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A

Now, while the fervid ray shoots o’2r t se skies,
How grateful feels the margin £ the flood !
How g......ul now to trace the devious ¢oarse
Of s0.~~ wild pastoral -2 *hat changes oft
Its variea lapse ; and ever as it winds,
Enchantment foll.ws, and nc.. L.auties rise. —
O Nature ! lovely Nature! thou canst give
Delight thyself a thousand waz., and lend
To every object charms! Witk thee, even bouks
A higher rclish gain. The poet’s lay
Grows swecter in the shade of vwavy wools,
Or lulling lapse of ~rystal streai beside ;
Dim un.brage lends to philosophic lore
Severer thought; and Meditation lrads
Her pupil Wisdom to the green resort
Ot solemn silence, her inspiring school.
K BrpLAKE.
o !
Tuere is no part of 8 SUMMER’s DAY in the’
country more delightful, perheps, to the ~on-
VOL. * B
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t.mr;)qtiv'a mm‘l, than are its Y 60oNTIDE 110URS,
providet lLe fervency ‘whicl “usually ¢ tlends
upon them, be sufficiently attempefed by the
grateful contrast of, protecting shade. All za
ture, indeed, seems at this sultry season sunk
in lassitude and repose, ~nd an universal still-
ness reigns around, even deep as that which
uits upon the noon of night. It is then we fly
to wood., tc waters, .nd to caves, w'~c: com-
parative coolness, v ilet "¢ breathes a delicious
balm through every mnerve. sirgularly disposes
the mind, not ouiy 0 the full ¢njoyment of the
scenery itsclf which secludes us from the blaze
of day, but to the uidulgence of*those trains and
asraciations of tlloug_,ht which spring from, and
Inxariate in, th~ rcalms of fancy and meditation.
Mindful, there™-e, of the soothing influence
which we owe tv the sheltered solitude of . Sum-
mer’s Noon, i'l,‘ may prove no unpleasing task,
nor one altog-ther void of moral instruction,
sheull we enter somewhat minutely into a de-
tail of the pleasures, feelings, and reflections,
which a retgeat” of this kind is calculated to
supply ; more especially as relating to the im-
pree.ions resulting from its scenery from its
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tendeucy to disprse the mind to msing aud
reverie, to tne entausiasm of poetry, ne¢ charms
of philosophy, aud the consdlations of an en-
lightened piety. . .

In no circumstances, indeed, can we be placed
where, from the powr of cortrasy, *the sensa~
tions springing from e gloom, the dopth, v
breezy coelness of aged woods and forests, are
more .. cted or more tu.ly enjoyed tlun when
the berms of a vert’..! ... are raging in the
world ardund us. ¢ is then, that in the beau-
tiful language ot Virgil; we aré ready to express
our gager wishes, and exglaim,

O qui me gelidis in vallibus Hami
Sistat, et ingenti ramorum protegat umbra !
Georg. lik, ii. v. 488.

Hide me, some God, where Hemus’ vales rxtend,
And bodndless shade and solitude i~fend!
g SoTHERY.

a passage which Thomson, who studied the

Roman poet with the happiest ta-te and emn-

lation, adopting a wider canvass, has expanded

into a pict-wre which seems, whilst we behu.d it,
n2
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to*breatht the very freshness Jf fhé,liviﬁé jand-
scape. 'Hu ‘is’ describing thethotteSt hotirs of

nonn:’

Thrice happy he ! who on the sunless side
Of a romantic mountam, forest-crown'd,
Beneath the‘,whd.., collecteg,*“ gloom” reclines.—
ercome, ywshades! ye bowery tluckets, hail !
Y., lofty pines! ye venerable oaks !
Ye ashe: wnld resounding, o’er the steep ! 1
PNelicious is your st ¢iter to tne soul,
As to the hunted hart the sa.yin spring,
Or stream full-ﬂowmg, *hat his swelling sides
T.aves, as he floats along the herbag’d brink.

- Summer.

+ If any thing; were wanting to paint in yet
stronger tefms th- intense grauﬁcaﬁon which,
with ‘other adjuricts of a similar kind, ur’brage
dark and deep asthis affords, when Nature

"pents as it werd beneath the dazzling deluge,
“ne where can it be better drawn than from a
sketch preseated to us by Mr. Gisborne, who,
* }ndescribing 2 peasant boy watching unsheltered
" his master’s herd during the fervor of a sum-
mers noon, represents him, overc~mne by the
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sultr'uess o1 the hour, as falling asleep .and
drearring of whut is directly opposed to the
throbbing heai which bDurus withir his bosom.
It.s a delineation full of m.e;'it, and illystrated
in a manner which touches some of the finest
feelings of the heart.

Panting, bare-headed, and with outs' retch’d arms
e slreps ; and dreams of winter’s frosty gale,

Of sunless thickets, rill- with breezy comse,
Morn’s dewy freshness, and cu 1l rest at eve.

So when in slumber t! e poor exile seeks
A pause from woe, declusive fancy’s hand
Presents qach object of hig fond desire.

He reads the joyful summons to return;
Bceholds the bark prepar’d, the swelling sail ;
Hears the impatier.* seamen murrur; grasps '
The pendent rope exulting ; «limbs .he deck;
Skin.s o'er the wave, and hails hi. native sl.ore.
Walks in @ Forest ; Noon.
)

It is, however, where amid the twilight of .!
grove or wood, we meet the lake, the cuve, the
gushing stream, or murmu-ing fountain, the:
our triumph over the fervors of the summer-~
noon becomes complete; and we are tempte1 to

B 3



6 ) ' \NOONTIDE LEISURE.

cqmpare .our happy lot, no tmly {vith g, situ-
ation of bose who are nece-“snated to labour
beneatls ‘theda ze of'an uropean sun, but with
those who are condemned to endure the tenfold
horrors of a torrid clime. It is a comparison of
this kind which has rendered the following lines
sO prts-emmentlj* strlkmg,wspecmlly towards the
clese, where-the persomﬁcntlon of thirst intro-
dres a, thonght that speaks to us in the very
~oice of nature.

But cver against ré?gtlégs hrat,
Bear me to the rock-arch’d seat,
O'er whose dirp méuth an ivy’d oak
Hangs nodding fron the low-brow’d rock ;
Haunted by that chaste nymph alone,
Whose wntcls cleave the 8imgothed stone ;
Which, as theys;ush upon the ground
Sull scatter misty dews arcund.» -
A‘ rustic, wjld érotesquc alcove,
Its sides wn;h mantling woodbines wove ;
Cool as the cave where Clio dwells,
Whence Helicon’s fresh fountain wells;
Or noon-tlde crot wherﬂ Sylvan sleeps
In hoar chmum s piniy steeps.

Me, Goddess, in such cavern lay,
“$7hile all w:thout, is scorch’d in day, .
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i'o.e signs the weary swain, beneath

I"is wita’ring hawthorn on the heath;

The drooping hedgrr wishes ~ve,

In vain, of labour short refrieve !

Meantime, on Afric’s g.owing sands,

Smote with keen heat the trav'ler stands :

Low sinks his heart, while romd his eye

Measures the scenes that bovrndless lie,

Nc'er yet by foot of morta] worn,

Wiwre Thist, wan pi.grim, wal'is fa:-lorn.

How does he w'-li some cooling wave

To'slake hi; lips. or limbs w0 lave!

Aund thinks, in every 'fuln'.cper low,

He hears a bursting fountain flow.
WaRrTon."

But not only daes a retreat of this kind afford
the most dclicious refreshment tc the languid
and over-heated funciions of the body, ‘t com-
municates also to the inteliectual power., a lu.:-
ury of a still higher descriptipn, teading to those
gentle thoughts and beautiful imaginings wl.” ™ »
dissipate for a time the cares and turmdils of a
restless world, and woo the breast to peace ar<d

* Ode on the Approach of Summer.
B 4 i
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hm@ony Who that has aonée“’en_]dydd the'
tmnqml b}ess«mgs of an hou}' like® this,#is not
ready4o exahaitn with ‘the phﬂosdphxc,enthusxasm
o?Lucretlus',

Si non aure;a sunt juvenum simulacra per edeis
Launpadas lgmfe!as manibus retinentia dextris,
thnna noc&urms epuhs ut. suppedltentur

Dz domus argento fulget, aui'oque renidety,
Nec cithdris reboant laqueata aurataque templa 3
.4ttamen inter se, pysstrati in gramine moll,

. Popler aguee rivum, sub vantts ar‘bons alta',

Non magnis opzl:u: Jucunde corymm curant.
Lib. ii. 1. 24 ad 31.

mat, though the dome be wantmg, whose proud
wallse

A, thousaud lamps irffidiatg. propt sublime

By frol.lc forms of yoyths in massy guld,
Flinging their splendours o'er the midnight' feast ;
Though gold ang sflver blaze not o’er the board,
"Non Myisic echo round the gaudy roof?

Yet-listless laid the velvet grass along

Wear gliding stream:, by chadawy trees o’er-arch’d,

Such pomps we reed not. "’

_Goon.
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‘or to j ause w.ch delight over the picture which
Gray, .1 the very spirit of the Roman bard, has
given us of his minstrel- youth ¢ ‘o fortur:= and
to fame unknown.”

« There at the foot of yonder nodding beech
That wreathes its old fantasci - roots so hizh, -
His listless length at noontide would he stretca,
Ard pore upon he brook tnat babbles by.”

It is the pre-disposition whi<h scenery of this
kind, and at such an hcur, gives to the empi.e
of fancy and reverie, which has rendered it so
great a favourite with the'lovers of poetry an.l
romantic fiction. Reliev.d not >nly from the
oppression of intolerable heat, but sprrounued
by the sof* shad wings of a dreamy tw:light, the
ea., 1t the samc tim~, lulled by the lapse of
murmaring water, and the breezy stirrings of
over-hanging foliage, imaginaticn fleets as it
were into a world of its own creation, peopling
its fairy realms with all that can sootl e the
senses, and delight the gifted spirit, with all that
legendary lore, 0. bardi~ harpings have declared
in knightly hall, or ladies’ bower. And such
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wgs the enthusiasm which Milto owued, whei
he addressed the pensive inspirer of hic earliest
straixs:

When the aun begins to fling
His flaring beams, me, Goddess, bring
. To anchad:vglks of twilight groves,
Ang shadgws brown, that Sylvan loves,
Of pine, or monumental onk
leereJhe rudc {xe, with heaved strdke,
Was never hecard the N.ympln to daunt,
Or fright thafn from thur hgllow’d dtaunt ;
"There in close covelt by some brook,
Where no profaner eyc may look,
Hide me frong day’s garish cye,
While the bee, wish honied trngh
That at her flow ery work doth sing,
And the water’s murmuring
With such conouit as they keep,
‘ntice the dewy-feather'd sleen;
nd let some strange mysterious Drcam
Wave at his ‘vings in aery strcam
Of lively portraiture display’d,
woftly on my eye-lids laid;
And, as I wa"e, sweet musick breathe
Above, about, or urdirneuth.
: 1l Penseroso.
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And sach wo was the inspiration which
‘Wartor, one of thc most eminent disciples of
the school of RMilton, f:It, wher ¢ the rultry
noon to appease,” he calls for

The fairy bank, or magic lawn, »
By Spenser’s lavish pencil drawn:

Or bow’r in Vallombrosa’s shauae,

By legendary pens portray’d,

and then adds, with all the sombre and pic-
turesque wildness of the grea* poet of 11 Pen-
SEroso,

Haste, let me shroud from painful light,
On that hoar hill’s aérial he'ght,

In solemn state, where waving .vide,
Thick pines with darkening umbrage hide
The rngged  aults, and riven tow'rs

Of that proud castle’s painted bow'rs,
Wuence ITARDYKNUTE, » baron bold,

In Scotland’s martial days of ld,
Descended from the stately feast,

Begirt with many a warrior guest,

To quell the pride of Norway’s king,
With quiv’ring laoce and t /anging string.
As thro’ the caverns dim I wird,

Might I that holy legend find,
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' By, fairies spelt in mystic rhyn, :s,
To teach enquiring later times
What opeu foreé, &* secret guilé,
Dash’d into Gust the solemn pile.
' Ode on Summer.

Fascingti’pg, however, and powerful as is the
infuence whicu a perfect,seclusion of this kind,
and at such an hour, sometimes exerts over the
.nind, in disposing it to indulge in the day-
.dreams of a poetic imugination, and the fairy
shadowings of reverie, it has been fourd not less
frlendly to the abstmctlons of*the philosopher,
and the meditations of the moralist. It is in
solitude and noontide silence like thi's, amid the
~wful yet soothimg impressions of magnificent
Nature, amid solemn grov~s, and age-struck
woods, ane fallm..,_.waters, that we feel the
m)th.nguess, the utter vanity of the grea.tér part
of all numan pursults. ~ Aloof; in short,from the
,contagion of ' a feverish world, and the reach of
culgar strifg, every jarring passion sinks to rést,
and fe, with all its sad realities, its bearings,
xtendencnes, a{xd 1ssues, i% or may be, viewed
through 8 carréct and unperturbed medium.
We may, ‘and do often, rise, in fact, from the
contemplation with feelmgs betier prepared to
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encountr the aecessary evils, and privations ~f
our pilgiimage, and with a judgment which has
leurnt to estimate, at thelr just va.u-, not >nly
the glittering objects which attract but te de-
lude the giddy and the thoughtless multitude,
but those which, with a more imposing aspect,
absorb and lead astray. the grave, the busy, u.rd
,ambitious. . It was thus that Gray the most
Inoral as well as the most vathetic rnd sublitie
of lyric poets, imbihed instruction from the
noontide stillness >f majestic sccnery; and who
that has mingled much with human society, and
has a heart to be touched by the promptings of
solitude, and the voiceless eloyuence of nature,
may not adopt his beautiful language, and sav

Where’er the »ak’s thick branches stretch
A broader, t rown-:r shade,

Were'er vhe rude and m~ss-grown beech
O'er-canopies the glade,

Beside some water’s rushy brink

With me the Muse shall sit, and think
(At ease reclin’d in rustic stata)

How vain the ardur of the crowd !

How low, how little are the proud!
H-~w indigent the great !

- Ode on Spring



14 NOONTIDE LEISURE.

. \Nor, advancmg a step still hlp\ner i’ the dig-
nity and Jmportance of thq‘ suggestlorfa which
the 'a]most tnbroken‘ silence ‘of the summer’s
“hoow-tide hour ' is calculated to convey to the
mind, can we forbear remarking, that even
piety and devotlon may receive fresh accessions
of mtrcngth and‘ardour from the scenes of deep
and awful pecluslon to which we are wont to fly,

b such a sgason, for, shelter and reposet 'y

. It i then, amidst the, dcpths of glens and
forests, at the oot of some ¢’erbanfing rock,
or within the cmerned J&SIde of' some stupendous
mountum, where all i lS vast and loue, and hushed
‘as midnight, thet- we seem tp rise above the
confines of ‘mortalify, and to commune with
another wonld Here, indged, if ever, might
‘we dare’ to hope for that intércourse which, in
days long past, patriar¢hal tocord has a,icxiued

-to a thosen few ainong the sons of men pre-
~eminently gdod and wise, and who are said to
agee

1
‘Convers'd with angels, and immortal forms
‘On gracioug erfands ber,

¢

5 tradition which hes furnished oum amiable
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"Thomsor: witt. .ne of the most sublimely awful
passages in his Seasons, where describing the
ngpntide retreat of Summer as a favorred haunt
of Meditation, and as best fouhd beneath the
canopy of embowering woods, he adds, in a
strain of hallowed enthusiasm, unequalled, save
by the muse of Milton,

Shgok sudden from the bosom of *he sk,

A thousand shapes or glide athwart the dusl,

Or stalk majestic on. Dcep-rous’d, I feel

A sacred teiror, a s 2vere delight,

Creep through my niortal frame; and thue, methinks,
A voice, than human more, th’ ubstracted ear

of fanc.'y strikes : — ¢ Be not'of vs afraid,

: Poor kindred man! thy fellow creatur. s, we -
From the same Parent-Power our beings drew,
The same our Lord and laws, and great pursuit.
Once, some of us, like thee, tirough stormy life
Toil'd, trmpest-beaten, ere we could attain
This holy talm, this harmeny of mind,

Where purity and peace immingle charms.
Then fear not us ; but with responsive song,
Amid these dim recesses, undisturb’d

By noisy folly, and discurdant vic >,

Of Nature sing with us, unc Nature’s God.
Here frequent, at the visionary horr,
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en musing midnight reigns, or n’\ ant aoon,
Angelic harps are in full concert heurd, .
And voices (chpuntipg frym thé woed: crown'd hill,
The deepening dele, or inmost sylvan glade.
A privilege bestow’d by us, alone,
On Contemplation, or the hallow’d ear
Of poet, 1wolli3g‘ fo seraphic strain.” Summer.

'~ Of hours thus dear to'the good and wise, to
sthe admires of nature, the favourites « f fanvy,
and the lovers of consemplation, we have now
only to confess. that it has heen our wish to
avail ourselves, so far at least as may prove,
that whilst enjoying the delicious coolness of
retreat by fountein, wood, or stream, we have
been not altogether uninfluenced by the local
spirit of the scene, nor totally unbenefited by
what to"the shade and silencecof a noonday so-
Yitude we owe, in prompting- through every-age
and lime, some «f the most beautiful and en-
nobling spetulauons of human thought and
aenius.

.1y is our hope, therefore, and has been, in-
deed, our aim, hat the followmg pages, whilst
they furnish some amusCment for the lovers of

nature, of poetry, of biography, and of romance,
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chould, at *. same time, include what ma-,
indirect y at least, tend to improve the morals
and amend the heart;, wrat may, in short, for
those who at the noontide hour ‘of summer ,

¢ Are listless laid the velvet grass along.”

afford that species of mental “oc1 which stall
best harmonise with the seuson and its scenery.
*and with the feelings and associat'ons which
they are calculated to suggest.

VOL. I.
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No, Il
‘

Shakspeare unites iy his existence the utmost cleva-
tion and the utmost depth ; and the 'most foreign,
and eyen apparently irreconcileable properties
Subsist in h'ﬂn f, ~aceably togcther. The world of
spirits apd nature Have faid all their treasures at

« his fec:&n strength, a derni-god ; in profundity qf
view, a prophet; in all-seemg wisdom, a protect-
ing spirit of g higher order; he lowegs himself to
tuortals as if unconscious -of Ghis superiority, and
is as open and unassuming as a child.

ScHLEGEX, apue’ Black.

)

® 'The principal object of this narrative has been to bring’
forward a picture of the moral, social, and domestic life of
Shakspearc m accordance with the fcw trans which tradition
has prmrved of his +m sonal humry. No dne can be more
awlre than myse/f of thie dafiger Wnich must be iteulred in
venttring to introducesour immortal couriryman oa the living
scone ; yetsuch Las ever appeared to me, as well {rom the study
of his writings, as from the features of his scauty biography, to
by the extraordifiary beauty, and almost sublime simplicity of his
Yique character, that, notwithstanding the ifold risk at-
tending the eyperiment, I have been induced to make the at-
tempt, with the viev‘r of more fully and compleu.ly expressing
my own concep'ion of his pc:;.uhar‘ worth in all the relations
of humanity. ‘In domg this, a portion of his literary character
will, of n'e'cesmy;, -appear, but it is sketched in subserviency to
the main design.
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Juvrius SHAw « the master of the Falcon Inn, .
Stratfora-upon-Avan, had just been called away
frdm a party of friends 'who were recreaiing

Julius Shaw was a personage of considerable respectability
in Stratford. He was born Sept, 1571; he married Anne
Boyes, May 5th, 1594 ; he was chosen Bailiff of Stratford in
1615; he was a witness to Shakspeare’s \ Il in 1616, ..ad
died at Stratford, where hie wa - buri~ 4, June w4th, 1629. H.
Wwas consequently, at the period when this rarrativ commences,
ahout the age of forty-four, und seven years you \ger than his
friend Shakspeare.

¢ Julius Shaw,” says Mr. Ireland, speaking of the Falcon
Inn, as it exist.d in Sha..spearc’s time, “ v 1s the name of the
person who then keps he house, and who was a subscriling
witness to our poet’s Will.  Shaw was by trade a carpenter and
undertaker, and 'is supposed, with sqme degree of probability,
the person who buried him.  Shakspear: * said to have passed
much time in this house, and to ho-e had a +**«ng partiality
for the landlord, as well as for his liquor.”— Picturesgue Vicws
on the Avon, p. 203, 204.

‘Whether this account can be depended upon I kaow not,
but the tradition is sufficient for the | r, oses to which it is ap-
plied; foo I wish it to ve understood that whe chief objewt of
this narrati.e is to uufold my own idea >f the private ch acter
of Shakspeare, to which every incident, wkther originating
from pure fiction or supposed fact, is held in subordinativn.

There were three Shaws existing at one tume in Stratford;
Rarrr SHAw, a wool-driver, the father of William and Ji ..,
and the friend of Mr. John Shakspeare; WiLrzam, the eldest
son, a glover, and JuLius, the youngest, the personage whose
agency I have introduced 2t the commenceme .t of this tale. —
Vide Mavrowne’s Shakspeare, apud Boswell, vou. ii. p. 79. 547.
554, and 609,

¢ 2
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\ "

Qlemselves in his orchard bowex’\“tm ﬂuj evenilg
of the 9th of June, 1615, when his attelition was
diverted fyota the business on whicl. he had been -
summoned, by 'a,,clrowd assembling at his door.
On stepping forward to enquire into what had
brought them together, he perceivedat a littledis-
fduce, some bea!;'mtry approaching, and carrying
a kind of frame or “bier; on which lay extended
the hody ¢f a man, This was preceded by an
aged servint, well mounted, and leading a blood
mpare; whilst followed close tbehindy” on a grey
pa[ifrey, and evxdehtly, in gre&t distress of mind,
a young lady of the most mterestmg features
and person. * -

An accident, he 'was told, had happened to a
gentleman on the road. He had been thrown
from his Qorse, within a few miles 'of Stratford,
antd, having”bcen sefiously injured, tl'rcy’ were
bungmg him to the Falcon, as the nearest place
of public accognmodatlon Scarcely had he re-

ived this account, when the sufferer rewched
hlS gates; ,and Shaw, who possessed a largg
ghare of humanity, topnther with an active and
mt(.l]urent :mnd instartly {ssued his orders, in
the executionf’ of ‘which, he himself took a pro-
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ntinent part .. whatever could tend to the com-
fort and welfare of his unfortunate guest.

'The bustlg® and concorrsesto which this oc-
currence had given rise, soon attracted the, at-
tention of one who has since deservedly been
placed foremost in the ranks of human genius;
for immediately opposite the hrst-Iry of Julus

. Shaw was New Place, «he then residence of our

Snihortal Shakspeare !

The bard, who was smusing hin self in his
garden witl his lit‘le grand-daughter, Elizabcth
Hall, a beautiful girl about seven years of age,
snrprlsed by the unusual nmse and number of
voices which'seemed to issue from the immediate

sncighbourhood, hastened into the house, but
not meeting with anv satisfactory explanation of
the cause, either tkore, or from those who stood
thickly congregated near his door, he sent oser
to the Falcon, requesting that .3haw, with wiom,
as a man of great good humour and more than
common talent, he was on terms of mtlmacy,

. would let him know what had happened to oe-

casion such a crowd in the street.
The servant, howeves, had scarcely left the
door, when the message was suprseded by the
c 8
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ggrival of Shaw himself, who, dyecon a5 he had
seen the ‘unfortunate gentleman place(‘ upon a
bed, and Vlmd madegsor.nec enquipies into the
origin and nature of the accident, and into the
quality of his guebts, had hurried over to New
Place to consult with Shakspeare, his adviser
gl oracle’ or eYery momentous occasion, as to
' ‘}:'hat steps he shoul! next pursue.
L« We mine host,” ‘exclaimed she burd
‘as thé ansious Innkgeper éntered the room,
¢ whence comgs this hubbuly at yow: gates? I
‘and afraid, from your' counteaance, that some-
thing unpleasant has happened at the Falcon.”
« I cannot say that it has happened there,
Master Shakspeare; but a marvellous bad acci--
. dent has befallen a very wqrthy-looking gentle-
man, ahd he now, lies in extrpmity &t my house.
\He has been thrtrwn"fmm his horsg,‘anxl 50
much bruised, antl otherwise hurt, that'I am in
doubt if it wiil go well with him ; and his daugh-
w'er, as beautiful a young creature as even your
f:mEy, I will venture to say, Master Shakspeare,
ever formed, takes on at such a rate, that it
grieves my Heart to see het; and there is the
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cld grey head~r servant, too, wringing his hands,
and lan. :nting so bitterly.”
¢ Run, m; geod Shaw.” interripted the hu-
mane bard, “run and tell nsy,son-in-law to
hasten to your house immediately; and in the
interim, I will step over, and see what can be
done on my part.”
It need scarcely be mentioned 0 my readers
"thet the person thus sent for wus Dr Hall, who
had married in 1607, Shakspeare’s el lest 1augh-
ter, Susarna, and who was held in considerable
estimation as a physicial. of celewrity and sk Il
1lis destined patient, huwever, was fust reco-
vering fron: the death-like* stupor into which he
had been thrown by the violence of 'he fall. He
had recognised his daughter, who was hangmg
over him in an agony of grief ana apprehension,
und th'>» words ¢ My dearest Helen,” had just
escaped his lips, when the 11me of Shak: peare
was announced ; a name which even under the
conflicting struggles of returding life, seemed
not to have lost its powers of excitement, ior
the languid eyes of the sufferer were instantly
directed towards the door of the : partment, and
whilst one hand grasped that of his beloved
c 4
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daughter, with the energy of p;!-?agl. leve, the
other was wremulously extended towards!the ap-
proaching figyre of the bard:

Shakspedre on the stage, and, as far as his
works had hitherto issued from the press, in the
closet also, had long been an object of the
wapmest “adm'{rati\\:m to Eustace Montchensey,
Afor such was' the mwue of the individual who
now lay st-.)'etched upon the bed of pain, aud,
whose *integtion it nad been, if the accident
which we have recorded as occurrirg a few
niiles short of Stratford hati pot intervened, to
have called upon the poet; for he was on his
way from Londop to nis seat in Derbyshire, and
had lately lesrnt tha* our bard, having finally
quitted the metropolis, had sought retirement in
Liis native tgwn. '

. There wanted bu. tha opportunity of « per-
sonaldinterview with Shakspcare, to love the
man as much,as his works; for Nature had im-
;Rre.ssed upon chis countenance not only what
wis Yreat and intellectual, but what was in the
highest degree ]o‘vely and engaging ; and more
especially on this occasjorl weie his features and
manner so entirely the index of his heart, that
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as he diew = _rr to take the hand of Montchen-
sey, and before a word had escapeda his lips,
miscry had st half its Ipad from he conscious
presence of kindness and comphssion. .

] am come, Sir,” uttered the bencvolent
bard, in a tone tremulous through emotion, for
the distress of the young anc i~1ocent H-len
had awakened his mcst pamful sympathy, « I

' 410 cor.e to offer you the accomriodation of
my house; it is but a step hence; for though
I entertain a hizh opinion of the care and at-
tention of mine host nere, yet a place like
this is ill calculated for ‘the quiet which your
situation demands. My’ wif~ will assist this
young lady in nursing you; we will have a
physician immediately ; indeed, I have sent
for one al-eady, and if he sees nn objection,
we wi.l have you .emoved .nstan:ly.”

All ‘this was said with such unaffecteu ten-
derness, so evidently did it flow frcm the noblest
simplicity, and benevolent greatuess of chara~-
ter, that Helen Montchensey, unable to repress
the mingled emotions of gratitude and admir-
ation which were swellirg at her vosom, almost
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‘uqfeonsciousb.r threw herself atlﬁil:&#‘eev of her
visitor, and bathed them with her tears. t
“ My dear¥young ladly,” ctied thy astonished
Shnkspeare," ¢ ktieel not to me, I am doing but
what the common 6ffices of humanity require;
and happy, I do assure you, if I may, per-
chmf-ce, be "inctr Cmental towards the preserv-
ation of yonr tather's dife.”
Tt was at¥his moment that the door opening,
presentéd Di~. Hall to their view, 2 man of strong
- talent and much philanthropy y and who, from
the scene thus utlexpectédly” brought before him,
soon felt deeply interested in the welfare of
Montchensey and his daughter. H¢ had, for-
tunatcly, from the de.ail which Shaw had given
]um, taken care to come accompanied by a
surgeon of fhe name of Court *, and whom he
nowedirected to blecd his patient coplous .y at
the satne time assuting the agitated and ‘almost
sinking Helers, that as far as he could at present
wdge, her father was l'kely to do well ; adding,
howe¥er, that rest and quietude were cssential

o* A gentleman ¢ f this name was at«hat time practising as
a surgeon at Stratford.
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¢o his recors ': ¢ It was on this very account
Doctot,” observed Shakspeare, * tuat I bave
deen reeorgmending nfy hquse 0. Mr. Mont-
chensey, and I trust, that tHe.mJunctlon you
have now given, will induce him to accept the
offer.”
« How can I sufficiently thank §bu, my roble
friend,” faintly articulate? Montchensey, as tac
, abstraction of blood was rapidly relicving his
pain and difficulty of breathing, ¢ how can I
sufficiently thark you for this unlooked-for
kindness!” Hezre, nowever, the tide of acknow-
ledgment, which was abbut to flow with more
energy thAn was consistént with the safety of
his patient, was interruptcd by IMe. Hall; when
Helen, turning upon our gentle bard one of
those ardent looks of gratitude and intense
‘fec'ing, to whict no language can do ju-tice,
tremulousl), *though somew at rapturous.y, ex-
claimed: ¢ Let me then supply the place of my
dear father, Sir, and sgy, that to be thus in-
debted will, I am certain, prove the most .aeart-
soothing recollection of our lives.”
« You are a siilful flatterer, 1.1y lovely lady,”
returned the poet smiling,  ard I aimost begin
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tq fear, that, old as I am, I'aymiacaatiously
placing myself within the reach of dangér; but
I am willing, wevertheless, to endure, the hazard,
and therefore hope that Dr. Hall will not ob-
ject to the immediaté removal of his patient.”

“ I must say,” replied the Doctor, ¢ that I
thigk su¢h u steprwould not be advisable to-
aight ; but if Mr. Montckensey, from the oper-
ation he has now undergorte, and fromswhat-I
shall oider for him, “should prove, as 1 have
little doubt will be the case, m-ich betser in the
norring, I shale then, ctrtainly, as the distance
is so trifling, not venture to oppose your ar-
mngement.”

"¢ Be it 50,” rejoined the bard “and now, my
worthy friends,” he added, ¢ leaving you under
the further direction of your kind physician, I
heartjly wish ynu a good unight, trustingv that
nothing will occur #to prevent your safe' lodg-
ment under my roof in the morning.”

,.Minc host, and the old grey-headed groom,
weretat the foot of the stairs as Shakspeare
descended from the chamber of Montchensey.
¢ -Here is Peter, Sir,” cried Shaw, ¢ so sorely
distressed sbout his master and young mistress,
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¢hat I prom‘sed-to see you about them; we have
been waiting on thlS spot for some time, to
watch a sigh¢®of you, andsI shall be gasinly glad,
for his sake, if you can give ud any’ comfottable
tidings of the poor gentleman.”

There was that, indeed, in the time-worn but
speaking countenance of th¢ ~gded domestic,
which was well fitted ‘o attract attention; for it
,was, o.a this occasion, in a very high degree
indicative of fidelity and attachment: « if I lose
my master, Sir, e exclaimed, my next sad duty
will be to follow my uear young lady tc her
grave, and then, the sodner I am laid in the
kirk-yard yself the better.”

« % Be of good cheer, my friend,
kind auditor, ¢ for your master is, I trust, re-
covering fast. To-morrow he will he under my
*rosf, ‘and you aud I, Peter, and your y~ung
mlstre'ss will’nurse him anu take care of him
until he gets well.”  Tears of gratitude gushed
from the brightening eyeg of tHe uld man ; whilst
Shakspeare, turning to the honest landlcra of
the Falcon, added, ¢ As for you, mine host, I
think I know you suffciently to Lelieve that you
will not murmur at the motives wkich induce

”»

replied his
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. m€ to rob you for a season of };ou_r.gnesc; andJ
request you, therefore, to tell Dr, Hall, when
he leaves hm patient, ethat I will ikank him te
st.ep over to New=Place for a few minutes before
he returns home.”

With a heart satisfied as to the part he had
performell, ‘Shakepeare re-entered his dwelling,
and hastened to acquaint his wife with the com-

_ pany he had reason to expect on the following
day. With her and his daqgntel Judith, and
the little Elizabeth, he now tound Mrs. Hall,
whoj having héard from Snav; an account of
the accident, and likéwise understood that her
father had interested himself in benalf of the
strangers, was anxious, more especially as her
husband was detained longer than she expected,
to learn further particulars. , v

“.And who,-my ‘dear Bir,” 6aid Mrs. Hull, as
her fsther entered*the room,  is this unfor-
tunate gentleman? for, from the description,
'jmperfect as itewas, which I received from Shaw,
I éariot help feeling much both for him and his
daughter.” ¢ His name,” replied the bard, “ is
Montchensey,sand it js <one‘of which I have
a faint recollection as somehow or other con-
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mected, thongh many years ago, with the con-
cerns of my unhappy friend, Raymond Neville;
-but we shallysoon Ue in & way tocotain further
information, for I have been sb greatly struck
with the appearance and manner both of him
and his child, that I have asked them to make
New-Place their home, until® the'tormier shall
have sufficiently recovared to be able to pursue
*Ji.. jouraey. They will be here,” he continued,
turning to Mrs. Shakspeare, ¢ to-morrow morn-
ing; and+} am p etty certain, from the little I
have already seen. or Helen Moatchensey, tha.
you, Susanna,” addressing Mrs. Hall, ¢ will be,
delighted With her, so much is there of filial
tenderness and guileless siriplicity "u all she says
and does. Indeed I may venture to say, from
the strong and heart-felt interest which their
agel carvant seem: to tcke in their behalf, *hat
our prémised ‘guests will, in w1l likelihood, prove
characters of no common value; f>r I have cver
found the attachment of a lodg-"ricd domestic
an almost unerring index of the moral wo:ih of
the master. But I perceive,” he added, * that
your husband is crossing over t'ie way, and it
is probable, from the extensive Fnowlcdge which
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bis profession gives him of the families in this
and the ‘meighbouring countiés, that he may
throw some ight on tlle subject of~pur epquiry ”
% I can only 3ay,” replied the Doctor, taking
his chair, ¢ that our newly-acquired friend,
Eustace Montchensey is, I understand, a man
of., considetakle -property in Derbyshire ; that
‘ne lives in a very ancieat manor-house on the
banks of the Wye, and ihat, notwitkstandéng
some Peculiar traits 'in his character, and some
"singular occurrences in his §mily bistory, the
‘particulars of “which are baid to be mixed up
with no little mystery and contraricty of report,
‘he is held by his neighbours in nigh Fespect
and esteem.c Beyord this I cannot go, but the
accident which has now occurred, and which I
am happy to say is not liicely to he attended
wich any serious consequenazs, will, doabiless,
in a*short time render us familiar; not only with
the characters of him and his daughter, who,
by the by, iw one of,the most pleasing young
wonsen I have lately seen, but, in all probability,
with some portlon too of their domestic history.” '
* With this+communicatior scanty as it was,
though ut thessame time calculated to excite
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e
cansnderdbb.cunosntv, were the ladles of th
party, for the pr esent, compelled to be satisfied ;
* consoling theMsetves witk the reneétion Jmt
suggested, that in a little time they should hae
ample opportunities of observing and judging
for themselves. Soon after this, Dr. Hall and
and his lady took their ledve,® aﬂar promlsn.,_
_to be at New-Place early o. the next day.
* . The morning rose bright and lovelv, and im-
mediately after breakfast Shakspeare, accom-~
panied by bis sondin-law, stepped over to the
" Falecon. They wire rc((.ivv.d by Helen Mont-
chensey with a smile, which told them, more
mpbntlcmlly ‘than words could have done, that
all was well; and, accordingly, Di. Hall, on
returning from the chamber of his patient, de-
clared, that l¢ thouoht him sufficiently -ecovered
to veiituke on a removal.

