth, so eall him, for he asked
No higher name ; in whom our countiry showed,
As in a favourite son, most beautiful.
In spite of vice, and misery, and disease,
Spread with the spreading of her wealthy arts,
England, the ancient and the free, appeared
In him to stand before my swimming eyes,
Taneonquernbly virtuous and secure,
—No more of this, lest I offend his' dust :
Short was his life, and a brief tale remains,
]
Oue day—a summer’s day of annual pomp
1And.solemn chase—from morn to sultry noon
His steps had followed, fleetest of the floet,
The red-deer driven along its native heights
. With ery of hound gnd horn; and, from that toil
. Beturned with sinews weakened and relazed,
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This generons Youth, too negligent of self,
Plunged—’'mid a gay and busy throng convened
To wash the fleeces of his Father’s flock—

Into the chilling flood. Convulsions dire

Seized him, that sclf-same night ; and through the space
Of twelve ensuing days his lrame was wrenched,
Till nature rested from her work in death.

To him, thus snatched away, his comrades paid

A soldier’s honours. At his funeral hour

Bright was the sun, the sky a cloudless blue—

A golden lustre slept upon the hills ;

And if by chance a stranger, wandering there,
From some commaunding eminence had looked
Down on this spot, well pleased would he have seen
A glittering spectacle; but every face

‘Was pallid: scldom hath that eye been moist
‘With tears, that wept not then ; nor were the few,
‘Who from their dwellings came not forth to join
In this sad service, less disturbed than we.

They started at the tributary peal

Of instantaneous thunder, which announced,
Through the still air, the closing of the Grave;
And distant mountains ochoed with a sound

Of lamentation, never heard before !

MThe P&r censed —My venerable Friend
Victoriously upraised his clear bright eye ;
And, when that eulogy was ended, stood
Buorapt, as if his inward sense perceived

The prolongation of soms still response,
Repb by the ancient Soul of this wide land,
The Spirit of its mountains and its seas,

Tts cities, temples, fields, its awful power,
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Tta rights and virtues—by that Deity
g, and supporting his pure heart
With patriotac confidence and joy.
And, at the last of those memorial words,
The pimng Solitary turned aside;
"Whether through manly mstmet 10 conceal
Tender emotaons spreading from the heart
To his worn cheek ; or with uneasy shame
For those cold humours ot habitual spleen
, That, fondly scekung 1n dispraise of man
Bolace and self-excuse, had sometimes urged
To self-abuse a not ineloquent tongue
-~Raght toward the sacrcd Edifice lus stops
Had been directed ; and we saw him now
Tutent upon a monumental stone,
‘Whose uncouth form was grafted on the wall,
Or rather scemed to have grown into the side
Of the rude pile, as ofi~tunes trunks of trees,
"Where nature works in wild and craggy spots,
Are seen incorporate with the hiving roch—
To endure for aye. The Vicar, taking note
f his employmeont, with a courteous smile
claimed—
° “ The sagost Antiquarian’s eye
Phat task would forl,* then, letting fall 0100
While he advagged, thus spake- “ Tradita s
at, in Eliza's golden days, a Kught,
llamp on a war-horse swnptuously attired,
fixed his home in this sequestercd vale.
1sft untold 1f here he first drew breath,
#4 @ stranger reached this deep recess,
i spd unknown A pleasing thought
7‘ wometimes entertain, that haply bound
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o Scotland’s court in service of his Queen,

Or sent on mission to some northern Chief

Of England’s realm, this vale he might have seen
‘With iransient observation; and thence caught
An image fair, which, brightening in his soul
“When joy of war and pride of chivalry
Languished beneath accumulated ycars,

Had power to draw hum from the world, resolved
To make that paradise his chosen home

To which his peaceful fancy oft had turned.

Vague thoughts are these; but, if belief may rest

Upon unwritten story fondly traced

From sire to son, 1 this obscure retreat

The Knight arrived, with spear and shield, and borne
Upon a Charger gorgeously bedeched

‘With brodered housings. And the lofty Steed—
His sole companion, and his farthful friend,

‘Whom he, 1n gratitude, let loose to range

In fertile pastures—was beheld with eyes

Of admiration and dehightful awe,

By thoso untravelled Dalesmen. With less pride,
Yet froe from touch of envious disconient,

They saw a mansion at his bidding vise,

Like a bright starpamid the lowly band

Of their vide homesteads, Hero tho Warrior dwelt;
Axng, in that mansion, children of his own,

Or kindred, gathered round him. As a tree

That fslls and disappears, the house is gone ;

Axd, through improvidence or want of love
"Fu sncient worth and honourable things, y
#he spear snd shield are vanished, which the Kuigh: |
Juog in his rostio ball, One ivied arch

LW
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Myself have seen, a gateway, last remainy

OF that foundation in domestic care

Raised by his hands. And now no trace is left
Of the mild-hearted Champion, save this stone,
Faithless memorial ! and his family name
Born® by yon clustering cottages, that sprang
From out the ruins of his stately lodge:
These, and the name and title at full length,—
Sir Alfrev Frthing, with appropriate words
Accompanied, still extant, 1n a wreath

Or posy, girding round the several fronts

Of three clear-sounding and harmonious bells,
That in the steeple hang, his pious gift."”

% 8o fails, so languishes, grows dim, and dies,”
The grey-haired Wanderer pensively exclaimed,
4 All that this world 1s proud of. From their spheres
The stars of human glory are cast down ;

Perish the roses and the flowers of kings,
Princes, and emperors, and the crowns and palms
Of all the mighty, withered and consumed !
Nor is power given to lowliest mnocence
Long to protect her own. The man himself
Depar ris ; and soon is spent the line of those
Who in the bodily image, in the nfind,
- In heart or soul, in station or pursuit,
i moat resemble him. Degrees and,ranks,
ities and orders—heaping high
Naw weelth upon the burthen of the old,
Al placing trost in privilege confirmed
" And re-oonfirmed—are scoffed at with & smile
OF greedy foretaste, from the secret stand
b Denolitlion, simed : to slow decline
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Thesa yield, and these to sudden overthrow:
Their virtue, service, happiness, and state
Expire, snd nature’s pleasant robe of green,
Humanity’s appointed shroud, enwraps
Their monumcunts and thewr memory. The vast Frame
Of social nature changes evermoro
Her organs and her members, with decay
tless, and restless genceration, powers
d functions dywng and produced al need,—
nd by this law the nughty whole subusts:
ith an ascent and progress in the main ;
Yet, oh | how disproportioned to the hopes
A#d expeclations of self-flattering minds !

The courteous Knight,whose bones are here interred,
Lived i an age conspicuous as our own
For strufe and ferment 1n the minds of men;
“Whence alteration in the forms of things,
Various and vast. A memorable pgo!
“Which did to lam assign a pensive lot—
%o linger *mud the last of those bright clouds
Aot on the steady brecze of honour, salled
In long procession calm and beautaful.
He who had scen Ls own bright order fade,
And its devotion gradually dechne,
(While war, relinquishing the lance and shield,
Har temper chaiged, and bowed 1o other lans),
also witnessed, i his morn of hfe,
violent commotion, which o’erthrew,
M $own and qity and sequestered glen,
Ay wridl ewous, atd church of solemn roaf,
#8443 refigious house—pilh after pule ;
o i tmhmuwmmmmau,
4
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Like wild beasts without home! Their hour was come;
But why no softening thought of gratitude, -
No just remembrance, scruple, or wise doubt ?
Benevolence is mild ; nor borrows help,

Save at worst necd, from bold impetuous force,
Fitliest allied to anger and revenge.

But Human-kind rejoices in the might

Of mutability ; and airy hopes,

Dancing around her, hinder and disturb

Those meditations of the soul that feed

The retrospective virtues. Festive songs
Break from the maddencd nations at the sight
Of sudden overthrow ; and cold neglect

\i;:l:e sure consequence of slow decay.

Iven,” saidthe Wanderer, “asthat courteous Knight,
Bouthd by his vow to labour for redress
Of all'vvho suffer wrong, and to enact
By sword! and lance the law of gentleness,
(If I may ﬂ;renturc of myself to speak,

- Trusting th'at not incongruously 1 blend
Tow things With Jofty) 1 too shall be doomed
To catlive the\kindly use and fair esteem
Of the poor callNgg which my youth embraced

. 'With no unworth¥ prospect. Bul enough ;

" —Thoughts crowd Ypon me—and ’twere scemlier now
To stop, and yield ouly gracious Teacher thanks
For the pathetic recorNs which his voice
Hath here delivered ; Words of heartfelt truth,
Tandigg to patience wheri affliction strikes;
T hope and love; to confislent repose
In God; und veverence for the dust of Man.”
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BOOK EIGIITH.
—_—
THE PARSONAGE.

ARGUMENT.

Pastor’s apology and apprehensions that he might have detained his
Auditors too long, with the Pustor's wvitation to hm house—Solitary
disinclined to coniply—1allies the Wunderer—aud playfully draws o
coraparison botween lus wtincrant professon and that of tho Knight-
errant—which leads to Wanderer's giving an accoant of changes in
the Country from the manufacturing spirit —Favourable offerts—The
other mlde of tho pucturo, and chicfly as it has affocted the humbler
classes—Wanderer as-erts the hollownoss of all national grandeur if
unsupported by moral worth—Physical scienice unable to support
itsclf—Lamentatirng over an exceds of manufuctmmg mdustry
among the humbler Classes of Roclety—Picture of & Cl.uld employml
in a Uotton-nmill~Ignorance and dogradation of Ct
agricultural Population reviowsd—Convorsation broken off by a
renewed Invitation froma the Pastor—Path leading to Jus Iouse—1ts
appearance described ~His Daughter—Illis Wife—1His Son (a Boy)
ontors with his Companion—Their happy appemance—The Wan-
derer how affuctod Ly the sight of them,

Tazr pensive Sceplic of the loncly vale
To those acknowledgments subscribed his own,
‘With a sedate compliance, which the Priest
Failed not to notice, jnly pleased, and suid :—
“If ye, by whom invited 1 began
These narratives of calm and humble life,
Be satisfied, "tis wbll,—the end is gained ;
And, in return for sympathy bestowed

d patient listening, thanks accept from me.
~Life, death, eternity ! momentous themes
Are they—and might demand a seraph’s tongue,
‘Were they not cqual to their own support;
And therefare no incompetence of mine
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Could do them wrong. The universal forms
Of human nature, in a spot like this, .
Prescent themaclves at once to all men’s view:
Yo wished for act and circumstance, that make
The individual known and understood ;
And such as my best judgment could sclect
From what the place afforded, have been given ;
Though apprehensions crossed me that my ze-l
To his might well be hikened, who unlocks
A cabinet stored with gems and pictures—drans
His treasures forth, soliciting regard
To this, and this, as worthier than the last,
Till the spectator, who awhile was pleased
More than tho exhibitor himsclf, becomes
‘Weary und faint, and longs to be released.
~But let us hence ! my dwelling is in sight,
And there—"

At this the Solitary shrunk
‘With backward will ; but, wanting not address
That inward motion to disguise, ho said
To his Compatriot, smiling as he spake ;
~—* The peaceable remains of this good Knight
‘Wunld be disturbed, I fear, with wrathful scorn,
If conscionsness could reach him where he lies
That one, albeit of these degencrate times,
Peploring changes past, or dreading change
Yorescen, had dared to couple, evedt in thought,
The fine vocation of the sword and lance
"With the gross aims and body-bending toil
Of & poor brotherhood who walk the earth
Pitied, and, where they are not known, despised.

Yet, by ue good Knight’s leave, the two estates

w4
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Are graced with some resemblance. Errant those,
Exiles and wanderers—and the like aro these ;
‘Who, with their burthen, traverse hill and dale,
Cartying relief for nature’s simple wants.
—What though no higher recompense be sought
Than honest mmntemmco by irksome toil
Fuoll oft procured, yet may they claim respeet,
Among the intelligent, for what tlus course
Fnsblds them to be and to perform.
Their tardy steps give leisure to observe,
‘While solitude permits the mind to feel;
Instruets, and prompts her to supply defects
By the division of her inward self
For grateful converse: and to these poor men
Nature (T but repeat your favourito bonst)
Is bountiful- go wheresoc’er they may ;
Kind nature’s varions wealth is all their own.
VYersed in the characters of men; and bound,
By ties of daily interest, to maintain
Conciliatory manners and smooth speech ;
Such have becn, and still are in their degree,
En.mples eflicacious to refine
Rude intercourse; apt agents o expel,
‘By importation of unlooked-for art 5,
Barbarian torpor, and blind prejudice ;
Raising, through just gradation, savage Lfe
To rustic, and the rustic to urbane.
w~ Within their moving magazines is lodged
“Power that comes forth to quicken and cxalt
Affections scated in the mother’s breast,
in the lover’s fancy ; and to feed
The sober sympathies of long-tried friends.
' ~~By these Itinerants, as experienced men,
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Counsel is given ; contention they appease
‘With gentle language ; in remotest wilds,
Tears wipe away, and pleasant tidings bring ;
Could the proud quest of chivalry do more ?”

% appy,” rejoined the Wanderer, they who gain
A panegyrie from your generous tongue!
But, if to these Wayfarers once pertained
Aught of romantic intcrest, it is gone.
Their purer service, in this realm at least,
In past for ever.—An inventive Age
Has wrought, if not with speed of magie, yel
To most strange issucs. 1 have lived {o mark
A new and uuforescen creation rise
From oul the labours of a peaccful Tand
‘Wielding her potent enginery to frgme
And to produce, with appetite as keen
As that of war, which rests not night or day,
Industrious to destroy! With fruitless pains
Might one like me now visit many a tract
‘Which, in his youth, he irod, and trod again,
A lone pedestrian with a scanty freight,
‘Wighod-for, or wclcome, wheresoe’er he came—
Among tho tenantry of thorpe and vill ;
Or straggling burgh, of ancient cuarter proud,
And dignified by battlemcnts and towers
Of some stern castle, mouldering on.the brow
Of a green hill or bank of rugged stream.
The foot-path faintly marked, tho horse-track wild,
And formidable length of plashy lane,
(Prized avenues ere others had been shaped
Or easier links connecting place with place)
Have vanished—swallowed up by stately roads
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Easy and bold, that penetrate the gloom

Of Britain’s farthest glens, The Earth bas lent
Her waters, Air her breezes ; and the sail

Of trafic glides with ccaseless intercourse,
Glistening along the low and woody dale;

Or, in its progress, on the lofty side,

Of some bare hill, with wonder kenned from far.

Médhwhile, at social Tndustry’s command,
How quick, how vast an increase! From the germ
Of some poor hamlct, rapidly produced
Hero 2 huge town, continuous and compact,
Hiding the face of earth for lengues—and there,
‘Where not a habitation stood before,
Abodes of men irregularly massed
Like trecs in forests,—nrpread through spacious iracts,
O’er which the*smoko of unremitiing fires
Hangs permanent, and plentaful as wreaths
Of vapour gliticring in the morning sun.
And, wheresoc’er the traveller turns his steps,
e sces the barren wilderness crased,
Or disappearing ; iriumph that proclaims
How much the mild Dircctress of the plough
Owes to alliance with these new-born arts !
—Henco is the wide sen peopled,—hence the shores
Of Britain are resorted to by ships
Freighted from overy climate of the world
‘With the world’s choicest produce. Hence that stm
Of keels that rest within her crowded ports,
Or ride at anchor in her sounds and bays ;
That animating speetacle of mails
That, through her inland regions, to and fro
Pass with the respirations of the tide,
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Bﬁyatua]' , multitudinons! Finally,

Hence s dread arm of flonting power, a voice
Of thunder daunting those who would approach
With hostile purposes the blesstd Tsle,

T'ruth’s consecrated residence, the seat
Impregnable of Liberty and Pence.

And yet, O happy Pastor of a flock
Yaithfully watched, and, by that loving care
And Heaven’s good providence, preserved fiom taint!
'With you I grieve, when on the darker side
Of this great change T look ; and there behold
Buch outrage done to nature as compels
The indignaut power to justify herself;
Yea, to avenge her violated rights,
For England’s bane.— When soothing darkness spreads
0'er hill and vale,” the Wanderer thu} expressed
s recollections, “ and the punctual stars,
‘While all things clse are gath.cring to their homes,
Advance, and 1n the firmament of heaven
Qlitter—but undisturbing, undisturbed ;
Aun §f their slent company were charged
With peaceful admomtions for the heart
Bl oeholding Man, earth's thoughtful lord ;
Then, in full many a region, once like this
sssured domain of calm simplicity
d pensive quiet, an unnatural light ,

tor never-resting Labour's cyes
m & many-windowed fabric huge ; .
MO the appointed Lour a bell is heard—

harsher import than the curfew-knoll

spake the Nomman Conqueror’s stern behest —

summony to unceasing toil ! ,
PLE
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Disgorged are now the ministers of day ;

And, as they issue from the illumined pile,

A fresh band meels them, at the erowded door—
And in the courts—and where the rumbling stream,
That {urns the multitude of dizzy wheels,
Glares, like a troubled spiril, in its bed

Among the rochs below. Men, maidens, youths,
Mother and little children, boys and girls,
Enter; and each the wonted task resumes
‘Within this temple, where is offered up

To (Yain, the master idol of the realm,
Perpetual sacritice. Even thus of old

OQOur ancestors, within the still domain

Of vast cathedral or conventual chureh,

Their vigils kept ; where tapers day and night
On the dim altar burned continually,

In token that ific 1ouse was evormore
Watching to God. Recligious men were they ;
Nor would their reason, tutored to aspiro

Above this transitory world, allow

That.there should pass a moment of the year,
‘When in their land the Almighty’s service ceasod

Triumph who will in these profanor rites
‘Which we, a generation seli-eatolled,
Ap zealously perform! I cannot share
His proud complacency :—jyet do I exult,
Casting reserve away, cxult to sce
JAn intellectual mastery exercised
Q’er the blind clements; a purpose given,
A. perseverance fed ; almost a soul
Tgparted—to brute matter. I rejoice,
Msssuring the force of those gigantic powers
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That, by the thinking mind, have been compelled
To serve the will of feeble-bodied Maun.

For with the sense of admiration blends

The animating hope that time may come

‘When, strenglhened, yet not dazzled, by the might
Of this dominion over nature gained,

Men of all lands shall excreise the same

In due proportion to their country’s need;
Learning, though late, that all true glory rests,
All praise, all safety, and all happiness,

Upon the moral law. Egyptian Thebes,

Tyre, by the margin of the sounding waves,
Palmyra, central in the desert, fell;

And the Arts dicd by which they had been raised.
—Call Archimedes from his buried tomb

‘Upon the grave of vanished Syracuse,

And feelingly the Sage shall make réport

How insecure, how basclesy in itself,

Is the Philosophy whose sway depends

On mere material instruments ;~how weak
Those arts, and high iuventions, if unpropped
By virtue.—He, sighing with pensive grief,
Amid his calm abstractions, would admit

That not the slender privilego iy thgirs

To save themselves from blank fopgetfulness ! ”

‘When from the Wanderer’s lips these words had fallen,
I xaid, ® And, did in truth those vaunted Arts
Pogeess such privilege, how could we eseape
Sadness and keen regret, we who revere,
And would preserve as things above all price,
The old domestic morals of the land,
Her simple ma..ners, and the stable worth
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That dignified and cheered a low estate ?

Oh! where is now the character of peace,
Sobriety, and order, and chaste love,

And honest dealing, and untainted speech,
And pure good-will, and hospitable cheer;
That made the very thought of country-life

A thought of refuge, for & mind detained
Reluctantly amid the busthng crowd ?

‘Where now the heauty of the sabbath kept
‘With conscientious reverence, as a day

By the almighiy Lawgiver pronounced

Holy and blest ? and where the winning grace
Of all the hghier ornaments attachcd

To time and scason, as the ycar rolled round ? 7

“TFled!" was the Wanderer’s passionate response,
 Kled utterly! or ouly to be traced
In a fow fortunate retreats like this;
"‘Which I behold with trembling, when T think
‘What lamentable change, a year—a month—
May bring ; that brook converting as it runs
Into an instrument of deadly bane
For those, who, yel untempted to forsake
The simple occupations of ther sires,
Drink the puro water of its innocent stream
‘With hp almost as pure.—~Domestic Dbliss
(Or call it copafort, by a humbler name,)
How art thou blighted for the poor Man's heart !
Lo! in such neighbourhood, from morn io eve,
The habitations empty ! or perchance
The Mother left alone,—no helping hand
To rock the cradle of her peevish babe ;
No daughters round her, busy at the wheel,
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*
Or in dispatch of cach day’s little growth
“Of household occupation ; no nice arts
Of needle-work ; no bustle at the fire,
Where once the dinner was prepared with pride;
Nothing to speed the day, or cheer the mind ;
Nothing to praise, to teach, or to command !

The Father, if perchance he still retain
His old employments, goes to field or woed,
No longer’led or followed by the Sons ;
Xdlers perchance they were,—but in Z:s sight ;
Bresathing fresh air, and treading the green earth;
*Till their short holiday of childhood ceased,
Ne'er to return!  That birthright now 1 lost.
EBoonomfts will tell you that the Ntate
Thrives by the forfeiture—unfeeling thought,
And fulse as monstrons! Can the mother thrive
fg the destruction of her innocent sons
whom a premature necessi
Blocﬁlt ﬁxe forms of naturtz preconsumcs
The reason, famishes the heart, shuts up
The infant Being in itself, and makes
Its very spring a scason of decay !
*The Jot is wretched, the condition sad,
Whether o pining discontent survive;
Avd thirst for change; or habit hath subdued
*The soul deprest, dejected—even to love
+Of her close tasks, and long captivity.

Oh, banish far such wisdom as condemns
" A'pative Briton to these inward chains,
#ixed in his soul, 5o early and so doep;
‘Wilkout his own consent, or knowledge, fixed !
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He is a slave to whom release comes not,

And cannot come. The boy, where’er he turns,
Is still a prisoner ; when the wind is up

Aniong the clouds, and roars through the ancient woods 3«
Or when the sun is shining in the east,

Quiet aud calin. Behold him—in the school

Of his attainments ? no; but with the air
Fannjng his temples under heaven’s blue arch.
His raiment, whitened o’er with cotton-flakes
Or locks of woul, announces whence he comes.
Creeping his gait and cowering, his lip pale,
HUs respiration quick and audiblo;

And searcely could you faucy that a gleam
Could break from out thosc languid eyes, or & blnsh
Mantle upon his cheek. Is this the form,

s that the counienanee, and such the port,

Of no mean Being ?  One who should be clothed
‘With dignity befitting his proud hope ;

‘Who, in his very childhood, should appear
Sublime from present purity and joy !

The limbs increase ; but Liberty of wind

Is gone for over; and this organic frame,

80 joyful in its motions, is become

Dull, to the joy of her own motions dead ;

And even the tofich, so cxquisitely poured
Through the whole body, with a languid will
Performs its functions ; rarely competent

To impress a vivid feeling on the mind

Of what thore is delightful 1n the breeze,

The gentle visitations of the sun

Or lapse of liquid element—by hand,

Or foot, or lip, in summer’s warmth—perceived.
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—Can hope look forward to o manhood raised
On such foundations ?”

“TIope is none for him!"
The pale Recluse indignantly exclaimed,
“ And tens of thousands suffer wrong as doep.
Yet be it asked, in justice to our age,
If there were not, before those arts appeared,
Theso structures rose, commingling old and yourg,
And unripe sex with scx, for mutual taint ;
If there were not, tken, in our far-famed Isle,
Multitudes, who from infancy had breathed
Air unimprisoned, and had lived at large ;
Yot walked boneath the sun, in human shape,
As abject, as degraded ? At this day,
"'Who shall enumerate the erazy huts
Angd tottering hovels, whence do issue forth
A ragged Offspring, with their upright hair
Crowned liko the image of fantastic Fear;
Or wearing, (shall we say ?) in that white growth
Az jll-adjusted turban, for defenco
Or fierceness, wreathed around their sun-burnt brows,
By savage Nature ? Shrivelled are their lips;
Naked, and coloured like the soil, the fect
On which they stand; as if thereby they drew
Bome nourishment, as trees do by their roots,

rth, the common mother of us all.
pd mien, complexion and attire,
Are ed to strike dismay ; but outsiretched hand

And whining voice denote them supplicants

"For the least boon that pity can bestow.

‘Bueh on the breast of darksome heathy are found ;
. And with their pirents ocoupy the skirts

"Of farze-clad commons; such are born and reared
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At the mine’s mouth under impending rocks ;
Or dwell in chambers of some natural cave ;
Or where their ancestors creeted huts,
For the convenience of unlawful grin,
In foresi purlieus; and the like are bred,
All England through, where nooks and slips of ground
Purloined, in times less jealous than our own,
From the green margin of tho public way,
A residence afford them, *mid the bloom
And gaiety of cultivated ficlds.
Such (we will hope the lowest in the scale)
Do I remember oft-times to have scen
*Mid Buxtou’s dreary heights. Jn earnest watch,
Till the swift vehicle approach, they stand ;
Then, following closcly with the cloud of dust,
An uncouth feat exhibit, and aro gone
Hecls over head, like tumblers on a stage.
—Up from the ground they snatch the copper coin,
And, on the freight of merry passeugers
Fixing a steady cye, maintain their speed ;
And spin—and pant—-und overhead again,
‘Wild pursuivants ! uniil their breath is lost,
Or bounty tires—and every face, that smiled
Encouragement, hath ccased to look that way.
—But, like the vagtants of the gipsy iribe,
These, bred to little pleasure in themselves,
Are proﬁtless to others.

Turn we then
To Britons born and bred within the palo
Of civil polity, and early trained
To earn, by wholesome labour in the field,
The bread they eat. A sample should I give
Of what this stock hath long produced to cnrich
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The tender age of life, ye would exclaim,

¢ Is this the whistling plough-boy whose shrill notes

TImpart new gladness to the morning air !’

Forgive me if 1 venture to suspect

That many, sweet o hear of m soft verso,

Are of no finer frame. Stiff are his joints ;

Beneath a cumbrous frock, that to the hnees

Invests the thriving churl, lus legs appear,

Fellows to those that lustily upheld

The wooden stools for everlasting use,

‘Whereon our fathers sate. And mark lus brow

Under whose shaggy canopy are set

Two eyes—nol dim, but of a healthy stare—

Wide, sluggish, blank, and ignorant, and strange—

Proclaiming boldly that they uever drew

A look or motion of intelligence

From infant-conning of the Christ-cross-row,

Or puezling through a primer, line by line,

Fill perfect mastery crown the pains at last.

#What kindly warnth from touch of fostering hand,
‘What penctrating power of sun or breeze,

Bhall e'er dissolve the crust wherein his soul

Sleeps, like a caterpillar sheathed in icc?

This ‘sorpor is no pitiable work

Of wodern ?enuity; no town

MNor crowdedfeity can be taxed with aught

Of sottish vice or desperato breach of law,

To which (and who ean tell where or how soon ?)

ga may be roused. Tlus Boy the fields produce

is spade and hoe, mattock aud ghttering scythe,

» The earter’s whip that on his shoulder rosts

In air high-towering with a boorish pomp,
s The sceptre of Lis sway ; his country’s name,
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Her equal rights, her churches and her schools—
‘What have they done for him? And, let me ask,
For tens of thousands uninformed as he ?

In brief, what liberty of mind is here ?

This ardent sally pleased the mild good Man,

To whom the appeal couched in its closing words
‘Was pointedly addressed ; and to the thoughts
That, In assent or opposition, rose
‘Within his mind, he scemed prepared to give
Prompt utterance ; but the Vicar interposed

‘With invitation urgently renewed.
—We followed, taking as he led, a path
Along a hedge of hollies dark and tall,
‘Whose flexile boughs low bending with a weight
Of leafy spray, concealed the stems and roots
That gave them nourishment. "When frosty winds
Howl from the north, what kindly warmth, methought,
Is hero—how grateful this impervious screen!
—Not shaped by simple wearing of the foot
On rural business passing to and fro
‘Was the commodious walk : a careful hand
Had marked the line, and strewn its surface o’er
‘With pure cerulean gravel, from the Leights
Fetched by a neigithouring brook.—A-cross the vale
The stately fence accompanied our steps;
And tuys vhe pathway, by perennial green

- Guarded and graced, seemed fashioned to unite,
As by a beantiful yet solemn chain,

The Pastor's mansion with the house of pmyer

" Like image of solemmty, conjoined

‘Wxﬂl feminine allurement soft and fair,
- VOL: '¥i,
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The mansion’s self displayed ;—a reverend pile
‘With bold projections and recesses deep ;
Shadowy, yct gay and lightsome as il stood
Fronting the noontide snn. We paused to admire
The pillared porch, elaborately embossed ;

The low wide windows with their mullious old ;
The cornice, richly fretted, of grey stone ;

And that sinooth slope from which the dwelling rose,
By beds and banks Arcadian of gay lowers

And flowering shrubs, protecied and adorned :
Profusion bright ! and every flower assuming

A more than natural vividness of hue,

Fromn unaffected contrast with the gloom

Of sober cypress, and the darker foil

Of yew, in which survived some tracces, hero

Not unbecoming, of grotesque device

And uncouth fancy. TFrom behind the roof

Rose the slim ash and massy sycamore,

Blending their diverse foliage with the green

Of ivy, flourishing and thick, that clasped

The huge ronnd chimneys, harbour of delight
For wren and redbreast, —where they sit and sing
Their slender ditties when the trees are bare.

Nor must I leave untouched (the picture else
‘Were incompletc) a religue of old #mes

Happily spared, a little Gothic niche

Of nicest workmanship ; that once had held

The seulptured image of some patron-saint,

O# of the blessed Virgin, looking down

©On all who entered those religivus doors.

Bat lo! where from the rocky garden-mount
. Orowned by its antique summer-house—descends,
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Light as the silver fawn, a radiant Girl;

For she hath recognised her honoured friend,

The Waunderer ever welcome ! A prompt kiss
The gladsome Child bestows at his request;

Aund, up the flowery lawn as we advance,

Hangs on the old Man with a happy look,

And with a pretty restless hand of love.

—We gater—by the Lady of the place

Cordially greetod. Graceful was her port:

A lofty stature undepressed by time,

‘Whose visitation had not wholly spared

The finer lineaments of forin and face ;

To that complexion brought which prudence trusts in
And wisdom loves.—But when a stately ship
Sails in smooth weather by the placid const

Op homeward voyage, what—if wind and wave,
And hardship undergone in various climes,

Have cnused her to abate the virgin pride,

And that full trim of inexperienced hope

‘With which she left her haven—not for this,
Should the sun strike her, and the impartial breeze
Play on her streamers, fails she to assume
Brightness and touching beauly of her own,

That charm all eyes.| So bright, so [air, appeared
This goodly Matron, shmmg in the beams

Of unexpected pleasure.—Soon the board

‘Was spread, and e partook u plain repast.

Hero, resting in cool shelter, we beguiled
The mid-dny hours with desultory talk;
From trivial themes to general argument
Passing, as accident or fancy led,

Or courtesy prescribed. 'While question rose
2
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And answer flowed, the fetters of reserve
Dropping from every mind, the Solitary
Resumed the manners of his happier days;
“And in the various conversation bore
A willing, nay, at times, a forward part ;
Yet with the grace of one who in the world
Had learned the art of pleasing, and had now
Occasion given him to display his skill,
Upon the stedfast 'vantage-ground of truth.
He gazed, with admiration unsuppressed,
Upon the landscape of the sun-bright vale,
Seen, from the shady room in which we sate,
In softened perspective ; and more than once
Praised the consummate harmony sercne
Of gravity and elegance, diffused
Around the mansion and its whole domain ;
Not, doubtless, without help of female taste
And female care.—* A blessed lot is yours !”
- The words escaped bis lip, with a tender sigh
Breathed over them: but suddenly the door
Flew open, and a pair of lusty Boys
Appeared, confusion checking their delight.
~—Npt brothers they in feature or attire,
+But fond companions, so I guessed, in field,
And by the river's margin—whend: they come,
-Keen anglers with unusual spoil elated.
-“One bears a willow-pannier on his back,
* ‘The boy of plainer garb, whose blush survives
- More deeply tinged. Twin might the other be
. 'To that fair girl who from the garden-mount
. 'Bounded :—triumphant entry this for him !
. Between hia hands he holds a smooth blue.sfone,
. On whose éapaciohs surface see outspread

>
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Large store of gleaming crimson-spotted trouts ;
Ranged side by side, and lessening by degrees

Up to the dwarf that tops the pinnacle.

Upon the board he lays the sky-blue stone

‘With its rich freight ; their number he proclaims ;
Tells from what pool the noblest had been dragged ;
And where the very monarch of the brook,

After Jong struggle, had escaped at last —
Stealing nlternate]y at them and us

(As doth his comrade t00) a look of pride:

And, verily, the silent creatures made

A splendid sight, together thus exposed ;
Dead—but not sullied or deformed by death,
That seemed to pity what he could not spare.

But O, the animation in the mien
Of those two boys! yea in the very words
‘With which the young narrator was inspired,
When, as our questions led, he told at large
Of that day’s prowess! Him might 1 comparo,
His looks, tones, gestures, eager eloguence,
To a bold brook that splits for better speed,
And at the self-same moment, works its way
Through many channels, ever and anon
Parted and re-unied: his compeer
To the still lake, whose stillness is to sight
As beautiful—as grateful to the mind.
—But to what object shall the lovely Girl
Be likened ? She whose countenance and air
Unite the graceful qualities of both,
Even as she shares the pride and joy of both.

My grey-haired Friend was moved ; his vivid eye
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Rlistened with tenderness ; his mind, I knew,

Whas full ; and had, I doubted not, returned,

Upon this impulse, to the theme—erewhile
Abruptly broken off. The ruddy boys .
‘Withdrew, on summons to their well-earned meal ;
And He—to whom all tongues resigned their rights
‘With willingness, to whom the general ear
Listened with readier patience than to strain

Of musie, lute or harp, a long delight

That ceased not when his voice had ceased—as One
‘Who from truth’s central point screnely views

The compass of his argument—began

Mildly, and with a clear and steady tone.
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BOOK NINTH.

—,—

DISCOURSE OF THE WANDERER, AND AN EVENING
VISIT TO THE LAKE.

ARGUMENT.

Wanderer assorts thnt an active principle pervades the ‘Univurso, ltl
poblest seat the human soul--How lively this principlo is in Childs.
hood—Hence the delight in old Age of looking back upon Childhood—
The dignity, powers, and privileges of Age asserted—These npt to
be looked for generally but under a just government—Right of g
humen Croaturo to be exempt from being considered as a mers
Instrument—The condition of multitudes deplored—Former conver-
sation recurred to, aud the Wanderer’s opinions sot in a clearer light—

 Truth placed within reach of the humblest—Equality—Happy state
of the two Boys agnin adverted to—Earnest wish cxpressed fur &
Bystem of National Fducation estabhishod universally by Government
—Glorious effects of this foretold—Walk to the Lake—Grand speotacle
from the side of a hill—Address of Prieat to the Supreme Being—
in the course of which he contrasts with ancient Barbarism the pre«
ment appearance of the scene beforo him—The change ascribed {0’
Christianity—Apostrophe to his flock, living and dend—Gratitude to
the Almighty—-Return over the Lako—Parting with the Bdihxy-<.
YUnder what circumstances. A

“To every Form of being is assigned,”
Thus ealmly spake the venerable Sage,
4 An active Prenciple :—howe’er removed
From sense and observation, it subsists
In all thingg, in all natures; in the stars
Of azure heaven, the unenduring clouds,
- In fluwer and tree, in every pebbly stone
That paves the brooks, the stationary rocks,
.The moving waters, and the invisible air.
. "Whate'er exists hath properties that spread
. Beyond itself, communicating good,
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A simple blessing, or with evil mixed;

8pirit that knows no insulated spot,
'No chasm, no solitude ; from link to link

It circulates, the Soul of all the worlds.

This is the freedom of the universe ;
Unfolded still the more, more visible,

The more we know ; and yet is reverenced least,
And least respected in the human Mind,

Its most apparent home. The food of hope
Is meditated action ; robbed of this

Her sole support, she languishes and dies.
‘We perish also ; for we live by hope

And by desire ; we see by the glad light

And breathe the swect air of futurity ;

And so we live, or else we have no life.
To-morrow—nay perchance this very hour
"(For every moment hath its own to-morrow !)

Those blooming Boys, whose hearts are almost sick

‘With present triumph, will be sure to find
A field before them freshened with ihe dew
Of other expectations ;—in which course
Their happy year spins round. The youth obeys
A like glad impulse ; and so moves the man
**Mid“all his apprehensions, cares, and fears,—
"Qr s0 he#dught to move. Ah! whytin age
* Do we revert so fondly to the walks
" Of%hildhood—but that there the Soul discerns
The dear memorial footsteps unimpaired
Of her own native vigour; thence can hear
Reverberations ; and a choral song,
)'DOmming]ing wiph the incense that ascends,
- Undaunted, toward the imperishablc heavens,
*From her own lonely,altar ¥
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Do not think
That good and wise ever will be allowed,
Though strength decay, to breathe in such estate
As shall divide them wholly from the stir
Of hopeful nature. Rightly is it said
That Man descends into the VALE of years;
Yet have I thought that we might also speak,
And not presumptuously, I trust, of Age,
As of a final EMINENCE; though bare
In aspect and forbidding, yet a poinf
On which ’tis not imposgible to sit
In awful sovereignty ; a place of power,
A throne, that may be likened unto hig,
‘Who, in some placid day of summer, looks
Down from a mountain-top,—say one of those
High peaks, that bound the vale where now we are.
Faint, and diminished to the gazing eye,
Yorest and field, and hill and dale appear,
‘With all the shapes over their surface spread :
But, while the gross and visible frame of things
Relinquishes its hold upon the sense,
Yea almost on the Mind herself, and scems
Al unsubstantialized,—how loud the voice
Of waters, with invigorated peal
From tho full rive? in the vale below,
Ascending! TFor on that superior height
‘Who sits, is disencumbered from the press
Of near obstructions, and is privileged
“To breathe in solitude, above the host
Of ever-humming insects, *mid thin air
_That suits not them. The murmur of the leaves
Many and idle, visits not his ear:
This he is freed from, and from thousand notes
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(Not less unceasing, not less vain than these,)
By which the finer passages of sense

Are occupied ; and the Soul, that would inclino
To listen, is prevented or deterred.

And may il not be hoped, that, placed by age
In like removal, tranquil though severe,
‘We are not so removed for utter loss;
But for some favour, suited 10 our need ? .
‘What more than that the severing should confer
Fresh power to commune with the invisible world,
And hear the mighty strecam of tendency
Dttering, for elevation of our thought,
A clear sonorous voice, inaudible
To the vast multitude ; whose doom it is
To run the giddy round of vain delight,
Or fret and labour on the Plain below.

But, if to such sublime ascent the hopes
Of Man may rise, as to a welcome close
And termination of his mortal course;
Them only can such hope inspire whose minds
Have not been starved by absolute neglect ;
Nor*bodies crushed by unremitting toil ;
To whom kind Nature, therefore, may afford
Proof of the sacred love she bears for all;
‘Whose birthright Reason, therefore, yay ensure,
For me, consulting what I feel within
In times when most existence with herself
Is satisfied, I cannot but believe,
That, far as kindly Nature hath free scope
And Reason's sway predominates ; even so far,
Country, society, and time itself,
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That saps the individual’s bodily frame,

And lays the generations low in dust,

Do, by the almighty Ruler’s grace, partake
Of one maternal spirit, bringing forth

And cherishing with ever-constant love,

That tires not, nor betrays. Our life is turned
Out of her course, wherever man is made

An offering, or a sacrifice, a tool

Or infplement, a passive thing cmployed

As a brute mean, without acknowledgment,

Of eommon right or interest in the end ;

Used or abused, as selfishness may prompt.
8ay, what can follow for a rational soul
Perverted thus, but weakness in all good,
And strength in evil? Jlence an after-call
For chastisement, and custody, and bonds,
And oft-limes Death, avenger of the past,
And the sole guardian in whose hands we dare
Entrust the future.—Not {or these sad issues
‘Was Man created ; but to obey ihe law

Of life, and hupe, and action. And *iis known
That when we stand upon our native soil,
Unelbowed by such objects as oppress

288

Our active powers, those powers themsclves becdine

Strong to subverteour noxious qualitics:
They sweep distemper from the busy day,
And make the ghalice of the big round year

Run o’er with gladness ; whence the Being movcs

1n beauty through the world; and all who sce
Bless bim, rejoicing in his neighbourhood.”

“Then,” said the Solitary, “ by what force
Of language shall a fecling heart express
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Her sorrow for that multitude in whom

‘We look for health from seeds that have been sown
In sickness, and for increase in a power

That works but by cxtinetion? On themselves
They cannot lean, nor turn to their own bearts
To know what they must do; their wisdom is

To look into the eyes of others, thenco

To be instructed what they must avoid:

Or rather, let us say, how lcast observed,

How with most quiet and most silent dcath,
‘With the least taint and injury to the air

The oppressor breathes, their human form divine,
And their immortal soul, may waste away.”

The Sage rejoined, “I thank you—you have sparcd
My voice the utterance of a keen regret,
A wide compassion which with you 1 share.
‘When, heretofore, I placed before your sight
A Little-one, subjected to the arts
Of modern ingenuity, and made
The senseless member of a vast machine,
Serving as doth a spindle or a wheel ;
Think not, that, pitying him, I could forget
The Hustic Boy, who walks the fields, untanght ;
The slave of ignorance, and oft of want,
And miserable hunger. Much, too much,
-"Of this unhappy lot, in early youth .
."We both have witnessed, lot which I myself
/Bharéd, though in mild and merciful degree:
" Yet was the mind to hinderances exposed,
Through which I struggled, not without distress
And sometimes injury, like a lamb enthralled
*Mid thorns and brambles ; or a bird that breaks



DISCOURSE OF THE WANDERER, &c. 255

ThLrough a strong net, and mounts upon the wind,
Though with her plumes impaired. If they, whose souls
Should open while they range the richer fields
Of merry Eugland, are obstructed less
By indigence, their ignorance is not less,
Nor less to be deplored. For who can doubf
That tens of thousands at this day exist
Such as the boy you painted, lineal heirs
Of those who once wero vassals of her soil,
Following its fortunes like the beasts or trees
‘Which it sustained. But no one takes delight
In this oppression ; none arc proud of it ;
It bears no sounding name, nor ever bore ;
A standing grievance, an indigenous vice
Of every country under heaven. My thoughts
Were turned to evils that are new and chosen,
A bondage lurking under shape of good,—
Arts, in themselves beneficent and kind,
But all too fondly followed and too far ;—
To victins, which the mereiful can see
Nor think that they are victims—turned to wrongs,
By women, who have children of their own,
Beheld without compassion, yea with praise!
I spake of mischief by the wise diffused
‘With gladness, thinking that tho more it spreads
.The healthier, the securer, we become ;
Delusion which a moment may destroy !
Lastly, I mourned for those whom I had seen
Corrupted and cast down, on favoured ground,
"Where circumstance and nature had combined
. Yo shelter innocence, and cherish love ;
Who, but for this intrusion, would have lived,
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ossessed of health, and strength, and peace of mind ;
us would have lived, or ncver have becn born.

= ‘Alas! what differs more than man from man!

And whence that difference? whence but from himself ?
For see the universal Race endowed

‘With the same upright form !—The sun is fixed,
And the infinite magnificence of heaven

Fixed, within reach of every human eyce;

The sleepless ocean murmurs for all ears ;

The vernal field infuses fresh delight

Into all hearts. Throughout the world of sense,
Even as an object is sublime or fair,

That object is laid open to the view

‘Without reserve or veil ; and as a power

Is salutary, or an influence sweet,

Are cach and all enabled to perecive

That power, that influence, by impartial law.
@ifts nobler are vouchsafed alike to all;

Reason, and, with ithat reason, smiles and teary;
Imagination, freedom in the will; ~
Conscience 1o guide and check; and death to be
Foretasted, immortality coneeived

By all}—a blisstul immortality,

To them whose holiness on earth shall make

e Spirit capable of heaven, assured.

1 ge,then, uor less than monstrous, might be deemed
The failure, if tho Almighty, to this point
Yiberal and undistinguishing, should hido

Tho excellence of moral qualities

From common understanding ; leaving truth
And virtue, difficult, abstruse, and dark ;

Hard to be won, ard duly by a few ;
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Strange, shonld He deal herein with nice respects,

And frustrate all the rest ! Believe it not:

The primal duties shine aloft—hko stars ;

The charities that soothe, and heal, and bless,

Are scattercd at the feel of Man—1like flowers.

The generous incelination, the just rule,

Kind wishes, and good actions, and pure thoughts—

No mystery is here!  Here is no boou

For high—yct not for low ; for proudly graced—

Yet not for meek of heart. The simoke ascends

To heaven as hightly from the cottage-hearth

As from the haughtiest palace. 1le, whoso soul

Ponders this true equality, may walk

The fields of earth with gratitude and hope ;

Yet, in that meditation, will he find

Motive to sadder grief, as we have found ;
amenling ancient virlues overthrown,

And for the injustice grieving, that hath made

So wide a dufference between nian and man.

Then let us rather fix our gladdenod thoughts
Upon the brighter scene.  1low blest that pur
Of blooming Boys (whom we beheld even now)
Blest in thewr several and their common lot !

A foew short hours vf cach returning day

The thriving prisoners of their village-school :
And thence let loose, to seck thewr pleasant homes
Or range the grassy lawn in vacancy :

To breathe and to he happy, run and shout
Idle,~but no delay, no harm, no loss;

JFor every genial power of heaven and earih,
Through all the seasons of the changeful year,
Obsequiously doth take upon herselt



088 THE EXCURSION.
)

To hbou.}leor them ; bringing each in turn
The tribute of enjoyment, knowledge, health,
Beauty, or\strengt}ll Such privilege is theirs,
Granted alike in the outset of their course

To both; and, if that partnership must cease,
I grieve not,” to the Paslor here he turned,
“Much as I glory in that child of yours,
Repine not for his cottage-comrade, whom
Belike no higher destiny awaita

Than the old hereditary wish fulfilled ;

The wish for liberty to live—content

‘With what Heaven grants, and die—in peace of mind,
‘Within the bosom of his native vale.

At least, whatever fate the noon of life
Reserves for either, sure it is that both

Have been permitted to enjoy the dawn;
‘Whether regarded as a jocund time,

That in itself may terminate, or lead

In course of nature to a sober eve.

Both have been fairly dealt with ; looking back
They will allow that justice has in them

Been shown, alike to body and to mind.”

e paused, as if revolving in his soul
Some weighty matter; then, with servent voice
And an impassioned majesty, exclaimed—

‘ﬁ for the coming of that glorious time .
“When, prizing knowledge as her noblest wealth
Amd best protection, this imperial Realm,
. While she exacts allegiance, shall admit

. An obligation, on her part, to teach

- Them who are born to serve her and.obey;
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Biading herself by statute to secure
For all the children whom her soil maintaics
The rudiments of letters, and inform
The mind with moral and religious truth,
Both understood and practised,—so that nonc,
However destitute, be left to droop
By timely culture unsustained ; or run
Inio a wild disorder; or be forced
To druage through a weary life without the help
Of intellectual implements and tools;
A savage horde among the civilised,
A servile band among the lordly free !
This sacred right, the lisping babe proclaims
To be inherent in him, by Heaven’s will,
For the protection of his innocence ;
And the rude boy—who, having overpast
The sinless age, by conscience is enrolled,
Yet mutinously knits his angry brow,
And lifts his wilful haud on mischicf bent,
Or turns the godlike faculty of speech
To impious use—by process indirect
Declares his due, while he makes known his need.
—This sacred right is fyuitlessly announced,
This universal plea in vain addresscd,
To eyes and ears of‘parents who themselves
Did, in the time of their necessity,
Urge it in vain ; and, therefore, like a prayer
. That from the humblest floor ascends to heaven,
‘I mounts to meet the State’s parental ear;
“Who, if indeed she own a mather’s heart,
And be not most unfeelingly devoid
Of gratitude to Providence, will graut

The pnquestionable good—which, England, snfe
‘WOLy VL
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From interference of cxternal force,

Mauy grant at leisure ; without risk incurred
That what in wisdom for herself she doth,
Others shall e’er be able to undo.

Look ! and behold, from Calpe’s sunburnt clifts
To the flat margin of the Baltic sca,
Long-reverenced titles cast awny as weeds ;

Laws overturned ; and territory split,

Like ficlds of ice rent by the polar wind,

And forced 1o join in less obnoxious shapes
‘Which, ere they gain consistence, by n gust

Of the same breath are shattered and destroyed.
Meantime the sovereignty of these fair Tsles
Remains entire and indivisible :

Ang, if that ignorance were removed, which breeds
‘Within the compass of their several shores
Dark discontent, or loud commotion, cach
Might still preserve the beautiful repose

Of heavenly bodies shining in their spheres.
—The discipline of slavery is unknown

Amgng us,—hence the more do we require

The discipline of virtue; order clse

Oaxinot subsist, nor confidence, nor peace.
Thus, duties rising out of good possest,

And pradent caution needful to avert
Fmpending evil, equally require ;

That the whole people should be 1aught and trained.
Bo shall licentiousness and black resolve

Be rooted out, and virtuous habits take

Their place; and genuine piety descend,

Like an inberitance, from ago to age.
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‘With such foundations laid, avaunt the fear
Of numbers crowded on their native soil,
To the prevention of all healihful growth
Through mutual injury ! Rather in the law
Of increase and the mandate from above
Rejoico I—and ye bave special cause for joy.
—JXor, as the element of air affords
Au ensy passage 1o the industrious bees
Traught with their burthens ; and a way as smooth
For those ordained to take their sounding flight
From the thronged hive, and settle where they list
In fresh abudes—their labour to renew ;
So the wide waters, open lo the power,
The will, the instincts, and appointed necds
Of Britain, do invite her to cast off
Her swarms, and in succession send them forth ;
Bound to estublish new communuitics
On every shore whose aspect favours hope
Or bold advenbure ; promising to skill
And perseverance their descrved reward.