With the assfstance, therefore, of Peter, and
the worthy lnnd]m J ot the Falcon, Montchensey
soon found himselt securely lo&ed beneath a

roof which he had often wished, and as often
~purposed to visit, thoush he had little calculated
on an introduction to it i.. a.1y manner approach-
ing that to which he was now under the nece:-

VOL. I D
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éfty of submitting. It was precisely the one,
however, best adapted as it proved, to furnish
himn with’ ﬁ:é’ opportunity he had sédeng covetes'
thdt of being placed in a situation to study the
heart and ‘habitudes of the man who more than
any other individual, had stamped on his mind
the-coriceptien of great and universal genius.*
1t niay readily be eonteived that he who could
, thus estimpte the talents of our poet, swas lim-

# It may, perhaps, he thought, thd for the #farly period in
+'which my story és laid, I+havé-atty’buted to Montchensey,
throughout tisis narrative, te> critical and discriminative an ad-
miration for the dramatic talents of Shakspeare. But, T am

? persuaded, the pigture is not overcharged; Yor though a _jus-l
appreciation of the genius of Shakspeire was by no means so
general and extended inthe reign of James as in these our own’
days, yet were there several exalted spirits among the conten-
poraries.of the plet, who fully and critically knew the incom-
parable valde of their,20 intryman, ar d exprefied their estimate
~ t6b af his poeticdl character th t>rme which have notsiwce Been
surphssed, if equalled; and I would particularly, inention as
instances of this, the poem of Ben Jonson, and the verses to
which the initials J. M. 8. are annexed, commencing ¢ A

_ mind reflecting agcs past.”  This latter production, which was
1t prefixed to the folio of 1632, T have already noticéd with
higYn commendation inmy  Shakspeare and his Times,” vol. ii;
P 345, et seq: and 1 must sgy, that § think it beyond all
competition, the md .t powerfuf, copiprehensive, and <plendid
poetical encomiuni on our’iminortal bard which has-yet been

uroduced? ‘ .
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self no‘Q'rlmury character; and, mdeed the-e
were few men who, cither as to - pg:rson, fea~

‘wskure, or mashery mor;e :bcldedly [)’dssessed Ahe
power of seizing and fixing atténtion.

Eustace Montchensey, the descendant of an
ancient family in Derbyshire, was now in l:us
forty-first year ; but misforturle, .m(I thé curiznt

" of acute feeling, had *given to his features the
° appearatice of more advanced life.  In his foom
he was graceful *a1d commanding, though thin
and tall, while thé lustre of a dark and pene-
trating eye was tem‘perég] by the pallor ot his
cheek, and by the expression on his countenance
of a d;ep and rooted sorrow. At times, indeed,
aud when only in the presence of nis daughter,
the anxiety which Bad so long preyed upon his
spirits, asswmed the darker tone of a1 guish, and,
apparéntly, of remorse ; but a strong and hignly
cultivattd, inttllect, an enthusiastic love for
literature and the fine arts, and, above all, an
ardent affection for his daughte;', the lovely an’
amiable FHelen, had hitherto contributed to mi-
tigate and repress % "at might, otherwise hav
proved too powefful o1 the itsgrity of lus
mind, or the vigour of his ¢onstitution.

D 2
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.In Helen Montchensey, mdeed helpbssessed
all that pm;entul fondness could have wished for.
Shy was ndy of that age when femile loveliness
is.dnost attraéti\"e.'having just completed her
eighteenth year, and an object, in fact, more
interesting to the eye or to the heart, could
selﬂdm be comemplated It was not, however,
't mere beauty of form hnd symmetry of fea-
tute, thougl;\ she possessed these in a rentarkable '
degree, that she was in-lebteq for that influence
over the feelings which even the casud observer
felt ‘and acknov;ledged ;:e a species of fascination.
There was in the dewy light of her soft blue
‘eyes, shaded as thcy were by Jong and pensxle
lashes ; in the smile just breaking from her open-
ing lips, in th¢ delicate and ever-varying bloom
that seemed to livg snd die upon her cheek ; in
thé oval contéur and éntire’cast of her*ctun-
tenance, partiglly, and ever gracefully velled by
ﬁt]lmg ringlefs of light brown hair, an expression

& ﬁweetness and sxmphclty, which, mingled, as
it seemed to, be, with the tenderest touches of
.melancholy and [esignatia~; not even the most
callous mind &ould long vesist. -

4f such, from outward appearance and cursory
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observatioy -was the interest excited by Mon,-

chensey and his daughter, greatly was it aug-
amented by a'tofe intiméte knowledge of th.ix
dispositions and modes of thinl{ing;: nor cg 'ld
Shakspeare, who possessed what might be
termed an almost intuitive perception of cha-
racter, be many days in the sotiet)’ of lus Zuests
without forming a preity accurate judgment of

" their murits and defects, both in a mental and a
moral light.

The temporary-indisposition, indeed, of Mont-
chensey, which contined him to ni< chambe for
the first few days of his residence at New-Place,
not only contributed to unveil some features o
his character which had otaerwise lsin long con~
cealed from cvery eye save that of his daughter,
but placed also the filial love and affectionate
temper of Helen ‘n the most p.ominent puint
of view.  Pamm and languor, and the intimation
which they so forcibly press on th: mind of the
perishable tenure of our, being here, will fre-
quently relax the most guarded caution; and
to Shakspeare, whc was daily admitted to the
bed-side of his mewly-a~quired .riend, it soon
became evident, that, notwithstanding every

p 3
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eflort to subdue what was passmg wifiln, thete
was something at the heart of Montchensey
which maﬂed its peace, apd whicHewould every
now and thenr suddenly and uncxpectedly reveal
itself by transient starts of horror. It was at
these moments, too, that the interest of the scene
hevan€ doubled, Ly the expression of love and
" pity, and apprehension, which agitated the fea-
tures of the shuddering Hélen. - '
As the health and strength, however, of Mont-
ohensey improved, these aben -ations Became less
"perceptibles,«hd the whole interest of the situ-
ation in which he had been so singularly placed,
‘began to kindlerup an enthusiasm, before which
the customary depression of his spirits scemed
gradually to fade away. Shakspeare, indeed,
with a 'kirdness and attention that even in an
mrhmm‘y chatacter would Imve availed’ nvuch,
but which, as coming from him, and operating
. on such a mind as Montchensey’s, was fitted to
&2hieve wonders, used every endeavour to light-
en the gloom which appeared; at intervals, so
darkly to overshadow the.jrospects of his guest.
It was on tne eightlt iiorning of his residence
atuNew-Place,” that Montchensey, though still



NOONTIDE LEISURE. | 39

somewlfallame, -and occasionally fuffering much
pain, ventured, with the pel'l'nlbblon of his friend-

=ly physiciak Dt. qul <0 leave ms chaml cr.
On reaching the vestibule, he wus ‘shown l'r a
servant into the library, with information that
his master, who was at present engaged, would
be with him in a short time. * +*'

"U'his room, which Shal:speare called *his own,
shad, together with an eastern aspect, a pleasant
look out into the.garden, and was very neatly
fitted up # the Uothic style, with carved oaken
presses well stdved” with books. of which the
leaves ¥, and not the lmckb, being placed in
hont, and *these decorated with silken strings,
and occasionally with gold and sil.er clasps, in
order to confine phe sides of the covers, not
only contrgsted well with the dark hue of the
‘oulg but gave a ight wnd cheerful appearunre
to the‘apartnfent. Over the mantle-piece, which
was of the same material as the presses, nassy,
anA richly sculptured intp flowers, hung a pow-
trait, in oil colours, of Lord Southampton, by

* For a more minute acceunt of the’'igo "¢ of arranging aad
decorating hooks in a library, at this perlod, sce ¢ Shakspeare
and his Jlimes,” vol.i. p. 436.
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. . L

. Cornelius Jafsen; and on the side eyfpbsite the
fire-place; and 1mmedmte1y over a very old and
cuuous ch'bﬂ)et of. wainut-tree wotd, were twe
p,,dcures of Unaucer and Spenser. A beautiful
though somewhat ponderous desk, inlaid with
ebony and silver, and which had been a present
tpetbarjidet ‘frem ‘nis noble and munificent pa~
*fron, tojgether with aigh-backed arm-chair of .
rather cumbrous workmanship, with a triangular
seat ahd cushum, and.a few\Other chairs of si-
mllar form, but smaller dnmensnons, «wompleted
*the furnitupg.of the rpom, the floor of which
was strewed with rushes, whilst in the hearth

‘of the ample chinney stood an antique vase of
sweet-scentea shrubs.

Montchensey, with an eagerness and curiosity
proportloned to the admiratiop which he felt for
the owner of this apartment, almost immeuiately
commienced a survey of its literary coutents,
and was astenished to perceive how rich and

" ample were ies stores, not only in the depart-
ments of Poetry and Romance, where he had
expected to find a large and curious fund, but
in those of Ht,,tory, Biograply, and Criticism ;
and such-were ‘the intimations in nearly every
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wlume %}ish he. exammed of its having been
placed there not for ostentatxon, bu for use,
+hat the valety and extent of Shukspear.'s
reading appeared to him, takifg mto consigter-
ation how busy had been the tenor of his past
life, almost as extraordinary as the depth and
originality of his genius.

Whilst thus engaged, »nd at the moment oc-
eupied in turning over a copy of the English
Gesta  Romanorum: of Richard Robinson, the
bard of Awon en{c;'ed; and here we may be
allowed to intrdduce the sketcl. which Mont-
chensey, in wrltmnr shortly ‘afterwards to a friend
in town, gave of the persona' appearance or
the poet on this occasion. "¢ Pain aad sickness,”
he observes, ¢ had, hitherto disinclined me, not-
withstanding all my enthusiasm on *he subject,
for @y very critieal consideration of the lea-
tures and pefson of the bard; but on this aus-
picious morning, comparatively free from suf-
fering, and animated by, the Scene around me,
I felt an eager and anticipated delight iu the
opportunity I was whout to enjoy, not only of
contemplating, urider mwore favc.irable circum~
stances as to myself, the manners and persor of
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my generous host, but of unburthening my heatt
of the deep and almost overwhelming sense
Which it éntertained of his kindneds and bene:
volunce. Concéive then, my dear Charles, for
I know thou art an admirer, almost as ardent
as myself, of the author of Flamlet and Macbeth,
coaex7®e the door of this interesting little study
*opening; and Shakspeare coming forward with
,a smile of the most fascinating good numotir,
to congratulate your fricne, on his recovery.
There was, indced, an expleasmn of* so much
‘swebtness qudf b(.m;;rmty in his features, that I
thought I had never beheld a more interesting
‘tountenance. Von will tell me this was partly
owing to irresistible prepossession in his favour;
it inay have been so; but I will endeavour to be
more particular. He appeared to e in height
about the middle size, not coypulent, but‘rdther
full in his person, "which, notwithstanding he is
in his fifty-second year, may be still justly termed
"kopdsome, as well as eorrectly and finely formeed.
I-Ii.\;‘forehead high and unusually ample in its
dimensions, is nob]y expatded, and his hair,
Wwhich is thinl¥f acattered on the top of bis head,
clusters thickly about his temples and neck, and
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i# of a bBNmiful auburu colour. His eyeg, in »
most remarkable degree pleasmg in their ex-
pression, yét® at the same hme, profoundly iu-
dicatory of the mighty mind w1thm, are Q. a
light and lively hazel, with brows that form
nearly a complete arch. To this description, if
I add the undulating outline®of tbe nu.:, ‘he
dimpled expression of" tke cheeks, the perfect
syinmetry of the mouth, and the open swectness
of the lips, you niay form to yourself a pretty
accurate Picture of the bard, more especially
when I further rémark, that the “~ntour of his
face is oval the upper Lp surmounted by a
mustachio with the extremities . Kghtly clevated.
and the chin covered by o pointed beard. It
may be necessary, also, in order to render my.
portrait mere striking, to ray something of his
Arefs,'w‘hich, at this morning’s interview, conr-
sisted Of g lodse black gown, or tabard, without
sleeves, a rich doublet of scarlet cloth, ho.c of
dark grey, and boots or,busking of russet-cos
loured leather.” *

» ] have endcavoured, both in this inst-nce, and in ever ¥
other, during the course of the narrative,! which adnits of anr
appeal to record or tradition, to adhere with scrupulous a.éu-
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) L‘.Such was the minute representatjbn whici
Montchens,ey, who fixed the highest value on
every thmg ‘connected with the nduie of Shak-
speare, transuitted to his friend of the features
and person of the bard, as he appeared to him
on entering his library at New-Place on this
parsruole marning.

*. There was something, indeed, so frank, and

_disengaged, ”and', at the same time, so perfeccy
cordiai and unaffected, botl. in the looks and
language of Shakspeare, not'only c. this oc-
casion, but dppll his, intercourse with those for
whom he felt any régard, that it was scarcely
possible for any jndividual so circumstanced,
not to feel easy and ussured in his society. As*
soon, therefore, as Montchepsey had expressed
in & mdre full and ,cnergetic_manner than he
had hitherto been able .0 do,-his deep sease of

- -

‘ncruto what has been ieft us with regard to costume, dress, ar
PoCal features.  Thus, thé tabard and doiblet which I have
given to Shakspeare, arc exactly those in which he appeared on
his monument at Stratford, previoys to its being washed with
'a.stone colour. It she ald also be recc'lected, that male attire
in the reign of Jdmu the Fitst,” was, in order to please the
tanty of that lnomnh, singularly showy,
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tixe kindde! = whic)x he had experienced beneath

his roof, in doing which, however, h: had to
encounter several good rumqured attempts ot
interruption from his friendly host, then poipt-

ing to the well-laden shelves which surroundeu

him, ¢ I have been amusing myself during your

absence,” he said, ¢in turniug cver a faw of
the many very curious and valuable \olumes

‘which, iu history, poetry, and romantic fiction,

you have been so fcctunate as to get together ;

and astoniched I am, I must confess, when I

recollect how entirely your time has been oc-
cupied, and from a very eariy period, too, by

the stage, both as an actor, manager, and poet,
to find you have been not only a copious col-

lector, but likewise a very diligent reader.”

¢ Your s'rprisc will be diminished.” returned

the }.oct with a smile, ¢ v hen you shall percei-e,

that, with the-exception of a very few books in

French and Italian, the whole of this collection

travels not beyond our native tcngue. Tine

has not been spared me to cultivate what uttle

knowledge I obtaine? at school of the learned

languages; and, thinkstothe crowvc of translators

who honoured the reign of our great und glori-
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,ous Ehzabeth the wealth of G reecg ‘.md Bome,
as far, ap least, as fact and incident are concerned,
~dhas been 1id at my, feet. Riclel am, indeed,.
in poetry al~l fiction; the drama, as far as it
Lias been open to my researches here and else-
where, you would, of course, expect to meet,
Al Jesuse geknowledge a warm partiality, not
only fer,the long-spun details of our honest
(hromders, of which I can boast an ubundant’
storeg but for the wonders of Romance, and the
legends of our popular minstrelsy; the latter
more espec _&Uy, under‘ all {ts forms of song and
ballad, I have “bewilanxious to collect, as afford-
«ing, together with the Italian tale, how so fami~
liar to our.ears, some of the best materials for ,
dramatic fable, and possessing, at the same time,
‘in a degreg nearly peculiar to 1tself, a simplicity

she most lovely and engaging,”

«'There is oné deficiency, ho-ve\er, in your
library,” remarked Montchensey, ¢ ‘which you
Ljust allow me to point out, as it is one which I
cantiot reflect upon without singular regret.
Here and tnere, scattered,. and almost hidden !
as it were, with fleculiar negligence, among ma-
werials of- far inferior value, I have been able to
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detect adaw of your own admirable production:s;
but why do you hot, my friend, retircd as you
now are frcaww the*bustle and competition of a
London lite, give us a collected, ar i what I will
not hesitate to say is much wanted, a corrected
edition of your dramas? Not only are the
quarto copies we possess, printed it such a man-
ner as to convince me they have had net a par
ticle of your superintendence; but a number of
plays, of which, U am persuaded, you have
scarcely written a iine, have been brought on
the stage as yours, anld even published rith
your name !”

“ It is very true,” replied the bard with ¢
somewhat jocular air, “urd I must be content,
I am afraid, like many a greater man, to father
what does not strictly belong to me. But, in-
decd, my good friend, whilst I heartily thonk
you foz 'your:kind anxiety about the fate of my
productions, I must at the same time confess,
that 1 have never yet dreamt of doing what you
have suggested. The fact is, the pieces you
allude to have more than answered my expect-
ations ; for they Lave not only procured me 2
bare subsistence, one of the chief cbhjects frr
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which they were at first writfen, bug sthey have
likewise obtained me the applause and good-will
of my conteinporaries, the patronsg: and friend-
ship of seveinl great and good men, and a com-
petency for life. What may be their lot when
I am dead and gone, and no longer here to give
thegneounteyance, I have scarcely yet ventured

“to enquire;' for thopgh I will not be weak

.enough to prefend an ignorance of their oc-
casionl merits, I -am toor cunscious of their
numerous errors and deféets to synpose that
posterity will,trouble theit heads much about
them.” -

» ¢ Indeed, indeed, my noble host,” rejoined
Montchensey, kindling into unusual animation
as he spoke, ¢ you much too lightly estimate
‘the valse of your qwn works. Without arro-
gating to myself &ny deep irsight into futvrity,
I think I may venture to predict, that a day
will arrive when this inattention of ydurs will be
ta theme of universal regret.”

% Say you so, my kind critic?” returned his
somewhat dstonished anditor, his mind mo-
mentarily sin_l',i_r,lg intg reverie, whilst his eye
sgshed at the same instant with an intelligence
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that semﬂ,pene;ratmg the secrets of time;
¢¢ Say youso,” herepeated; thenstartingasitwere

sfrom the visioksbefore him,he gdded in a more
subdued tone, and with a look in which the
most benevolent sweetness was yet mingled with ‘
a portion of subsiding enthusiasm, ¢ if life and
health be vouchsafed me, I will endzavou. nor
to forget your suggestion. It is, inde=d, but

"T0g yue that much has been given to me, bLoth
on the stage, and f-or1 the pross, which 1 lave
never written, and much too has been sacrificed
‘on my part, the necessary penalty of my pre-
fession, to please the popula, car; and for all
which, I musc likewise allow, the bare process
of omission would be a ready cure. But the
attempt, to meet the evil as it should be met, is
not just now in my power; for a great part of
what I have produced is still the property of the
theatre, and thongh my late feliows, Heminge
and Condell, would, I have no doubt. do what
they could to further my wishes, yet neither does
the matter rest entirely on their shouldels, nos
wWould their co-partners, and the stationers con-
nected with them, relinquish, at tie nresent pe-
riod, their share of the expected profits, vithout

VOL. I. E
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a compensation too extmvagant foy arve to think
of. Yt a time may come when 1 shall more
easily regain the codtrol over ngy-own offspring
which I hlve' now lost; and if it should not,
!you will recollect that I am no critic like my
friend Ben Jonson; that, with the exception of
&isAays, mine partake but a common fate with
thoseof my contemporaries, and that, morcover,
it is very probable the revision youw wish, for,
shotild it pass, as 4a all likelzhood it would, be-
yond the mere measure df blotting out, might
in many ipstances injure the effect of what had
been happily pr8auced in the careless fervour of
the moment... Besides, I must freely c¢onfess to
you, that retiremant from the stage and all its
concerns has long been a favourite object with
me. * My life has been one of bustle and fatigue,
rand, occasienally of -gniety, and dissipatjon, as
an actor, I never felt myself sufficiently import-
ant to ba fond of the occupation, and though
«the BQours, spent in composition were attended
‘With pleasures great and peculiar to themselves,
.and have’been abundantly rewarded by the puo-
lic, I may,sl tnink, withow any charge of ingra-
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tisude, b8 armittea to remark, that even in this
way I have done enough »

Montchen!éy was about toe express in very
strong terms his regret at this determmatwn,
when a slender voice at the door, accompanied
by a gentle rap, interrupted the conversation,
and Shakspeare, starting from his seat, cuugl.c
his little grandchild in his arms, and, turning to
his compunion, exclaimed, ¢ It is here, Sir, in
the bosom ofr my ianiily, ana aloof from all that
may interfer: with domestic comfort, and the

“society of a few old friends whomr time has
spared me, that I hope to spend the remainder
of my d::ys.” * Then kissing the li:tle Elizabeth,
who had been sent to say that dinner was nearly
ready, he dismissed the child, and proposed an
attendanée upon the ladies.

¥t wa., in fact, c1 the stroke of twelve, for
Montchensey, as an invalid, had spent the
greater part of the morning in hic chamber,
and at the period of which we wrile, this wa»
esteemed a late, and, therefore, a fashionabte
time for dinner, whih in the days of the
Queen had been usually taken an Lur sooner.

E 2
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‘They found Mrs. Shakspearé, Mrs. I;fail, Judich
Shakspeare, and Helen Montchensey assembled
to receive them T‘hey were mdmentarily ex- -
[)ectmg the arrivalof Dr. Hall. And here we may
be allowed the opportunity of inserting a slight
sketch of New-Place and its inhabitants, as

dtawh by th lively pen of Helen Montchensey,

* in a lettér addressed %o °one of;her favourite and
earlinst companions.

 You will have heard my belosed Agnes,”
she writes,” ¢ from my father’s letter to your
uncle, of the accident which has detained us in
this place, anu of our introduction 1o New-Place,
the residence of dir great dramatic bard, Wil
liam Shakspeare. But as my father’s enthu-
siasm in ‘every thing which personally relates to
“this incompt'zmbl.e mén, has, I well knbw, fiom
the necessarily brief limits of su¢h a communica-
tion, confined his epistle nearly, if not altogether,
\ft,;‘)‘a delinefition of the features and manners of
his kind host, I will now endeavour to com-
plete the plcture, and to satisfy your curiosity,
by a description beth of the poet’s house and
his family, omitting, of course, every thing you
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have alfeddy obtaned from the letter to your
uncle. ‘

« New-P)e then,, originally built, I under-
stand, in the reign of Henry the Géventh, owes
its modern and handsome appearance to i.s
present possessor, who, though he purchased it
more than twenty years ago, hs ' only ve-y
lately, from his .engagements in London, been
gble to 1eside in it. It is, with the exception of
the College, a mansion belunging to a family of
the name of Combe, the best and largest house
in Stratford, and 1s siwated in the principal
street.

% A porcn, supported by two pillars on a
base of three steps, and having its acchitrave, as
masons term this part of a building, decorated
with the poet’s arms, conducts you to the house,
which is now dist'nguisied from. most in the
town by being fronted entirely of brick, instead
of brick and timber, its former sta‘e, and pos-
sessing the additional ornament ‘of stone coigr.s. -
The windows, which are hght and large, and
“‘what builders call bmys in respect of form, are
five in number, oue over the poch, and two,

E S
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‘rangmg one above the other, on eao!) side of it;
whilst surmountmg the corpice, and occupying
the greater _parts of tthe.front rbof, are three
gables, or tfmngqlal uprights, with a window
in each.

¢ I am afraid you will laugh, my dear Agnes,
ﬁlhthe minu"!;eness of this architectural detail;
. but yoit taust prepare. yourself, I do assure you,
in spl'te of all the ridicuic I may incir by he'
sttempt, to endure a still Move minute depict-
ment, as well of the interior of the mansion, as
of its tenamts; for I have .cax.xght, I will allow,
no small portion of my father’s admiration for his
‘ poetical friends and 1 do verily begin to beheve,
as he firmly assures me, that however careless
_the present age may be as o the personal his-
bory of the bard, & time will come, when, from
‘the 3cknowledgeq supdriority of his genius,cevefy
the most trifling anecdote conceraigg him and
his connections will be sought after with avidity.
Lam the more willipg to credit and encorrage
this’ tone of enthusiasm, as not only does my
love for the wrltmgs of Shal:speare, which, under
‘the influenceof’ my father, I'have imbibed even
from my very childhood, induce me to cherish
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such an*exnectation, but I have now the strong
additional motive of a personal acquaintance
with the pdei, to bind the impression on my
heart. For I solemnly protest 10 3bu, my sweet
Agnes, that I do not think a more amiable or
benevolent being exists than the author of
¢ Romeo and Juliet,’ a declaiatior which, as I
know how greatly you admire that play, will, 2
“am sure, delight yoa. In-no respect, indeed,
does he arrogate to himself any deference r dis-
tinction ; in fact, he appears to me perfectly un-
conscious of the magitude and universality of
his own genius; and so cheerful is he in his
temper, so dtterly void of stiffncss and constrain:
in all he says and does; in one word, so truly
and entirely the gentleman, in the best and
noblest sense of the term, that I scarcely think
it pessible, even 1or the most young and lively,
to be muuch in his company without entertamning
an affection for him. You will notbe surprised,
thercfore, to learn, that in this his native town
and neighbourhood, he is an object of lov. and
esteem to all classes, to grave ana gay, to rich
and poor; and that, of course, nine times out of
ten, as might be expected from the fascination
E 4
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of lus manners, the splendouf of the poet is al-
most forgotten in attachment to the than.
¢ If any Yurther mgrive wére wuiti iting on my
part, my Agms, for a more than common ad-
miration of the gehius and character of Shak-
speare, it would be from the consideration of the
hmpy influerge of both over the spirits of my
« poor father, whose domestic sorrows, you well
‘%know, have been such as greatly, andy I fegr, *
" permiaently, to injure his health. I have not
for years seen him so cheecful and,abstracted
* from care, notwithstandiug the pain arising from
his accident, as since he has been a resident at
New-Place; agld‘dceply, indeed, shall' I feel
indebted to, the bard, if, by‘the goodness of
Providence, he should prove instrumental to-
wards the restoratum of my fathers peace of
mind; for I skould hawe toldlyou, mv lo\vttlmt
vna(slous and full'of humour as ig the \general
cast of Shakspeare’s temper, and ‘much as we
bn.\c heard ot the frolic achievements of his
yox&ger days, and much as he must neces-
sarily have mixed with the gayest spirits of the *
"age, he is yety Jaam well asswed, by those who
"know him best, as remarkable for the piety as
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for the theerfulness of his disposition, a featurs
in his chalgcber which, connected, as it is, with
great and ‘atkno{vle(.]gcﬂ splendour of talént’
cannot fail to give him an dlmost irresistible
influence over the perturbations of sorrow, or
the conscience-stricken feelings of remorse.

“ Under these powerful incenti res to the inve
and veneration of our host, you will not, I a:n
.persuaced, be surprised at the importance which
I attach to ev-ry thing connected with himself
or his friends; no. that I threaten to resume in
my next letter the very minute sketch which I
have attempted to begin in this, of the poet’s
house’ and family. I feel, indeed, and I prey
you to pardon the presumntion of such an idea,
as if he wcre, somehow or other, associated
with the destiny of our house; a belief vhich has
soriairated, I have no douby, in the very ber-fi-
cial cflect which his socicty appears to have
produced on the thoughts and prospects of ny
father. ) .

« ] will only add, that nothing has tre*_.pired
since we lefl the Hall, with regard to poor
Hubert Grey, on whose acconnt, as you wsil
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emow, T have suffered, and' still (suffer, se
many unhﬁp}zy moments. Farewell, ply beloved
Agnes, I pray to Godrto have yoif in his good
keeping : soon\ﬂ{qll‘ you hear again from
¢ Your affectionate

¢ HeLEN MONTCHENSEY.”

(7o be continued.)
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No. III.

Avon, thy rural views, thy pastures wild,

The willows that o’crhang thy twili_ht edge,
Their boughs entangling with th’ embarttl»d sedge ;
Thy br:nk with watery foliage quaintly fringed,
Thy surface with r~flected verdure tinged ;
Soothe me with me ay a pensive pleasure mild,
Whilst still I muse, that here the bard divine,
Whose sacred dust yon high arch’d 1les inclose,
Where the,tall windows rise in stately rows
Above th’ emborvering shade,

Here first, at Fancy’s fairy-circled surine,

Of daisies pied his infant offering roade.
WARTON.

It was ne¢ long before Helen Montchensey
fulfilled the promise which she had made to her
friend, and resumed the description of New-
Place so circumstantially commenced :a1 her
former letter.

“ You will récollect, my sw-et Agnes,’
continues, * that I left you in my last on the

? she
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.threshold of the poet’s house} and+] #hall now
open my Bicture of the mberlor, by rfcalling to
your remembrance my father’s aceount of his
integview w1th~§§akspeare in his library, as it
was the first day on ’ which, owing to his indis-
position, and my close attendance upon him in
lus chamber,\that' we had an opportunity of
'd!mng with the family pelow.

“ was ushered, on reaching the vestibulg, .
into a‘handsome roem, situated on the left of
the porch as you cnter "the Bouse ; itewas hung

Witherich tapgstry, represtntiflg the Defeat of the
Spanish Armada, and the floor was strewed with
stme of the finesg rushes I have ever sé€en ; ‘Wwhilst
in the chimney and bay window were placed,
in profusion, a varlety of sweet smelling herbs and
flowers. * In.\medmtel,y opposite the door stands
aJarge cypressechelt of great beauty, elevgtedo
on lofty feet, and curiously embossed on *the top
and sides with scroll-work, and emblematical
"devices. Thg cheurs are cane-backed wnth
TurRey cushions of the newest fashion, ang over
ythe chlmney-plece, in frame work richly carved,
i a portrait, byeVan Somery of his present
Majesty, fenm whom, it is said, the poet has had
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the honuur of receiving a complimentary letter
written with his own hand.

« Here were Mrs. Sligkspgare and her two
daughters; the former, who i, I understand,
nearly eight years older than her husband, ard
was married to him when he was but eighteen,
appears to be approaching tuwars sixty; ard.
though thus far advanced in life, still rzt..in some
strong .races of having once lbeen eminently
beautiful. She was simply but becowmingly
dressed in a Frenci hood, and moderately sized
ruff, a gown ot light grey silk, with a Llack
velvet cape slightly embroidered with bugelles,
had bracelets on her arms, and #n ivory-handled
fan of ostrich feathers in her hand. My atten-
tion, however, was almost instantly attracted to
her eldest daughter, Mrs. Hall, whose features
Jtrongly resemble thos: ot he: father; aisd
though not regularly handsome, possess a degree
of combined sweetness and intelligence which
cannot but prepossess every individual in lher
favour. A smile of the most bewitching expres-
sion played upon her lips as I entered the room,
and gave the utwost effect to a .style of dress
singularly tasteful and elegant. A c.ul or net
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, of; silver thread was thrown over her glossw
tresses, and on this were obh:luely ,aced seve-
ral artificial ‘seed-pods; which were represented
open, with rows of pearls for seeds. An open
ruff of web-like lawn, a necklace of . pearls, and
a gown of fawn-coloured muslin, over which was
w-rn a kirtle or mantle of dark brown satin
bordered eith lace, wil] complete the portrait of
my favourite Susanna; especially wher 1 add,
that sue inherits a portion of her father’s wit
and humour, that, in her person, ske is some-
"what tall and full, but Lighly lovely and grace-
ful ; and, as to age, not much, I should imagine,
veyond the period of thirty.

6 Judith, ‘he yourger by a year or two, I am
informed, and who is about to be married to a
gentleman of this place of the nametof Quiney,
wore her hair, according to tue custom Jf ou.
sisterhood, uncovered, knotted, and raised high
at the forehe~d. She had on a gown of Lin-
.coln-green, fittec close to the body, with cut
sleever, and with a very long and pointed
bodice. Her ruff, which wes large, and stiffened
with straw-colru.d starch, was curiously plaited;
she exhilited a slender chain of gold, pendent
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from heg tneck; kad on a petticoat of white
taffety, wropght with vine leaves round the bot-
tom, and wdtgperfimed gloves. Iu her stature
she is rather short, mdre reserved in her dis
sition than Mrs. Hall, and less pleasing and in-
tellectual in her countenance.

« Having thus cndeavouregd .to ,satisfy your
curiosity, my sweet friend, by a miuute descrip-
‘tion of the personal appearance of these ladies,
who, independent of their own merit, I « nnot
but consider as objects of peculiar interest from
their intimate co.n.ction with our bard, I go on
to say, that very shortly after Shakspeare and
my father joined our party, arrived Dr. Hall
of whom I will only add, thﬂ,j; though not a
little stiff in his person, and somewhat pedantic
in his conversation, for which he has often un-
Aergore the gocd-humoured 'raillery of his
father-in-law, he is reported to be kind and
charitable n his disposition, ;:and in general
estimation for his professional q}xll

¢ I must now beg you to follow us with "our
mind’s eye into the dining parlour, situated on
the opposite side of the vestibule. This room,
which is wainscotted with beautifully veined:
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.oak, corres[;onds in size witl that we Lave just
quitted, mnd is enlivened by sevenel pictures,
some of the most yalupble of whicks are protected
by, curtains of green silk. Onc over the chim-
.ney-piece particularly attracted my attention,
being a very fine half length of Queen Elizabeth,
_ky her favorrite painter, Hilliard. Under this
“is susperded the poet’s sword, in a crimson
" velvet-covered scabbard braced with gajd.
Anotser very splengdid ornament to this parlour,
cousists of a cupboard of ‘plate, among which
I particulaxly distinguizhed *a' large silver gilt
bowl.*  Shakspearc appears, indeed, owing
eprobably to hjs intimacy with some in the first
ranks of sagiety, apd especially his munificent
friend, the Earl of Southampton, to have early
adopted several of the most delicate and pleasing
Jmprovements.whith heve lately found theip wey
into domestic life. We found the table, for
instance, instead of being dressed, as usual, with
.carpet-cloth, ‘cozvered with fine damask linen, .
fork;s, an mventlon, you know, of only three or

¢ This piece of él:‘ie, which the Joet bequeathed to his
‘daughter Jud:th,t's ribed in his will as « my broad silver
gilt bowl.”"e
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fort yeary’ sganding, were placed for each indi-
vidual, and\grenchers of pewter werc in every
! instance discartled for china or porcelaine.

% Yet though neatness and elegance prevailed
throughout, there was nothing of extravagance
or ostentation in our entertainment, nothing, in
short, beyond the character of the .ndependen.
country gentleman; and, as a proof or his, I
Wills just mention, in as bricf a manner as possi-
ble, that our dinner consisted in’the _firs¢ course,
of stewed trout, 1 couple of boiled capons, a

" swan roasted with gullantine sauce, . shield of
brawn, carbonadoed tongues, and an olave pye;
and in the second, of pigeons and young pea-
hens, with pastry, creams, and confecions. As
the afternoon was one of the loveliest of June,
we took our banquet or dessect, which included
warch pane *, marr .alades, dates, and cherrigs,
in an arbour i~ the poet’s garden, and I must
add, though rather out of my proviuce, that the
wines, numerous according to thé fashion of the

* March-pane was a species of sweet cake, composed ol
sugar and almonds, and the. fore very similar to tbe modern
macaroons. It was an aliost invariable arcle at the tables of
our ancestors, during the reigns of Elisabetu and James the
First.

VOL. I.
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* day, were, in the home-made clags, $pocras*,
and bratket; in the iorelgn, Zeres/sack, claret,
muscadine, and Elste~tune Rhenith.

1 scarcelyjavpr remember to have passed a
pleasanter day than this; for my father, de-
lighted by the good-humour, and conversational
'powers of Itis kihd host, seemed to have forgot-
“ten ali *his carcs and sorrows. Indeed every
thing congpired to gratify his fecltngs; « the
beal‘x'ty of the garden, plshtetl by the hand of
Shakspeare, the perfume of the roses, the
mélody of the birds, “the blue serenity of the
heavens, accompanied as they were by a re-
sponding cheerfulness on the features of all
around hira, could not fail to dissipate all sad+

. [
* 'This was, indeed, g spiced, rather than a home.made wine,

and was a great f favoun ce wuh our quefa“\eré The following
i Cervase Markham’s recelpt, wrien probably abeut 1610,
for the composition of it. ¢ Takea gallon of cle¥et or white
wine, and put_therein four ounces of gingét, an ounce amd a
half of nut—mé’ﬁl, of cloves one quarter, of sugar four pound ;
Iet all this stapd tbgether in a pot at least twelve hours, then
take jt, and put it into a clean bag made for the purpose, so
that the wine may come with good leisure from the spices.” — -
English. House-Wife, Ninth editiol, p. 103.
The bog used onvthis occasion wasca woollen one, termed by
the apmheuma Hippocnm Sleeve, whence the name of the
wine,
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ness not footed in aespair. It was, in truth, a
most lovely \nd sopthmg JSight to behold this
Sincomparable Yhrd, this unsivalted master of the
human passions, thus enjoying, with the utmost
simplicity and gaiety of heart, the society of his
family and friends ; for we were Jomegl, shortlx
after we had reached the arbour, by, his cousin
Thomas Greene, a barrister in Chancéry, but

resident iu Stratford, and by Mr. Quiney the
admirer of Judith; whilst. at the same time,.
couched at his fee’, and courting his ever ready
‘smile, sate two of the sweetest children I have
ever seen, his httle god-son William Walker, a
boy seven years of age, and his grand-daughter
Elizabeth Hall.

“ After a conver-ation perfectly easy and
unrestrained, yet enlivened v many playful
saes, and in which Mrs. Hall took a ccn-
spicuous part, we left the arbour, which I should
not forget to tell you, was closely suaded from
the sur by the graceful foliage of'a grape-vine,
to wander through the 'ggrden walks. These,
which have been newly laid out under the
direction of the poet, are pa:tly ope1., and partly
close. either bordered with flower-beds, or

F 2 .
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- shadowed by fruit-trees, arid amongst'the latter
is one of the lately imported myiberry trees,
with wlnch as wellefrom his oWn taste and in-"

. clination, as from deference to the circular letters
“of his Majesty, he has embellished the ter-
mination, of his garden. This elegant tree,

ewhich was ‘planted by Shakspeare’s own hand,

" and i how six years old, thrives well, and pro-
misgs to hecome a very useful and didtinguiched
.ornament to his pleasure-ground. It was the
first, he told us, which l\ad} beer seen in the
place or<neighbourhood ; and, if 1 may be al-
lowed to turn prophet on the occasion, I would
venture to predict, that long after the present
generation: has ceased to breathe, it will be held
in veneration for the poet’s sake.

¢ The wea.the}‘J being singularly. fine, we were

™ indluced to Iinger in‘the open air uptif wear‘six
o’clock, whep, after evening prayer, supper was
announced; and, as soon as this was finished, we
adJoumed %o the tapes..tned parlour. Here, in
music and conversation, the hours passed unper-
ceived away A Welsh h&u'P and the vu‘gmals .

e Virginah,.‘:: muliul instrument something similar to a
small harpsichord, or wimt was forinerly in use under “*» name
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were in tl;e.room, %nd I was induced by Shak-
speare, who\is, as X‘.’“ would naturally suppose,

» enthusiasticallp fond of “wusie, to touch the
former, as being my favourite instrument. »I
fortupately recollected that most admirable pas-
sage in his T'welfth Night, where he msakes the
Duke exclaim —

é Give me gome music: —but that piece of song,
That old and antique song we heard lasc nigh.:
Mark it, Casario; it is old, and plain :

. The spinsters' and he knitters in the sun,
And the free maids, that weave their varead with
bones,
Do use to chaunt it: —

.
and I instantly sang to my harp that old and"
popular ditty,

¢ It was the xriar of orders grey,
As he forth walked on his v-ay,’ '

for which I felt so amply rewardéd by the smile
and approval of the poet, that I ventured,”in

of a spinet. It was the favourite instrument of Queen Elisa-
beth. — Vide® Shakspeare and his Times, vol. ii. p. 150
F8
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* concluding it, to present Him with ohe of his
own exquigite songs,
¢ Where the bee sucks, there suck I,’

just set by my favourite composer, Orlando
Gibbons., I will not repeat the gratifying
'chmgs wluc?ffell trom our host on this occasion;
but shall only add, that after several beautiful
madrlgals from Mrs. Hall, whose voice is &in-
gulnrly sweet and clear, anfong which I was
particularly struck w1th thbt Jbvely song of her
father's, «

¢ Take, oh take those lips away,

so admirably set by Byrd, we retired for the
mght, having previously, however, as is still the
fashion, you knoy" in the country, .1 nartaken ofa
"rich posset, served up in the large, suver gut
bowl, which I mentioned to you as one of the
ornaments ‘of the dining-room.

¢ You will now thmk it high time, I appre-
hend;, my beloved Agnies, that I should conclude
this prodlgxous long lettér; but I was desirous
of glvmg yo1'an unbroken 'detail of the occur-
rences bf the first day which my father and
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myself had m oppdrtunity of spending together
with our n§w frlends The interest which I
know, in yourtcontemplat!gn, and that of your
uncle, attaches itself to every thing connectgd
with the person and family of Shakspeare, must
plead my excuse for this prolixity. 'What has
occurred here since the day I have thu} minutel¥’
described, and I can assure you our time has’
‘ot been idly spent, you shall have when I see
you at Wyeburre all. We prosecute our
journey thither i a few days, and as a tempt-
ation to hasten to your fiiend which cannot fil
of having its due effect, I will just add, that it
is highly probable we shall soon-be honoured
ewith a visit from our dear nd amiable bard.
¢ Farewell, my sweet cousin, and continue to"
love her who doth most exceadingly love you.
% HeLEN MONTCHENSEY.” .
Of the occurrences alluded to i~ the above
letters, as taking place between the period of
Montchensey’s mingling with the family at New-
Place, and his depa:ture for Wyeburne Hall,
we shall now proceed to give-'srme account,
merelv observing in this place, that if Helen
¥ 4
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had deferred her communication & fw dgys
longer, she would have found so:;nethmg still
more attraltive 10 Agues, and much more allied
to her own fortunes and feelings to expatiate
yipon, than what 'had been the subject of her
late correspondence, however curious and in-
teresting i\ kad proved.

Shakspeare had felg as we have already re-
marked, extremely gx)xxous to, lighter the lgad’
which seemed to press with.so much welght
upon the spirits of his eldgr yzuest ; and now
that he was dble to erter ‘mto society, he en-
deavoured by occasional company, and, as far
+as his reviving strength would perfit, by short
excursions,in Stratford and its neighbourhood,.
to divert the current of his_thoughts. As no-
thing,. however, s eﬂ'eclually contnbuted to
abstmct Monichefisey from Lis own affijrs, =
what more 1mmed1ately related to the person
and charactfy of his host, the latter submitted,
though somewhat reluctamtly, to become, every
now and then, his own historian.

"% Yes, iy friend,” retarned the bard, iff
.answer to a qrstxon put by Montchensey, as
theyone.mommg sauntered along Henley Street,
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“ i poster‘lty should ever enquire about such a
personage as myself; it may be told that here,”

' pointing to am anclent afgd somewhat homely-
looking tenement, ¢ he drew the first breath of-
lif, and passed his childhood, and his early
youth.” ¢ And may we be allowed,” cried
Helen, her fine eyes sparkling-with:el'nhusiasm
and turned upon Shakspeare, as if in’lploring his'

®corsent, "¢ may we be allowed to cross this hal-
lowed threshold ?” ¢ If vanity, my fair young
flatterer,” he rep! ed * ¢ were not the prescriptive
inmate of the poet’s breust, you would, without
all question, plant it there. It is hallowed,
however, in’my estimation, my dear lady, by
sthe memory of a man of wo-th; for it was be-
neath this humble rgof that my father lived and
died, and maintained a family of eight children.*
I um the eldest an( last surviving son, and it is
a source’of inexpressible comfort to me to re-
flect, that I was able through the natronage of
the public to render his .lattel dyys easy and .

* ¢« Qur poet’s mother,” says Mr. Malone, ¢ never appears
to have borne to her husbard more than eight cnildren, five of
whom only, namely, fosr sons and one dgughter, attained to

years of maturity.”—Vide Marox.'s Shakape .re, apud Boswell,
vol. ii. p. 51,
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)
1

»independent. It is now about fom"teen years
since I lbst him, and I revmgt this house, which
I have taken care to »preserve nesftly in the state

‘m which he left it wnth sensations which, if
somewhat dxﬁergnt from those with which you
are kmdl‘r pleased to view it, my gentle lady,
Oyet leave me, I ttust, a wiser and a better man.”

“ Ah ! my dear Sir,” cried Helen blushing,
yet with a deﬁyexp ion of admiratibn on her
featdres, “ you mm?;erm'lt 1e to say, that he
was your Shakspeare, whl]i' Yyfu art cverybody’s
Shiukspeasa.” It is SIﬂartly and eloquently put,
my sweet Ellen,” rejoined the poet, smiling,

*whilst the heetic.of a moment cross'd his cheek,
¢ but, conscious as*I am of my own deficiencies,’
I dare not trust the picturs which the glow of
your too partial ip‘\agination would place before

“mey — but 1€t us entdt.”

] have  heard,” remarked Monichensey,
sitting dowts in’ an old oak armed chair, and
surveying the hpartment into which they had
been admitted with no slight interest, ¢ I have
heard, though I know not*how truly, that M.
*John Shaksgefire wss in the woollen trade.”
¢ His principal occupation, Master Monghen-
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sey,” reﬂn.'rpd thebard, ¢ was that of a glo-
ver*; and though in reduced circu.nstances
when I first 18ft Stratford fore London, owing
in a great measure to the pressure of a large-
family, of which, I am sorry tq.say, I was thea
a very thoughtless and extravagani member
yet had he formerly lived in tomptrative afflu
ence, having filled the ofﬁce of ngh Bailiff for
"his- nativé town; and pn@* and pleasure
can I add, that uot only when fortune favoured
him, did he perforx the duties of a man and a
magistrate with pltlmpiitude and cffect, but
that in the hour of adversity he exerted every
nerve to support with decency amumerous off-*
*spring.”

A tear trembled.on the cheek of Shakspeare
as he uttered these last words, and Montchen-
sey, saxious to avert what might, in the slightes.
degree, *give pain, enquired if the school where
he had been educated were yet .a existence.
«I will show it you,” he replied, *as we"

“e This has been satisfuctorily ascertained by Mr. Malone

from a very ancient mauuscript account ¢3 the proceedings in
the bailif’s court at Stratford, — See his Shaispeare, apud Bas-
well, vol, ii. p. 78.
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« return, for it stands very rfear Newll‘laoe, oc-
cupyings indeed, the upper part of the Guild-
hall, just beyond thehapel of the Holy Cross,

<whose porch and windows you admired so
much.”

“ And ‘it was here, my friend,” exclaimed
&Montchensey, asthey entered the school-room,
« thateyou passed the short period allowed you
for scholastw'ie;erclsesl for, 1 presutne, fiom’
what. you hinted the Jother day in your library,
that the term of your ‘edu iofy wastbut brief.”

¢ It lasted not quits foir years,” returned
the bard, ¢ and this is thetvery spot,” placing

+ his hand upor a Jarge ink-stained and somewhat
mutilated Jesk,  where my scanty stock of
Greek and Latin was acquired; for my father,
whose' circumstancis were then becoming em-
“barpassed, not only sound ‘hlmself ~unbhle o
continue me longer here, but, wanted toreover
my assistanec in his trade; and from the age of
twelve to thgt of eighteen, I was, or ought to
have been, engaged in the concerns of his bu-

siness.” '

“ Not, I 4qvik venture to'assert, however,”
cried Mantchensey,  without many intervals -
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, J
deyoted %o more genial pursuits, to the play of
fancy, and the love, of song.”

¢ I was, mdeed an idlp dog, Master Mont-
chensey,” rephed Shakspeare, archly smllmg,'
“ a very idle dog, and greatly more addicted, {
must confess, to sport and pleasure, than to
any more serious or profitable occupation. At
event, however, which happened very shortly
“after I luft this school, contribited materially
not only to foster tais disposition for a .ime,
but to predispost me to the way of life which I
afterward pursued §n qgitting Stratferd.  Phis
was no other than the magnificent festival given
by the Earl & Leicester on the Queen’s visit to
shis castle of Kenilworth, which, as being only

" a few miles distant from Stratford, I was allowed
by my fathex;, in company, indeed, with most of
the yadth of this | lace aud the neighbourhnod,
to attend. I was placed, however, under the
protection of an old harper, whe had, in his
younger days, been a sel;vant'?wiﬂl my father,
a man grey with age, but skilled in the use of
his instrument; ancC nothing would serve me
but I must go accoutred as hi¥ vage, a fancy’
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« which, as it turned out, prdved of r;o' $mall ser-
vice to my future lot in life.

# The scene which.how burst &pon my open-
ving mind can never, . M_aster Montchensey, as
long as memory retains her function, be effaced
from it. The pomp and splendour of the pa-
grantry, and; above all, the dramatic cast of the
greater part of the entertainments, absolutely
fascinated, and, I jmay say, absotbed ay’
lmagmatlon for, not only was I present with
the country round, at the o Coventry play of
Hock Tuesday, but I*waspadmitted, with my
friend, the harper, whose sdtrvices had been re-
‘quired on thetocgasion, to see the'play which, .
the same evening, after supper, was performed
more privately before the Queen. And here I
had thle good fortuhe to attract the potice of her
najgsty, who ‘probably struck with the tender-
ness of my years, and the fanciful dress which I
had assumedy was pleased to enquire who I was,
and whence { came, a circumstance which, when
in after life I had acqmred some little pubhclty
as a dramatic writer, brouglit the name of will
‘Shakspeare tq Her ean, with associations which,
inducing *her to ascertain if the page and the
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post were t‘.he same,*more readily dxsposed her
to patronise the intefests of the latter.” .

y “Itwasan mcldcnt, my Qear $ir,” mterrupted
Helen, ¢ most happlly adapted”to awaken the
sympathies of our late noble Queen, who, with
all her masculine and statesman-like ta'lents, had
a strong bias for whatever way tinged with thé
romantic. You must allow me, nevertheless, to
‘rergark, that however thls dlscovery of identity

might at first heighien the interest which she
felt in your favout, jf could only be to the su-

" periority of acknow,+dged genius that you wore
indebted for her marked and continued support.”

Shakspearé bowed, whilst Moatchensey re-
werting to the effect of what had been related on
the youthful mind of the poet, observed, that in
his opinion, nothing could have happened petter
caktulated .to“ fan 1)e opening flame of genius,
than the *spectacle and incident at Kenilworth ;
¢ and Ican easily conceive,” heaude +% that after
this pgnod however duty and wmecessity might
demand an attention to business, inclination was
But little subservient ‘o the call.”

« As the matter ultimately firmed out, my
friend,” replied Shakspeare, ¢ all was well;
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yet I cannot now look bacl upon t}nfs ‘portiog of
my life without many a pang of compunction and
regret, nor without ghinking it right to add, that’
wthe conduct which I too often pursued during
‘these my Juvemle years would, nine times out
of ten, ]Fad, as it had pearly done in my own
vcase, to povertysand disgrace. In saying this,
however, I must beg to be understood as not
charging myself, setting one foolish ‘enterprise
'SSIde, with any thing mort formidable than teo
frequently neglectmg the interests &f my father’s
business dor the gratnﬁ\satvi&: of my own youth-'
ful plensures. In short, t@ ramble through the
woods .and feelds, to trace the banKs of the Avon
as far as my legs would carry me, to loiter in the
noon-tide heat beneath the shelter of some aged
oak, hbsorbed in fhy own wayward, fancies, or to
join with more than tommd) enthusiasis inthe
sports and fiolics of the young and thoughtless,
were indulgunces to which I sacrificed not only
o great part of my time from the period of
twelve to fifteen, but, with contrition do I say it,
much too large a portion of the next three year%;
so that at the #ge of,little more than eighteen,
my father, anxious for the consequences of such
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a desultory mode of life, was induced to sanction
a partiality which I had for some time entertained
for a young woman in this reighbourhood, about
eight years older than myself. under the hope
that, as a husband and a father, I should feel
the necessity of becoming more attentive to
the concerns of business.”

¢ If T might venture, without offence, to form
a crnjecture as to the issue of this engagement,”
remarked MontclLiensey, as descending from the
grammar-school, they turned to re-enter New-

" Place, “ I would sa: , that though, as .night be
expected from the p. oo o' ¢ Venus and Adonis,’
you proved an aracnt disciple of thé tender pas-
sion, and, no doubt, a faithful and affectionate
husband, yet, as to | usiness, the experiment did
not altogether succeed.”

* I cannot say .t did,” returned the bavd,
somewhat archly surveying both Montchensey
and his daughter, whilst on the countenance of
the latter dwelt a smile of the most enchanting
playfulness; ¢ and I rather suspect that you arc
better acquainted witn my juvenile adventures
than I bad imuginéd. Yei I can assure you,
that though at an age when love and liverty are

VOL. I. G
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(;bjects of dearest estimatich, I had fofmed, on
eentering into the marriage state, such a scricus
determination to dire’t al} the taléhts I possessed
6 business, that not satisfied with merely as-
sisting my father in his own peculiar line, I en-
deavoured, as an additional means of supporting
"a family, tn acquire a knowledge of a lucrative
branch of the law; and, in fact, through the aid
of amear relative, himself a member of the lczal
profession, I becarhe in a littld time sufficiently
versed in what is tcrmed the 4r# of Conveyancing,
as'to have rendered 1t, 'bir. for some untoward
cn'cumstances, a sourcE™F no inconsiderable
emolument.”"*

« Ah!'my dear® Sir,” cried Helen, laughing,
and encouraged by the sly expression of hu-
mour which mant’ -d on the feawur~s of the poet
as'he closed the above detais, you wnl]‘paraon
me, [ am sure, if in alluding to what fame has
recorded ofthis frolic period of your life, I ven-
ture to remind you, that, in the opinion of your
qieighbour Sir Thomas Lucy, you carried your
newly-acquired art of conveyancing somewhat
beyond the imits which either he or his bre-
thren in the magistracy could approve I
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“A l{ladrexploit, my young friend,” rejoined
the bard, ¢ and one whigh even thc ebullition
of youth, and’ the warmtl} of an undisciplined
imagination, can scarcely palliate, much less
cxcuse. It was my misfortune, indeed, at this
period, to have formed an intimacy with several
lawless and hair-brained spirits, and the incur-
sion which they proposed was but too accordant
wit that love of the wild and adventurous
which had for some years animated my breasy,
and played before v y fancy, to be rejected with
the indignation wb cn it .acrited. I can well
remember, in fact, taat it struck me in the light
of one of those bold achicvements I had read of
in the predatory warfare of ancient times, and
the danger it involved served »nly to recommend
it the more.”*

* Notwithstanding all that Mr. Malone hac brought forward
to prove that no park existed, either at Charle.c.e or Fulbroke
in Shakspeare’s time, I cannot help thinking that the story of
our poet’s frolic must, from the universality anu iteration of the
tradition connected with it, have had some foundation in truth.
¢ Tt is,” as Mr. Malone himself has observed, ¢ an old and just
observation, that is_‘abuln fundatur ir. historia; the mmost
fictitious accounts which tradition l.as handed 20wn to us, have
generally had some little resemblance or admixture of truth in
them.””—(Vol. ii. p.7%.) 1 am thercfore inclined to b.lieve,

¢ 2
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‘As Shakspearc uttered ‘these words they
reached the threshold of New-Place; and being
all engaged to dinner'at Mr. Combe’s, of Strat-

N

~ ot A

that Sir Thomas Lucy, though he never possessed a legal park,
hrd yet deer within enclosed grounds; and that Shakspcare was
proeeeded agamst by, or threatened with, an action of trespass
for his n.isdemeanour. It should also be observed, that when
Mr. Malone declares that this inode of accrediting, the story is.
sctreely worthcconsidering, for that « of keeping deer in u¥tne
clused grounds no exampie can be produ.ed,” he seems to have
forgotten the import of a passage which Le | as quoted from
Blackstone in the preceding page, tho expressly says, ¢ the
word park, properly sigilgs ah aiosure: but yet it is not
every field or common, which geng,cman chooses to surround
. With a wall or pnlmg, and to stock “vith a herl of leer, that is
thereby constituted a: legal park ;" an observation which evi-
dently implies, not only that such a speczes of enclosed lands
for keeping deer, though in the eye of the law cousidered
as ummclosed, had occtv'rcd but that it had also not unfre-
quently occurred. We e likewise told by Mr. Malone, in a
, preyious part of" his volumq (p- 131y) that in parlh .meng Sir
Thomas Lucy ¢ was very active in' the prese\wquo}i of the
game,” an activity not very likely to have existed, unless he
was, in some gy or other, immediately interested in the pro-
tection of it, but which will very sufficiently account for what
My. Malone hat remarked, that ¢ the first scene of the Merry
Wives of Windsor, certainly aflfords ground for believing that
‘our author, oK some account or other, had not the most pp-
found respect for §ir Thomas Lucy v=Vol. ii. p. 141,

The frequent also of this kind of depredatlon in the days of
Shakspeare. and the moral light in which it was considered by
his centemporaries, add further credence to the story,
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fofd Co.llege, Hel;.n had only time, ere she
retired to make some altgration in h_r dress, to
petition her kind host-thatbthey might visit the

« To form a right judgment,” says Mr.Malo{le. ¢¢ on this,
as on many other subjects, it is necessary to take into our con-
sideration the prevalent opinions and practices of the time.  If
these be attended to, in the pre-ent case, the act whichhas been
imputed to rur poet, however unjustifiable, will rather appear in
the tight of ayouthful indiscretion, in which ligh. it is fr.quent-
ly represented, than as a very criminal offence.  That it was a
common pract.:¢c amunf the young men of those days, and
being wholly unmixed with any sordid or lucrative motive, (for
the venison thus obtained . . not - ..d, but freely participated
at a convivial board,) was ~~~-* .ered merely a juvenile frolic,
may be infurred from a piksage in a tract of that age, where it
is classed with the other ordinary levitiés and amusements of
youth. ¢ Time of recreation,’ (says .. writer aga.nst stage plays
in 1599,) ¢ is necessaric, T graunt, and thinke as necessarie for
scholars, that are scholars in deede, a. it is forany. Yet in my
opinion it werenot fit for them t ~lay at stoole-ball among
we~ches, nor at chance « - maw w'th idle loose companions. nor
at trunkes in guile-halls, nor to danse about may-peles, nor to
ruflle in ale houses, nor to carouse in tavcrnes, nor to sicale
deare, nor to rob orchards.” — ( Overthrow of 3t.ge Plaies, 4to.
1599, p. 23.) In like manner, Anthony Wood, speaking of
Dr. John Thornborough, who was admitted a member of Mag-
dalen College in Oxford, in 1570, at the age of eighteen, and
- as successively bishop of Limerick, in Irclan., and bishop of
Bristol and Worcester, in England, inform- us, that ¢ he and his
kinsman, Robert Pinkney, scldor: studied ~r gave themselves
1o their bookes ; but spent their time in the fencinz-schools, and
dancing-schools, in sterling deer and costies, in hunting te hare,

(. } :
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next morting Charlecote and its deer-park, ‘ns
the scené ¢f an adventure which, in its ultimate
consequences, had contributed so’essentially not
only to his own jprosperity, but to the very being
and perfection of dramatic poetry in England ;
a request which, we may well conceive, from the
'chmmel through which it came, and from the
mode in which it was énforced, could only be
assented touby the poet with the utmost. cordi-
ality and good humovr.

Stratford College, er(,cted in the reign of
Edward the Third, ;' muﬁh de Stratford, af-
,terwards bishop of Loﬁn&f. was now ‘he man-
sion and residen¢e of William Combe, Isq. the
nephew of John Combe, who had died the year
before, who had be<en the friend, and often the
m‘cor?panion of Shékspeare. | The presept pos-

— . e —————

and wooing gl'l‘ '~ (dAthen. Ozom.i. 371.) At the time
here referred to, Thornborough %‘ » bachelor of arts, and
twenty-two yeaus old,”

Various other passages to the same eff‘eet are given by Mr.
Malone, who :emarks as the result of the whole, that « iteis
clear, therefore, that this kind of tregpass, even were it justly
imputable to Sln,kspeare, would not leave any very deep stain
on his character, being, in his time, considered merely as a
playful < trick of youth.’ " —Vol. ii, g, 182 et seq,
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sessory Who was about thirty years of age, was a
man of estimable character and amialle man-
ners, and a wdrm admjrer glso of the talents and
the virtues of Shakspeare, who cherished botl
for him and his younger brother Thomas a
very sinccre regard, and now spoke of them to
Montchensey, as they procecded iowards the
, College, in terms of affectionate fricndship.

This venerable building, constructed of hewn
free-stone, and of considerabie strength and size,
was situated on the west side of the church-yard,
and, being not desti.. ‘. of .rchitectur.l beauty,
and surgounded by cawnsive pleasure-grounds
and gardens, was |ustly considerell as an orna-
ment to the town. ‘The east, or principal en-
trance, was under 4 massy worch or door-way,
opening into a spacious hall “xtending the whole
length of ‘he cenical front, vaulted to the 1vof,
and its coving richly ornamente¢ with stucco-
work; whilst the north wing, which, previous
to the dissolution, had been occupied by the
warden and officiating priests, was now arrange-
into three ample apartments, a withdrawing
room, a banqueting room, and a 'ibrary. Into.
the first of these were Shakspeare, nis family
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and friends, introduced, and here the;r had the
pleasur¢’ ef meeting Lord Carew of Clopton,
and his lady, Sir "Phomas Stafford, his lord-
”‘éﬂip’s natural spu. then upon a visit to Clopton
House, and Dr. and Mrs Hall.
. It was*a spectacle truly gratifying to Mont~
"'cheusey ansl "his ‘daughter, to witness the cor-
diality and pleasure with which Shakspeare was
welcomed, enot only by his intimate friends, ¥ae
€ombes, but by the. noble fimily of Clopton,
who scemed, from their marked attention to the
poét, to “show h()\}h'ye}f—-ﬂ\by could appreciate
the value of his great :ﬂ?ﬁ wcomparable talents.
Nor was M(;mchensuy himself’ a total stranger
either to Mr. Combe, whomn he had more than
once seen at Warwick, or fo the visitors from
Clopton House, as“uring a residence in. Ireland
in the year 1600, in a militay capacity, he had
become acquainted with Sir T homas Staflord,
_ then secret;\ry to his father, Sir George Carew,
as president of Munster. A recogniticn was
goon established ; and Shakspeare then stepping
,forward, introduced his lov.ly guest, the fair
and bleshing H.len, to the admiration of khis
friends. He had claimed thic as his delightful
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anu peculiar privilege, and it was, indeed, a
sight more than com'monly attractive, tu behold
beauty thus le® on by geniis of unrivalled lustre.

It was scarcely possible, indeed, to see Hele:.
Montchensey without being interested in her
favour, such was the fascinating, and at the
same time the intelligent expréssioh’ of her fea-

Jtures; but it was to the sweetness of her dis-
position, and the unaffected simplicity of her
manners, that she owed her influence over th=
mind of Shakspeare, who seemed to contemplate
in her a living councc. Lart .« what his fancy nad
formed whilsf sketcling the bewitching portraits
of Viola and Fidele. -

To be thus the avowed favourite of the man
beyond all others skilled 1 the knowledge of
the human heart, was, in lself, a powerful re-
commendstion to all ; but, when enforcea by
female loveliness, irresistible. There was oue,
however, by whom the scene was viewed with
feelings peculiarly his own; for Low shall we
paint the proud gratification of the father, when
he beheld him whom he had.long enthusias-
tically venerated as firsu among the sons of
men for creative energy of talent, thus present-
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ing his beloved daughter to the notice and
approbs.en of his best and nost valued ac-
quaintance | )

With the exception of Lord Southampton,
there were few noblemen, perhaps, better qua-
lified by tkeir taste and literature, and experience
of life, and,fione more willing, from an intimacy

with the virtues of the,man, to do justice to the
merits of Shakspeare, than was Lord Carba.
He had ever been alsp peculiayly susceptible to
the attractions ‘of the softer sex; but to pay
horhage 1o beauty fiip wee hand of Shakspeare,
formed a duty singular(y nyvel and interesting,
“and which he dischgrged with more than his
wonted courtesy and grace. '

Nor could any uhmg be more friendly or
hosplt.:bly kind ths.. the conduct zud givilities
of #r. and "\rIrs. Combe, wlia, while they paid
all due respect to fortune, rank, and title, were
at the same time most assiduously attentive to

"Shakspeare, conscioys how far beyond wealth
or heraldic_ distinction were the deathless ho.-
pours of then' humble towngman. This was a
ﬁentlment, ind:egl. .even in that stately and almost
feuda} age of m.n;,‘mhcemc common, as hath
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beea already observed, to nearly all the inhg-
bitants of Stratford and its neighbourhuod ; for
the excellence of Shakspea.,e had been in a line
of composition familiar to their business anl
their bosoms; and so mild, so kind, and unas.
suming were his manners, that it wes difficult
to decide whether he was more the love or the
Jpride of their hearts.

Dinner was now announced, and at half-past
twelve the party at the college sate down in th~
. banqueting room to an elegant and a varied
board. The convers..lon soon took au interest-
ing turn, and among‘many topics connected with
the localities of the place and néighbourhood,
that of the.fire which had the preceding year
threatened the very existenc> of the town, and
had been, of course, produ.tive of incalculable
distress, bzcame ‘e subject of discussion. The
ravages of this dreadful conflagration, which .
less than two hours had consumed fifty-four
houses, were still in many places but too ap-
parent, and had forcibly attracted, during his
morning’s excursicn, the notice of Montchensey,
who now observed, that he was happy to see
the new buildings constructing of materials
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* which would render them fu future less liable to
such an*arcident.
« It is an improve“.;len,t of most essential con-
~-equence to our, peace and security,” remarked
Mr. Combe, ¢ for no place has suffered more
from thee depredations of fire than Stratford.
#Not more fhan twenty years ago, twice, on the
same fay twelvemonth,” was it nearly destroyed
from the like cause, two hundred ~dwellwg-
kouses having betn consuméd on those two
days ; and yet were they {immediately rebuilt of
the” samt perishable rrials, and thatched.
Awful, however, as was the rage of the devour-
ing element on these wemorable days, and mtich
as I was afarmed, b("mg then but a boy of ten
years of age, yet dwas the impression on my
mind ‘less fearful .qu vivid than whai, owing to
acc\)mpanymg circumstances, occurred from the
conflagration+of last July; for my uncle was at
that time dying, and such was the fury of the
“flames, in ¢onsequence of the wind setting in
full upon the town, that there was long reason
to apprehend not a single house would have
“escaped. My, friend Shakspeare, who happened
to be with me on a visit of enquiry afier my
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uncl: when the fire first broke out, instantly
rushed forth, not only to protect his own family,
" but, having seen them safe,s to assist in protect-
ing others, and was, I may venture to say, in
strumental, even at the risk of his own life, in
rescuing much valuable property, and in pre-
serving likewise, by his councel anc directions,
many houses which would otherwise have fallen
a s~crifice to the flames.”
It was at this ruoment, ana whilst Shakspeare
_was expressing the satisfaction he felt from the
idea of having been - ful to his fello.; towns-
men on such an ocrasion, that Dr. Hall, who
sate next to Montchensey. took:thé opportunity
of whispering in his ear, tl ac he was apprehen-
sive the exertions which - father-in-law had
been induced to make durit.; this dreadful fire,
might prove seric asly injurious to his heal.h;
for though he generally looked well, and thought
himself, indeed, free from any daugerous com-
plaint, yet, ever since that disdstrous day, he
had been subject to transient, but, in his opi-
nion, alarming affections of his breath, especially
upon walking more rapidly than usual, or as-
cending any rising ground. I confess,” he
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continued, T am greatly puzzled about the na-
ture ofethis disorder, which has never occurred
to me before with p):écisely the sahme symptoms;
vbut as the attack which are not frequent, have
hitherto gone off simply and quickly from rest,
and seerm to leave no traces of derangement
® behind, I Jfave mot thought it prudent to excite
any ifiquietude in his family upon the subject.”*
The statepent, however, occasioned’ considgr-
ablé uneasiness in® the breast:'of M(mtchensev,
who justly decmed thc life of Shakspeare pecu-_
lintly dear, not only #%weevery individual who
knew him, but to the pulzl‘ic at large; and he
* immediately ‘enquiired, of the Doctor, if he dld
not think’ change® ¢t air mlght be, of service};
for 1 am in greathhopes,” *he added, ¢ of in-
ducing your, fathenn-lavv to visit,me this sum-
mér in Derbyslnrc. ' Heréwhis bye colversa-
tion was broken in upon by Sir Thos. Stafford’s
asking Dr. Hall, who, he understood from Mr.
" Combe, hatl a'ttend'ed his uncle to the Jast, if

‘X Itis higlf.y probable, I think, from the consideration that
the bust of Slakspearc on his Stratfowl moaument, and which
is said to have llgcn taken frpm a cast after death, exhibits no
signs of omgciationf] that the poct died suddenly, or, at least
after a very short illuess, '
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he thougat the dyirg moments of his patient
had been disturbed by any consciousness of the
alarm which suzrounded hfm.

“1 believe not,” rephed he, ¢ for he had
been long sinking from the mere pressure of
years ; his mental faculties were nearly gone,
and he expired the day follow'ng, J-ly the 10th,
without a struggle, and in the eightieth year of
‘hie age.”

T am happy, o learn,” ramarked Lord Ca-
rew, who was now only a rare and transient

" visitor at Clopton-Ho se, his chief vesideace
being in London, “that your uncle, Mr. Combe,
disposed ‘of his large property in*a :nanner so
satisfactory to his relations, while, at the same
time, he so liberally and jud ~iously remembered
the poor.”

« Kis charities my lord, were not I do as-
sure you,” replied Mr. Combe, * confined io
his Will ; for though my uncle ilas been exposed
to a good deal of bitter sarcasm on account of
his supposed over fondness for the accumulation
ot money, I can venture to affirm, on my own
knowledge, that he was during his life-time
peculiarly attentive to the distresses of his poor
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, meighbours, and ever reedy to relicve their
wants.”, .
“ ()n a eul)JeCt llkb this,” cri:d Shakspeare,
+ Wwith great earnestnebs of manner, “ 1 feel pe-
Luliarly called i ifpon to afford my testimony ; for
it has been circulated, I find, with an industry
o us officious. as it_is malevolcnt, that a certain
severe epltaph on my deceased friend, with
which we are all probably acquainted,originated
with myself. I will not deny but that, in the
gmety of my heart, { have occasionally rallied
him on, the great car¢ which he directed to-
wards the increase of -his wealth ; but T knew,
- at the same time, the wor'h and the charity of
his heart, and n]‘l‘ 1, therefore, dlsclrum any
participation in the fabric of a satirc which could
only have originated with one who knew Mr.
* Cambe but by vulgdr repor. Indeed I have
some reason fo think, that the lines in question
are from thc pen of young Braithwayte, who
- last year printed a little work called The Poet’s
Willow, or the Passibnate Shepherd.”
Lo Nothifig more likely,* observed Mr. Tlfo-
* mas Combe;( “ for IJmew Dick Braithwayte
when he evas a%ommoner of Oriel College, Ox-~
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ford. Iteis now about eight years ago; he was
then nineteen, and, therefore, nearly of any own

age; and I camwell remerhber hzwmg held se-
veral conversations with him on Stratford ang,
its inhabitants, and partlcu]arl:y as describind
my uncle to him’ as prodigiously wealghy, and,
at that time, in my own opigion, gxot a little .
parsimonious.” .