Yes,” he continued, kindling as he spake,
% Change wide, and deep, and silently performed,
This Land shall witness ; and as days roll on,
Farth's universal fame shall feel the effect ;
Even till the smallest habitable rock,
Beaten by lonely billows, hear the songs
Of humanised socicty ; and bloom
‘With civil arts, that shall breathe forth their fragrance,
A grateful tribute to all-ruling Fleaven.
From culture, unexclusively bestowed
On Albion’s noble Race in freedom born,

Expect these mighty issues: from the pains
v2
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And faithful care of unambitious schools
Ingtructing simple childhood’s ready ear :
Thence look for these magnificent results !
—Vast the circumference of hope—and ye

Are at its centre, British Lawgivers ;

Ah! sleep not there in shame! Shall Wisdom’s voice
From out the bosom of these troubled times
Repeat the dictates of her calmer mind,

And shall the venerable halls ye fill

Refuse to echo the sublime decree ?

Trust not to partial care a general good;
Transfer not to futurity a work

Of urgent need.— Your Country must complete
Her glorious destiny. Begin even now,

Now, when oppression, like the Egyptian plague
Of darkness, stretched o’er guilty Europe, makes
The brightness more congspicuous that invests
The happy Island where ye think and act ;
Now, when destruction is & prime pursuit,

Show to the wretched natiops for what end

The powers of civil polity were given.”

Abruptly here, but with a graceful air,
THe Sage broke off. No sooner had he ceased
. Than, looking forth, the gentle Lady said,
“Behold the shades of afternoon have fallen
Upon,this flowery slope ; and see—heyond—
The sil¥ery lake is streaked with placid blue ;
: As if preparing for the peace of evening. :
“How temptingly the landscape shines! Theasir |
Breathes invitation ; easy is the walk
‘Mo the lake’s margin, where a boat lies moored
“Under a sheltering tree.”—Upon this hint
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‘Wa rose together ; all were pleased ; but most
The beauteous girl, whose cheek was flushed with joy.
Light as & sunbeam glides along the hills

She vanished—eager o impart the scheme

To her loved brother and his shy compeer.
—Now was therc'bustle in the Vicar’s house
And earnest preparation.—Forth we went,
And dqwn the vale along the streamlet’s edge
Pursued our way, a broken company,

Mute or conversing, single or in pairs.

Thus having reached & bridge, that overarched
The hasty rivulet where it lay becalined

In a deep pool, by happy chance we saw

A two-fold image ; on a grassy bank

A snow-white ram, and in the crystal flood
Another and the same! Most beautiful,

On the green turf, with his imperial front
Shaggy and bold, and wreathdd horns superb,
The breathing creature stood ; as beautiful,
Beéneath him, shewed his shadowy counterpart.
Each had his glowing mountains, each his sky,
And each seemed centre of his own fair world :
Antipodes unconscious of each other, *
Yet, in pnrtltlon, with their several spheres,
Blended in porfect Stillness, to our sight !

“Ah! what a‘pity were it to disperse,
Or to disturb, so fair a spectacle,
And yet a breath can do it!”
These few words
The Lady whispered, while we stood and gazed
Gathered together, all in still delight,
Not without awe. Thence passing on, she said
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In like low voice to my particular ear,

T love to hear that eloquent old Man

Pour forth his meditations, and descant

On human life from infancy to age.

How pure his spirit ! in what vivid hues

His mind gives back the various forms of things,
Cauglt in their fairest, happiest, attitudo!
‘While he is speaking, T have power to see

Even as he sees ; but when his voice hath ccased,
Then, with a sigh, sometimes 1 fedl, as now,
That combinatious so serene and bright

Cannot be lasting in a world like ours,

‘Whose highest beauty, beautiful as it 15,

Like that reflected in yon quiet pool,

Scems but a fleeting sun-beam’s giflt, whose peace,
The sufferance only of a breath of air!”

More had she said—but sportive shouts were heard
Sent from the jocund hearts of those two Boys,
‘Who, bearing each a basket on his arm,

Down the green field came tripping afier us.
‘With caution we embarked ; and now the pair
Fop proudes service were addrest ; but each,
‘Wishful to leave an opening for my choice,
Dropped the light oar his eager hand had seized.
Thanks given for that becoming courtesy,

place I took—and for a gratefnl office
Prognant with recollections of the time .
"‘When, on thy bosom, spacious Windermere !
A Youth, I practised this delightful art;
Tossed on the waves alone, or *mid a crew
Of joyous comrades. Boon as the reedy marge
'Was cleared, I dipped, with arms accordant, oats
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Free from obstruction; and the boat advanced
Through crystal water, smoothly as a hawk,

That, disentangled from the shady boughs

Of some thick wood, her place of covert, cleaves
‘With correspondent wings the abyss of air.

—* Qbserve,” the Vicar said, “ yon rocky isle °
‘With birch-trees fringed; myhand shall guide the halm,
While thitherward wo shape our course ; or while |
‘We stek 1hat other, on the western shore ; !
Where the bare columns of those lofty firs, )
Sapporting gracefully a massy dome

Of sumbre foliage, seem to imitale

A Grecian tomple rising from the Deep.”

“ Turn where we may,” waid I, “we cannot err
In this dehicious region.”— Cultured slopes,
‘Wild tracts of forcst-ground, and scaticred groves,
And mouuntains bare, or clothed with ancient woods,
Surrounded us; and, as we held our way
Along the lcvel of the glassy flood,
They ceased nol to surround us; change of place
From kindred features dnersely combined,
Producing change of beauty ¢ver new. |
~—Ah! that such beauty, varying in the light
Of living natureg cannot be portrared
By words, nor by the pencil’s silent skill ;
But is the praperty of him alone
‘Who hath beheld it, noted it with care,
And in his mind recorded it with love!
Suffice it, therefore, if the rural Muse
Vouchsafe sweet influence, while her Poet speaks
Of trivial occupations well dcmaed,
And unsought pleasures springing up by chance;
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_As i some fnendly Grenius had ordumed

' That, as the day thus far had been enriched
By aicqumtlon of sincere delight,
The -game should be continued to its close.

One spirit animating old and young,
A gipsy-fire we kindled on the shore
Of.the fair Isle with birch-trees fringed—and there,
Mernly seated in a ring, partook
A choice repast—served by our young companions
‘With rival earnestness and kindred glee.
Launched from our hands the smooth stone skimmed

the lake;

‘With shouts we raised the echoes :—stiller sounds
The lovely Girl supplied—a simple song,
‘Whose low tones reached not to the distunt rocks
To be repeated thence, but gently sank
Into our hearts; and charmed the peaceful flood.
Rapaciously we gathered flowery spoils
From land and water; lilies of each hue-—
" Glolden and white, that float upon the waves,
"And court the wind ; and leaves of that shy plant,
‘(Her flowers yere s.hed) the lily of the vale,
_That doves the’ground, and from the sun withholds
Her pensxve beauty ; from the breeze her sweets.

“ Sach product, aud such pastime, did the place
ahd season yield; but, as we re-embarked,
*I:sa'm\g, in quest of other scenes, the shore
that wild spot, the Solitary said
& low voice, yet careless who might hear,
Whe fire, that burned so brightly to our wish,
Where is it now P—Deserted on the beach—
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Dying, or dend ! Nor shall the fanning breeze
evive its ashes. "What care we for this,

‘Whose ends are gained ? Behold an emblemn here
Of one day’s pleasure, and all mortal joys !

And, in this unpremeditated slight

Of that which is no longer needed, see
The common course of human gratitude!”

Thi plaintive note disturbed not the repose
Of the still evening. Right across the lake
Our pinnace moves ; then, coasting creck and ba¥,
Glades we behold, and into thickets peep, '
‘Where couch the spotted deer ; or raised our eyes
To shaggy steeps on which the careless goat
Browsed by the side of dashing waterfulls ;
And thus the bark, meandering with the shore,
Parsued her voyage, till a natural pier
Of jutting rock invited us to land.

Alert to follow as the Pastor led,
We clomb a green hill’s side ; and, as we clomb,
The Valley, opening out her bosom, gave
Fair prospect, intercepted less and less,
O’er the flat meadows and indented coast
Of the smooth lake, in compass seen :—far off,
And yet conspicuouy, stood the old Church-tower,
In majesty pregiding over fields '
And habitations seemingly preserved
From all intrusion of the restless world
By rocks impassable and mountains huge.

Soft heath this elevated spot supplied,
And choice of moss-clad stones, whereon we couched :
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Or sate reclined ; admiring quietly

The general aspect of the scene ; but cach

Not seldom over anxious to mahe known

His own discoverics; or io favourite points
Directing notice, merely from a wish

To impart a joy, imperfect while unshared.

That rapturous moment never shall ¥ forget
‘When these particular interests were effaced
From cvery mind !—Already had the sun,
Binking with less than ordinary state,

Attained his western bound ; but rays of light—
Now suddenly diverging from the orb

Retired behind the mountain tops or veiled

By the dense air—shot upwards to the crown
Of the blue firmament—aloft, and wide:

And multitudes of little floating clouds,

Through their ethereal texture pierced—ere we,
‘Who saw, of change were couscious—had become
Vivid as fire ; clouds separately poised,—
Innumerable multitude of forms

Seattered through half the circle of the sky ;
And giving jack, and shedding each on each,
‘With prodiggl communion, the bright hues
‘Which from ihe unapparent fount of glory

They had imbibed, and ceased not o receve.
That which the heavens displayed, the liquid decp
Repeated ; but with unity sublimo! .

’w'hﬂe from tho grassy mountain’s open side
"We gazed, in silence hushed, with cyes intent
On the refulgent spectacle, diffused

h earth, sky, water, and all visible space,
The Priest in holy transport thus exciaimed:

«
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. “ Eternal Spirit ! universal God!

Power inaccessible to human thought,

Bave by degrees and steps which thou hast deigned
To furnish ; for this effluenco of thyself,

To the infirmity of mortal sense

Vouchsafed ; ihis local iransitory type

Of thy paternal splendours, and the pomp

Of those who fill thy courts in highest heaven,
The rudiant Cherubin ;—accept the thanks
‘Which we, thy hunble Creatures, here convened,
Presume 1o offer; we, who—from the breast
Of the fraal earth, permitted Lo behold

The faint reflections only of thy face—

Are yet exalted, and in soul adore !

Such as they are who in thy presence stand
Uusullied, incorruptible, and drink
Imperishablo majesty streamed forth

From thy empyreal throne, the elect of carth
Shall be—divested at the appuinied hour

Of all dishonour, cleansed from mortal siain.
—Accomphsh, then, their uunber; and conclude
Time’s weary course! Or if, by thy decree,
The consummation that will come by stealth
Be yet far distant, let thy Word prevail,

Oh! let thy Word prevail, to take away

The sting of human nature. Spread the law,
As it is writben in thy holy book,

Throughout all lands ; let every nation hear
Tho high behest, and every heart obey ;

Both for the love of purity, and hope

‘Which it affords, to such as do thy will

And persevere in good, that they shall rise,
To have a nefrer view of thee, in heaven.
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~—Tather of good ! this prayer in bounty grant,
In mercy grant it, to thy wretched sons.
“Then, nor till then, shall persecution cease,
wAnd cruel wars expire. The way is marked,
The guide appointed, and the ransom paid.
Alas! the nations, who of yore received
These tidings, and in Christian temples meet
The sacred truth to acknowledge, linger still;
Preferring bonds and darkness to a state

Of holy freedom, by redeeming love
Proffered to all, while yet on earth’detained.

Bo fare the many ; and the thoughtful few,
Who in the anguish of their souls bewail
This dire perverseness, cannot choose but ask,
Shall it endure P—Shall enmity and strife,
Falsehood and guile, be left to sow their seed ;
And the kind never perish? Is the hope
Fallacious, or shall righteousness obtain
A peacea.ble douumon, wide as earth,
And ne’er to fail ?  Shall that blest day arrive
When they, whose choice or lot it is to dwell
In crowded cities, without fear shall live
Studiéus of mutual benefit ; and he,
‘Whom Morn awakens, among dews snd flowers
[ Of eyery clime, to till the lonely field,
Be&ppy in himself ?—The law of faithc
“Wagaking through love, such conquest shall it gain,
triumph over sin and guilt achieve ?
. Almighty Lord, thy further grace impart !
/And with that help the wonder shall be seen
- Fulfilled, the hope accomplished ; and thy praise
.Be sung with treasport and unceasing joy.
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Once,” and with mild demeanour, as he spake,
On us the venerable Pastor turned
His beaming eye that had been raised to Heaven,
“ Once, while the Name, Jehovah, was a sound
‘Within the circuit of this sea-girt isle
Unheard, the savage nations bowed the head
To Gods delighting in remorseless deeds; .
Gods which themselves had fashioned, to promote .
m p\llrposcs, and flatter foul desires.
Then, in the bosom of yon mountain-cove,
To those inventions of corrupted man
Mysterious rites were solemnised ; and there—
Amid impending rocks and gloomy woods—
Of those terrific Idols some received
Such dismal serviee, that the loudest voice
Of the swoln cataracts (which now are heard
Soft murmuring) was too weak to overcome,
Though aided by wild winds, the groans and shricks
Of human victims, offered up to appease
Or to propitiate. And, if living eyes
Had visionary faculties to see
- The thing that hath been as the thing that is,
Aghast we might behold this crystal Mere "
Bedimmed with smoke, in wreaths voluminous,
Flung from the dody of devouring fires,
To Taranis erected on the heights
- By priestly hands, for sacrifice performed
Exultingly, in view of open day
And full assemblage of a barbarous host ;
Or to Andates, female Power! who gave o
(For 5o they fancied) glorious victory. a
A few rude monuments of mountain-stone e
_Burvive ; all eﬁe is swept away,—How bright - !
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The appearances of things! From such, how changed

The existing worship ; and with those compared, *

The worshippers how innocent and blest !

«8o wide the difference, a willing mind

Might almost think, at this affecting hour,

That paradise, tho lost abode of math, -

‘Was raised again : and to a happy few,

In its original beauty, here restored. ,
‘Whence but from thee, the true and only God,

And from the faith derived through Him who bled

TUpon the cross, this marvellous advance

Of good from evil ; as if one extreme

‘Were left, the other gained.—O ye, who come

To kneel devoutly in yon reverend Pile,

Called to such office by the peaceful sound

Of sabbath bells; and ye, who sleep in carth,

All cares forgotten, round its hallowed walls!

For you, in presence of this little band

Gathered together on the green hill-side,

Your Pastor is emboldened to prefer

Vocal thanksgivings to the cternal King;

"Whoselove,whose counscl, whose commands, have made

Yout very poorest rich in peace of thought

JAnd in good works; and him, who is endowed

‘With scantiest knowledge, master of all truth

‘Which the salvation of his soul requires.

Conscious of that abundant favour showered

On you, the children of my humble care,

And this dear land, our country, while on earth

‘We sojourn, have I lifted up my soul,

Joy giving voice to fervent gratitude.

These barren rocks; your stern inheritince ;
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These fertile ficlds, that recompense your pains ;

The shadowy vale, the sunny mountain-top ;

‘Woods waving in the wind their lofty heads,

Or hushed ; the roaring waters, and the still—

They sce the offering of my lifted hands,

They hear my hips present their sacrifice,

They know if I be silent, morn or even :

For, though in whispers speaking, the full heart

‘Will ind a vent; and thought is prase to him,

Audible praise, to thee, omniscient Mind,

From whom all gifts descend, all blessings flow !”
This vesper-service closed, without delay,

Frem that exalted station to the plain

Desncending, wo pursued our homeward course,

Tn mute composure, o’er the shadowy lake,

Under a faded sky. No irace remained

Of those celestial splendours ; grey the vault—

Pure, cloudless, ether ; and the star of cve

Was wanting ; but inferior lighis appeared

Faintly, too faint almost for right ; and some

Above the darkened hills stood boldly forth

In twinkling lustre, cro the boat attamed

Her mooring-place; where, to the sheltering tree,

Our youthful Voyagers bound fast her prow,

‘With prompt yet careful hands. This done, we paced

The dewy fields ; but ere the Viear’s door

"Was reached, the Solitary checked his steps ;

Then, intermingling thanks, on each bestowcd

A. farewell salutation ; and, the like

Receiving, took the slender path that leads

%o the one cottage in the lonely dell :

But turned no‘ without welcome promiso mad? .
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_ That he would share the pleasures and pursuits
Of yet another summer’s day, not loth

To wander with us through the fertile vales,
"And o’er the mountain-wastes. ¢ Another sun,”
8aid be, “ shall shinc upon us, ere we part ;
Another sun, and peradventure more’;

If time, with free consent, be yours to give,
And scason favours,” C

- To enfeebled Power,

From this communion with uninjured Minds,
‘What renovation had been brought ; and what
Degree of healing to a wounded spirit,
Dejected, and habitually disposed

-To seek, in degradation of the Kind,

‘Excuse and solace for her own defects ;

. How far those erring notions were reformed ;

. And whether aught, of tendency as good

And pure, from, further intercourse ensued ;
This—if delightful hopes, as heretofore,

Inspire the gerious song, and gentle Hearts
Cherish, an®ofty Minds approve the past—
My future labours may not leave untold.
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PrErFACE T0 TOE ExovrsioN. Page 13,

¢ Descend, prophetic Spirit, that inspir'st
¢ The human soul,” d-c.

‘ Not mine own fears, nor the prophetic Soul
Of the wide world dreaming on things to come.’

Shakspeare’s Sonncts.

Page 30.
¢ much did ke sce of Men.'

At the risk of giving a shock to the prejudices of artificial so-
ciety, I have ever been ready to pay homage to the aristocracy of na-
ture; nader a conviction that vigorous human-heartedness is the con-
stituent principlt of true taste. It may still, however, be satisfactory
t0 have prose testimony how far a Character, employed for purposes of
imagination, is founded upon general fact. I, thercfore, gubjoin
an extract from an author who had opportunities of being well
acquainted with aeclass of men, from whom my own personal
knowledge emboldened me to draw this portrait.

* We learn from Cmsar and other Roman Writers, that the tra-
velling merchanty who frequented Gaul and other barbarous coun-
tries, either newly conquered by;the Roman arms, or borderiug on
the Roman conqu ) were eveA the first to make the inhabitants
of those countries familiarly acquainted with the Roman modes of
life, and to inspire them with ajp inclination to follow the Roman
fashions, and to epjoy Roman cbnveniences. In North Americs,
dravelling merchants from the Settlements have done and continue
to do much more tpwards civilisinig the Indian natives, than all the
th:e onaries, pnp.n or promunt‘, who have ever been sent among

m.
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¢ It is farther to be observed, for the credit of this most useful
class of men, that they commonly contribute, by their persorhl
manners, no less than by the sale of their wares, to the refinement
of the people among whow they travel., Their dealings form them
oto great quickness of wit and acuteness of judgment. Having con-
. stant occasion to recommend themselves and their goods, they
mquu-e habits of the most obliging attention, and the most insinu-
ating address. As in their peregrinations they have opportunity of
contemplating the manners of various men and various cities, they
become eminently skilled in the knowledge of the world. As they
wander, ecach alone, through thinly-inhabited districts, ﬂl:#fomn
habits of reflection and of sublime contemplation. With all these
qualifications, no wonder, that they should often be, in remotc
parts of the country, the best mirrors of fushion, and censors of
manners ; and should contribute much to polish the roughness,
and soften the rusticity of our peasantry. It is not more than
twenty or thirty years since a young wan going from any part of
Scotland to England, of purpuse to carry the pack, was considered
as going to lead the life and acquire the fortune of a gentleman.
When, after twenty years' absence in that honourable line of em-
ployment, he rcturned with his acquisitions to his native conntry,

he was regurded as a gentleman to all intents and purposeﬂ

Heron's Jowrney in Scotland, Vol. i. p. 89.

Page 82,
¢ Lost in unsearchable Elernity I’

Since this paragraph was composed, I have read with so much
pleasure, in Burnet's Theory of the Earth, a passage expressing
corresponding sentiments, excited . by objects of a similar nature,
that I cannot forbear to transcribe jt.

‘Sl&md verd Natura nobis dedit spectaculur, in hidc tellure,
verd gratum, et philosopho dignum, id semelgmibi eontxglsse arbi-
tror ; cim ex celsissimd rupe speoulabundus ad oram maris Medi-
temmel, hine sequor e:rruleum, illi ctmctusAlpmos prospexi; nihil
q\udem magis dispar ant dissimile, nec in suo ggnere, magis egre-
gium et singulare. Hoc theatrui ego facils pretulerim Romanis
cunctis, Grecisve ; atque id quodf natura hig spectandum exhibet,
scenicis Judis oumibus, aut amphjtheatri cer~aminibus, Nihil hic
elegans aut venustum, sed ingenls et magnificum, et quod places
waguitudine suft et quidam spege immonsitatis. Hine intuebar
maris equabilem supcrﬁoiem, que et usque dnﬁ'um, quantum
maximim oculorum aocies fergf potuit; illipc disruptissimam
terre faciem, et vastas moles varfg elevatas aut glepressas, erectas,
propendentes, reclinatap, coacervajas, omni situ iftequali et turbido.
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Piacuit, ex hac parte, Natur® unitas et simgplicitas, et inexhausta
quedam planities ; ex alterf, multiformis confusio magnorum cor-
porwm, et insan® rerum strages : quas cum intucbar, non urbis
alicujus aut oppidi, sed confracti mundi rudera, ante oculos ha-
lere mihi visus sumn.

In singulis feré montibus erat aliquid insolens et mirabile, sed
pree ceteris mihi placebat illa, qui scdebam, rupes ; crat maxima
¢t altissima, et qui ferram respiciebat, molliori ascensu altitudinem
suam dissimulabat : qua verd mare, horrendGm prwmeeps, et quasi
ad perpendiculum facta, instar parietis. Pratercs facics illa ma-
rina aded crat lvis ac uniformis (quod in rupibus aliquando ubser-
vare litet) ac si scissa fuisset 3 summo ad imum, in illo plano;
vel terre motu aliquo, aut fulmine, divulsa.

Ima pars rupis crat cava, rceessusque habuit, et saxeos specus,
cuntes in vacuum montem ; sive naturd pridem factos, sive cxesos
mari, et undarum crebrisictibus : Inhos enim cum impetu ruebant
el fragore, wmstuantis maris fluctus; quos iterum spumantes red-
didit antrum, et quasi ab imo ventre cvomuit.

Dextrum latus montis erat preeruptum, aspero saxo et nuda caute :
sinistrum non aded neglexerat Natura, arboribus utpute ornatum :
et propo pedemn montis rivas limpide aquse prorupit ; qui cim
vicinaw vallem irrigaverat, lento motu serpens, et per varios maan-
dros, quasi ad protrahendam vitam, in ruagno mari absorptus subito
periit. Denique in summo vertice promontorii, commodé eminebat
saxum, oui iusidebam contemplabundus. Vale augusta sedes.
Rege digna : Augustn rupes, semper mihi memoranda I P. 89.
Telluris Theoria sacra, &c. Editio secunda.

Page 108.
¢ Of Missisippi, or that Northern Stream.’

¢ A man is supposed to improve by going out into the World) by
visiting London. Artjficial man does; he extcnds with hissphere ;
but, alas! that sphere is microscopic; it is formed of minutie,
and he surrenders his genuine vision to the artist, in order to em-
hrace it in his ken. His bodily senses grow acute, cven to barren
and inbuman pruri®ncy ; while his mental become propor.ionally
obtuse. The reverse is the Man of Mind : he who is placed in the
sphere of Nature and of God, might be a mock at Tattersall's and
Brooks’s, and a sneer a, St. James’s : he would certainly be swal-
jowed alive by the first Pizarro that crossed him :—But when
he walks along the river of Amazons; when he rests his eye on
the unrivalled Andes; when he measures the long and watered
‘savannah ; or contem; lates, from a sudden promontory, the distant,
vast Pacific—und f{e¥ls himself a freeman in this vast thaoatre, and

X
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commanding each rcady produced fruit of this wilderness, and cach
progeny of this sircam—his exaltation is not less than impesial.
He is as gentle, too, as he is great : his emotions of tenderness keep
pace with his clevation of sentiment; for he says, These were
made by & good Being, who, unsought by me, placed me here to
enjoy them.” He becomes at once a child and a king. His mind
is in himself ; from hence he argues, and from hence he acts, and
he argues unerringly, and acts magisterially : his mind in himself
is also in his God ; and therefore he loves, and therefore he soars.’
—From the notes upon The Hurricane, a Poem, by William
Qilhert.

The Reader, I am sure, will thank me for the above quotation,
which, though from a strange book, is one of the finest passages of
modern English prose.

Page 115.

¢'Tis, by comparison, an easy task
Larth to despise,” dc.

See, upon this subject, Baxter's most interesting review of his
own opinions and sentiments in the decline of life. It may be
found (lately reprinted) in Dr. Wordsworth’s Ecclesiastical Bio-

graphy.
Page 118.

¢Alas ! the endowment of immortal Power,
Is matched unequally with custom, time,” &c.

This subject ir treated at length in the Ode—-Intimations of Im-
mortality, vol. v. page 103,

Page 121.
¢ Knowing the heart of Man is set to be,” &c.

The passage quoted from Daniel is taken from a poem addressed
to the Lady Margaret, Countess of Cumberlafd, and the two last
lines, printed in Italics, are by him tranglated from Seneca. The
whole Poem is very beautliful. I will tré}scribe four stanzas from
it, as they contain an admirable picture o; state of & wise Man’s
mind in a time of public commotion.

Nor is he moved with all tho thunder-cracks
of t?runt's threats, or with the surl; W
O1 Power, that proudly sits on othersy crimes ;
»  Charged with more crying sins than t] he checks.
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The storms of sad confusion that may grow
Up in thre present for the coming ties,
Appal not him ; that hath no side at all,
But of himself, und knows the worst can full.

Although his heart (so near allied to carth)
Cannot but mty the porplexed state

Of troublous and distressed mortality,

That thus make way unto the ugly inrth

Of their oprn sorrows, and do stall beget
Affiiction upon Imbecihity :

Yet scemng thus the course of things must run,
He luoks theroon not strange, but as iore-dune,

And whilst distraught ambition compasses,
And is encompassed, while as craft deceives,
And is deceived : winlst man doth ransack man,
And builds on blood, and rises by distress ;

Aud th’ Inhentance of desolation leaves

To great-expecting hopes : He looks thereon,
As from the shore of peace, with unwet eye,
And bears no venture in Impiecty.

Thus, Lady, fares that man that hath prepared

A rest for his desires ; and seos all things

Beneath him ; and lhath learned this buck of man,
Full of the notes of frailty ; and compared

The best of glury with her sufferings .

By whom, 1 gce, you labour all you can

To plant your heart ! and sct your thoughts as near
Has glorious mansion as your puwers cau bear,

Page 174.

¢ Or rather, ag we stand on lwly carth
And have the dead arouwd us.”

Leo You, Sir, could help me to the history
Of Lalt these graves ?

Priest. For eight-score wintcrs past,
With what I’ve witnessed, and with what I've heard,
Yoerhaps T might; — — — — —
By turning o’er these hillocks one by one,
We two cowlld travel, Sir, through a st ange round ;
Yet all in the broad highway of the world.

See the Brothers.
Page 184.
¢ And suffering’ Vature grieved that one should dic.’
. Southey's Retrospect.
Page 184.

*And whence 'hat tribute? wherefore these regards?’
The sentiments K‘nd opinions here uttered are in unison with
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those expreesed in the following Essay upon Epitaphs, which was

furnished by me for Mr. Coleridge’s poﬂodimlngrk, The Priend,

and as they are dictated by a spinit congemal to that which per-

vades this and the two succeeding books, the sympathising reader
* will not be displeased to see the Essay here annexed.

ESSAY UPON EPITAPHS,

Ir needs scarcely be said, that an Epitaph presupposes a Monu-
ment, upon which it is to be engraven. Almost all Nations have
winhed that certain external signs should point out the placis where
their dead are interred. Among savage tribes unacquanted with
letters this has mostly been done either by rude stones placed near
the graves, or by mounds of earth raised over them. is custom
prooeeded obviously from a twofold desire : first to guard the re-
maing of the deceased from irreveremt approach or from savage
violation : and seeondly, to preserve their memory. *Never any,’
says Camden, ‘nagl:uted burial but some savage nations ; as the

which éast their dead to the dogs ; some varlet philoso-

as Diogenes, who deaned to be devoured of fishes ; some

dissolute courtiers, as Msocenas, who was wont to say, Non tumulum
ouro ; sepelit naturs reliotos.

‘I'm careless of a grave —Nature her dead will save.’
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no thought of it; and therefore cannot possibly have a desire to
Jeave such regret or remembrance behind him. Add to the prin-
ciple of love which exists in the inferior animals, the faculty of
reason which exists in Man alone ; will the conjunction of these ac-
count for the desire? Doubtless it is a necessary consequence of
this conjunction ; yet not I think as a direct result, but only to ba
come at through an intermediate thought, viz. that of an intimatien
or assuranco within us, that some part of our nature is imperish-
able. At least thd precedence, in order of burth, of one to
the other is unquestionable. If we loock back upon the days of
childhood, we shall find that the time is not in remembrance when,
with yespeot to our own individual Being, the mind was without
this ce ; whereas, the wish to be remembered by our friends
or kindred after death, or even in absence, is, as we shall discover,
& sensation that does mot form itself till the social feelings have
‘been developed, and the Reason has connected itself with a wide
range of objects. Forlorn, and cut off from communication with
the best part of his nature, must that man be, who shounld derive
the sense of immortality, as it exists in the mind of a child, from
the same unthinking gaiety or liveliness of animal spirits with
which the lamb in the meadow, or any other irrational creature is
endowed ; who should ascribe it, in short, to blank ignorance in the
child ; to an inability arising from the imperfect state of his facul-
ties to come, in any point of his being, into contact with a notion
of death ; or to an unreflecting acquiescence in what has been in-
stilled into him ! Has such an unfolder of the mysteries of nature,
though he may have forgotten his former self, ever noticed the y
obatinate, and una; ble inquisitiveness of children upon the sul
ject of origination § This eingle fact proves outwardly the monstrous-~
ness of those suppositions : for, if we had no direct external
testimony that tho minds of very young children meditate feelingly
upon death and immortality, these ipquﬁeeu, which ;ve all know
are perpetually making conoerning whence, do necessarily
inelude correspondent habits of interrogation concerning the whither.
Origin and tendency are notions inseparably co-relative, Never
didcohﬂdmdb?thauidoof.mningm pondering within
Phimself what power was the feeder of the perpetusal current, from
what never-weariod gources the body of water was supplied, but he
must have been®inevitably to follow this question by
another : ¢‘ Towards wihat abyas is it in progress { what receptacle
can contain the migl y influx §” And the spirit of the answer
‘must have been, th the word might be sea or ocean, acoom-
panied perhaps with image gathered from a map, or from the
Mobjmmumwhthmmighthvehmmw,mm
of $lie answer m nbmuhmhhb,—-rmgmb
hounds or ;—nothing less than infinity. We may, thez,
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:jmnlﬁhdhuertm'& that the scnse of immartality, if not @
t and twin birth with Reason, is among the earliest of her
offspring : and we may further assert, that from these oonjoined,
and under their countenance, the human affections are gradually
formed and opened out. This is not the place to enter into the
®recesses of these investigations ; but the subject requires me here
to make & plain avowal, that, for my own part, it is to me incon-
osivable, that the sympathies of love towards eagh other, which grow
with our growth, could ever attain any new strength, or even pre-
serve the old, after we had received from the outward senses the
impression of death, and were in the habit of having that impres-
sion daily renewed and its accompanying feeling brought home to
ourselves, and to those we love ; if the same were not counterasted
by those communications with our internal Being, which are ante-
rior to all these experiences, and with which revelation coincides,
and has through that coincidence alone (for otherwise it could not
ponecas it) a power to affect us. I confess, with me the convietion
is absolute, that, if the impression and sense of death were not thus
counterbalanced, such a hollowness would pervade the whole system
of things, such a want of correspondence and consistency, a dis-
proportion so astounding betwixt means and ends, that there could
be no repose, no joy. Were we to grow up unfostered by this
genial warmth, a frost would chill the spirit, so penetrating and
powerful, that there could be no motions of the life of love ; and
infinitely less could we have any wish to be remembered after we
had passed away from a world in which each man had moved about
like a shadow.—If, then, in & creature endowed with the faculties
of foresight and reason, the social affections could not have un-
folded themselves uncountenanced by the faith that Man is an
immortal being, and if, consequently, neither could the individual
dying have had a desire to survive in the remembrance of his fellows,
nor on their side could they have felt a wish to preserve for future
times vestiges of the departed; it follows, as a final inference, that
withchit the belief in immortality, wherein these several desires
originate, neither monuments nor epitaphs, in ¢ffectionate or landa-
tory commemoration of the deceased, could have cxisted in they
world.

Simonides, it is related, upon landing in & strapge country, found
the sorse of an unknown person lying by the sea-side ; he buried
ity aud was honoured throughout Greece fe piety of that act,
Ancther ancient Philosopher, chancing to fithis eyes upon a dead
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being ; nor, en the other hand, that he, in whose dﬁtahbhq
‘uuun bndyvu of no more value than the worthless shell
which the hnng fowl had deputod, would not, in a different mood
of mind, have been affected by thase earthly oouidmﬁouvhmh
had incited the philosophic Poet wtheperfomnoaoftht Wé
duty. And with to this latter we may be assured that,
had been destitute of the capability of communing with tne more
exalted thoughts that appertain to human nature, he would have
cared no more for the corse of the stranger than for the dead body
of a seal or porpoise which might have been cast up by the waves.
We res e corporeal frame of Man, not merely because it is
the Rabitatioh of a rational, but of an immortal Soul. Each of
these Sages was in umpathymththebest feelings of our nature ;
which, though they seem opposite to each other, have ano-
ther and a finer connection than that of contrast.—It 18 & conneo-
tion formed through the subtle progress by which, both in the
natural and the moral world, qualities pass insensibly into their
contraries, and things revolve upon each other. As, in sailing upon
the orb of this planet, a voyage towards the regions where the sun
seta, conducts gradually to the quarter where we have been acous-
tomed to behold it come forth at ite mmg, a.nd, in like manner,
a voyage towards the east, the birth-place in ourimagination of the
morning, leads finally to the quarter where the sun is last seen
when he departs from our eyes ; £o the contemplative Soul, tra-
velling in the direction of mortahty, advances to the country of
everlasting life ; and, in like manner, may she continue to explore
those cheerful tract.a, till she is brought back, for her advantage
and bencfit, to the land of transitory thmg.—of sorrow and of
tears.

On a midway point, therefore, which commands the thoughts
and feelings of the two Sages whom we have represented in oon-
traet, does the Author of that species of oomposmon, the laws o!
which it is our present purpose to explain, take his stand.
ingly, recurring to the twofold desire of guarding the remains of
the deceased and pmeserving their memory, it may be said tht [

ohral monument is a tribute to a man as & human being ; an
that an epitaph (in the ordipary meaning sttached to the vord)
includes this general feeling and something more ; and is a record
to preserve the memgry of the dead, as » tribute due to his indi-
vidual worth, for & to the sorrowing hearts of the sur«
vivors, and for the -amon benefit of the lmng which record is
to be accomplished, in & general manner, but, where it can, in
close connection the bodily remains of the deccased : and
these, it may be agflled, among the modern nations of Europe, are
deposited within, {3 eontiguous to, their places of worship, In
aucient times, astis well known, it wus the custom to bury the
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the walls of towns and cities ; and among the Grecks
and Romans they were frequently interred by the way-sides.

I could here pause with pleasure, and invite the Reader to
ith me in contemplation of the advantages which must
Bave attended such s practice. We might ruminate upon the
monuments, thus placed, must have borrowed

thommund.lng images of utnb:a—ﬁogm the treea.h tilho i
& stream running perhaps within sight or hearing,
the beaten road stretching its weary lengthl hard by. Many
similitades must these objects have presented to the mind
traveller leaning upon one of the tombs, or reposiug in the
ooolnees of its shade, whether he had halted from we'’riness or in
compliance with the invitation, °Pause, Traveller !’ 8o often found
upon the monumenta. And to its emtaph also must have been
wupplied strong appeals to visible appearances or immediate im-

a# 5 sleep overcoming the tired wayfarer—of misfortune as a storm
that falls suddenly upon him—of beauty as a flower that passeth
awsy, or of innocent pleasure as one that may be gathered—of

that standeth firm as a rock against the beating wavea ;—of
hope ‘undermined insensibly like the poplar by the side of the
river that has fed it,” or blasted in & moment like a pinc-tree by
the stroke of lightning upon the mountain-top—of admonitions and
heart-stirring remembrances, hike a refreshing breeze that comes
without warning, or the taste of the waters of an unexpected
fountain, These, and similar suggestions, must have given,
formerly, to the lan of the senseless stone a voice enforced
and endeared by the benignity of that pature with which it was
in unison.—We, in modern times, have lost much of these advan-
tages ; and they are but in a small degree counterbalanced to
the inhabitants of large towns and cities, by the custom of deposit-
ing the dead within, or contignous to, their places of worship ;
however splendid or imposing may be the appearance of those
edifiol, or however interesting or salutary the recollections ssso-

with them. Even were it not true thgt tombs lose their

0
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m virtne when thus obtruded upon the notice of mem
with the cares of the world, and too often sullied snd
Mldbyﬂ:oueuu.éy.et still, when death is in our thoughts,
pothing can make amends for the want of the i

of oatmre, and for the absence of of renovation and
ddony, which the fields and woods offer to thinotioe of the serions
md oimtemplative mind. To feel the force §f this senti 1ot
amubmmmﬁonm manner in

our monuments are together in the , nofsy,

i slmost grossless chirvh-yard of a large with the
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farther sanotified by the grove of cypress in whish it is embosomed.
Jhoughts in the same temper as these have already been expressed
with true sensibility by an ingenuous Poet of the present day. The
subject of his poem is ‘‘ All Baints Church, Derby :  he has bean
deploring the forbidding and unseemly appearance of its burial-
mnd,mdnmﬁngswiuh,thatinputﬁmuﬁemcﬁoom

adopted of mterring the inhabitants of large towns in the

Wh 1

Ne'er chan save at that lorn season, when,
With mni‘:‘&rooping o’er her sable stale,

' Bbe yea1ly mourns the mortal doom of man,
Her noblest work, (so 1sruel’s virgins erst,
‘With annual moan mtha mountains wept
Therr fairest gone,) in that rural scene,
Bo placid, so wmﬁnhl to the wish
The Christian foels, of peaceful reat within
The u.l.ant grave, I ‘oult}. have lm'yod .

—wandered forth, where the cold dew of heaven
%ﬂy ;?:l the humblor grnmt;rv;md. what time
ho pale moon gaged upon the "3 mounds,
Pensive, as though hk‘loP?nQ. 1n lonely muse,
"Twere on the dead inhumed bencath,
There while with hum, the holy man of Uz,
O’cr humsn destiny 1 sympathised,
‘  Decrees to roll, ere the {rmt day arves
lue-oyed Bprms
Had met me with her blogsoms, us the Dove,
Of old, returned with olive leat, to cheer
The Patnarch mourning o’er a world dstroyed :
And 1 would bless her vimt ; for to me
"Tis sweet to trace the consonance that links
Aws one, the works of Nature and the word
0t God."—
Joax Epwanna.

A village church-yard, lying as it does in the lap of natuye, may
indeed be most favourably contrasted with that of a %own of
orowded populatioy ; and sepulture thereir combines of the
best tendencies which belong to the mode practised by the
with others peculiar to i The sensations of pious cheerfalness,
which attend the celebration of the sabbath-day in rural places, are
profitably i by the sight of the graves of kindred sud

gathered tofther in that general home towards which the
tfal yet happ] spectators themselves are, ing. Henoe
[ -church, stillness of the country, is a viaible ceatre

» unity of 'de living and the dead ; a point to which sre
b nesvest conoarns of both,

As, dﬁeumlinvm the dead are deposited in
ahnmmm" our places of p, with us the composition;
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of an epitaph naturally turns, still more than among the nations
of antiquity, upon the most serious and solemn affections of the
human mind ; upon departed worth—upon personal or social sorrow
and admiration—upon religion, individual and social—upon time,
apd upon eternity, Accordingly, it suffices, in ordinary cases, ta
secure a composition of this kind from censure, that it contain
nothing that sball shock or be inconsistent with this spirit. But,
to entitle an epitaph to praise, more than this ‘is necessary. It
ought to contain some thought or feeling belonging to the mortal or
imamortal part of our nature touchingly expressed ; and if that be
done, however general or even trite the sentiment may ‘be, exery
man of pure mind will read the words with pleasure and gratifude.
A husband bewails a wife ; a parent breathes a sigh of disappointed
hopg over a lost child ; a son utters a sentiment of filial reverence
for a departed father or mother ; a friend perhaps inseribes an
encomium recording the companionable qualities, or the molid
virtues, of the tenant of the grave, whose departure has left a
sadness upon his memory. This and a pious admonition to the
living, and & humble expression of Christian confidence in im-
mortality, is the language of a thousand church-yards ; and it does
not often happen that anything, in a greater degree discriminate
or appropriate to the dead or to the living, is to be found in them.
This want of discrimination has been ascribed by Dr. Johnson, in
his Essay upon the epitaphs of Pope, to two causes; first, the
scantiness of the objects of human praise ; and, sccondly, the want
of variety in the characters of men ; or, to use his own wordas, ‘to
the fact, that the greater part of mankind have no character at
all’ Such language may be holden without blame among the
ities of common conversation ; but does not become a critic

and a moralist speaking seriously upon a serious subject. The
objects of admiration in human-nature are not scanty, but abun-
dant : and-every man has a character of his own, to the eye that
has skil) to perceive it. The real canse of the acknowledged want
of discrimination in sepulchral memorials is this : That to analyse
the characters of dthers, especially of those whoth we love, is not
& common or natural employment of men at any time. We are not
ious unerringly to understand the constitution of the minds of
who have soothed, who have cheered, who havk supported us :

with whom we have been long and daily pl or delighted. The
affections are their own justification. The it of love in our
hearts is a satisfactory evidence thnt there is & body of worth in
the minds of our friends or kindred, whence #hat light has pro-
ceeded. 'We shrink from the thought of placiny ‘their merits and
defects to be weighed against each other in the mi¢; balance of pure
jutellect ; nor do we find much temptation to de the shades by
which a good quality or virtue is diseriminated ix'them fram an
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excellence known by the same general name as it exists in the mind
%f another ; and, least of all, do we incline to these refinements
when under the pressuré ot sorrow, admiration, or regret, or when
actuated by any of those feelings which incite men to prolong the
memory of their friends and kindred, by records placed in the
bosom of the all-uniting and equalising receptacle of the dead.

The first requisite, then, in an Epitaph is, that it should spesak,
in a tone which shall sink into the heart, the general language of
humanity as connected with the subject of death—the source from
which epitaph proceeds—of death, and of life. To be horn
and to % the two points in which all men feel themsclves to
be irtabsolule coincidence. This general language may be uttered
so strikingly as to entitle an epitaph to high praise; yet it cannot
lay claim to the highest unless other excellencies be superadded.
Pussing through all intermediate steps, we will attempt to determine
at once what these excellencies are, and wheriin consists the
perfection of this species of composition.—It will be found to lie in
a due proportion of the common or universal feeling of humanit;
to sensations excited by a distinct and clear conception, ,oonveyes
to the reader’s mind, of the individual, whose death is deplored
and whose memory is ta be preserved ; at least of hischaracter as,
after death, it appeared to those who loved him and lament his
loss. The general sympathy ought to be quickened, provoked,
and diversified, by particular thoughts, actions, images,—circum~
stances of age, occupation, manner of life, prosperity which the
deceased had known, or adversity to which he had been subject ;
and these ought to be bound together aad solemnised into one
harmony by the general sympathy. The two powers should temper,
restrain, and exalt each other. The reader ought to know who
and what the man was whom he is called upon to think of with
interest. A distinet conception shoald be given (implicitly where
it can, rather than explicitly) of the individual lamented,—But
the writer of an epitaph is not an anatomist, who dissgets the
internal frame of the mind ; he is not even a painter, who executes
a portrait at leisur® and in entire tranquillity : his delineation, we
must remember, is performed by the side of the grave ; and, what
is more, the grave of one whom he loves and admires. What
purity and brightness is that virtue clothed in, the image of which
must no longer blesg our living eyes ! The character of a deceased
friend or beloved kir&man is not seen, no—nor ought to be seen,
otherwise than as a fyee through a tender haze or a luminous mist,
that spiritualises beautifies it ; that takes away, indeed, but
only to the end the parts which are not abstracted may appear
more dignified lovely ; may impress and affect the more.
3ball we say, thgd, that this is not truth, not a faithful image;
and that, accordyngly, the purposes of commemoration canuot be
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answered #—It s truth, and of the highest order; for, though
doubtless things are not apparent which did exist ; yet, the object
being looked at through this medium, parts and proportions are
‘brought into distinct view which before had been only imperfectly

. gr unconsciously seen : it is truth hallowed by love—the joint

offspring of the worth of the dead and the affections of the
living ! This may easily be brought to the test, Let one, whose
eyes have been sharpened by personal hostility*to discover what
was amiss in the character of a good man, hear the tidings of his
death, and what a change is wronght in a moment L# Enmity
melts away ; and, as it disappears, unsightliness, d"'.fg:opoxﬁon,
and deformity, vanish; and, through the influcnce of commiserfition,
8 harmony of love and beauty succeeds. Bring such a man to the
tombstone on which shall he inscribed an epitaph on his adversary,
eomposed in the spirit which we have recommended. Would he
turn from it as from an idle tale? No ;—the thoughtful look,
the gigh, and perhaps the involuntary tear, would testify that it
had a sane, a generous, and good meaning ; and that on the
writer's mind had remained an impression which was a true
shatract of the character of the deceased ; that his gifts and
graces were remembered in the simplicity in which they ought

X0 be remembered. The composition and quality of the mind of
*a virtnous man, contemplated by the side of the grave where his

body is mouldering, ought to appear, and be felt as something
midway between what he was on earth walking about with his
Yving frailties, and what-bhe may be presumed to be as &
Spirit in heaven.

It suffices, therefore, that the trunk and the main branches of
the worth of the deceased be boldly and unaffectedly represented.
Any further detail, minutely and scrupulously pursued, especially
if this be done with laborious and antithetic diseriminations,
must inevitably frustrate ite own purpose; forcing the passing
Spectater to this conclusion,—either that the dead did not possess

" ghe merits ascribed to him, or that they who have raised a monu-

‘mént to his memory, and must therefore be sufiposed to have been
ologely connected with him, were incapable of perceiving those’
merits ; or at least during the act of composition had lost eight of

' themn-; for, the understanding having been so b#tay in its petty

. opcupation, how could the heart of the mourngghe other than coldt

4od in‘ejther of these cases, whether the fault e on the part of the
‘buried -perton or the eurvivors, the memorigl is umaffecting and

P Much better i it o fal short in disoriminatily than to pusme St .

100 -far, or o labour it unfeelingly. For i n) place are we %0

. much-dis to dwell npon those points, of and condition,
- wherein all

mex resaxibie each other, as in the gemple where the -
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universal Father is worshipped, or by the side of the grave which
gathers all human Beings to itself, end ‘equalises the lofty and the
Jow.’ We suffer and we weep with the same heart ; we love and
are anxious for one another in one spirit; our hopes look to the
same quarter ; and the virtues by which we are all 1o be furthered,
and supported, as patience, meckness, good-will, justice, temper-
ance, and temperate desires, are in an equal degree the concern of
us all. Let an Epitaph, then, contain at least these acknowledg-
ments to our common nature ; nor let the sense of their im;

be sacrificed to & balance of opposite qualities or minute distinctions
in individadtgharacter ; which if they do not, (as will for the most
part De the ) when examined, resolve themselves into a trick
of words, will, even when they are true and just, for the most part
be grievoualy out of place; for, as it is probable that few only have
explored these intricacies of human nature, so can the tracing of
them be interesting only to a few. But an epitaph is not a proud
writing shut up for the studious: it is exposed to all—to the
wise and the most ignorant; it is condescending, perspicuous, and
lovingly solicits regard ; its story and admonitions are brief, thut
the thoughtless, the busy, and indolent, may not be deteérred, nor
the impatient tired : the stooping old man cons the engraven record
like a second horn-book ;—the child is proud that he can read it ; i
—and the stranger is introduced through its mediation to the com-
pany of a friend : it is concerning all, and for all :—in the church-
yard it is open to the day ; the sun looks down upon the stone, and
the rains of heaven beat against it.

Yet, though the writer who would excite sympathy is bound in
this case, more than in any other, to give proof that he himself has
been moved, it is to be remembered, that to raise a monument is
a sober and a reflective act ; that the inscription which it bears is
intended to be permanent, and for universal perusal ; and that, for
this reason, the thoughts and feelings expressed should be perma-
nent also—liberated from that weakness and anguish of sexrow
which is in nature tramsitory, and which with instinctive decency

. retires from notice. 'he passions should be suhdued, the emotions
controlled ; strong, indeed, but nothing ungovernable or wholly
involuntary, Seemliness requires this, and truth requires it also :
for how can the naxrator otherwise be trusted # Moreover, a grave
is & tranquillising objagt : resignation in course of time springs up
from it a8 naturally as the wild flowers, besprinkling the turf with
which it may be covered, or gathering round the monument by
whish it is defended. 6 very form and substance of the monu-

.ment which has receiypd the inscription, and the appearance of the
Jetters, testifying wijh what a slow and laborious hand they must'
$ave been engraven, might seem to reproach the awthor who had-
given way upon this occasion to transports of mind, or to quick. -
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" turns of conflicting passion ; though the same might constitute the
life and beauty of a funeral oration or elegiac poem.