* ¢ My dear friend,” excl.umed the elder Mr.
Coml)e, as soon gs his brother had ddne speak-
ing, and shaking' the poet, at the same time,
"most cordially by the hand, ¢ were it ot that
we have some herc not.quite so théroughly
acquainted with the Wenevolence of syour dispo- «
sttion as myself, Such a diglaimer had been
altogether needless ;, but yol\ well know, from

’

* Richard Braithwayte was born & Warcop, near Applchy,
in Westmdteland, in 1589, and at%he age of sixteen becun® a
commoner o' Oriel collefe, Oxford, being matriculated as a
gentleman’s son, and a native of Westmorelan®.  In his ¢ Re-
mains, &c.”” published in 1618, occurs the®gpiaph in question,
¢« of which,” says Mr. Boswell, after weigfing all the circum-
stances copnected with its attribution to ShakspYare, *< I have
very little doubt that Braithwayte was the author.”—Mairone’s
Shakspeare, vol. ii. p. 500. e [

Braithwayte died at Apleton, near Rlchmond in Yorkshire,
May 4th, 1673. His ¢ Poet’s - ’%ﬁllovg" wgs published in
1614. .

VOL. I. ¢ "
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long and home-felt experignce, that wit is often
mvoluq;anly compelled to father what it has
not written ; and I cannot but xemind you,” he
.added laughing, “‘as ohe reason, perhaps, for’
wthe attribution of which you complain, that there
'was a time, though now long since passed, when
the sharpnq,ss of your poetical retort on a for-
mer peighbour of ours, occasioned some little
stir in this place, thoiigh it happily lad, in con-
jungtion wWith the youthfu! frolic from which it
took its origin, to that line’of life which has
plaged you, at length,._“?n the very summit of
dramatic reputation.”,,

«It is on this very a‘count, ‘Mr. Combe,”
cried Heglen Moptcflensey,' “that I and my
father so much w's th to see the scene of this
juverile exploit, and my kind host here,” smil-
ing upon Shnkspé;re as she spoke, with the
most bewitching archness, “¢ has been good
enough to, pfomise that he will to-morrow morn-
ing gratify ouy desire, and cenduct us to the
spot himseft”

* & I am certain,” returned Mr. Combe, ¢ that
the worthy family at Charlcdte will receive you,
were it only“fe “hour*conductor’s sake, with the
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utmost nospitality; for Sir Thomas has:never
suffered the prejudices of his father to enter
his breast; and with him, indeed, all recollection
of the juvenile deer-stalker is lost in the rega:d
which he feels for the poet and the man.”

I thank you, my good neighbeur,” ex-
claimed the modest bard, ¢ for jour partial
opinion ; but it behoves me to place the matter

‘in its mose probable light, and to say,. that Sir
"Thomas Lucy is too wise & raan, to visit the sins
of the striplmg on the head of unoffending age.”
Then turning to Mr. Thomas Combe, £>r wioin
he entertamed a more ‘than edmmon -regard,
¢ What say vou, my 'youngfriend,” he continued,

“ this is an idle time with 70U for to-morrow
is our Midsummer’s vigil; w.ll you join us in this
pilgrimage to Charlcote ?” ,

©* With all the rleasure in life,” replied IAr.
Combe, with extraordinary animation, while
Lord Carew and Sir Thomas Staf‘o1d declared,
that, were they not obliged to leave Clopton the
next morning, they shoula have petitioned for
leave to increase the party. ¢ And may not I
be allowed, my dear fatber,” said Mrs. Hall,
who hitherto had had no opportunity of becom=-

H 2
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.ing acquainted with the ihtended excursien,
“ may ot I be allowed to.form one of your
number? for though familiar with the scenes
you are about to, yisit, I should much enjoy re-
tr'acing them in the company of Helen Mont-
chensey.” «

* “ Certainly, Susanna, if the Doctor sees no
objection, we shall be most happy to have you
amongst us,”

The conversation now took a more general
turn, and, after bemg supported for some time
wifil much sprlghtlme.ss and good humour, the
party adjourned to the cool and shady retreats
‘of the college'gardens, wher: & the evening commg
on remarKably balfay and serene, they enjoyed"
to a late hour, encangyled, as it were, amid flow-
ers of ‘every hue, the fragrant freshness of the
surmer breeze.

< (To be continued.)
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No. IV.

The groves of Eden, vanish’d now so long,
Live in description, and grow green in song.
Pork.

Or that highly beautiful and exquisitely fi-
* nished poem, Les Jardins, par M. L’ Abbé De

Lille, we possess two cranslations, one well known

from the pen of Mrs. Montolieu, and the other
* published anonymously if}, the year 1789.

It is to this version of 1789, now fallen into
neglect, and becore extremely scarce, that /
‘wish to recall tue aftention of the lovers of -
poetry and’ of the original work, not as being
executed throughout with undeviating skill, but
as possessing parts of 1ncommon excellence;
such, indeed, as not only do justice to the ori-
ginal, but, from the more poeticel structure of
our language and versification, seem to rise
above it in richness and in tone. One great
cause, however, of this apparent superiority has
arisen from the free and very hapry manner in
which the translator has often introduced the

H S
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colourmg, and even the very diction of qur
"noblest kards, where the subjects happened to
be of a kmd that would admit of uch an adop-
tion with Judgment ‘and’ effect. M. De Lille
Was, to the credit of his taste, a great admirer of
English poetry, and has copied in his gardens,
-though, perkaps, without sufficient acknowledg-
ment, many of the finest passages of Pope and
Thomson, Goldsmith and Gray, passages which, '
though moulded and naturulised, as it were, by
a great and congenial' spirit, and the first per-
hapr of Gallic bards, lose, from the very genius
of the language to which they are transferred,
and more espzcigjly to-an Baglish éar, no small
portion of their pgistine racness and charm.
It is evident, then, that the mere re'-clothing of
these,'as far as it wag possible, in- t.he gdrb and
spixit of theit primary appeQrance as tb style
and manner, would give a great additional in-
terest, in thz estimation of a British public, to
a poem in so many respects culeulated to win
upon and fix their regard; and, I may add,
that it is a task whtch,' notmthstandmg the de-
licacy and dliﬁculty agcompanymg it, the trans-
later professes, tu fnany instances, to have chalked
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out for himself, and In which it is but justice to-
declare that he has in general succeedec.

‘What then, *it may be agked, has occasioned
a version with so many apparent claims to pr~
tronage and admiration, to sink into neglect and
utter forgetfulness?. Two causes may be as-
signed in reply ; the first aricing fiom a source
already alluded to, the great inequality of the
‘translation ; for though the more poetical parts
of the original arc transferred with all the ener-
gy and beauty just described, there are many

"and large portions which are tamely ar1 inuce-
quately rendered ; a fault for which there is no
exemplar in the Frehch poem, as if is one of the
prominent merits of De Lillx to hav. betrayed
no feebleness or relaxation throughout his de-
sign, but to have touched and retouched every
part until the whol- came 1rom his forming h.nd
a model of simpligity and taste.

The second cause for the neglcct 'which the
version before Ys has experienced, may doubt-
less be attributed to the cipcumstaniée of its hav-
ing been undertaken within a very few years
afier the first publication cof the original in the
year1782; when, consequently,asno socond edi-

H 4
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_tran of our translator’s labeurs has appeared, it
must weng the many episodes and descriptions,
(the latter principally taken frome English scen-
etys) which ]m\'fi })een introduced into numerous
subsequent impressions of the French work.
It was nqt, indeed, until after several editions of

» % Les Jardins” hed passed-through the press,
that De Lille ventured to introduce, as he had
long wished and promised to do, a déscnptlon'
of the gardens of England, ‘and, in the impression
including these sketches, he thus nolices the at-
tusunt, heautifully alluding as he does it, to the
Jmemory and the rural retreat of the bard of
ol'wickenhame ¢ Cette nowvelle {dition a 6té
retarde¢ per des ob;.tm les imprévus dont le de-
tail est inutile.  La foiblesse, de mes’ yeux et de
mes moyens mayant cmpéché de visiter, comme
je ge I'etois promis, les plus ly\aaux j'al“ding &’An-
gleterre, je n’en ai cité qu’un petit nomnbre, céle-
bres par leer bezuté ou pars les souvenirs qu’ils
aappellent.  Tels sont Blenheim, Stow, et le
jardin de Pope, si keureux d’appartenir & un
liomme plein de golit, quis en conservant rek-

sgeusement lademeure et les jardins de ce grand
poéte, rend a 'S n/1émq(ire hommage 4 la fois le
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plus simple et le plus honorable. Les premiers
monumens d’un écsivain fameux sont sc maison
. qu'il a batie, le8 jardins qu’il a plantés, la biblio-
théque qu’il a formée. Clest 14, si 'on croycit
encorc aux ombres, qu’il faudroit chercher la
sienne.” *

It is necessary, ‘in this place, however, to
.mention, that as all the features which constitute
the leading excellencies of the work, and which
have secured for it a justly merited popularity,
are to be found in the early impressions, the
subsequent matter, with but one or tw~ ex: p-
tions, addm(r rather to the bulk than the intrinsic.
value of the poein, 1he version,of 41789 may be:
considered, as far as it has succeeded in its at~
tempt, as not being deficient in any part which
has truly served to build up the fame of the
originat author. T say, as far as it has :uc-
ceeded, not only with reference to the more
brilliant passages, but under & conviction that
its chief and perhaps only fault, springs from

* Les Jardins; ou I’Art D’Embeller Les Paysages.
Poéme. Par M. I’A’bé De Lille. Nouvelle Edition, Re-
vue, Corrigée, et Augmentée. A Londres: Chez B. Dulau
et Co. Soho Squarc. 1811, Preface p. .s.



106 NOONTIDE LEISURE.

. that want of sustained finisl already adverted to
as one of the characteristics of the French poem
an inequality, Lioweyer, which has rendered it
p"cullarly fitted for the process it is about to
undergo in this paper, that of separating its
gems from the mass of inferior matter in which

' they are imbedded. *

On the merits of the original work of De
Lille, which has been naturalised in alfiost every
European language, it wotild be superﬂuous, in
the present day, to enter into any critical dis-
{yesition; but it may be remarked, that ¢ Les
Jardins,” form a poem which both in manner and
smatter is built upon a llterahre and taste almost
exclusively extrinsie to the country of its birth;
and that whilst its author, with a singular free-
dom from national prejucice, adojted as his best
and:purest models thé first Roets of Britain, he
has furnished at the same tiire, not only the
most striking- #and successful instance of an
almost complete emancipation from the pom-
pous fngldxty and de¢amatory affectation, which
have so generally debased the poetry of His
countrymen, “but ,he has shovm also, and in a
way 0 fasrmaﬁ'ng as to have disarmed all envy
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and struck dumb the malevolence of criticism,
of what unaffected tenderness and comparative
simplicity, of what stores of natural painting and
unsophisticated feeling, it might easily and effi-
ciently be rendered the vehicle. Indeed no
man appears to have come to the fask with
talents more fitted to ensure success, or with a
higher estimate of what should be achieved, in
this deparument of the art, than De Lille. In
his preface, when speaking cof the two kinds of
interest of which poetry is susceptible, that of
‘the subject and that of the composition, k.
justly “observes, that as the didactic branch, is
incapable &f &xhibiting either the mtricacies of
fable or the excitenient of the stronger passions,
it must rest its attractions in a great measure, if
not altogether, on this latter species of intcrest.
¢ J1 faus donc suppléer cet iatérét,” he procees,
¢ par les détails les plus soignés, et par les
agrémens du style le plus brillant.et lo plus pur.
Cest la qu'il faut que la justesse des idées, la
' vivacité du coloris, I'abondance des images, le
ch-rme de la variét(, 1’adresse des contrastes,
une harmonie enchanteresse, une ¢!égance sou-
tenue, attachent et réveillent contionellement
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ie lecteur. Mais ce mérite demande {'orgapisa-
tion la plus hetreuse, le goiit le plus exquis,.
le travail le plus opinidtre. Aussi les chefs-'
’ceuvres en ce  genre sont ils rares. L’Europe
‘compte deux cents bonnes tragedies: les Géorg-
iques et Je poéme de Lucréce, chez les anciens,
sont les seuls monumens du second genre;
et tandis que les tragédi.eq d’Ennius, de Pacuvius,
la Medee méme d’Ovide, ont péri, l’anuqulte
nous a transmis ces deuk poemes, et il semble
que le génie de Rome, ait encoré veillé sur sa
wlaire £n nous conservant ces chefs-d’ceuvres.
Parmi les modernes nous ne connoissond guére
que les dewx poéines desSaisorls, ‘Anglois et
Frangois, ' Art Pqitique de ‘Boileau, et 'admit-
able Essai sur 'Homme d¢ Pope, qui aient ob-
tenu‘et conservé une place (hstmguua parmi les
ouvrages de’ce genre de paé]sle .

It is to be regretted that wign this preface was
written, the Abbé should have forgotten to enu-
merate among.the distinguished didactic poems
of the moderns, the ¢ English Garden" of his
contemporhry Mason ; which had been mow
completed, and i in extensive circulation for nearly

Jt mJnrdlm Preface, pp. xi xii.
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twenty years. He has, indeed, in the opening
of the additional mertter which he has given us
to the advertiseraent prefixed to the early editions
"of his work, adverted to this beautiful poem ; for,
it appears, that he had been charged, especially
in this country, with having been tos largely
indebted toit.  Quelques littératenrs Anglois,”
he says, “ont cru que javois pris l'idée, et
plusieurs détails de ce poéme dans celui qu’a
composé sur la meme sujet, Mr. Mason, digne
ami de Mr. Gray. C'est avec plaisir que je
Tends justice 4 quantité de beaux vers cmi is.
tinguent cet ouvrage; mais je déclare que long-
tems avant d’8voir I le poéme de*Mr. Mason
J'avois composé le mien, et Pavois recité dans
plusieurs séances publiques de ' Académie Fran-
goise et du Collége. Roya] auxquels Juvois
Phorneur d’appartenir.”*

It is somewhat emarkable that the only two
poems of any considerable value o >which so
kindred a subject as the art of' embellishing
grounds has given birth, should have come be-
for. the public nearly at the same time; for
though the first book of the ¢ ¥nglish Garden’

* Preface, p. vidi.
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was. published in 1772, the fourth and last. did
" not appegr until 1782, thé.very year when the
‘first impression of # Les Jardims,” issued from '
she Parisian press; “and itis probable, ﬂaerefore,
from what the Abbé has seid in thé ‘passage just
quoted, that if the conception of the English
poem, and a part. of its execution, were anterior
to that of the French work, the larger portion
of both must have been writien durinf the same
pexiod ; d parallelism which must, of course, as
far as it obtained, prechide all idea of imitation,
wéhang], from the identity of design which occu-
, pied the minds of the two poet,s, nts appeayance

- could scarcely be avoided. ¢ :
But returning tp the moré immediate subject
of my paper, the Anonymous Translation of
1789, I think it right to observe that, in conduct~
ing a suite of extracis from its pages, & will be
my plan, after commenting s}q:htly on the merits
‘of the vemsiqn,.to endeavour to introduce what
. may, in some measure, serve, through the
medium of comparison, r&lark or Listorical
" disquisitiot, vo illustrate thesubject or sentiment

of the onglno.l .
Ina slgorf‘out elegantly written, prefatory ad-
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dress tohis readers, the translator indulges in
a slight but pleasing retrospect of what taste
and genius had contributed toward the praise
"and the improvement of hls favourite art, ok
serving that the amateur in landscape “ wiil
admire, but without regret, the few faint touches
etched by HoMER, and by VIgGiL: he will view
and pass the luxurious, but fantastic recess of
PriNy, tu approve, to teel, to envy, the better
taste of TuLLy in the shades of the more natural
Tusculum: he will warm and enrich his ima-
+ gination with the brilliant enchantments of T +ss.
and ARriosto, with the fond fancies of CHAUCER
and SpENSER} with the Paradise of Mi.ron: he
will correct his judgment with the eriti~al lessons
of Bacox, of TeEmrLE, and of Por, with the
various designs of WateLET and MoRrEL, with
the cha.te touches of MasuN, and the judicic us
illustrations of PoreH. Thus, with a mind
taught to admire, and willing to imitate the
fair forms of genuine nature, he will ever follow
obedievt to the ¢ Genius of the Place,” and, as
sitnation may suggest, either waic with the
cautious KENT, or tread the fairy footsteps of
Brown.” '
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~ " .In this birds-eye view of: the progress of,his
art, the ¢ranslator hasomitted two writers whose
influence on the improvement ofelandscape gar-
dening had been of the most marked and de-
cided kind, name]y, WHATELY and GTRARDIN.
The formger in his ¢ Observations on Modern
Gardening,’s published in 1770, had exhibited,
together with a taste singularly pure and correct,
the most exquisite talends for delincating (for the
embellishment of pural scenery,) its varied fea-
tures and effect; whilst the l.atter, in his cssay
wide e, lq, Composition des Paysages, ou des Moyens '
A embellir la Nature autour des Habitations, en
\joignant U agvéable d U utile, §e.” fitst printed in
1777, and translatgd by Mr! Malthus, with an
admirable introduction in }788, and which so
beautifully describes his own lomurfxc creation
at €rmenonville, had proved Low eﬂ'ccﬁvely he
could transfer to unimprove nature the finest
conceptions qf the great masters of painting, and
.with what eloquence he could describe their
result.
" It may Be*remarked, that at the time when
the paragraph wge are commentmg upon was
written, Bron was ’ih the zenith of his reputa-
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tion, wnd had, but a ve. y few years before, received
from the pen of Mason an culogy which the
lapse of half a @ntury has ghown to have been
written more in the spirit of poetry than of pro--
phecy. We mect with it at the close of his
interesting review of the progress of gardening
in England, where, after mentioning Shenstone,

Who knew, perchance, to harmonize his shades
Still softer than his song,

he adds,

Him too, thd living lcader ot thy powces,
Great Nature ! him tl.c Muse shall hail in notes
Which antedate the prazise true Genius claims
From just posterity : bards yet unborn

Shall pay to Browx that tribute, fitlieet paid
In strains, the beauty of his scenes inspire.

Brown, who had been brought up a kitchen
gardener near Woodstock, and had been after-
wards head-gardener at Stowe unt’' the year
1750, was, without Coubt a man of considerable
talents, as his Blenheim hars amply rroved ; but
he was deficient in a knowledge of picture.que

VOL. I. :

v - .
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-
beauty’; and the result war, that he became too
nuch of & mannerist, and. when his system of
belting and clumping had fallen into the hands
.ot a herd of imitators, nothing could be more
‘monotonous and insipid than the scenery which
was daily creating from one end of the kingdom
to the othor; the two great agents, wood and
water, which should naturally have produced a
never-ceasing variety, being now sedn only un-
der presé‘ribed forms, thé former presenting but
the belt, the clump, or the single tree, and the
““latt~ assuming, however different might be the
situation, one uniform shape and character.
> Such a‘system, it is evident, ‘could not last
long; fcr though it was upheld for a time by
the ingenuity and resources of Humphrey Rep-
ton; who used to term Brown ¢ his great self-
taught predecessor,” it fell, about the fear 1794,
before the attack of Payne Knight, and Uvedule
Price, the former in his ¢ Landscape, a Poen,”
and the lafter in his ¢ Essays on the Picturesque,”
endeavourmg to cstablish the art of landscape
gardemng on the prmupxes of painting, * .ot,”
as Price |ﬁstly¢obeerved “to the exclusion of
nature, but‘as an assistant in the study of her
works.”
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Nothmg, certauﬂ.), could be better adapted
to introduce the v.n.mety and the freedom which
were now so guch wanted in the art, than the
plan thus rccommended,” provided it werg
adopted with a due attention to congruity and
utility ; and its influence, in fact, on the public
mind soon became such, as, though opposed at_
first by nearly all the disciples of Brown, and
especially by Repton, who entered into a public
controversy with Price on the subject, it speedily
effected a very desirable change in the aspect of
our decorated scenery, and even finally he~uglit
over its, warmest opponents ; the latter works of
Repton, who continued to puplish until 1817,
partaking much more of what might =ntitle him
to be considered a.disciple of Price than of his
former venerated master.

The study, however, of the finest artist. in
landscape painth g, of Rosa, Ruysdale, Poussin,
and Claude, with a view to the trausterence of
their beauties to living scenery, must, unless
under the guidance of a cerrect judgment, and
gicat good sense. uften produce a display of
wild, fantastic, and discord nt parts, tenfold *
more disgusting than even the monotrnous out-

12 .
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«
l'g.ies of Brown; and such, "i.:ideed, has™not nn-
frequently been the case; for, where it has been
forgotten that grounds should be laid out not
e..dusnely with a view to pictorial effect, but
with a direct reference in many of their features
to the personal use, and comfort, and enjoyment
-of the proprietor; what but affectation and in-
accordancy must ensue? In fact, it should be
ever held in mind, that the grounds ininediately
adjoining the mansion should. in a greater or
less degree, partake of the style and character
of its «ze and architecture. If the house be an
vld one, or built to assume the appearance of
antiquity, aSsurele a corre’t taste would pre-
serve, or create, around it a style of gardemng
correspondent with its time-worn aspect; and
the avenue, the alley, the terrace, and parterre,
would here find their proper place: whilst, if
the character of the country sfould admit of it,
the more ‘disiartt parts of the domain, where
nature is erpetted to be perfectly free from
control, might exhibit all that a pictiresque

imagination could conceive ‘apd execute ; o

All that Loro,ame flght touch’d with soft'ning hue,
Or savage ‘Rosa dash’d, or learned Poussin drew.
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4f, on the congAry, the mansion be in the
modern style of &rchitecture, still tlze home-
grounds, whil8t they partake of the more free,
cheerful, and disengaged character of the build-
ing, should exhibit, though without any offen-
sive intrusion of art, evident traces of their
adaptation to the pleasures and comforts of do-.
mestic life. Harmony, therefore, and softness,
and a certain degree of regular beauty, though
not unmingled with the charms of a varying
outline, should be studied here, and not pic-
turesque effect ; this, as in the former i....ance,
being resuved for scenery less immediately
connect(,d with the business and the pursuits or
man. It i is this want of at.ention to propriety,
to the beauty resuiting from adaptation, utility,
and a due subserviency to the purposes of ha-
bitation, which Las rendered so many. attempts
towards creating picturesque effect not only vx-
travagant, but ridiculous ; and which occasioned
Dugald Stewart, several years go, to observe,’
in relation to the new system of Messrs. Knight
and Price: ¢ As te the application of the know-
ledge acquired from the siudy of mintings, to
the improvement of natural landscape, T have

18
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ne doubt, that to a superio;'-"‘mdcrstanding &nd
taste, life those of Price, it may often suggest
very useful hints; but if recognised as the stand- -
atd to which the altimate appeal is to be made,
it would infallibly cover the face of the country
with a new and systematical species of affecta-
* tion, not less remote than that of Brown, from
the style of gardening which he wishes to re-
commendy” and he then adds, in a vein of goed
sense which should never be forgotten, ¢ Let
pmntmg be allowed its due praise in quickening
our atténtion to the beanties of nature ; in mul-
ttplymg our, resources for then fertker embel-
llshment and in holdmg tp a standard, from
age to ao'c, to corréet the caprices of fashionable
Iinnoyations; but let our taste for these beauties
be, chiefly formed on fhe study of nuture, herself;
nor let us ever forget so farswhat Is cue to her
indisputable and sa]uLu y prerogative, as to at-
tempt an encroachment upon it by laws, which
derive the Whole of their validity from her own
sanction.” .
‘ Fortunately a taste for thie study of nature,
as she is axhe scerrin this conntry, under all
her 1fost’ pleasing and pictuvesque forms, had
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been established ir: ¢he public mind just anterior
to the introductior® of the system of P:ice, and
. principally thibugh thg effprts of Gilpin, whose
numerous picturesque tours had not only rés-
dered every well-educated man familiar with
the principles of landscape-paintingg but had
induced all who possessed the mdans and the.
opportunity, to visit the scenes which he had so
admirably described, anid to study nature for
themselves at the fountain heud 5 a tashion, which
whilst it precluded the probability of any exten-
sive return to the formal, insipid, and l.diseri-
minate agrapgements of the follow.crs of Brown,
,men totally devo'l of the inventive talents ot
their mastgr, sccured, at ti.e same time, such a,
sincere and just admiration of the great arche-
type of all beauty and sublimity. as to prevem
any very frequent or injurious submission to the
caprices of art and the dictates of mannerism ¢
painting being only so far adopied as a guide,
as she has shown, through the medium of hér
best artists, the rare attainment of selecting,
grouping and con.bining happily, from the varied
stores around her. It is exclncively to this
mode of deviving assistance from the sister art,
1 4
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that our two didactic poets-qp landscape gard-
eliing mpst emphatically poitr.; at the same time
ever holding up to view the graad truth, that,
the rules which they, after the example of the
great masters of the pencil have found it requi-
site to udopt, have been primarily dictated, and
occasionallyscarriod into cxecution, by Nature
hersclf. Thus De Lille in reference to this very
characteristic of genius in the schools of paint-
ing, tells his aspirant to fiime,in the art of em-
bellishing living acerle'l:y,

AIIISI savoient choisir les Berghems, les Poussins.
Voyez, étudier leurs chefs-d’ceuvres diviris:
Etcequ' dla campagne empruita la peinture,

Que l'art reconnoissant le rende 4 la na.ure.
Chant i.

. ’

4 ro. o g
and® Mason still more mmutely and q_xp'héltly:

If yet thy art be dubious how to t\reat
Nature's neolcc&ed features, turn thy eye

To those, the tnasters of correct design,

Who, {rom hey vast variety, have cull'd -

The loveliest, boldest parts, and ~cw arranged ;
Yet, as herself appr{v d,' herself ingpired.

In their immortal works thou ne’er shalt find
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Dull unifdrmity, contsvance quaint,
Or labour’d littlenesd ; but contrasts broad
+ And careless lines, whose undulating forms
* Play thro’ the varied canvass these transplant
Again on Nature ; take thy plasti¢ spade,
It is thy pencil ; take thy seeds, thy plants,
They are thy colours; and by l:h(.se reJ)ay
With interest every charm she lent thy art.
) Book i. 1. 264.

In thus reviewing the two systems of embel-
lishing grounds which have prevailed in this
“country, and to which we have been led "y the
remarks of the anonymous translator of De
Lille, it is b.y no means our wish to deny, that
the eulomsuc notice of Brovn with wlich these
remarks concludc, or the still more laudatory
tribute of the poet of the English Garden, was
not, in many instances, justly , merited. ade
whomn Whately aad Mason admired, could not
be an ordinary man, and, in fuct, Brown pos-
sessed much of the  fairy” fancy of the genuine-
bard ; but notwithstanding-all his devotion to,
anu enthusiasm for. nature, he ultimately became
too fond of dictating to her in an arpitrary man-
ner, and of tricking her out in a style too uni-
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f('w_rmly limited and refined $jnor could the den-
tlemen We have just mentioned have formed any
idea of the enormous extent to which, through.
t?:e medium of int.alated clumping, and circular
belting, thesc delects were to be cxaggerated
and carried by a swarm of tasteless disciples;
“for it is evident fiom the writings of both, and
especially from the extract just given from Ma-
son, thatein their contemplation the only legi-
timate mode of fmproving ridture was to be
derived from sources which forbade all littleness,
circumscription, and obtrusive uniformity. It
has been thpught nccessary to add. thas much in
‘relation to this once fashjonable director of
landscap'c gardenirig, as he has continued to be,
even to the present day, a subject for indiscri-
minate censvre, or too lavish prais~.

After these preliminary, thngh somewhit co-
pious, and, perhaps, rather digressional, observ-
ations on the progress and manner of embel-

lishing grotds in England, but which the very
nature of ¢ subjéct almost forced upon us,
let us again tarn a more #ndivided attention
towards thw earliest. cffort which was made to
natar-ise in this country the aioblest productica
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on the art of whiff the continent can boast,

Much and deservedly as the English Garden of
v Mason has been praised for the Jjustness of. its
precepts, and the beauty of its execution, fir
the purity of its taste, and the general simplicity
of its style, the extracts we are aboit to give
from the forgotten version of the French bard,*
if they do but bear out, the character we have
vantured to assign them, will sufficiently prove
to the English reuder, that in thesce respects the
sister poem of De Lille is little, if at all, inferior,
whilst in variety and richness of illustration, it
is certainly more abundant.

r
, These encomia. 10wever, let it be recollected,

can only apply, as fur as the version is concerned,
to the selections which we shall make from its
pages, and that, us a whole, the translation has
no pretensivns to the praise which is due to the
singular beauty and spirit thh which some of
its parts have been finished.

In the ensuing number, therefore, after a fow
brief remarks on the subJect mat“+ of the first
book of ¢ Les Jardins,” we shall commence our
series of quotations, taking care in+ . 2ry instance,
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and in the first place, to che the original, that
those who are acquainted with the French lan-
guage, may have an, opportunity of judging not,
caly of the merits of the extracts as English
poetry, but of their fidelity as translations.
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No., V.,

Here strive for empire, o’er the happy scene,
The nymphs of fountain, sea, and woodland green;
The power of grace and beauty holds the prize
Suspended even to her votarles,
And finds amazed, where’cr she casts her eye,
Their contest forms the matchless harmeny.

Pacwus SiLENTARIUS, apud Bland.

"ThE first book of the Gardens of De Lille is
prmc1pally occupled in teaching how to borrow
and combine with the happiest skill and effect,
the richest materials of pictu-esque beauty; how
best, in fact, to convert the scene to be embel-
lished into a perfect and appropriate and har-
monious whole ; by consulting bejond all things
the genius of the place, and so adapting the
operations of art to the peculiaritizs of the site,
as to hide its defects, and call forth all its ad-*
vantages; a subject which ‘naturally leads to a
cousideration of the different species of land-
gcapes and of gardens. :

After a few preliminary lines, in -vhich the
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guthor commemoratcs the veturn of Sp.ing, and
speaks with well-founded rg, pture of the happy
subject he had chosen, he thus, proceeds to in-
woke the assistance of the Didactic Muse.
Toi donc,, qui, mariant la grice & la vigueur,
Sais du chapt didactique animer la langueur,
O Muse ! si jadis, dans les vers de Lucréce,
Des austeres lecons tu pelis la rudesse;,
Si par toig sans flétrir, le langage des dieux, -
Son rival a chant¢’te soc laboricux;
Viens orner un sujet plus riche, plus fertile,
Dont le charme autrefois avoit tenté Virgile,
N’ empruntons point ici d’orncment étranger ;
Viens, de mes propres ﬂeurq‘ mon front va s’om-
bragor ; ¢

Et, comme un rayon par colore un beau nuage,
Des ‘coulcurs du sujet je ticndrai n:on Jangage.

L'art innocent ct deux que céltbrént mes vers,
Remonte aux premiers jours de T'antique univers.
Dis quel’ l.'ommo cut soumis les champs i 1a culture,
D'un heureux coin de terre il soigna la parure;
Et plus prod de ses yeux il rangea sous ses loix
Des arbreg.f: oris et des fleurs de son choix.
"Des siniple Al(,in(l)iis le luxe escore rustique
Décoroit uwyverger. D'un art plus magnifique
Babylone éleva des jardins dans les airs. o

. . Chant i.
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L] "
Beantiful as thesg lines certainly are, the fol-

lowing version of¥them, especially thag part’of
it which is déstinguished by é#/alics, must, if I

. L]
am not greatly mistaken, be pronounced equal
in point of melody, and superior in point
poctic expression.

Come then, O Musc! thgt oft in l:lion sweet,
Bid’st gentle grace and warmest vigour meet,
To animate the lessop’s languid lore ;
If ¢’er Lucretius Bless'd thy aid of yore, .
If, fir'd by thec, in high celestial lays,
His rival sung the ploughshare’s useful praise :
A richer suhject now invites thy voice,

, A theme once bles'’d by Virgil’s happy choice.
Here let ng foreign ornament be found,
With nly own garland let my brow be crown’d.
Lo ! where the lustre-beaming star of day
Gilds yondey ew.nmg clond with purest ray ;
So shall my verse’reflect a brighter gleam,
Tinged with the colours of my loeely theme.

The gentle art, that now adorus my luys,

Was dzar to infant Nature'ssgolden day..

- When lab’ring man Jrst tam'd lhe suvoorn soil,
One little happy corner blns'd his toil.
Where by his hands anan;,ed in q1adr grew
His chosen trees, whis fav'vile flow'rets bfew.
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¥ .
Hénce in Alcinoiis’ blooming orchard shone
TR simpje lux’ry of a rustic thfone ;
Hence with _stupemlous art, upraisedl on high,
Thy gardens, Baby'lon," assail’d the sky.

A garden, which Bacon has justly termed the
-purest of all human pleasures, appears to have
been also the Tost -ancient. The garden of
Alcinoiis is certainly, as Pe Lille has remarked,
in a note Yo his mtl oductery lines, a precious
monument of the autrqulty and’ history of gar-
dens, and clearly one of the earliest productions
of infant art; but we possess one yet anterior,
and, if tradition be correct in poirting out its
site, one .that, frorp its vels situation, must
have included much of picturesque as well as of
regular beauty. I allude to the garden of King
Solemon, slightly mentioned in Ecclesiastés, and
delineated more at length, thréugh the medium
of comparison,, ir the Song of Songs, of which
latter description the following is an admirable
vers1on by my friend Dr. Good: '

-—
My bride! my.love, in thee peﬂectlon meets ;
A garden art*t-op, fill'd with matchless sweets :
A garden wall'd, those matchless.sweets to shield ;-
A spring inclosed, a fountain fresh and .eal'd ;
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A pgradist of plants — where all unite,
Dear to the smell, the palate, or thesight ;|

i Ofrich pomegragates, that at random b]ow ;
Typress and nard, in fragrant’gales that flow ;
Nard, saffron, cinnamon, the dulcet airs,
Deep through its canes, the calamus prepares ;
The scented aloes, and each shrub that showers
Gums from its veins, and spices froﬁ lts flowers ;—
O pride of gardens! fount 0f endless swects !
Well-spring of all in Lebanon that meets! —
Awake, O North-wiagd! dome, thow Southern breeza!
Blow on my garden, and refresh its trees.®

Of the supposed site of this lovely Oriental
garden, Maundrell, towards tre close of the
seventeenth century (1696), h1s given us, in his
account of Bethlehem and its vicinity, a very
curious and interesting detail. ¢ The first place
that we directed our course to,” he says, * was
those famous fountains, pools, and gardens, which
were the contrivance and delight of King Solo-
mon, alluded to Eccles. ii. 5, & About the -
distance of an hundred anfl forty paces from

* Song of Songs: or Sacred Idyls. ;Transiated from the
original Hebrew, with Notes, critizal and ¢vgianatory. By
John Mason Good. 1893, pp. 28,29.  ° A

VOL. 1. N K
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these pools is the Founsain from which they
principnlly derive their watdrs. This the friars
told us was the SEaLED FounTAiN, to which the
Hol_y Spouse is cqmpared Cant. iv. 19. ; and they
pretend a tradition that King Solomon suur uP
THESE SPRINGS, and kept the door of them
SEALED with his £IGNET, to preserve the waters
for his own drinking ia their natural freshness
and purity. Nor was it difficult thus to secure
them, they rising under groyird, and having no
avenue to them but a little hole, like the mouth
of a narrow well. These waters wind along
through two rooms cut out of the solid rock,
*which are ‘arched over w1t\h stone arch(,s, very
ancient,” perhaps /he work or’ Solomon himself.
Below, the pool runs down a narrow rocky valley,
£ncﬁsed on both wIes with high mquntams this,
they told us, was the INCLOSED L:ARDEN alluded
to.in the sawe song.”*

Thus Situatéd, it was scarcely possible to be
otherwise «than pleasing and romantic; but a
.still morg_ sfriking”illustration of its character
and beautxes, may be draw from the consfder-

Goqd’s Song of Songs, p. 124.
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atior that it was intended by Solomon as a di«
rect imitation of what he had ‘seen within the
.Jecesses of Leb%non, .