These ensations and judgments, acted upon perhaps uncon-
sciously, have been one of the main causes why epitaphs so often
. personate the deceased, and represent him as speaking from his
® own tomb-stone. The departed Mortal is introduced telling you
himself that his pains are gone ; that a state of rest is come ; and
he conjures you to weep for him no longer. He admonishes with
the voice of one experienced in the vanity of those affections which
are confined to earthly objects, and gives a verdict like a superior
Being, performing the office of a judge, who has ?’?gptations to
mislead him, and whose decision cannot but dispagsfonate.
Thus is death disarmed of its sting, and aflliction unsubstantialised.
By this tender fiction, the survivors bind themselves to a sedater
sorrow, and employ the intervention of the imagination in order
that the reason may speak her own language earlier than she would
otherwise have been enabled to do. This shadowy interposition
also harmoniously unites the two worlds of the living and the dead
by their appropriate affections. And it may be observed, that here
we have.an additional proof of the propriety with which sepulchral
inscriptions were referred to the consciousness of immomlity as
their primal source.

I do not speak with a wish to recommend that an epitaph ahould
be cast in this mould preferably to the still more common one, in
which what is said comes from the survivors directly ; but rather
to point out how natural those feelings are which have induced
men, in all states and ranks of society, so frequently to adopt this
mode. And this I have done chiefly in order that the laws, which
ought to govern the composition of the other, may be better under-
stood, This latter mode, namely, that in which the survivors
speak in their own persons, seems to me upon the whole greatly
preferable : as it admits & wider range of notices ; and, above all,
mn. excluding the fiction which is the groundwork of the

, it rests upon a more solid basis.

Enough has been said to convey our notion,of a perfect epitaph ;
but it must be borne in mind that one js meant which will best
-answer the general ends of that species of composition. According
to the course pointed out, the worth of privaje life, through all
varieties of situation and character, will be most honourably gnd
profitably preaerved in memory. Nor uld the model recom-
mended less suit public men, in all instances save of those
who by the greatness of their services in the employments of peace
or or by the surpassing excellence § their works in art,
liters¥ure, or sciemce, have made themselvdy not only universally
known, but have filled the heart of their try with everlasting
gratitude. Yet I must here panse to correct myself. In describing
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the general tenour of thought which epitaphs ought to hold, I have
omirited to say, that if 1t be the actions of a mun, or cven some one
cdhigprcnous or honeficial act of local or genetal utality, wlieh have
distingwished hum, i exeitcd 2 desue that he should be yemem-
bered, then, of ¢iurs , onght the attention to be dunected chuefly to
those actions or tliat act  and such sentiments dwelt upon as®
nmaturally aise out of than ot it Iaving made this necessary
dastmetion, T m1 ceed —Jhe mu hty unctiet ra of mankind, as
they meo not only fnown by the mumedivto survinor , but will
continue t be hnown furmli uly to lntest posterity, do not stand fn
necd of Hidvray lue shetches, 1 such a plwe , no of deline staons of
characjur t¢ mdividnlise them  This 1 already dune by then
‘Works, “n the Incmories of men Thenz naked ninmes, nd a grand
commehenave «ntament of avie gratitude, patriotic 1 ve, 01 buman
aduntati n—1 the utterane  of syme clementary jumcrple most
esgentinl 1 the (ovstitution of true wirtue,—or a declaration
touching thal prcus humibty and self abacement which are ever
most prologad as m nds ue most susceptible of senuine ¢xaltation
~—or an mtwhon, communicated 1 adequate words, of the sub-
hmity of mtellectual powct ,—thesc are the only lrihute whoh can
here be pard—the only offn g that upon such w altar would not
bo waw orthy
¢ What need 11y Shakspeure for us honowmed b e

The Inboar  t ) ag ¢ prled ator es,

O that lus hallywed 1eliques st ould Le bid

Unlu o st yr anting pyramad ®

Doar 8cn of Man 13 grcat Har of Fame

‘What nced st t} on such weak witnes< Jf thy name?

Thou 1n our wunder ani 1stc ushment

Hast bmlt thys If a hvelong monum ni

Anisc scpulchred msnch piaupd st e

Tht hngs for such 4 tomb would wish to diwe

Page 167.
s tdad spwres whose ‘sdent fingcr ponts to Ilearen®® @

An mslnctive taste teaches men to build ther churches in flat
oountmes with rpuro «tfples, which a3 ihey canni bo eferred to
any other object, point as with <ilent finger to the shy and stais,
And somotimes, when they refloct the braren hight of a rich though
rainy sunset, appest like o pynamuid of Aime burning heaven-waia.
foe “ The Friend,” 1y T Coluridge, No 14, p 228

Tage 245.

¢ That Sycimore, which annually holds
Witkun its shade us sn a statcly tent *
¢ Ths gmnre oft muslcal with Bees
ek & the Patriarcha loved.’
§ T Colersdge
YOl VL
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Page 256.
¢ Perish the roses and the flowers of Kings.’

" 'Tho ‘Transit gloria mundi’® is finely expressed in the Introduction
"to the Foundation-charters of some of the ancient Abbeys. Some
expressions here used are taken from that of the Abbey of 8t. Mary's,
Furness, the translation of which is as follows :-—
¢ Considering every day the uncertainty of life, that the roses
and flowers of Kings, Emperors, and Dukes, and the crowns and
palms of all the great, wither and decay ; and that all vhings, with
an nnmm'mpbed course, tend to dlasolntxon and death : I.there~

m’

)

Page 263.

¢ Earth has lent
Her waters, Air her breczes.

In treating this subject, it was impossible not to recollect, with
gratitude, the pleasing picture, which, in bhis Poem of the.Fleece,
the excellent and amiable Dyer has given of the influences of manu-
factaring industry upon the face of this Island. Ho wrote at &
4ime when machinery was first beginning to be introduced, and his
benevolent heart prompted him to augur from it nothing but good.
Truth has compelled me to dwell upon the banefol effects arising
-out of an ill-regulated and excessive application of powers so ndmir
able in themselves.

Page 239.
« Binding herself by Statute.

. The discovery of Dr, Bell affords marvellous facilities for

‘ghis into effect; and it is impossible to overrate the benefit wbwla
~soight accrue to humanity from the univessal application of thie
dmp!e engine under an enlightened and conscientious gom'nmenf.
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ETC. ETC.
-

Muor the greatest part of the foregoing Poems has been so
long before the Public that no prefatory matter, explanatory of
any portion of them, or of tho arrangement which has been
adopted, appears to bo required; and had it not been for the
observations contained in those Prefaces upon the principles of
Poetry in general they would not have boen reprinted even as
an Appendix in this Edition.

PREFACE

T0 THR SEOOXD EDITION OF SEVERAL OF THE FOREGOING POE)S,
PURLISHED, WITH AN ADDITIONAL VOLUME, UXDER THE TITLR
OF ‘‘LYRICAL BA1SADS.”

[Nofe.—~TIn succecding Fditions, when the Collcetion was much onlargod
Aud diversified, this Pxoface was transfurred to the ond of tho Volumes as
wiving Uttle of a special af, {ication to their contents.]

TaE firsh Volume of these Poems has already been submitted
to gemeral perusal. It was publiched, as an experiment, which, I
&adped, might be of sofue use to ascertain, how far, by fitting to
metrical arrangement a selection of the real language of men in
a stute of vivid sensation, that sort of pleasure and that quantity

. Y2
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of pleasure may be imparted, which o Post muy rationally
andesvour t6 impart. .

I had formed no very inaccurate estimate of the probsble
affect of those Pocms : I fattered myself that they who should
be pleased with them would read them with more than common
pleasure: and, on the other hand, I was well aware, that by
those who should dishike them, they would be read with more
than common dislike. The result has differod froni my expoc-
tation jn this only, that a greater number Lave been plepsvd than
1 ventured to hope I should please.

* * L » * *

Beveral of my Friends are anxious for the success of theee
Poems, from a belief, that, 1f the views with which they were
eqmposed wero indeed realised, a class of Poetry would be pro-
duoed, woll adapted {o mnterest manhind permanently, and not
unimportant in the qnality, and in the multipheity of its moral
srelations : and on this account they have advised me to prefix a
systematic defence of tho theory upon wlich the Poems ware
written. But I was unwilling to undertake the tnsk, knowing
$hat on thus occasion the Reader would look coldly upon my
arguments, since I might be suspected of having been prime
cipally influcnced by the selfish and foolish hope of reaspnityg
‘him fnto an approbation of these particular Poems: and I wus
»till more unwilling to undertake the task, becauso, adequately
to display the opinions, and fully to enforce the arguments,

,would require a space wholly disproportionaie to & prefiise,
or, to treat the snbjoct with the clearness end coherense of
which it is susceptible, it would bé neceusary to give s full
of the presont state of the pnbfxc taste in this connlyy,
tud to dotermine how far this taate is heslthy or deprved;
wihilsh, again, could not be determined, without polntiwg vn¥ ik
what manner lenguage and the human mind act and eudh dn
wash other, and 'ﬁhm retracing the revolutions, nob of Me-
wture alops, but likewise of society itself I have ‘Hidreleme
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altogether declined to enter regularly upon this defenco ; yet T
¢m sensible, that there would be something Like impropristy
in abruptly obtruding upon the Public, without & few words
of introduction, Poems so materially different {rom those upon |
which general approbation 1s at present bestowed.
1t is supposed, that by the act of writing in verse an Author
makes a formal ongngement that he will gratify certain known
habits of d.sociation ; that he not only thus apprives the Reader
that cortain clgsses of 1deas and exprossions will be found in his
book, but that othors will be carcfully excluded. This expo-
nent or symbol held forth by metrical language must in
different oras of hiterature have excited very different expec-
tations: for example, in the age of Catullus, Terence, and
Lugretiug, and thet of Statius or Claudian; and m our own
country, in tho age of Shakspeare and Beaumont and Fletcher,
and that of Doune and Cowley, or Dryden, or Pope. I will not
me to determine the exact import of the promise
the act of wiiting in verso, an Author, in the present
to his reader: but i1t will undoubtedly appear to
peisons that I have not fulfilled the terms of an engage-
menf thus voluntarily contracted. They who have been accus-
tomad to the gaudiness snd mnano phraseology of many modera
writers, if they persist in reading this book to 1ts conclumon,
will, no doubt, frequently have to struggle with feelings of
strangeness and awkwardness . they will look round for poo‘l',r,,
234 will be inducod ® inquire by what species of courtesy thess
aftempts can be permitted to assume that title. I hope there-
faro the reader wkll not consuro me for attempting to state
what I have proposed o myself to perform ; and also (as far as
the linuta of a preface will permit) to explain some of the shief
weisena which have determined mie in the choice of my purpose.
hnt at Joast he moy be spared any unpleasant feeling of db- .
t,and that I mysslf may be protected from ona of
puost dishonourable accumtions which can be breught
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sgainst av Author ; namely, that of an indolence wlich prevents
him from endeavouring to ascertain what is his duty, or, when
his duty i ascertained, prevents him from performing it.

The principal object, then, proposed in these Poems was to
choose incidents and situations from common lfe, and to relate
or describe them, throughout, as far as was possible in n selec-
tion of language really used by men, and, at the same time, to
throw over them a cortain colouring of uuaginatios, whereby
ordinary things should be presented to the mind, in an unusual
agpect ; and further, and above all, to make these incidonts and
situations interesting by tracing in them, truly though not
ontentatiously, the primary laws of our nature: chiefly, as far ay
regards the manner in which wo associate ideas in a state of
excitement. Humble and rustic Life was generally chosen, be-
cause, in that candition, tho essential passions of tho heart find
a better soil in which they can attain their maturily, are less
ander restrant, and speak o plainer and more emphatic lan-
guage; because in that condition of lifc our clementary feelings
co-exist in a state of greater simplicity, and, consequently, may
be more accurately contemplated, and more foroibly communi-
cated ; because the manners of rural life germinate from those
elementary feelings, and, from the necessary character of rural
cccupations, are more easily comprehended, and are more
durable ; and, lastly, because in that condition the passions of
moh are incorporated with the beutiful and permanent forms
of pature. The langusage, too, of these nfun has been adopted
{purified indecd from what appear to be its real defects, from
ali lasting and rutional causes of dislike or disgust) becanss such
amen hourly communicate with the best ‘fﬂocts from which the
‘bent part of language is originally derived ; and becauss, frota
thealt' rank in soviety and the saneness and narrow cirole of thair
intercourse, being less under the influence of socisl vanity, they

"womvey their feclings and notions in simple‘snd unelaborwted ex-
pressions.  Aceordingly,such & lunguage, arising out of ropesied
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expericnce and regular feelings, is a more permanent, and a fur
niore philosophical language, then that which is frequently.
substituted for it by Poets, who think that they are conferring
honour npon themselves and their art, in proportion as they
separate themselves from the sympathies of men, and indulge
in arbitrary and capricious labits of expression, in order to fur
nish food for fickle tastes, and fickle appetites, of their mrn'
ion ¥ .

1 cannot, §owever, be inscnsible to the present outcry against’
ﬂm triviality and meanness, both of thought and language,
wﬁeb some of my contemporaries have occasionally introduced
iﬁo their metrical compositions; and I acknowledge that this
dafect. where it exists, is moro dishonourable to the Writer's own
-character than false refinement or arbitrary innovation, though
I should contend at the same time, that it is far less pernicious
in the sum of its consequences. From such verses the Poems
in these volumes will be found distinguished at least by one
" mark of difference, that each of them has a worthy purpose.
Not that I always began to write with a distinct p'urpon for-
mally conceived; but habits of meditation have, I trust, so
prompted and regulated my feelings, that my descriptions of
such objects as strongly excite those feelings, will be found .to
* easty hlong with them & purpose. If this opinion be erroneons;
¥ can bave little right to the name of a Poet. For all good
poetry is the spontancous overflow of powerful feelingy: and
though this be tree, Poems to which any value can be atteched,
“were never produced on any variety of subjects but by a man
who, being poggessed of more than usual organic sensibility, had
also thought long*ind deeply. For our continued infhuxss.of -
" feeling are modifad and directed by our thoughtl, which are:
'ﬁid«d the representatives of all our past feelings; and.'ll'by:
‘thuwwhuehmhobuno,tmthenﬂbﬁngpuud &
&::: :

"'gfe slmost always expressed in language pure and universally :
mhﬂm day. st
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contemplating the relation of these general ropresentatives to
each other, we discover what is really important to men, so, by
the repetition and continuance of this act, our feeiings will be
connected with important subjects, till at length, if we be origi-
finlly possessed of much sensibility, such habits of mind will be
produced, that, by ¢beying blindly and mechanically the im-
pulses of those habits, we shall describe c;bjects, and utter
sentiments, of such o nature, and in such connection With cach
other, that the understanding of the Reader must pecessayity be
in some degree enlightencd, and his affections strengthened and
purified.

It has Lecn said that each of these poems has a purpose.
Another circumstance must be mentioned which dislinguishes
these Poems from the popular Poetry of the day; it is this,
that the feoling therein developed givcs iwmportanco to the
action and situation, and not the action and situation to tho
feeling.

A gense of false modesty shall not prevent me from asserting,
that the Reader’s attention is pointed to this mark of distinetion,
far less for the sake of thesc particular Poems than from the
general importance of the subject. The subject is indeed
important ! {For the human mind is capable of being excited
without the :\xpplication of gross and violent stimulants; and
he must have a very faint perception of its beauty and dignity
who dUes not know this, and who docs not further know, that

_ome being is clevated above another, in prdportion as he pos-
" messes this capability. It has therefore appeared to me, that to
“endeavour to produce or enlarge this capabilitw is one of the
Dbet services in which, at any period, a Writér can be engaged ;
' but this service, excellent at all times, is especially so at the
- present dnyf For a multitude of causes, unknown to former
times, are now acting with a combined force to blunt the
- discriminating powers of the mind, and, unfitting it for all’
voluntary exertion, to reduce it to a state of almost savage '
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torpor. Tlre most effective of these causes are the great
national events which are daily taking place, and the increasing
acoumulation of men in cities, where the uniformity of their
ocoupations produces a craving for estraordinary incident
which the rapid communication of intclligence hourly grati-
fies, To this fendency of life and manners the literature

aud theatrical exhibitions of the country have conformed them:
selves. The invaluable works of our elder writers, 1 had almost
said she works of Shukspeare and Milton, are driven into
noglect by frautic uovels, sickly and stupid German Tragedies,
. Jf&nges of idle and extravagunt stories in verse.—When I
L IRY ‘* upon this degrading thirst after outrageous stimulation,
:g"‘ﬂln almost aslinmed to have spoken of the feeble endeavour
‘tnade in these volumes to counteract it; and, reflecting upon
the maguitude of the general evil, I should be oppressed with
no dishonourable melancholy, had I not a deep impression of
certain inherent and indestruetible qualitics of the human mind,
and likewise of certain powers in the great and permanent
objects that act upon it, which are equally inherent and in-
deatructible; and were there not zdded to this impression a
belief. that the time i approaching when the evil will be syste-
matically oppoused, by nien of greater powers, and with far more
distinguished suceess,

Having dwelt thus long on the subjects and aim of these
Poeins, I shall request the Reader's permission to apprise him of
o few circumstance® relating to their style, in order, among
other reasons, that he may not ocnsure me for not having per-
formed what I never attempted. The Reader will £iad that
personifications of abstract ideas rarely occur in these volumes;
and are utterly rejected, 28 an ordinary device to elevate the
style, and raise it above prose. My purpose was to imitate, and,
a8 far a8 is possible, to adopt the very lunguage of men ; and .

- ,assuredly such personifications do not make any natural or-
regalor part of that language. They are, indeed, a figure Gf
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speech occasiona ly prompted by passion, and I have mado use
of them az such ; but have endeavoured utterly to reject thegn
as » mechanical device of style, or as a family language which
Writers in metre seem to lay claim to by prescription. I have
wished to keep the Render in the company of flesh and blood,
persuaded that by so doing I shall intcrest him. Others who
pursue a different track will interest him" likewise; I do not
interfere with their claim, but wish to prefer 2 claim o' my own.
There will aleo be found in these volumes little of rv)mt is
usually called poetic diction; as much pains has been taken to
evoid it as i3 ordinarily taken to produce it ; this has been done
for the reason already alleged, to bring my language near to the
language of men; and further, because the pleasure which I
bave proposed to myself to impart, is of a kind very differsnt
from that which is supposed by many persons to be the proper
object of poetry. Without being culpably particular, I do not
know how to give my Reader a more exact notion of the style
in which it was my wish and intention to writo, than by inform-
ing him that I have at all times endeavoured to look steadily at
my subject ; consequently, there is I hope in these Poems little
falaehood of description, and my ideas are cxpressed in language
fitted to their respective importance. Something must have been
guined by this practice, as it is friendly to one property of all
good poetry, namely, good sense : but it has necessarily cut me
off from a large portion of phrases and figures of speech which
from father to son havo long boen regard®l as the common in-
Heritance of Poets. T have also thought it expedient to restrict
myself still further, having abstained fromethe use of many
. expressions, in themselves proper and bc:ﬁztiful, but which have
‘been foolishly repeated by bad Poets, till such feclings of dis-
gust are connected with them as it is scarcely possible by any
art of association to overpower.
If in & poem there should be found a series of lines, or even &
single line, in which the language, though naturally arranged,
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an] according to the strict laws of metre, does not differ from
that of prose, there is a numerous class of critics, who, when
they stumble upon these prosaisms, as they eall them, imagine
that they have mado a notable discovery, and exult over the
Toet as over a man ignorant of his own profession. Now these
wen would establish a canon of eriticism which the Reader
will cogelude he must utterly reject, if he wishes to be pleased
with these volumes. And it would bo a most easy task to prove
to huwm, thatenot only the language of a large portion of every
good poem, even of the wmost elevated character, must neces-
snrily, except with reference to the metre, in no respect differ
from that of good prose, but likewise that some of the most

Rfsting parts of the Lest poewms will be found to be strictly
guage of prose when prose is well written. The truth of
#h#ksertion might be demonstrated by innumerable passages
'from almost all the poectical writings, even of Milton himself.
To illustrato the subject in a general manner, I will here adduce
& short composition of Gray, who was at the head of those who,
by thoir reasonings, have attempted to widen the space of
separation betwixt Prose and Metrical composition, and was
more than any other man curiously elaborate in the structure
of his own pootic diction,

¢ In vain to me the smiling mornings shine,
And reddening Pheebus lifts his golden fire -
The birds in vain their amorous de«cant join,
Or checaful fields resume their green attire.
These ears, nlus ! for other notes repine ;
A different cBiect do there cues require ;
My lgnely anguish melts no heurt bt mine ;
And in My dreast the imperfect joys cxpire ;
Yot morning smiles the busy raco to cheer,
And new-born pleasure brings to happicr men ;
The fields to all their wonted tribute bear ;
To warm their little loves the birds complain.
1 fruitless mowrn to him that cannot hear,
And, weep the more because I weep in vain.’

1t will easily be perccived, that the only part of this‘Sonnet,
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: whidi' is of any value is,the lines printed in Italics; it is
equally obvious, that, except in the rhyme, and in the use of thé
gingle word ‘fruitless’ for fruitlessly, which is so far n defect,
‘the language of these lines does in no respect differ from thet of
prose.

By the foregoing quotation it has been, shown that thc
‘language of Prose may yet be well adapted to Poetry; and it
_was previously asserted, that a large portion of the lunguage of
every good poem can in no respect differ from that ofegood
‘Prose. We will go further. It may be safely affirmed, that
there neither is, nor can be, any essential difference between the
language of prose and metrical composition. Wo are fond of

.‘tracing the rescmblance between Poetry and Painting, and,
siecordingly, we call them Sisters: but where shall we find
bonds of connection sufficiently strict to typify the affimity
‘baetwixt metrical and prose composition ? They both speak by,
‘and to the same organs; the bodies in which both of them are’
nlothed may be eaid to be of the same substance, their affections
are kindred, and almost identical, not necessarily differing even

in degree; Poetry * sheds no tears ‘such as Angels weep,’ bub

matural and human tears; she can boast of no celestial ichor
that distinguishes her vital juices from those of prose ; the same

Iiaimh blood circulates through the veins of them both, .

L IE i be affirmed that rhyme and metrical arrangement of |
ﬂmmsolven constitute a distinction which overtm'ns what hos
Mbscn said on the strict affinity of metrical language with'.
of prose, and paves the way for other artificial distinctions -

% f;he mind voluntarily admits, I answegpthdt the langmgo

Fﬂﬁ ;mw thie word “ Pootry’ (though against my own jmismirb) u ,
déygud o the word Prose, and synonymous with metricul compoiiton. ‘|
it snach confusion has boen fntroduced into criticism by this sontry H
Wﬁ!ﬁm’m and Proso, instead of the more philosophical m:ﬂ

Poq&y nad Matter of Fuct, or Seience. Tho only strict antithesis to m
A8 Mitre ;- neristhis, i truth, asirict antlthests, beoause lines and paspgey
ot ietge a0 nutitaily ‘ocdir in writing prose, that It Would be soaroely

‘possflils to avokd thetn, syen wers it destrable. o

o

[ERR 4

.
s



APPENDIX, PREFACES, &c._ 853

6f such Poetry as is hero recommended is, as far as is possible,
» selection of the language really spoken by men; that this
gelection, wherever it is made with truc taste and feeling, will
of itsclf form a distinction far greater than would at first bo
imngined, and will entirely separate the composition from the\_
vulgarity and meanness of ordinary life; and, if metre be super-
added ¢hereto, I believo that a dissimilitude will be produced
altogethcr sufficient for the gratification of n rationnl minde’
What,other gistinction would we have? Whence is it to come?“
Andwhere is it to exist? Not, surely, where the Poet speaks.
through the mouths of his characters: it caunot be nacessary
here, either for elevation of style, or any of its supposed orna-
meuts * for, if the Poct's subject be judiciou:ly chosen, it will
naturally, and upon fit oceasion, lend him to passions, the lan-
guage of which, if selected truly and judiciously, must neces-
sarily be dignified and variegated, and alive with metaphors and -
fignres. I forbenr to speak of an incongruity which would
he intelligent Render, should tho Poet interweave any
meign splendour of his own with that which the passion mn'-
rally suggests: it is sufficient to say that such addition is
unneceasary. And, surely, it is more probable that those -
- passages, which with propriety abound with metaphors nﬁd
figures, will have their due effect, if, upon other occasions where ~
the passions are of a milder character, the style also be m;b-
dued and temperate.

But, as the pledSure whick I hope to gwa by the Pom now
"presented to the Reader must depend entirely on just notions
upon this snbjact*nd, as it is ju itself of high imyortange to.;

* our tasto and moral feclings, I eannot content myself with thess'.
. detached remarks. And if, in what I am about to say, it shall..
iy ‘appear to some that my lebour is unnecessary, sndthublm
) m & man fighting a battle without enemies, snch penomw
ba reminded, that, whatevor be the language ontwardly holm
l'r;mn,apmtncalﬁithlnﬂ:e opinions which I am wishing ﬁ)
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establish is almost unknown. If my conclusions are admitted,
and carried as far as they must be carried if admitted at all}
our judgments concerning the works of the greatest Poets both
anclent and modern will be far different from what they are at
prenent, both when we praise, and when we censure: and our
moral feelings influencing and influenced by, these judgments
will, I believe, be corrected and purified. .

Taking up the subject, then, upon general grounds, let me
ask, what is meant by the word Poet? What is e Poet?* To
whom does he addrees himself? And what language is to be
expected from him ?—He is a man speaking to men : a man, it
is trne, endowed with more lively sensibility, more enthusiasm
and tenderness, who has a greatcr knowledge of human nature,
and & more comprehensive soul, than are supposed to be
sommon among mankiud ; a man pleased with Lis own passions
aud volitions, and who rejoices more than other wmnen in the
spirit of life that is in him; delighting to contemplate siwilar
volitions and passions as manifested in the goings-on of the
Universe, and habitually impelled to create them where he does
not find them. To theso qualities he has added a disposition
to be affected more than other men by absent things as if they
wero present; an ability of coujuring up in himself passions,
which areindeed far frum being the samo as those produced by
real events, yet (especially in those parts of tho general sym-
pathy®which are plensing ond delightful) do wore nearly
resemble the passions produced by real everts, than any thing
which, from the motions of their own minds merely, other men
are accustomed to feel in themselves :—whey;o,nnd from prac-
tice, he has acquirod a groater readiness and power in expressing
what he thinks and feels, and especially those thoughts .aud
feelings which, by his own choice, or from the structure of
his own mind, arise in lim without immediate external
excitement.

But whatever p rtion of this fuculty we may suppose even
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the greatest Poet to possess, there cannot be a doubt that the
Ianguage which it will suggest to him, must often, in liveliness
and truth, fall short of that which is uttered by men in real
life, under the actual pressure of those paseions, certain shadows
of which the Poet thus produces, or feels to be produced, in
himself. . "

Howeger exalted a notion we would wish to cherish of the
character of a Poet, it is obvious, that while he describes and
imitdtes passipns, his employment is in some degree mechanical,
compared with the freedom and power of real and substantial
action and suffering. So that it will be the wish of the Poet to
bring his feclings near to those of the persons whose feelings he
describes, nay, for short spaces of time, perhaps, to let himself
slip into an entire delusion, and even confound and identify his
own feelings with theirs; modifying only the language which
is jimcgested to him by a considoration that he describes

. culm- purpose, that of giving plensurc. Here, then,
hevill apply the principle of selection which has been already
#aeistod upon. He will depend upon this for removing what
would otherwise be painful or disgusting in the passion; he
will fecl that there is no necessity to trick out or to elevate
nature : and, the more industriously he applies this principle
the deeper will be his faith that no words, which %ie fancy or
imagination can suggest, will be to be compared with .tho:e
which are the emanations of reality and tr 1th.

Baut it may be #1d by those who do not object to the general
spirit of these remarks, that, as it is impossible for the Poet to
produce upon aX ageasions language as exquisitely fitted for the
passion as that which the real passion itself suggests, it is
proper that he should consider himeelf as in the situation of &'
{ranslator, who does not scruple to substitute excellencies .of
aoother kind for those which are unattainable by him; and
_endeavours occasionally to surpass his original, in order.to

_vatke somesmends for the general inferiority to which ho fosls
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that he must submit. But this would bo to encourage idlencss:
and unmanly despair. Further, it is the language of men who
. apeak of what they do not understand ; who talk of Poetry as
;of a mabter of amusement and idle pleasure; who will con-
verse with us a8 gravely about a taste for Poetry, as they
express it, 08 if it were a thing as indifferent as a taste for
rope-dancing, or Frontiniac or Sherry. Avistotls, I ve been
told, has said, that Poctry is the most philosophic of all writing:
1t is 5o its obJect is “truth, not individual o2d local, but
general and operative ; not standing upon extornal tcxtmlony,
ut carried alive into the heart by passion ; truth which is its
oivil. testimony, which gives competence and confidence to ‘the
trﬁ)i:iml to which it appeals, and receives them from.the
“same tribunal. # Poetry is the image of man and natureS The
"obatnétes which stang in the way of tho fidclity of the Bio-
.grepher and Historian, and of their cousequent utility, are
incalculably greater thun those which are to be encountered by
the Poet who comprehends the dignity of his art. The Poeb
writes under one restriction only, namely, the necesslty of
Medmta pleasure to & human Deing possessed of that
inforntition which may be expected from’ him, not as a lawyet,

a physwmn, a mariner, an ust.ronomer, or a natural phzlonopl:er, '
bétdsa Man. Fxcept this one restriction, thore is no object
,:Mg'betviien the Poet and the image of things; betwesn

ﬁk, and the Biographer and Historian, there aro a thousand. .’

Nor let this necessity of producing immediate pleasure be
oonuidered as a degradation of the Poet's art. It is far other
W- It is an acknowledgment of the bear..y°of the univme,

_:,mtcknowledgment the more sincere, because not formal, but '
3 it is o task light and easy to him who looks at thip

muﬂ m the spirit of love : further, it is a homage paid ta the !
'Mm 'and nsked dignity of man, to the grand elemdntw
- priticiple  of jpleasume, by which he knows, and feels, ad Yives,”

‘=) movon, ﬂ% have no sympathy but whet is propagated by
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pleasure: I would not be misunderstood; but wherever we
sympathise with pain, it will be found that the sympathy is
produced and carried on by subtle combinations with pleasure.
‘We have no knowledge, that is, no general principles drawn,
from the contemplation of particular facts, but what has been
built up by pleasure, and exists in us by pleasure alone. The
Men of cierse, the Chemist and Mathematician, whatever
dificulties and disgusts they may have had to struggle with,
know and feel this. However painful may be the objects with
whick the Anatomist’s knowledge is connected, ho feels that
his konowledge is pleasure; and where he has no pleasure he
has no knowledge. What then does the Poet? He considers
man and the objects that surround him as acting and re-acting
upon ench other, so as to produce an infinite complexity of
pain and pleasure; ho considers man in his own nature and in
his ordinary life as contemplating this with a certain quantity
of immediate kuowledge, with certain convictions, intuitions,
and deductions, which from habit acquire tho quality of in-
tuitions ; ho considers him as looking upon this complex scene of
idens and sensations, and finding every where objects that imme-
diately excito in him sympathies which, from the neceasities
of his nature, are accompanied by an overbalanct of enjoy-
ment.

To this knowlelige which all men carry about with them, gnd
to these sympathies in which, without any o.her discipline than
that of our daily 1ifé, we are fitted to take delight, the Poet
principally divects his” attention. He considers man and nature
os essentinlly adapte’ to each other, and the mind of man as
naturally the mirror of the fairest and most interesting pro-
perties of nature. And thus the. Poet, prompted by this
feoling of pleasure, which accompanies him through the wiole
course of his studies, converses with general nature, with
uffections akin to those, which, through labour and length of
time, the Man of science has raised up in himself, by conversing

*¥GL, ¥I. Z.
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with those particular parts of nature which are the objects of
his studies. The knowledge both of the Poet and the Man of
science is pleasure; but the knowledge of the one cleaves to us
~as o necessary part of our existence, our natural and unalienable
mhentancq. the-other is-xpersonal and individital acquisition,
“HI6W to come to us, and by no habitual agd du-ecb sympathy
Commerting iy With our fe].low-bemgs. The Mua gf science
seeks truth as a remote and unknown bencfactor; he cherishes
and loves it in" e solitudo : the Poet, singing n song in‘which
all human Deings join with bhim, rejoices in the presenco of
truth as our visible friend and hourly companion. Poelry is
the brenth and finer spirit of all knowledge; it is the im-
passioned expression which is in the countenance of all Science.
Emphatieally may it be said of the Poet, as Shakspeare hath
gaid of man, ‘that ho looks before and after.” He is the rock of
defence for human nature ; an upholder and pr;scl'ver, carrying
cvery where with him relationship and love. In spite of
difference of soil and climate, of languege and manners, of laws
and customs: in spite of things silently gone out of mind, and
things violently destroyed ; the Poet binds together by passion
and knowledge the vast empire of human society, as it is spread
over the whole earth and over all time. The objects of the
Poet’s thoughts are every where; though the. eyes and senses
of pian are, it is true, his favourito guides, yet Le will follow
wheresoever he ¢can find an atmosphere of sensation in which
to move his wings. Poetry is the first and last of all know-
ledge—it is as immortal as the heart of man.” If the Iabours of
Men of science should ever create anymuterial revolution,
direct or indirect, in our condition, and in the impressions
which we habitually receive, the Poot will sleep then no more
‘¢han at present; be will be ready to follow the steps of the
Man of scienco, not only in those general indirect effects, but
he will be at his side, carrying sensation into the midst of the
obiects of the scienco itself. The remotest discoveries of the
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Chemist, the Botanist, or Mineralogist, will be as proper objects
of the Poet's art as any upon which it can be employed, if the
time should ever come when these things shall be familiar to
us, and the relations under which they are contemplated by the
fllowers of these respective aciences shall be manifestly and
palpably material to, us as enjoying and suffering beings. If
the time (shoul) ever come when what is now called science,
thus familiarised to men, shall be ready to put on, as it were,
a forui ~f flesh and blood, the Poet will lend his divine spirit
to aid the transfiguration, and will welcome the Being thus pro-
duced, as a dear and genunine inmato of the household of man.
—1It is not, then, to be supposed that any one, who holds
that sublime notion of Poetry which I lavo attempted to
convey, will break in upon the sanctity and truth of his pictures
by transitory and accidental ornaments, and endeavour to
excite admiration of himself by arts, the necessity of which
must manifestly depend upon the assumed meanness of his
subject.

‘What has been thus far said applies to Poetry in generai;
but especially to those parts of composition where the Poet
speaks through the mouths of his characters; and upon this
point it appears to authorise the conclusion that there are few
porsons of good sense, who would not allow that the dramntic
parts of compasition are defective, in proportion as they dovjate
from the real language of nature, and are ¢ »loured by a diction
of the Poet’s own, elther peculiar to him as an individual Poet
or belonging simply to Poots in general ; to a body of men who,
from the circumsthn *» of their compositions being in metre, it
is expected will employ a particular langnage.

It is not, then, in the dramatic parts of composition that we
look for this distinction of language ; but still it may be propes -
and necessary where the Poet speaks to us in Lis own person
and character. To this I answer by referring the Reader to the
description before given of a Poet. Among the qualities there

- z2



3840 APPENDIX, PREFACES, &c.

epumerated &s principally conducing to form a Poet, is implied
nothing differing in kind from other men, but only in degrae.
The sum of what was snid is, that the Poet is chiefly distin-
, guished from other men by a greater promptness to think and
feel without immediate exteiinl excifement, and a greater
powar in expressing 8 such thoughts and feelmgs as are produced
in him in that manuer. But these passions and.thopghts and
féelings are the general passions and thoughts and feelings of
men.‘[ And with what are they connected ? Undoubtedly with
our moral sentiments and animal aenan.tlons, and thh the
causes which excite theso; with the operations of tho elements,
and the appearances of the visible universe; with storm and
sunshine, with the revolutions of the seasons, with cold and
heat, with loss of fricnds and kindred, with injuries and resent-
ments, gratitude and hope, with fear and sorrow. These, and
the like, are the sennations and objects which the Poet deacribes,
as they are the scnsations of other men, and the objeeta which
interest them. The Poet thinks and feels in the spirit of human
passions. How, Then, can “his language differ”iit any 'mitérial
dogren from that of all other men who foel vividly and see
clearly? It might be proved that it is impossible. But sup-
posing that this were not the case, the Poet wmight then be
allowed to use a peculiar language when expressing his feelings
for his own gretification, or that of men like himself. But
Poeta do not write for Poets alone, but for men. Unless there-
fore we are advocates for that admiratiod which subsists upon
ignorance, and that pleasure which arises from hearing what
we do not fzndersta.nd, the Poet must degcecpd from this sup+ ’
posed height; and, in order to excite rational sympathy, he
“mnist express himself as other men express themselves. To
this it may bo added, that while ho is only selecting from the
real language of men, or, which amounts to the same thing,
~ compoging accurately in the spirit of such selection, he is
treading upop safe ground, and we know what we are 1o expect
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from him, Our feelings are the same with respect to metre;
for, a8 it may be proper to remind the Reader, the distinction
of metre is regular and uniform, and not, like that which is
produced hy what is usually called rorTIC DICTION, arbitrary,
and subject to infinite caprices upon which no calculation
whatever can be made. In the one case, the Reader is utterly
at the mércy v ‘he Poet, respecting what imagery or diction he
may choose to connect with the passion; whereas, in the other,
the mei~e obevs certain laws, to which the Poet and Reader
both willingly submit becauso they are certain, and because
no interference is made by them with the passion but such as
the concurring testirnony of ages has shown to heighten and
improve the pleasure which co-exists with it.

It will now be proper to answer an obvious question, namely,
Whylirjm_fessing these opinions, have I written in verse? To
this, In addition to such answer as is included in what has been
already said, I reply, in the first place, Because, however I
may have restricted myself, there is still left open to me what
confessedly constitutes the most valuable object of all writing,
whether in prose or verse; the great and universal passions of
men, the most general and intcresting of their occupations, and
the eritire world of nature before me—to supply endless com-
binations of forms and imagery. Now, supporing for a
moment that whatever is interesting in these objects may be
as vividly deseribed in prose, why should I be condemned for
attempting to superm‘ld to such description, the charm which,
by the eonsent of all nations, is acknowledged to exist in
metrical languags? © To this, by such as are yet unconvinced,
it may be u;uwered that a very small part of the pleasurs
given by Poetry depends upon the metre, and that it is
injudicious to write in metre, unless it be accompanied with
‘the other artificial distinctions of style with which metre is
wsually eccompanied, and that, by such deviation, more will
be lost from the shock which will thereby be given to the
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Reader's associations than will be counterbslanced by any
pleasure which he can derive from the gemeral power “of
numbers. In answer to those who still contend for the
nocessity of accompanying metre with certain appropriate
colours of style in order to the accomplishment of its appro-
priate end, and who also, in my opinion, greatly under-rate the
power of metre in itself, it might, perhaps, pp 72 as¥elates to
these Volumes, have been almost sufficient to observe, that
poems are extant, written upon more humble subjects, gnl in a
still more naked and simple style, which have continued to give
pleasure from generation to generation. Now, if nakedness
and simplicity be a defect, the fact here mentioned affordes a
strong presumption that poems somewhat less naked and
simple are capable of affording pleasure at the present day;
and, what I wished chiefly to attempt, at present, was to justify
myself for having written under the impression of this belief.
But various causes might be pointed out why, when the
style is manly, and the subject of some impdrtance, words
metrically arranged will long continue to impart such a
ploasure to mankind as he who proves the extent of that
pleasure will be desirous to impart. The end of poetry is to
produce excitoment in co-existence with an over-balance of
pleasure; but, by the supposition, excitement is an unusual
and, jrregular state of the mind; ideas and feelings do not, in
that state, succeed each other in accustomed order. If the
words, however, by which this excitoment is produced be in
themselves powerful, or the images and feelings have an undue
proportion of pain connected with them, .#.efe is some danger
that the excitement may be carried beyond its proper bounds.
Now the co-presence of something regular, sometling to which
the mind has been accustomed in various moods and in & less
excited state, cannot but have great efficacy in tempering and
restraining the passion by an intertexture of ordinary feeling,
and of feeling n-t strictly and necessarily connected with the
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passion. This is unquestionably true; and hence, though the
apinion will at first appear paradoxicel, from the tendency of
metre to divest language, in a certain degree, of its reality, and
thus to throw a sort of half-consciousness of unsubstantial
existence over the whole composition, there can be little doub?
but that more pathetic situations and sentiments, that is, those
which lnve.'n.great:ar proportion of pain connected with them,
may be endured in metrical composition, especially in rhyme,
than in prose. The metre of the old ballads is very artless;
yet they contain many passages which would illustrate this
opinion; and, I hope, if the following poems be attentively
perused, similar instances will be found in them. This opinion
may be further illustrated by appealing to the Reader’s own
experience of the reluctance with which he comes to the re-
perusal of the distrcssful parts of Clarissa Harlowe, or the
?smcster ; while Shakspearc’s writings, in the most pathetic
Bcencs, never act upon us, as pathetic, beyond the bounds
of pleasure—an effcct which, in & much greater degree than
might at first be imagined, is to be ascribed to small,
but continual and regular impulses of pleasurable surprise
from the metrical arrangement. —On the other hand (what
it must be allowed will much more frequently happen) if the
Poet’s words should be incommensurate with the pnssion, and
inadequate to raiso the Reader to a height of desirable
excitement, then, (unless the Poct’s choice of his “metre
has been grossl® injudicious) in the feelings of pleasure
which the Reader has been accustomed to connect with metre in
general, and ir ‘ho feeling, whether cheerful or melancholy,
which he has been accustomed to connect with that particular
movement of metre, there will be found something which will
greatly contribute to impart passion to the words, and to effect
the complex end which the Poet proposes to himself.

If 1 bad undertaken a 5YSTEMATIO defenco of the theory here
mpintained, it would have been my duty to develope the various
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causes upon which the pleasure received from metrical language
depends. Among the chief of these causes is to be reckoned a
principle which must be well known to those who have made

" any of the Arts the object of accurate reflection; namely, the
pleasure which the mind derives from the perception of simili-
tude in dissimilitude. This principle is the great apring of the
activity of our minds, and their chief foeder. . Frem this
.principle the direction of the sexual appetite, and all the
passions connected with it, take their origin : it is the 1'fe of
our ordinary conversation; and upon the accuracy with which
similitude in dissimilitude, and dissimilitude in similitude are
perceived, depend our taste and our moral feelings. It would
not be a useleas employment to apply this principle to the con-
gideration of metre, and to show that metre is hence ennbled to
afford much pleasure, and to point out in what manner that
pleasure is produced. But my limits will not permit me to
enter upon this subject, and I must content myself with a
general summary.

I have said that poetry is the spontaneous overflow of
powerful feelings: it takes its origin from cmotion recol-
“lected in tranquillity : the emotion is contemplated tili, by a
species of re-action, the tranquillity gradually disappears, and
an emotion, kindred to that which was before the subject of
contemplation, is gradually produced, and does itself nétunlly
exist {a the mind. In this mood successful composition gene-
rally bogiuns, and in a mood similar to this it is carried on;
but the emotion, of whatever kind, and in whatever degree, from
various causes, is qualified by various plegsuges, so that in
describing any passions whatsoever, which are voluntarily
despribed, the mind will, upon the whole, be in & state of
enjoyment., If Nature be thus crutious to preserve in a state
of enjoyment a being so employad, the Poet ought to profit by -
the lesson held forth to him, and ought especially to take care,
that, whatever passions he communicates to his Reader, those
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passions, if his Reader's mind be sound and ‘vigorous, should
2lways be accompanied with an over balance of pleasure. Now the
music of harmonious mastrical language, the sense of difficulty
overcome, and the blind association of pleasure which has
‘been previously received from works of rhyme or metre of the
same or similar cons.tmction, an indistinct perception perpetually
renewed of drnguaie closely resembling that of real life, and
yet, in the circumstance of metre, differing from it so widely—
all thege imperceptibly make up a complex feeling of delight,
which is of the most important use in tempering the painful
feeling always found intcrmingled with powerful descriptions
of the deeper passions, This effect is always produced in
pathetic and impassioned poetry ; while, in lighter compositions,
the emse and gracefulness with which the Poet manages hia
numbers are themsclves confessedly n principal source of
the gratification of the Reader. All that it is necessary to say,
however, upon this subject, may be effected by affirming, what
few persons will deny, that, of two descriptions, either of
passions, manners, or characters, each of them equally well
executed, the one in prose and the other in verso, the verse
will be read a hundred times where the prose is read once.
Having thus explained a few of my rcasons for writing in
veree, and why I have chosen subjects from common life, and
endeavoured to bring my language near to the real language ef
men, if I bave been too minute in pleading my own Cause,
I hove at the safle time been treating a subject of genoral
interest; and for this reason a few words shall be added with
reference solely . these particular poems, and to somw defects
which will probably be found in them. I am sensible that my
asgociations must have sometimes been particular instead of
general, and that, consequently, giving to things o false im-
portance, I may have sometimes written upon unworthy
subjects; but I am less apprehensive on this account, than that
my Janguage may frequently have suffered from those arbitrary
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connections of feelings and ideas with particular words and
phrases, from which no man can altogether protect himseld.
Hence I have no doubt, that, in some instances, feelings, even
of the ludicrous, may be given to my Readers by expressions
‘which appeared to mo tender and pathetic. Such faulty ex-
pressions, were I convinced they were faulty at preseut, and
that they must necessarily continue to be s‘.. I would wﬂlmg\y
take all rcasonable pains to correct. But 5 dangerous to
make these alterations on the simple authority of a fewindi-
viduals, or even of certain classes of men ; for where tho under-
standing of an author is not convinced, or his feelings altered,
this cannot be done without great injury to himself: for his
own feelings nre his stay and support; and, if ho set them
aside in one instance, he may be induced to repeat this act till
his mind shall lose all confidence in itself, and become utterly
debilitated. To this it may be added, that the eritic ought
never to forget that he is himself exposed to the same errors as
the Poet, and, perhaps, in a much greater degree : for there can
be no presumption in saying of most readers, that it is not
probable they will be so well acquainted with the various
stages of meaning through which words have passed, or with
the fickleness or stability of tho relations of particular ideas
to each other; and, above all, since they are so much less
interested in the subjcct, they may decide lightly and care-
lessl}.

Long as the reader has been detained, I hope he will permit
mé to caution him against a mode of false criticism which has
been applied to poetry, in which the languags elosely resembles
that of life and nature. Such verses have been triumphed over
in parodies, of which Dr. Johnson's stanza is & fair specimen :—

‘I put my hat upon my head
And walked into the Strand,
And there I met another man
Whose hat was in his hand.’
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Immediately under these lines let us place one of the mos$
Jnatly-admired stanzas of the  Babes in the Wood.”
“These pretty Babes with hand in band
‘Went wandering up and down ;

But nover more they saw the Man
Approaching from tho Town.”

In beth ilzse » ,:mzns the words, and the order of the words,
in no respect differ from the 1most unimpassioned conversation.
Tlelo are words in both, for example, ¢the Strand,’ and ‘the
Town,' connected with none but the most familiar idens ; yeb
the vno stanza we admit as admirable, and ihe other as a fair
example of the superlatively contomptible. Whence arises this
difference? Not from the metre, not from the language, not
from the order of the words; but tho matter expressed in
Dr. Johnson’s stanza is contemptible. The proper method of
treating trivial and simple verses, to which Dr. Johnson's stanza
would be a fair parallelism, is not to say, this is a bad kind of
poctry, or, this is not poetry; but, this wants sense; it is
neither interesting in itself, nor can lead to any thing interesting;
the images neither originate in that sane state of feeling which
arises ont of thought, nor can excite thought or feeling in the
Render. This is the only sensible manner of dealing with such
verses. Why trouble yourself about the species till you have
previously decidod upon the genus? Why take pains to prove
that an ape is not a Nowton, when it is self-evident thafhe is
not & man ? *

One request I must make of my Reader, which is, that in
judging these Pcyms he would decide by his ow. feelings
genuinely, and not by reflection upon what will probably be
the judgment of others. How common is it to hear a person
sny, I myself do not object to this style of composition, or this
or that expression, but, to such and such classes of people it -
will appear mean or ludicrous! This mode of criticism, so
destructive of all sound unadulterated judgment, is almost
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universal : let the Reader then abide, independently, by his own
_feelings, and, if he finds himself affected, let him not suffer such
conjectures to interfere with his pleasure.

If an Author, by any single composition, has nnpreslod us
with respect for his talents, it is useful to consider this as
affording a presumption, that on other occasjons where we have
been displensed, he, nevertheless, may not l}."ge wiitteh ill or
absurdly ; and further, to give him so much credit for this one
composition &3 may induce us to review what has ¢ispleaged us,
with more care than we should otherwise have bestowed upon
it. This is not only an act of justico, but, in our decisions upon
poetry eepecially, may conduce, in a high degree, to the im-
provement of our own taste: for an accurate taste in poetry,
and in all the other arts, as Sir Jushua Reynolds Las observed,
is an acguired talent, which can only be produced by thought
and a long-continued intercourse with the best models of
composition. This is mentioned, not with so ridiculous a
purpose as to prevent the most inexperienced Reader from
judging for himself, (I have already said that I wish him to
judge for himself;) but merely to temper the rashness of
decision, and to suggest, that, if Doetry be a subject on which
much time has not beon bestowed, the judgment may be
erroneous ; and that, in many cases, it necessarily will be so.

Nothing would, I know, have so effectually contributed to
further the end which I have in vicw, as to have shown of what

" kind the pleasure is, and how that pleasure { produced, which
.is confessedly produced by metrical composition essentially
different from that which I have here endeatotted to recom-
imend : for the Reader will say that he has been pleased by
such composition ; and what more can be done for him? The
power of any art is limited ; and he will suspect, that, if it be
proposed to furnish him with new friends, that can be only upon
eondition of his abandoning his old friends. Besides,asIhavesaid,
the Reader is himsulf eonscious of the pleasure which he has
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received from such composition, composition to which he Lias pe-
éulinrly attached the endearing name of Poetry ; and all men feel
an habitual gratitude, and something of an honourable bigotry,
for the objects which have long continued to please them: weg
not only wish to be pleased, but to be pleased in that particular
way in whmh we bpve been accustomod to be pleased. There
is in these feelm 3 enough to resist a host of arguments; and
1 should bo the less able to combat them successfully, as I am
willing to al'ow, that, in order entirely to enjoy the Poetry
which I am recommending, it would be necessary to give up
much of what is ordinarily enjoyed. But, would my limits
have permitted me to point out how this pleasure is produced,
many obstacles might have been removed, and the Reader
assisted in perceiving that the powers of language are not so
limited as he may suppose ; and that it is possible for poetry to
g;ive"other enjoyments, of a purcr, more lasting, and more
exquisite nature. This part of the subject has not been alto-
gether neglected, but it has not been so much my present aim
to prove, that the interest oxcited by some other kinds of poetry
is less vivid, and less worthy of the nobler powers of the mind,
as to offer rcasons for presuming, that if my purpose were ful-
filled, & species of poetry would be produced, which is geruine
poetry ; in its nature well adapted to interest mankind per-
manently, and likewise important in the multiplicity and quality
of its moral relatiops.

From what has been said, and from o perusal of the Poems,
the Reader will be able clearly to perceive the object which I
had in view : ho #ill determine how far it has been attained;
end, what is a much more important question, whether it be
worth attaining : and upon the decision of these two questions

+will rest my claim to the approbation of the Public,
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APPENDIX.
See page 341—‘by what is usually called Porric Dioriow.

Prruars, as I have no right to expect t.ha}‘atten'tive. perusal,
without which, confined, as I have been, to tho narrow limijts of
o preface, my meaning cannot be thoroughly undarstoou, I am
anxious to give an exact notion of the sense in which the phrase
poetic diction has been used; and for this purpose, n few
words shall here be added, concerning tho origin and character-
istics of the phraseology, which I have conderaned uuder that
uame.

The earliest poets of all nations generally wrote from passion
excited by real events; they wrotc naturally, and as men:
feeling powerfully as they did, their language was daring, and
figurative. In succeeding times, Pocts, and Men ambitious of
the fame of Poets, perceiving the influcnce of such language,
and desirous of producing the samo cffect without being
animated by the same passion, set themselves to a mechanical
adoption of these figures of speech, and made use of them, some-
times with propriety, but much more frequently applied them to
feelings and thoughits with which they had no natural connection
whatsoever. A language was thus insensibly, produced, difforing
materially from the real language of men in any situation. The
Reader or Hearer of this distorted language found himself in a
perturbed and unusual state of mind: wh& ‘affected Ly the
genuine language of passion hLe had been in a perturbed and
unusual state of mind also: in both cases he was willing that
his common judgment and understanding should be laid asleep,:
and he had no instinctive and infullible perception of the true
to make him reject the false ; the one served as a passport for
the other. The e aotion was in both cnses delightful, and no
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wonder if he confounded the one with the other, and believed
them both to be produced by the same, or similar cousee.
Besides, the Poet spake to him in the character of a man to be
looked up to, 2 man of genius and authority. Thus, and from,
a variety of other causes, this distorted language was received
with admiration; gnd Poets, it is probable, who had before
contentdd ﬁxen,EJ:‘: for the most part with misapplying
only expiessions which at first had been dictated by real
passidy, carrigd the abuse still further, and introduced phrases
composed apparently in the spirit of tho original figurative
Innguage of passion, yet altogether of their own invention, and
characterised by various degrees of wanton deviation from good
sense and nature.

It is indeed true, that the language of the earlicst Poets was
felt to differ materially from ordinary language, because it was
the language of cxtraordinary occasions ; but it was really
spoken by men, language which the Poet himself had uttered
when Lo had been affocted by the events which he described,
or which he had heard uttered by those around him. To this
language it is probable that metre of some sort or other was
ewrly superadded. This separated the genuine language of
Postry still further from common life, so that whoever reed or
heard the pocins of these earliest Poots felt himself moved in a
way in which Le had not been accustomed to be moved irg real
life, and by causes manifestly differcnt from those which acted
upon him in reallifs. Tlis was the great temptation to all the
corruptions which have followed : under the protection of this
feeling succeedifg#Poets constructed a phraseology which had one
thing, it is true, in common with the genuine language of poetry,
pamely, that it was not heard in ordinary conversation ; that it

s unusual. But the first Poets, as I have said, spake a language
which, though unusual, wasstill the language of men. This circum-
stance, however, was disregarded by their successors; they
found that they could please by easier means: they became
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proud of modes of expression which they themsclves lnd

* invented, and which were uttered only by themselves. Ta
process of time metro became a symbol or promise of this
‘unusun.l language, and whoever took upon him to write in
metre, according as he possessed more or less of true poetic
genius, introduced less or more of this adujterated phraseology
into his compositions, and the true and%he false were in
separably interwoven until, the taste of men becoming gradually
perverted, this language was received as a natyral language:
and at length, by the influence of books upon men, did to a
certain degree rcally become so. Abuses of this kind were
imported from one nation to another, and with the progress of
refinement this diction became daily more and more corrupt,
thrusting out of sight the plain humanities of nature by a
motley masquerade of tricks, quaintnesses, hieroglyphics, and
enigmas,

It would not bo uninteresting to point out the causes of the
pleasure given by this extravagant and absurd diction. It
depends upon a great variety of causes, but upon none, perhaps,
more than its influence in impressing a notion of the peéuliarity
and exaltation of the Poet’s character, and in flattering the
-Reader's self-love by bringing him nearer to a sympathy with
that character; an effect which is accomplished by unsettling
ordinary habits of thinking, and thus assisting the Reader to
appfouch to that perturbed and dizzy state of mind in which if
he does not find himself, he imagines that he is balked of &
peculiar enjoyment which poetry can and ought to bestow.

The sonnet quoted from Gray, in the Prefa.e; except the lines
printed in Italics, consists of little else but this diction, though
‘not of the worst kind ; and indeed, if one may be permitted to
say 8o, it is far too common in the best writers both ancient aud
modern. Perhaps in no way, by positive example, could more
easily bo given a nokion of what I mean by the phrase puetic
diction than by -ofesting to a comparison between the motrical
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parnphrase which we have of passages in the Old gud Now
Tuaitament, and those pnssages as they exist in our common
Travslation. See Pope’s  Messioh ” throughout ; Prior’s ¢ Did
sweeter sounds adorn my flowing tougue,’ &o. &e. * Though
1 spoak with the tongues of men und of angels,’ &o. &e. 1st
Cormnthians, chap. xyi. By way of immediato example, take
the following of Dr. Johnsoun :

Turn on the prudent Ant thy hecdless eyes,
Obstrve her labowas, Sluggard, aud be wise 3
No stern command, no mwouitury voice,
Prescibey her duties, or duecta hor ehoieo ;
Yot, timely provident, shic hastes away
To smatch the Llessings of a plenteous duy ;
When fimtful Summerloads the toemu g plain,
Bho c1ops the harvost, and sho storos the grun.
ow long shall s'oth usurp thy useless hours,
Fanorve thy vigour, and enchajn thy powera?
Whale arttul shades thy downy couch enclose,
And soft sohicitation coutts 1 se
Amidst the drowsy eh ums of dull dclight,
Yoir chases yoar wath umoemitted fight,
111 Want now following, frindulcnt and slow,
8ball spring to sc1ze thee, like 1 ambush’d 10e.’

From this hubbub of words pass to the original. ‘Go to the
Ant, thou Sluggard, counsider her ways, and be wise : which
having no guide, overseer, or ruler, provideth her meat in the
summer, and gathereth her food in the hoarvest. Ilow long wilé
thou sleop, O Bluggagd ? when wilt thou arise out of thy sleep ?
Yet a little aleep, a little slumber, a little foldiug of the hands
to sleep. Soshall tlxy poverty come as one that travelleth, and
thy want as an armed man.’ Proverbs, chap. vi.

One more quotation, and I have done. It is from Cowper's
Werses supposed 10 be writton by Alexander Selkirk :—

*Religion! what treasure untold
Resmdes in that heavonly word !
More procious than eflver and gold,
Or all that this earth can afiord,

YOl, VI [ A A
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But the sound of the church-going bell
These vill¢ys and rocks never heard,
No'or mghed at the sound of a knell,
Or smuled whon a sabbath appomacd.

Ye winds, that havo made me your sport
Convey to this desolato shore

HBomo cordial endearing mpurt

Of a land I must visit no mo:o

My Fricnds, do they now and thda sond
A wish o1 a thought aftor me?

O tell me I yet have o triend,

Though a friend I am never o soe.

This passage is quoted as an instance of three differcni styles
of composition. The first four hnes aro poorly cxpressed ;
some Critics would call tho longuage prosmc; the fact is, it
wonld be bad prose, so bad, that it is scarcely worse in metre.
The epithet ¢ church going’ applhied to a bell, and that by so
chasto & writer as Cowper, is an mstance of the strange abuses
which Poets have introduced into their language, till they and
their Readers take them as matbers of couse, if they do noti
singlo them out expressly as objects of admuation. The two
lines ¢ Ne'er mghed at the sound,’ &c, are, In my opinion, an
instance of the languago of passion wrosted from 1ts proper
une, and from the mere circumstance of the composition being
in metre, applied upon an oceasion that does not justify auch
violent expressions ; and I should condemn the passage, though
perhaps few Readers will agree with me, as vicious postic
diotion. The last stanza is throughout admirably expressed:
it would be equally good whether in prose or verse, except
that the Reader has an exquisite pleasure it sbeing euch matural
1anguage so naturally connected with metre. The beauty of
this atanss tempts me to conclude with a prineipls, whtich owght
never bp be loat ughtof,andwhichhubunmyohiof.ﬂoja
all 1 bave said,—namoly, that in works of imagination gngd snts-
e, for of these gnly have I been tremting, in -

mmm valuable, whether the com: 5 e I

—mqvw
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proge or in verse, they require and exact one and the sawme
language. Metre i but adventitious to componition, and the
phmaology for which that passport is neccesary, even whore it
may be graceful at ull, will be little valued by the judicious.

ESSAY, SUPPLEMENTARY TO THE
PREFACE.
——

Wirs the young of hoth sexes, Poetry is, like love, & passion;
but, for much the greaicr part of those who have beon proud
of its power ovor thewr minds, a necessity soon arises of breaking
the pleasing bondage; or it relaxes of itself;—the thoughts
being occupied in domestic cnres, or the time engrossed by
business Poetry then L only an ional recrestion,
while to those whose existence passes away in a course of
fashionable pleasure, 1118 a species of luxurious mnusement. In
middle and declining age, & seattered number of serious persons
resort to poetry, a8 to religion, for & protection against the
proggure of trivial employinonts, uud as a consolation for the
offlictions of Life. And, lastly, there me many, who, having
beon enumoured of this art in their youth, have found leisyre,
after youth was spent, to cultivate gonvral literature; in
whieh poetry has continued to be comprehended as a study.

Into tho above classes™he Renders of poetry may be divided ;
Critios abound in tubm all ; but from the last only can opinions
be collected of absolute value, aud worthy to be depended
upon, as prophetic of the destiny of a new work., The young,

0 in nothing can escape delusion, are cspecially subjest to it

i thelr intereourse with Poetry. The cause, not so obvious ag
the fact is unquestionable, 18 tho samo as that from whisk
errameqin judgments in this art, in the minds of men of all agely *
Ar2

¥
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chiefly proceed ; but upon Youth it operates with peculiar force.
The appropriate business of poetry, (which, nevertheless, if
genuine, is as permanent a8 purescience,) her appropriate employ-
ment, her privilege and her duly, is to treat of things not as they
are, but as theyappear; not as they exist in themselves, but as they
seem to oxist to the senses, and to the passions. What a world of
delusion does this acknowledged obligation prepare ‘for tho in-
expericnced! what temptations to go astray are here held forth
for them whose thoughts have been little disciplined by the
understanding, and whose feelings 1evolt from the sway of reason!
~—When a juvenile Readoer is in the height of his rapture with
some vicious passage, should experionce throw in doubts, or com-
mon sense suggest suspicions, a lurking consciousness that tho
vealities of the Muse are but shows, and that her liveliest
excitements are raised by transient shooks § conflicting feeling
and successivo asscmblages of contradictory thoughts—is ever
at hand to justify extravagance, and to sanction hbsurdity. Dut,
it may bo asked, as these illusions are unavoidable, and, no
doubt, eminenily useful tothe mind as a process, what good can
be gained by making obscrvations, the tendency of which is
$o0 diminish the confidence of youth in its feclings, and thus to
abridge its innocent and oven profitable pleasures? The re-
proach implied in the question could not be warded off, if Youth
wero ijncapable of being delighted with what is truly éxcellent ;
or, if these errors always terminated of themselves in due
season. Dut, with the majority, though their force be abated,
they continue through life. Moreover, the fire of youth is too
vivacious an element to be extinguished ofifilmped by a philo-
sophical remark; and, while there is no danger that what
has been said will be injurious or paiuful to the ardent
and the confident, it may prove beneficial to those who, beipe,
enthusisstio, are, at the samo time, modest and ingenuous.
The ictimation mey unite with 'their own misgivings to
tegulate their sensibility, apd fo bring in, sooner than ib
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would otherwise have arrived, a more discreet and sound
judgment, .
If it should excite wonder that men of ability, in later life
whose understandings have been remdered acute by practice in®
affairs, should be so eamly and so far inposed upon when they
huppan to take up & new work in verse, this appears to be the
cauge ,—thnt. baving discontinued their attentfen to poetry
whatever progress may have been made in other departments
of knowledge, they have not, as to this art, advanced in true dis-
cernment beyond the age of youth. If, then, a new poem fall in
their way, whose attractions are of that kind which would have
enraptured thom during the heat of youth, the judgment mot
being improved to a degree that they shall be disgusted, they
are dazzled; and prize and cherish the faults for having had
pm%‘to make tho present time vanish before them, and to
 the mind back, as by enchantment, into the happiest
bi of life. As thoy read, powers seem to be revived, passions
ﬂire regenerated, and pleasures restored. The Book was probably
taken up after an escape from the burden of business, and with
a wish to forget the world, and all its vexations and anxieties.
Having obtained this wish, and so much more, it is natural that
they should make report as they have felt. '
If Men of mature age, through want of practice, be thus
easily” beguiled into admiration of absurdities, extnvagm:.ees,
and misplaced ornagnents, thinking it proper that their under-
standings should enjoy a holiday, while they are unbending
thelr minds with verse, it may be expected that such Peaders
will resemble their former selves also in strength of projudics,
and an inaptitude to be moved by the unostentatious beauties
‘of & pure style. 1In the higher poetry, an enlightened Critic
-slifefly looks for & reflection of the wisdom of the heart and’
the grandeur of the imsgination. Wherever these appear,:
dmpﬁﬁty socompanies them ; Magnificonce herself, when Jegitis -
taate; depending upon = simplicity of her own, to regulate et~
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grosments. But it is a well-known property of human nature,
thet our estimates are ever governed by comparisons, of whict
we are oconscious with various degrees of distinctness. Is it
‘not, then, inevitable (confinjng these observations to the effects
of style morely) that an eye, accustomed to the glaring hues of
diction by which such Readers are canght &nd excited, will for
the most part be rather repelled than attracted by an original
Work, the colouring of which ix disposed according to &
pure and refined schemo of harmony? 1t is in tho fino aris as
in the affairs of life, no man can scrve (i. e. obey with zeal and
fdelity) two Mastors,

As Poetry is most just to its own divine origin when it
administers the comforts aud breathes the spirit of religion,
they who have learned to perceive this truth, and wlho betake
themselves to reading verse for sucted purposes, must be pre~
served from numerous illusions to which the twa Classes of
Readers, whom we have been considuring, are liable, But, as
the mind grows serious from tho weight of life, tho range of
its passions is contracted accordingly; and its eympathies
become Bo exclusive, that many spocies of high excellencs
wholly escape, or but languidly excite, its notice. Besides,
men who read from religious or mioral iaclinations, even when
tho pubject is of that kind which thoy approve, are beset with
misconceptions and mistakes peculiar to themsolves. Attaching
w0 much importance to tho truths which interest them, they
&re prone to over-rate the Authors by whom those truths are
expreased and enforced. They come pre to impart so
xauch pession to the Poot’s langusgo, thal they remain wa-
eoxpious how little, in fact, they reccived from it. And, on
the other hand, religious faith is to him who holds it o
momentbous 4 thing, and error appears to be attended with sugha
fremendous consequences, that, if opinions touching upon rell-
gion opour which #he Reador conderns, he not enly espmof
sympathise wita ﬂ”‘f liowever animated the expremiom, Yt
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there is, for the most part, an end put to all satisfaction and
eajoyment. Love, if it before existed, is converted into dislike ;
and the heart of the Reader is set against the Author and his
book.—To these excesses, they, who from their profanions.
ought to be the most guarded against them, are perbaps the
most linble; I meap thoso sects whose religion, being from
the calowating understanding, i3 cold and formal. For when
Christianity, the religion of humility, is founded wupon the
proudest faculty of our natwie, what can be expected but con-
tradictions? Accordingly, lelievers of this cast are at one
time contemptuous; at another, being troubled, as they nre
and must be, with inward misgivings, they are jealous and
suspioious ;—and at all seasons, they are under temptation to
mppx!y the heat with which they defend their tenets, the
{ which is wanting to the constitution of the religion
itaelty
Puith was given to man that his affections, detached from the
treasurcs of time, might be inclined to mottle upon those of
eternity :—the elevation of his nature, which this habit produces
on earth, boing to him & presumptive evidence of a future state
of cxistence; and giving him o title to partake of its holiness.
The religious man values what he sees chiefly as an ‘imperfaot
ehedowing forth’ of what he is incapable of seeing. The con-
ocerns of religion refer to indefinite objects, and are too woighty
for the mind to support them without reliev'ng itself by resting
o great part of thé burthen upon words and symbols, Tho
commerge between Man and his Maker cannot be earried on but
by & process Wu..c much is represented in little, and tho
Infiuite Being apcommodates himself to a finite capacity. In
all this may be perceived the afinity botween roligion and
ﬂrh;v ; between religion—making up the deficiencies of renaon
b;rmh ; and poetry—passionate for the instruotion of reason;
Between religion-—~whose element is infinitude, and whoss ulit-
" zoste trupt is the supreme of things, submitting hemself to
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circumseription, and reconciled to substitutions;.and poetry—,
ethereal and transcendent, yet incapable to sustain her existence
without sensuous incarmation. In this community of nature
may be perceived also the lurking incitements of kindred error;
- 8o that we shall find that no poetry has been more subject to
distortion, than that species, the argument and scope of whick
is religious ; and no lovers of the art have gone firlller astray
than the pious and tho devout.

‘Whitber then shall we turn for that union of gualificdtions,
which must necessarily exist before the decisions of a critic can
be of absolute value? TFor a mind at once poetical and philo-
sophical ; for a critic whose affections are as frece and kindly as
the spirit of society, aud whose understanding is severe as that
of dispassionate government? Where aro we to look for that
initiatory composure of mind which no selfishness can disturb ?
For e patural rensibility that has been tutored into correctness
without losing anything of its quickness ; and for active faculties,
capable of answering the demands which an Author of original
imagination shall make upon them, associated with a judgment
that cannot be duped into admiration by aught that is unworthy of
it —among those and those only, who, never having suffered their
youthful love of poetry to remit much of its force, have applied to
the consideration of the laws of this art the best power of their
understandings. At the same time it must be observed—that, as
this Class comprehends the only Judg‘mentﬂ which are trust-
worthy, so does it include the most erroneous < and perverse. For
to be mistaught is worse than to be untaught ; and no perverse-
ieas eguals that which is supported by systert; o errors are so
(ifficult to root out as those which the understanding has

'pledged its credit to uphold. In this Class are contained
uenpuin, who, if they be plessed with what is good, are plmoctl‘
“with i only by imperfect glimpses, and upon false principles;
-w‘ho, should they gqemhae rightly, to a certain point, are ure
to suffer for i ths end; who, if they stumble upon & sound
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rule, are fettered by misapplying it, or by straiming it too far;
boing incapable of perceiving when it ought to yield to one of
higher order. In it are found critics too petulant to be passive
to's genuine poet, and too foeble to grapple with him ; men
who take upon them to report of the course which ke holds
whom they are utterly unable to accompany,—confounded if he
turn qui& 'l‘Jpon the wing, dismayed if he soar steadily ‘into the
region ;>—men of palsied imaginations and indurated hearts ; in
whose gninds all healtby action is languid, who therefore feed
as the many direct them, or, with tho many, are grecdy after
vicious provocatives;—judges, whose censure is auspicious, and
whosc praise ominous! In this class meet together the two
extromes of best and worst.

The observations presented in the foregoing series are of too
ungracious a nature to have been made without reluctance;
and, were it only on this account, I would invite the reader te

. try them by the test of comprehensive experience. If the
“wmber of judges who can be confidently relied upon be in
“peality 80 small, it ought to follow that partinl notice only, or
rneglect, perhaps lopg continued, or attention wholly ihadequate
to their merits—must have been the fate of most works in
the higher departments of poetry; and that, on the other
hand, numerous productions have blazed into popularity, and
have passed away, leaving scarcely a trace behind them:
it will be further found, that when A ithors shall Yiave
at length raised “themselves into general admiration and
maintained Lyeir ground, errors and prejudices have prevailed
concerning h&i!*,wins aud their works, which the few who are
condcious of those errors and prejudices would deplores
if they were not recompensed by perceiving that ¢here are
select Bpirits for whom it is ordnined that their fame shall be
i3 the world au existence like that of Virtue, which owes its ~
. heing to the struggles it makes, and its vigour to the enemios .
“whony it provokes ;—a vivacious quality, ever doomed to meek
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with opposition, and still triumphing over it; and, from the
tature of its dominion, incapable of being brought to the sad
eonclusion of Alexander, when he wept that there were no
ynore worlds for him to conquer.

Let us take a hasty retrospoct of the poetical literature of
this Country for the greater part of the lasktwo ccntunes, and
gee if the facts support these inferences.

Who is there that now reads the < Creation” of Dubartas?
Yet all Europe once resounded with his praise ; he was caréssed
by kings; and, when his Toem was trauslated mto our lau-
guage, the Faery Queen faded before 1it. The name of Spenser,
whose genius is of a higher order than cven that of Ariosto, i
at ihis doy scarcely known beyond the limits of the British
Isles. And if the value of his woks is to Lo estunated from
the attention now paid to them by his countrymen, compared
with that which they bestow on those of somo other writers, it
must be pronounced small indeed.

¢ Tho laurel, mecd of mighty conquorors
And poets sage "~
-

aro his own words; but his wisdom hasg, in this particular, been
his worst enemy: while its opposite, whether in the shape of
folly or madness, has been their best friend. But he was a
great, power, and bears a high name: the laurel has been
sawarded to him.

A dramatie Author, if he write for the stnge, must adapt him-
4elf to the taste of the audience, or they will not endure him ;
aveordingly the mighty genius of Shekspears was listened to.
The people were dolighted; but I am not sufficiently versed
in stage aatiquities to determine whether they did not flock as
eagexly to the representation of many pieces of contémporhry
Authors, wholly undeserving to appear upon the sume besrds,
Had there beon & fermal contest for superiority among dra-
aatic writers, thas Shakspeare, like his predccessors Sophocles
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and Buripides, would have often heen subject to the mortifica-
tion of seeing the prize adjudged to sorry competitors, becomes
too probable, when we refleet that the admirers of Settle and
Shadwell were, in & later age, as numerous, and reckoned as
respectable in point of talent, a8 thoso of Dryden. Af aaf
events, that Shakspeare stooped to accoramodate himeelf to the
People, is sufficiently apparent; and onc of the most striking
proofs of his almost omnipotent genius, is, that he could turn
b0 suck glorious purpose those waterials which the preposses-
sions of the age compelled him to make use of. Yet even this
marvellous skill appears not to have been enough to prevent his
rivalg from having some advantage over him in public estima-
tion; else how can we account for passages and scemes that
;- his works, unless upon a suppogition that some of the
fof them, a fact which in my own mind I have no doubt
ro foisted in by the Players, for the gratification of the

. "4"But that his ‘Works, whatover might be their reception upon
the stage, made but little impression upon the ruling Intellects
of the time, may be inferred from the fact that Lord Bacon, in

* his multifarious writings, nowhere either quotes or alludes to-

, him*.—His dramatic excellence enabled him to resume pocses-
8ion of the stage after the Restoration; but Drydon tells us thatin
his time two of the plays of Beaumont and Fletcher were acted

.for ane of Shakspgares And so faint and limited was ti% per-

JLoption of the poetic beauties of his dramas in the time of Pope,
, that, in his Edition of tho Plays, with & view of rendering to -
the general re\'.ﬂi‘sr a necessary service, he printed between in-
vérted commas those passages which he thought most wor&by
of notice, )

/i % The Tearned Hakewill (a third edition of whose book bears data, -
3835), wilting to rofute the error *touching Nature's perpotus] and wnis ;
‘wersa} dopdy,’ oites triumphantly the names of Ariosto, Tasso, Bartas, snd -

~. 8pknsér; ss inatances that pantic gentus had not degenoratod; 'M:Hn
-, saskes no meution of Shakspeare, LUE
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. At this dry, the French Critics have abated nothing of their"
aversion to this darling of our Nation : ¢ the English, with their
bouffon de Shakepeare,’ is as familiar an expression among them
a8 in the timo of Voltaire. Baron Grimm is the only French
writer who seecms to have perceived his infinite superiority to
the first names of the French Theatre ; an allvantage yghich the
Parisian critic owed to his German blood and German ednce-
tion. The most enlightened Italians, though well acquainted
with our language, are wholly incompetent to mearure tl.e‘pro- -
portions of Shakspoare. The Germans only, of foreign nations,
are approaching towards a knowledge and foeling of what he is.
In some respects they have acquired a superiority over the
fellow-countrymen of the Poet: for among us it is a current, 1
might say, an established opinion, that Shakspeare is justly
praised when he is pronounced fo be ‘a wild irregular genius,
in whom great faults are compensated by great beauties.” How
Jong may it be before this misconception pasces away, uml
it becomes universally acknowledged that the judgment of
Shakspeare in the selection of his materials, and in the manper
in which he has made them, heterogeneous as they often are,
constitute a unity of their own, and contribute all to one great
end, is not less admirable than his imagination, hLis invention,
and his intuitive knowledge of human Nature !

Thgre is cxtant a small Volume of miscellaneous poems, in
which Shakspeare expresses Lis own feelings in Lis own person:
It is ot difficult to conceive that the Lditor, George Steévens,,
should have been insensible to the beauties of one portion of
that Volume, tle Sonnets; though in no part & the writings of
this Poet is found, in an equal compass, a greater number of
exquisite feelings felicitously oxpressed. But, from regard to
the Critic’s own credit, he would not have ventured to talk ‘of
an* act of parliament not bemg strong enough to compel t.ho

“ This fiippant Xmmtbi#ty was publicly ropmhcndod by Mr. Qolpridge
* §n 8 course of Lectires upoh Poetry given by hin at the Royal Inatitutivn,
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perusal .9f those little pieces, if he.had not known that the
*people of England were ignorant of the treasures contained in
them: and if he had not, moreover, shared the too common
propensity of human nature to exult over a supposed fall intg
the mire of a genius whom he had been compelled to regard
with admiration, a8 an inmate of the celestial regions—*there
sitting where he durst not soar.’
Nine years before the death of Shakspeare, Milton wgs born ;
and “egrly in life he published soveral small poems, which,
" though on their first appearance they were praised by a few of
the judicious, were afterwards ncglected to that degree, that
Pope in his youth could borrow from them without risk of its
being known. Whether these poems are at this day justly ap-
preciated, I will not undertake to decide : nor would it imply a
severe reflection upon the mass of readers to suppose the con-
‘rary ; seeing that a man of tho acknowledged genius of Voes,
the German poet, could suffer their spirit to evaporate; and
could change their character, as is done in the translation made
by him of tho most popular of those pieces. At all events, it
is certain that these Poems of Milton are now much read,
and loudly praised; yet were they little hoard of till more
than 150 years after their publication; and of the Sounets,
Dr. Johnson, as appears from Boswell's Life of him, was in the
habit of thinking and speaking as contcruptuously as Sbe'evens
wrote upon those of Shakspcare.
. Abont the time when the Pindaric odes of Cowley and his
imitators, and the productions of that class of curious thiukers
whom Dr. JoMikon has strangely styled metaphysical Poets,
were boginning to lose something of that extravagant admiration
- which they had excited, tho Paradise Lost made its appearance.
; ‘.Fit audience find though fow,’ was.the petition addressed by

#or the various merits of thought and langunge 1n Shakspeare’s Soynets
nes Numbors, 27, 29, 30, 82, 33, 54, 64, 06, 68, 73, 76, 86, 91, 92, 08, 97, 98,
105, 107, 108, 109, 11, 113, 114, 116, 117, 129, and many others, . -
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the Poet-to his inspiring Muse. I hLavo eaid elsewhere that he
gained more than ho asked; this I believo to bo true; but
Dr. Jobnson has fallen into a gross mistake when he attompts
fo prove, by the sale of the work, that Milton's Countrymen
were ‘just to it’ upon its first appearance. Thirteen hundred
Copies were sold in two ycars; an uncomamon Wple, he
asserts, of tho prevalence of penius in opposition to so much
recent enmity as Milton’s public conduct had excited. Dut, be
it remembered that, if Milton’s political and religyus opinions,
and the manner in which he announced them, had raised him
many encmies, they had procured him numerous friends; who,
ve all personal danger was passed awny at the time of publica-
tion, would be eaper to procure the mester-work of a man whom
they revered, und whom they would be prond of praising.
Take, from the number of purchasers, persons of this clask, and
also those who wishoed to poesess the Poom as a religious work,
and but fow T fear would be left who sought for it on account
of its pootical merits. The domand did not immediately
increase; ‘for, rays Dr. Johnsop, ‘many more readers’ ¢ho
means persons in the habit of reading poetry) than were sup-
plied at first the Nation did not afford’ How careless must
» writer be who can muke this aseertion in tho face of g0 many
existing title-pages to Lelieit! Turning to my own shelves, I
find t;be folio of Cowlcy, reventh edition, 1681. A book near it
is Flotman's Pocrus, fourth edition, 1686 ; Waller, fifth edition,
same date. The Poems of Norris of Bemerton not long after
went, I believe, through nine editions, What further demand
there might be for theve works I do not knfow; but I well
remcmber, thai, twenty-five years ago, tho booksullers’ stalls in
Lopdon swarmed with the fulios of Cowley. This is not men-
tioned in disparagemont of that able writer and amisble man:,
but merely to show—1hat, if Milton's work were not more read,
it was not because readers did not exist at the time, The carly
wditions of the Parn:ise Loat were printed in a shape which
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allowed them to Le sold at o low price, yet only three-thousand
“capies of the Work were sold in eleven years; and the Nation,
says Dr. Johnron, had been satisfied from 1623 to 1664, that is,
forty-one ycars, with only two cditions of the Works of
Bhakspearc; which probalily did not together make one-thou-
saud Copies ; facts*adduced by the eritic to prove the ‘ pautity
of Readers.—There were readers in multitudes; but their money
went for other purposes, as their admiration was fixed else
whore, We uro authorized, then, to affirm, that the reception
of the Paradise Lost, and the slow progress of its fame, are
proofs as striking as can be desired that the positions which ¥
am attempting to establish are not erroneous®.—How amusing
to shape to onc’s sclf such a critique as a Wit of Charleg’s days,
or a Lord of the Miscellanies or trading Journalist of King
William’s time, would have brought forth, if he had set his
feculties industriously to work upon this Poom, every where
impreguated with original excellence.

So strango indeed are tho obliquitics of admiration, that they
whose opiuions arc much influenced by authority wil) often be
tempted to think that there are no fixed priuciplest in humsan
nature for this art to rest upon. I have been honoured by
being permitted to peruse in MS. a tract composed between the
period of the Kevolution and the close of that century. 1t is
the Work of an English Puer of high accomplishments, its
object to form the character and direct th. studies of his son..
Perhaps nowhere %oes o more boautiful trentise of the kind
exist. The good sense and wisdom of the thoughts, the delicacy
of tho feelinggfuud the charm of the style, are, throughout,

* Hughes is express upon tlus subjoot: In his dediention of Spenser's
Works to Lord Somers, ho wntes thus: ‘Tt was your Lordship's euccu-
s beautiful Edmon of Paradisc Loat that ﬂue brought thes
incomparable Poem to be g ally b and ost
¥ This opinion scoms actually to have bocu entertained by Adam Smith,
#be ‘worst aritic, David Hume not excopted, that Scotlaud, a sollte whhh
this sort of weed seemns natural, has produced.
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equally conspicuous. Yet the Author, selecting among the
Posts of his own country those whom he deems most worthy
of his son's perusal, particularises only Lord Rochester, Sir
John Denbam, and Cowley. Writing about the same time,
Sbaftesbury, an author at present unjustly depreciated, describes
the English Muses as only yet lisping in theif cradles.

The arts by which Pope, soon afterwards, contrived to pro-
cure to himself a more general and a higher reputation than
perhaps any English Poet ever attained during his life-time, are
kpown to the judicious. And as well known is it to them, that
the undue exertion of those arts is the cause why Pope has for

.some time held s rank in literature, to which, if he had not
been seduced hy an over-love of immediate popularity, and had
coniided more in his native genius, he never could have
‘deacended. He bewitched the nation by his melody, and
dozzled it by his polished style, and was himself blinded by
his own success. Having wandered from humanity in his
Eclogues with boyish inexperience, the praise, which these com-
positions ebtained, tempted him into a belief that Najare was
not to be trusted, at least in pastoral Poetry. To prove this by
example, he put his friend Gay upon writing those Eclogues
which their author intended to be burlesque. The iustigator of
the work, and his admirers, could perceive in them nothing 'but

. what. was ridiculous. Nevertheless, though these Poems contain

+some dotestable passages, the effect, as Dr. Johnson well
obeeryes, ¢ of reality and truth became conspicuous even when
the intention was to show them grovelling and degraded.’ The

“Pastorals, ludicrous o such as prided themidlvos upon their

"refnement, in spite of those disgusting passages, *betame
popular, and were read with delight, as just representations:of
rural manners and ocecupations.’

" Something less than sixty years after the publication of thc

‘Eanduo Lost appeared Thomson's Winter; which was spoedily
followed by his oher’ Seasona. It is a work of inspiration;
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much of it is written from himself, and nobly from himself.
How was it received ! * It was no sooner read,’ says one of hia
contemporary biographers, ‘than universally admired: those
only excepled who had not been used to feel, or to look for any ¢
thing in poetry, beyond a point of satirical or epigrammatic wit,
o smart entithesis richly trimmed with rhyme, or the softness of
an elegiac oéxﬁplu’mt. To such his manly classical spirit could
not reedily commend itsclf; till, after a more attentive perussl,
they had got the better of their prejudices, and either acquired
or affected a truer taste. A few others stood aloof, merely
becnuse they had Yong before fixed the articles of their poetical
ereed, and resigned themselves to an absolute despair of ever
Mg any thing new and original. These were somaowhat
miortified to’ find their notions disturbed by the appearance of
& poet, who seemed to owe nothing but to nature and his own
géh'us, But, in a short time, the applause became unanimous;
every one wondering how so many pictures, and pictures so
familiar, should have moved them but faintly to what they felk
in his descriptions. His digressions too, the overflowings of a
tender bencvolent heart, charmed the reader no less; leaving
him 33_ doubt, whether he should more admire the Toct or love
the Man.’

This case appears to bear strongly against us :—but we must
distinguish between wonder and legitimate admiration. Fhe
subject of the work is the changes produced in the appearances
of naturc by the revolution of the year: and, by undertaking
to write in verse, Thomson pledged himself to treat his svbject

" a8 became o Poél.- Now it is remarkable that, excepting the
nocturnal Reverie of Lady Winchilsca, and a passage or two in
the Wiquér Forest of Pope, the poctry of the period inter.
vening between the pubMeation of the Paradise Lost and the
Bga:m4 does not contain a single new image of external nature;
and, goaicely presents a fawmiliar one from which it can be;
inferred that the eye of the Poet had been steadily fixed upen

TvoL VL . By .



370 APPEND1X, PREFACHS, &c.

his objeot, much less that his feelings had urged him to work
upon it in tho spirit of genuino imaginatiou. To what o low
state knowledge of the most obvious aud important phenomens
bad suuk, is evident fromn the style in which Dryden has
executed o description of Night in one of his Tragedies, and
Pope Lis translation of the celebrated mdhnlight scene in the
Ilied. A blind man, in the habit of nttending accurately to
descriptions casually dropped from the lips of those arcund
him, might casily depict these appearances with move truth,
Dryden's linos are vague, bombastic, and senscless®; those of
Pope, though he had Iomer to guide hin, ave throughout false
and contradictory. The veraes of Drydon, once highly cele-
brated, are forgotten ; those of Pope still 1etain their hold wpon
publio cstimation,—nay, there is not a pawage of deseriptive
poetry, which at this day tinds mo many and such ardent ad-
mirers. Strange to think of an enthusmst, as may lLave been
the case with thousunds, reciting those verses under the eope of
& moounlight sky, without having his raptures in the least dis-
turbed by a suspicion of their absurlity !—If these two
distingaished writers could habituslly think that the wvisible
universe was of go little consequence to a poet, that it waa
searcely necessary for him to cast his cyes upon it, wo may bo
assured that those passages of tho elder poetz which faithfally
anj pectically describe tho phenomena of nature, were nob at
that time holden in much estimation, and that therc was little
scourate attention pnid to those appearances.

YWonder is the natural product of Ignorance ; and as the soil

* CorTEes alone 1t o night-toun.

All thiugs a10 hunh'd as Nature's aclf Iny dead ;
The monntains seom to nod their drowsy head.
Thoe Little Buds in drenma ther songs repent,
And sleeping Flowers beneath the Night-dew aweat !
Eron Tustand Knvy sloep, yct Love denles
Heat t su¥ soul, nnd slumber 0 my ¢3 €8,
Dayors's Indide Emperor.
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was #4 suck good condition at tho time of the publication of the
feanons, the erop was doubtless abundant. Neither individuals
nor nations become corrupt all at once, nor are they enlightened
in a moment. Thomson was an inspired poet, but he could not ,
work miracles; in cases where the art of sceing had in some
degreo been learned! the teacher would further the proficiency
of his pupils, but he conld do little more; though so far does
vauity assist men in acts of self-deception, that many would
often fanry they recoguivod a likeness when they knew nothing
of the original. Havingshown that much of what his biographer
deemed gonuine admiration must in fact have been blind
wonderment—how is the rest to Le accounted for?—Thowson
was fortunate in the very title of his poem, which secmed to
biing it home to the prepared sympathies of every one: in the
uext place, notwithatonding his high powers, he writes a vicious
st,;16; and his false ornaments are exactly of that hind which
would be most likely to strike the undincerning. He likewise
nbounds with sentimental common-places, that, from the manner
in which they were brought forward, bore an imposing air of
novelty., In any well-used cupy of the Sessons the baok
generally opeus of itzelf with the rhapsody on love, or with ono =
of the stories (perbaps Damon and Musidora); these also nre
prominent in our collections of Extracts, and are tho parts of
his Wark, which, after all, were probably most efficient in first
recommending the author to gencral notic. Tope, repaying
praises which he h:d received, and wishing to cxtol him to the
highest, only styles him ‘an elegant and philesophical Poot;
nor are we able iwu coullect any unquestionable proofs thai the
true characteristios of Thomaon's genius as an imaginative poet®
viere perceived, till the elder Warton, almost forty years after
these observations upon Thomson weres written, I have porused
the second edition of his Seasons, and find that even fhaf doos not eoutain
the moet atriking pavsages which Warton points out for admiration; these,
with other improvements, throurhout the whole work, must have bows

ddded ab & later period.
. . DB 2
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the publication of the Seasons, pointed them out by a note in
his Essay on the Life and Writings of Pope. In the Castle of
Indolence (of which Gray speaks so coldly) these charncteristics
_were almost as conspicuously displayed, and in verse more
barmonious, and diction more pure. Yet that fine poem was
neglected on its appearance, and is at this day the delight only
of a few ! *

‘When Thomson died, Collins breathed forth his rogrets in an
Eleginc Pocm, in which he pronounces a poetical curse upon
him who should regard with insonsibility the place where the
Poct’s romains were deposited. The Poems of the mourner
bimself have now passed through innumerable editions, and are
universally known ; but if, when Collins died, the same kind of
imprecation had been pronounced by a surviving admirer, small
is the number whom it would not have comprehendod. The
notice which his poems attained during his life-time was so
small, and of course the sale so insignificant, that not long
before his death he deemed it right to repay to the bookseller
the sum which he had advanced for them,and threw tho edition
into the fire.

Next in importance to the Scasons of Thomson, though at
considerable distance from that work in order of tiwvy, ¢ome
the Reliques of Ancient English Poetry; collected, now-modelled,
and in many instances (if such a contradiction in terms may be
uset) composed by the Editor, Dr. Percy. This work did not
steal silently into the world, as is evident .rom the number of
legendary tales, that appeared not long after its publication ; and,
had been modelled, as the authors persuaded -*hemselves, after
the old Ballad. The Compilation was however ill suited to the
then existing taste of city society ; and Dr. Johnson, ‘mid the
littlo senate to which he gave laws, was not sparing in his
exertions to make it an object of contempt. The eritic
triumphed, the legendary imitators were deservedly disregarded,
and, as uncl\e_so"vediﬁ their ill-imitated models #aank, in tbis
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country, into temporary neglect; while Biirger, and other able
writers of Cermany, were translating, or imitating these
Reliques, and composing, with the aid of inspiration thence
derived, poems which are the delight of the German nation.
Dr. Percy was 80 abushed by the ridicale flung upon his
labours from ihe ignorance and insensibility of the persons
with whorn he lived, that, though while he was writing under
amask he had not wanted resolution to follow his genius into
tho regions of true simplicity and genuine pathos (as is evinced
by the exquisite ballad of Sir Cauline and by many other
pieces), yet when Le appeared in his own person and cha-
racter as a poctical writer, he adopted, as in the tale of the
Hermit of Warkworth, a diction scarcely in any one of its
features distinguisbable from the vague, the glossy, and
unfeelmmg language of his day. I mention this remarkable
fact* with regret, esteeming the genius of Dr. Percy in this
%¥ind of writing superior to that of any other man by whora
in modern times it has been cultivated. That even Burger (lo
whom Klopstock gave, in my hearing, a commendation which he
denied to Goethe and Schiller, pronouncing him to be a genuine
Pocfgand one of the few among the Germans whose works
would last) had not the fine sensibility of Percy, might be
sbown from many passages, in which he has deserted his
original only to go astray. For example,
Now daye was gone, and night was come,
And all were fust aslecpe,

All save the Lady Emcline,
Who sate in her bowre to weepe :

® Shenstone, in his Schoolmistrees, gives o still more remarkable
fustance of this timidity. O its firstappearance, (8ec I'Iarneli’s 2d Serics
of the Curlositles of Literature) the Poetn was accompanicd with an absurd

. commentary, showing, as indeed some incongruous expressions in
the text imply, that the whole was intended for burlesq Insubseguent
editions, the commentary wns dropped, and the I'eople have since
continue to read in scriousness, doing for the Author what he had nog
courage openly to venturc nupon for himself
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. And soone she henrd her true Love's voice
Low wiispering at the walle,
Awzke, nwake. my dear Ladye,
'Tis I thy truoc-love call.

Which is thus tricked out and dilated :

Als nun die Naocht Gebirg’ und Tkal
Vermummt in Rabenschatten,

‘Und Hochburgs Lampen itberall
Schon ausgeflimmert hattou,

Und alles ticf entschlafen war;
Doch nur das Friulein immenrdar,
Voll Fieb gst, noch waclite,
‘Oad seinen Mitter dachte :

Da horcH ! Ein slisser Licbeston
Kam leis' empor geflogen,

“¥o, Trudchen, ho! Da Lin ich achon!
Frisch auf! Dich angezogen !”

But from humble ballads we must ascend to heroics,

All hail, Macpherson ! hail to thee, Sire of Ossian! The
Phantom wus begotten Ly the snug embrace of an impudent
Highlandor upon a cloud of tradition—it travelled southward,

where it was greeted with acclamation, and the thin Consistence
took its course through Europe, upon the breath of popular
applause. The Editor of the * Reliques” had mdu’ecﬂy pre-
farred a claim to the praise of invention, by not ooncan.hng that
his supplementary labours were considerable ! how selfish his
oonduct, contrasted with that of the disinterested Gael who,

, 1iké Lear, gives his kingdom away, and is content to bacome a .
pensioner upon his own issue for a beggarly pittance I~Open
this far-famed Book 1—I have done so at random, end the
' beginniog of the ““ Epic Poem Temora,” in eight-Books, presents
itself.. *Tle blue waves of Ullin roll in light. The green hilis
.are covered with day. Trees shake their dusky heads in the
,brm Grey torrents pour their noisy streams. ’l‘wo'gr«n
hills with aged oaks surround » narrow plain. The blue wﬁlﬂl
-of o stream §s therg. On its banks stood Cairbar of.Mhl.
His spmmptmihalung, the red eyes of hmfwmud.
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Cormac rises on his soul with all bis ghastly wounds.” Precious
memorandums frora the pocket-book of the blind Ossian !

If it be unbecoming, as I acknowledge that for the most part
it ir, to spenk disrespectfully of Works that have enjoyed for LY
length of time a widely-spread reputation, without at the same
time producing irre¥ragable proofs of their unworthiness, let me
be fotgive}x upon this occasion.—Having had the good fortune
to bo born and reared in a mountainous country, from my very
childhood I have felt the falsechood that pervades the volumes
imposed upon the world under the name of Ossian. From what
I saw with my own eyes, I knew that the imagery was spurious
In nature everything is distinct, yet nothing defined into abso-
lute independext singleness, In Macpherson’s work, it is exactly

" the reverse; every thing (that is not stolen) is in this manner
defiued, insulated, dislocated, deadened,—yct nothing distinct.
it will ulways be so when words arc substituted for thinga. To
say that the characters never could exist, that the mnanners are
impossible, and that a dream has more substance than the whole
state of society, as there depicted, is doing nothing more than
pronouncing a censure which Macplerson defied ; when, with the
utgeps of Morven beforo his eyos, he could talk so familiarly of
his éar-borue heroes ;—uof Morven, which, if one may judge
from its appearance at the distance of a few niles, contains
searcely nn acre of ground sufficiently accommodating for a
sledge to be truiled along its surface—Mr. Malcolm Laitfz: has
ably shown that fho diction of this pretendod translation is a
matley assemblago from all quarters; but he is so fond of
making out parallel passages as to call poor Macpherson to
gocount for his ‘ands’ and his ‘buts/’ and he hus weakened his

“argument by conducting it as if he thought that every striking,
resemblance was a conacivus plagiarism. It is enough that the
voincidonces are too remarkable for its being probsble or

I‘puwbla that they could arise in different minds without ‘éome

* munication botween them. Now as the Trauslajors of thé
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Bible, and Shakspeare, Milton, and Pope, could not be indebted
to Macpherson, it follows that he must have owed his find
fenthers to them ; unless we are prepared gravely to assert, with
Mudame de Stall, that many of the characteristic beauties of
* our most celcbrated English Poets are derived frow the aucient
Fingallian ; in which case the modern translator wguld have
been but giving back to Ossian his own.—Tt is consistent that
Lucien DBuonaparte, who could censure Milton for having
surrounded Satan in the infernal regions with court'y and
regal splendour, should pronounce the modern Ossian to Le the
glory of Scotland ;—a country that has produced a Dunbar, a
Duncbanan, a Thomson, and a Burns ! These opinions are of ill
omen for the Epic ambition of him who has given them to the
world.

Yet, much as those pretended trcasuves of antiquity have
been admired, they have been wholly uninfluential npon the
literature of the Country. No succeeding writer appears to
have caught from them & ray of inspiration; no author, in the
least distinguished, has ventured formally to imitate them—
except the boy, Chatterton, on their first appearance. He had
perceived, from the successful trials which he humself had, upde
in literary forgery, how few critics were able 1o dmtmg‘uxsh
between a real ancient medal and & counterfcit of modern
manufacture ; and he set himseclf to the work of filling a
magax ne with Saxon Poems,—countorparts of those of Qesinn,
18 like his as one of his misty stars is to another. This ineapas
bility to amalgamate with the literature of the Island, is, in my
estimation, a decisive proof that the book is eisentislly un-
patural ; nor should I require any othor to demonstrate it to
be a forgery, audacious as worthless.—Contrast, in this respect,
the effect of Macplierson’s publication with the Reliques of
Peray, 80 unassumiug, so modest in their pretensions {—I have
already stated how much Germany is indebted to this latter
work ; and for our ¢wn ‘eountry, its pootry has been absolutely



APPENDIX, PREFACES, &c. 3T

vedeemed by it, I do not think that thore isan able writer
sn verse of the present day who would not be proud to
'uckuowledge his obligntions to the Recliques; I know that itis |
so with my friends ; and, for myself, T am happy in this occasion,
to make a public avowal of my own.