Well-spring of all in Lebanon that meets !

and the commentators almost invdrial‘)ly point
to the following passage in Maundrell as paint-
ing the vety scenc whick the monarch was anx-
ious to emulate. ¢ Thereis,” says the iraveller,
“ a very deep rupture in the Side of Libanus,
running at least seven hours travel directly up
into the mountain. It is on both sides exceed-
ingly steeps and high, clothed with fragrant
greens from top t- bottom, and every where
refreshed with fountains falling down from the
rocks in pleasant cascades—the ingenious work
of naturc. The streams a'l uniting at the bet-
tom, make a full ard rapid torrent, whose agree-
able murmuring is heard all over, the place, and
adds no small pleasure to it.”* 'Ij:is is, in fact,
a scene which contains within its dwn bosom
nearly all the constitu~nts of picturesq.c beauty,.
and i serving as a model to the Jeowish' sove-’

Good's Jong of Songs, f. 127.
K ?
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relgn, could scarcely fail* to infuse,  however
mmglet' with the features of art, much of its
pecullar wild character and chafm.

* In general, however, gardening among the
anclents, especially amongst the Greeks and
Romans,* was limited as in the gardens of Alci-
noiis and Laertes' in Homer, to the production
of herbs, and fruits, anid flowers; and if among
‘the opulent, effect were aimed at, it was that
resulting from urdisguised arty, from geometric
order and architectural symmetry. Not that
the inhabitants of Greece and Italy were in the
sllghtest degree deficient in a just taste for the
beautles of natural scenery, as their best writers
have sufficiently ¢)roved; but as, in fact, the
country around them was a perfect landscape in
ngture’s most alluring dress, such mdeed as our
parks and pleasure-grounds can but faintly
rival, novelty and contrast were sought afer
almost neces%nnly, by the introduction of arti-
"ficial, andwcorrectly regular forms, so that in
-the mostlovrishing period of the Romail empire,
the gardens or pleasure grounds of the cofisul
Pliny, exhibited not only terraces, parterres,
and watér-works, but even frees sheared and
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dressed into a2 multisude of whimsical and gro-
tesque forms, bearing a strong resemhlance to
what, in this cpuntry was the fashionable style
*of gardening in the reign of William and Mam.
It would appear, indeed, that in proportion as
the gardens of the ancients became more orna-
mented and magnificent, in the like proportion
they deviated from natuve ; and that it was only
in the very circumscribed grounds of the man of
small property, where economy and simplicity
were to be studied, that she was left in any de-
gree free and unshackled. Such a retreat had
been the d.ea;rest wish of Horace,

Hortus ubi, ct te .to vicinus jugis aquee fons,
Et paulum silvae super his furet ;

and such was the garden of the old Corycian
planter, so exquisitely described by Virgil, a
picture not to be contemplated without the ut-
most complacency and delight, and from which,
contrary to the avowal of the artonymous trans<
lator ot De Lille, it is, I think, searcely possible
to part, without d-eply regretting, that the bard
had not made gardening the express subject of
= separate poem, notwithstanding it is probable
K 3
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that the celebration of this, his favourite theme,
might, as far as strictly related to the art itself,
have been confined to the prodaction of fruits
ard flowers ; yet ; with what never—to-be-forgot—
ten episodes would not the genius of Virgil have
diversified. such a subject.  As it is, the transient
sketch which he has given us, is, beyond all
* comparison, the most pleasing and interesting
delineation of a garden to be found in the whole
compass of anciegt poetry; and as such, and as
alluded to in the extract from De Lille, I shall
be pardoned, I trust, introducing it here in by
. far the best version to which, in any nation, the
inimitable orlgmal has gwen\ birth. The poet
is naturally led ingo the subject whilst recom-
mending the breathing swcets of tne garden, as
the means best calculated to invitg the rovmg
beés to settle, and he then adds, in a tone of
tender regrety which cannot fail to excite a simi-
lar emotion inth& minds of his readers, —

Ah fav'ritg scepjes | but now with gather'd ail

I seek the shore, nor trust th’ igviting gale ;
Else had my songyoug, charms at leisure traced,
And all the gardzn's varied arts embraced ;
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Sunp, twibe each year, how Pa:stan-ros;p blaw,
How endive drinks the rill that purls below,
How trailing goyrds pursuc their mazy wa;',
Swell as they creep, and"widen into day ;
How verdant celery decks its hunid bed,
How late blown flow’rets round narcissus spread ;
The lithe acanthus and the ivy hoar,
And myrtle blooming on the se#-beat shore,
Yes, I remember, where (falesus leads,
Ris flood dark winding through the golden meada,
Where proud (Ebalia’s tow’rs o’¢rlook the plain,
Once I beheld an old Coryc:an swain ;
" Lord of a little spot, by all disdain’d,
Where never labring yoke subsistence gain'd,
Where nevér shepherd gave his flock io feed,
Nor Bacchus dare” to trust th’ ungrateful mead.
He there with scanty herbs the bushes crown'd
And planted lilies, vervain, poppies, round ;
Nor en.ied kings, when late, at twilight close,
Beneath ais peaceful shed he sought repose,
And cull'd from earth, with changefial plenty stored,
Th’ unpurchased feasts that piled hit varied board,
At spring-tide first he pluck'd the’fulkblown rose,.
From autumn first the ripen'd apple,chose ;
And e’en when wir.ter split the rocKs with cold, *
And chain’d th’ o’erhanging tor:nnt afs it roll'd,
His blooming hyacinths, ne’er knr wil tq fail,
K 4
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Shed sweets unborrow’d of the vernal gale,

As 'mid their rifled beds he wound his way,

Chid the slow sun and zephyrs lopg delay.

Hence first his becs néw swarms unnumber'd gave,

Aund press’d from nchesl: combs the golden wave ;

Limes round his haunts diffused a grateful shade,

And verdant pmes with many a cone array’d ;

And every bud that gemm’d the vernal spray,

Swell'd into fruit beneath th’ autumnal rgy.

He lofty @'ms transposed in order placed, ‘

Luxuriant pears at’ will his alleys graced, )

And grafted thorns that blushing plums display’d,

And planes that stretch’'d o’er summer feasts their

shade. .

4 Ah! fav'rife scenes ! to other bards résign d,

I leave yeur charms, and trace Y.y task assign'd.
SoTHEBY. *

Returning; however, from this «igression to
a further exemplification of the nterits of our
anonymous franslator, I have great pleasure in
bringing forwdrd an extract which must, I think,
with every Une who is alive to the charms of

poetic languaze and melody, place the occa-

* Georgic. libtiv.
Atque equidem, ¢xfremo ni am sub fine laborum. v. 116.
.

Pretereo, atque aliis M me memoranda relingyo. v. 148,
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sion:al fe}icity with which this version is executed,
in the most striking point of view. The eriginal,
JAfter asserting®the possibility of calling forth
beauties even from the most 1pparently barr'n
and hopeless site, thus proceeds to show in
what manner this magic result is to be effected.

L]
Le sol le plus ingrat connoitra Ta beauté.
Est il nud-? que des bois-parent sa nudité :
Couvert ? portez la hache en ses foréts p-ofondes :
Humijde ? en lacs’pompeux, ;en Yiviéres fécondes
. Changez cette onde impure ; et par d’heureux tra-
vaux,

Corrigez 2 Ja fois l'air, la terre et les' eaux:
Aride enfin ? cherchez, sondez, fiuillez encore ;
L eau, lente A se trahir, peut-8tre est preé. d'éclore.

Il est des soins plus doux, un art plus enchanteur.
C'est peu de charmer Peeil, il faut parler au céeur.
Avez-vbus donc connu ces fapports invisibles °
Des corps inanimés et des étres sensibles ?
Avez-vous entendu des eaux, de§ pl;és, des bois,
La muette éloquence et la secréte voix ?
Rendez-nous ces effets. Que du rpn au sombre,
Du noble au gracieuy, les passageﬂan hombre., *
M’intéressent toujours.  Simpje et grand, fort et

doux,

TThissez-tous les tpns, pour plai’a tous les golits.

-
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L4, que le peintre vienne enrichir sa paletée ;

Qui¢: 'inspiration y trouble le poéte

Que le sage, du calme y golte les ¢ouceurs;

L’keureux, ses souvenirs; le malheureux, ses pleurs.'
Chant i.

To render justice to these lines, exhibiting,
" as they do, a great and almost equal share of
* sweetness, energy, and grace, must, it ig evident,
require talents of no common order. How the
demand has been-answered ky our translator
it will be a delightful as well as an easy task to
show. I think it right, however, to premise,
that in the first paragraph of the subsequent
version, I have taken the hberty of transposing

a single cuplet.

+ The wildest wastc with warmest charms may glow ;
A dlady robe o'er nakedl Nature throw; *
Where'er immured she lies in gloomy niglit,

_Quick let tke axe admit the beaming light ;
Where stagnant fens in putrid torpor sleep,

Let lakes spr&ad wide, or fertile rivers sweep ;

If dry the site, geaxch dlg, explore the soil,
Where least ypu hque the bubbling fount may bbil;
Thus o'er the ground your hands shall plenty show'’r,
And heelth shall‘glow where sickpess pined beforgy.
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Nor charm the eye glone ; with nobler art
Awake the soul, and interest the heart.
Do you the viev‘less ties of being know,
That link the chain of Naturé here below ?
Have you the silent music underscood
That breathes around from hill, and vale, and flood ?
That music we require, from grave to gay,
From bold to fair let just transifion stray.
Be grand or simple, be sublime or chaste,
Each tone unite, and charm each various taste.
The canvass thenee, shhll drink g richer dye,
, The bard there burn with mepxratxon high,
"Till his rapt eyes in finer frenzy roll;
There shall the sage to peace becalm his soul ;
Remember’d joys the happy heart shail cheer,
And the wretch fe . the ]uxurv of a tear.

Of this very highly finished and interesting
extract,, the eoncluding copplet of sthe first pa-
ragraph, swhilst it gives the general import of
the French, is at the same time,” both in its
imagery and sentiment, a noble atd truly poet-
ical expansion of the original; #h eulogium
which will apply with perhaps 'sﬁ'.il rore force
and propriety to the last six lipes of the second
portion, which need not indeed fgar a compa-
Ti.on, as to beauty of express'an and hermony
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of construction, with the most artfully polirhed
cduplets of our best bards. Nor can I leave
the passage without briefly ndticing the very
fhnely-sustained contrast which subsists between
its two parts; the first triplet, as well in diction
as in thought, breathing a tone of deep and lofty
enthusiasm; whilst the second steals upon the
heart with a tender and subduing melody, and
touches, at its close, one of pity’s sweetest chords.
After these cugsory remarks on the merits of
the version, it would be unpardonable to pass
by the admirable doctrine of the original, which
. teaches us,*that landscape gardening is not, in
‘its highest aim, necessarily limited to the exclu-
sive proftuction of; the picturésque, to the mere
harrﬂony of forms and colours, lights and shades,
bl{t that it may, u‘t'ldgr the guidance of a feeling
and poetic mind, successfully appegl to the
heart, callmg forth those emotions and associ-
" ations which, ‘thfough the medium of cheerfal-
ness or tenderness, grandeur or sublimity, hal-
low and dieer its scenery. !
"The clrcgmstances and’ arrangements niost
conducive to the excitement of these impressions,
are than enter&) mbo ; and the foremost placesis,
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"givon to the magic influence of motion, without
which, whatever may be the effect aimgd at, all
,will be monotchous and insipid. The translator
has here again most happily succeeded in si%-
taining the spirit of the Gallic bard, and he im-
peratively calls upon me, therefores, for the
transference of the passage tosthese®pages.

Surtout du mouvement :.

Des grands peintges encor faut .11 attester 'art ?

Voyez-les prodxguer, de leut pinceau fertile,

De mobiles objets sur la toile immobile,

L’onde qui fuit, le vent qui courbe les rameaux,

Les globes de fumée, exalés des haxxidnux,

Les troupeaux, les pasteurs, et leurs jeux et leur
danse ;*

Saisissez leur secret, plantez en abondance

Ces sonples arbrisseaux, et ges arbres mouvans,,

Dont la-tétesobéit a I’haleine des vents : — -

La du sommet lointain des voches buissoneuses,

Je vois la chévre pendre; ici, de'mille a’gneaux

L’echo po.te les cris de coteaux en cgtesux,

Dans ¢ 's prés abreuvés des eauxedg la colline,

Ccuché sur ses genoux, le beeuf pefant rumine;

Tandis qu'impétueux, fier, inquret, ardent,

Cet animal guemer qu’enfaata le mdent,
> &
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Déploie, en se jouant, dans en gras pAturage,

8d\%igueur indomptée et sa grace sauvage.

Que j'aime et sa souplesse et son fort animé;

Spit que dans le cpurant du fleuve accoutumé

Es frissonnant il plonge, et luttant contre onde,

Batte du pied le flot qui blanchit et qui gronde;

Soit qu'a trayers les prés il s'echappe par bonds;

. Soit que, livrant aux vents ses longs crins vagahonds,

Superbe, I'eil en feu, les narines fumantes,

Beau d'orgueil et d’amour, i]bvole } ses amantes ;-

Quand je ne le vois plus, mon ail le suit encor.
Chant i.

Be motion first your care : —

J.o! living gtaces from the pencil flow [

See the giiff canvass warm with snotion glow !

Swift flies the flood, the waving branches bend,
And-from the cot the wreaths of smoke ascend,
‘Wie roam the herds, the shepherds daace ard play,
And all the finish’d piece with life is gay!

This secret seize, and 'mid each verdant vale,
"Plant shrubs, prant trees, that bow to ev’ry gale,—
And fling a fuctuating gloom around : <~

There on ¢he di.tint erag o’erhung with weod,
The trembling goat may browse-his scanty foody
Or here a thousand lambs with bleating shrill,

The ba,bbling'eo!;%es wake from hill to hill ;
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Or‘:uml’rous oxen ruminate, beside

The mountain-streams that thro' the meadgws g:de.
While proudly Qesuve, in the fertile vale,

"The trident’s warrior oﬁ'sprmg spuﬁ's the gale;
What savage grace his vig'rous limbs display,
When fierce, impetuous, wild he bounds away !

I love his courage, when, in frantic 11190d

He plunges deep amid the ﬂashmg flood,

And struggling spurns the torrent’s headlong course,
"Fhat roars and foams around with thund’ring force.
And whcen each slnew tremblesewith desire,

His nostrils smoke, his eye-balls blaze with fire,
When to the wind loose streams his ﬁowing mane,
And love and pride swell high in ev'ry vein,

And to his j joys he flies, my cyes pursue,

Ev'n when his lig_.tning speed no-fore I .iew.

With an equal degree of felicity has.our
translasor trhnsfused anosher kindred, and m-
mediately stbsequent, injunction of his original,
which, after dwelling for somg ume.on the in-
finite and ever-changing beauugs to be derived
to landscape gardening from the niere prmclple
of motion, adds, thct the eye debghts no less.ih
an air of perfect liberty, and that t the embel-
lishment of grounds, all "ppearyme of narrow

» cdnfine or limit should be wdulousiy svoided,
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illustrating the position by a well-drawi picture
of*“he disgusting effect of the contrary practice,
as yet occasionally to be seen it the dull and
olgtrusively clrcumscnbed domains of our feudal
afcestors :—

Quand toufjours guerroyant vos gothiques ancétres
Transformoiént en éhamp clos leurs asiles cham-
pétres, R

Chacun daps son don_]on, de murs environné.
Pour vivre sﬁrement, ¥voit dmprisonné,
Mais que fait au]ourd'hm cette ennuyeuse enceinte
Que conserve 'orgueil et qu'inventa la crainte ? '
A ces murs qui génoient, attristoient les regards,
T.e gott préftroit ces verdoyants rampafts,
Ces murs,issus dépxne, ol votre main tremblante
Cueille ou la rose mculte, on la mare sanglante.

> Chanti.

O Gothic slres, by wars unceasing s"torm
Their rural mansions.into camps trans?orﬁ’d«

h chief secure ﬁ‘bm mﬂe alarms to dwﬁl,
Lurk'd in a dreary dungeon’s gloomy cell.
But say what‘end each Inll ,enr.renchmenl: serves,
That fear !recﬁ’a: and. that pride yrewrves‘”
To walls that(frowp o'erhung with dismal gloond, _
True taste prefers tho#e mounds of various bloom,
Where the-frin, thom its purple fruit bestows,
And the havd trembles as,it plucks the. rose.

L



_NOONTIDE LEISURE, 145

One of the most decisive proofs of taste and
skill in the creation of scenery, is shown in “he
happiness and fiacility with which the accidental
Yeatures of art or nature aré made to blend with
the landscape you are about to form; and, ac-
cordingly, the French poet insists upon this as
among the first accomplishments of lum who
aims at picturesque effect; peinting out at the
same time how best he may avail himself of the
ncighbouring bridge or cottage, town or spire;
or of the windings of the adjacent stream, or
the vicinity of the magnificent ocean.  In doing
this, however,.he cannot but regret how seldom
pature, time, and art, and man, Eombine to.
bring the richest arvidents of landscape, #nd with-
their happiést result, before us; a sentiment
which naturally carries the "iagmatlon of the
bard to cegions more fortuvate’in these Tespeuts
thari our ewn, and he apostrophises the clagsic
realms of Greece and Romig §p straivs, whick
have been naturalised inthie-pafes of our anony-’
mous version, with & taste, a feeling, and en-
thusiasm, which. _rriay: vie with the tone aml
execution of the original.

voL. I. S /
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. Oi)lame(s de la Grace ! 6,champs de "Ausonie !

Kisux toujours inspirans, toujours chers au génie ;

Que de fois, arrété dans,un bel herizon,

Le peintre voit, s’enflamine, et saisit son crayon,

Wessine ces loiniins, et ces mers, et ces iles,

Ces ports, ces monts brtlans et devenus fertiles,

Des laves de ces monts encor tout menagans,

Sur des pafais détruits d’autres palais naissans,

Et, dans ce long tourmént de la terre et de 'onde,

Un nouveau moqde éclos des débris du vieux mondel
Helas | je n’ai point vu ce. sejour enchanté,

Ces beaux lieux od Virgile a tant de fois chanté;

Mais, j’en jure et Virgile, et ses accords sublimes,

Jirai, de I’Apennin je frénchirai les cimes;

- J'irai, pleir? de son nom, plein de ses vers sacrés,

Les lire aux mémes lieux quidgs ont inspirés.

Chant. i,*

Ye vales of GreecT' ye dear Ausonian groves !

Ruspiring haunts, thek genius ever loves 1*

-How oft, epchanted by your bluphmg skies,

=%he paistter feels his glowing raptures rise!

*® These Ifaes, which form pert of the first book of ¢« Les
~Jibedins,"gjn thesDilier Editions, were afterwards teansferred to
‘iﬂu lastar part of the second, andoccizpy the same placein the
most recent Xnpressions. - I have given them here, howaver,
as their version occurs aa part of the first bool: of the anony~

mous tnnﬂmw 789
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Draws thé rich landscepe, and the sea and isles, -
The ports, and burning hills where plenty smiles
There lavas fiercg their flaming torrents pour!
¥rom ruins old there risihg temples tow'r |

From sea and land in rude confusién hurl'd,

There into being bursts a new-born world;i

Alas! I've never rov'd those vales among,
Where Virgil whilom tun’d his sacred song;
But by the bard I swear, and lay sublime,
I'll go! O'er Alpe on Alps opposd I'll climb ;
Full of his name, with all his frenzy fird,
"There will I read the strains those deaateous seenes
inspir'd.

In quoting the latter part of this versi.n some *
years ago in my Literary Heours, I took the
liberty of slightly altering t*_ ‘concluding hne;
converting it, for the sake of a little more has-
mony and energy, into an Alexendrine; a-licenee
of which I have continued to avail myyelfin .-
present paper.* s .

Immediately subsequent t» th- vassage I hayve

-just given, De Lill» enters into a ccnsidersdtion of

* Literary Hours, vol. ii, }.. 236. 4th odition.
L 2 ’
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the then two rival modes ef laying out grounds
i¥-Zrapce; the gorgeously symmetrical, as plan-
ned by the skill of Le Notre; jnd the simply
dpd wildly natugal, ‘as taught by our celebrated
countryman Kent; and whilst daing this, and
referring to the royal seats of Marly and Ver-
sailles, as the most splendid specimens of the
first of these modes, ke brings forward an allu-
sion to the magic creations of Ariostoand Tasso,
and deems them,_ rivalled, if pot surpassed, by
the wonder—workmg hand of Le Notre. But
we should here, in justice, recollect, that, not-
withstanding this appeal, it is, perhaps, to Tas-
«50’s description, of the gardens of Armida, that
‘we are indebted for the first, and, doubtless, the
best precept, towards the formation of natural
and plcturesque L‘f“nery 5 namely, to imitate na-
-ture in such a mannér, that the art by which the
resemblance is achieved should be totally con-
—vealed from yiew. The passage is so pre-eminent
* in beauty, and so vitally essential in its bearing
,to the yery raistence of landscape-gardening,
“that I canngh resist the témptation of intrqduc-
ing it here; especially when it is recollected
how ipfleeritis, jt necessarily must have been in
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the production of a purer taste; and when I
further add, that it forms, as it were, a v-.y
apposite preludg to the close of the first book of
the earlier editions of ¢ Les Jardins,” which im-
troduces a celebration of the Paradise of Miltou,
an episode of which the greater part has been
admirably rendered by our angnymcus transla~
tor. Tasso may be considered, indeed, in the
following stanza, as the very parent and herald
of the art he has so b=autifully described :

Poi che lasciar’ gli avviluppati calli,
In lieto aspetto il bel giardin s'aperse.
Acque gtagnanti, mobili cristalli,
Fior varj, e varie piante, erbe diverse,
Apriche collinette, ombrose valli,
Selve e spelonche in una vista offerse.
E quel, che'l bello €'l caro ...resce all’ opre,
L'arte, che tutto fa, nulla si scopre.
Gerusalemme Liberata, Cant. xvi. Stanz. 9.

When through thelab’rinth they had niade their way,
Before their eyes the lovely garden lay.
Still lake s of silver, streams that mu.murir 3 crept,
Hill., on whose slop.ng brows the sunheams slept,
Luxuriant trees, that various forms display’d,
And valleys, grateful with rerreshi s shode,

LS
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Hubq.“ﬂoﬁ’rets\gay with many a gaudy aye,
4Axd woods, and arching grottoes met their eye.
What morg than all enkanc'd those beauties rare,

Thoygh art was all in all, no sign. of art were therc.
) H HunT.

* From:these lines, most assuredly, did Spenser
Yearn to
call in Art

* Only to second Nature, and supply’
All that the pymph forgot, or left forlorn: *

-and from the same source did Milton cuccl the.
first hint of that work

where not nice Art in cuiious knots,
But Nature boon pour’d forth.on hill and dale
Flowers worthy ‘f Paradise ; while all around
»=¥mbrageous grpts, and caves of cool ~ecess,
© And murnturing waters down the .lope ;lispers'd,
Or held, by fringed banks, in crystal 'akes,
_Compgge a rural seat of various view. +

. A
And from the. forced display of art which De
,Lille has just been recording in the regrl gar-

¢ Mason's Englisk Garden, Book i. 1. 445.
+ English Qarden, Bogk i. 1. 453. ; see also, Paradise Lost,
Book iv. 1.'241 t\"%4, part of which passage is here inserted.
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dens of France, does he turn, with all a lover's
yearning. to this exquisitely natural pict-ze
of our inspiredycountryman. It is a passage
which seems to breathe fresh charms from the
gracelul simplicaity of its English dress. Tired
of the glarc of obtrusive splendour, the poet
cal's for what may touch the answering heart,
and he tells us,

A’'mez donc des jardins la beauté naturellz;
Dieu lui-méme anx nortels en traca le modéle.

. Regardez dans Milton, quand scs puissantes mains
Préparent un asile au premier des humains,
Le voyez-vous tracer des routes régulidres,
Contraindre daus lcur cours dés ondes prisonnidres?
Le ~oyez-vous paucr d’etrangers ornemens
L’enfance dc la terre et son premier printems ?
Sans contrainte, <ans art, de c~z douces prémices
La nature épuisa les plus pures délices.

Chant i.

0, in your gardens love wild Nétuse's ;:lan;
For God himself the model gave'to man !
"Wher Milton’s hands the biess’<. wylum wove; *
Where our first parents wander’d rich in love;
Did he with frigid rales eazh path restrain? *
Did he in fetters vile the v/aves enchain?
L 4
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*Did e a load of foreign splendours ﬂin“g '
Qler earth’s soft infancy, and earliest spring ?
No ! artless, unconfined, there ?Jature. bland

tWith loveliest fanciés deck’d the laughing land. *

<
He then hastens to transplant some of the
most beautiful features of Milton’s Eden, and
concludes the episode with a picture worthy of
the divine poet whom he is indirectly eulogising,
and tinted, indeed, with the very colours of that
matchless artist : <~ .

C’est 12 que les yeux pleins de tendres r&veries,
Eve 4 son jeune époux abandonna sa main,
<Et rougit cémmal’aube, aux portes du matin.
Tout le= félicitpit dans toute la"e~ture,
Le ciel par son éclat, londe par son murmure.
~“STterre, en tressgillant, ressentit leurs plaisirs ;
A5phir aux ahtres verds redisoit leurs soupirs ;
Les arbres frémissoient, et la vose irftlinée
Versoit tgus‘ses perfums sur le lit d’hyménée.
Chant i.

_There bjushing-Xke the rising morn, while,love
Beam’d from each eye, Eve sought the nuptial grove
And to her youthful Jover’s longing arms
Qbseq‘uio;'l‘s yielded all her virg'in charms.



A ¥

NOONTIDE LEISULE. 158

The genial hour exulting Nature hails, '
Their sighs ecstatic swell the gentle gales,
Murmur the wayes, fair smile the heav’'ns above,
‘And joyful earth congritulates thelr love;
‘Whisper the groves, the rose inclines her head, '
And flings fresh odours o'er the bridal bed.

In the editions subsequent to that from which
the version whose merits we arc considering
was made, there occurs, immediately after the
episode of Milton’s Eden, a Jong description of
Blenheim, occupying more than a hundred lines,
and including several very beautiful passages;
but of this digression, the only notice that can
at present be taken, is, on my part, to lamenc
that it had not * :en inserted in time to fall be--
neath the pen of the anonymous translator.

The specimens, indeed, which have alreaay
been given of the occasional merits of his ver-
sion, must, I should imagine, unitc the regrets
of the reader of the original with my own, ...
he had it not in his power to exert his talents
in the transfusion of these sup).'~mentary lines;
regrets which wil' be heightened as we advance
further in the work, not only from the recur-
rence of similarly situated passages in the re-
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cehtly a\ugmented editions of the French poem,
but from the increasing beanty of those extracts,
which it will be my pleasing proyince to select
from the residue pf this first and early attempt’
to ‘introduce M. De Lille to an English public.
Let us not forget, however, in this place, the
consolation which has been held out in the pre-
ceding number, that the most essential, and
highly-finished parts of this noblest wdik of the
Gallic bard, are to be found as well in the ear-
liest as the latest i'r'npressions.

(7o be continued.)
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No. VI.

Thou smiling queen of every turéful breast,
Indulgent Fancy ! from the fruitful banks

Of Avon, whence thy rosy fingers cull

Fresh flowers and dews to sprinkle on’the turf
Where Shakspeare lies, bt present.

AKENSIDE.

It was on the morning of the Vigil of St. John
the Babtist, 1615, one of the loveliest which
the season had afforded, when Shakspeare and
his friendd, including Montchensey and his
daughter, the ; -unger Combe, snd M..:. Hall,
set off, after an early breakfast, on their excur-
sion to Charlecote-House. As the distancs
from Stratford was not much more than three
miles, and they had time for the performance
of their pleasant task in the mast Jeisurely n.an-
ner, they preferred walking to any mode of
conveyance. '

Wvery thing conspired, indeed, to render the
exercise they were about to> undertake, even to
such an invalid as Montcliensey stil! was, and
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Al
while the heats of the day were yet unfelt, ip a
high degree delightful ; for a gentle shower had
fallen durm&%}e early part of ghe precedmg'
night, and: the breeze swept by with freshness,
hetilth, and fragrance on.its wings. To Mont~
chensey in particular, who jad only within these
few days veatured forth from confinement, it
sseemed, as it were, an opening paradise, and he
was eloquent even to rapture on the 'gratlﬁca-
tions he 50 keenly ,felt. .
The occasion was, In fact, worthy of the rap-
ture it inspired ; for, whether the eye, the ear,
or the faculty of smell, were considered, the
appeal to the senses was alike perfect and ex-
quisite.=" It was just that period « hen the clouds
had ceased contending with the growing light ;
a¥ren the mists had risen like the vapours of an
actepted oﬁ'ermg, and the landscape wab kind-
ling into life and beauty. The dew-drops, those
staws of thle morning, glisten#d'oh every leaf; a
livelier verdyre mantled over the fields ; a richer
oolouring glowasd upon the flowers, and the
Avon, wmdpr and doubling ,through 1ts fergile
valley, now partially.concealed by overhanging

wood, .nnd how_ gw&pmg unshaded through
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pasturage of the most vivid green, was seen
laughing and sparkling in the sun-beams.
The breath_ of heaven, meanwhile, was whis-

*pering through the trées ; the sound of the cattle

cropping the crisp héibage, fell distinetly on che
ear, and the melodﬁof the feathered world was
heard in ever-varying strains of gratitude through
every copse and grovey while perfumes of the
most delicious odour, trom the clover, the bean-
flower, and the ‘meadow-sweet of the plains,
from the honeysuckle, sweet-briar, and musk-

rose of the hedges, stole upon and enriched the

air. .
Invigorated by the balmy coolness of the
breeze, and ir rested by the features of the'
vale, which, at frequent turns of the road, opened
up new beauties, the green aad lively tinting v
the home landscape being contrasted with the
soft blue haze of distant hills, ths party wan-
dered on, heedless of time, andxgither ‘comm.ot-
ing on the scenes before them, or absorbed by
the reminiscences they were calculated to sug-
gest.
. They at length reached the park gates, and
bere Montchensey, on whose mina every thing
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connectéd with Shakspeare had made an in-
delilje impression, recollected, what tradition
had been careful to preserve, tha‘t, it was to these
gates the young hard had ‘affixed the pasquinade
whiich had so materinllgig$mtributed to hasten
his flight from Stratford,send turning to him
with a smile; he enquired if the lines yet dwelt
son his memory, and whether they might venture
to request a repetition of them. t

« Mere doggre]. Master, Montchensey,” an-
swered the bard, % snd theréfo\Fe not worth re-
peating. I wish, indced, they were buried in’
oblivion ; f(:r though I still think Sir Themas
oxhibited more warmth and apimosity than the
occasiea called for, and I well semember being

leased with the ‘opportunity of bringing him

i the stage, under the character of Justice
shaliow, yet the verses in question, the dfspring
of youthful petulance and unbridled resentment,
wese coat'se andoexasperating in a high degree.
The worthy, knight, I have reason to believe,
never entirely forgauve their severity ; but I must
add, in justige to the present possessor of Charle-
cote, that, if he has not forgotten the transac-
Xiemy he revitws it without a feeling of hostili‘ty;

!
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for. since my returr to Stratford, I “.ave expe-
rienced from him nothing buat kindness and
hospitality.”

' «Iam happy to. hear s0 declded a proof. of
his good sense,” regiligd Montchensey, as they
entered the park, interesting appzarance of
which soon absorbed all their zitention. It
was, indeed, independeat of its association with
the fame and fortunes of the bard, a scene of
great beauty; but to the present party, who
viewed Shakspeare with much of that enthusiasm
which has only fallen to the public mind within
the last century, it was in avery high degree
attractive. *

%’And it was here, my dear Si~,” said Hclen,’
addressing * the poet. “among the sheltered
glens and romantic solitudes of Fulbroke park,
beneatn these deep and lotty woods,

whose boughs are moss'd with age,
And high tops bald with dry a.}thulty,

that you were tempted to commit that trespass
which, so fortunate for the lovers of the drama,
cast the colour of your futrre life.”

As she uttered these woids, the breeze sighed



160 NPONTIDE LEISURE.

with a s‘d’»tiiﬂg and delicious murmur' through,
the branches of the ancient avenue of oaks' be-
. neath which they stood, while, at the same mo-
ment, a few vaggant® deer were' seen bounding.
across the extremity of thie.vista. ‘
“ Yes, my sweet Helen,” cried the poet,
emerging wvith his friends from the broad
«shadow of the trees upon an open and extensive
lawn, ¢ to yonder spot, called Daisy-hill, then,
and now, the keeper’s lodge,” pomtmg to a small
house distantly sitiated in the’ park,  was it my
fate to be carried, on detection in this adven-
turous amusement. My fellows in the sport had
fled with a' precipitation which I disdained to
imitetes and here, in a state ofjegpardy not much
to be envied, had 'I to wait for some time, until
K  message from athe hall summoned the poor
culpnt to a severer trial. But before we visit
this scene, still present to my meiory in all its
onee huhiliating features, you would doubtless
wish to see somewhat more of these rich glades’
and wo?dla.nds, which long before I had the
miisfortune tp-e entangled with my deer-lovmg
friends, had foried, my favourite haunts, and
were to me§ indeedy in all my youthful cares,
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and lonely meditatiors, a source of ne- cr-failing
delight.”

“ May I nog infer .then, my ‘friend,” cried
Montchensey, as with a ‘perseverance which
bade defiance to all conimon obstacles, the party
had now reached the interior depths, atid almost
pathless solitudes of Fulbroke park} ¢ that we
are indebted to your wanderings here for the
many exquisite sketches of forest scenery which
delight us so much in your play of 4s You Like
It, and which form so fine an accompaniment
*for the character of the melancholy Jaques ?”

¢ See,” exclaimed Helen, her expressive eyes
beaming with delight, as she pointed to a huge

" oak, whose twiswd roots hung fantastically uver
a rivulet hurrying with lond murmurs to the
Avon, while the rays of the sun just tinted, as
they passed, one side of its moss-grown trunk,
¢ does not yonder woodland picture most em-
phatically justify your supposiiion? for was it
not here that the kind-hearted though sarcastic

. Jaques lay moralising on the wounded <eer !

¢ To day, my lora of Amiens and myself,

Did steal behind him, as he lay along

Under an oak, whose antique roet peeps on

Upon th- brqdk that brawls aiong thiz wood.” ™
VOL. L M
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Shal:g'}é}care smiled, and’ turning to his daagh-
ter, *You see, Susanna, that your partiality for
your father’s productions, how:ver great, is in

dhager of being completely rivalled.” ¢ Yes,
my dea.r Sir,” she rephed, the tears of rapture
startmg as she spoke, « I love Helen Mont-
chensey, and revere her parent for the taste and
" enthusiasm which they feel for your writings. 1
can well,remember, for the day is indelibly fixed
on my memory, when firs. I qccompanied you
hither, how vividly was brought to my recollec-
tion the enchanting solitudes of the forest of
. Arden, and I can well remember, too, that as we
sate, not far ffom this sequestered spot, and on
the Banks of this very stream, and whilst our
Jninds were rapt in contemplation of the wild
t.nd lone grand(_ur. of these gigantic trees, you
confirmed my ideas of similitude by allowing
that the, first draughts of the woodland scenery
of* ¢ As You Like It were founded on the
reminiscertces of early life, when-it was your

« most_ tielightful recreatiog to wander through'
‘the glades ‘of Fulbroke park.” !

s It is, even so, my love,” returned the bard,
 nor has the ia})se of years'in aught diminished
my attaclimént to thesd almost pathless solitudes.
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I crn still lose myself beneath the'r twiligilt
gloom, in the same luxury of reverie, ==d my
imagination stilf bodies forth those fairy visions
which were wont to haunt my footsteps herc in
early life. Let us now, however, disentangling
ourselves from the intricacies of the forest,
reseek the Avon, for we have’yet t0 traverse a
considerable part of the adjoining grounds of
Charlecote, and Sir Thomas, whom I vesterday
apprised of our inteaded visic. may possibly be
awaiting our approach.”

The party immediately, therefore, though re-
luctantly, quitted the romantic recesses of Ful-
broke, and c}()ssix;g the Avon, on whose banks
were reposing several herds of devr, and winich
winds through the grounds at the rear of
Charlecote-house, they entered the home er-
closures, with the view of approaching the
mansion by the grand front, and through the
noble avenue of trees which’ lnd up to it.
Montchensey seemed greatly pleased with the
appearance of the house as it rose befc.e them
thrcugh the stately trees in all its Gothic gran-
deur; it was on a large scale, in the form of the
letter E, built of hrick with stone cc.gps, and

M 2
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)
octagon tusrets at each corner, and had lseen
erectett”in the first year of the preceding reign.
A massy gateway, resembling & barbican, and
flafiked by towers; admitted them into a spacious
court, from which the front of the building with
its stone-shaﬁ'.ed windows, and lofty portal sur-
mounted by armorial bearmgs carved in stone,
' were seen to great advantage.

They «were ushered into the Great Hall,
which was lighted hy an immense bay or bow
window, that looked, between gigantic shafts of
ponderous stone-work, into the court ; and here
they wefe met by Sir Thomas Lucy, who wel-
comed them with great cordiality, and shaking
the bard most heartily by the hand, « I am
gight glad, Master Shakspeare,” he said, *when
aay thing irtduces you to visit the old manor-
house:” then turning to Monnchensey, who
segmed attentwely surveying the objects around
him, * I have endeavoured, Sir,” he remarked,
% to presetve this hall as nearly a5 possible in
tthe stae in which it was left by my father; and

our good fAend.here, whose! early intimacywith |

this portipg of the buxldmg, however involuntary
on his pért, has thrown around it a great qddi-,
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tional interest, will tgll you I think, fr "his first
impressions beneath this roof,” he added with a
smile, ¢ were not, I have reason to believe, of ,
an evanescent. kind, that'my efforts have not
been unattended with success.”

¢ Body of me, Sir Thomas,” criedsthe bard,
% 50 entirely are the features of thim place what
they were in my youtbful days, that I could,
almost fancy myself once more the culprit, when,
surrounded by your father’s game-keepers, I
stood abashed at the wrathful indignation which
* lowered in his worship’s countenance.”

% Say you so?” exclaimed Montchensey, look-
ing around Wwith fucreasing interast and curiosity,
whilst at the sane time Mr. Combe was1.l:ting
to Helen some anecdotes which tradition had
connected with Charlecote and the poet’s Lus-
fortune. This hall had been, in fact, the place
to which Shakspeare, after some hours confine-
ment during the night in the keeper’s lodge,
had been carried early the ensuing morning, and
it was, indeed, in every pcint of view a very
fine specimen of v-hat constituted vhis important
part of a large manor-hcuse in the days of
Elizabeth and her successor. It was vaulted,

M 8
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and of (&ns'iderable height, and hung round with
the trophie&and paraphernalia of hunting, hawk-
ing, and archery. At one end was a largé gal-
lery, and immediately opposite the bow-window,
filled with the armorial bearings of the family,
was the fire-place, or hearth, for wood fuel, of
& width and depth that seemed to speak of the
crevelry and good cheer to which this noble
apartment was destined during the winter
months. “ A table of great leni{th and massive
construction, one extremity”of which was so
contrived as to answer occasionally the purposes
of a shuffle-board, occupied the centre, whilst at
#s head stood a curiously caryed arm-chair, of
dark_rak, with a high back and triangular seat,
to which Shakspeare directed the attention of
Kolen, telling he-, at the same time, that it was
iri’ that very chair his worship sate when he had
the ill luck to be brought before him ; a declar-_
atien whith had scarcely escaped his lips, when
Montchems«;y: .glancing an arch look at Sir
Thomas, pounced into its ample seat, and, turn-
irfiy an eye ofi¥ssumed gravity and anger on,the
bard, exclaimed'in . tone correspondent with
the ocpasIOﬁ, “ Yo. varlet!, you have beaten
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my men, killed my deer, and broken -.pen my
lodge!” ¢ But not kissed your keeper’s
daughter,” retorted the bard smiling. < Tut,
apin! this shall be andwered,” * rejoined Mont-
chenscy, rising from his state, whilst a burst of
merriment and surprise rang through, the hall,
and a more than usuul pleasuge lightened in the
eyes of Helen on witnessing this sally of return-
ing vivacity on the par of her father. ¢ Marry,
my sweet mistress,” cried the poe., patting
Helen on the check, “ I am right glad to see
your father in such a merry vein. I think we
shall send him back to Wyeburpe Hall an al-
tered man* A look of ineffable sWeetness ap-
gratitude formed the reply of Helen, whose at-
tention was’immediately aflerwards directed by
Mr. Combe to the emblazoning on the stai~:d
panes of the bow-window. ¢ There,” said he,
in those quarterings you see the three white luces,
so humorously memorized in the ¢ Merry Wives
of Windsor.” ” % Yes,” remarked Sir Thomas,
who cverheard the allusion, ¢ those are my
father’s arms;”  then, laughing v ‘th great glee,
and clapping his friend Will somewhat lustily
* See The Merrv Wives of Tindsor, Ac.i. Sc. 1.
M 4
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of the &-'mlder, he quaintly added, ¢ ¢ all his
successors é‘one before him have done’t, and all
his ancestors that come after him may: they
may give the doren white uces in their coat.”
Bt come, my friends,” he continued, ¢ we will
now, witlt your good leaves, quit this old hall,
which, thoogh I delight to inhabit with a blazing

efire during the winter sehson, is now too much lit-
tered with hawk-perches, long-bows, and hunter’s
poles, to be altogether as convenient as I could
wish; and, althougli as Master Silence has
truly said or sung,—

¢ 'Tis merry in hall, when beards wag all,’

yet T think the dining-room will afford us, at
present, a more suitable place for refreshment.”

+ *Ihis propusal,"however, after many acknow-
ledgments of Sir Thomas’s hoepltahty, was
about to bE declined by Shakspeare and his
party, when +hé worthy knight broke in upon
the excuses of the bard by declaring that he
could admit qu ng' refusal, and shaking him
heartllv by th& hand, he added, in a tone of-pe-
culiar pleasantry and good humour, and with a

Merry Wiv(uoIWmdlor, “Act i, 8c. 1.
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mos: significant cast of countenance, ¢ By cock
and pye, Sir, you shall not away do sQon I
gvill not excuse,you ; you Ehall not be excused ;
excuses shall not be admitted; there is no excuse
shall serve; you shall not be excused.” Then,
ringing the bell, he called out as tht servant
entered, “ Some pigeons, Davy; # couple of
short-legged hens; a jolnt of mutton; and any:
pretty little tiny kickshaws, tell William
Cook ”

¢ But really, my good frxends,” continued Sir
Thomas, as his servant, in no small perplexity
and amazement, left the hall, ¢ setting all joke
apart, I cannot think of your leaving Charleco.e
without your sceing Lady Lucy, whom I vapect '
in every moment from the park, and who is
anxious, I kuow, to welcome Mrs Hall and uer
young friend.”

There was no resisting this e,,uppeal and, ac-
cordingly, Shakspeare and #hig party were
ushered to the banquetting room,, the .former
intimating to Sir Thomaseas they prssed, in
rerly to a hearty invitation to Giuner, that he
was under the necessity of returnmg to Strat-

* King Henry Iv. Partz ActV, Sel
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ford to Nggive two or threg gentlemen whony he
had cngaged to meet the Montchenseys.

On eiltering the room, they were not greeted,

it ls true, with precisely the same articles which
the knight had so facetiously ordered, but a
light and elegant cold repast was on the table;
and on being joingd by the lady of the house,
ovho in a few minutes. came in from her walk
with two of her children, they slightly partook,
more out of compliment than from appetite, of
what was placed Lefove them.

Lady Lucy was a lovely and pleasing woman,
and received her visitors, and more especially
Shakspeare, for whom she entertdined a very
sincere admiration, in the mest cordial and
gracious manner. " «I am most delighted to
sew-you, my, deac bard,” she said, ¢ on this,
perhaps the most poetical mommg of the year,
for we are approaching, as you well know, the
mys.erious Eve of Midsummer, and if ever mor-
tal had a clzum apon the affections of the Queen
of Faery, time out of mind the tutelary guar-
dian of this #* "tul night, you enust be the man.
You shall posmvclv -’ she added, laughing,
“ becon‘le # candidatr, maugrg all the opposition

¢ .
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,
of rontehding sorcegers and spirits. for that
great achievement of St. John’s Ede, the dis-
covery of the wonder-working fern-seed:*
t?hough I doubt, even if success-were to attend
your efforts, whether Titania could confer upon
you through such, or any medium, greater po-
tency or more magic influence oversthe human
heart than what you htve already been gifted »
with.” '

¢ Indeed, my gragious lady,” cried the bard,
¢ this beautiful Iﬁoming 'mdst have inspired

" you with an overflowing vein of fancy ere you
could thus so partially estimate nry powers ; but

® « Tt was the belief of our credulous ancestors, that the
JSern-seed became visible only on St. John’s Eve, and at the
precise moment of the birth of the Saint; that it was under the
peculiar protection of the Queen of Faery: and that in this aw-
ful night, the mnst tremendous conflicts took place, for its prs-
session, between sorcerers and spirits; for

The wond’rous onc-night seeding ferne,

as Browne calls it, was conccived not onfy te confer invisidility
at pleasure on those who succeeded in prbluripg it, but it was
also esteemed of sovercign potency iy thefabrication of charms
and incantitions. Those, thercfore, who ere addicted to th-
arts «f magic, and possessed sufficient ~ourage for the enter-
prise, were believed to watch in solitude during this solemn
period, in order that they might scize the seed gn.the instant of
its ~ppearance,”® = Shaispearc and nis Times, voit i. p. 529.
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béware how you intoxicate a poet with praise,
especially It this season of the year, when the
influence of Phaabus, you know, is proverbially
lishle to heigh*en imagination into what has
been called a Midsummer madness.”
¢ I hdve no fear of its effects in relation to
yourself, 2 kind friend,” she replied, * for the
~fit has been upon you, ‘and we know the result;
and much, indeed, do I wish that you would
take it into your head to Dream again. But,
to say the truth,’yol are chiefly indebted for
my allusion to the superstitions of this day, to
a circumstance which has just now occurred
tluring my walk in the park, wheré I observed
several young women dresséd with more than
usua! care and neatness, busily engaged in
sdarching amongst the plantations, and, on en-
quiring what object they had in view, 1 was
told they were seeking for a plantain tree, under
theroot of which they expected to find a small
coal, which, if dug up this day precisely at noon,
and pleved under their pillows at night, would
infallibly endkle them to dream of their future
partners for life; a spell or charm of which
I scarqely remembes' to have, heard, numerous
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as ave the credulities connected with the ap-
proaching Eve of St. John.” *

“It is an apful time, my lady,” said the
poet half in jest, * and one paculiarly interest-
ing to the simple love-lorn maiden, more cs-
pecially when engaged in the fearful oncupatlon
of watching by the mxdmght-tuper} or sowing
hemp seed in the church-yard; and though Is
can perceive my fair young friend here,” slyly
looking at Helen as, he spoke, “is smiling as
it were in conscious superiority to the influence

" of these wild traditions, yet the time may come
when even by her, incredulous as she now ap-
pears, the Vigil of St. John shell be recollected
with tender though with tremulous hope, and °
hailed in all its shows of promise.” .

“ Indeed .my dear Sir,” saiac Helen blush..l‘g,
whilst a sighr involuntarily stole from her bosom,
¢ J am not quite so spell-proofy even at present,
as you imagine; and though I shall probably,
in spite of your sly prediction; ngither watch
nor sow, yet I have always felt strongly im-

* For an account of this superstition’, le.e Aubrey’s Miscel-

lanies, p. 103, and Drake’s Shakspeare and hns Time-. vol. i.
P R38 A ,
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pr‘esserl ith at least one~f the visionary ater-
rors of t;:koming eve,; the belief, now so pre-
valent, that he who shall fast an Midsummer
Eve, sitting in *he church-porch, will at mid-
night see the spirits of those who are to die in
the parish durmg that year, approach and knock
at the chufch door, precisely in the order of
%ime in which they are doomed to depart.”*
“1It is certainly one of those superstitions,”

remarked Shakspeare, ¢ whlch, from the object
held in view, is well fitted to ‘call forth the most
solemn and appalling interest; but it is one
also, amongst many others, justly chargeable
with a too daring and unhallowed species of
curitsity ; and, on this accou\nt,"'perhaps, it has
been related, as a mode of deterring from the
attéhinpt, that, sorfle years ago, one of a company
of young men who were said to be watching on
this night ih the beautiful porch of Stratford
chuteh, having fullen into a profound sleep,-his
ghost or spivit; whilst he lay in this.state, was
seen bycthe rest of his companions, knocking at
the church-dobr - a visitation, in all human pro-

* Vide Shakspeare dnd his Timés, vol. i. p. 330,
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bak:lity, the result of their own fcars, but which
they had the folly to communicate ko their as-
:socmte, as soop as he, awokc and the effect on
his mind was such as to lead to despondency
and madness, and, ere the year had closed, to
the verification of the omen by his death.”

Here the stroke of a clock in®one of the
turrets gave notice that the morning was wear?
ing away, and Shakspeare and his friends,
though highly grafificd by their visit, were
under the necessxty of hustlly taking leave of
Sir Thomas and Lady Lucy, time having passed
away so rapidly as scarcely to gllow them the
opportunity of rcaching New-Place by the hour
of noon.

On re-er.xtering Stratford, they observed its
inhabitants husily preparing tor the celebracion
of the Vigit of the Suint, every man’s door
being shadowed with green birch, long fennel,
Saint John’s wort, orpin, and the like, inter-
spersed with garlands of flowers,'and with lamps
ready trimmed for the illumMaton, which was to
commence after sun-setting, snd last through
the night.
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‘Shakspeare, on his returg, not only found, the
neighbours\.vhom he had invited to his table,
already met, and including Mr. 'Ir’homas Russel,
M, Somerville of. Edstone, Mr. Anthony Nash,
Mt. Hamnet Sadler, and Dr. Hall, but one,
also, whom he had been long wishing, though
little expecting, o see, his poetical son, Ben

«Jonson, who, being on his way to visit a relation
near Wenlock Abbey, in Shropshire, had devi-
ated some miles from his road, in order to pay
his respects to hig'eatliest dramatic friéend, Will
Shakspeare.

. The meeting between these two now cele-
Erated men, was, in the highest.degtee frank and
cordial. They had not seen -each other for
more than two ye;rs, and though for some time
previous to the vetirement of Shakspeare from
the stage, the public had considered them as
rival candidates for fame, yet this fancied an-
tagonism had not for a moment interrupted
their friendship, or vitiated their due estimation
of each, others talents. On the contrary, Jon-
son loved Shakspeare with -an ardour alpost
filial, and never cecsed to consider him as the



NOONTIDE LEISURE, 177

mnost original and creative genius which poetry
had hitherto secen,

The applause, uelight, and wonder of the stage,

us he afterwards termed him; whilst the latter
returned the affection of honest Ben, with
warmth, and with a sincere and just admiration
for his learning, judgment, and inexhaustible
vein of humour.

¢ Give me thy hand, my dear Ben,” exclaimed
the bard of Avon; ¢ right glad am I to" see
thee! Marry, this chance makes amends for all
disappointments | —I had begun tosthink iny
old friends in 'the vity had forgotten me.”

“ Why, Master Shakspeare,” replied Jonson,
returning the salutation in his usual blunt mian-
ner, and with the utmost glee, ‘whilst at the
same time, however, the dewy lustre in his eye
told the feelings of his heart, ¢ if you wiﬁ"linger
here picking of daisies, and babbling of "greén’
fields, instead of rejoining your form.er fellows
and goodwishers round a bowl of sack at the
Mernaid, God’s my life ! it canaot chance but
you will sometimes slip even from the recollec-
tion ~f your warmest admirers; thougi I must

VOL. I. N
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say for m};self, and that truly too, that go where
thou wiltkmine excellent friend, the memory of
‘Will Shakspeare, his mind, and manners, w1]l
never away from my heart.”

+ ¢ I believe it, Ben, I most sincerely belicve
it,” rejoined Shakspeare, ¢ nor would I wish a
better or inore learned advocate with posterity,
when I am gone, thait what thou mayest prove.”
% Master Shakspeare,” replied Jonson with
great animation, take my word for it, you will
want none. ’Sdeath ! I question if my own pro-
ductions, built as they arc on the adamantine
basis of antiquity, and founded, I may venture
'to say, on the very rock of dramatic philosophy,
will have a longer date.” But prythee, my
kind Will, a cup of your best Canary, for,
iYuith, the heat” of the morning, and the dusti-
ness of the roads, ‘have well nigh rendered my
throat as dry as a potsherd.

. “Shakspeare smiling at the characteristic ‘burst
of self-applanse which his learned friend had
thus ingeniously contrived to mclude in his com-
phmpntal y address, 1mmeduaely ordered a flagon
of his best wine, and turning to him, ¢ I must
make ysu acquaiated,” Lz said, * with my
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worthy guests here, the Montchenseys of Der-
byshire, lovers of the drama, aye and jadges too,
I can assure you.”

It was, indeed, a smgular and 1host unéxpectad
gratification, both to Montchensey and-’his
daughter, thus to behold, beneath the same roof,
the two greatest dramatic poets of their country;
for Jonson had, by this time, attained the zenith
of his reputation, having already produced those
four exquisite comedies whose humour, in spité
of all local and temporary allusion, must ‘claim
an ever-during celebrity. And though in the
attributes of the higher order of paetry, they
very justly considered Ben as ‘immeasurably
beneath his great contemporary, yet such was
the strength and discrimination of his charac-
ters in the department in which e extelled, so
much had the public been in the habit of com-
paring them together, and so many were the
anecdotes in circulation respecﬁng both their
friendship ard their rivalry, that it was scarcely
possible to have enconntered che éociety of any

+ indiv'duals which, in a Ilterary pomt ‘of ‘view;

was better calculated to excite 1mense interesf,
. N 2
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than that now offered by the accidental meet-
ing of theYpoets of Macbeth and Volpone.

The contrast, mdeed, which, existed between
the two bards,-as well in person and manners,
ds in genius and talent, gave a raciness and
power of impression to their converse and ap-
pearance thich could not fail to strike even the
most careless observer. For whilst, in his
figure, Jonson was large and athlétic, in his
features stern and sarcastic, in his temper egot-
istic, confident, &nd overbearing, the reverse of
the picture, both as to countenance and disposi-
tion, was, ,as we well know, the allotment of his

“more amiable companion. -In “sincerity and
singleness of heart, however, init and humour,
" an& knowledge of mankind, they were nearly on
A%evel; and as’ Jonson could not but feel, and
would sometimes freely acknowledge, “the vast
iority of Shakspeare in fertility of imagin-
atlon, and ip kis powers of exciting terror and
pity, so would Shakspeare, at all times, duly
 Teverence and,appeal to the learning, judgment, *
and correct’clussical taste 6f Jonson; feglings
and acknowledgeménts which, though sometimes
transiently perturbiéd by spléen on one side, and,
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light raillery on the other, ever maintained be-
tween these remarkable men an intercourse of
kindness and esteem.

It may readily be concefved; therefore, that
when the company at New-Place sate down to
dinner, which they did almost instantly after
Ben had quaffed off his glass of Cinary, and
had received the salutations of the newly arrived
party, few, if any, would be willing to break in
upon those enquiries and recollections which
very soon began to occupy the feelings, and, in
a great measure, the conversation of the long-
separated poets. The business gnd, routine of
the table, however, and the neccgsary attention
on the part of Shakspeare to his guests, ad-
mitted, for a tlme, of little, save geneml remark ;
nor was Ben unmindful of his new associawes *
he paid the most marked a‘tention to the ladies
of his friend’s family, and was particuiarly struck
with their visitors from Derbyshire. He was,
in fact, not ~nly a skilful physioghorist, but an
excellent judge also of female beauty, and he
four1 employment for both testes in contem-
plating the appearance of Montchensey and his
Hel.,n the deep traits of surrow and of suffer-

N 38
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mg in the energeuc countenance of the father,
and. the lovely, and almost seraph-like expres-
sion in the features of the daughter.

As soon, hdw&ver, as the ceremonies of the

table were over, and the party had retired to
the banqueting-bower in the garden, than Shak-
speare, filllhg to“the brim a goblet of Ben’s
«favourite liquor, and turning on hlm a look of
the utmost complacency and kmdness, ¢ Health
and long life to thee, my noblc friend,” he ex-
claimed, « and thrice welcome to the banks of
Avon! We shall teach you, ere you leave us,
I would fuin hope, to love the rural deities.”
* « ] thank you, Master Shakbpeare, I heartily
thantk you,” replied Ben, strongly affected, ¢ and
I would it were in my power to tarry with you
frr*s while;: for you have gotten bere  goodly
dwelling and-a rich ; friendship, lp¥e and beauty
are around you I can well perceive, and that
cheerfulness fo boot, which glows and kindles
in a cup of old’ Canary, in the which, my most
excellest friend, I‘how crave leave to drink to
your happinels,t and that of your family rand
friends.”

£ By, My trobh, Ben, we'll hot part in hase,”
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cricd Shakspeare; ¢ for so long is it since we
have met, and so many enquiries have I to make
of thee after ovr old friends and cronies in the
city, that we cannot suffer you 'td peep in upsn
us and begone.”

¢ I cry you mercy, Master Shakspeare,” re-
joined Ben, ¢ but I must away ’thé morning.
In good truth, I have stretched a point already
to veach you; for had it not been that I myself
was right anxious to ee you, and stood pledged,
moreover, to our friends at the Mermaid to
report to them touching your health and con-
ditions, I must, perforce, for a season at least,
have foregone what I now enjoy.”

¢ Marry, then, we’'ll make 1 nighton’t ! and
the eve of St.John shall, for thy sake, my dear
Ben, ever sound sweeter in mine ears in all tim.
to come. But {fell me, how fiare our noble
brethren at the Mermaid ?” + ,

% Fore heaven! Master Shakapeare‘ if we
have had a jovial night, or a nurth-\-moung fit,
since you left us, I'm a sous’d guarnet! An yov
do 1.0t come amongst us again, dur symposia will
languish into very dullness, and our wit become
as tuick as Tewksbury mustard. Thefe’s Beau-

N A
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niont and i?letcher, and Selden, and C(;tt;onc and
Carew, chlice spirits once, and full of matter,
and who were wont to put their whole souls into
a jest, sit nowadl a-mort, and lack a prompter ;
aud as for the theatres, were it not that I now
and then present them with a piece of the right
quality, full of pith and just conceit, the glass,
as it were, and mirror of the times, the profes-

sion of an actor would be stark naught, as far
at least as novel wares could find it occupation.”

¢« May’st thouvorig live, 'my worthy friend,”
exclaimed Shakspeare, ¢ to furnish food and’
recreation for the learned and judicious; for
those who know a good play when' they hear it,
and: have the conscience to praise what they
understand | And sure I am, that whilst the
guthor of the Alhemist survives, nell:her drama
nor actors stgnd in Jeopardy. Bun: speakmg of
actors, hast thou heard or seen aught, of late,
of my kind fellows, Burbage, Hemynge, and
Condell ? Thrivc they, and doff theorld aside,
as manggers and players, or dp they talk, after
my example, of, turning truart to the stngez

« Odslife! my gentle host,” rejoined Ben,
pourmq olft a spaykling bumper of Canaxy in, .,
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answer to a challenge from Montchensey, ¢ my
memory had well nigh played me a treacherous
trick. The rogues, as I live, for I told them
that I hoped to get a glénce‘ df thee as I jour-
neyed into Shropshire, praged me to tender
their best affections, and to say, they were afeard
you had forgotten both them and their vocation :
and i’faith, my dear Will, I begin to entertaiu
a modicum of their suspicions. But, surely,
thou hast not altogether discarded our classic
Thames for the banks of the Avon, nor resigned
the sock and buskin to «dally solely with the
nymphs again of thy native stream! ’Slight! I
shall expect to hear of thee ouce more conning
doloroso sonnets on love ond friendship, and
green leaves ! and now I think on’t, that same
noble lord. to whom thou hast dedicated so
many of these crambo composttions, for thou
knowest, Will, I do not love sonnets lamented
to me the other day, and the Yeaxrs stoed in his
eyes as h~ spoke, that thou shouldst have so
completely for?ken thy old haunts at the Globe;
ading, in the which I most heartily bore a part,
that the stage, with but one or two exceptions,
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_ which shall be nameless, hath been drooping in
despair ever since thy departure !”

" ¢ Master Jonson,” interposed Montchensey, ,
and rising at the same time with an expression
of deep énthusiasm,  give me your hand! An
I do not place you in my heart, aye in my heart
of hearts, fof whatyou have now so kindly said

- afid urged, never trust me, more ! Yes, Master
Jonson, myuch as Ilaud you for your truly classi¢
and most judicious works, for your right pithy,
humorous, and ever—to-be-admlred comedies,
I praise you still more for the warmth of friend-
shlp, and dezp feeling of esteem which, I now
lplamly see, notwithstanding sorfie pecuhanty in
your manner, you irwardly cherish for our ever

honouted host; 8 friendship, the memory of
wkich; in spité of "all #hat malevolence, now or
hereafter, may bring forward to fhe contrary,
shall pndure to distant times | I drink peace and
God's blessing.to‘you, Master Jonson, with my
hearty prayers for your success, as well in what
you are “now try-ng to eﬂ‘ert".y urging our
beloved Shakspeafe to a re-union with-his Mut.e,
as in your own more immediate labours for the

stage.” |
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¢ Master Montch2nsey,” replied Ben, greatly
struck with the energetic tone of his address,
and flattered at the same time by the frank and
honest warmth with which he had expressec his
good opinion, ¢ you are a man after my own
heart, and whilst I quaff this flask of Canary to
our better acquaintance, I rhake Bold to tell
you, after my cordial thanks for your kin
wishes on my behalf, that in all which relates
to my inestimable friend here, and I say it be-
fore his face, you do me but justice against the
carpings of a slanderous world; aye, and the:
knaves shall know it too, ere long. 4n the mean
time, Master Montchensey, I #m right glad to
find I may reckon upon you as my ally in this
affair, and could we but secure your blooming
daughter heve, as our acvocate, I doubt nct
but we should carry the day.” *

¢ Indeed, my dear Sir,” said Helen Mont.-
chensey, blushing, and bestowing on the half-
enamoured bard one of her most bewitching
regards, “ gresagly as we are’indebted to you for
yot'r own valuable productions] and more par-
ticularly for- the lyric parts of your delightful
nasques, which for elegance and sprightliness
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both of thought and measure, are amongst'my
especial favolirites, you will powerfully add to
* our obligations if you can but gucceed in per-
suadmg our kind *host to resume his dramatic’
career; for, after such a last piece, as he has
been pleased to give us, though erringly, I trust,
as to the use¢’of the'term, in his exquisite 7welf?%
Might, it is impossible for the public not to wish,
and, mdeed, considering all things, not to claim,
that the farewell epithet should prove a perfect
misnomer.”

“ Body o’'me, Master Shakspeare,” cried
«Jonson, somewhat exhilarated by the mellow
. raciness of the wine, and the touchmg smiles of
youth and beauty, . an this do not restore you

. once inore to the arms of Thalia and Melpomene,
IcknGw not what will.?  Then turnipg to Helen,
with as muck gallantry as the Constitutional
roughnesg of his manners would admit, ¢ My
kind affections. to you, Mistress Helen,” he con-
tinued, holding up a goblet of choice Canary,
¢ praiserfrom the lips of beaptl)fehﬂl ever been
held most deat By the genuine bard ; and whjlst
I would fain hope 1t may have its due weight
with our admired cdatemporary here, let mes.on
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mire own part declere, I feel its influence at my
heart, and that, passing the cup to your accept~
ance, as I now, crave leave to do, pardon me if I
add in the words of one whom I have lately
taught to speak our native tongue, what best
accords with my, feelings at the present moment.”
Then, rising up, and placing the cup in the
hands of the somewhat astonished Helen, L.
burst forth in a tone of rapturous delight,

¢ Drink to me unly with thine eyes,
And I will pledge with mine,
Or leave a kiss but in the cup, -
And I'll not look: for wine : *

¢ The thi.st, that from the soul doth rise,
Deth ask a drink divine,
But might I of Jove’s ne-tar sip,
I would not change for thine.”

“ Why how now, Ben,” exclaimed Shak-
speare, smiling and enjoying the, scene, “ thou
art still, I ~ee, the same mad m‘gue as eyer; a
flagon of sacb;ﬁnd a brace of bright cyes, and
the world may spin round as itlists!  Faith, an
thou wert but some fifieen or twenty years
yo.nger, it might behove Master Mountchensey
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now to look well to his chasge. But I tell thee
" what, Ben, ifever I do pen another comedy, and
* I know not what friendshjp and flattery, when
backed by the rhétoric of my lovely young guest
here, may not achieve, thou shalt certainly have
a nich in the Dramatis Persone; for, look
where I will, I shall not readily, either in a
moral or dramatic point of view, find a better
sample of rich and humorous, though rough
integrity, than thou art like to prove.”
¢ Thou art hem‘_il); welcome, Will, to make
the most thou canst of me,” replied the poet
gocosely; ¢ but, gramexcy ! what have we gotten
. hére?” he continued, pointingsto ‘the heavens,
which appeared sugldenly illumined, as if by the
. reflection of a ruddy blaze. '

«“%ou seem fo haye forgotten, my good
friend,” returred Shakspeare, © tbﬂt we are now
on the verge' of Midsummer Eve, the vigil of
the Baptist, ayd ‘some of my young townsmen
are, I warrant' me, anticipating by.a bon-fire,
the mor: genera} rejoicings foh night. ' Bye
and bye, with your permission, and that, of
Master Montchensey and my neighbours here,
we will, as'is the custom of the times, grace their
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revelry by our presence. In the mean while I
entreat you will do honour to my suck.”

% An I do not, my ,'kind host, never trust me
‘with a flagon more,” cried tie convivial hard,
as, with the utmost cordiality and glee, he again
raised the generous liquor to his lips; and here
the conversation assumed a more general cast,
the ladics joining in its interest and flow, unti’,
tempted by the beauty of the afternoon, they
left the bower to enjoy the more tranquil plea-
sures of the garuen, a rec eation which they
willingly protracted until supper, which, at that
time, was usually served Jp about six o’clock in
the evening, was announced as awaiting them
within.

It was not long after this meal which, owing
to the earlv hour of dinner, was then a mu-h
more durablz and serious refection than what
in modern times passes under the same title,
before the increasing sounds of gnirth and re-
joicing were very audible in Chapel-street; and,
as the sun a;**ched its’ setting, bon-Sires be-
came more numerous throughgut the town.
Shakspeare had taken care, in compliance with
the good old custom, to o1ler tables to be set
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out before the front of his kouse, well furnished -
with march-;'iane, wassail bread, and stout ale;
" and no sooner had the rnddy ayb sunk below
the horizon, thah,"as the evening was peculiarly’
mild and serene, he invited his friends to accom-
pany him into the porch, observing that this was
a rite whicl, by pfomoting the offices of charity
#nd kind neighbourhood, had a ubeful and
truly moral tendency.
Few spectacles, mdeed, ,cou]d furnish to a
benevolent mind & more mterestmg subject ;
for it exhibited the wealthier ranks almost uni-
*versal]y contributing with courtesy and famili-
afity to the hatmless gmtlﬁcﬁtmn and amuse-
ment of their fess.opulent nelghbours Before
each” substantial househo]der s door, in fact,
wezre*to be seén tabler loaded with good things,
and the master of the banquet infiting as well
straggers.as acquaintance, to sit down and par-
take, with cheerflilness and moderation, of the
benefits which ‘God had been pleased to send
them. It was the“night in, thipégear, in short,
which, from tim¢ immemorial, had been dgdi-
cated to the Christian-like purpose of forgetting
and formv?ng ; whent every man esteemed itvhis



NOONTIDE LEISURE. 198:

duty to forward and to foster reconciliation, and
to labour in the conversion of enmivy into love;
and hence the fires which were this night every
Where kindled in the streets, *Were termed, in
allusion to the good and gracious purposes they
were intended to commemorate, bone, or bon-
fires. - :
That flames thus deemed to be emblematic of
peace and good-will, should be hailed not only
with joyful, but with superstitious rites, was a
result naturally to be expected, and, accordingly,
it formed not the least interesting: part of the
amusements of the evening, to behold a number
of young men and maidens crowned with gar-
lands of St. John’s wort and vervain, and with
violets and lifies in their hands, dancing round
each fire in mystic movements, and, wuilst
casting their fluwers into its bosom, .deprecating
the evils, and imploring the blessings of the pas-
sing year.*

* T have adhe:mdy to the acgounts which have been
left us of th2 ob: of Midsunimgr Zve by Stowe, and

Bourne, and Borlase.— Vide Stowe in particular, ¢ Survey of
London,” p. 159. edition of 1618.

N V(L. L o
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.There was, indeed, in the whole aspect,and
getting up o the scene, something truly elegant
and fanciful ; for nearly every house had been
decorated, . as we have already mentioned, wita
shrubs and green brénches, interspersed with
lamps, which were now lighted up in profusion,
converting the twilight, as it were, into an arti-
ficial day; and, whilst the elder part of the
community sate beneath’ the silvered foliage on
hospitable cares intent, and the younger, with
features tinted by the glare of fire-light, were
dancing with undiminished glee, music from
unnumbered groups, as well itinerant as do-
saestic, sometimes warbling close at hand, and
soruetimes heerd remotely, amused and occupied
the:ear.