Dr. Jolmson, mord fortunate in bLis contempt of the labours
of Macpherson than those of his modest friend, was solicited
not long after to furnish Prefices bivgraphical and critical
for the works of some of the most eminent English Poets. The
booksellers took upon themselves to make the collection ; they
referred probably to the most popular misccllanies, and, un-
questionably, to their books of accounts; and decided upon the
claim of authors to be admitted into a body of the most ominent,
from the familiarity of their numes with the reanders of that
day, and by the profits, which, from the sale of his works, each
hal brought and was bringing to the Trade. The Editor wag
allowed a limited exercise of discretion, and the Authors whom
he recommended are scarcely to be mentioned without a smile,
We open the volume of Prefutory Lives, and to our astonish-
mont tho Jirst name we find is that of Cowley !— What is
b e of the morning-star of Euglish Poctry? Where is the
bright klizabethan constellation? Or, if names be more ac-
coptable than images, where is the ever-to-be-honoured Chaucer }
whero is Spenser? where Sidney? and, lastly, where he, whose
rights as a poet, contradistinguished from :hoso which Mo is
universally allowed'to possess as & dramatist, we have vindicated,
—where Shakspeare '—These, and a multitude of others not
unworthy to ¥ §'placed near them, their contemporaries and suc-
cossors, we have not. Dut in their stead, we huve (could better
be expected when precedence was to be settled by an abstract of
reputation at any given period made, as in this case before us?)
Rscommon, and Stepney, and Phillips, and Walsh, and Smith,
and Duke, and King, and Spratt—Halifax, Grauville, Sheffield,
Congreve, Broome, and other reputed Magnntes— metrical
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writers utterly worthless and useless, excopt for occasions like
the present, when their productions are referred to as evidencé
what o small quantity of brain is mecessary to procure a con-
( biderable stock of admiration, provided the aspirant will accom-
modate himself fo the likings and fashions of his day.
As I do not mean to bring down this retrospect tg our own
times, it may with propriety be closed at the era of this dis-
tinguished event. From tho literatuwro of other ages and
countries, proofs equally cogent might have been adduced, that
the opinions announced in the former part of this Essay are:
founded upou truth. It was not an agreeable office, nor a
prudent undertaking, to declare them; but their importance
seemed to render it » duty. 1t way still bo asked, where lies
the particular relation of what has been said to these Volumes?
~—The question will be easily answered by the discerning
Reader who is 0ld enough 1o remember the taste that prevailed
when some of these poems wero first published, seventeen
years ago; who has also observed to what degree the poetry of
this Jsland has since that period been ‘coloured by them; and
who is further aware of the unremitting hostility with which,
upon somc principle or other, they have each and all been
opposed. A sketch of my own notion of the coffetifution
of Fame has been given; and, as far as concerns myself, I hgve
causo to be satisfiel. The love,the admirgtion, the hxdiﬁ'e_:ranco,
the elight, the aversion, and even the contempt, with which
these Poems have been reccived. lmowing,‘ns I do, the source
within my own mind, from which they have proceedod, and the
-lshour and pains, which, when labour and ‘pains appeared
" needful, ilxave ‘been bestowed upon them, must all, if I think con~
‘sistently, be reccived as plodges and tokens, bearing the same
general impression, though widely different in value;—they are .
All proofs that for the present time I have not laboured in vath ;
.and afford assuranceg; more 6r less authentio, that the produnts‘
d’ 'my industry will endure, . .
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If there be one conclusion more forcibly pressed uport us than
another by the review which has been given of the fortunes
and fate of poetical Works, it is this,—that every author, as fur
as he is great and at the same time original, has had the task of
creating the taste by which he is to be enjoyed : go has it been,
8o will %3 continue to be. This remark was long sinco made te
me by the philosophical Friend for the separation of whose poams
from mry own I have previously expressod my regret. The
predocassors of an original Genius of & high order will have
smoothed the way for all thut he has in common with them ;~and
much he will have in common ; but, for what is peculiarly his
own, he will be called upon to clear and often to shape-his own
road :—he will bein the condition of Hannibal among the Alps.

And where lies the real difficulty of creating that taste by
which a truly original poet is to be relished? Is it in breaking
the bonds of custom, in overcoming the prejudices of false
refinement, and displacing the aversions of inexperience? Or,
if he labour for an object which here and elsewhere I have pro-
posed to myself, does it copsist in divesting the reader of the
pride that induces him to dwell upon those points wherein men
differ, from each other, to the esclusion of those in which alt
men are alike, or the same; and in making him ashamed of the
vonity that ronders him insensible of the appropriate excellence
which cjvil arrangements, less unjust than might appesr; and
Nature illimitablg in her bounty, have conferred on men who
may stahd below him in the scale of society ? Finally, does
it Ye in establishing that dominion over the gpirits of readers
by which théy are to be humbled and humanised, in order
that they mny be purified and exalted?

If these ends are to be attained by the mere communication
of Fnowledge, it does not lie here.—Taste, I would remind the
.racder like IMAGINATION, i8 a word which has been forced to
axtend its services far beyond the point to which philosophy -
would have coufined them. It is a metaplor, taken from a s



850 _ APPENDIX, PREFACLS, &

passive tense of the human body, and transferred to things
which are in their essence not passive,—to intellectual acts and
operations. The word, Imagination, has been overstrained,
from impulses honourable to mankind, to meet the demands of
the faculty which is perhaps the noblest of our nature. In the
instance of Taste, the process has becn reversed ; and from the
prevalence of dispositions at once injurious and disereditable,
being no other than that selfishness which is the child of apathy,
—which, as Nutions decline in productive and creative power,
makes them value themselves upon o presumed refinement of
judging. Toverty of language is the primary cause of the use
which we mako of the word, Imagination ; but the word, Taste,
has becn strctched to the sense which it bears in modern
Europe by babits of sclf-conceit, inducing that inversion in tho
order of things whereby a passive faculty is made paramount
among the faculties conversant with the fine arts. Proportion
and congruity, the requisite knowledge being supposed, are
subjects upon which taste may be irusted; it is competent to
this office j—for in its iutex‘coursq with these the mind is
passive, and is affected painfully or pleasurably as by an instinct.
But the profound and the cxquisite in feelirg, the lo&md
universal in thought and imagination; or, in ordinary language,
the pathetic and the sublime ;—are neither of them, accurately
speaking, objects of a faculty which could ever without a sinking
in the spirit of Nations have been designatcg. by the metaphor
—Taste. And why? Because without the excrtion *of a co-
. operating power in the mind of the Reader, there can 'be no
wndequate sympithy with either of these emotfons: without
this auxiliary impulse, elovated or profound passion cannot
exist.

Passion, it must be observed, is derived from a word which
signifies suffering; but the connection which suffering haa
‘with effort, with exertion, and action, is immediste and
inseparable, How strikingly is this property of human nature
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exhibited by the fact, that, in popular language, to be in a
» passion, is to be angry !—Baut,

¢ Anger in hasty words or blows

1taclf discharges on its focs.’ »

To be nzoved, thes, by a passion, is to be excited, often to ex-
ternal, and always to internal, effort; whether for the con-
tinuance and strengthening of the passion, or for its suppression,
uccor(!.iugly as the course which it takes may be painful oz
pleasurable. If the latter, the soul must contribute to its sup-
port, or it never becomes vivid,—and soon languishes, and dies.
And this brings us to the point. If every great poeot with
whose writings men are familiar, in the highest exercise of his
gonius, before he can bo thoroughly enjoyed, has to call forth
and to communicate powcr, this service, in a still greater degres,
fills upon an original writer, at his first appearance in the
world. —Of genius the only proof is, the act of doing well what
is worthy to be done, and what was never done before : Of
genius, in the fine arts, the only infallible sign is the widening
tho sphere of human sensibility, for the delight, honour, and
benefit of huinan nature. Genius is the introduction of a new:
Tl fi®into the intellectual universe : or, if that be notallowod,
it is the application of powers to objects on which they had not
before been exercised, or the employment of them in such a
manuer as to producc cffects hitherto uninown. Wha! is all
this but an advadee, or a conquest, made by the soul of the
poct?? Is it to be supposed that the reader can make progress
of this kind, ¥ke un hidian prince or gencral—stretched on his
palanguin, and borno by slaves? No; he is invigorated and

o inspirited by his leader, in order that he may exert himself;
for he cannot proceed in quiescence, he cannot be carried like a
®ead weight. Therefore to create taste is to gall forth and
bestow power, of which knowledge is the effect ; and there lies
the true difficulty.
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As the pathetic participates of an animal sensation, it might
ssem—that, if the springs of this emotion were genuine, all’
men, possessed of competent knowledge of the facts and cir-
cumstances, would be instantaneously affected. And, doubtless,
in the works of every true poet will bo found passages of that
species of excellence, which is'proved by effects immediato and
universal, But there are emotions of the pathetic that are
simple and direct, and others—that are complex and revolu-
tionary ; some — to which the bheart yields with gentloness;
others—against which it struggles with pride; these varieties
are infinite as the combinations of circumstance and the con-
stitutions of character. Romember, also, that tho wedium
through which, in poetry, the heart is to be affected — is
language ; a thing subject to endless fluctuations and arbitrary
associntions. The genius of the poet melts these down for his
purpose ; but they retain their shape and quality to bim whe
is not capable of cxerting, withyn his own mind, a corresponding
energy. There is also & meditative, as well as & human, pathos;
an enthusiastic, as well as an ordinary, sorrow; & saduess that has
its Beat in the depths of reason, to which the mind cannot sink
geatly of iteelf—but to which it must descend. by treudumhe
steps of thought. And for the sublime,—if we consider what
are the cares that occupy tho passing day, and how remote is the
practice and the course of life from the sources of sublimity, in
tho sdul of Man, can it be wondered thut there is little existing
_preparation for a poet charged with a new mix:sion to ext%d its
‘kingdom, and to augment and spread its enjoyments?

"Away, then, with the senseless iteration of the #ord, popular,
dpplied to new works in poetry, as if there were no teat of
excollence in this first of the fine arts but that all men should *
run after its productions, as if urged by an appemte, or con-
gtrained by a gpell !—The qualities of writing best fitted for
eager recpption mre either such as startle the world into lﬂm&-
tion by their audac:ty and extravagance; or they are dhiefly
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of a superficial kind, lying upon the surfaces of manners: or
“arising out of a selection and arrangement of incidents, by
which the mind is kept upon the stretch of curiosity, and the
fancy amused without the trouble of thought. But in every
thing which is to scnd the soul into herself, to be admonished”
of her woakness, dr to bo made conscious of her power;—
wherever life and nature are desceribed as operated upon by the
creative or abstracting virtue of the imagination ; wherover
the ingtmcti:'e wisdom of antiquity and her heroic passions
uniting, in the heart of the poet, with the meditative wisdom of
Inter ages, have produced that accord of subliinated humanity,
which is at once a history of the remote puast and a prophetic
enunciation of the remotest future, there, the poet must reconcile
himself for a season to few and scattered hearors.—Grand
thoughts (and Shakspeare must often have sighed over #his
trath), s they are most naturally and most fitly conceived in
solitude, so can they not be brought forth in the midst of
plaudits, without some vidlation of their sanctity. Go to n silent
cxhibition of the productious of the sister Art, and be convinced
that the qualities which dazzle at first sight, and kindle the
adwiration of thq multitude, are esscntially different from those
" by whick permanent influence is secured. Let us not shrink
from following up theso principles as far as they will earry us.
and conclude with observing—that there never has been a
period, and parha?s never will be, in which vicious poefty, of
some kind or other, has not excited more zealous admiration,
and béen far more generally read, than good ; but this advantage
. attends the guod, that the individual, as well as tho specics,
suryives from age to age; whereas, of the depraved, though the
* species be immortal, the individual quickly perishes ; tho object
of present admiration vanighes, being supplanted by some other
o} ensily produced ; which, though no better, brings with it at
Tesat: the irritation of novelty,—with adaptation, more or less
_ ékilful, to the changing humours of the majority of those who
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are most at leisurc to regard poetical works when they ﬁm
solicit their attention.

Is it the result of the whole, that, in the opinien of tlhe
Writer, the judgment of the People is not to bLe respected?
The thought is most injurious; and, could the charge be
brought against him, he would repel it withh indignaticn. The
Pcople Lave already been justified, and their culogium pro-
nounced by implication, when it was said, above—that, of good
poetry, the individual, as well us the species, survives And
how does it survive but through the People? What preserves
it but their intellect and their wisdom?

¢ —Past and future, are the wings
On whose support, harmoniously congnined,
Moves the great Sphit of hunuu knowledyge—'

. 8.
The voice that issucs from this Spirit, is that Vex Populi which
the Deity inspires. Foolish must he be who cun mistake for
this a local acclamation, or a transitory outery—transitory though
it be for years, local though from & Nation. Still more lament-
able is his error who can believe that there is any thing of divine
infallibility in the clamour of that small though loud poxtin of
the community, ever governed by factitious influence, which,
under the name of the PuBLIC, passes itself, upon the unthinking,
for the ProrLe. Towards the Public, the Writer hopes that he
foels s much defercnce as it is entitled to: but to the People,
philosophically charncterised, and to the cmbodied spirit of their
knowledge, so furas it exists and moves, at the prescnt, faithfully
supported by its two wings, tho past and the futute, Lis devout
respect, his reverence, is due. Ho offers it willingly and
readily ; and, this done, takes lcave of his Renders, by assuring

' them—that, if he were not persuaded that the contents of these

Volumes, and the Work to which they are subsidiary, evince

something of the ¢ Vision and the Faculty divine;’ and that,
both in worde and :hingy, they will operate in their degree, to

4
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extend the dowain of sensimlity for the delight, the honour, and
tue benefit of human nature, notwithstanding the many happy
hours which he has cmuplayed in their composition, and the
manifold comforts and enjoyments they have procured to him,
ke would not, if a wish could do it, save them from jmmediate
destructicn ;—from becoming at this moment, to the world, as

a thing that Lad never been.
1815.

DEDICATION.

PREFIXED TO TIHE EDITION OF 1815.

TO

SIR GEORGE IIOWLAND BEAUMONT, BART.

My prar Sir G'E()RGE,

Accept my thanks for the permission given me to
deqgeat » tese Voluwer to you.  In addition to a lively pleasure
derived from general con-iderations, I feel a particular sutisfaz-
tion ; for, by inscribing thesc Poems with your Natne, I seem to
wmyself in some degree to repay, by an appronriate honour,ghe
great obligation whigh I owe to one part of the Collection—ns
baving been the means of first making us personally known to
each other. Upon much of the remainder, also, you lavea
peculiar clu.im,—‘for somc of the best pieces were composed
nnder the shade of your own groves, upon the classic ground of
Colcorton ; where I was animated by the recollection of tlose
illugtrious Toets of your name and fawily, who were born in
that neighbourhood ; and, we may be assured, did not wauder
with indifference by the dushing stream of CGrace Dieu, and
among the rocks that diversify the forest of Charnwood.— Nor

VOL. VL * cc
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is there any one to whom such parts of this Collection as have
been inspired or coloured by the beautiful Country from which
T now address you, could be presented with more propriety than
to yourself—to whowmn it has suggested so many admirable pic-
tures. Farly in life, the sublimity and beauty of this regien
excited your admiration; and 1 know that you are bouud to it
in mind by a still strengthening attachment.

Wishing and hoping that this Work, with the embellishments
it has received from your pencil' way survive as a lasting
memorial of a friendship, which T reckon among the blessings
of my life,

I have the honour to be,
My dear Sir George,
Yours most affectionately and fuithfnlly,

WILLIAM WORDSWORTLL

RypaL Mouxt, WisrMoRLLAND,
Fbruary, 1, 1510,

PREFACE TO TIHE EDITION Ol _1815.
__4——

TAu powers requisite for the proluction of poetry are: first,
thae of Obscrvation and Deseription,—i.c., the ability to
observe with accuracy things as they awe in themselves, and
with fidelity to describe them, unmodified by any passion or
feeling existing in the mind of the describen: whether the
things depicted be actually present to tho senses, or have a
place only in the memory. This power, though indispensable
to a Poot, is one which he employs only in submission to neces-
sity, and never for a continuance of time: as its exc-cise
supposes all the higher qualities of the mind to be passive, and

* The state of ti.0 plotes hos, for some time, not allowed them to be
repoated, .
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in a state of subjection to external objects, much in the same
way a® a translator or cungraver ought to be to his original.
Undly, Sensibility,-—which, the more exquisite it is, the wider
will be the range of a poet’s perceptions ; and the more will Ley
be iocited to observe objects, both as they exist in thewnselvos
and as ro acted up:m by hix own mind. (The distinction be-
tween poetie and human scusibility has been marked in the
chasactor of the Poct dolineated in the original preface.) 3dly,
Reflection,—which mhes the Poct acquainted with the value
of actions, iranges, thoughts, and feclings ; and assists the sensi-
bility in percciving their connection with cach other. 4thly,
Tmagination and Fancy,—to modify, to create, and to associate.
5thly, Invention,—by which characters are composed out of
materials supplied by observation ; whether of tho Poet's own
heart and mind, or of external iife and nature; and such inci-
dents and situations produced as are most hmpressive to the
imagination, and 1wmost fitted t» do justice to the characters,
sentimncnts, and passions, which the Poct undertakes to illus-
trate. And. lastly. Judgment,—to decille how and where, and
in what dogree, each of these faculties ought to be exerted ; so
thﬂ; the iuss sha'! not Lo sacrificed to the greater; nor the
greater, sighting the less, arrogate, to its nwn injury, more than
its due. By judgment, also, is detcrmined what are the laws and
appropriate graces of every species of composition™. °

The materials of Doetry, by these powers collected and pro-
duced, nre cast, by means of various moulds, into divers forms.
The moulds may be enumerated, and the forms specified, :u the
following order. 1st, TLe Narrative,—including the Epopawia,
the Historic Poem, the Tale, the Romance, the Mock-heroic,
nad, if the spirit of Homer will tolerate such neighbourhood,
that dear production of our days, the metrical Novel. Of thi»

»

* As scasibility to harmony of numbers, and the power of producing it.
are mvariably attendants upon the facultios above spacifiod, nothing Las
beon said upon those requisites,

¢ ces
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Class, the distinguishing mark is, that the Narrator, however
liberally his speaking agents be introduced, is himself the sonrea”
from which every thing primarily flows. Epic Poets, in order
&hat their mode of composition may accord with the elevation of
their subject, represent themselves as sin--ing from the inspira-
tion of the Muse, ¢ Arma virumque cano;’ but this iswa fiction,
in modern times, of slight value: the Iliad or the Paradise Lost
would gain little in our estimation by being chanted. The other
poets who belong to this class are commonly content, to tell
their tale ;—so that of the whole it may be affirmed that they
neither require nor reject the accompaniment of music.

2ndly, The Dramatic,—consisting of Tragedy, Historic Drama,
Comedy, and Masque, in which the poet does not appear at all
in his own person, and where the whole action is carried on by
speech aud dixlogue of the agents; music being admitted only
incidentally and rarely. The Opera may be placed here,
inasmuch as it proceeds by dialogue; though depending, to the
degree that it does, upon music, it has a stroog claim to be
ranked with the lyrical. The characteristic and impassioned
Epistle, of which Ovid and Pope lave given examples, con.
sidered as a species of monodrama, may, without iuelgropn:gty.
be placed in this class.

3rdly, The Lyrical—containing, the Hymn, the Ode, the
Elegy, the Song, and the Ballad; in all which, for the pro-
duction of their full effect, an accompayiment of music is
indispeunsable.

4thly, The Jdyllium,—descriptive chiefly either of the pro-
cesses and appearances of external nature, as ‘the Seasons of
Thomson; or of characters, mauncrs, and sentiments, as are
Shenstone’s Schoolmistress, The Cotter's Saturday Night &f
Burns, the Twa Dogs of the same Author; or of these in con-
junction with the appearances of Nature, as most of the pieces
of Theocritus, the Allegro and Penseroso of Milton, Beattie’s
Minstrel, Goldstmth;. Deserted Village. The ILpitaph, the

& .
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« Inseription, the Sonnet, most of the epistlee of poets writing in
their own persons, and all loco-descriptive poetry, belong to
this classa.

5thly, Didactic,—the principal object of which is direct ine
struction ; as the Roem of Lucretius, the Georgics of Virgil, The
Fleece of Dyer, Ma-on's English Garden, &c.

And, lastly, philosophical Satire, like that of Horace and
Juvenal ; personal and occasional Satire rarcly comprehending
sufficient of (he gencral in the individual to be dignified with
the name of poetry.

Out of the three last has been constructed a composite order,
of which Young's Night Thoughts, and Cowper’s Task, are
excellent examples.

It is deducible from the above, that poems, apparently mis-
cellaneous, may with propriety be arranged either with reference
to the powers of mind predominant in the production of them ;
or to the mould in which they are cast; or, lastly, to the sub-
jeects to which they relate. From each of these considerations,
the following Poewms have been divided into classes ; which, that
the work may more obviously correspond with the course of
hPman l#e, and Tor the sake of exhibiting in it the thwee
requisites of a legitimate whole, a beginning, a middle, and an
end, have been also arranged, as far as it was poasible, according
to an order of time, commencing with Chi'dhood, and #ermi-
nating with Old ®ge, Death, and Immortahity. My guiding
wish was, that the small pieces of which these volumes consist,
thus diecrimirqted, wight be regarded under a two-fold view ;
as composing an entire work within themselves, and as adjuncts
.to the philosophical Poem, “The Reccluse.” This arrangement
has long presented itself habitually to my own mind. Never-
theless, I should have preferred to scatter the contents of theso
volumes at random, if I had been persuaded that, by the plan
adopted, any thing materiul would be taken from the natural
uffect of the pieces, individually, on the ngind of the unreflocting
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Reader. I trust there is a sufficient variety in each class to,
prevent this; while, for him who reads with reflection, the
arrangement will serve as a commentary unostentatiously
“directing his atteution to my purposes, both particular and
general. But, as I wish to guard agains’ the possibility of
misleading by this classification, it is proper first to remind the
Render, that certain poems are placed according to the powers
of mind, in the Author’s conception, predominant in the pro-
duction of them; predominant, which implies tl.c exection of
other faculties in less degree. Where there is more imagination
than fancy in a poem, it is placed under tho hoad of imagina-
tion, and wice versd, Doth the above classes might without
impropriety have been enlarged from that consisting of
“Poems founded on the Affections;” as might this latter from
those, and from the class “proceeding from Sentiment and
Reflection.” The most striking characteristics of oach picee,
mutual illustration, variety, and proportion, have governed me
throughout.

None of the other Classes, except those of Fancy and Imagina-
tion, require any particular noticc. But a remark of general
application may be made. All Pocts, excepC {ne dragatic, heve
been in the practice of feigning that their works were composed
to the music of the harp or lyre: with what degree of affectation
thisthas been done in modern times, I leave to the judicious to
determine. For my own part, I have nos been disposed to
violate probability so far, or to make such a large demand upon
the Reader's charity. Some of these pieces gre essontislly
lyrical; aund, therefore, cannot have their due foroe without a
supposed musical accompaniment ; but, in much the greatest
part, as a substitute for the classic Iyre or romantic harp, 1
require nothing more than an animated or impassioned reci-
tation, adapted to the subject. Poems, however humble in
their kind, if they be good in that kind, cannot read themselve; -
the law of long syllahle and short must not be so inflexible,—
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the letter of metre must not be so impassive to the spirit of
versification,—as to deprive the Reader of all voluntary power
to modulate, in subordination to the sense, the music of the
poem ;—in the same manner as his mind is left at liberty, and
even summoned, to act upon its thoughts and images. But,’
though the accomfpaviment of a musical instrument be fre-
quently dispensed with, the true Poot does not therefore abandon
his privilege distinet from that of the mere Proseman ;

¢ He murmurs near the running brooks
A music swector than their own.’

Let us come now to the consideration of the words Fancy
and Imagination, as employed in the classification of the
foilowing Poems, ‘A mun,’ says an intelligent author, ‘has
imagination in proportion as he can distinctly copy in idea
the impressions of sense: it is the faculty which <mages within

sthe mind the phenomena of sensation. A man has fancy in
proportion as he can call up, connect, or associate, at pleasure,
those internal images (pavrd{ew is to cause to appear) so as to
complete ideal representations of abseut objects. Imagination
is the power of depicting, and fancy of evoking and combining.
The imaMnation is formed by patient observation ; the fanoy by
o voluntary activity in shifting the scenery of the mind. The
more nccurate the imagination, the more safely may a painter,
or a poet, undertake a delineation, or a desaiription, withoet the
presence of the oBjocts to bo characterised. The moro versatile
the fancy, the more original and striking will be the decorations
produced.'—ritish Synonyms discriminated, by W. Taylor.

Is not this as if 4 man should undertake to supply an account

- of a building, and be so intent upon what he had discovered of
the foundation, as to couclude his task without once looking up
oY the superstructure? Here, a8 in other instances throughout
tho volume, the judicious Author's mind is enthralled by
Etymology ; be takes up the original word as his guide snd
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escort, and too often does not perceive how soon he becomes its
prisoner, without liberty to iread in any path but that to which’
it confines him. It is not ensy to find out how imagination,
thus explained, differs from distinct remembrance of images; or

‘fancy from quick and vivid recollection of them: each is
nothing more than a mode of memory. If fhe two wprds bear
the above meaning, and no other, what term is left to designate
that faculty of which the Poet is ‘all compact;’ he whose eye
glances from earth to heaven, whose spiritual attributes body
forth what his pen is prompt in turning to shapo or what 18
left to characterise Fancy, ns insinuating herself into the heart
of objects with creative activity —Imagination, in the sense of
the word as giving title to a class of the fullowing Poems, has
no reference to inages that are merely a faithful copy, existing
in the mind, of absent external objects ; but is a word of higher
import, denoting operations of the mind upon those objects, and
processes of creation or of composition, governed by certain
fixed laws, I proceed to illustrate my meaning by instances.
A parrot kangs from the wires of his cage by his beak or by his
olaws ; or n monkey from the bough of a tree by bis paws or
his tail. Each creature does so literally and actually. In the
first Eclogue of Virgil, the shepherd, thmkmg of the fine when
he is to take leave of his furm, thus addresses his goats :—

* Non ego vos posthae viridi projectus in antro
Dumosa pendere procul de rupe videpo,’

 half way down
Hangs one who gathors samphire,”

’

is the well'known expression of Shakspeare, delineating an
ordinary image upon the cliffis of Dover. In these two in<«
stances is a slight exertion of the faculty which I denominate
imagination, in the use of one word : neither the goats nor the
sumphire-gatherer do literally hang, as does the parrot or the
monkey ; but, pres.ating to the senses something of such sn
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appearance, the miond in its activity, for its own gratification,
*conzemplates them as hanging.
¢ As when far off at sca a flcet descried
Hangs in the rlouds, by equmoctial winds
Close sailing from Bengala, or the sles
Of Terngte or Tidore, whenee merchants bring
Their spicy drugs ; they on the traaang flood
Through the wide Ethiopian to the Cape
Ply, stemming mghtly toward the Pole : 80 seemod
Far off the flying fiend.

Here is the full strength of the inagination involved in the
word hangs, and exerted upon the whole image : First, the fleet,
un aggregate of many ships, is reprezented as one mighty per-
son, whose track, we know and feel, is upon the waters; but,
taking advantage of its appearance to the renscs, the Poct dares
to represent it as kanging in the clouds, both for the gratification
of the mind in contemplating the image itself, and in reference
to the motion and appearance of the sublime objecte to which
it is compared.

From impressions of sight we will pass to those of sound;
which, as they must nccessarily be of a less definite character,

shall be selected from these volumes :
- [y
¢ Ovor his own sweet voice the Stock-dove broods,’

of the same bird,

* ITig voice was buried among trees,
Yct to be come at by tho breeze;*

* 0, Cuckoo ! shall I call thoo Bird,
¥ Or but a waudering Voice P

The stock-dove is said to cao, a sound well imitating the note
of the bird; but, by the intervention of the metaphor broods,
thb affections are called in by the imagination to assist in
marking the manner in which the bird reiterates and prolongs
her soft note, as if herself delighting to listen to it, and par
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ticipating of a still and quiet satisfuction, like that which may
be supposed inseparable fiom the continuous process of inca?
bation. ‘His voice was buried among trces’ a metaphor
expressing the love of seclusion.by which this Bird is marked;
and characterising its note as not partaking of the shrill and
the piercing, and therefore more easily deaiened by jhe inter-
vening shade; yet a note so peculiur and withal so plensing,
that the brecze, gifted with that love of the sound which the
Poet feels, penetrates tho shades in which it is eutombed and
conveys it to tho car of the listener.

¢ 8hall T call thee Bird,
Or but a wandering Voico?

This conciso interrogation characterises the seeming ubiquity
of the voice of the cuckoo, and dispossesses the creature almost
of a corporeal existence ; the Imagination being tempted to this
exertion of her power by a consciousness in the memory that
the cuckoo is almost perpetually heard throughout the season
of spring, but seldom becomes an object of sight.

Thus far of images independent of each other, and immediately
endowoed by the mind with properties that do not inhere in
them, upon an incitement from propertics and q@lities ®ho
existence of which is inherent and obvious. These processes of
imagination are carried on either by conferring additional pro-
perittes upon an object, or abstracting from it some of those
which it actually possesses, and thus cnablifig it to re-act upon
the mind which hath performed the process, like a new
existence. ¢

I pass from the Imagination acting upon an individual image
to a considerntion of the same faculty employed upon images ir
a conjunction by which they modify each other. The Reader
has already had & fine instance before him in the passage quoted
from Virgil, where the upparently perilous situation of the
goat, hanging upca the shaggy precipice, is contrasted with that



APPENDIX, PREFACES, &c. 393

‘of the shepherd contemplating it from the seclusion of the
cavern in which he lies stretched at ease and in security.
Take these images separately, and how unaffecting the picturo
compared with that produced by their being thus connected.
with, and opposed to, cach other !

* As o huge stone w sometimes sceu to lie
Couched on the bald top of an cminence,
Wonder to all wlo do the same espy
By what means it ¢couid thither come, and whenco,
8o Lhat 1t seems @ thing endued with sense,
Like r sea-beast, ciuwled forth, which on a shell
Of rock or sand reposcth, there to sun hunself.

Such scemerd this Man ; not all aline or dead

Nor all asleep, iu his extieme old nge.
- * * * - * *

Motionless as a cloud the old Man stood,
That hearcth not the loud winds when they call,
Aud woveth altogether if it move at all.”

In these images, the conferring, tho abstracting, and the modify-
ing powors of the Imagination, immediately and mediately
acting, are all brought into conjunction. The atone is endowed
with something of the power of life to approximate it to the
soa-beast ; and the seabeust stripped of some of its vital
quelities £ assimilate it to the stone ; which intermediate image
is thus treated for the purpose of bringing the original image,
that of the stone, to a nearer resemblance to the figure and
condition of the aged Man ; who is divested of so much & the
indications of life 2nd motion as to bring him to the point where
the two objects unite and coalesce in just comparison. After
what has bed. said, the imnge of the cloud neced not be com-
mented upon.

* Thus far of an endowing or modifying power: but the
Imagination also shapesand creates; and how? By innumerdble
p?ooesses; and in none docs it more delight than in that of
consolidating numbers into unity, and dissolving and separating
unity into number,—alternations proceeding from, and governed
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by, a sublime consciousness of the soul in her own mighty and
almost divine powers. Recur to the passage already cited from
Milton. When the compact Fleet, as one Person, has been
. introduced ¢ Sailing from Bengala’ ¢ They,’ i.c. the ‘merchants,’
representing tho fleet resolved into a multitude of ships, * ply’
their voyage towards the extremities of the earth: ‘8b* (refor-
ring to the word ‘As’ in the commencement) ‘seemed the
flying Fiend ;" the imago of his Person acting to recombine the
multitude of ships into one body,—the point from wkich the
comparison set out. *So seemed,” and to whom seemed? To
the heavenly Muse who dictates the poem, to the eye of the
Poet’s mind, and to that of the Reader, preseut at one moment
in the wide Ethiopian, and the next in the solitudes, then first
broken in upon, of the infernal regions !

* Modo me Thebis, modo ponit Athonis.’

Hoar agnin this mighty Poet,—speaking of tho Messiah going
forth to expel from lieaven the rebellious angels,

¢ Attonded by ten thousand thousand Saints
He onward came : fur off bis coming shone,'—

N o
the retinue of Saints, and the Person of the Messiaz himaeif,
lost almost and merged in the splendour of that indefinite
abstraction ¢ His coming !’

As I do not mean here to treat this subje¢t further than to
throw some light upon the present Volumes, and especially
upon one division of thew, I shall spare myself and the Reader
the trouble of considering the Imagination as'it deals with
thoughts and sentiments, as it regulates the composition of
characters, and dotermines the course of actions: I will not'
consider it (more than I have already dome by implication) ss
that power which, in the language of one of my most esteemed
Friends, * draws al) things to one ; which mnkes thiugs animate
or inanimate, beings with their attributes, subjects with their
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accessaries, tale oue coluur and serve to one effect*.” Tha
grand store-houses of enthusiastic and meditative Imagina-
tion, of poetical, as contradistinguished from human and
dramatic Imagination. are the prophetic aud lyrical parts of the
Holy Scriptures, aud the works of Milton ; to which I cannot
forbear to add those of Spenser. I select these wiiters in pre-
ference to those of ancient Greece and Rome, because the
anthropomorphitism of the Pagan religion subjected the minds
of the gyeatest poets in those countries oo much to the bondage
of definite form; from which the Hebrews were preserved by
their abhorrence of idolatry. This abhorrence was almost as
strong in our great epic Poet, Loth from circumnstances of his
life, and from the constitution of his mind, However imbued
the surface might be with classical literature, he was a Hebrew
in goul; and all things tended in him towards the sublime.
Spenscr, of a gentler nature, maintained his freedom by aid
of his allegorical spirit, at one time inciting Lim to create
porsons out of abstractions ; and, at another, by a superior effort
of genius, to give the universality and permanence of abstrac-
tions to his human beings, by means of attributes and emblems
tigat belong to the highest moral truths aud the purest sensa-
tions,—of"which his character of Uwa is a glorious example.
Of the human and dramatic Imagination the works of Shukspeare
are an incxhaustible source,

¢ 1 tax nojyou, ye Elements, with unkinduess,
I nover guve you kingdoms, call'd you Daughters !’

And if, beyirg in mind the many Pocts distinguished by
this prime qnality, whose names 1 omit to mention ; yet justified
by recollection of the insults which the ignorant, the incapable,
and the presumptuous, have heaped upon these and my other
writings, I may be permitted to anticipate the judgment of
posterity upon myaelf, Ishall declare (consurable, I grant, if the

* Charles Lamb upon the genius of Hogarth.
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notorioty of the fuct above stated does not justify me) that I'
have given in these unfavourable times, cvidence of exertions
of this faculty upon its worthiest objects, the external universe,

. the moral and religious sontiments of Man, his natural affections,
and his acquired passions; which have the same ennobling
tendency as the productions of men, in this kind, worthy to be
holden in undying remembrance.

To the mode in which Faney has already been characterised
as the power of evoking and combining, or, 45 my friend
Mr. Coleridge has styled it, ‘the aggregative and associative
power,” my objection is only that the definition is too general.
'T'o aggregate and to associate, to evoke and to combine, belong as
well to the Imagination as to the Fancy ; but either the materials
evoked and combined are different; or they arc brought
together under a different law, and for a different purpose.
Fancy does not require that the materials which she makes use
of sbould be susceptible of change in their constitution, from
her touch ; and, where they admit of modification, it is onough
for her purpose if it be slight, limited, and evancscent. Directly
the reverse of those, are the desires and demands of the
Imagination. She rocoils from every thing-but the plastic, the
pliant, and the indefinite. She leaves it to Fancy to describe
Queen Mab as coming,

¢ In shapo no bigger than an agate-stone
On the fore-fingcr of an alderman,” ¢

Having to speak of stature, she does not tell you that her
gigantic Angel was as tall as Pompey’s Pillar; much less that
he was twelve cubits, or twelve hundred cubits high; or that
his dimensions equalled those of Teneriffe or Atlas;—because
these, and if they were a million times as high it would be the
same, are bounded : The expression is, * His stature reached the
sky !* tho illimitat le irmament |—When the Imagination frames
& oomparison, if it dops not strike on the first presentation, a.
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\sense of the tréth of the likeoness, from the moment that it is
perceived, grows—and continues to grow—upon tho mind ; the
resemblance depending less upon outline of form and feature,
thun upon expression and cffect; less upon casual and out-
standing, than upop inherent and intcrnal, propertics: more-
over, the Ymages invariably modify each other.—The law under
which the processes of Fancy are carried on is ns capricious as
the accidents of things, and the effects are surprising, playful,
ludicrows, ampsing, tender, or pathetic, as the objects happen
to be appositely produced or fortunately combined. Fancy
depends upon the rapidity and profusion with which she
scattors her thoughts and images ; trusting that their number,
and the felicity with which they are linked together, will make
amends for the want of individual value: or she prides herselx
upon the curious subtilty and the successful elaboration with
which she can detect their lurking aflinities. If she can
win you over to her purpose, aud impart to you her feelings,
she cares not how unstable or transitory may be hor influence,
knowing that it will not be out of her power to resume it upon
an apt oceasion. But the Imagination is conscious of an in-
dctmctibl.e dominion ;—the Soul may fall away from it, not
being ablo to sustain its grandeur; but, if once felt and acknow-
ledged, by no act of any other faculty of the mind can it be
relaxed, impaired, or diminished.—Faucy is given to quickon
and to beguile thegemporal part of our nature, Imagination to
incite and to support the eternal.—Yet is it not the less true
that Foney, as.sho isan activ‘e, is also, under her own lav's and
in her own spirit, a croative fuculty. In what manner Fancy
ambitiously aims et a rivalship with Imagination, and Imagina-
tion stoops to work with the materials of Fancy, might be
illystrated from the compositions of all eloquent writers, whether
in prose or verse; and chiefly from those of our own Country.
Searcely & page of the impassioned parts of Bishop Taylor's
Works can be opened that shall not afford examples.—Referring
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the Reader to those inestimable volumes, I will Bontent myself -
with placing a conceit (a~cribed to Lord Chesterlield) in contrast
with a passage frow the Paradise Lost i—
¢ The ews of the cvening most earefully shun,
They arv the tears of tho sky for the loss of the sun.’
After the transgression of Adam, Milton, with other appearances
of sympathising Nature, thus marks the immediate consequence,

¢ Sky lowered, and, muttering thunder, some sad drops
Wept at complz.unn of the mortal sin.’

The associating link is the same in cach instance : Dew and rain,
not distinguishable from the liquid substance of teurs, aro
employed as indications of sorrow. A flash of surprise is the
effect in the former case; a flash of surprise, and nothing more ;
for the nature of things does not sustain the combination. In
the latter, tho effects from the act, of which there is this
immediate consequence and visiblo sign, are so momentous, that
the mind acknowledges the justice and reasonableness of the
sympathy in nature so manifested ; and the sky weeps drops of
water as if with human eyes, as ‘ Earth had before trembled
from her entrails, and Nature given a second groan.

Finally, I will refer to Cotton’s “Ode upon W mter"
admirable composition, though stained with some peculiaritier
of the age in which be lived, for a general illustration of the
chartcteristics of Fancy. The middle part of this ode contains
a most lively description of the entrance of Winter, with his
retinue, as ‘A palsied king,’ and'yet a military monarch,—
advancing for conquest with his army; tho several bodies of
which, and their arms and equipments, are described with a
rapidity of detail, and a profusion of fanciful comparisons, whick
indicate on the part of the poet extreme activity of intellect,
and a correspondent hurry of delightful feeling. Winter retires
from the foe int » his fortress, where

* a magnzine
Of sovereigu juice is cellared in ;
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®Liquor that will the sioge maiutain
Should Phacbus ne’er return again.”

Though myself a water-drinker, I cannot resist the pleasure of'
transcribing what follows, as an instance still more happy of
Fancy employed in the treatment of feeling than, in its
preceding passages, the Poem supplies of her managemcut of
forre, .

**Tis that, that gives the poet rage,
*, And thaws the golly'd blood of age ;

Matures the young, restores the old,
And makes the famnting coward bold.

It lays the carcful hend to rest,
Cnlms palpitations in the breast,
Renders our lives’ misfortune sweot ;
. » . . L] .

Then lct the chill Sirecco blow,
And gird us round with hlls of snow,
Or clse go whistle to the shore,
And make the hollow mountains roar,

‘Whilst we togethor jovial sit

Careless, and crowned with mirth and wit,
‘Where, though bleak winds confine us home,
Our fancios round the world shall roam.

.
' We'll think of all the Frionds we know,
And drink to all worth drinking to;
‘When having drunk all thine and mine,
'We rather shall want healths than wine.

But evhero Friends fail us, we'll supply
Our friendships with our charity; *
Men that remote in sorrows live,
Shall by our lusty brimmers thrive,

Wc'll drink the wanting into wealth,
And those that lxnguish into health,
The afilicted into joy; th' opprest
Into sceurity and rest,

The worthy in disgrace shall find
Fuvour return again more kind,
And in restraint who stifled lie,
8hsll tuste the air of liberty

YOL. VI - DD
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The brave shall triumph in succoss,
The lovers shall hnve mistresses,
Poor unregarded Virtue, praise,
And the neglected Post, bays.

Thus shall our healths do others good,
Whilst we oursclves do all we would ;
For, frecd from onvy and from care,
‘What would we bo but what we are?

When I sate down to write this Preface, it was my intention
to have made it more comprehensive; but, thinking that I
ought rather to apologise for detaining the reader so long, I will
here conclude.

POSTSCRIPT.
1835.

IN the present volume, as in those that have preceded it, the
reader will have found occasionally opinions expressed upon the
courge of public affuirs, and feelings given vent to as national
interests excited them. Since nothing, I trust, has been uttered
‘but in the spirit of reflective patriotism, those nofices are left
to produce their own effect ; but, among the many objects of
gegeral concern, and the changes going forward, which I have
glanced at in verse, are some espeoislly affecting the lower
orders of society : in reference to these, I 'wish here to add a
few words in plain prose.

‘Weroe I conscious of being able to do justice to those important
topics, I might avail myself of the periodical press for offering
anonymously my thoughts, such as thoy are, to the world ; but I
feel that in procuring attention, they may derive some pdvantage,
fiowever amall, from my name, in addition to that of being pre.
unwdinulessfugftm shape. It is also not impossible that
the atate of mind which some of the foregoing poems may have
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produced in tiye reader, will disposs him to receive more readily
" the impression which I desire to make, and to admit the con-
clusions I would establish.

I. The first thing that presses upon my attention is the Poor-
Law Amondment Act. I am aware of the magnitude and com-
plexity of the subject, and the unwearied attention which it has
received from men of far wider experience than my own;
yet I cannot*forbear touching upon one point of it, and to
this I w'll confine myself, though not insensible to the objection
which may reasonably be brought against treating a portion of
this, or any other, great scheme of civil polity separately from
the whole. The point to which I wish to draw the reader's
attention is, that all persons who cannot find employment, or
procure wages sufficient to support the body in health and
strength, are entitled to a maintenance by law.

This dictate of humanity is acknowledged in the Report of the
Commissioners : but is there not room for apprehcnsion that
some of the regulations of the new act have a tendency to render
the principle nugatory by difficulties thrown in the way of
applying it? If this be 8o, persons will not be wanting to show
it, by examning the provisions of the act in detail,—an attempt
which would bo quite out of place here ; but it will not, there-
fore, be deemed unbecoming in one who fears that the prudunee
of the head may, in framing some of those provisions, have sup-
planted the wisdom of the heart, to enforce & principle which
cannot be violated without infringing upon one of the most
precious rights of the English people, and opposing one of the
most sacred claims of civilised humanity,

o There can bo no greater error, in this department of legis-
lation, than the belief that this principle does by necessity
opefate for the degradation of those who claim, or are so circum-
stanced as to make it likely they may claim, through lawe
founded upon it, relief or assistance. The direct contrary is the

* pp2
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truth : it may be unanswerably maintained thatjts tendency is
to raise, not to depress; by stamping a value upon life, which”
can belong to it only where the laws have placed men who are
willing to work, and yet cannot find employment, above the
necessity of looking for protection againstg hunger and other
natural evils, either to individual and casual charity, to despair
and death, or to the breach of law by theft, or violence.

And bere, 18, in the Report of the Commissioners, the fun-
damental principle has been recognised, 1 am not at issue with
them any farther than I am compelled to believe that their
‘ remedial measures’ obstruct the application of it more than the
interests of society require.

And, calling to mind the doctrines of political economy which
are now prevalont, I cannot forbear to enforce the justice of the
principle, and to insist upon its salutary operation.

And first for its justice : If self-preservation be the first law
of our nature, would not cvery one in a state of nature be
morally justified in taking to himself that which is indispensable
to such preservation, where, by so doing, he would not r{)b
another of that which might be equally indispensable to kis pre-
servation? And if the value of life be regarded in a right point
of view, may it not be questioned whether this rght of fre-
scrving life, at any expense short of endangering the life of
another, does not survive man’s entering into the social state;
wh'(';ther this right can be surrendered or forfoited, except when
it opposes the diyine lIaw, upon any supposition of a social com-
pact, or of any convention for the protection of mero rights of
property? v

But, if it be not safe to touch the abstract question of man’s

-right in & social state to help himself even in the last extremity,

may we not still contend for the duty of a christian government,
standing in loco parentis towards all its subjects, to make such
effectual provision, that no one shall be in danger of perishing
cither through the n'oglect or harshpess of its legislation? Or,

.
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vwaiving this, is.it not indisputable that the claim of the state to

the allegiance, involves the protoction, of the subject? And,
as all rights in one party impose a correlative duty upon
another, it follows that the right of the state to require the ser-
vices of ifs member$, even to the jeoparding of their lives in the
common defence, establishes a right in the people (not to be
gaineaid by utilitarians and economists) to public support when,
from any cauge, they may be unable to support themselves.

Lot us now consider the salutary and benign operation of this
principle. Herc we must have recourse to elementary feelings
of human nature, and to truths which from their very obvious-
ness are apt to be slighted, till they are forced upon our notice
by our own sufferings or those of others. In the Paradise Lost,
Milton represents Adam, after the Fall, as exclaiming, in the
angu’sh of his soul—

‘ Did I request Thee, Maker, from my clay
To mould me man ; did I solicit Thoe
Frowm darkness to promoete me ?

. .. - . . My will
Concurroddnot to my being.”

Wnder hogv mafiy various pressures of misery have men been
driven thus, in a strain touching upon impiety, to expostulate
with the Creator! and -under few so afflictive as when the
source and origin of earthly oxistence have becn brought lsack
to the mind by its sampending close in the pangs of destitution.
But as long as, in our logislation, due weight shall be given to
this principle, go man will be forced to bewail the gift of life in
hopeless want of the necessaries of life,

Englishmen have, therefore, by the progress of civilisation
a;nong them, been placed in circumstances more favourable to
piety and resignation to the divine will, than the inhabitants of
other countries, where a like provision has not been established.
And s Providence, in this care of our countrymen, acts through a
human medium, the objects of that care must, in like manner,
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be more inclined towards a grateful love of their fellow-men. -
Thus, also, do stronger ties attach the people to their country,
whether while they tread its soil, or, at a distance, think of their
native land as an indulgent parent, to whoee arms, even they
who have been imprudent and undeserving may, li]u: the pro-
digal son, betake themselves, without fear of being rejected.

Such is the view of the case that would first present itself
to n reflective mind ; and it is in vain to show, by appeals
to experience, in contrast with this view, that prov.sionsfounded
upon the principle have promoted profancness of life, and dis-
positions the reverse of philanthropic, by spreading idleness,
selfishness, and rapacity: for these evils have arisen, not as an
inevitable consequence of the principle, but for want of judg-
ment in framing laws based upon it; and, above all, from fuults
in the mode of administering the law. The mischiof that has
grown to such a height from granting relief in cnses where
proper vigilance would have shown that it was not required, or
in bestowing it in undue measure, will be urged by no truly’
enlightoned statesman, as a sufficient repson for banishing the
principle itself from legislation.

Lot us recur to the miserable states of conbcxou?m that it

precludes.

There is a story told, by a traveller in Spain, of a fgmale who,
by a sudden shock of domestic calamity, was driven dut of her
rensos, and ever after looked up incessantlyeto the skly, feeling
that her fellow-créatures could do nothing for her rehef. Can
there be Englishmen who, with a goed end in viey, womld, upon
systom, expose their brother Englishmen to a like :;:juity of
looking upwards only ; or downwards to the earth, it shall
contain no spot whero the destitute can demand, by civ] right:
what by right of nature they are entitled to 3 .

Suppose the objects of our sympathy not sunk into thig blank.
despair, but wandering about as strangers in streets and ‘ways,
with the hope of sugoonr from casunl charity ; what have we
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guined by sudh a change of scene? Woful is the condition of
the famished Northern Indian, dependent, among winter snows,

upon the chance-passage of a herd of deer, from which one, if
brought down by his rifle-gun, may be made the menns of keeping,
bim and his compapions alive. As miserable is that of some savage

Islander, who, when the land has ceased to afford him suste-

nance, watches for food which the waves may cast up, or in vain

endeavours to extract it from the inexplorable deep. But

neither of tRese is in a state of wretchedness comparable to that,

which ie so often cndured in civilised society: multitudes, in

all ages, have known it, of whom may be said :—

* Homoless, near a th dh they stood,
And near a thousand tables pined, and wanted food.’

Jastly might I be accused of wasting time in an uncalled-for
attempt to excite the feolings of the reader, if systems of poli-
tical economy, widely spread, did not impugn the principle, and
Af the safeguards against such extremities were left unimpaired.
It is broadly asserted by many, that every man who endeavours
to find work, may find it: were this assertion capable of being
venﬁed thereo still would remain a question, what kind of work,
and how Yar may the labourer be fit forit? For if sedentary
work is to be cxchanged for standing; and some light and nice
exercise of the fingers, to which an artisan has been accustomed
all hLis life, for severe labour of the arms; the best %fforts
would turn to little account, and occasign would be given
for the unihinking and the unfeeling unwarrantably to re-
proach those who are put upon such employment, as idle,
froward, and ugworthy of relief, either by law or in any other
way! Were this statement correct, there would indeed be an
end of the argument, the principle here maintained would be
l::peueded. But, alas ! it is far otherwive. That principle,
applicable to the benefit of all countries, is indispensable for
‘Eogland, upon whose coast families aro perpetually deprived of
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their support by shipwreck, and where large massts of men are
so liable to be thrown out of tbeir ordinary means of gaining
bread, by changes in commercial intercourse, subject mainly or
solely to the will of foreign powers; by new discoveries in arts
‘and manufactures ; and by reckless laws, in conformity with
theories of political economy, which, whether right or wrong in
the abstract, have proved a scourge to tens of thousands, by the
abruptness with which they have been carried into practice.