«. More particuiarly, opposite New-Place, then,
perhaps, the best house in Stm!ford, and, be-
youd every other distinction, ° the residence of
its beloved l}ar'l, and which was now rendered
more than usually conspicuous by, the taste in
which,its front Jhad, been dlunp.ned, and above
all, by the partj assembled ” before its porch,
had the charm and-interest of the evening been
concentreted. Here danced the most elggant
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group of young people, and here, too, came the
best musical performers which the festivity of
the occasion haq called.forth; whllst Shakspeare,
in order to encourage their exertions, had not
only himself, to & certaifi degree, provided for
their refreshment, but had given directions like~
wise to his opposite neighbdur, Julius Shaw,
the honest landlord of the Falcon, and who was
then, indeed, the annual bailiff of the borough,
and consequently entrusted with the care and
safety of the town, to supply them with what-
ever might, in his opinion, be thought, within
the bounds of moderatmn;-addmonal}y reqmslte.
It was in one of these pauses for reflection,
and whilst all was comparatively still, that the
sound of a harp of uncommon sweetness, and
evidentlv tovched with a master's hand, was
heard approaching towards New-Place. The
attention of Shakspeare and his party, and e:pe=
cially of the ladies, was soon alm?st exclusively
engaged by the magic influence of these un-
wonted tones, which, as they dew.nearer, soothed.
and ‘ascinated the ear with strains’ of the most
delicions melody. Nor was the appearance of
« the -iuinstrel, as he somewh. t slowly came for-
o2
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~ward, scarcely less interesting than the music
he had so happxly called forth. He seemed,
indeed, as he paused, and bowed with great
.defcrence to our bard and his little group of
friends, to possess a fifure of peculiar symmetry
and manly beauty; but his features were par-
tially, and, as it appeared, purposely shaded.
‘In his dress it was easy to perceive that he had
copied for the occasion a considerable part of
the costume which half a century before had so
remarkably distinguished the minstrel tribe;
being clothed in & mantle of Kendal green,
-gathered at the neck hy a gorget and clasp, from
which depended a silver chain and medal, and
girt round the wajst with a belt of scarlet velvet.
To these were added a turban of black cloth,
cvith a laced fringe which hung half over his
face, and surmounted by a plune of the same
colgur ag the girdle, a ruff after the Elizabethan
fashion, a dqublet and hose of tawny camlet,
worked at the wrists and seams with raised green
silk, aand buskins of dark brown leather fringed
mth scarlet.

The striking character of this garb, the grace
and spmt, both of form and manner, whieh ac-
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con.panied him who wore it, and the skill with
which. he struck his harp, had drawn after the
youthi{ll mins‘rel a concourse of all ranks and
‘ages, who now stood opposite New-Place in
eager and almost silent expectation of once more
hearing the sounds which had so lately and so
singularly delighted them.

It was not long before they were again gra~
tified; but scarcely had he closed the prelude,
and commenced, in, a rich and mellow tone of
voice, a little madx:igal, whose words were those
of wild and plaintive tenderness, than a consi-
derable degree of agitation was perceptible in-
the features and manner of Helen Montchensey.
She leant trembling, and with nefifly her whole
weight, on the arm of Mrs. Hall, and seemed
to listen with an almost Lreatliless intenseness
of curiosity, mingled with alarm, to the song of
the harper. It became evident, indeed, to Mrs.
Hall, whose scrutiny had been powerfully awak-
ened by th: distress of her friend, that, not-
withstanding the semi-veil *which shaded the
bro'v and eyes of the minstrel, both Helen and
herself had been for some time thg objects of
his ciose and unwearied attuntion; and he had

o R
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even contrived during the execution of his in-
teresting little ditty, gradually, and almost im-
perceptibly, to approach.the spot where they
stoot], so that when Helen, whose eyes had been
cast on the ground, as she anxiously listened to
the recognition of ténes which had never been
heard by her without emotion, raised them as
the voice seemed to vibrate on her ear, she be-
held the minstrel at her side. It was at this
moment, and whilst she involuntarily started at
the-close and hithetto unnoticed approximation
of the seeming stranger, that carelessly, as it
‘were, and as if by aceident, and whilst his face
was turned towards her own, he struck aside
the vellmg fftige, -and instantly as her eye met
his, ‘the name of Hubert convulsively and un-
onsciously escaped Lier lips, and she sank pow-
erless and faifiting to the ground. ¢

"Fhe confusion-and alarm whic¢h this incident
occasioned waré such, that though the excla-
mation of Helen had reached the: ears of her
father, “and had, bfought with it the most pain-
ful emotions, yet such were his apprehensions
for the immediate safety of his daughter, that
he suffered her, ndtwithstanding he entertdined
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the most violent prejudices against the agent, to
be carried into New-Place in the arms of the
minstrel, who ,had, indeed, half accomplished
his purpose ere the astonishment of Montchen-
sey would allow him time to reflect.

Fortunately, however, for all parties, Helen
had sufficiently recovered her mefital powers
during the bustle and agitation of her convey:
ance, to be sensible not only of the delicacy of
her own situation, b,pt of the extreme peril which
awaited the health'of her fasher, if she suffered
- any farther interview to take place beiween him
and the minsirel Hubent; and shz, therefore, .
secretly implorea the latter, whilst she yet lay in
his arms, if he had any value for-her happiness
or peace of mind, or the well-being of her pa.
rent, to fly from New-Place, pud even frou
Stratford, the moment after e had set her
down beneath the roof of her friend.

In vain, therefore, after the'll.l;rry which ac-
companied “his strange occurrence had subsided,
did Shakspeare and Montcliensey look arovnd
for him who had given origin to it. He had,
in fact, now certain of the safety of his late lovely
charge, and whilst all were ¢;ill in somt measure

o4 .
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-angaged about the person ef Helen, stolen' un-
perceived ot of the room, nor could any sub-
* sequent search or enquiry made during that
evering, though prosecuted with great eagerness
by many who had witnessed the transaction, as-
certain whence he had come, or whither he had
gone. ‘
¢ The effect, in the meantime, of this rencontre,
both on the mind and pgrsonal appearance of
Montgheﬁsey, was remarkable. The same wild
and melancholy abstraction which so peculiarly
distinguished his looks and manner, when first
«seen by Shekspeare, and which had been in a
-great degree dissipated by his enthusiastic at-
tachment to the character and company of the
poet; now recurred with, if possible, augmented
powér. Nor‘were the sorrows and distress of
Helen, conscious of being at }gast indirectly
accessary, to the sufferings of her father, less
entitled, perhaps, to commiseration; for she
had, of late, uniformly endeavoured, and with a
solicitude promptec by filial affection of no-or-
..dinery intensity,’ to prevent the possibility of
what had now happened:
To Shekspeare, who, beyond all the sofis of
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meis, was intimately conversant with every shade
of human feeling and emotion, the character of
‘Montchensey had been already so far developed,
‘as to excite within his breast no inconside-able
degree of interest; and the events of this even-
ing, which seemed to throw additional mystery
around both father and daughter, Had still fur-
ther stimulated his curiosity ; more especially
when, in the features of the youthful minstrel,

which, during the Jate tumult, had been for a
‘few minutes fully exposed to his view, he beheld
a striking resemblance to a dedr, and distant,
.and, perhaps, deceased friend.

It was, therefore, with no uawilling ear tnat

he now heard Montchensey. as soon as he had
*recovered sufficient composure for the purpose,
repeat his request of an early wsit from wne peat
at Wyeburne Hall; announcing, at the same
time, his intenvion of leaving :Stratferd, nartly
perhaps in consequence of what had just oc-
. curred, ealy the ensuing mon;ing. With this
invitation indeed, seconded, as it wa., by, the
earnest entreaties of the unuappy Helen, who,
with tears in her eyes;‘petitioned for compliance,

. Shakspeare found it impos-ible not ts acquiesce;*

-
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whilst the ladies, Dr. Hall, and Ben Jonson, \tho

had all been‘included in the proposed visit, de-

clined that honour for the present; the latter,

however, declaring, with a hearty shake of the
hand, and a bumper to their next meeting, that

he would not fail to see how the cellars at Wye-

burne Hall' were ‘stored in the course of the

datumn, adding at the same time, that, as he

was likewise on the wing, he would, with their

leave, escort Master Montchensey and his

daughter, on a part of their road the next’
morning.

= With thissarrangement, and with a promise

on"the part of Shakspeare, thai the mission of
honést Ben should not be altogether fruitless,

but that he certainly would, if health were al-*
lewed" nim, rejoin his old friends et the Mer-

maid for a fews days during the wxmer, the party

separated for the night.

(7o be continued.)
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No. VII.

I range in fancy’s consecrated round,

And meet the poet on a poet’s ground,

Nor seek * mere rigid” truth ‘of time and place,

But truth of manners.. character, and grace.
MaTHIAS,

. Nor more than a"‘fortni'ghf, had elapsed from
the departure of Montchensey and his daughter
from Stratford, when Shakspeare, having re-
ceived another urgent invitaticn from his new
friends, determined on carrying his pronised
visit into effect. :

It was.op the afternoor of the third Zay of
his jourfiey, st a time when he entertained hopes
of reaching the place of his destination in the
course of a very few hours, tlmt, havmg crossed
one of thos= long and dreary wastes so frequent
in Derbyshire, he began to descend int~ a deep
and narrow valley. So precipitcus, indeed, was
the deelivity, that it was with difficulty either
he ur his servant, though they dismounted from .
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their horses, could keep the animals from failing.
The scenery; however, which at every step be-
gan to unfold itself, was of a character well fit-
ted-to attract attention even from the most
careless mind, much more from that of the
'mighty minstrel who now stood gazing on its
confines. ‘It apptared, in fact, as if the chasm
vpening at his feet, had been effected by some
stupendous convulsion of nature, which had
riven the rocks asunder to their very base, dis-
closing at the same. time the waters of a torrent,
which had rolled and raved along its course for
-unnumbered ages in darkness and concealment.
“ Nor while such was the impression which the
first view of this singular glen, or rather abyss,
conveyed to the mind, were its details, though
sometines blending romantic forms with those
of stern and rade sublimity, ineffective in com-
pleting the picture; which wae, indeed, in all
its parts, worthy the pencil of Salvator Rosa,
and, what is still higher and more effi<ient praise,
of the g=nius of him who now contemplated it.

- Formidablej iv short,.as were the jaws or
portals of this valley, its savage yet majestic
wilduess semed to start forth with additionial
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featnres, as our bagd pursued its downward
course. Here rose cliffs, from whose faces,
abrupt and perpendicular, and tinted with every
hwe which mosses and lichens could sunply,
were projected huge masses of the purest lime-
stone, so singularly formed by the sportive hand
of nature, that being partially covered with a
net-work of ivy, they had all the appearance of |
the towels, buttresses, and mouldings of some
ruined but gigantic castle; and further on, and
deeper in the dell,%and towering several hundred
feet in height, were seen rocks whose scathed
and naked summits over;browed and darkencs!
the rugged road which lay winding at their feet;
whilst, midway from their fractured sides and
yawning chinks, grew several aged oaks: and
mountain ashes, whose fantastic rosts and : .rithed
branches, streataing in ‘the air, .threw over the
whole scene a g ‘otesque yet gloomy grandgur.
Striking, however, as these: features were,
they became immeasurably enﬁanced in their
effect, both by the peculiar, sinuosity of the glen,
and by the bold character of the stream which
watered its bosom; the former powerfully ex-
citing -the imagination, as well by glimpse of.
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recesses into which, from the devious direction
of the valleyj the eye could not penetrate, as by
the perpetual shutting-in, and folding, as it
were, into each otner, of the various precipices,
which from the like cause were every where pre-
sented to the view; whilst the latter, pouring
along its rugged ked, either lashed into fury by
qbstructing rocks or narrowing straits, or foam-
ing with continual murmur over shelves stretch-
ing across its channel, stamped on all around it
a character of turbulent yet diversified sublimity.
It was whilst absorbed in the contemplation
gf this romantic scenery, and whilst visions not
less varied and sublime than those which phy-
sical-pature now offered to his view, were kind-
ling <in the mind of Shakspeare, that he was
syddexdy startied from his reverie by the ex-
plosion of a musket or carabine, which echoed,
as it immedlately was, from nuffierous faces of
the rocks, seemed to fill the valley with disso-
nance and confiliion. Scarcely, indeed, had he
time toaturn his attention to the spot’whence
the first reporc kad seemed to issue, when a
second and a third were heard in different di-
-rectfons, anit presently there ‘appeared to ‘start
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from the cliffs and rocks, as if by the creative
call of some magiciaxi, the forms o armed men,
who, after a moment’s pause, and whilst shout-
ing to each other in tones of uxultation, were
seen descending, or rather rushing on all sides
towards the travellers, with a rapidity which
set at nought the most feagful inequalities of
ground. .
. Against such an attack it was instantly evi-
dent all resistance must be vain, and Shaks-
peare, therefore, whose presence of mind seldom
if ever forsook him, prepared to receive the
banditti with as much seeming composure and
nonchalance as the suddenness and strangen-ss
of the irruption could possibly, allow him to
collect. Unfortunately, however, his servant,
not possessing any similar s.reagth of :mind,
attempted to escape by flight, and it was not
before the discl arge of a carabine, whese con-
tents passed close by his persop, had braught
him to his recollection, that h again found
at his master’s side. .o
"The roremost of the banditti, had, in the mean-
tinue, nearly reached’the spot where Shakspeare
stord, calling out’as they approachdd him, that,
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if-he offered to move, they would instantly fire,.
a threat whieh he answered by composedly site-
ting down upon the fragment of a rock, at whose
base the torrent uniceasingly dashed, as it hurried
onward with an arrow’s speed to shoot from a .
ledge of limestone into a deep recess or caldron -
boiling in the depths below.

. To the demand which immediately followed
for their baggage, their money, and their horses,
the astonished poet bad scarcely framed a reply, -
when, at the sound of a bugle-horn, succeeded
by a voice of authority and sway, the robbers,
who had already begun to rifle their victims, -
fek back, and a young man, whose attitude and
manner were those of commana, and whose -

_ garb-and figure were alike bold and imposing,
. rrshedvnto the midst of them, demouncing, as
he came forward, vengeance against him who
had dared, without his orders, £b fire upon the
strangers. No sooner, however, had he fixed
his eyes upon the bard, who was calmly expos-
tulating with his plunderers, than he seemed for
a moment root:d.to the spot; then, suddenly
recollecting himself, he cal,ed out to his follow-
-ers<ifr a tote of mingled -astonishment snd, in-

-
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dignation, ¢ Know y¢, my comrades, whom ye
are thus insolently rifling? By Fraaven !” he
continued, as t!\ey stood gazing on him with
surprise and disappointment in their counte-
nances, “ had any one of ye injured but a hair
of yonder head,” pointing to the person of the
poet, “no power on earth should haveredeemed
him from the fury of my arm; he should have,
answered the violation by the instant forfeiture
of nis life! Nay, scowl not on me, ye aastards,”
he pursued, ¢ but hedrken Whilst I tell you, that
in him whom ye have but just now threatened
with violence, you behold one to whose words
ye have often listened with delight, to whos.
influence over ihe heart, hardened though ye
be, ye have often paid the tribute of relenting
nature !——our great and glgrious Shakspenve ”,
Never' were the power &nd popularity of dra-
matic poetry moie strikingly evimced t}lan on
this singular occasion; for, as jf ified by
the name, these sons of rapine, mdp of desperate
character and broken fortune,, though not devoid
of educaton, shrunk momentanlyback repenb-’
ant und horror-struck ; anc then, in the next
instang, and as if by one simultaneous 1dgvement,
VOL. I . P
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they sprung forward to the feet of the poet, de-
positing thére, with every proof of reverence
and regret, the property they had already seized,
whilst from thosé who had borne no part in the
spoliation, but who had followed the footsteps
of their leader, rose shouts of acclamation and
applause. ~ -

It was, indeed, a moment of most profound
and gratifying interest, and which was enjoyed
in an almost equal degree by the freebooter and
the bard ; for whilst the latter felt a deep and hi-
therto unexperienced conviction of theextentand

. influence of his fame, the former no less exulted
in the opportunity which had s¢ unexpectedly
been afforded him for the safety and protection
ofwnrivalled talent. As soon, thcrefore, as the

~tum¥lt had in“some measure subsided, ¢ My
friends,” exclaimed this predatoxy chiet, turning
to those who had been forem#st in the assault,
¢ ye have nobly redeemed, both in mine, and,
1 should think, your own opinion, the error
which has been committed.” Then vailing his

"bonnet, and\ advancing toward the bard, ¢ If
any thing,” he said, ad¢ressing him with every
sk of Saunility and admiration, ¢ were.want~
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ing to show how deeply enthroned is the genius

of Shakspeare in the hearts of his -ountrymen,

the incident which has now occurred would of
isself be sufficient. He will pardon then, I trust,

in consideration of the homage thus singulariy

and unaffectedly paid to his power over human

thought and feeling, the violepce which has sg

lately endangered his person and property; and,
he will pefmit me also to express, how highly I

feel gratified in having been, through the mere

recollection of his £fatures} an humble instru-

ment in bringing about the sudden .revolution

just witnessed in the dispositions and cenduct of
men, from their situation and habits not ver;

prone to pay mucu deference to either mncral

or literary muerit.”

The result, indeed, was one which wb’ lst it
called forth the most pleasing apd heart-felt
emotions in the bosom of Shakspeare, could
not but excite there, at the samg ume, from the
novel and extraordinary circutistances with
which it was connected, sensations of the deep-
est surprize; nor wei ° the manners and appear-
ance of the leader of hese lawless men, or the
style and tenor of his language, in'the least

P 2
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degree calculated to abate his astonishment.
He was, intact, in all respects fitted to impress
upon the mind a vivid idea of what tradition had
handed down or the wild but gallant and ré-
mantic character of the ancient English outlaw
or banished man, and it appeared to Shakspeare
as if he saw before him a faithful copy of his
<own Valentine or Orlando.

There was, moreover, something in the cast
of his countenance, and in the contour of his
figure, which seemed to strike the bard with
the idea of having seen them before; but thé

~former was so deeplv bronzed by the efforts of
art, and the latter in a garb so very dissimilar to
the costumes of society, béing a strange and
fanciful admixture of what was-at that time
~thougtht peculitr to the very cortrasted charac-
ters of the .forester and free-hooter, that all
chance of “recognition was hoftless,
. .% My friend,” replied Shakspeare, ¢ for such, -
from the nature of your interference, I may
truly term you, .you are entitled to my best
*thanks, not culy as the pratector of myg. property
:and, perchance, of my lift, but for the singtilarly
liberal,” And, to me, highly'flattering. expression
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of feclings which has accompanied your good
offices. Nor can I refuse,” he cont.auned, turn-
ing on the surrounding banditti a look of for-
giwing kindness and benignity, * my acknnw-
ledgments to men who, whatever I may think of
the ‘gencral character and tendency of their
occupation, have done honou:s to thaemselves
and human nature, by the prompt admission of
an appeal which could only have its due weight
in minds susceptible of just and generous emo-
tion. Indeed I caunot choose but marvel, and
you will excuse, I trust, the freedom of the observ-
ation, that you, my friend, who evideptly possess
the advantages both of taste and-education, anc
your comrades too, who can, like yourself, tuus
enthusiasticafly show their esteem for dramatic
talent, should adopt this very dangerov: and
predatory mod-~ of life; it is onelwhich, from
the violence aln-ost necessarily atiending its
career, would seem inconsistent, with that love
for the gentler arts to which I owe my present
security. But, pardon me, situated as I now
am, I cen have no ‘ight to pusk.the enquiry;
let 11e hasten, therefo. ¢, to say, ere we part, for
. I muet reach my destination, if possible, before
P38
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nightfall, that if in aught ¥ can assist you, should
you feel difposed to seek a reconcilement with
the laws of your offended co.-mtry, you may
conmand my utmost services.”

" ¢ In the name of myself and my comparions,”
returned the youthful adventurer, scarcely re-
pressing il his Yoice the agitation which strug-
“gled in his features, “ I most heartily thank
you; but our lot in this life is, 1 apprehend
finally determined, nor are we willing to become
abject petitioners. for the pardon of transgres-
sions to which several of us have been driven
by a stern and overwhelming necessity ; — but
You must allov: me to escort you on your way,
as'far at least as shall be consistent with your
sdfety; for some of my comrades are abroad,
+and *though’ we are usually satisfied with the
spoliation of deer-parks, and tlv" adjacent forests
of -the. peak, yet, should yon chance to meet
them, I cannot ensure you against a repetition
of what you ‘have already suffered in this se-
Cluded valley, through which, indeed, I suspeet
"you have been led by wfacquaintance with the
track of the countfy, fo# this place has, of late,
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been too notorious not to have the most circuit-
ous route preferred to the risk of *hreading its
terrific mazes.”

This was a proposal too‘useful’and acceptable
to be rejected ; and as soon, therefore, as Shek-
speare had signified his assent and his sense of
obligation for the offer, the maravders, at a
signal from their leader, dispersed ; not however
without taking a cordial though a somewhat
clamorously expressed leave of one who, at
some period or othzr of their former lives, when
the capital and not the country was their scene
of action, had been the means of affording them
many of their best remembered gnd most ratioral
delights.*

* Of the great popularity of Shakspeare'’s plays smong;t all
classes of the prople, and of the jreat superiority v .ich the;
possessed in the prblic mind over the best productions of his
contemporaries an¢ immediate successors, mothing can afford
us so decided s proo” as the verses of Leons Digy es, p. 2fixed
to a spurious edition of Shakspeare’s Poems in 1640. Speak-
ing of the originality of the peet’s dramas, hd says, ==

But O what praise mee powerful enn we give

The dead, than that, by . "m, the king’s-men live,

Hir players; which should ey (““ kis drumas™) but have .lur 'd
his fate,

How could the Globe have prosper’d ?

P 4
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« And now, my admirable friend,” said fheir
chief, moungjng a horse which he had ordered

'

) i
Agd then, addressing the Dramatists of the day, he tells
thém to apply to the Bull, the Cockpit, and the Fortuns com-
panies, and not to approach Blackfriars ;—

I do not wonder whenyou offer at

Blackfriars, that you suffer: ‘ts the fate

‘¥f richer veins; prime judgments, that have Jar'd
The worse, with this deceased man compar’d.

So have I se2n when Czsar would appear,

And on the stage at half-sword parley were

Brulus and Cassius, O how the audieuce

‘Were ravish’d! with what wonder they went thence!
‘When, some new day, they would not brook a line
f tedious, thongh well-labqur'd Catiline ;

S¢ianus too, was irksome ; they priz’d more

s Honest” Jago, or the jealous Moor. ,
And'though the For and subtil Alchymist,

Long intermitted, could not quite be mist,

Though these have shamed all the ancients, and might raise
I'heir afithor’s merit with &= crown of bays, -

Yet these sometinges, even at a friend’s de?tp,
Acted, bave scqrce defray’d the sea-coal fiye,
AndYoor-teepers: when, let but Falsteff come,
Haly Poins, the rest, — you scarce shall have a room,
All is so pester’d i et but Beatrice

And Benedick be seen, lo ! in 4 trice -

The coek pit, galleries, bexes, all are feJl.—

Bricf, there is nothing in his wit-frp. ght book,
Whosg sound we wouid not hear, 1 whose worth look 1
Like old-coined gold, whose 1n every page,
Shuil’pass trle current to su Bge.
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one »f the retreating varty instantly to send him,
“ whither are you bound? for urless you can
finish your expedition in three or four hours,
and the sun, you see, is sinkinjg fast towards the
horizon, you had better pass the night with us,
though we can give you not a more sumptuouns
lodging than the shelter of a ountain cave.”

¢ Were I not in my own estimation,” re-
turned the bard, ¢ within a few miles of the
end of my journey, I would cheerfuily follow
your advice; but, doubtiess, you can tell me
with perfect accuracy, from your intimate know-
ledge gf the neighbourhood, how,far it is to
M——=—1 Dale on the banks of the Wye,
for thither I am going.”

¢ Well, indeed,” answered the youth, start-
ing, and scarcely repressing a dvep sigh- ¢ am
I acquainted with that lovely valley; and I con-
clude, of course, that the Hall, the.ancient man-
sion of the Montchenseys, which is little more
“ than an hour’s brisk riding frdrh the spot we
stand upon, is the friendly, roof to which you
are hast=ning.”

“ It'is even so,” .cpliec Shakspeare, ¢ and
I should imagine fror: your manner and mode
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of speaking, that you have some knowledge of
its inhabitants.”

% To be at all familiar with this part of Der-~
byshjre, and not to know the Montchenseys,’
‘said his guide, *is impossible.” ¢ And in
what estimation,” asked the poet, not a little
surprised at the narked agitation of his com-
panion,  are they held in the neighbourhaod,
for I confess myself to be little more in regard
to them than the acquaintance of a day ?”

¢ The family of Eustace ‘Montchensey,” re-
turned the youth, “ has been settled at Wye-
burne Hall.for many centuries, and whatever
nfay be thought of its present lord, whose con-
duci is mystgrious, and whose temper is some-
whut gloomy ?nd misanthropic, the ladies of his
housekpld, his amiakle but unhappy wife, and
his daughter, the beautiful HeJon, are entitled
to the highest esteem, and the, former, indeed,
to no small shaye of commiseration.”

As he uttered these words, an expression of
mdeﬁrmb]e emotiog, in which pity, awe, and
anger, seemed to blend or -Ease each other with
the rapidity of llgh‘cnmgl, passed over his [ea-
tures; bvt he instantly %fiérwards pulled his
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bovnet over his browv, so as to shade, in a great
measure, the upper part of his countenance. In
this manner they passed on for some time in
silence and abstraction, Sha'kspeare musiag on
the strong interest which his fellow-traveller
appeared to take in what concerned the Mont-
chenseys, and recollecting ulso with no slight
degree of astonishment, that from the lips of
neither husband nor daughter, had a syllable
escaped, during their residence at Stratford,
which could lead to the supposition that such a
being existed as the wife of the one, and the
mother of the other. . ’

At length, just as the sun wvas descending in
all his glory, they reached the 2dge of a steep
declivity, from which they beheld, cast as it
were suddenly at their feet, one of *he mest
delicious vall."s that eye had ever seen or fancy
ever dreamt of. It seemed, indeed, a< if rature
had intended it for a perfeqt, contrast te the
wild and savage scenery they had lately left, so
peaceful and so 'avely werc its featurer, yet so
diversided and pic. resque was ts every aspect.
¢ This,” seid the 1eebooter to his companion,
‘with -an’ emotion "he was unable -to control,
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“thisis M 1l Dale; earth contains not a
gem of greatersheauty, a paradise of purer sweets,
cnd yet to me it has been a source of ——.” Here
he papsed, whilst Shakspeare, who had stood for
somt moments on the brow of the glen, ab-
sorbed in admiration and delight, now turned an
enquiring eye on the countenance of his com-
panion, and was surprised to find it marked
with traits of anguish and remorse. ¢ Yes,”
continued the youth, pointing to the westering
orb, whose disk, encurtained By the richest tints
of heaven, glowed the very image of calm beauty
and repose, ¢ I had hoped, like yonder sun, to
have sank to rest with nature- smling round
me, but my course_is now in the track of the
storm, and I shall set in gloom and desolation !”-
' ~There was sonfething in the tone and imagery
of this exclamation, and much likewise in the
manner by “which it was acc&hlpanied, that
struck both upon the heart and the imagination
of Shakspeare, and he could nothelp entertaining
for the youth, what he had not experienced be;.
fote, a feeling of Sorrow andfeompassions ¢ Not
so, my young friend,” he) exclaimed, looking
upon him .at the same tinfe with en expres-ion
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of the utmost benevolence, ¢ the clouds which
now gather round your path, devirus and erring
as that path assuredly is, shall one day, I predict,
and that too not a distdnt uvné, be dissipated.
It is not in human character, it is not in hurian
-nature, that thoughts and feelings such as you
have now given utterance to, should dwell with
aught that is permanently or greatly wrono.
No, to resume the imagery you have just called
forth, like yonder beauteous luminary, who is
sinking but to rise with renovated healing on
his wings, you shall again be blessed and bless-
ing. Suffer not then the sight of this lovely
landscape, sbothing and tranquil as should be its
effect on every mind, to excite in your bosom
emotions of such an opposite character |”

¢ It was not so once,” retuined the youth, in
a voice almost stifled with anguish, and then,
after a deep pause, suddenly conscious, as it
were, of the agony he had betrayed, he seemed
to shake off the load that oppreé”sed him. ¢ Do
you mark, my friend,” he .continued, pointing
down the valley, ¢ vonder distant turrets, that,
to..ched as they are 1y the last rich crimson of
the setting sun, seem to start from the wood
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«which envelopes them like points of glowing
fire? Thosgyturrets rise from Wyeburne Hall,
.the mansion of the Montchenseys, and beyond
them, far as the ey2 can penetrate, and illumined
by‘one bright gleam of light, you may yet just
discern the village spire. Farewell! as I now
appear to ypu, I must not be seen in this beloved
valley—but we shall meet again. Your road,”
he then added, ¢ winds down this steep descent,
and through these groups of trees to the waters
of the Wye, whose cu.rent yqu can just perceive
from this great height, stealing through the bot~
tom of the glen; it will lead you, after passing
thxough a park, whose glades and antique oaks
will remind yop of your own delightful imagin-
ings, where your exiles wander, and your fairies
sport, to the very: lawn which fronts the house;
and now, once more adieu 1” And as he said
this he spurred his horse from the verge of thet
descent, whilst Shakspeare, who felt his interest
for this young ‘adventurer increasing every mo-
ment, called out to him to stop : he did stop,
and as soon as thev had..gain met, the bard
asked to be entrusted with. his name, and +he
means of future communiistion, * I foel most
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honoured by, and grateful for the request,” re-
plied the youth, ¢ and do prcmise that ere long
you shall be better acquainted with my histery
and misfortunes; in the nrean tithe you must be
content to know me by the name of Roland *he
Freebooter; it is an appellation,” he added with
a smile, ¢ that will excite more terrpr than sa-
tisfaction in those who hear it; but I have,
nevertheless, been a leader of the lawless spirits
whom you have encountered to-day, for good as
well as evil;” and again he spurred his horse,
and disappeared. ;

¢ There is something very extraordinary in
all this,” thought Shakspeare, as he mused for
a few momens on the language and bearing of
his late companion; but the necessity of attend-
ing to the security of his foots*eps, (for both he
and his servant had been obliged from the pre-
‘cipitancy of the path, to once more alight from
their horses and lead them,) and the singular
beauty of the scenery into whicl} they were now
descending, soon dissipated his abstraction.

It was a lands. pe, indeed, worthy of the
percil of a Claude, and was enjoyed by him who
now wandered throuch its mazes, with all that
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feeling and enthusiasm to which his unrivalled
imagination may ‘e conceived to have given
-birth. A glow of golden light, which gradually
melted off into ex:ensive fields of amber tint, or
famtly yellow green, and then of sober gray, yet
lingered in the west, and shed over the whole
valley that warm, but soft and harmonising hue,
which gives to evening scenery its most soothing

"and delicious effect. Every object wasin repose,
except thut, at intervals, as the unfelt breeze
just stirred the lightest leaves, was heard the
murmur of remotely dashing water.
. Their track was through a thick wood which
clethed both sides of the glen from their base to
their summit, occasionally, howéver, receding
from the front of some very peculiar formations
of projecting clif], that shooting upwards in a
shaft-like or columnar shape, and stained with
every hue that moss and creeping plants could
furnish, showed 'like the relics of some shattered
temple or moniistic fane. Glimpses of the Wye,
sofily flowing between banks of the greenest
turf, were now caught moregirequently .as they
pursued their downward cpurse ; the valley be-
eame widef, the road less #precipitous, and the
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poet was delighted bv observing on the opposite
and more level side of the stream, various open-
ings, through which were discernible small
patches or enclosures of corn, which, though
springing up in situations so wood-girt and ro-
mantic as to look better fitted for the cell of the
hermit than the sickle of the husbandman, gave
a soft and pastoral air to all around. .
They nhad now reached the bottom of the
descent, where the Wye, taking a sudden bend
to the left, poured its pellucid waters, with no
little spirit and impetuosity, down’ a shelf of
limestone rock, to pursue jts sinuour course witk
augmenting beauty and serenitv, through that
still more expanded portion of the valley in
which stood'the mansion of the Montchenséys.
And here Shakspeare, rcmounting his horse,
paced gently onwards by the banks of the Wye,
through scenery'to which his powers of des:.rip-
tion could alone do ample justice. ~Twilight
had by this time shed her sober tinting over
every object; but the air was balmy anc clear,
and the Lvening star had risen., On either side
of tue stream greensward of the most delicate
verdrre, interspersed with single oaks, or groups
VOI. 1 Q
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» of ash and elm, rose gradually to a considerable
extent, and ¢before him, though yet obscurely

= seen in the distance, was part of the venerable
front of Wyebufne Hall, screencd by, and al-
mbst hidden indeed, in the depth of'its surround-
ing woods.

Trusting, therofore, to the Wye, which had
heen represented to him as his best guide, the
bard again willingly resigned himself w all those
associations and trains of ideas which the un-
common fincness of fhe evéning, and the pecu-
liarities of the scene around him, were calculated
.to inspire; and it was not until the moon had
siivered the walls of Wyeburne Hall, that he
found himself at the foot of the lawn, or rather
glade, that led gently ascending amidst an ir-
egular line 6f trees to its very ancient but
ample porch.. Here, déserting the stream, which
tool: a circhitous sweep once wore to the left,
to pass through the village .sntuated about a mile
behind the site of the manor—housc, he soon
reuchell the hospitable roof of his friends.

Montchenszy and his ‘daughter had been
anxiously expecting' him, and the latter hadl se-
veral times during the Bvening traversed the
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lawn, and even skirted the banks of the Wye
to a considerable distance, in the hope of seeing
him approach ; for as the day of his arrival had
Leen previously armnged, they became appre=
hensive either that some accident had happened
from the badness of the roads, or, that owing
to the very secluded nature of theire situation,
he had mistaken his way. It was, conscquently -
with pecwiar satisfaction that, as they were de-
bating upon the propricty of sending out men
and horses In search of the belated traveller,
they heard Peter’s voice, as he swung open the
door with singular briskyess and vigour, an
achievement vy the bye of no small difficulty,
considering its size and ponderability, announ-
cing the thrice welcome name of Shakspeare. *
Few occurrences could tave givgn mo-e sin-
cere pleasure tn the inhabitants of Wyeburne
Hall, than did he visit of our great ¢ramatic
bard; not only as aflording them.the means of
discharging a debt of gratitude casually incurred,
but as placmg within the archives of their house
. one of thise events of which, ag léng as human
genics is held in due estimation, the noblest
familics on earth mignt be proud. “Such, at

Q2
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least, was the light in which the taste and en-
thusiasm of ¢he Montchenseys, anticipating the
-verdict of posterity, led them to view the en-
trance of Shakspéare beneath their roof.
“Our poet found his friends, who flew to re-
ceive him with all that expression of mingled
love and -admiration which so remarkably dis-
xinguished their attention towards him when
visitors at New-Place, in their great summer or
withdrawing parlour, a room hung with exqui-
sitely coloured tapestry, and lighted by two very
large oriel or porch-like windows, commanding
.views of the home park, of the windings of the
Wye, and of the village spl'e rising beyond a
gréup of trees.

"And here it may be necessary to mention,
obefore we proceed further with our narrative,
that Wyeburne Hall was one of those old ma-
no.-houses which ranked midway between the
‘embattled castle of the feudal baron, and the
mere timber-built, or calimancoed mansion of
the ceuntry squire: - It had been originally con-
structed of sufficient strength to resisteany hasty
or tumultuous attack ; but the first, or ent-ance
court, together with its ntassy gateway, hal been
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remaved, and the body of the fabric forming a
square with an interior court, wa seen rising
immediately from the most elevated portion of
the surrounding park, which gradually drovped
down on three sides to the banks of the Wye,
whose stream taking a bold semi-circular sweep in
its way to the village, was aneobject ®f life and
beauty from almost every part of the mansiors
It was built chiefly of brick with stone mould-
ings, had a lofty tower projecting in the centre
of its front, and surmounting its porch, and four
"turrets, one at each corner of the entire quad-
rangle. The hall, into which you entered di

rectly from the porch, was spacious, had an
antique arched roof with sculptured wooa of
curious workmanship, and was adorned with
eight figures of bucks carved in browr wood,
and large as life, which were rangud at intervals
along its sides. There were, also, on thc gr.und
floor of the principal front, beside the tapestried’
room which we have already mentioned, a li-
brary, a back parlour, and a banquet‘ing or
dining rcom, the latter being enriched with se-
verul fine picturcs from the easel of Hans Hol-
bein. At the upper end of the mteﬂor court,

. : Q3
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" or court of the fopntains, as it was called, from

two beautiful displays of this kind in its centre,
and the lower part of whose sides consisted of
open cloisters, was sltuated, in a direction im-
médiately opposite the hall, a small chapel, ele-
gantly finished in the florid Gothic style; and
over the above-mentioned cloisters in each wing

. t7as n long gallery, that on the right hemg hung

with a rich collection of family plcunes, and
above all a suite of chambers ; the height, Low-
éver, of the sides of the coilrt being two stories
lower than that of the principal front, whilst the
<hapel in #ltitude rese to a level with the en-
trance tower.