But it is urged,—rcfuse altogether compulsory relief fo the
able-bodied, and the number of those who stand in need of
relief will steadily diminish through a conviciion of an absolute
neceesity for greater forethought, and more prudent care of a
man's earnings. Undoubtedly it would, but so also would it,
and in a much greater degree, if the legislative provisions were
retained, and parochial relief administered under the care of the
upper classes, as it ought to be. For it has been invarially
found, that whorever the funds have been raised and applied
under the superintendence of gentlemon and substantial pro-«
prietors, acting in vestrics, and as overseers, pauperism has
diminished accordingly. Proper care in that quarter would
effoctually eheck what is felt in some districts to be ono of the,
worst evils in the poor law system, viz. the readiness’of small
and needy proprietors to join in imposing rates that seemingly
subject them to great hardships, while, in fact, this is done with
s mut¢al understanding, that the relief each is ready to bestow'
upon his still poorer, ncighbours will be gmnteﬁ to himself, or
his relatives, should it hereaftor be applied for.

But let us look to inner sentiments of a nobler quality, in order
to know what we have to build upon. Affecting proofs eccur in
every one's experience, who is acquainted with the unfortunate
and the indigent, of their unwillingness to derive their lubsu-
tence from aught but their own funds or labour, or to be i in-’
debted to parochial aszistance for the attainment of any object,
howover dear to them. A case was reported, the other day,



APPENDIX, PREFACES &c. 403

, from o corone#s inquest, of a pair who, through the space of
four years, had carried about their dead infant from house to
Louse, and from lodging to lodging, as their necessities drove
them, rather than ask the parish to bear the expcnse of ita in- .
terment :—the pooy creatures lived in the hope of vne day being
able to blury their child at their own cost. It must have been
heart-rending to see and hear the mother, who had been called
upon to account for the state in which the body was found,
make this deflosition. 1By some, judging coldly, if not harshly,
this conduet might be imputed to an unwarrantable pride, as
she and her husband had, it is true, been once in prosperity.
But examples, where the spirit of independence works with
equal strength, though not with like miserable accompaniments,
are frequently to be found even yet among the humblest
peasantry and mechanics. There is not, then, sufficient cause
for doubting that a like sense of honour may be revived among
the people, and their ancient habits of independence restored,

. Jgithout resorting to those severities which the new Poor Law
Act has introduced.

But even if the surfuces of things only are to be examined,
we have a right to expect that lawgivers should take into
account th® various tempers and dispositions of mankind : while
some are led, by the existence of a legislative provision, into
idleness and extravagance, the economical virtues might be
cherished in others by the knowledge that, if all their eforts
fail, they have in fhe Poor Lawsa ‘ refuge frn the storm and a
shadow from the heat.” Despondency and distraction ars no
friends to prfdenco: the springs of industry will relax, if cheer-
fulness be destroyed by auxiety; without hope men become
seckless, and have a sullen pride in adding to the heap of their

’ own wretchedness, He who feels that he is abandoned by his
follow-men will be almost irresistibly driven to care little for
himself; will lose his self-respect accordingly, and with that loss
what remains to him of virtue?
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‘With all due deference to the particular ekperience, and
general intelligence of the individuals who framed the Act, and
of those who in and out of parlinment bave approved of and
supported it ; it may be said, that it proceeds too much upon
the presumption that it is & labouring man's,own fault if he be
not, as the phrase is, beforehand with the world. But the most
prudent are liable to be thrown back by sickness, cutting them off
from labour, and causing to them expense: and who but has
observed how distress croeps upon multitudes fvithopt mis-
conduct of their own; and merely from a gradual fall in the
price of labour, without a correspondent one in the price of pro-
visions ; 80 that men who may have ventured upon the mar-
riage state with a fair prospect of maintaining their families in
comfort and happiness, ree them reduced to a pittance which no
effort of theirs can increagse? Let it be roemembered, also, that
there are thousands with whom vicious habits of cxpense are
not the cause why thoy do not store up their gains; but they
are generous and kind-hearted, and ready to help their kindred:
and friends ; moreover, they have a faith in Providence that
those who have 'been prompt to nssist others, will not be left
destitute, shonld thoy themselves come tq nged. By acting
from these blended feelings, numbers have rendered fuemselves
incapable of standing up against a sudden reverse, Neverthe-
less, these men, in common with all who have the misfortune to
be in"want, if many theorists had their wish, would be throws
upon one or other of those three sharp p:inhs of condition
before adverted to, from which the intervention of law has
hitherto saved them, ‘

All that has been said tends to show how the principle con-
tended for makes the gift of life more valuable, and has, it may ¢
be hoped, led to the conclusion that its legitimate operation is to
make men worthier of that gift : in other words, not to degrade
but to exalt huma- nature. But the eubject must not be die-
missed without advertiog to the indirect influence of the samé
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principle updh the moral sentiments of a people among whom
it is embodied in law. In our criminal jurisprudence there is a
maxim, deservedly eulogised, thet it is better that ten guilty
persons should escape, than that one innocent man should
suffer ; -so, also, nlight it be maintained, with regard to the Poor
Laws, that it is better for the interests of humanity among the
people at large, that ten undeserving should partake of the
funds provided, than that one morally good man, through want
of rekef, skould either have Lis principles corrupted, or his
energies destroyed; than that such a one should either be
driven to do wrong, or be cast to the carth in utter hopeless-
ness. In France, the English maxim of criminal jurisprudence
is reversed ; there, it is decmed better that ten inmocent men
should suffer, than one guilty escape : in France, there is no uni-
vemsal provision for the poor; and we may judge of tho small
value set upon human life in the metropolis of that country, by
merely noticing the disrespect with which, after death, the body
?is treated, not Ly the thoughtless vulgar, but in schools of
anatomy, presided over by men allowed to be, in their own art
and in physical science, among the most enlightened in the
esworld. .In tha Zast, where countries are overrun with popu-
lation as with o weed, infinitely more respect is shown to the
remains of the deccased ; and what a bitter mockery is it, that
this insensibility should be found where civil polity is so busy
in minor regulations, and ostentatiously careful to.gmify
the luxurious propensities, whether social er intellectual, of the
multitude ! Irreligion is, no doubt, much concerned with this
offensive disrespect, shown to the bodies of the dead in France;
but it is mainly attributable to the state in which so many of the
living are left by the absence of compulsory provision for the
Jndigent so humanely established by the law of England.
Sights of abject misery, perpetually recurring, harden the
heart of tho community. In the perusal of history, and of
works of fiction, we are not, indeed, unwilling to have our cozm-
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miseration excited by such objocts of distress as thity present to
us; but, in the concerns of real life, men know that such
emotions are not given to be indulged for their own sakes:
there, the conscience declares to them that sympathy must be
followed by action’ and if there exist a prévious conviction
that the power to relieve is utterly inadequate to the d;mand,
the cye shrinks from communication with wretchedness, and
pity and compassion languish, like any other qualities that are
deprived of their natural aliment. Let thesc considérations be
duly weighed by those who trust to the hope that an incrcase
of private charity, with all ity advantages of superior discrimi-
nation, would more than compensate for the abandonment of
those principles, the wisdom of which has been here insisted
upon. How discouraging, also, would be the scnse of in-
justice, which could not fail to arise in the minds of the
well-disposed, if the burden of supporting the poor, a burden
of which the selfish have hitherto by compulsion borne a
share, should now, or hereafter, be thrown exclusively upon «
the benevolent.

By having put an end to the Slave Trade and Slavery, the
British people are cxalted in the scale of humanity ; and they
cannot but fecl 8o, if they look into themselves, and dhly con-
sider their relation to God and ihcir fellow-creaturcs. That
was a noble advance; but a retrograde movement will as-
suredly*be made, if ever the principle, which has been here
defended, should be gither avowedly abandoned or but osten-
sibly retaincd.

But after all, there may be a little reason to apprénend per-
manent injury from any experiment that may be tried. On the
one sido will be human nature rising up in her own defencs,
and on tho other prudential sclfishnoss acting to the same pur-
pose, from a conviction that, without a compulsory provision'
for the exigencies of the labouring multitude, that degree of
ability to regulate thu price of labour, which is indispensable °

LY
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for the reasoMable interest of arts and manufactures, cannot, in
Great Britain, be upheld.

IL In a poem of the foregoing collection, allusion is made tg
the state of the sworkmen congregated in manufactories. In
order fo relieve many of the evils to which that class of society
are subjoct and to establish a better harmony between them and
their employers, it would be well to repeal such laws as prevent
the fopmat®n of joint-stock companies. There are, no doubt,
many and great obstacles to the formation and salutary working
of thesc socicties, inherent in the mind of those whom they
would obviously benefit. But the combinations of masters to
keep down, unjustly, the price of labour would be fairly checked
by them, as far as they were practicable; they would encourage
ecunomy, inasmuch as they would enable a man to draw profit
from his savings, by investing thcm in buildings or machinery
for processes of manufacture with which he was habitually con-

snected. His little capital would then be working for him while
he was at rest or asleep ; he would more clearly perceive the
necessity of capital for carrying on great works; he would
JDetter loarn tq respect the larger portions of it in the hands of
others ; *he would be less tempted to join in unjust combi-
nations; and, for the sake of his own property, if not for
higher reasons, he would be slow to promote local disturbance,
or endanger pn.blic tranquillity ; he would, at least, beloth to
act in that way knowingly : for it is not todpe denied that such
gocieties might be .nurseries of opinigns unfavourabl» to a
mixed conititution of government, like that » Great Britain.
The democratic and republican spirit which they might be apt
to foster would aot, however, be dangerous in itself, but only as
it might act without being sufficiently counterbalanced, either
By landed proprietorship, or by a Church extending itself so as
to ombrace an ever-growing and ever-shifting population of
mechanics and artisans, But if the tendencics of such societies
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would be to make the men prosper who might belong to them,

rulers and legislators should rejoice in the result, and do their '

duty to the state by upholding and extending the influence of

that Church to which it owes, in 80 great a measure, its safety,
*its prosperity, and its glory.

This, in the teinper of the present times, may be diffidult, but
it is become xndupenaable, since large towns in great numbers
have sprung up, and others have increased tenfold, with little
or no dependence upon the gentry and the landed¢propyietors ;
and apart from those mitigated feudal institutions, which, till of
late, have acted so powerfully upon the composition of the
House of Commons. Now it may be affirmed that, in quarters
where there is not an attachment to the Church, or the landed
arigtocracy, and a pride in supporting them, there the people
will dislike both, and be ready, upon such incitements as are
perpetually recurring, to join in attempts to overthrow them.
There is no neutral ground here : from want of due attention to
the state of society in large towns and manufacturing districtags
and ignorance or disregard of these obvious truths, innumerable
well-meaning persons became zealous supporters of a Reform

- Bill, the qualities and powers of which, whether destructive or
constructive, they would otherwise have been afraitl of; md
.even the framers of that bill, swayed as they might be by party
resentments and personal ambition, could not have gone so far,
bad net they too been lamentably ignorant or neglectful of the
same truths both of' fact and philosophy.

But let that pass; and let no opponont of the bill be tempted
to compliment his owh foresight, by exaggorating the mischiefis
and dangers that have sprung from it : let not time be wasted
in profitless regrets; and let those party distinctions vanish to
.their very names that have separated men who, whatever course
.they may have pursued, have ever had a bond of union id the
wish to save the limited monarchy, and those other institutions
that have, under Provides<o, rondered for so long & period of
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time this coumtry the happiest and worthiest of which there
* is any record since the foundation of civil society.

IIL A philosophic mind is best pleased when looking at
religion in its spirjtual bearing ; as a guido of conduct, & wolace®
under gfliction, and a support amid the instabilities of mortal
life : but the Church having been forcibly brought by political
considerations to my notice, while treating of the labouring
c]asses‘l ca-'not. forbear saying a few words upon that momen-
tous topic.

There is o loud clamour for extensive change in that depart-
ment. The clamour would be entitled to more respect if they
who are the most eager to swell it with their voices wero not
generally the most ignorant of the real state of the Church, and
the sorvice it renders to the community. Reform is the word
employed. Let us pause and consider what sense it is apt to
carry, and how things are confounded by a lax use of it. The

gBreat religious Reformation, in the sixteenth century, did
not profess to be a new construction, but a restoration of some-
thing fallen into decay, or put out of sight. That familiar and
justifiable use of the word seoms to have paved the way for

allacies with respect to the term reform, which it is difficult to
escape from. Were we to speak of improvement, and the cor-
rection of abuses, we should run less risk of being decsived
ourselves, or of misleading others. We should be less lilely to
fall blindly int® the beliof, that the change demanded is a
renewal of something that has existed before, and that, there.
fore, we have experi¢hce on our side ; nor should we be equally
tempted to beg the question, that the change for whick we are
cager must be advantageous. From generation to generation,
aen are the dupes of words ; and it is painful to observe, that so
fany of our species are most tenacious of those opinions which
Jhey have formed with the least consideration. They who are
the readiest to meddle with public affairs, whether in ¢hurch ot
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state, fly to generalities, that they may be eased foom the trouble
of thinking about particulars; and thus is deputed to mecha-
nical instrumentality the work which vital knowledge only can
do well.

“Abolish pluralities, have a rosident incumbent in every
parish,” is a favourite cry; but, without adverting vo other
obstacles in the way of this spocious scheme, it may be asked
what benefit would accrue from its indiscriminate adoption te
counterbalance the harm it would introduce, by-searly extin-
guishing the order of curates, unless the revenues of the church
should grow with the population, and be greatly increased in
many thinly peopled districts, especinlly among the parishes of
the North,

The order of curates is so bencficial, that some parti-
cular notice of it seems to be required in this place. For a
church poor as, relatively to the numbers of people, that of
England is, and probably will continue to be, it is no small
advantage to have youthful servants, who will work upon thg,,
wages of hope and expectation. Still more advantageous is it
to have, by means of this order, young men scattered over the
country, who being more detached from the temporal concerns
of the benefice, have more leisure for improvement «.nd study,
and are less subject to be brought into secular collision with
those who are under their spiritual guardianship. The curate,
if he xrside at a distance from tho incumbent, undertakes the
requisite responsibilities of & temporal kind, in that modified way
which prevents hini, as a new-comer, from being charged with
selfishness : while it prepares him for entering upon a benefice
of his own, with something of a suitable experience. If he
ghould act under and in co-operation with a resident incum-
bent, the gain is mutual. His studies will probably be assisted ;
end his training, managed by a superior, will not be liable to
relapee in matters of prudence, sevmliness, or in any of the
highest cares of his functions; and by way of relurn fur these
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benefits to the pupil, it will ofton happen that the zeal of a
*middle-aged or declining incumbent will be revived, by being in
near communion with the ardour of youth, when his own efforts
may have languished through a melancholy consciousncss that
they have not prodpced as much good among his flock as, when
he first entered upon the charge, he fondly hoped.

Let one remark, and that not the least important. be added.
A curate, entering for tho first time upon his office, comes from
college aftcr g course of expense, and with such inexperience in
the use of mofmy, that, in his new situation, he is apt to fall un-
awares into pecuniary difficulties. If this happens to him, much
more likely is it to happen to the youthful incumbent; whose
velations, to his parishioners and to society, are more compli-
cated ; and, his incomo being larger and independent of another,
a costlier style of living is required of him by public opinion.
If embarrassment should ensue, and with that unavoidably some
loss of respectability, Lis future usefulness will be propor-

I';igm\hly impaired: not so with the curate, for he can easily
remove and start afresh with a stock of experience and an
unblemished reputation; whereas the early indiscretions of an
incumbent being rarely forgotten, may be impediments to the
efffeacy of his mitistry for the remainder of his life. The same
observations would apply with equal force to doctrine. A
young minister is liable to errors, from his notions being either
too lax or overstrained. In both cases it would provo injurous
that the error shofld be romembered, after atx:dy and reflection,
with advancing years, shall have brought him to a clearer dis-
cernment of tlwe {2 uth, an¥ better judgment in the application of it.

It raust be acknowledged that, among the regulations of
geclosiasticul polity, nons at first view are more attractive than

%hat which prescribes for every parish a resident incumbent.
fHow agreeable to picture to one's self, as has been done by poets
and romance-writers, from Chaucer down to Goldsmith, a man
devoted to his ministerinl office, with not a wish or a thought

VOL. VL EE
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ranging beyond the circuit of its cares ! Nor is 3 in poetry and
fiction only that such characters are found ; they are scattered,”
it is hoped not sparingly, over real life, especially in seques-
tered and rural districts, where there is but small influx of new
inhabitants, and little change of occupation. The spirit of the
Gospel, unaided by acquisitions of profane learning and expe-
rience in the world,—that spirit, and the obligations of tho
sacred office may, in such situations, suffice to effcct most of
what is needful. DBut for the complex state of sodiety that pre-
vails in England, much more is required, both in large towns,
and in many extensive districts of the country. A minister
there should not only be irreproachable in manners and morals,
‘but accomplished in learning, os far as is possible without
sacrifice of the least of his pastoral duties. As necessary, per-
haps more so, is it that he should be a citizen as well as a
scholar ; thoroughly acquainted with the structure of society,
and the constitution of civil government, and able to reason
upon both with the most expert- all ultimately in order fo
support the truths of Christianity, and to diffuse its blossings.
A young man coming {resh from the place of his education,
cannot have brought with him these accomplishments ; and if
the scheme of equalising church incomes, which many advisérs
are much bent upon, be realised, so that there should be little
or no secular inducement for a clergyman to desire a removal
fromh the spot where he may chance to have been first set down :
surely not only opportunities for obtaining the requisite quali-
fications would be diminished, but the motives for desiring to
obtain them would be proportionably wéakened. *And yet those
qualifications are indispcnsablo for the diffusion of that know-
ledge, by which alone the political philosophy of the New
Testament can be rightly expounded, and its precepts adequx.tely"“"
enforced. In these times, when the press is daily exercising so
great a power o°er the minds of the people, for wrong or for
right as may happen, that preacher rauks among the first of
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benefuctors whg, without stooping to the direct treatment of
current politics and passing events, can furnish infallible
guidance through the delusions that surround them ; and who,
appealing to the sanctions of Scripture, may place the grounds
of its injunctions in go clear a light, that disaffection shall cease
to be cultivated as a laudable propensity, and Joyalty cleansed
from the dishonour of a blind and prostrate obedience.

It is not, however, in regard to civic duties alone, that this
knowledge in ¢ minister of the Gospel is important ; it is still
more 8o for softening and subduing private and personal dis-
contents. In all places, and at all times, men have gratuitously
troubled themselves, becauso their survey of the dispensations
of Providence has been partial and narrow; but now that
readers are 60 greatly multiplied, men judge as they are taught,
and repinings are engendered everywhere, by imputations
being cast upon the government ; and are prolonged or aggra-
vated by being ascribed to miseconduct or injustice in rulers,

nwl;eu the individual himself ouly is in fuult. If a Christian
pastor be compectent to deal with these humours, as they may
be dealt with, and by no members of society so successfully,
both from more frequent and mwre favourable opportunities of
infercoursegand by aid of the anthority with which Le speaks;
he will be a teacher of moderation, a dispenser of the wisdom
that blunts approaching distress by submission to God’s will,
and lightens, by patience, grievances which cannot be remofed.

We live in timeé% when nothing, of public_good at least, is
gencerally acceptable, but what we believe can be traced to pre-
conceived intewtiun, an®specific acts and formal contrivances of
human understanding. A Christian instructor thorougbly
accomplished would be a standing restraint upon such presump-

-“hiousness of judgment, by impressing the truth that—

L
In the unreasoning progress of the world
A wiser spirit is at work for us,
A better eye than ours. MS.

. ER 2
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Revelation points to the purity and peace ofa future world ;
but our sphere of duty is upon earth ; and the relations of im-
pure and conflicting things to each other must be understood,
" or we shall be perpetually going wrong, in all but goodness
of intention; and goodness of intention will itself relax through
froquent disappointment. How desirable, then, is it, that a
minister of the Gospel should be versed in the knowledge ot
existing fucts, and be accustomed to a wide range of social
experience! Nor is it less desirable for the purpgse of counter-
balancing and tempering in his own mind that'ambition with
which spiritual power is as apt to be tainted as any other species
of power which men covet or possess.

It must be obvious that the scope of the argument is to dis-
courage an attempt which would introduce into the Church of
England an equality of income, and station, upon the model of
that of Scotland. The sounder part of the Scottish nation know
what good their ancestors derived from their church, and feclt
how deeply the living generation is indebted toit. They reapgcf’
and love it, 88 accommodated in 8o great a measure to a com-
paratively poor country, throdgh the far greater portion of
which prevails a uniformity of employmont; but the acknow-
edged deficiency of theological learning tfm('mg the clergy* of )
that church is easily accounted for by this very equality. What
elee may be wanting there, it would be unpleasant to inquire, and
mifat prove invidious to determino: one thing, however, is
clear; that in all countries the temporalfties of the Church
Establishment should bear an analogy to the state of society,
otherwise it cannot diffuse its influcduce throwgh the whole
community. Ina country so rich and luxurious as England,
the character of its clergy must unavoidably sink, and their jp-
fluence be every where impaired, if individuals from the upp®¥~
ranks, and men of leading talents, are to have no inducenents
to énter into t}at body but such as are purely spiritusl. And
this ‘tinge of secularity’ is no reproach to the clergy, nor does
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it imply o defifioncy of spiritual endowments. Parents and
guardians, looking forward to sources of honourable main-
tenance for their children and wards, often direct their thoughts
early towards the church, being determined partly by outward
circumstances, and partly by indications of seriousness, or intel-
loctual fitness. It is natural that a boy or youth, with such a
prospect before him, should turn his attention to those studies,
and be led into those habits of reflection, which will in some
degree tend 1] prepare him for the dutics he is hereafter to
undertake. As he draws nearer to the time when he will be
called to these duties, he is both led and compelled to examine
the Scriptures. Ho becomes more and more sensible of their
truth. Devotion grows in him; and what might begin in tem-
poral considerations, will end (as in a majority of instances we
trust it does) in a spiritual-mindedness not unworthy of that
Gospel, the lessous of which heis to teach, and the faith of which
he is to inculcate. Not inappositcly may be here repeated an
JS.servation which, from its obviousness and importance, must
have been frequently made, viz. that the impoverishing of the
clergy, and bringing their incomos much nearer to a level, would
no} cause them to,brcome less worldly-minded : the emoluments,
howsoever Teduced, would be as eagerly sought for, but by
men from lower classes in society ; men who, by their manners,
habits, abilities, and the scanty measure cf their attain-
ments, would unaypidably be less fitted for their station,.md
less competent to discharge its duties. . N

Visionary notions hqgye in all ages been afloat upon the
subject of best providing for the clergy ; notions which have
lzeen gincerely entertained by good men, with a view to the im-
_ovement of that order, and eagerly caught at and dwelt upon,
by the designing, for its degradation and disparngement. Some
ave begulled by what they call the voluntary system, not seeing
{what stares one in the face at the very threshold) that they
who stand in most need of religious instruction are unconscious
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of the want, and therefore cunnot reasonably” be expected to
make any sacrifices in order to supply it. Will the licentious,
the sensual, and the depraved, take from the means of their
gratifications and pursuits, to support a discipline that cannot
advance without uprooting the trees that bear the fruit which
they devour so greedily ? Will they pay the price of that sced
whose harvest is to be rcaped in an invisible world? A volun-
tary system for the religious exigencies of a people numerous
and circumstanced as we are | Not more absufd wonld it be
to expect that a knot of boya should draw upon ‘the pittance of
their pocket-money to build schools, or out of the abundance of
their discretion be able to select fit masters to teach and keep
them in order ! Some, who clearly perceive the incompetence
and folly of such a schemo for the agricultural part of the
people, nevertheless think it feasible in large towns, where the
rich might subscribe for the religious instruction of the poor.
Alas| they know little of the thick darkness that spreads over
the streets and alleys of our large towns. The parisheo§
Lambeth, a few years since, contained not more than one church
and three or four small proprietary chapels, while dissenting
chapols, of every denomination were still more scantily foynd
there; yet the inhabitants of the parish amounted'at that time
to upwards of 50,000. Were the parish church and the chapels
of the Establishment existing there, an #mpediment to the spread
of $he Gospel among that mass of people?  Who shall dare to
say so? DBut if ¢ny one, in the face of the fact which has just
been stated, and in opposition to authqutic reports to the same
effact from various other quarters, should still oontend that a
voluntary system is sufficient for the spread and maintenance of
religion, we wonld ask, what kind of religion? wherein would g
differ, among the many, from deplorable fanaticism w

For the preservation of the Church Establishment, all men,
whether they balong to it or not, could they perceive their true
interest, would be strenuous: but how inadeguate are its proe

-
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visions for thqnoeds of the country! and how much is it to be
regretted that, while its zealous friends yield to alarms on
account of the hostility of dissent, they should so much over-
rate the dangor to be apprehended from that quarter, and
almost overlook the fact that hundreds of thousands of our®
fellow-countrymen, though formally and nominally of the
Church of Eugland, never enter her places of worship, neither
have they communication with her ministers! This deplorable
stato of things was partly produced by a decay of zeal among the
rich and it Yuential, and partly by a want of due expansive
power in the constitution of the Establishment as regulated by
law. Private benefactors, in their efforts to build and endow
churches, have been frustrated, or too much impeded by legal
obstacles : these, where they are unreasonable or unfitted for
the times, ought to be removed ; and, keeping clear of intole-
rance and injustice, means should be used to render the presence
and powers of the church commensurate with the wants of a
shifting and still-increasing population.

This cannot be efbcted, unless the English Government
vindicate the truth, that, as her church exists for the benefit of
all (though not in equal degree), whether of her communion or
hot, all sjould’be made to contribute to its support. If this
ground be abandoned, cause will be given to fear that a mcral

' wound may be inflicted upon the heart of the English people,

for which a remedy cannot be speedily provided by the gtmost
efforts which t1® members of the Church will themselves be
able to make. b

But let the friends®f the church be of good courage. Powers
are at work, by which, under Divine Providence, she may be
strengthened and the sphere of her usefulness extended ; not
by alterations in her Liturgy, accommodated to this or that
domand of finical taste, nor by cutting off this or that from her
articles or Canons, to which the scrupulous or the overwoening
may object. Covert schism, and open nonconformity, would
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survive after alterations, however promising in the: eyes of those
whose subtilty had been cxercised in making them. Latitudi-
narianism is the parhelion of liberty of conscience, and will ever
successfully lay claim to a divided worship. Among Pres-
byterians, Socinians, Baptists, and Indeperdents, there will
always be found numbers who will tire of their several® creeds,
and some will come over to the Church. Conventicles may dis-
appear, congregations in each denomination may fall into decay
or be broken up, bub the conquests which the National Church
ought chiefly to aim at, lie among the thousands’ ‘and tens of
thousands of the unhappy outeasts who grow up with no religion
atall. The wants of these cannot but be feelingly remembered.
Whatever may be the disposition of the new constituencies
under the reformed parliament, and the course which the men
of their choice may be inclined or compelled to follow, it may
be confidently hoped that individuals acting in their private
capacities, will endeavour to mako up for the deficiencies of the
legislature. Is it too much to expect that proprictors ofs largg
estates, where the inhabitants are without religious instruction,
or where it is sparingly supplied, will deem it their duty
to take part in this good work; and that {hriving manufac-
turers and merchants will, in their several neighbouchoods, be
sensible of the like obligation, and act upon it with generous
rivalry?

Motaover, the force of public opinion is rapidly increasing :
and some may bend to it, who are not so happy as to be swayed
by a higher motive; especially they who derive large incomes
from lay-impropriations, in tracts of counéry where fuinisters are
few and meagrely provided for. A claim still stronger may be
acknowledged by those who, round their superb habitations, or o
elsewhere, walk over vast estates which were lavished upon their *
ancestors by royal favouritism or purchased at insignificani pridés
after church-spoliation ; such proprietors, though not conscience=
stricken (there i no call for that) may be prompted to make a
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return for which their tenantry and dependents will learn to
‘bless their names. An impulse has been given ; an accession of
means from these eeveral sources, co-operating with a well-con-
sidered change in the distribution of some parts of the property .
at present possessed by the church, a change scrupulously
founded upon due respect to law and justice, will, we trust,
bring about so much of what her friends desire, that the rest
may bo calmly waited for, with thankfulness for what shall have
been ol:tainef.

Let it no. be thought unbecoming in a layman, to have
treated at length a subject with which the clergy are more in-
timately conversant. All may, without impropriety, speak of
what deeply concerns all ; nor need an apology be offered for
going over ground which has been trod before so ably and so
often: without pretending, however, to any thing of novelty,
eitlier in matter or manner, something may have been offered
to view, which will save the writer from the imputation of
Javing little tb recommend his labour, but goodness of
intention.

It was with reference to thoughts and feelings cxpressed in
verse, that I entered upon the above notices, and with verse I
will conclede. “The passage is extracted from my MSS, writtn
above thirty years ago: it turns upon the individual dignity
which humbleness of social condition does not preclude, but
frequently promotes. It has no direct bea’'ng upon clubs for
the discussion oF public affairs, nor upon political or trade-
unions; but if a single workman—who, bei:!g a member of one
of those club: runs the risk of becoming nn agitator, or who,
being enrolled in a union, must be left without a will of his own,
.and therefore a slave—should read these lines, and be touched
"by them, I should indeed rejoice, and little would I care for
loking «credit as & poet with intemperate eritics, who think
differently from me upon political philosophy or public mea-
sures, if the sober-minded admit that, in general views, my
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affections have been moved, and my imaginabion exercised,
under and for the guidance of reason. '

“ Here might I pause, and bond in reverence
To Nature, and the power of human minds;
To men as they are men within themselves.
How oft high service is performed w:thin,'
‘When all the external man is rude in show ;
Not like a tomple rich with pomp and gold,
But 2 mere mountain chapel that protects
Its simple worshippers fromn sun and shower !
Of these, said I, shall be my song ; of these,
If futurc years maturo me for the task,
Will I record the praises, making verse
Deal boldly with substantial things—in truth
And sanctity of passion, spoak of these,
That justico may be done, obeisance paid
Where it is due. Thus haply shall I teach,
Inspire, through unadulterated ears
Pour rapture, tenderness, and hope ; my theme
No other than the very heart of man,
As found among the best of those who live,
Not unoxalted by rehigious faith,
Nor uninformed by books, good books, though few,
In Nature's presonco : thence may I select *
Borrow that is not sorrow, but delight,
And miserable love that is not pain
To hear of, for the glory that redounds
Therefrom to human kind, and what we are.
Bo mine to follow with no timid step [
‘Where knowledge leads me; it shall be my pride ¢
That I have dared to tread this holy ground,
Speaking no dream, but things oracular,
Matter not lightly to be heard by thoso
‘Who to the letter of the outward promise
Do read the invisible soul; by men adroit «
1n speech, gnd for ion with the world
Accomplished, minds whoso faculties are then
Most active when they are most clogtont, .
And elevated most when most admired.
Men may be found of other mould than these;
‘Who are their own upholders, to th lves
Encouragement and energy, and will ;
Expreasing liveliest thoughts in lively words
As native passion dictates, Othors, too,
There are, among the walks of homely life,
Btill higher, men for contemplation framed ;
BShy, and inpractised in the strife of phrase ;
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Mgek men, whose vory souls perhaps would sink

B th them, d to such int

Theirs is the language of the henavons, the power,
The thought, the imago, and the silent joy =

‘Words are but under-agents in their souls ;

‘When they are grasping with their greatest strength
They do not breathe among them ; this I speak

In gratitude to God, who feeds our hearts

For his own service, knoweth, loveth us,

When we are unrogarded by the world ’
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Grave-q(nm, A (Wiccester Catho-
dial), i, 318

Ureat Men (Syduey, Marvel, &c.),
i 6Y

Green Limuet, The, it 20

Greenock, v 177

Grota, To the River, iv. 115

Gwlt and Sorrow, i 40

Guapowder Plot, iv. 55

Hannueros Hinis, After a Journey
across (Two Son. ), 1. 816

Happy Warrior, Character of the,
1v. 233

Hnrmouy('l he Flute), ii. 280

Hamp, The (** Why Minstrel ”), 1. 2ul

Hart-loap Well, il. 147

Hart's-born Trec, iv. 117

Huunted Tree, The, ii. 107

Haydon, To B. R., ii. 310

(Pu..t.uru of Nape-

leon B ), ii. 851}

Hazels, ii. 315 e

H. C, Bix yenrs old, To, i. 198

Hoxdulberg, Custle of (IIymn for
Boatmen), ni. 138

Helvellyn, To , on her first
ascout of, i, 191

Heunry the Eigbta, 'I:‘nrtrait of, ii. 337

, Her eyes are wild, i

I]onmt.lgc, Forthe sput where stood |

the, v. 15
Near the Lpring of, v. 14

Termit's Coll, Inacripuons in and

near, v. 10
Hesperus, ii. 1
Highland Boy, Thn Blind, iii. 85
Broach The, iv. 108
Girl, To o, ili. 18
Hut, iv. 108
Hint from the Mountaing, ii. 84
Historian, Plea for the, fiL. 109
Hoffer, il 86

*
.
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Hogr, James, Fffusion upon the
. ?l?uth of, v. 98 PO

Yonour, iti. 91
Miorn of Egremont Castlo, The, iv.

341

Howard, Mrs.,, Monument of (We-
therull), (Two Son.), iv. 180

Humauty, 1v 2565

Hymn for Boatmen *(Hcidclberg),
ui. 138«

Intor Roy, The. i 295

Titust: ited Buoks and Newspayers,
iv 221

1lustration. '_gxe Jung-Frau, iv. 56

Liangwaon, iig "07

—— Pdems of the, ii 95

Independeuce, Poems dedicated to
National, ni. 59

Indian Woman, Complaint of an, i.

263
Infant M — M . The, ii. 316
- The Cottager to her, 1. 275
Influence Abused, iv. 20
Infiuences, Other, 1v. 15
Inglevood Forest, Suggested by a
Yiew ip, iv. 116
Ipecription for a Monument in
g:(l;_uﬂthwmw Church (Southey), v,
]

Inscriptions, v. 1

Imterdict, An, iv. 25

Intimtions of fminortality, v. 103

Introdnction (Kecles. Son.), iv, 2

Illv:w70u, Liues on the expected,
1fi 75

Invoeation to the Earth (1516), v. 86

Jena (Two Sow ), 1w 175

Isle of Man @ wo Son ), 1v. 161

—————— At Bala Sala, v 163

—————— At Bea, off, iv. 158

— By the Sen shore, iv 160

~— (Douglas Bay ), wv 160

Italian Itinerant, The, ni. 143

lt;ll)g'. After leavinggTwo Son.), iii.

JEWISR FAmv" A, il L3lg

Joanna, 1. 348

Joun of Keut, Warrant for Execu-
tion of, iv. 48

John Dyer, To the Poet, ii. 205
uruey renewed, iii, Sou
ung-Frau, The, And the Fall of the
Rhuue, iv. 56

Kent, To the Mon of, i 74
Kilehiurn Custle, Address to, i1, 20

VoL, VI.
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Killiceanky, In the Pass of, iii. 30
King of Bweden, The i*i 63

—- —-- .88
King's Collegre Chapel, Cambridge,
(Three Son 5 1v 87 dee,
Kirknstone, The Pass of, ii. 182
Kilw‘r:.l und Falling Leaves, The,
u 59

LancUrrR's Noon-day Ilymn, iv. 270

Lady Beanmont, To, 3i 322

Lady B B and the Hon. Miss P..
To the, 11 340

Ludy Mary Lowther, To the, {i, 321

Lamb, Churics, Written after the
death of v 03

Lancaster Castle, Suggoested by the
view of, 1v, 297

Laadamia, n. 171

Luast of the Flock, The, §. 2¢6

Last Supper, by Leonardo da Vine,
The, mt 177

Latnner and Ridley, iv. 50

Latitudmariansi, . 61

Laud. 1v. 57

Lawn, The, iv 234

Leonarda du Vinei, The Last Supper,
Ly, m 157

Lesbia, i1 345

Laberty and Order, Sonnets dedi-
catod to, tv Us8

- (Gold and Silver Fishes), iv.

- (Nat. Indep. Son.), i 87

~ Obihgunous of Civil to e~
hgions, 1v vb

Light scen from distant Cottage, v
325

Litmrgy, The, iv. 71

Lach Etive, Composed in the Glea
of,av 13

Lomburdy, In, fii 218

Londen, Written in (1802), ili @67

Longest Duy, The, i 102

Long Meg uu‘d her Duughters, iv.
184

Lonkdale, The Countess of (Alhum),

w854

The Earl of, iv, 185
Lounisa, i, .8
Lowo lies bleedimg(TwoPooms), ii. 55
Loving anda Likmg, L 835
Lowther, v 14

- Tu the Lady Mary, ii. 821
Luces Giorduuo, iv 142
Luey Gray, 1. 178
Lucy (Tur ¢ Poems), 1. 240
——= (1 leo years sle grow) il 167
1 ycons, Ode to (Y'wo Poers), iv. 244
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Maorina, Flowers in the Island of,

Malham Cove, i. 82

Man, iv. 1

M:vnseb Ou f.he sight of a (Scotland),
9

Marriage Ceremony, The, iv. 76

Mnrrlnge of & Friend, On the Fve of,

ii. 800
Marshall, To Cordelia, iv. 192
ll;ry Queon of Scots. Captuvity, ii
27

1 t of, i.
(Workington),

260

iv. 151
Maternal Grief, i. 276
Matron of Jedborough, The, iii. 1
Matthew, iv. 211
May Morning, Composed on (183S),
i 358
———— Ode composail on, iv.

M:z.l To, iv. 276
» ta.’don, 1v. 192
emnry iv. 20!
~(The Duddon). iil. 253
Moen of the Westorn World, iv. 292
Meontal EAnﬂi]ic:Idoni, "1 362
Merry Engla v. 145
Michaol, i. 811
Michaol Angelo, me the Italian
of (Three Son.), ii.
Milton, iii. 68
Miscollaneous Pooms, iv. 306
- Bonnets, ii. 283
Missions and Travels, iv, 18
Monastaeries, Dlusnlution of the,
(Three Bon.
——— xou iv 17

Monastery, Cistci{ltlnn. iv. 20

iv. 0
Mouastic Power, Abuse ol;'ilv. 400
nln lv. 4
Monﬁq, iv. 80

and Schoolmen, iv. 30

Moon, The, (The Sk pherd looking
castward), ii. 323
v (With how sad steps), it.

(The
Star of Love), iv. 137
aaxde) iv. 187
Rydal), v. 140
0 but is pleased), iv.

t Moon, the

e

- (
142
[ (nowbenutit‘ul the Queen

of Night), iv. 833
ce I ctuld hail), iv.

——"(0n
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Morning Excreise, A, . 1
Mossgiel Farm (Burnn). iv, 178
Mother's Return, The, i. 173
Mountains, Hint from the, 1i $¢
Mountain, Snow—strown, ii. 81y
Music, Power of, ii. 112
Mutability, iv. 81

My Sister, To, iv. 200

NamiInG of Places, Poems on the, i.
346

Namur and Liege, Between, fii. 115

National Independence, Poerus de -
drcated to, i, 59

Natural objects, Infaence of, i. 20v

Nuturo, 1v. 12

Needle ease in the fgrm of a Ilarp,
i 36

Negro Woman, iii. 64

Newuypaper, After reading a, iv, 28€

Nightingale and St/nck-dovo ii, 106

Night-pieco, A, il. 98

Nigiit-thought, A, iv, &

Nith, On the lianks of. hi []

Noou—zdny Hymun, The labourer's,
iv. 270

Norwan Boy, The, {. 205

Couguest, The, iv.

North ‘}hdes, Ruins of ‘& Custlc in,
1. 3¢

Nuunery, iv. 182

Nun's Well, iv. 149 .

Nutting, ii. 102

Qax and the Broom, The, ii. 9

— of Guerniwea, ‘lhe, iii. 97

Octogenanrian, To an, jv. 351

Ode, Vernal, ji. 218

——(Who rises on the Banks of
Beine), iii 78

—] (1S14. When the soft hand), fii.

.

—— (1815. Imagination—ne'er bLe-
fore content$, f1i. 116.

~—— The Momuing of day of Thanks-
giving, iii. 120

~—— To uty, 1v_231

~—— T'o Lycoris (Two Poeron), iv. 244

—2—7‘ Composed on May Moernmg, iv.

—— Intimations of Immartality, v.

103 “
Oker Hill in D:n-loy Dale, A Tralne
tion of, 1i, 351
01ld Abbeyn, iv. 82
—— Age, Pocms referrlng to, r. 46
—— Cumberland Beggar, v. 40
Opon Prospect, iil. 250
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Osslan, Written ixha blank leaf of
Macpherson's, iv.'1

Outr Lady of the Suow, iii. 145
Owl, The, iv. 1

Oxford, 1820 (Two Son.), ii. 355

Pun'rn, To a('rwo Son.), ii. 35
Palafox, 1 )
Papal Atmm, iv. 26
Dominion, iv. 27
e Power, iv. 28
Unity, iv. 33
Parrotand the ‘Wren, The, ii. 40
Parsonage in Oxfordsbire, A, ii. 839
Pnaboml?n r, iv 70
Patriotic mpsm{es, iv. 60
Paulinus, lv.
eefl Cn.g]ﬂe Suggested by a Picture
of, v.
Pannuylvnnhna, To the, iv. 203
Persocution, iv. 5
Tersonal Talk, iv. 218
Persuasion, iv. 12
Poter Bell, ii. 244
On the detracti
followed, &c. il. 296
Pet Lamb, The. l. 194
l’hilocteteu,
Plctum. U%1 t.he sight of a beau-

ful, ii.
Pldy. Filiul, fi. 352
Palgrim Fathers (Two Son.), 1v. 67
Thlgrim’s Dream, The, ii. 48
Pillar of Trajan, The, 111 221
Places of Worship, iv.,

Plea for Authors, A, |i 363
Pact and the Turtle.dow.,. The, ii. 51
Poet's it T:u.- r‘:0 208

pi! v, 208
Point at issne, "l'hu, iv. 4
Point dgment, i. 852
Poor Robin, iv 326
Poor Bnu.n, The Reverie of, {i. 111
Popery, Kevival of, iz 49

which

Portrait, Lines sy ted by o,
i’oemn), iv, 27
of the Duke ofWellington.
On a, il. 867

, To the Author" s, iL 853
Power of Music, ii. 112

of und, ii. 238
Bourer T

, Forms of, lv 78

The force of; iv, 28

de, Poems of carly u.nd late
Y‘m, iv. 851
*The, v. 1l°
Pmontlmr.-ntu, ii. 21

mrose of the Rock The, ii. 211
Prioress’ Talo, The, v. 17
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Processions (Chamouny), iii. 166

Propheey, A (Feb., 18v7), iii. 83

I'unishment of Dent.h, Sonnets upon
the, iv. 207

RAILWAY, On the projected Kendal
and Windermere, ii. 368

Railways, &c., iv. 183

Rainbow, i. 1 166

Rasley Calvert To the Mcmory of,
ii, 308

Ranz des Vaches, On hearing the,
i, 149

Recovery, iv. 6

Redbreast 2clmau:ng tho Butterfly,

The, ii
» The, 1. 838
. Toa, (8. H.), iv. 329
Reflections, iv. 46
Reformation, View of the Troubles
of, iv. 51
Baformen-, Eminent (Two Bon.), iv.

in Exile (English), iv. 52
Regrets, iv. 80 €
, Imaginative, iv. 45
Rnpentauco, 1. 270
Reproof, 1v. 17
Resolutionand Indepcndenco. i, 132
Raz_t;ng place, The (Two Bon.), iii.
»

Retired Mariner, By a, iv 163
Rotirement, ii 314
Return, ii. 252
, The Mother’s, i. 173
"to Grasmere, iii. 34
Rhine. Upou the Banka of, iii. 137
Rlehurd e Fu-st . iv. 25

), 1. 838

Rm The, i-. 23

Robinson, To H. C. (Tour in Italy,
1837), iii. 181

Rob Roy's Grave, ili. 22

%)lnscﬁbad upon (Heﬂnit'l

Rocks, Two hokth-clad, i. 359

Rocky Stream, Comp on the
Banks of a, ii. 331

Bomm Antiquities, ii. 349

(oid Pcnrlth),

ts, Temrt

iv. 119
R

from, iv. 7
Rome (Tvm 8on. ), iii
,» At (Three Son ), iii. 107
. , The Pino of Monte Mario at,
196
Roslin Chn’Fo) (.nmposed in, iv. 100
Rotha Q., To,

5'1'2
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Rural Architecture, i 103
Ceremony, iv. 80

Tusions, i 538

Russian Fugltno. The, iv 360
R)dnl st on May Morumg (1838),

(.hn.pcl iv. 336

—_— Inacription upon a stone
upon one of the Islands at, v 7

, In the woods of, n 342

Me*e By the side of, iv, 127

Ruth, ii. 123

Bacueverey, iv 66

Bacrament, 1v 75

Bailor's Mother, The, i 279

Baint Bees' Heads, In a Steam-boat
off, iv. 152

Baint Catherino of Ledbury, ii 328

Baint Gothard (Ranz des Vuches on
the Pass of), 11 149

SBaint Iferbert’s Island, Derwent-
water ([lermitage), v. 15

Baint Kilda, iv. 177

Saintx, iv 43

San Salvador, Tho Chnurch of, iii. 151

Saxon Clergy, Primtive, 19, 14

Conguest, v 9

Mounastorics, 1v. 17

Saxons, 1v 2%

Schill, i 93

Behoal, Composed in anticipation of
leaving, i

Bchwytz, ifi, 148

Beotuuh Covenunters, Persecution

Bcotf., Sir Walter Departure of, iv.

Baa-l}mre. composed by the, iv. 135
Sea-side, By the, 1v 124

BSeasons, Thonght on the, iv. 2060
Boa-sruusct (Fl.mcc), i, 304
Seathwalte Chapel, in, 2563
Seclimon (Two Son ), iv. 15

Sentiment and lh.ﬂu.nnu. Poems of,

iv. 194
Separation (The Duddon), 1ii. 261
Soven Sisters, The, i 2»
Sexton, Toa, )i 13
Sheop-washing, ii. 256
Shcp erd Boys—])ungoon-Ghyll
Furee, i. 156
Bhips (Twn S(m ), il. 305
8. H., il 208
Bimon Lc.u. iv @02
Simplon Pass  Two Pooms), iil. 164
—eee—e——, The, ii 104
Siater, To my. w.,.(.‘o
Bkiddaw, 1i. 87
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Sky-lark. ’Pnn, &

Sk_v-pmupuct.—-i‘rum t)xo Phin of
Franee, iii. 178

Sleep, ‘To (Three Son ), ii. 202

Small Celandme, The, v. 5

Snow-dr p Rock, . 31

Snow-drops, n, 324

Snow-drop, To a, 11 320

Solitary Reaper, The. 1. 10

Sohtude (The Dudion), m 250

Somunambubiat, The, 1v, 186

Souy st the Feast of Brougham Caer
tle, n 154

—for the Spinning Whed], 1i. 33

—— for the Wand-sang Jpw u 4t

Sounct, The, 1. 28

- Tho. it 39

Sound of Mull, 1n the, iv, 105

Sound, The Power of, 1 233

Southey (Inse; nptwu for monu.
nent), v. 102

Spade of « Friond, To the, jv. 221

Spamards (Three Son ), vit. 43

Sprmsh Guenllas (Two Souw.), il
100

Sparrow’s Nest, The, i 167

Spithuing Whe), n. 297

—_— , Song for the, ii. 39

bp(-usnrs, iv. 72

Stafly, Cave of (Four Son.), iv, 172

Star gazers, n 114 o

Star, Blowly-sinkmg, i 312

Statesman, The, iv 200

Stnub]—b(:)wh. On approaching the,
11 14

Steamnboats, &e., iv. 183

Swrpmg stonpy, The (Two Son.), JiL

Stepping Westwnrd, i

Storin, Composed durmg a, il. 820
Btray Plensm'os, i1 46

Stroam, On the Bauks of a rocky,

v. 16
%trc'unn (The Duddon), il 278
gr—— The®Yoive of nightly, iv
D
Bwnn, The, it. 313
Switzer}and, Suhjucation of, iil. 66
Syduey (Great Mer), ii1, 69

TasLes Turned, The, iv 196

Toll, Effusion in the presence (of
Tower of, in 147

’.l‘empmuons from Rumn.u Reﬁne'
ments, 1v.

Thnnksgwlug after Childbtrth, iv.
76 "

There was 1 Boy, 1i. 85
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Themson's * Casfo of Indolence,”
Writton 1 Pocket Copy of, 1 245

'l.hum. Tne, i1 138

Tuwrusyinone, Near the Lake of (Two
Non )il 208

Thruah, The (Two 8Son.), ii 360

Thun, Momorisl near thu Lake of, !
ui 1l

Tintern Abbey, Lines comjpwosed a |
fuw milea above, i1, 160

To ——, m her soventieth year, ii.

346

To —, Upon the birth of her Furst-
boru 1w 261

Towr lt‘nly (IU'I) Memorials of a,
m. 150

—_— Scotl:md (1802), Memurials |

of a, ii1, 1

—— (1814) Mcemorials

of a, 1ii 44
— (1831), wv. 01
m the Sumwer of 1833, iv.

t (1820), Me-

4

on the C

monals of a, iii. 130
Toussamt L'Ouverture, To, 1i1, 64
Tradition, 1, 256
Trajan, The Pillar of, iii 221
Translation of the Bible, iv. 46
Trausubstantiation, 1v. 34

rt‘(: The. u. 198
Tributary Stieam, iii. 254
Troilus and Cresida, v. 39
Trosachs, The, 1v. 101
Turtle-dove, The Poot sud the, fi. 51
Twilight, ir. 321

—g—— (lven Vol,). iv. 128

'l‘wo A{:rll Mygrmuys, The, 1v. 213
Two Thicves, 'I'he, v. 68
Tyundrum, Suggested at, iv. 106
'lynwuld Hill, 1v. 164
Tyroleso, Feellngu ot the, iil. 87
On the final subjugation
of vhe, iii. 90

UrpHA KIRK, iil 262
Uncortawmty, iv® 5

9% LEDICTORY Sonmnct (Misc. Son.),
i1, 364

Vallombrosa, At, ifi. 211

Vafluis, ®The, (Tw » Son.), Iv. 35

Vuudracour and Julin, i. 285

Venetiun Republie, On the Extine-
tion of, {ii. 62

Veuice, Bceno in, iv. 26
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. Vouns, To the Planet (Tan. 1838), ii,
——(Loth Lomond),
Vv, 113

t Vernal Ode, ii 216

P Viear of Kendal,
the death of, v

i Vienua, Siexe’ of, mlscd by John
Sulnesh 11 114

,Vlrgm, The 1v. 44

Vision, A, v, 59

Visttation' ol the Sick, iv. 17

II pou hearing o’

WaacoNer, The, 11, 67

Waldenses, 1v 46

Wulk, The., v. 8

Walton's Book of < Tives,” {v, 62
Wandering Jew, Sonyg tor the, i, 44
Wausfull, 1 306

W.rniug, The, 1v. 264

Wars of York and Lancaster, iv. 38
“ntu-m.n und the Eglanune, The,

Wut,er-fowl ii 194

Waterloo, After visiting the Ficld
of, ni. 134

—— Occasioned by the Battlo

of, i1 113
(TwoSon ),

hi 114
We are Seven, i. 181
Wellington, On a Portrwmt of the
Duko of, i1 357
Westminster Bridge,
upon, it 333
Westmoreland Girl, The, 1. 213
Whirlblust, n 5
White Doe ot Rylstone, iii. 265
Wicklifle, iv. 38
W;duvz} on Windermere Bide, The,
3o
Wild Duck’s Nest, The, ii 294
William the Tmrd . it
Winter(French Ariny) (1I'wo Poems),
iil, 103 [ A
Wishing-gate Destroyed, The, it 208
e, il 205

Composcd

Woman, it 105
Waorceator Cathedral, A Grave-stone
m, i, 818
Wordswurth, John, Elegiac Verses
in memory ot, v 8i
(Fir Grove), L
350

———————— To the Rov. Christo
phu- ii. 364
'l‘oth Rev. Dr. (Dud.
on), ib. 24
Wrenu Nest, A, ii. 52
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Yarrow Unvisited, jii. 28 Young Lady, To&, ii. 193
————— Visited, ili. 55 Youth, Pocms written in, 1. 1
e Reviaited, iv, 91 , Writton in early, i. ¢
Yew-trees, ii. 100

Yew-tree Beat, i. 43 ' -

York and Lancaster, W rs of, iv. 88 : ZanAgoza, iii. ¢1

Young England, iv. 206
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A BARKING sound the Shepherd hears, iv. 228

A Book came forth of late called Peter Bell, il. 296

A bnigbt-haired company of youthful slavos, iv. 10

Abruptly paused the strife ;—the field throughout, iii. 105

A dark l;‘)Iuma feteh me from yon blasted yow, iy 252

Adieu, Rydadian Luurcls | that have grown, iv. 144

Advance—come forth from thy Tyroleun ground, ii. 87

Acrial Rock—whaose solitary brow, ii. 201

A famous man is Robin Hood, f1i 22

Afections lose their objoct ; Time bri.nsn forth, iv. 831

A flock of shoep that leisurely pass by, ii. 203

A gemal hoarth, a hospitable board, iv. 70

Age! twine thy brows with fresh spring flowers, ifi. 81

Ab, think how ono comnpelled for life to nbide, iv 503

Ah, when the Body. round which in love we clung, iv. 15

Ah |l where is Palafox 7 Nor tonguc nor pen, ii. 95

Ah why deceive ourselves! by no mere fit, iv. 203

Aid, glorious Murtyrs, from your ticlds of hight, iv. 51

Alas! what bouts the long laborous quest, 1ii. 88

A little onpward lend thy guiding hand, iv. 242

Allgrraise the likeness by thy skill portrayed, 1i. 359

A love-lorn Maid, at some far-distant time, ili 256

Amblition—following down this far-famed slope, ii1. 164

Amiad a fertilo region green with woad, iv. 114

Amid the smoke of citics did ¥ou pass, i. 848

Aummid this dance of objeccts andnaoss steals, hi. 137

Among a ve fraternity of Monks, iv. 283

Among théd'dwellers in tho silent ficlds, iv. 857

Among the dwellings finumed by irds, i1. 68

Among the mountans were we nursed, lecved Stream, Iv, 147

A month, swect §ittle-oncs, is past, i. 173

An ng% hath been when Earth was proud, iv. 245

A narrow girdle of rough stones and crags, i. 852

And is it among rude untutored Dales, inn. 89

And is this—Yarrow *— Z%is the Stream, {il. 65

And, not in vain embodied to the sight, iv 81

And shall, the Pontiff asks. protanencss flow, v, 23

And what is Penance with her kuotted thoung, iv. 40
®And what melodious sounde at times provail, iv. 82

An Orpheus ! an Orpbeus | yes, Faith may grow bold, il 112

Another year I-—another deadly blow, {ii.

A gen—tor ster; a key, iv. 252

A Pilgrim, when the summor duy, fi. 48
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A plague on your lnnguages, German and Norso,4v. 208,
A plenant mise floats along the More, 1v. 2}

A Poet 1—Ile hath put lus heart to school, i, 355

A pomt of life between my Parer ts' dust, iv 147

Army of Cloads | yo wirged Host 1 troops, it 226

A rock there 1s whose homely tiont, 1, 211

A Roman Master stunds on Groetan ground, fif. 81
Around a wild and woody nll, w141

Arran ! a single-crested Tenenffe, 1v 167 '
Art thou a Mtatist i the van, 1v. 208

Art thou tho bivd whom Man loves beat, ii. 32

As faith thus sanctified the wartior's crest, iv. 33

A siunple ehild, 1. 183

As indiguation mastered grief, my tongue, i 220

As leaves are to the tree whercou they grow, 1v, 295y

A slumber did my spint seul, 1. 109 !
As often s L muninur here, 11, 51

As stur that shines dependent upon star, iv. 70

As the coid aspect ol a sunless way, 1. 327

A Stream, to ningle with your tavounte Dee, ii. 841

A sudden contlict 118es from the swell, 1v 66

As, when o storm hath coased, the birds regain, iv. 6
As with the Strcam our voyage we pursue, 1v. 26

At early dawn, or rather when the mir, it 333

A Traveller ou the skirt of Sarum's Plain, i. 48

A trouble, not of clouds, or wecyang ram, iv. 97

At tho coruer of Wood Street, when dayhght appears, il 111
Avaunt all specious phiancy of nind, in 49

A vuice, from long-expecting thousands sent, 1v. 64

A voluut Tribe of Bards on earth are found, 1. 307
Avon—a precious, an immortal name, 1v. 115

A weight of awe not easy to be Lotue, iv. 184

A whirl blust from belund the Inll, iv 5

A winged Godde-s—clothed 1 vesture wronght, ii. 124
A youth too cortain ot hus power to wade, iv, 16l

Bard of the Fluecc, whoso skilful genius made, ii. 205
Beauront ! 1t was thy wish that 1 should rear, ii 256
Before 1 sce unother day, 1, 203
Before the woild had past her time of youth, iv. 301
Begone, thou tond presumptuous Kl ai 6
Beguilud into furgettuluess ot care, 1wv 279

eliold an emblum ot vur hurman nnnd, v. 16

hold a pupl ot the monkish gown v, 19

Behuld her, mnch f1s the Bold s 10
Behold, within fue leafy shade, 1 147
Beloved Vale! I said, when 1 shul) con, ii, 285
Beneath the concave ot an April sky, if. 2lo
Beneath those iruit-tres boughs that shed, 11 20
Beucath you castern ridge, the cinpgy bound, v. 4
Beo this the vhosen site, the virgin mx{. v, 84
Between two sister mooilund rills, it 42
Bishops aud Priests, bicesdd are ye, if deep, iv. 69
Bausck Demons hovering o'er his mitrod head, iv. 26
Bleat 1 this lsle—our native land, iv 86
Blust Statesman He, whoso Mind’s unseltish will, iv. 290
Bold words affirnued, in days when faith was stroug, iv. 168
Brave Bell! | y death deliverud, take thy flight, Li. 98
Bright Flower whouse home is everywhere, av. 210
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Broken jg fortune, but in mind cutire, iv. 163
—— Brook and roud, 1i 104
Brook | whose society the Poet seeks, ii. 830
Brugds 1 saw attuned with golden liyght, 11 131
But hore uo cannon thunders tothe pale, 1 263
But hiberty, i thiamphs va the Mo iv 3
But, to outweigh all harm, the miered Book, 1v. 46
But, to remoge No*thumbria's 1oy al Hall, 1wv 11
But what 1f Oue, through grove or fluwery mead, iv 17
But whence came they w ho for the Siviour Lord, 1v. 35
By a biest Husband cuided, Mary cine, v. 63
By antique Faney tinnmed —though lowly, bred, iri. 148
By Art's bold privilege Warnor and Wa-horse stand, 1i. 357
By chain yet stronger murt the Soul be tied, 1v. 70
By Moscow s If-devoted to a blace, n1 100
y pL& £l smiles, talas, tov ott, v. 71
1y sun L examples moved to unbuught paing, iv. 17
By their floating null, i1 46
By vain atlections unenthaalled, v. 70

Call not the royal Swede unfortunate, iii. 93

Culm as an under-ennent, strong to draw, 1v. 64

Calm as all nature as a resting wheel, 1. 2

Calm 18 the frygiant air, and loth to lose, 1v, 122
Calvert ! at must not be unheard by them, i1 .08
Cunange me, some God, 1uto thar breathung rose, 1i. 216
Chatsworth | thy stitely mansion, and the prite,
Chuld of toud-throated War | the mountam Stream, ni. 20
Clild of the clouds | ranote hhom every taint, w1, 242
Clarkson ! 1t was an obstmate nll to chimb, ni 82

Clusing the saered Bouk which Jong hus fed, av 80
Clouds, lmgrermyg yet, extend in solud bars, 1, 83

Coldly we spake  The Saxon , overpowered, w 23

Come ye— ho, if (which ITeaven avert !) the Land. iii. 75
Compunion { by whose buoyaut Spant cheered, mr 181
Cunuplacent Fictions were they, yot the same, ui 198

Dark and more dark the shades of cvening fell, ii. 816
Darkuess surrounds us; secking, we are lost iv 6
Days passed-—and Monte Calvo would uot clear, ni, 201
Days undefiled by luxury o1 sloth, v, 203

Donr be the Clinrch, that, watching o'er the needs, iv. 72 @
Denr Childgf Nature, let them rail, 1l 193

Dear follow-travellers | think not that the ane, iii. 130
Dear native regions, 1 foreted, 1.1

Dear Reliques ! from a pit of vilest mould, iii. 112
Doar @ th: | ove® and o the Grices vowed, v, 151
Deep is the lamentation! Not nlone, av. 45
Degonerate Douglas ! oh, the unworthy Lord, fir. 27
Departed Child ! 1 could furget thee oneo, i, 276
Departing sumwner hath assumed, iv. 250

Deplorable hix lot who tills the ground, iv. 30

Desire we past t Jusions to reenl, v, 169
%uspﬂndiuu Father | mark this altered bough, it 837

eapoud who will - 7 heard & voico excinim, 1v. 165

Destined to war from very iufancy, v. 65

Did panes of griof 1o leniunt timoe tvokecn, iv 162
Discourse wus deemed Mun’s nublest attribute, iv. 221
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Dishonoured Rock and Ruin! that, by law, iv. Yo4
Dogmatic Teach of the hite fur, il 831
Doomed as wo are our native duse, 1ii 142
Doubling and doubling with laborious walk, iv. 107
Down a swift Stream, thus far, a bold design, iv. 66
Droad hour | when, upheaved by war’s sulphurous blas, iif. 260
Driven 1n by Autumn's sharpening air, 1. 338

Earth has not anything to show more fair, ii. 833

Eden ! till now thy besuty had I viewed, iv. 179
Emperors snd Kiugs, how oft have temples rung, iii. 115
England | the time 18 como when thou should’st wean, iii. 73
Eulightoned Teacher, gladly from thy hand, 1. 364
Xnough! for seo, with dim association, iv. 34 [}
Enough of chimbiug toil l—Ambition treads, iv. 247" '
Enough of garlands, of the Arcadian crook, iv. 106
Enough of rose-bud lips, and oyes, 1v. 360

Kre the Brothers through the gateway, iv 341

Fre with cold beads of midnight dew, i. 251

Ere yet our course was graced with social trees, iil. 245
Eternal Lord ! eased of a cumbrous load, iii 216
Ethereal mmstrel ! pilgrim of the sky, ii 170

Even au a dragon's eye that feels the stress, li. 325

Even so for me a Vision sanctified, ii 304

Even such the contrast that, where’er we move, iv. 56
Even while 1 speak, theo sacred roofs of France, iv. 82
Excuso is needless when with love sincere, ii. 298

Failjng impartial mensure to dispense, ii. 363

Fuair Ellen Irwin, wheu she sate, fi1. 11

Fair Iady ! can I sing of tlowers, i1. 38

Fuir Land ! Tkee all men groct with joy; how few, iii. 219
Fair Prime of life | were it enough to g{ld. ii 812 °
Fair Btar of ovening, Splendour of the west, iii. 59

Fallen, and diffused into a shapeleas heap, fii. 259

Fame tella of groves—from Englaud far away, i1. 838 ¢
Fancy, who leads the pastimes of the glad, ii. 1

Farewell, thou little nook of mountain-ground, i 243

Far fromn my dearest friend, 'tis mine to rovoe, i. 4

¥ar from our home by Grasmere's quiet Lake, iv. 309
Fathor! to God himself we canuot give, 1v. 72

Fear hiath a hundred eyes, that all agres, iv. 55

Feel for the wrongs to universal ken, iv. 296

Festivals haves] seon that were not names, iil. 62

Fit retribution, by the moral codo, iv. 301

Five years have past; five summers, wi¢h the length, ii. 160
Flattered with promise of eacago, iv. 260 *

Fly, some kind Harbinger, to Grasmere-dale, iii. 8¢

Fond words have oft been spoken to thee, Sleep, 1i. 298
For action born, existing to be tried, iii 204

Forbear to deem the Chronicler unwiae, ii. 199

For ever hallowed he this ing fair, iv. 11

For tlost uses, oft-times Nature takes, ill. 14¢

Forgive, illustrious Oountry | these deep sighs, fil. 208 <
Forth from a jul ridge, around whose base, 1. 859

For what ecatend wisa 1—for nothiog less, iv. 47

Four fiery steeds impationt of the rein, ii. 330

From Bolton’s old monastic tower, iii. 260
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From arly youth I ploughed the restless Main, iv. 163

From false assumption rose, and, fondly hailed, iv. 28

From Little down to Least, in due degree, iv. 73

From low to high doth dissolution climb, iv. 81

From Rite and Ordinancc ubused they fled, iv. 68

From Stirling Castle we had seen, iii. 28

From the Baptismal hour, thro' weal and woe, iv. 79 4
From the dark chambers of dejection freed, 1i. 311

Frouw the fierco aspeet of this River, throwing, i1i. 140

From tho Picr's bead, musing, and with increuse, iii. 175

From this deep chasm, where quivering sunbeams play, iil. 251
Frowus aro on cvery Mus.’s face, ii 36

Furl we the sails, and pass with turdy oars, iv. 3¢

Get’l.a of Raphael ! if thy wings, ii. 231 )
Giordano, verily thy Pencil’s skill, iv. 142

Glad sight | whorever new with old, ii. 39

QGlide gently, thus for ever ghde, i. 18

@Glory to God ! and to the Power who came, iv. 80

Go back to antigue ages, if thine cyes, iii 84

Go, faithful Portrait ! and where long hath knolt, il. 858
Grant, that by this unsparing hurrieane, iv. 46

@Great men have been among us ; bands that penned, iii, 69
Greta, what fearful istening ! when huge stoncs, iv. 146
Griul, thou hast lost an over-ready friend, it. 207

@rieve for tho Man who hither camo bercft, iil 209

Had this cffulgenco disappeared, iv. 132

Halil, orient Congueror of gloomy Night, iii. 121

Hail to the helds—with Dwelliugs sprinkled o'er, iil. 250

Hail, Twilight, sovoreign of one ponceful hour, 1i. 324

Hail, Virgin Queen ! o’er many an ¢nvious bar, iv. 62

Hail, Zaragoza | If with unwet eye, iil. 91

Happy the focling from the bosom thrown, 1i. 283

Hurs tavk | exclaun the undisciplined, to lean, iv. 204

gark {"tis the Thrush, undaunted, undeprest, Ii. 860
armonious Powers with Nature work, iv. 332

Harp! couldst thou venture, ou thy boldest string, iv. 58

Hast thon secn, with flash incessant, v. 13

Hast thou then survived, ii. 68

Haydon | let worthier judges praise the ski.’, il. 354

Here more smroly liv ess oft doth fu.l'l. iv.20 @

Here, ol our native soil, we breathe once moro, iii. 65

Heroe on their knoes won swore : the stgnes were black, iv. 176

Heére pause : the t claims ap least this praise, fil. 102

Here stcod angtiak, that long had borne affixed, iv. 117

Hé&ve, where, of huvoc tired and rash undoing, ii. 869

Her oyes are wild, her head is bare, 1. 341

Her only pilot the soft breeze, the boat, ii. 288

¢« High bliss is only for a higher state,” i. 337

High deeds, O Germans, ave to come from you, iii. 82

High in the brunthless hall the Minstrel sate, ii- 154

High is our calling, Friend !—Creative Art, il. 810

High on a broad unfertile tract of forest-skirted Down, i. 205

High on her speculative tower, iii. 157

His simple truths did Androw glean, it 9

Holy and heavenly Bpirits as they are, iv. 54

Homeward we twn., 1Isle of Columba's Cell, iv. 177
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Hope rules a land for ever green, ii. 205

Hope sniilod when your nativity was enat, iv 174
Hopes, what are they *—Boads of mornmg, v. 10,
How art thou numed ?  In se irch of what stinnge land, il 341
How beauttul the Queen of Night, on high, iv 338
115w beautitul, when up a lotty heyzht, i 326

How beauuful your presence, now benign, 1v. 14

How blest the Muid whose heart—y et hiee in 161
How clear, how kuen, how marvellously brght, iv 219
How disuppeared he?  Aek the newt and tund, iv. 112
How fast the Marian death-hst 1s unrolled, 1v. 50
How protitle~s tho r-lica that we cull, iv. 119

How richly glows the water's breast, 1. 17

How rich that forehead’s calm expansy, i, 258

How sad a welcome ! To each voyager, iv. 175 '
How shall 1 paint theo ?—Be this nuked stone, iil. 243!
How soim—alas | did Mau, created pure, 1v. 28

How swvet 1t 18, w hen mother Fancy rocks, in 309
Humauity, dehighting to hehold, 1ii 103

Hunger, and sultry heat, and mipping blast, iii. 100

I am not One who much or oft dehght, iv. 218

1 corae, ye hittle noisy Crew, v. 72

1 dropped my pen ; and listened to the Wind, iii. 85
Josu | bless our slender Boat, ui 188

1f from the public way you turn your stepas, i. 811
Mt Life werc siumber on a bed of down, 1v, 152
1f'Nature, for a tavourite child, 1v. 212

If there be prophets on whose spirits rest, iv. 2

If these briet Records, by the Muses®' wrt, i1 384

If the whole weight of what we think and feel, ii. 314
If this great world of joy and pain, v 209

1f thon in the dear love of smne one Friond, v. 15
If to Tradition faith be due iv. 109

If with «ld love of you, dear Hilis | I share, fii. 220
1 grioved for Buonanrarté, with a vain, iii. 61 .

1 Enve a boy of five years old, i. 190 ‘
I heard (alas ! *twas ouly in a dream), ii. 313

I heard a thousand blended notes, iv. 198

1 know an aged Man constrained to dwell, iv. 330

1 listen—but no faculty of mine, ni 149
1magination—ne'er before content, m 116

1 f.arvel how Nature could ever find space, iv. 19?
1 met Louiaa in the shade, 1. 248

Immured in Bothgcll's towe:s, at timos the Brave, iv. 113
In Brugds town is many a strect, iii. 132

In desultory wulk through orchard groundey.iv. 851
In distant countries have I been, 1 266

In due observance of an ancient rite, 1ii 96

Jnland, within « hollow vale, 1 stood. 1ii. 66

1 toof a tain-dwelling, ii. 101

In my mind’s eye a Temple, like a cloud, ii. 367
Intent on gathering wool from hedge and brake, il. 862
In these fair vales hath many a Tree, v. 8

in the sweot shire of Cardigun, iv 202

In this still place, remote from men. iil. 16

In trellised shud with clustsring roses gay, iii. 267
Intrepid sous »* Aibion ! not by you, fii. 113

In youth from rock to rock I weunt, il. 16
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Jones d as from Crlaiis sruthward you and 1, {ii. 60
I rose while y et the eattle, heat-oppirest, in, 260
1 snw a Mother's eye intensely bent, iv 74
I saw a1 aged Beggar i my wak, v 46
1 saw far off the durk top of & Pie, 1t 196
1 suw the figure of a lovely M.ud, v. 59
Is Deuth, when ovil against rood has tought, iv. 299
I shaver, Synrit, ficrco ana b Id, m 2
, Inat a reed that’s shaken by the wid., iii 60
Is then no naok of Euglish ground scenwre, n- 368
Is 1 the finnd page before me spread, in 178
1s thare a power that ¢ sustaun nnd cheer, ni. 95
Is this, ye Gads, the Capitolan Thil e 197
T thonsht of Phee, my pirtner and my guide, i 264
1t 1g @ brauteons cvewnz, calmand frec n 304
Tt *uu Sprrat who trom Heaven hath flown, - 166
1t 2 ot to be thought ot that tifc Flood, 11, 09
Tt 13 the first mud day of March, 1. 200
I travelled among unkuown men, i 250
— It seems aday, 1 102
It was a moral end ton whach they fought, iii 90
1t was an Apal morneng . fre<h and clewe r %146
Just 48 tho o final words were penucd. the sun broks out in
power, 1. 208
1've watched you now o short half-hour, 1, 242
I wandared Jonely a3 a cloud. n 109
1 was thy neghbour once, thou rgged Pile, v 75
I watch, and long have watched, with ¢dm regiot, ii. 312
I, who accompanied with farghtul pace, te. 2

Kcep for the young the impassioued smile, ii. 185

Lady! a Pen (perhaps with thy regard, iv 354

Lady ! 1 mfled o Parhas mn Cuve, o321

Lady ! the sonws of Spring were i the grove, 1i. 322
Lamens? 13 Diocletian's fiory sword, av 5

Bunoo, shioid, and wword 10mquishe 1—at hs gide, iv. 15
Last night, withou o voreo, that Vesion spake, v, 60
Let othier b urds of anyrels siug, 1 257,

Lot thy wheel bartow alone, u. 13

Let us quit the leaty arbour, i 202

Ide here, without aroeord of thy worth, i+
Tate wish yon Lambs, hke d iy, 18 just begu
Like o slapwrecked Sailor tost, v 20l
Ligt, the winds of March are blowimy, i? 26t

List—"twis thg Cuckon —O with what dehght, iii. 205

Lisk yo who (Bss by Lynlph's Tower, 1v 186

Lo! i the bwrmng west, the eraggy nape, m 173

Lone Flower hesnmed i with snows, and whitae us they, L. 320,
Loug lavoured England ! be not thouw murle , v 91

Long Las t e dew Lieen dried on tree and law 1. ui. 200
Tonsdale ! it were nnworthy of a Guest v, (83

Look nt the tate ot summer flowers, i 252

Look new on that Adventuror wh » hach pand, iii, 94

Tord of the vale! astounding Fioud in 438

Loud s the Vaic ! the Voce is up, v 84

Loving she s, and rractable. thongh wiltd, 1 170

Lo ! whero she stauds hxed in a sant-hke tranoe, i, 358

296
n, 1i. 358
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Lo ! whero the Monn along the sky, iv. 22

Lowther! in thy mujestic Pilo ure soon, iv. 18

Lulled by the sound of pastoral bells, iii 170

Lyre | though such power do in thy magic live, i 117

Man's life is like a 8parrow, mighty King, iv. 12
Mark how the feathored tenants ot the flood, il 194
Mark the concentred hazels that enclose, ii. 815
Meek Virgin Mother, more benign, iin 145

Mon of the Western World ! in Fute's daik book, iv. 208
Men, who have ceased to ro:eronce, soon defy, 1v. 54
Morcy and Love have met thee on thy road, iv 4
Mothinks that [ could trip o'or heaviest soil, 1v. 53
Moethinks that to some vacant hormitage, iv. 16
Methinks 'twere no unprocedented feat, ni. 258
Mathought I saw the foutsteps of a throne, i1. 303
*Mid crowded obeliskd and urns, hi. 9

Mid-noon ia past ;—upon the sultry mead, iii. 257
Milton ! thou shouldst be living at this hour, 1ii, 68
Mine ear has rung, my spirit sunk subdued, iv. 85
Miserrimus ! and neither name nor date, fi 248
Monastic Domes ! following my downward way, iv. 82
Most sweet it is with unuphfted eyes, iv. 192

Mother | whose virgtn bosom wus uncrost, iv. 44
Motions and Meaus, on land and sen at war, iv. 183
My frame hath often trembled with delight, iil. 254
My heart leaps up when I behold, i. 166

Nay, Traveller | rest. This lonely Yew-tree stands, 1, 43
Near Anio’s stream, I spied a gentle Dove, iii. 202
Never ¢nlivencd with the livehiest ray, ii. 57

Next morning Troilus began to clear, v. 39

No fiction was it of the antique age, iii. 248

No more : the end ia sudden and abrupt, iv. 120

No mortal object did these cyeos behols. il. 301
Norocord tells of lance ulgpusodto lance, iii. 200*

Nor scorn the aid which Fancy oft doth lend, iv. 13
Nor shall the eternal roll of praise reject, iv. 62

Nor wants the cause the panic-atriking aid, iv. 9

Not a Ureath of air, it 99

Not envying Latian shados—if yet they throw, iii 242
Mot hurled pmciiplt.ous from steep tu steep, iii. 262
Not in the lucid intervals of life, 1v. 126

Not in the mines beyond the western main, iv. 192
Not, like his grodv Comypeers, indignantly, ifi. 139

Not Love, not War, nor the tumultuous swell, ii. 814
Not 'mid the world’s vain objccts that ensl.ve, iil. 85
Not sedentary all : there aro who roam, iv. 18

Not seldom, clad in radiant vest, v, 14

Not so that Pair whose youthful spirits danee, 1il. 48
Not the whole warbling grove in concert heard, il. 344
Not to the clouds, not to the cliff, he flew, iv. 168

Not: to the object specinlly designed, iv. 200

Not utterly unworthy to endure, iv. 44

Not without heavy griof of hoart did He, v. 66

Now that all hoarts are glad, all fuces bright, iii. 103]
Now that the faréwell tear is dried, jit. 158

Now we are uired of boisterous joy, iiL 85
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Now when the primrose makes a splondid show, iv. 826
Nuans fit not at their convent’s narrow room, ii. 268

Onk of Guernieal Tree of holier power, fii. 97
O blithe New-comer! I have heard, ii 96
O dearer far than light and life are dear, i. 259
O’er the wide earth, on mountain and on plain, iii. 89
O’erweening Statesmen havo full long relled, iii. 09
*0O Flower of all that springs from gentle bloud, v. 66
Of mortal parcots 18 the Hero born, in. 86
O for a dirge! But why complain, v. 88
O, for a kindling touch from that pure flame, iii. 114
O for the help of Angels to completo, i, 187
O Friend ! I know not which way I must look, iii. 67
Oft pave I caught, upon a fitful breoze, iv. 169
® Oft Bavn I scen, ero Time had plonghed my cheek, ii. 209
Oft 1 w.ad heard of Lucy Gray, i. 178
‘Oft is the medal faithful to its trust, v. 2
O gentle Bleep! do they belong to thee, il. 202
€ happy time of youthful lovers (thus, i. 285
Oh Life! without thy chequered scene, 1. 143
Oh1 pleasant exercise of hope and joy, ii. 167
Oh what a Wreck ! how changed in mien and speech, ii. 332
‘Oh ! what’s the mattor? what's the matter, iv. 346
O Lord, our Lord ! how wondrously (quoth she), v. 17
O mountain Stream ! the Shepherd and his Cot, iif. 250
Once did She hold the gorgeous cast 1n fee, iii. 02
Once I could hail (howd'er screne the skv), iv. 834
‘Once in a lonely hamlet I gajourned, i. 251
Onco more the Church 1s acized with sudden fear, iv. 88
Onco on the top of Tynwald’s formal mound, 1v. 164
Ono might bielieve that natural miseries, . 71
One morning (raw 1t. was and wot, 1 279
‘Ono who was suffering tumult in his seul, ii. 320
‘On his morning rounds the Master, 1v. 225
O Nightingnle! thou surely art, ii. 106 .
On, loiteriug Muse—the switt Stream chides ua—on, iil. 810
now fhat the geuus of Bewick wore mine, v. 58
n to Iona I—What can she afford, iv. 175
Open your gates, ye everlasting Piles, iv. 86
<) thore is blessing 1n thus gentle breeze, v. 115
O thou who ruovest onward with a mmd, v. 62
O thou ! whose fancics from afar are brought, i. 198
Our ily lifc, some plead, that Iife the sh.ine, iv. 302 @
Our w. was far among the ancient trecs, 1 855
Outstretching flame-ward his upbraidedghand, iv. 60

Paflsiex, lﬂ'.es.*dngcups, duisies, if, 23

fenced by mun, part by a rugred stecp, iv. 98
Pastor and Patriot !—at whose bidding rise, iv. 12
Patrivts informed with Apostobe light, iv. 68
Pause, courtoous Spirit I—Balbi suppheates, v. 67
I’ause, Travellor ! whosoe'er thou be, v. 12
Pelion and Ossa flourish side by side, ii. 287
P 1 your chains are severing link by link, iv. 288
Perhaps some needful service of the State, v. 61
Pleasures newly found are sweet, ii. 26
Portentous change when Ilistory can appear, iv. 200
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Prnised be the Art whose subtle power cou'd stay, il. 208
Prawod be the Ruvers, from their monntain springs, iv. 86
Prejudged by foua determined not to Bpare, w. 57
Presentiments ! thev judge not vight, n 213

Prompt traasformation works the novel Lore, iv 13
Proud woere ye, Monntidns, when, m times of old, 1. 860
Pure elctncut of waters | wheresoe’er, 1. 331

Qucen of the stars l—so gentle, so benign, iv, 140

Rangring the heights of Seawfi Il or Black-comb, iv. 158
Rapt above earth by power ot one fair tace. 216
Ttealing quatke hy turns - prouad Avdaeress of grueo, iv, 25
Record w too, with jnst and frhful pen,av 30 ¢
Redoubted King, of ¢uarage leonine, w23
Reluerant eall it was ;. the rite delayed, v, 2R8
Rest, 1est, perturbied Earth, v, &6
Tteturn, Conteut ! for fondly 1 pursued, i
Rise I—th. y ke misen . of brave Anemin ask, iv. 8
Rotha, my 3 1 nal Cald 1 ths hend was grey, in 347
Rude 18 this Ed.fice, and Tnou hast seen, v, 5

Saered Religion | mother of form and fear, 1ii 253
Sad thonghts, avwunt ~—jautake we then blthe cheer, hi. 256
Baid secreey to Coward e an Fraud, 1v 2849
81y, what 18 Honom 2—'"Tr the fine<t se 82, 1ii 91
Bay ye Lur-trovel ed clonds fo-scemg hitls, 1v 99
Seatterin g, 1 ke binds esenp ed the tow er's net 1v 52
&corn not the fommet ; Cr tie yon 1 ave frow ed, i 509 f
Screams ronnd the Arch draid’s brow the sca-mew—white, ive &
Seck who will delight 1 fable i 21t
Boc the Condemned alome within Jng coll, 1v 304
Sec wihat gay wildflowers deck this earth-built Cot, iv. 108
Bee, where his difficult way that Old Man wins, 1ii. 218
Sorene, und fitted to embrace, ii 177 .
Serviu - no haughty Muse, mv hands have here, il. 364
8oven Daughter» had Lord Archibald, 1. 28
Khame on tins fuithless henrt ! that could allow, ii. 338
8he dwelt among the untrodden ways, i 250
8lLe had a tall man's heirht or more, 1i. 118

he wns x Phauton, ot dehght, n 105

hout, for a mughty Victory is won. in 76
Show me the noblest Youth of present time, ii. 198
Bhun vot this Ltte, noglected, yea abhorred, iv. 78
Bince riren frowm acenn, ocoan to dety, v 106
8ix montha to six years added he remamed, v. 69
Bix ti 1 voterans | 1 in war's game, 1ii. 30
Bmall service in true service while it Lists, iv, 353
Bmile of the Moon {—for 8n 1 name, 1 260
8o fuir, so swict, withal o sensitive, 1v. 284
Boft a8 » clinuid i9 yon blue Ridge—the Mero, iv. 7287
Bole listener, Duddon ! to the hnveze thut played, ui. 244
Spade ! with which Wilkinson hath t:lled his lands, iv, 222
Htay, bo'd adveuturer ; rest awhi'c thy linbs, v. 6 '
Stay, little cheurful Robin ! stay, 1w 829
Stay near . w—~do not take thy faght, i. 1668
BStern Daug nter of the Voice of God, iv. 231
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Strange lﬁts of passion Jiave T known, i. 249
Strange®! thns lullock of mus-shapen stones, v. 7
Btrotched on the dying Mother's lap. hes dead, iv. 180
8uch age how beautitul ! O Lady bright, ji. 346

Such fruitless (quentions may not long begmle, i 252
Burprised Ly joy—impatient as the Wind, n, 302
Bweet Flower! biulihe one day to have, v. 73

Sweet Thghland Girl,n vory shower, isi 13

Bweet is the hohuess of Youth—-so felt, 1v. 48
Brwiftly turn the mmrmuring wheel, i1 39

Sylph was it? or a Bird morve bnght, n. 58

Take, eradlel Nursling of the moumntain, take, iu, 244

Tax non the royal Samt with sun expense, 17, 87

Toll 1. ve Zephyrs! thit untoll, n 3

Xend®) . do we todd 1y Natinds Taw, 17 203

Thonks for the lessons of tins Spot—{it sclool, iv. 178

That happy plen of vernal eyes, v, 82y

Tuat heresies should sioke (if truth be seanned, iv. 7

Tuat 13 work of waste wmd ruin, i 16s

That way leak, my Infust, 1o, u, 59

Tho Daptied mught have becn ardamed to ery, in 215

The Bl whose soul 15 meck as divwmngs daw. e 114

The captive Bhird was gone - to eldl or moor, v 163

The cattle erowding rovnd thus beverage clear, iv. 149

he cock 1x crowimg, 11 116

The Creseent moon, the Star of Tove, iv 157

The Daurrh Congueror, on his yoyal ¢char, av. 240

The days are cold, the ayhits e long, 10 27

The dew was falling fast, the st czran to blmiz, 1. 104

The cmboweriny rose, the acac 1l the e, v 1

The encneling grouud m native turt arrayed, v 56

The farest, brightest huies of ether fade, )i 2w

The foudal Keep, the bastions ot Cohorn, 1v 160

The fields which with coretons sparir we soid, 1. 70

The Qoods are roused, wird wall not som be weary, iv. 182

The forest Jiuge ol ancient Ciledon, v 110

Thgformil World rdases her eold chain, v,

The gallant Youuh, wio may have guned, v s

1'he gentlest Poct, wath free thoughts endowed, ii. 229

Tho geutlest Shado that walked llysiq pluns, iii. 1

The God of Love—eah, bracdicitc ! v 26

Ihe imperial Concort ot the Farge-lang, i1 291
A

‘The linpoygal Stature, the colossa) stride, 1. T
The Kirk &7 Ulpha to the plizinn's eve, ni. 202
The Knight had ndden down from Wensld Moor, il 148
The Lund we Irom ony fatl:ers had in trust, m 57
The leaves that wstled on tlus oak-crowned Jull, iv, 130
The 1M s w arbie, sinlang towards a close, iv. 127
The little hedyze-row birds, v 60
Tho lovoly Nun (submissive, but 1. ore meek, iv. 42
The Lovers took within this ancienf grove, iv. 117
$he mnitial courage «f o day is vain, iii. 92

'he masxy Ways, eurriod across these hewhts, v. 9
The Munstrels played their Christinag tune, in, 210
The most alluring clowds that mount the sky, in 436
The old inventive Pocts, bad they seen, fin 254 |
The oppression of the tumult—wrath and scorn, iv, 9
The peace which others seek they 1ind, i, 254

YOL, VI.* caG
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The pibroch’s note, disconntenanced or mute, iy 102

The post-boy drove with fierce earcer, i. 173

The power of Armies 1« 2 visible thung, iii. 101

The prayers I mako will then be swecr imdeed, 1i. 302

Thers aro no colours m the fairest sky, 1 02

Thero is a bondage worse, far worse, to bear, i 7)

There is a change—and Lam poor, 1. 250

There is a Flower, the lesser Celandn

There is a httle unpretending Iall, 0. 287

There 13 an Emnence,—ot these our uil

There is n pleasure 1 poctie pans, n. 322

Thete 15 1 Thorn—-it looks go old, 1 1

There 15 u Yew-tree, pride of Lorton Vale, ii 100

There never breathed a man who, when his life, v. 63

““There !” suid a Strllyllu;_-" powstier with mecet pride, i7. 178

There's* ](iunrge Iisher, Charles Flewingy, and J¥ginajd Shore,
no1as

There's more in wonda than T can teach, i %83

There's not 1 nook witim this sajfemn Pass, 1v. 101

Tuere's something m oSy horse, i, 944

There wis a Boy, Ye kuew hun wll, ye ohffy, 1i 05

There was wioanpg i the wind ali ughe, n, 132

There was o tune when mendoty, irrose, and stream, v. 104

The Homan Consul doomed bis sons to die, 1v 208

The dabbath bells renew the wviting peal, av, 77

The ramntly Youth has ceascd to rulo, diserowred, iv 449

These tnnes strike momed worldhngs with dismay, ni. 72

These Toursts, Hewven prescive us ! peeds st hive, .218

The Sheep-boy swhistiel lond, and ot v ~1

The Shepherd, leoking cistwardd, softly raud, fi 3238

———THe sy 16 overeast, il U8

Tho soaringe Tark is Tiest as proud, e, 319

The Spirat of Autiquity—ensinmel. ni, 152

The stars are juancons built by Nature's hand, ii. 826

The strageling Rilmsensibly 1s grown, 121 247

The sun has longs beon set, v, 130

Tho sun 1s couchud, the sea-fon] gone to rest, iv. 124

The Sun, that scetued so mdly to retivs, v 3

The sy lvan slopes with eon-clad fie'ds, 1v, 249 ¢

The tears of man n various mesure gush, 1v, 48

The Tronp will be impatient ; fet us hie, 10 74

The turbaned Race ave poured m thliekumg swarms, iv. 24

The unremil tingg voice of mznh{ streams, 1v. 2549

The valley mngs with wirth and jog, L 156

The Vested Priest betoro the Altar stands, 1v. 6

Tho Virgim Mountain, weuing ke a Queen, iv. 56

The Volee ot fongr from distant ands shall eadl, ni. 63

The wind 13 now thy orgamst ;= clank, 1v. 100

The woinan-hearted Contessor vroparek, iv, 22

The world torsaken, «ll 115 busv cnes, il 209

The world is too much witi ns, lato and goon, ii. 306

They callod Thoe Merry Englaud, in old timo, iv. 145

They dreamt not of a perishable hume, iv. 83

The Young-oncs gathered in from il and dale, iv. 74

They scek, are sought : to daily battle led, 1. 101

Thoy—who have sven the noble Rowan's scorn, iii. 200

This Hoight & mimistoring Angel mght seleet, if. 195

This Land of Rainbows spinning glens whoso walls, iv. 108

This Lawn, -~ carpet all alive, iv 254

This Spot—.¢ once unfolding sight so fair, iv. 207

<
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Those bggathing Tokens of your kind regard, iv. 321
Those had given earliest notice, as the lark, iv, 36
Those old credulities, to nature dear, 1i. 193
Those silver clouds colleeted 10und the sun, #i. 197
Thoso wonrds weire uttered as in pensive mood, 11 317
Though { heheld at finst with blank sur prse, 1. 860
Phough joy uttend Thee mient at the birth, iv. 118
Though mang suns have meen and set, v, 273
hough nairow be that obl Man's cares, and near, v 229
ho’ seavehing damps and many an envious flaw, . 157
Though tire hold wings ol vesy aftect, 1i. 835
Though the torrents tom thar fonntans, i 44
Though tr give timely warning and deter, iv. 302
Phou look’st. upon me, and dost fondty thiuk, 1v. 148
Thou sacred Puie ! whose turrc (s nise, . 1510
heg®s come which 1o submitasion may assuage, iv. 41
hreay s she grew in sun and shower, 1. 107
Tinourh shattered galleries, 'nid 100tess halls, ii. 839
Thu all thinges jead to Chanty, secued, iv. 83
Tl 1s the stz abated by the eratt, 1v. 88
Thy funcuons ure ctherend, i 234
*I's esght o'clock,—a clear March meht i 205
*Tig gone—with old belict and dream, n. 208
*Tis Hc whose yester-evenug’s lugh disdarm, ii 261
*118 not tor the uafecliyr, the falsely retined, v. 53
*Tis said, fantastic oceun doth entold, 1 150
*Tis surd, that some have awed bor love, 1. 254
*Tia giid that ta the brow of yon Lur hill, i1 351
*Tis spent—th 4 hurtung day ot June, 1, 67
To a gnod Mau of most dear memory, v. 93
To appeise the Gads 3 or publie thanks to yield, iii. 166
To Lwrrest heath, hleak moor, and quaking ton, 1. 44
To kneeling Worshippeis, no carthly floor, 1v, 78
Too frail to keep the lotty vow, m 6
To pubhic notice, with 1eluctance strong, v. 87
Toussaint, the most unhappy man of wen, in. 64
Tracition, bo thou mute ! Oblivion, throw, 1v 105
Trunquillaty ! the soverugu :um wert thou, av. 184
Trabled long with warrmg notions, v. 11
Truc is it that Ambrosio Sahnero, v. G4
Twas Suminer, and the sun had mounted high, vi. 10
Two Voices are there ; onc 1s ot the sca, i1 V6

Undor thasshadow of a stately Pile, iii. 214
Ungrateful Country, it thou e'er forget, 1v. 65
Unloss to Pcter’s Chair the viewless wing, v, 27
Unqguiot chnldhood here by apeci.l grace, 1. 346
Untogehed throWrh all seventy of cold, ii. 352

Up, mmhy. up with your stuffand away, 1. 280
Up to the throne of God is borne, iv_270

Up! up! my Friend, and quit your books, iv. 196
Up with me ! up with me mto the cluuds, 1. 22
Urged by Ambitaon, who with subtlest skill, iv. 20
Uttered by whom, or how inspired—designod, 1ii. 140

Vallombrosa ! 1 longed in thy shadiest wood, fil. 164
Vallombrosa—I longod in thy shadiest wood, i 212
Vanguard of Liberty, yo men of Kent, ni. 74
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‘Wait, prithee, walt! this answer Lesbin threw, it 345
Wauderer ! that stoop’st &0 low, and com'st 8o near, iv. 187
Wansfeil ! this Houschold has n favoured lot, ii. 866
‘Waurd of the Law |—dread Shadow of & King, ii. 387
Was it to diseuchant, and to undo, 1. 136
Was the aim frustrated by force or guile, ii. 832
‘Watch, and be firm ! for, soul-subduing vice, iv. 7
Weak is the will of Man, his judgment blind ii. 307
We can endure that He should waste our lands, ni. 98«
‘Weop not, beloved Friends | nor let the air, v. 61
‘Wo had a female Passenger who canme, hi. G4
We have not passed into a doleful Osty, iv. 177
Well have yon Railway Labourers to 1418 ground, ii. 870
Well may’st thou halt—and gaze with brightening eye, ii. 284
Well sang tho Bard who called tho grave, in struwg, iv. 106
Well worthy to be magnified arc they, iv. 67 . ¢
‘Were there, bolow, a spot of holy ground, i. 20
We saw, but surely in the motley erowd, iv. 172
‘We talked with open heart, and tongue, 1v. 215
We walkod alung, whilo bright and 1ed, iv. 213
‘What aim had they, the Puir of Monks, in size, iii. 210
‘What aspect bore tho Man who roved or fled, i, 246
‘What nwiul péespective | while from our sight, 1v. 88
‘What beast in wildernoss or cultured field, iv. 37
‘What beast of chaso bath bioken from the cover, iii. 166
What '_:rol\qg is this? what have we hote ! we must not pass it by
i1

What heavenly smles! O Lady mine, i, 259
What He—who, ‘mid the kindred throny, i, 51
‘What if vur numboers barely could defy, i 75
‘What is good for a bootless bene, iv. 237
‘What know we of the Bleat above, iii. 143, 4
‘What lovelier hone enuld gentle Faney chooso, fii. 183
‘What mischief cleaves to unusubdued regret, iv. 186
What need of clamorous bells. or ribands gay, ii. 300
‘What stroug allurement draws, what spirit guides, ii. 2656
What though the Accused, upon his own uppeal, iv. 256
‘What though the Italian pencil wrought not here, iii, 147
What way doos the Wind como? What way dves he ko, 1. 171
What, you are stepping westward?—Yea, ii1. 17
‘When Alpine Vales threw furth a suppliant cry, iv. 68
‘Whence that low voice $—A whisper from the heart, iti. 265
‘When, far and wide, swift as the beamns of mom, iii. 81

} Whon first descending from the woorlands, v. 100
‘When haughty expectations prostrate lie, ii. 8%
‘When hero wﬁ Carthage Romo to conflict came, iii. 208
‘When human touch (a8 monkish books attest), il. 328
‘When I have borne in memory what hag tamed, iii. 70
‘When in the antique age of bow and speur, iv. 840 ¢
‘When, looking on the presont face'of things, iii. 78
‘When Philoctetes In the Lemnian fsle, 1i. 543
‘When Ruth was left half desolate, ii. 123
When the soft hand of sleep had closed the latch, iii, 107
When thy great soul was frecd from mortal chains, iv, 10
‘When, to the attinctions of the busy world, 1. 3566
‘Whero are thoy now, those wanton 8, 1. 120
Where art thou, my beloved Son, . 27
‘Where be the noisy followers of the game, iil. 174
Where be th. temples which, in Britain’s lsle, i, 288
Where holy g-ound begius, unballowed ends, {L 839
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Where #es the Tand to which yon ship must go, 1. 305
‘Whero lies the truth? has Man, in wisdom's creed, iv. 143
Whore long and deeply bath been fixed the root, iv. 34
Where towers are erushed, and unforhidden weeds, ili. 221
Where will they stop, thuse breathing powers, ii. 22
While Anna’s peers and early playmates tread, i 343
While bewms of orient hight shioot wide and Ingh, ii. 366
While ﬂowir.qiz rivers y 1er a blameless sport, i 295
Wlnle from the purphug east depurts, iv, 272
‘While Methn paced the Cornish sands, ni. 224
Whilo not a Ienf seonis faded ; while the ficlds, ii. 318
While pering Antiguarians search the ground, ii. 349
While the Poor gather 10und, till the end of tame, iv. 118
Wt o but hmls the sight with ploasure, n. 54
Who utas pleased to watceh the moon on high, iv. 142
SV ho @010 8—with rapture grected, and caresscd, 1v. L0
Who Pwcied what a pretty sight, i1, 51
‘Who is the happy Warrior? Who is he, iv. 234
W ho ponders ’Nntiuunl vvents shall find, iv. 291
Wno rashly strove thy Iinage to portray, iv. 286
Who riscs on the banks of Sene, in. 78
‘Who swerves from innocence, who makes divoree, 1ii. 261
Why art thou silont ! Is thy love a plaut, n. 334
Why cast yo back uprn the Gallie shore, iii. 174
Why, Mstrel, these untuncful murmurings, 1i. £61
Why should tne Enthusiast, journeying through this Isle, iv. 145
Why should we weep or mairn,—Angelic boy, v. 84
Why sleeps the future, 28 n vnake enrolled, iv. 90
Why stund wo gazing ou tho sparkling Brine, 1v. 160
Why, Wilnam, on that old grey stonge, iv. 104
Wild RedlLreast! hadst tucu at yewmunn's iip, ii, 842
W,sdom and Spirit of the universe, i. 200
with copious culogy in prose or rhiyme, v. 90
With each recurrence of this glorious worn, ii. 298
With how sad steps, O Moon, thou climb'st the sky, ii. 326
Within hor gilded cage confined, 1i. 40
‘Withm our happy Castle thero dwelt One, i. 245
Within thd mind strong funcies work, i1, 182
Wi little here to do or see, 1. 18
With sacrifice before the rising morn, ii. 171
Witk ships the soa was sprinkled far and nigh, ii. 806
Woe to the Crown that doth the Cowl obey, iv. 21
Woe to you, Prelates | rioting in vase, iv. 39
Woman | the Power who left his throne on hiph, iv. 76 %
‘Wouldst #hou bo taught, whoen sleep has taken flight, il. 224
Would that our scrupulous Sires had dared to leave, iv. 80

Yo Agpenrincs ! ®ith all your fortile vales, iii. 184

Ye brood of conscience—8Spectres ! thut frequent, iv. 800
Yo Lime-trees, ranged before this hallowed Urn, v. 3

Yo sacred Nurseries of blooming Youth, 1. 835

Ye shadowy Beings, that have rights and claims, iv. 178
You | hope may with m¥ strong desire keep {-uce, ii. 800
Yes, if the intensities of hope and fear, iv. 7

Yes, it was the mountain Echo, ii. 169

Yes] thou art fair, yot be not moved, i. 258

Yes, though He well may tremble at the sound, iv. 304
Ye Storms, resound the praises of your King, iil. 104
Yot are they here the same unbroken knot, 1. 122
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Yet many a Novice of the cloistral shade, iv. 42

Yet more—round many a Convent’s blazing fire, iv. 40
Ye, too, must fly betore a chasing hand, iv. 43

Ye Trces ! whose slender roots entwine, iin 217

Yet Truth is keenly sought for, and the wind, iv. 61
Yet, yet, Biscavans ! we must meet our Foes, iii. 96
Ye vales and hills whose beauty hither drew, v. 102
You call it, *‘Love lies blevding,”—s0 you may, il 56
You have heard a Spanish Lady, i. s25

YouNe ENGLAND—wvhat 18 then becowme of Old, iv. 205

THE END
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Back;ammon, Ecarté, Picquet, All Fours, &c., &c. lilustrated. Crown 8vo,
cloth gilt, 5v.

Mrs. BEETON’S Book of HOUSEHOLD MANAGEMENT.

Imrrovin axn Encarcip Eprtien.  Comprising every kind of practical ine
formation on Domesuc Economy and Modern Cookery. Contamning 1,350
Pages, ! 4,000 Ricirrs Ann Instrvctions, and 1,000 EnaravinGs and
Corovrep Pratrs,  With accurate descriptions as to Quantities, Tine, Costs,
und Seasons of the vanous dishes, directions for Carving, Thts on the Man-
nfemenl of Children, the Arranzement and Economy of the Kitchen, Duties
of Servants, the Daoctor, Legal Memoranda, and ~s0 Bills of Fare to suit the
Sgasons from January to December. Strongly buund, half-roan, price 7s. 6d.;
cloth gilt, mit edges, 8s. ¢4, . half-calf, xos. 64,

*, 5 s a WWedding Gift, Bivt] Jay Book, or Presentntion Velume at any period
of the year, or upon any annivevsary whatever, Misy Pector’s ** Honselhold Man-
agement” Iy ertitieg to the very first place.  1u Er,{/-mlf binding, price half &
‘m'l“a, the book rud In:rt @ lfetime, and save moncy every day.

«

WARD AN®D LOCK'S HOME BOOK. A Domcstic Cyclopaedia,

Uniform with, and a Compamon Vojume to ** Mrs. Beeton’s Book of I ousehold
Management.” Profusely Lilustrated with Coloured and other Plates and about
6oo g;gravmgs in the text. Strongly bound, half-roan, price 7s.64. ; half-calf,
x0s. 6d.

Among the syhjects treated of in WARD a~p Lock’s Houd Boox will
‘be found : The Wiy to Build, Buy, Rent, and Furnish a House—T1he Manage-
ment of the Home—The Freatment of Children--N&dlework in all its Branches
—Home Dressmaking—The Toilet—Modern Etiquette—Employment of Leisure
Hours, &c. ?

BEETON’'S BOOK OF NEEDLEWORK., Consisting of 670

Needlework Patterns, with full Descriptions and Instructions as to workin;, them.
very stitch described and engraved with the utmost accuracy, and the quantity
ial reruisite for each p stated, Hand ly bound, cloth gilt,

gilt edges, price 75. 64, -
* &gt as Tue Boox or HouskHOLD MANAGEMRNT Znkes due }madmc‘ z“

excellence, /or Ladies to consull, 'f for Instruction in Stilckes and

%ﬁ” Cookery Book, so this Collection z Needlework Designs has tecome
, 17
w4

s of coork, and Patterns of elegant style and irveproackhablegood taste.

X

London: WARD, LOCK & CO., Saksbury Squate, E.C,
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POETICAL WORKS.

“ WILLIAM WORDSWORTH’S WORKS.
Thke only Complete Editions.
The Complete Prose Works of William Wordsworth. Edited

by Rev, ALEXANDER B, GRrRosarT. In 3 Vals,, demy 8vo, cloth, 215,

*. ¥ Dedicated, by express m:.mm, to Hur I\TA]F\TY, and along with the .

ﬁrduﬁtmn a hitherto Unpullished Docm by WorbSWoRTH, addiessed o the
QUREN on sending a gift coty of his poems to the Roval Library, Windsor.
WORDSWORTH'S POETICAL WORKS.

‘The Royal 8vo Edition, with Portrait. In One Vol., cloth gilt, 9s.

The Centenary Edition, with Notes and Portrait. Six Vols., fcap.
8vo, cloth, 30s. .

The Pocket Edition. In 6 Pocket Vols., cloth, price 15¢.

The Imperial 8vo Edition, with Steel l’orlr:ut and full-page Wood
Engravings. In One Vol,, doth ailt, giit cdges, price 125, 62,

The Illustrated Edition, with Portrait, Litchings by EpwIN

Epwarps, Notes and Memoir by W. M. Rossnn 1, In One Voul,, cloth gilt,
gilt edges, price 215,

Select Pieces from Wordsworth’s Poems. In One Vol, cloth
gilt, price 7s. 6.

Wordsworth’s Excursion. In One Vol., cloth gilt, price 3s. 62.

SAMUEL TAYLOR COLERIDGE'’S WORKS.
Tke only Authorised and Compicte Editions.—Ryptcin Prices,
Coleridge's Poems. A New Edition. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d.
Coleridge’s Poems. Pocket Edition. Pott 8vo, cloth, 2s. 62
Coleridge's Dramatic Works. A New Ldition. Fcap. 8vo,
cloth, 3s. 6.

Coleridge on the Corstitution of Church and State. Fourth
Edition. Fcap. 8vo, cloth, 2s. 64,

Coleridge’'s Lay Sermons. Third Edition. Feap. 8vo, cloth, 2s. 264,
Coleridge’s Friend. Fifth Edition. Two Vols., fcap. 8vo, cloth, 55

*,* A complete Set of the above, price z1s.

SHELLEY’S POEMS, ESSAYS, AND LFTTERS FROM
I%B‘EOAD Edited by Mrs SHeLcry.  With Portrait and Memoir. 8vo,
cloth, price 125,

SHELLEY’'S POETICAL WORKS. With Portrait. Crown
8vo, cloth gilt, 5s.

POETICAL WORKS OF WM. MACKWORTH PRAED.
With_Portrait and Memoir by the Rev. DerweNT COLERIDGE, M_A. ln
# Two Vols., cloth, price 1os. 6d.

¢E POETICAL WORKS OF JOHN KEATS. With a
Memoir by Lord HouGHToN.  In One Vol,, crown 8vo, cloth gilt, g5 °

CHARLES LAMEB'S ELIA AND ELIANA, With Portnitb
In One Vob, fcap 8vo,; cloth, price zs. 6.

Zondon: WARD, BOCK & CO., Salistury Square, E.C.



POETICAL WORKS.

THOMAS HOOD’S WORKS,
Tl COMPLETE EDITION.

-
The Complete Works of Thomas Hood. In 10 Vols. Con-
taming w1 the Writings of the Author of the *‘ Scng of the Shiit” (* Hood’s
({wn," Farst and Second Senes, inclnded).  With all the Original Cs by
Crrigsuank, Lrren, Hoop, &c In 10 Vols,, cloth, puce sos. ; half-c
half-maorocco, price gos.
Cormrrere Eprrion or Hoop’s PorticaL Work : 1n Two VoLuMEs.
1. Hood’s Serious Poems. A New and Complete Edition, with a
Preface by ‘Luomss Hoop the Younger, and full-page Illustrations. Hand-
somely bound, cloth gilt, ult edges, ss.

2. Hood’s Comic Poems. A New and Complete Edition, with a
Preface &y Thomas Hoob the Younger, and full-page Illustrations. 1land-
somcely boun! "crown 8vo, cloth mit, @ilt edges, ss.

i * 0 These faoo valumes contain the endive Pocmis of the late THoMAs Hoob,
wWhiche are wow coldcied and issued Cemplete for the first tune,

Hood’s Own; or, Lawhter from Vear to YVear. First Series.
Being former 1umninzs of wis Comic vemn, with an cifusion of new blood for

,  genwal circulatton,  in One Vol. 8vo, Illustated by 3,0 Woodcuts.  Cloth gilt,
gilt edyes, 75, G,

Hood's Own, Sccond Series.  Deing a fuather eollection of his Wit
and Humow. Tn Ouc Vol ,8vo, Hustrated by about s40 Woodcuts.  Cloth gilt,
gilt edges, 75, 0.

Hood’s Own; or, Laushter from Year to Vear. First and Second
Saries in OneVol., Complete, with all the onzinal 1lnstrations by CRUIKSHANK,
LrrcH, &c., numbering about 8,0, [u handsome binding, royal 8vo, cloth gilt,
20s. (d.

Hood’s Whimsicalitits. A Periodical @athering: to which are
added “York wfd f.ncauter,” * Lost and Found,” ** The Epping THunt,” and

® ® Eugene Aram.’% With all the onginal Hlustrations by the Author, Joun
Lurcn, Gugror CRUtksnaNK, and W. Harvey, Crown 8vo, cloth™ gilt,
price ss. .

Hood’s Whims and Oddities, and Wit and Humour, in One
Volume. With 87 Ilustrations by the Author. Feap. §vo, cloth, price 6s.

Hood’s Poems o§ Wit and Humour. Si.icenta Editi®h. Feap.
8vo, closh, price 3s. €.

.

Hood’s Whims and Oddities, in Prose and Verse. With 87

Ilustrations the Autlr, Feap. Svo, cloth, price 35. 6. CHBAr EDITION,
cloth gilt, as. ¢ 7, picture boards, 25,

Hood's Wit and Humour. Fcap. 8vo, fancy wrapper, 1s.
HY8d's Whims. Iilustrated by the Author. Fcap. 8vo, fancy
wrapper, 1s. -

Hwooo'$ Oddities. Illustrated by the Author. Teap. 8vo, famcy
¢ Mrapper, 15,

" London: WARD, LOCA™ & CO., Sa.lishujf Square, E.C.



ILLUSTRATED POETICAL WORKS.

8 The power of English Litevature is in its Pocts"

« MOXON'’S POPULAR POETS.
NEw aAND ENvarGED Eprrions, with Red Border Lines, Critical Memoirs by
Py Wirrtam MicHALL RosseTTI, and IHlustrations.

The press and the pullic, alike in Great Britain awi hor Colonies, and in the
United States, unite in thewr testimony to the imvionse supeviorily of Messrs.
Moxosw’s Popular Poets cuer any oller similar collections publish.cd by any other
house. Their possession of the Copyright works of Coicridye, Ilood, Keats, Shelley,

Wordswortir, and other great Mational Peets, places this serics above rivalry.

x. Byron’s Postical Works.

a. Longfellow's Poetical Works.

3. Wordsworth’s Pootical Works.

4- Scott’s Postical Works.

5. Bhelloy’s Postical Works.

6. Moore's Postical Worka.

7. Hood's Poetical Works.

8. Koats’ Pootical Works.

9. Ooleridge's Poetical Works.

10. Burns® Poetical Works.

13. '.l‘uf'per‘l Proverbial Philesophy.
The Four Scries Complete in One
Vol., with Portrait.

22, Milton’s Postical Works,

x3. Campboll's Poetical Works.

»
14. Pope's PooticadWorks.
15. Cowper's Poetical Works.
16. Humorous Poems.
17. American Poems.
18, Mrs. Homans’ Poetical Works.
19. Thomson’s Pootical Works.
2o, Pootic Treasuros. '
21. Hood's Poetical Works. Second

Serics.

22, J. G. Whittier's Poetical Works.
23. J. R, Loweall's Poetical Works.
24. Young's Pootical Works.
25. Shakespeare's Complote Works.
=6. Keble'’s Christian Year,
27. Poo's Poetical Works.

‘With Red Border Lines, Gritical Memoir, and Illustrations, handsomely bound,

cloth gilt, gilt edges,

5
PRICE 8s. 6d. PER VOLUME, ¢

v
L

Also t0 bc had in the Jollowing vartelics of dinding—Morocco, 75, 62, ; morocco
extra, 8s.; tree calf, 105, 64.; relief leather, 12s.

. R —
MOXON'S FIVE SHILLING PUETS.

Crown 8vo, cloth gilt, bevelled boards, gilt tep, 5¢.; half-moroceo, 6s.

Hood's Serious Poems. With Preface
by I'momas Hoon the Younger, and
numerous Illustrations.

Jood’'s Oomic Poems. With Preface
by Tuomas Hoop the Younger, and
numerous Illustrations.

Sheey's Poetical Works. With Por-
trait.

Keats’ Pootical Works. With a Me-
moir by Lord HuGHTON.

Longfelléw's Poetieal Works. With
Memoir by WiLriam MicHAsL Ros-
sETTL. lllustrated.

Scott’s Poetical Works. With Me- '
moir by WiLLIAM MiCHAEL RossRPTL.
Iliustrated, !

Hood's Poetical Works.
‘With Memoir by WiLLiam
RosserTl.  Ilustrated.

«Series.
1CHAEL

London : WARD, BOCK & CO., Salishury Square, E.C.



HANDSOME PRESENTATION VOLUMES.

SHAKESPEARE'S COMPLETE WORKS. With Lifg,
‘Glossary. &c., agd full-page and other Engravings  Handsomely bound, cloth
ilt, price Os.; ‘bevelled hoards, gilt edges, 75. 6d. : half-morncco, 108
ibrary Edition, cloth plun, 6s.  Cheap Edinon on thin paper, cloth gilt, St
wrapper boards, 25. 6d. (See also * Mo.von's Popular Foets ™ and * ”;Iard -]
Lock's Standard Pocts.”) i

POETS AND PAINTERS; or, The Ficlds and the \Voodhn‘ls
Consisting of Twenty-fom Ictures, printed in Colours by LuiGHToN Brothers.
With Verses of chmicter and hieauty appropriate to the Pictures. Handsomely
Lound, eloth gilt, gt edycs, price 218

THE LAND OF THE BIBLE: Its Sacred Heroes and
Wonderful Story. By Joux TiLor-on. Amply Illustrated with Maps and
more than 500 Wood Engravings., Handsomely bound, cloth gilt, gilt edges,
price 75. 64, hall-calf; 1os. Gf.

The design of 1S work is Lo provd: o Consecutive Historvy of Palestine, from the
Lime of Aohan to that of e firal Destruction of Ferusalen: under Titus. It
also furnikes o “Cpograpiacal I scription of the land.

BUNYAN’'S PILGRIM'S PROGRESS, from this World to that
which is to Come.  With a Memoir of the Author by H. W, Durckas, Ph.D,,
and too page and other Hustrations by Tuomas Dacziue, engraved by the
Brothers Darzier.  Presentation Edition, on thick toned paper, 4to, cloth gilt,
gt edges, price 105, 6d.: crown Svo, cloth mit, milt edges, 35, 64.; cloth gilt,

- 25, 64. Cheap Edition, wrapper, 1s ; cloth gilt, 15, od., gilt edges, zs,

THE PRINCE OF THE HOUSE OF DAVID; or, Three
Years in the Holy City. -By Rev. J. H. INcranam. With Coloured Plates and
other Hlusuations,  Crown 8vo, cloth gilt exba, gilt edges, price ss.; cloth gilt,
gilt edges, Colomed Plates, 36. 6. Feap. 8vo, cloth gilt, Coloured Frontispiece,
21, 6d.; cloth gil, silt edizes, =s.; cloth gilt, 1s. 6Z., ornamental wrapper, 1s.

THE CHRISTIAN YEAR: Thoughts in Verse for the Sundays
and Holy Days throughout the Year. Ly Joun Kuora, Small feap. 8vo, cloth
gilt, plain edizes, 1s5.; cloth gilt, ved burnished edges, 1s. 67.; clothgilt, bev.bds.,
gilt edges, 2s,: motocco, @it edges, ss, Crown 8y o, cloth gilt, plain edges, 25. 6d.
(Seealse * Moxon's Poprlar Pocts” and ** IWVardand Lo &'s Standard Poets.’}

T#E LIFE AND WORK OF JESUS CHRIST. By Rev.

& ¥R, A. Marreson? Editor of Paley's Evidences,”” “ Horz Paulinz,” ¢ But-

ler’s Analfgy,” &c., in the “Chnstian Knowledge Series.” With nmerous
Engravings. Crown 8vo, cioth gilt, ss.

CRUDEN'’S CONCORDANCE and BIBLE STUDENT'S
HANDBOOK. Illustrated with Go pages of Engravings. In One Handsome
Vol., cloth gilt, xos, 6. Also to be had without Appradix or 11[ust9uom.. 75. 6o

‘WARD AND Lock’®Edition is « GRNUINE UNABRIDGFD CRUDEN, and ke most

Complete that has con v been issued from the press. Ingddition to the Concordance,

this Edition comprises S1xTY PAGES OF W00D ENGRAVINGS, and an APPENDIX,

specially prepared Sforit, entrtled ¥ THE B RLe STUDENT'S HHANDEOOK,” containing
snuch Informat®m caloulared to be of service to the right veadin~ and undere
standing of the diine word.,

JOSEPHUS (THE COMPLETE WORKS OF). A New

ibrary Edition of WiLLIAM WiisToN'S Famous Translation. Containing *‘ The

*®Antiquities of the Jews,” and *'The Wars of the Jews.” With Life of the
‘Author and Appendix, Marginal Notes giving the Essence of the Narrative,

@ng Hundred Pages of E gs. In One hand Volume, roy# 8vo,

. d:&x gilt, 75. 6.7.; half-calf, 125,

The present edition is cheap and good, being clearly printed, and, as already

:emg‘k.ed. serviceably embellished with views and object-drawings, not one

which is irrelevant to the matter.”—Daily Telegraph.

London: WARD, LOCK & CO., SMisiury Square, E.C.




MRS, BEETON’S IIOUSEHOLD MANAGEMENT

& Messrs. WARD, LOCK & CO. kave the pleasnre to announce that the New,
Enlarged, and Improved divion of Ahs. BEETON'S BYIK OF HOUSE-
HOLD MANAGE WENT. aof worid-wide rencion, is noin ready, contatuin: 1€o
paes of New Infry mation on all matters of Cookery aud Domestic Managem. ut.,
Entircly New Colowrid Cookery Plates, and numcrons new full-page 1 eod
Engravings hacve ldewise Leen added, thus further improving @ work alrcady
acknosiledged to be

[
THE BEST COOKERY BOOK IN THE WORLD.
Qf this Book vver 300 oon Copics have Leen sold, tus is the best testof its great
ulility over coery other Cookery Book in the English markel.
Now ready, Inrrovep aNp EvLARGED Entrion (537th Thousand). strongly bound,
price 7s. Cd., cloth gilt, gilt edges, 8s. od.; half-calf, ros. 6d.

MRS. BEETON'S BOOK OfF °
HOUSEHOLD MANAGEMENT.

Comprising every kind of Information on Domestic Economy and Cookery,
AND CONTAINING
1,3650"Pages, 4,000 Recipes and Instructions, 1,000 Engravings, ©
and New Coloured Cookery Platcs.

Mrs. Beeron’s Book oF HouseHoLn MANAGEMINT has long been acknow-
ledged 2/ dest of its kind, and 15 now in duily use in hundreds of thousands of homes,
receiving thereby the greatest honour which in this country has ever been paidito a '
Cookery Book. The APPENDIX which is now added gives scveral Hnndreds of
New Racipes, and Hints without number in all departments of Cookery and the
Service of the Table.

Mrs. Beeton’s Book or Housrrorp MaNacemenT is & Complete Cyglo-
padia for the Home, including, as it does, information foPthe //stress, House=
keeper, Cook, Kituhen Maid, Buller, Footman, Coachman, Val.,'t, Housemaid,
Lady's Maid, Maid-of-all-Work, L dry Maid, Nu id, Nurses, &c., &¢,

Rules for the Management of Servants. Rules for the Rearing and
Managemont of Childron. The Doctor. Legal Memoranda.

250 Bills of Fare for Dinners for 6 to 18 Persons; alko for Ball Suppers,
Breakfasts, Luncheons, anf Suppers, as well as for Plain Family Dinners, al
arranged to suit the Seasons from January to Deoetmber. :

J— IR «
** As a Wedding Gift, Birthday Book, or I’r:.rm?-’an Volumeat any Perioc
the Year, or upon any Annivcrsary whatever, Mrs. Beeton’s “H{u.whnld
anagement” is entitled 1o the very first place. In half-calf binding, price
Half-a-Guinea, the book will last a life-tune, and save moncy every day. te

“ er household hooks may be regrarded as on special d of the
¢this id% Cyclopzedia of all thungs with home."—Daily News. . ® ¢
* A volume which will be, for many year. to cume, a TRI:ASURY TO BE MADE MUCI* OF W
EVERY ENGLISH HOUSLIIOLD. It is an Enoyclopwedia of family matters, which will®hut often
be referred to in vaun, aod the eagy arrangement of wlich will af once win the hearts St gll its
consulters, Mrs Yeeton has earned for hersclf, by this volume, & houschold reputation
and a nawe."—Standard, .

London: WARD, IDCK & CO., Salistyry Square, E.C.



A4 NEIW DOMESTIC CYCLOPADIA.

M2ORTANT NoTicE~Now ready, at all Booksellers’ and Railway Bookstalls,

A NEW DOMESTIC CYCLOPZEDIA,
* FORMING A COMPANION VOLUME TO -

““Mrs. BEETON'S BOOK of HOUSEHOLD MANAGEMENT”

(of whick the y37th Thousand fs now on sule),
. ENTITLED

° WARD AND LOCK'S

HOME BOOK.

With numegous full-page Colourcd and other Plates, and about
AR 600 Illustrations in the Text.

Crown 3vo, half-roan, 7s. 6d. ; half-calf, ros. 64,

The enor mous popularity of * Mrs. BRETON's ook or 1ousrHOLD MANAGE-
MENT" Jas in fuced the Dublishers to propare, under the above title, a Conpanion
Wovky which liccy kope toril be recetved soitl an cqual antsunt of favowr. Lhe ains
of the Howmi: Book s 2o make Home the abode of Comyort, Vliganse, ard Happi-
ness.  Among (he sulyecds {reated of will be foumd :—

The Way to Build, Buy, Rent, and | Homo Dressmaking and Millinery.

Furnish a House. Fancy and Art Needlework.
Taste in the House. Talks on the Toilet.
E ical Housekeeplng Modern Etiquette.
The Managoment of Children. Employmont of Leisure Hours,

Home Needlowork.
Mrs. Berron's Boox or HousrHOI D MANAGEMENT, as o are aware, deals
ancipally seith $ood and the varions modes of its preparation. 1here ave many
other matlers in conncction with the Jousehold, in which ine vperienced and even
expevienced Rousehcrpers necd wstruction and guidance, These arve fully dise
cussed in WARD AND Lock's Home Book.  ZVework contains countless divections
on matlers abonl whick cveryone 7s enger to Anow something, but whick are
wusually left to the expensive teaching of individual experience.
The various depgriments of the Homy Book have voen arvange® with cleavness
and method, and esery cave has been taken to vender the inforsmation accurale
. and trustworthy, The instructions given nre thi®result of personal knowledge
and actual di.vo:vcry andghandiwork.

The Home Bouk is fully Illustrated, and the iilustvations will be found 1o add
greatly, not only lo the atiractiveness of the work, but to ke clearness of ils
igformation.

#* Every person possessing * Mus, BeeTon’s Book or HousgnoLp MANAGE.
MENT "’ shontd not _fail to secure at once & copy of the valuable Companion Work,
"%l =D anDp Lock’s Home Book.” The Houscheeper possessing the Fewo will
kavk & Library by whose aid everything will go -well,_and JSamily life be happier
aW® more prosperous every day.

—.me’m : WARD, LOCK & CO.,Salishury Sguare, E.C.




NEW PUBLICATIONS.

A NEW AND IMPORIANT SERIES OF USEFUL BOOKS, )

WARD AND LOCKS ¢
« USEFUL HANDBOOKS.

Crown 8vo, choth gilt, price a5 82, exch,

¥ Wsrd anfl Lock’'s Cookery Instructor. An entirely New Work
on the P1ictice and Science of (ool ery  The reasong for Recipes, which are
almost entirely onutied 1n all Modern Cookery Books, arc here clearly given.
‘The work will prove invaluable to Mistresses, e whers of Cookery; and intels
Ligent Cooks  With llustrations

2 The Law of Domestic Economy Including the Licensing
Laws and the Adulteration of Food With a very copious Indea.

3. Profitable and Economical Poultry-Keeping By Mrs ELr1oT
James, Author of ¢ Indian Household Management Wn_ ustrauons.

THE IRISH PROBLEM, AND HOW TO SOLVE IT.
An Historical and Critical Review of the Legislation and Lvents that have led
to the Present Difficulties, with Suggestions for Practic 1l Remedies  Demy 8vo,
cloth gult, price 6s« Cheap kdition, linen covers, price 2¢ 6d.

HOW TO PASS EXAMINATIONS FOR PROFESSIONS
AND CIVII SKRVICE or, Lhe Candidate s Guide to the vanous Profes~
sions, Army, Navy, Civil Service, &c A Handbook for Students, Parents, and
Gpardians, Crown 8vo, cloth, puice 1%

COBBETT'S ENGLISH GRAMMAR Tn a Senes of Letters ;
to which are added Six Lessons ded to prevent Stat n from using Fglse
Grammar, and from Wuting 1 an Awkward Mauner New and carefifily

Annotat.d Ldition, Crown bvo, cloth, price 1s.

The LIFE of BENJAMIN DISRAELI, LORD BEACONS-
FIELD, Statesman and Author A Record of his Literary and Political
Career With Portrait  Crown 8vo, wr ipper boards, 1s. .

—_— e - .
THE LADIES' BAZAAR AND FANCY-FAIR BOOKS.

PROFUSELY l1LLUSTRATED,
Crown 8vo, fancy wrapper, price 1s. each,

1+ Sylvia’s Book of Bazaars and Fancy-Fairs. fow to Organise

& Bazaar 6 -Faur,%hnd arrange for Contnbutions of Work, Fitting up

the Stalls, suitable Dress, Orgamsation of Lotteries and Raffles.
2. Sylvia's Book of New Designs in Knitting, Nttting, and

Crachet. Arranged with special refe to Articles baleable at B

and Fancy Fars.

Sylvia’s Illustrated Embroidery Book, Arranged with speciale

3 ’ufa-ce to Bazaars and Fancy-l":g. Coloured Emblogldcry. White Em-

4 Sylvia's Illustrated Book of Artistic Knicknacks, m'

sustable for Sale at Burigrs and Fancy Fi E of
for the House ms tha Person, with 3nu:a"1’nmu::|?m for Making thems

' Londow: WARD, LOGK & €0, Saln&a:y Square, B, C




HICH LLASS BOOKS OF REFERENCE.

THE.IMYDIII SERIES OF MANUALS.

o THR MOST UNIVERSAL BOOK OF RLFFRENCE IN A MODERATE COMPASS THT
Wi ¥NOW OF IN THE BNCLISH LANGUAGK."—7 ke Times.

HAYDN'S DICTIONARY OF DATES. Relating to all
Ages and Nations ; for Unnver~ i Refcrence.  Lontaining about %o,000 t
Arules, and So,000 Dates and kacts.  Siaternth kdinon, Enlarged, C
and Revised by Brfjasn ViscrnT, Libravan of the Royal Institution of
Great Britain. * In One thick Vol,, medium 8vo, cluth, price 18s. ; half-calf,
245, ; full or tree-calf, 314, 6d.

It is certainly no longer now a mere Dictionary of Dates, but A COMPREHER-
stviz DICTION ARY OR ENCYCLOPADIA OF GENFRAT INFORMATION.”—Zke Times.
* Tt is BY FAR THE READIEST AND MOST RULIALLE WORK OF THE KIND.”"—The

Standuwrd. -

[ ]

VINCENTf« DICTIONARY OF BIOGRAPHY, Past and
Present  Contauunyg the Chief Events i the Lives of Lminent Persons of all
Af.eq and Nationa. T:y Binyamin VinewnT, Libranan of the Royal Institution
of Great Brtaw, and kditor of * Huydn's Ihctionary of Dates.” In One
thick Vol., medium ovo, cloth, 7s. 67. ; half-calf, 12s. ; full or tree-calf, 18s.

“1t has the merit of densing into the llest possibl pass the leading
cvents in the career of every man and woman of eminence, . . Itis very care-
fully edited, and must evidently be the result of tant industry, bined with
good judgment and taste.”—1 /e 7 tnes.

The CHEAPEST BONOK PURLISIIED on DOMESTIC MEDICINE, &%,
HAYDN'S DOMESTIC MEDICINE. By the late EDWIN
LaxkasTer, M D, IR 5, asasted by Distinguished Physicians and Surggons.
Yew Edivon, mcluding an Appeudix on Sich Nursing and Mothers’ Manage-
ment. With 32 full pages of Engravings, In One Vol., medium 8vo, cloth gilt,
7s. ¢d.; half-calf, x2s.
¢¢ Very cxhaustive, and embodies an of medical infc 7
in an intellipble shape.”— /i Scotsman. N
» .“ THE FULLEST AND MOST RELIACLE WORK OF ITS KIND.”—Zfverpool Albios.

HAYDN'S.BIBLE DICTIONARY. Tor theuse of all Readers
and Studentssof the Old and New Testaments, and of the Apocrypha. Edited
by the late Rev. CarLES BouTrLL, M.A. New Edition, brought down to
the latest date. _With 100 pages of i:‘.ngmvings, separately printed qp tinted
paper, In One Vol., medium 8vo, cloth gilt, 75, 6<.  half: 134,
¢ No better one fan this is in the market. . . . Every local p!ch‘r lhl1

g:ca this d.u:%_lon;'z in his study, and every Sundayggchool teacher should have it

I ) T e &y
UNIFJRM’ WITH “HAYDN'S BIBLE DICTIONARY”

WHISTON’S JOSEPHUS. An entirely New Library Edition
of WiLLIAM WHISTON'S translation of the Works of FLavivs Josgpuus, Com-
Y ing * The Antiquities of the Jews,” and *‘ The Wars of the Jews.” With
emoir of the Author, Marginal Notes giving the Essence of the Narrative,
100 pages of Engravings, m%::ntg{fpnmed on tinted paper. In Ogp Val,,
jum 8vo, cloth gilt, 75, 64, ; half-calf, 13s. ' ved, and,
" present edition is cheap and good, being clearly printed, and, as atread
serviceably embellished with views and gbject drawings, uot one of vhh{
is irrelevant to the matter.'"—74¢ Dasly Telegraph.

London : WARD‘ LOCK &= CO., Sulistury Spuave, E.C.




THE PEOPLE'S STANDARD CYCIPPAEDIAS. «

EVERYBODY'S LAWYER (Beeton’s Law Book). Entirely
New Edition, Revived by a Bakrister. A Practicgl Compendium of the
General Principles of Fnghsh Jurisprudence: comprisBg upwards of 14,(00
Statements of the Law  With a'full imlc\, 27,000 References, every numpered
paragiaph in its p nticnlar place, and under 1ts general head. Crown 8vo, 2,680 ,
Pp., cloth gilt, 75 od.

"' The sound prictical information contained in this wvoluminous work is

fo that m a whole imary of ordinary legal books, costing many gurneas.

ot only for every non-professionxt man ¢ 1 a difficulty wie uts conlents valunble,

Bt atso for the ordinary 1cader, to 5 1 a hnvtdidge of the law is more impors
Zant and inlerestsng than 13 generawy supposed.

BEETON’S DICTIONARY OF GEOGRAPHY : A Universal
Gazetteer, Illustrated by Map<- Ancient, Modern, and Pibhcal, and several
Hundred Engravings m sepau e Plites on toned paper. Containing npwards
of x'.vG.dooo distinct and complete Articles.  Post bvo, cloth gi¥, 7s. fd.; halfecalf,

“ x08. 6d. .

BEETON’'S DICTICNARY OF BIOGRAPIHY : Being the
Lives of Eminent Pervon« of All Times Contaimug upwards of 10,000 distinct
and complete Arucles, profusely Ulustrated by Portraits.  With the Pronuncias
tion of Every Name. Post 8vu, cloth gilt, 78, u/ ; half-aalf, 10s. 64.

BEETON’'S DICTIONARY OF NATURAL HISTORY!?
A Popular and Scwentific Account of Amimated Creation.  C ontamnin,: upwards
of 2,000 distinct and complete Articles, awd more than 400 Lngravings. With
the &ronunmnon of Every Name., Crown 8vo, doth gilt, 7s. 64.; half-calf,

+ 105, .

BEETON’S BOOK OF {)(lOME PETS: How to Rear and
Manage in Sickness and in Health.  With many Coloured Plates, and upgvards
of 200 Woodcuts from dewigns principally by HArkisoN Weik. With a Chapter
on Ferns. Post 8vo, hali-rvan, 7s. 64, ; lef calf, 10s. 6.

THE TREASURY HF SCIENCE, Natural and Physical.

Comprising Natural Philosophy, Astronomy, Chemistry, GRology, Mineralggy,
Hotany, Zoology and Phywology By F. Scuornuwr, Ph 1, “Lranclated and
Edited by HiNRY MEDLOCK, Ph.D., &c. With moie than #-o Illustrations.
Crown 8vo, cloth gilt, 7s. td. ; half-calf, 10s. 6d. N

A MILLION QF FACTS of Correct Data and Elementary In.

. formation concermng the entire Circle of the Sciences, afid on all subjects of

13 n and Practice. By Sir RicHARD PHILLIPS, %}anlly Revised and
Crown 8vo, tloth gilt, 7s. 6d, ; halbcalf, 101, bd.

LJ
$HE TEACHER'S' PICTORIAL BIBLE AND BIBLE
DICTIONARY. With the most_approved M%rginal References, and Ex-
mm Ortental and Scriptural Notes, Original Comments, and Selections
the most esteemed Wnters, 1Ill 1 E i a

.

with K g6 &n
Coloured M. « Crown 8vo, cloth gilt, red edges, 85, 64.; French morocco,
08, 6d.; hd?p—e:lf, 10¢. 64, ; Turkey Emrocco, 156, '™

THE SELF-AID CYCLOPAEDIA, for Self-Taught Studvﬂ!-
prising_ G 1 Drawing; Arch 1, Mech I, and eering
Drawing ; Omamental Drawing and Decign ; Mechames and Mecha ; the
Steam KEngine. By Rorerr S¢ort Buxn, F.S.AE., &c. Withuyj s of
1,000 Engravings. Detgy 8vo, half-bound, price ros. 64,

ks
Lowdos: IVARD, LOCK & CO., Saligfury Square, E.C.



~ A4 NEW EDYCATIONAL WORK OF GREAT VALUE.

Just ready, folio, boards, price ss., with 500 Original Wood Engraving
WARD AND LOCK'S . *

PICTORIAL ATLAS OF NATURE.

MEN, ANIMALS, AND PLANTS OF ALL QUARTERS OF THE GLOBE.
For HOME AND ScHOOL USE. -

In no department of popular education has the progress that characterises curfime
been more distinctly marked than in the study of Geography ; and nowhere-hite
the enlarged views of the precent day produced a more pl h An’ the
method of tuition and in the scope of t{e subject. Geography must no- longer be
taught as a mere study of names, intermingled with certain statistical details of
) , d of altitudes, &c. A good geographical know-
ledge of any given guarter of the globe, or of a separate country, must now include
a certain familiarity with the characteristic productions of the quarter or country in
question, the tyggs 1t presents in nations, animals, and plants, Thus, ETHNOGRAPHY,
the study ®f raxes: ZooLoGy, the study of animals ; and BorTANny, the study of
plants, are all t.,fome extent associated with Geography.

In the mmproved state of the science of Geography, additional appliances have
become necessary for its practical study. ‘The atlas of maps, however complete it
may be, only (Fresemn one aspect of the subj ‘The student now requires not only
to understand the map that teaches him the topography of a country :- when he
has marle himself familiar with the surface of a part of the globe, ke reguires to be
taught what that region has to show as vigards inhabitants and animal and

Y yogetadle productions.

Wakrp AND Lock’s PicTORIAL ATLAS OF NATURE has been prepared with a
view of meeting this want. In a series of FIF1EFN LARGE PLATES it places before
the eyes of the student the typical forms of the nations, animals, and plants of the
-various parts of the world. Each plate contains a map, around which the types are
ﬁ:mlped; and numbers inserted in this map, and corresponding with others in
the pictorial illustrations, show the learner yhere the races of mén, and the plants
and animals depicted, have their homes, '

e greatest care has been taken to render the atlas strictly educational by the
utmost accuracy and truth to nature in the pictures. The plants have been drawe
by botaniral artists, the animals are not imaginative or fancy sketches, but
saologically corvect, and the great mazority of ﬁmg of men and wonien are from
photogiraphs inkey from life, or else skatches fronMhe note books of travellers, to

» agfom the oviginals fave sat. In many cnses the scale of proportion in which an
animal or plant has Deen drawn is given. The ammals are represented, where prac-
ticable, surrdnded by the scencry of their native homes ; besides the plants, the
‘most importang _parts, such as flowers, fruit, leaves, &c., are separately givenito
draw the attentibn of the stud ially to their curious or usetul points.

Thus the ATIAS op. NATURE b avery |
the usual atlas of ‘political geography., e

In the schoalrgom and the family circle alike it will be found gost
welcome, A teacH®r, with one of these plates-beforehim, has only‘ epla

the notes which have been added in the form of suggestive information; to uce
, a lecture:lesson that can hardly fail to Iaterest his . Those en, iy n
will readily see how muchi:me and labour are saved, 1n the way of n,

how much mof® vivid an ithpression is produced than by words alone, a picture
of the object itself is p|ucedy before the learner, and his faculty of comparison and
analysis is brought into action. .
For self-tuition, those learners, now so numerous, who are éducating them-"
* wilves .;na.?‘s of :;ln;nul:ah, :rhill ﬁlmllm WA‘:y & Lock’s A:‘u‘; oF NA?ug; an ever
sent , that will lighten their labours by conveying to the eye, in its cl
m p‘, drawa .gg , the explanation of much they will find

M WZily of the ATLAS OF NATURE jr not med to the study.af g

' w«;ﬁ'fef{mm The Student of N History, and ﬁum .
7illin bR _ :
—

equally useful and suggestive companion,

on: WARD, LOCK & CO.pSalishury Squarmy-E.Co &



‘AN ENTIRELY NEW ETYMOLOGICAL DICTIONAKR Y. g
- A

Just ready, demy .Bvo, cloth, 55. Wazo & Lor‘x'u
STANDARD '

ETYMOLOGICAL DICTIONARY
¢ OF THE ENGLISH LANGUAGE.

A POPULAR AND COMPRLHLNSIVE GUIDE TO THE PRONUNCIATION,
PARTS OF SPEECH, MREANINGS, AND ETYMOLOGY OF ALL
‘WORDS, ORDINARY, Squnmr, AND TLCHNOLOGICAL
NOW IN GLNERAL USE.

‘With 40 pagos of Engravings and an Aprpond!:; .

CoMPRISING

€. ABRREVIATIONS 15KD IN WRITING AND PRINTING.

2. A Buinr CrASucAL DICTIONARY, COMPRISING THE PriNciraL DEITIES,
Hghors, NorasLe Mun AND WomeN, &c, ok Greex AND RoOMAN My-
THOLOLY, ‘

3. LETTERS : HOow TO BEGIN, END, AND ADDRESS THEM,

4. Worws, PHRAGFS, AND PROVIRLS, FROM THE LATIN, FREQUENTLY USCD IN
WRITING AND SPEAKING., A

8. Worns, PHRASFS, AND PROVERDS, FROM Tye ERENce, wiTr EnGLISH
THANSLATIONS, °

6. Woros, PHRASES, AND Proverss, FROM 1HE ITALIAN AND SPANISH WITH
ENoLIsiH ThANSLATIONS.

L]

Messrs. WaRD, Lock AND Co., in announcing this ENmkxeLY New Work, ¢
which has long been in preparation, desire to call special attentien ¢g the several
points of excellence to be found in it, and feel sure that this valuable work will com-
mand the favour of the public. The following are the principg) Mt: to which
uunv.:wn s called :—

ivensss,—New words, that the progreas of science, art, and
bulasy, and th 4

2. Ccmﬁn
philosopby ndered n as additions to the of
cumpound words

words have been introduced. .

». Brevily.—To ensute this, care been talsen to avoid redundancy of éx-*
plangtion, while every possible munia:‘o.l each wod hag been giveg.

3. Prowuncintion.—~Those who may use it will not be puzzled and confused
with any arbitrary systein of phonetic signg, ssgular to those usually found in
nouncing Dictidiaries. Every word of two syllables and more is properly divided
and acoeated ; and all silent letterapare put if italics o

Etysmology.~The wonds are a in groups, each being, placed
u-du‘r' the principal werd pojyhich its membgre are clouly_alliagrm@ord:f' ilgrly
apelt, but haviag distinc gies, are ated according to their derivaj .

5. Filnstrationt.—4o rof IHustral of various objects given, i

studyuts in arriving at % 'p'capuon of which is indicated by the aa!

0 1 ' -~
London; WARD, .’Lgfr.s- co., Salirhg:v Souare, E.C.
. . o o+



WARD & LOCK'S POPULAR DIt 1IONARILS.
9
®

THE STAN.DABD DICTIONARIES OF LANGUAGE.

WEBSTER’S UNIVERSAL PRONOUNCING AND DE-
FINING DICLIONARY OF IHL ¥ NGIISH{ I AN( UACE  Condenst |
from Ncah Websters 1arge Woirk, with n imerjus Syncnyms cirefi dis
cnimmated b?v CRAUNCEY A C oty DD With Walker s Key to 1he Pro-
nunciation of Classies! ind Serp tural raper Noames 1 Vocrhal iy of Modern
Gecgraipht A Nunes  Phiases and Qu tats ns fiom the An ient wd Moiern
Lané;ngu, Abbreviations &c Koyl 8vo, half bound 55 , demy 8vo, cloth,
3

““This Diction 1y must commend itself to every inteligent 1ender . e

Let us old, 1t 18 cwrefilly il well printed an i vary cheu wd hwmys sad

much, we feel assured that further rec >)mmendation 1s unnecessary 1t s g rod, use-

ful, and chegp "o/ ¢1p ol Mul,
[ ]

WEBSTER'S IMPROVED PRONOUNCING DICTION-
ARY O 111t INGIISH I ANGUAGL Cml nsel nl daptedto L nghsh
Oitho,raphy and Usage, with additions 1y CHa 115 K B on 1> which are

ded, Accentusted Licts of Scnptural (lassical, and M lorn Geographacal
Proper Names  Lloth price~s (2 stion, ly ht Sound. 35

WEBSTER'S POCKET PRONOUNCING DICTIONARY
OF LHE ENGI TSI LANGUAGE € udei c L from the O nal Dict 1
aﬂm AR WEIMr )dl L(I:eb ‘!:"hdﬁ“m‘ntl\l Vuilzll |=u'| L2 gf (“Ins:xt.'\’;

1] riphic alr ¢ Vst 1ticn, by ITLIA
[} »pv"rx’:n" Son ¢ NnthF:.l ter C sl. 1§ 10 000 more words than
®Walker s Ducts nary  Royal 16mo, cloth rice 15

WARD & LOCKS POCKET SHI ING DICTIONARY

OF 1HF L™GIISH T ANGUAGE  Coudeed by CHAT 1 LY RousoN, from

» Noaw WeBsares Onginil Work  With Accenuate 1 Iists of Say ture and
Modern (‘ognphcﬂ Proper Names  Super royil 3 m), cloth, 768 {1 , x5,

o
WARD AND LOCK'S SHILLING DICTIONARY OF
THE GERMAN LANGUAGL  Contumng German English and Fnghsh-
German, Geo Dicuonary, Table of Lo, &o bu‘r royal 3amo,
cloth, 900 ppP ,

., °
WEBSTER'S SIXPENNY YOCKET PRONOUNCING
DICTION&RY OF BHL TNGLISH LANGUAGY Conderwd from the
Onginal Dictioniry by Moait WrosTer, LL D with Accentuaied Vocabu-
fanes of Classica), Senpturid and Mederm Geo, rqab:lcd Nimes Revised
Edion, by WiLLiaM G WEBSTER, Son of Noih Webster  Sttongly bound m
® cloth, price 67 — —— e

wags'rzn's PENNY PHONOUNCING DICTIONARY

. 11SH LANGUA g the Sp sation,
?Emeﬁstu of all Words 1u Gener il Use among koglish qnﬁ-:-

Nations. ing over 10f8co words,  Price 1, or, linen wrappes,

i LZondon. WARD, LOCEX & CO., §alsbury s;u::, £,0.
» ¢



ITEALTH PRIMERS FOR THE pZ;opw.

——
« WARD AND LOCA'S

LONG LIFE SERIES

Aouumwy Written and Oarefully Edited by Distinguished Ai:mbers
of the Medical Profession.

Feap, 8vo, cloth, 25, ‘

The osect of WaARD & Lock's * LoNG Lirr SaRirs * 1 fo i ffuse as «:de’ as
Possillv, aweony vt ale classis, b Anowled, . of tne clmentars {arts of preentire
omdicire T subyccls selectod are of vital and practsal tn portance in coer day
b&ife, and are treat.d i as popucir a style as 1¢ consistent sk ther naure.
Liack volume, tf the sutject calls for tt, 18 fully Ilustrat d, so & at the t v¢ may
Be clearly and veadily u1dirstood by anyone kitherto cmbirely inorant of the
Structure and functions of the bmf;.

The Authors of WARD & Loti's “Tonc Lire SFries” ka~e leen selcted
stk great care and on account of cﬁcual riness e ich for lad, o poity By veason of
dis proveus careful study, either pr1 rately or as pull o te ar/ungy

1. LONG LIFE, AND HOW TO REACH IT.

2. THE THROAT AND THE VOICE. ,

3. EYESIGHT, AND HOW TO CARE FOR IT,

4. THE MOUTH AND THE TEETH.,

5. THE SKIN IN HEALTH AND DISEASE, '
6. BRAIN WORK AND OVERWORK. . "

7. SICK NURSING' A Hﬂ\dbook for all whe hlﬁ ty do with
Cases of Disease and Convile:

8. THE YOUNG WIFE’S ADVICE BOOK: A Guide for
Mothers on Health and Self-Management.

5. SLEEY: HOW TO OBTAIN IT. -
" 10, HEARING, AN HOW TO KEEP IT,
31, BEA AIR AND SEA BATHING. *
12, WEALTH IN SCHOOLS AND wozxsnops,

Tus SATURDAY Ryview says: “ Mes w Lock Hi

unwe'to the public proodrma. at the handn of hlghly quﬁiﬁd }:".fmdmo’“ d

Mﬁ: ‘f:m tary ::a'ic.lpla lnodfp‘:m::u: 11’ :: of h:f t-oﬁhe Im posaib “
element \ t 18 not

, that oh ested bstimes 1n by o}

y sl
w Ihouma h ng invested h.

g.a.-..-—-—.--..ﬁ_..

# Lowdom. WARD, zqma- €O, Satabury Square, E.C.




smzvp.ﬂw WORKS BY GREAT W RITERS.

THE WORLD LIBRARY OF STANDARD BOOK&

A Ser:es of Siagdard Works, including many of the arknmltdgd Ma!m
Jieces of Historical and Crrtri-al Literature, sna ’ ‘mere accessible than hitherte to
the Mneral reader by publuatson in a :hnpﬁn-m and at a moderate prue. @

et e

Crown 8vo, cloth mlt.

r. Hallam’s Constitutional History of England, From fhe
Accession of Ht.n;y VIIL, lo the Z“h of George II Dy Hewnay
Hagram, L Macauhyq Essay cn the same.
GTUPP , 5§ ler.u-y Edmon, dem} &vo, g5 67 half calf| 12s.

2, Hallam’s Europe dunng the Middle Ages. 720 pD-, 35. 6d.
T'ibrary Ldition, demy 8vo, 894 pp , 6 § half calf, zo¢ 6d.

3. Hallam s Church and State. By the Author of ¢ The Con-
sumtl ng) History of England.’ 4001p, 25 62,

5 The Weflth of Nations (An Inquiry into the Nature and
Cweasof), By Apam SMiiit 983 pp, 3s 64 hali calf, 75 64 Library
Rdition, demy ovo, 8oo pp , (s, half'ealf, 13¢5 67,

6, Adam Smith’s Essays Moal Sentiments, Astronomy, Physics,
&¢ Dy thc*uth ar of *“The Werlth of Nations® 476 pp , 35 6d.

7. Hume’s JhiStory of England. Irom tle Invasion of Julius

L) Casar to the kevolution 1n 1688 By Davip Hime, In g3 Vols 2,340
PPs1cs &2 Libramiy Ldition, demny 8vo, 18s.

8. Hume’s Essays. Literary, Moral, and Political §58 pp., 3+. 64.

9. Noontaigne’s Essays Al the Lscavs of Michael the Seigneur
de Montugas l'l"mihlcd Ly CuARrLLs (o‘rrov. €34 upp 3 6d.3
hielf, 75 07 Tabr \ry bdition, demy 8vo g.opp , 65 uff, 108, 64':

10. Warton’s History of ‘English Poetry I.:om the Eleventh to
the Seventecath Century, By Tyomas WarToN, b V. 1,0,2 pp,, 6.
11. The Court and Times of Queen Elizabeth. By Lucy
AIRIN. 530D, 35 64
12, Cdmund Burke’ s Choice Pieces. Qonuumng the Speech on
e ° the Law of Lebel, Reflections on Revolunion in France, on the 8 and
Beau Ahnhment of Eoglish HuIl-;ry. 38 45df Epgiand und
13. erbert Autobiography and History of England under
3 h I. By Lowags, Lord Hrunr, of Cherbury. 770 pp , 34 6de
14 Wu‘l‘?ole'a Anecdotes of Painting in England, By HORACE
ALPOLB. 538 pp, 35 64
R M'Culloch’s'Pnncxples of Political Economy. Witk Sketch
‘e, of 2; Ruse and Progress of the Scienca. Byfj. R. M‘Curtock, o ppis

36. Lockeﬁ'z Setters @8 Toleration. By JoHN LOCKE, 400 PPy

3 Eu s on Beanty and Taste : On Beaut; FRrANC1S, Lord
20 ‘YM On Tuttz. brAlcmnw AL1SON, Ll.yﬁ.bysu PP 34, 6.
af, umou'-' Enﬂy Britain, under Trojn, Roman, sad

Rule, Pioﬂ LTON __ With Morx's Euglnnd under Richard {J , snd .

Heary VIII  430pp, 3¢ 64,
33 u.ula H R:‘v;em. Essays, and Poems. 650 pp., 3. 6d.
93,

" Zowden: WARD, LOCK & CO., Sphsbury Square, E.C,
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