Such were the prominent features of the ar-
chitectural arrangement of Wyeburne Hall, a
‘fabric 1then more than two centuries old, and
which, though it had undergone some slight
intetnaltchanges and improvenients, in accord-
ance with the, tacte of the times, had not been
violated exteriorly by the introdurtion of that
incongruous mixtwre of Grecian and Gothic
styles so comthon durmg the latter p#it of the
sixteenth ;md commem.emeqt of the seventettuth
century. °
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Rut, reverting to our story; after the first
cordial salutations had passed b-tween Shak-
speare and his friends, the later very naturally
mquired into what had occasioned such unex-
pected delay in the arrival of their guest, men-
tioning, at the same time, how greatly their
apprehensions had been excited lest any unfore-
seen accident should have detained him so murh
beyond the hour he had thought it probable he
should reach them; in replying to which Shak-
speare gave a tull detail of his having, by mistake,
passed through the valley of ————, and of
his encounter there with Roland the freebooter

At the mention of this name he was surprised
to observe the agitation into which Montchensey
appeared to be thrown; and he could not help
adding. “J am afraid, :ay frviend, thot you:
property, nay, perhaps your lives, may be en-
dangered by the neighbourhood of thi, lswvless
adventurer and his wild associnates.”

“1 cannpt say,” returned Montchensey, as
soon as he had sufficient!y recovered ‘o speak
with co.nposure, “ that in these respects we
have lately had reason to complain; on the con-
trary, since this fellow, Roland. as he terms
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hlmseif became the leader of the gang, mow
better than ayear ago, this place has remained

*perfectly unmolested ; nay, indeed, the village
itself, may look up to him as their protector from
evéry species of depredation. But there is a
mystery and pretension about this young man
that, connccted as they are with some circum-

' s¢ances which have lately occurred, very justly ex-
cite my apprehensions; and his conduct towards
you this day, noble and praiseworthy as it is, and
indicative of a lofty and cukivated spirit, only
adds to my astonishment and suspicions.”

« * And haye you mgde no representations to

, gdvernment,” enquired Shakspeare,  relative
to the existence and enormities of these des-
perudoes ?”

, » “Il}now not’ that.they absolutely merit the
title which you have given them,” returned
Mongchensey, “especially since Roland has as-
sumed the dlrecqon of their affairs ; for though
we still occaslonally hear of a wealthy or ob-
noxioug, neighbour baving been disburthened by
them of his purse, and even of his homse as he
journeyed, yet he has nearly, if not altogetter,
succeeded ' in limiting théir- spoliations te the
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contents of our forests and deer-parks. Mine,
however, from some cause or other which I am
anxious to learn, have been lately exempt from
all levy of this arbitrary kind; and as the vil-
lagers, whose poultry and cattle used forme.ly
to be laid under heavy contribution, now expe-
rience a similar forbearance, Rolard has, not
undeservedly, become a mighty favourite amongst
them; and, indced, if we except the lordly
proprietors of venison, with the whole country
side; for, though his irregularities are neither
small nor infrequent, there is, I understand, a
courtesy and gallantry in his bearing and de-
meanour to the lower orders which reconciies
them to all his faults. In short, under the in-
fluence of their present chief, these outlaws,
once remembered with dvead and detestatior,
and against whom for inore thar ten years we
had all been ac.ustomed to go armed, Fave now
become little other than Robin Hood’s men ;
making free, it is true, with the out-door super-
fluities of the rich, but sparing at the same time,
and evea.protecting, the poor. These circum-
sta.ices, together with the conviction which re-
peatd experience has brought home ‘o us, that
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" all informations loflged agninst these maravders
when even i theic worst state, were carelessly

areceived, and stlll more negligently acted upon,
and ronsequently served but to render our situ-
atlon still more hazardous, have iuduced us at
present to remain, if not perfectly satisfied, at
least altogcther qriescent.”

"*»+ % And do you not know who this young ad-
venturer is, or whence he comes ?” asked thé
bard.

“] must confess,” réplied ‘Montchensey, ¢ that
after all our enquiries, and they have been pro-
secuted with no little pagerness and pertinacity,

, w& are still, as. to these essential particulars,
altogether in the dark; for the suspicions to
which I just now alluded have been very re-

. eently formed, @nd ceem, at present, gven to
myself; too improbable to justify communication.
Indeed de is so seldom seen i the immediate
neighbourhood of Wyeburne Hall, which, for-
tunately for us, he appears sedulously to shun,
that almost he mayshe said to be personally uy-
known to us.” » .

* ¢« Upon my word,  my good friend,” rejoied
Shakspeav  rauch as I Have felt interested for
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this youth, in consequence of his late courteous
demeanour towards myself, your account has
given fresh wings to my curiosity. And what
does my fair Helen,” he addeq, turning towards
her, as she sate attentively listening, but with
downcast eyes, to the conversation, ¢ what does
she think of this very singulay character? May
I not surmise, that however justly she may con-
demn the way of life to which he has attached
himself, there is a feeling of sympathy and sor-
row in her breast for one so generous and so
brave, though yet so erring ?”

“ And would ‘you not, my deay Sir,” said
Helen, blushing deeply as she spoke, and tlen
suddenly becoming pale, * would you not have
me pity on¢ who, it we may judge from his
conduct, has perhaps beer driven to this extreg
mity by unhanpy and, it is possible, uncon-
trollable circum. tances 7’

¢ Marry, would I, my sweet girl,”

replied
the poet, smiling; ¢ for though I am no apologist
of deeds incompatible with the rights of property,
yet have I been much struck with this same Ro-
lan.; there is a buoyancy of mindy and strengtn
of claracter about hi n which pleases me much,
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and it shall go hard but I will, ere long, with
your leave gnd that of your father’s, ascertain
,not only who he is, but what are his motives of
action.” ' '

- ‘I sincerely wish you may succeed,” ex-
claimed Montchensey, with a thoughtful and
perturbed .brow ;,,whilst on the countenance of
Helen there sate an expression of timidity and
pensiveness, which seemed to indicate an anxious
and somethat alarmed state of feeling.

The conversation, however, soon took a mere
lively if not a more interesting turn, and after
many enquiries had been made concerning their
Stratford friends, and a wish hpd been expressed
by Helen that, Mrs. Hall had accompanied her
father, Shakspeare entered into sn animated
°uloglum on lte chgracteristic beautles of the
country through which he had ,lately 'passed,
describigg the partial appearange of Wyeburne
Hall, as it struck him in the rays of the setting
sun, just previous to his descent into the valley,
with all that warmth, and enthusmsm, and rich-
ness of languege, which absolutdly paints what
it strives to impress.'

“ A begin of satisfaction: lighted up tha fea»-
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tures of Montchensey as the picture came be-
fore him, glowing with all the fairy tints which
Shakspeare knew to give it. * Yes, my friend,”
he exclaimed in allusion'to & sentiment which
had fallen from the poet, “ I am indeed 'tr'lly
proud of Wyeburne Hall; it has been the seat
of my ancestors ever since the conquest, and
many a deed of worth and valour hath traditior
treasured to their memory. But, alas!” he
added, and a cloud of deep gloom came over
him as he uttered it, *“ I am the last male de-
scendant of my house. A storm at once over-
whelming and unforeseen, hath strewed its ho-
nours on thé ground, and I remain a lone and
blighted tree, desulate and withering in the blast
of heaven !

% And can this lovely scion,” said his guest,
pointing to the weeping Helen, who had clasped
ber father’s knees, “ can she be ouverlooked ?”
¢ Oh no, oh no,” cried the afflicted parent,
raising his fond child to his bosom, %1 am
much to blame ; she is my only-hope and stay,
the very link to which my being elings; Lut
ev~n for her safety,” and he shuddered .whilst
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be spoke it, “‘ ém I in continual apprshenison
and the dread of’losing her sometimes influ-

,.enccs my mind as i the event had really hap-
pened. But I bsg your pardén,” he added,
stgrting from his chair; ¢ I take shame to my-
self for this unseasonable introduction of my
domestic sorrows.”

-, As he said this he rang for his servants, and
assummga morecheerful air, “Come, myfriend,”
he exclaimed, leading the way at the same tine
to the banquetting-rocm, ¢ let me obliterate my
fault by declaring, “that notwithstanding what
you have just witnessed, never did 1 exercise
thg rites of hospitality at Wyeburae Hall with
morg sincere and heart-feltl'pleasurc than on
the, present occasion.”

. They now satz down to a repsst in the true

“gamabéthan style of plenty and good cheer.
Momcl;ensey forgot, or contrived to lull to rest,
his - ‘numerous cares, Helen smiled again with
her wonted sweetness and fascination, and, after
an hour spent in delightful and unalloyed in-
tendourse, Sh%kspeare retired togrest, his host
marshalling him the way across the hall, ,and
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up & massive flight of stairs, into a large and
lofty chamber hung with arras, and situated
immediately over the withdrawing-room.

Hither, in a few moments zfter Montchensey
had wished his guest a good night, came the
servant of the latter to unpack his master’s
wardrobe ; but with a face so pale and troubled,
and with such evident marks of trepidation in
it, that Shakspeare, afier gazing upon him for
au instant or two, as the poor fedow stood
trembling with a taver in his hand, called out,
¢ In the name of wonder, John, what is the
matter, for thou seemest to have lost the few
senses whick? nature had been kind enough.to
spare thee 2~

“ Lord help me, Sir,” he answered, lookng
around him with dismay, ¢ Pcer has been tel-
ling, me such’ strange stories about this oid
houﬁe, that I am almost afraid to scc my shvdu\y
in it. I bad as hef a hundred times be fired at
by those ill-looking fellows that Bide in yonder
rocks, than® be way-laid by these same sprites
and goblins, that can glide through a chink, aid
whisk through a key-hole. Do you know, Sir,”
he continued, gettng up close to his master’s
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sxde, and speakmg in an under tone, as if fear-
ful of being ¢ overheard, « that this very wing in
which we now stand, or at least a part on’t, as
they tell me, 'wiich runs backward by the side
of an old court yonder, has been shut up, God
knows how long, haunted, as they say, by the
ghost of & former lady of the Hall, who came
~.by her death in a way too horrible to tell. Just
" as the clock strikes twelve, Sir—"
¢ Prythee no more of thy nonsense,” cried
the bard, somewhat’ impatiently, ¢ but make
haste and put those’ things into the chest. Thou'
hast scarcely been more than two hours in the
phce, and thy head has been filledl with all this
" trumpery I & Please your thondur, Sir, Peter
declares » « Peter i Js an ass, and thou art
,httle better,” retorted his master, half smiling
“&ffl half angry; * go; get thee gone, and try,
if thou.canst, to forget these idle stories.”
#'So,” thought Shakspeare to himself, as his
servant very Teluctantly quitted the apartment,
¢ if a man now were inclined for the indulgence
of the sombre and mysterious, shere might he
find food for it ; «for, though T have ridieuled
the credylity of this poor fellow, and perhaps
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very ton.iderately for his own sake, yet I can-
not but acknowledge that, in coniunction with
what 1 have already seen of the character of
Montchensey, who seems to iabour under the
influence of some awful event which has occurrod
in his family, a tradition of this wild and gloomy
cast is but too well calculated to meke an im-
pression even upon my own feelings.”

It was shortly after these reflections had
pussed through the mind of Shakspeare, that
he sought the blessings of repose; nor were
they long denied to one who, thongh slightly
tinctured with the super stmon of the times, and
therefore not wnalloyed with some of the frailtiua
incident to human nature, posséssed a heart
and intellect,s in strength, and worth, and cou-
scious innocence, not yet surpassed by any of
the sons of men.

(To be continyed.

VOL. I.
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No. VIIL.’

Hear ye, who love to tear oblivion’s veil
Fromthe chill tomb,and strew fresh flowers around,
Where ancient sages slumber in the ground,
‘Come, join with me, and listen to the tale
Which bids neglected worth no more bewail
Her fate obscure.
' SIR"EGERTON BRYDGES.

Trere is a singular satisfaction in discovering
faat the place in which yon have been many
years resident, has, in days long past, given
Birth to some who havp* been eminent in their
.age for philofophy or literature, or arts, and
more especially is this the case, if; in the vicissi-
tugles* of taste, and the progress of improvement,
obscurity should have stolen over their memory
and their name ; for what can be more delight-
ful than to rekipdle a grateful recollection of
‘those to whem their contemporaries have been
indebted for homts of elegant amusement, or
lessons of persuasive wisdom. s
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It is with a feeling of this kind that xow,
whilst the fervid heat of noon dispnses to reflec-
tion and retirement, I sit down to record what,
at this distant period, can be collected of the
biography of two once celebrated poets, natives
of Hadleigh, in Suffolk, WiLLIAM ALABASTER,
and Josepu BEAUMONT ; the former Mighly emi-
nent in his day for the depth of his eruditio
and the beauty of his latin verses, the latter for
his theological attainments, and his vernacular
poetry.

WiLLiaM ArLaBasTeR was born at Hadleigh,
in Suffolk, in 1567. He received the first part
of his education st the grammar school of his
native town, then in considerable estimation for
the talent with which it.was conducted.* From

* Hadleigh schoo' can also boast the hondvr of having edu-
cated that profound and accomplished scholaxr JunN Over \is,
who preceded Alabaster by a few years, and went immred.ately
from Hadleigh to St. John’s College, (‘pnibrldge He was
afterwards chosen fellow of Trinity Colle@, and ir 1596 he
took his degree of D.D. when he was appointed Regius Pro-
fessor of Divinity, and Master of Cuatharine-ball in (ie same
University. He became the successor of D' Nowell as Dean
of St, Pauls in 1601 ; and was chosen Prolocutor of the,
Lower House of Convocation towards the commencetnent of
James’s veign. His eruditior :and piety were reward>d in 1614,

R % ;
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the school of Hadleigh he was sent to that of
Westminster, and from the latter to T'rinity
« College, Cambridge, where he took the degrec
of Bachelor of Arts in 1587, that of Master of
Adts in 1591, and in 1592 he was incorporated
of the University of Oxford. During his resi-
dence at Trinity College, Cambridge, he appears
"to bave obtained the patronage of Dr. Still,
Margaret Professor, Master of the College, and
Rector ot Hadleigh, and subsequently bishop of
Bath and Wells* ; and Wood in his Athena:

by the bishopric of Lichfield and Coventry, and by a transla-
tion to the see of Nérwu.h in 1618, which I 'enjoyed, however,
httle more than a"year, dying there May 12th, 1619,
* Bishop Overall was the intimate friend and corvespondent of
Gerard Vossius aud. Grotius.  He was siyled by Camden ¢¢ ¢
*gdigi us learned man ;" by Wood, « the best scholastic di-
vine in the English nation,” aud Cosin; bislop of Durham,
wha,erested a to his Y, in Norwich ‘Cathedral,
terfis bim in the inseription which he placed upon it, “ Vir
unflequaque docrtissi(nus. et omni encomio major.”

Overall was the author of the celebrated ¢¢ Con ion
Book ;*" he was also one of' the translators of the Bible, and is
mentidied by Mr. Chuson, in his life of Nowell, as having
‘written that parteef the Church Catechism which includes the
« sacraroents.

* The aythor of Gammer Gurton’s Needle.
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Oxonienses speaks of him as an ornament to that
University, calling him ¢ the rarest poet and
Grecian that any one age or nation produced.”*
It was probably about the penod of 1596 or
1597, and when he had acqun'ed no small ce.e-
brity as a classical poet, that he received from
the Lord Keeper Egerton, the offer of the Rec-
tory of Brettenham, in Suffolk, which he declined
however, as not being equal to his expectations,
accompanying the letter which he wrote on this
occasion, with a cory of elegant Latin hexame-
ters, addressed to his Lordship, who was then
deservedly esteemed the Miecenas of his age.+
The preferment, however, which he did ac-
cept at this period, was that of Chaplain to the
Earl of Essex during his enterprise against Ca~
diz in 1597; on his returr from which expedi-
tion he was unfortunately induced to desert the
Church of Engleud for that of Rome, a:. apos-
tacy which was speedily rewarde'ﬁ by thé con-
finement of 2 prison, for he sougit to vindicate
his change of opinion by “a_ publication under

* Athen® Oxon. Vol. i. Fast. 144.
4+ Todd’s Spenser, Vol. i. p.ci.
r 2



846 NOONTIDE LEISURE.

the title of ¢ Seven Motives for his Conversion,”
an attempt which was not easily pardoned in
~those days of polemical irritation. ¢ Dr. Als-
baster,” says one of his adversaries on this occa-
sién, ¢ who published in 1598, by means of
private conference with a certain seminary
priest, whom in prison he laboured to convert,
“was by the same priest perverted, so that of a
perfect protestant, hee is nowe become an abso-
lute papist, and is for the same imprisoned.”*
The controversy to whice this defection gave
rise, occupied his time for some years, and in
1604 brought upon him an antagonist of the
fitst reputation in his day as a scholar and di-
vine, Dr. Wllham Bedell, aiterwards bishop of
Kilmore, who wrote an answer to a work which
‘Alabaster had published in defence of his new
tene ‘gnnder. the title of ¢ Four Demands.”f

*-.« A Booke qf" ihc Seven Planets, r Seven Wandring Mo-
tives of William s wit, retrograded or removed by John
Racster. Meliug eat claudicpre in via quam currere extra viam.,
August, at London, p by Peter Shirt, for Andrew
Wi elling in Paul®s Church-yard, at the signe of -the
An 431598, 4rs.’ 47 leaves.” - - Vide British Pibliograpker,
«ol, i. p. 548. e

4 ¢ Among the Lambeth.manvscripts (No. 772.),

Mr., Todd,” ¢ there is a valuablé and curious work, entltled
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Whather the arguments of bishop Bedell, or his
own further researches, brought about his re-
conversion, is not known; but shortly after this:
period, he discovered more motives for returning
into the bosom of his mother-church, than he
had ever done for quitting it.

Promotion rapidly followed hise re-union
with the protestant cause, for his talents both
as a scholar and a theologian were too well
known, and too highly estimated to be suf-
fered to lie dormant for want of due en-
couragement. He accepted the rectory of
Thorfield in Hertfordshire, was made a pre-
bendary of St. Paul’s, and, in 1614, a Doc.or
of Divinity. The sermon which he preached
for his Doctor’s degree, had for its text, the fifst
verse of the first chapter of tue first beok of
Chronicles, nanely, ¢ Adam, Seth, Eno&," and
abounded in recondite and mystical lear~Za,.

¢ A Defence of the Answer to Mr, Al 's Four Demands
against a Treatige intituled The C#ohck‘ ly upon Bedell’s
Answer to Mr. Alabaster’s Four ,l)emands. The letter at
the beginning is addressed ¢ to the Worshipful and my loveing
friend Mr. Ambrose Jermyn;' and is dated, Bury, this 25t.h
Feb: iary, 1604, your Worshipp’s in Christ Jesus, William
Bedel) * ** — Toop's Spenser, vol. i. p. ci.

R &
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After a life occnpied to the last in literary
and philosophical pursuits, Alabaster died in
«April, 1640, and in the 74th year of his age.
His works may be classed under the heads of
philology, theology, and poctry. In the first of
these departments, his ¢ Lexicon Pentaglotton,
Hebraicum, Chaldaicum, Syriacum, &c.” Folio,
*J.ondon, 1687, may be considercd as his chief
production, and ranks, without doubt, as the
most elaborate of all his publications. It had
engaged his attention many years, and was re-
ceived by the learned world with the admiration
due to the industry and erudition with which it
had been manifestly constracted.
As a divine, Alabaster, fiom the warmth of
hi imagination, and his love of the wonderful
ﬂd mysterlous, was.too much addicted to the
chiineras of the Cabala, which teach that there
exmﬂ*ot word, letter, number or accent in the
Mosaical law %nch has not some hidden mean-
ing in it, and tjlrough which, if rlghtly inter-
preted not only the_Fenuine sense of Scripture
may be clearly ainderstood, but even the secrets
of futurlty unveiled; a doctrine which as Granger
observes., % is admirably g gontrived to make the
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scrivtures speak any sence, or no sense at
all.”*

On this mystical plan of interpretation, L.
published in 1602, “ Tractatus in Revelationem
Christi modo Cabalistico explicatam,” 4to.; and
in 1621, * Tractatus de Bestia Apocaliptica,”
12mo. Nor are any of his theological works,
indeed, frec from the same erudite enthusiasm ;
for a similar mode of interpretation may be
traced in his ¢ Apparatus in Revelationem Jesu
Christi,” 4to. 1697, and in his ¢ Spiraculum
Tubarum, n.d. Ecce Sponsus Venet,” 4to. 1633.

The profound orientsl learning, indeed, of
Alabaster, together with the assumption of a
faculty which could penetrate into, and unfold
the dispensations of Providence to the remotest
period of time, could nct fais, in an age prore
to the marvellous, to make a strong ‘impression
on the minds of his contemporarjes. Vit what
faith and admiration he was 168ked up to, as a
person mﬁted, in this way, WIﬁ very extraor-
dinary powers, may be lénrnt [rom the following

* Biographical History of England, vol.ii. p. 169, elit
of 1775. ’
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lines addressed to bim by his ingenious and
accomplished friend Robert Herrick.

TO DOGCTOR ALABASTER.

Nor;art thou lesse esteem’d, that I have plac’d
(Amongst mine honour’d) Thee (almost) the Jast :
In great Processions many lead the way
. To him, who is the triumph of the day,
As these have done to Thee, who art the one,
One only glory of a million,
In whom the spirit of the Gods doth dwell,
Firing thy soule, by which thou'dost foretell
When this or that vast Dinaste must fall
Down to a Fillit more Imperiall.
Whe this or that Horne shall be broke, and when
Others shall spring up in their place agen :
When times and seasons and all yeares must lie
Drown’d in the sea,of wild Eternitie :
Ve, the Black Dooms-day Bookes (as yet unseal’d)
Shall Me mlghty Angell be revealed :
And when the Tggmpet which thou late hast found
Shall call to judgment; tell us when the sound
Of this or that great Aprjll day :hall be,
And next the Gospell wee will credit thee :
Meine time like earth-wormes rve will crawle-below,
. And wonder at Those Things that thou dost know:*

. Hespendu, or Works both Hum' n and Dlvme, of Répert
Hemck, Eso 1158 p 362,
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Mucn, however, as Alabaster was latterly
renowned for his theological and philosophical
acquirements, he had enjoyed early in life, and
continued to inaintain to the day of his death, a
reputation equally great and extensive for the
critical acumen of his classical taste and the
beauty of his Latin poetry., In 1592, and in
the twenty-fifth year of his age, he wrote Lis
“ Roxana,” a Latin tragedy, which was acted,
as soon as finished, at Trinity Coilege, Cam-
bridge, and procrred the author the most un-
bounded applause.* So highly, indeed, was
this drama esteemed, that forty years after its
first representation at Cambridge, namel; in
1632, it issued irom the press surreptitiously,
and in a very imperfect form, an occurrence
which stimulated the aathor to publish a genuire
edition during the course of the same year.

The Roxano of Alabaster, theugh c-..inly a
work of considerable merit, is wiktten as*Warton

* « Dr. Fuller informs us,”* (see his Worthies in Suffolk,
n.70.) says Granger, “¢ that whe his Latin tragedy of Roxana
was acted at Trinity Crllege in Cambyidge, the last words
¢ sequar, sequar,’ were so hideously pronounced, that a gentle-
wuman present fell dis*racted, and never aftexwards recoverea
ber enses.” — Biographi~al History, vol. ii. p.149. note.
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'

Sustly observes, too much ., in the style snd
*manner of the, turgid and unnatural Seneca,
bat when that elegaut and interesting com-
mentd;or proceeds to say that this drama < has
beeil mentioned by Dr. Johnson as a Latin com-
position, equal to the Latin poetry of Milton,” *
» he has assuredly charged that upon his illus-
" thpus contemporary which he never dreamt of
asserting. The passage in Jobnson, with the
preceding context, is as follows. < I once heard
Mr. Hampton, the translator of Polybius, re-
mark, what I think is true, that Milton was the
first Englishman who, after the revival of letters,
wrole Latin verses with classic elegance. If
any exceptions can be made, they are very few:
Hn}ldon and Ascham, the pride of -Elizabeth’s
r‘-}g‘n, however {hey have succeeded in prose,
no sooner attempt verse than they provoke
derisi:  If we produced any thing worthy of
notice “before the clegies of Miiton, it was per-
haps Alabaster’s Rb.z‘ana.”-l- Now it will, I

. Nilton’s Smaller Poems, apud Warton, 2nd edit. 1791.
p- 430. - *
~ 4 Livesof the Most Entinent Engluh Poets, vol. i. p.%6.

Sharpe’s Editio...
” [/ .
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think, Le readily admitted, that no equality with
the poetry of Milton could be intended by these -
words ; they were meant merely to imply, what
is, in fact, really the case, that this drama is, as
a classical production, a spirited and extr-or-
dinary effort for the period in which it was writ-
ten And more especially will this be allowed,
when we recollect the youth of the writer, amnd
that, as he has himself told us, it was the work
of only a fortnight.

The drama, however, was not the only pro-
vince of poetry in which alabaster endeavoured
to excel; he had projected, and in part executed,
a species of Epic poem in honour of Flizeheth
and her reign, vhich was to have extended to
twelve books, and which he termed Eviskis.

Of this elaborate undertakit g which, notwith-~
standing the popularity of its subject, Wasfiever
committed to the press, Mr. Todd, ir his edi-
tion of Spenser, has given u§ the olidwing
account. ,

“The £liséis,” he says, ¢ is prcaerved among .
the manuscripts in Emmanuel College, *Cam-
bridge ; and is numbered 1 4. 16. I have bgen
favoured by the master of that sodety with the
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.peru:sral of it. Ttis entitled Eliseeis, Apotheosis
«poetica, sive, De florentissimo imperio et rebus
gesiss augustissime et invictissime principis Eliza=
bethe D. G. Angliw, Francie, et Hibernie, Re-
ginir. ' POEMATIS #n duodecem libros tribuendi
Liser Privus, Authore GULIELMO ALABASTRO,
Cantabrigiensi Colleg. Trin.— It is dedicated
te. Queen Elizabeth.

The poem opens thus :

Virgineum mundi decus, angustamque Britanne
Regnatricem aule, et lztis digesta tot annos
Imperiis, pacisque artes, bellique triumphos,
Ordior mterns rerum transcribere fame.
Argumentum ingens, &c.

This manuscript, according to Antony Wood,
Had beer formerly in thie possession of Theodore
Flak:” * :

Un‘ﬁ?i}shed as the poem was, it_ appears to
have 'been widely. circulated amongst the au-
thor’s friends, and to have received ‘rom them
the most unqualified zpprobation. It must havc
been commenceil very shortiy after the comple-

* Todd's Spenser, vol. viili- pi24.
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tion o1'the Ruzrana; for in 1595, when Spenser
published his “ Colin Clout’s Come Home
Again,” he thus speaks of the production of his
friend who was then in the .wenty-seventh year:
of his age:

And there is Alabaster thoroughly taught

In all this skill, though knowen yet to*few ;

Yet, where he knowne to Cynthia as he ought,,
His Eliséis would be redde anew.

Who lives that can match that heroick song,
Which he hath of that mightie Princesse made ?
O dreaded Dread, do not tlLy selfe that wrong,
To let thy fame lie so in hidden shade :

But call it forth, O call hifn forth to thee,

To end thy zlorie which he hath begun :

That, when he finish’t hath ag it should be,

No braver Poeme can be under sun.

Nor Po nor Tybur’s swans so much renown’d,
Nor all the braod of Greece so highly praised.
Can match that Muse when it with bayes iz .. uwn'd,
And to the pitch of her perfection raised.'

Praise Yike this, and from such a quarter,
must necessarily have im;;f'esspd the publiv mind
with a high idea of the merits of the Eliséis, gnd
it is, therefore, somewhat extrsoidinary, that,
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although in an unfinished state,” the euxogy of
Spenser, and the curiosity which such a state-
ment was so wt.l calculated to excite, have not
shitherto induced some lover of neflected genius
to opmimit this fragment to the press. It has
been mentioned, indeed, by Mr. Malone that,
without doubt, Spenser’s object in this highly-
' coloured encomium; was to recommend his triend
to the queen’s favour, and v procure him that
promotion in the church, which he afterwards
obtained. * Yet it caunot he conceived that
without more than common merit in the poem
itself; the author of the Fairy Queen would have
risqued his reputation with his sovereign as a
judge in calling her attention tc it in so decided
a manner. '

* Alabaster seems to have confined himself (as
a dise’ *pl¢ of the Muses) almost exclusivély to
the ‘Caggnosition of Latin verses ; for of his Eng-
lish ptat-y only two specimens have been found.
These were discolered by Mr. Malone in the
Bodleian library, in a manuscript of Arghbi-
shop Sancroﬁ 8 and prebent us with two son-

-~

¢ Malone’s Shakspeare, apud Boswell, vol.'ii. p. 263.
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nets. of which ¢ the piety,” as he has justly
observed, “is more obvious than the poetry ;
yet Donne,” he adds, “and those in that age
who admired Donne, doubtless thought them
excgllent.”  Of the first of these sonnets, en-
titled ¢ A New Year’s Gift to my Saviour,” I
shall quote the major division or ottant, as a
curious instance of that fondness for a play f
words or ¢ dalliance with names,” so prevalent
in the rcigns of Elizabeth and James the First.

Ho! God be here. Is Christ; my Lord, at leisure ?
Blesscd St. Peter, to my King present

This Alabastexr box which 1 nave sent ;

And if he ask how it may do him pleasure,

Tell him I hear that he hath encless treasure.

But hath not vessels half sufficient,

And in this box are many moe content,

Wherein of grac.: he may bestow large measurc

The account which has now been given of
this once éelebrated scholar, ‘&nde which is, I
beheve%notvmhstandmg its brev1ty, much more
fuli and particular than any prccedmg attemipt,

will show that he filled, during’ his lifetime, a
2
* Vic'e Malone’s Shakspe: re, ap. Boswell, vol. il p. 262.
VOL. L. s
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large space‘ in the public eye, and that’ he was
deservedly esteemed, as well for the depth and
variety of his erudition, .as for the elegance of
his classtcal acquuementa. It *is the record,

howewer, of an individual who unhappily trusted
not his fame to his native language, and who
has, therefore, oply been preserved from ob-
Tivion by the casual notice of his contemporaries,
and the occasional retrospect of the learned
critic. He is, in fact, aloue remembered as

The Bard of other days, whom Herrick loved,
Whom Spenser honour’d, and whom Johnson
praistd. *

From these 'scanty notices of ‘one who has
aBpeared and dei)arted like a shadow of times
loug gone l)y, *let u¢ now turn our attentlon to
a, bard' whose. works will afford, us a more in-
ter«amlg ficld for criticism an(ll illustration.

* There iy an, execllent engraving of our poet by Payne,
from a portrait by Cornelius Jansen, with the follomng inscrip-
tion ; “ GuLIELMUS ALABASTER, anno statis sue 66, studn
apcanee theologie, 33.” ™'



NOONTIDE LEISURE, 259

No. IX.

Intent to rescue some neglected rhyme,
Lone-blooming, from the mournful waste of time,
And cull each scatter’d sweet,

BowLks.

JosepH BEaumMon~, the author of Psyche, an
Allegorical Epic, and of a collection of minor
poems, was born at Hadleigh, in Suflolk, on
the 13th of March, 1615. His father descended
from a younger branch of the ancient family of
Beaumont in Leicestershire, and who died in
1653, had. been for many years a woollen ma-
nufacturer in [ladleigh, then a .very wealthy
trading corporation; and being a man no. only
in easy circumstances, but of great respectabi-
lity, he had been repeatedly elected into the
office of chief magistrate of that town. Very
fortunately, also, for the subject of our biogra~
phy. he possessed, togethe: with a deep sense
of rel‘gion, a very decided taste for elegant liter~
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»ature ; and discovering in the carly yea’rs of his

" son Joseph a peculiar attachment to letters, he
very wisely determined to give him an education

' correspondmg to ‘the promise which his talents
seémed to hold forth.

Much, however, as he prized the acquisitions
of learningy and anxious as he was that his son,
who was the favourite of his hopes, should have
every advantage which the age could bestow, he
was still more solicitous that these accomplish-
ments should be based on the firm foundation
of morality and religion. Apprehensive, there-
fore, of sendjng him to such a distance as would
entirely remove him from his own immediate
influence and iuspection, he iefused to listen to

’ the suggestions of his friends, who had proposcd
cWestmmster as‘the pﬂmary seat of his educa-
tign’ but placcd him at the grammar school of
his Mive town, very justly concluding that the
dlsaplme which had nursed and produced such
scholars as Oferall and Alabaster, was not likely
to disappomt his expectations. In fact, Jyoung
Beaumont prorecuted his studies, whilst resident
at this school, witk so much assiduity and suc-
cess, 8s to render hlnlsel{ in a very extraor-



NNOONTITCES LEISULE. 251

dinrry degree for his age, familiar with the best
writers of antiquity. 7Zerence was his favourite
author, and it is said that of this elegant classic
he had ever a small edition in his pocket to the
close of his life.

The proficiency thus early acquired, enabled
him to enter Peterhouse in Cambridge in his
sixteenth year; and here the same love of clrs-
sical learning which had so greatly distinguished
him whilst a student in Hadleigh, continued to
recommend him t. the notice and esteem, not
only of the members of his own society, but of
the university at large. Nor had his dispositi-n
and conduct an ‘uferior claim to their kindness
and respect ; for he was open and unaffected in
his manners, strictly observant of the statutes
and regulations of his college, and remarkabl.
no less for the sweetness of his temper, thz>- #w
the fervor and reqularity of his devotionai prety.

Qualifications such as these very speedily at-
tracted the attention of Dr. Cosins, then master
of Peterhouse, and subseqrently bishop »f Dur-
ham, ard who was distinguished for his minute
obs~rvance of the character and deportment of
the students committed to his care. He singled~

- s 3
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)
“out Mr. Beaumont ‘indeed. as an object of his
peculiar patrgnage, and as soon as he had ob-
tained his bachelor’s degree, he gave him the
first fellowship in his college that becime vacant.
'It was now that he found himself at liberty to
carry into execution the plan of study which he
had some time before chalked out as his fa-
w’mu*itc pursuit; that of familiarising himself
with the scriptures of the Old Testament in
their native langnage. For this purpose he
commenced, in his tweuty-ﬁ'rst year, the study
of the Hebrew, comparing with the utmost di-
ll'gencc and ‘exactness every version extant with
‘ he ongma] a tpsk which at lus time of life has
ern seldom ufide~taken, and, if undertaken, as
seldom prosecuted with effect. After this appeal
"to tbe yure source of religion, he procerded to
Gwith critical accuracy the prmnuve writers
on -.._,hl'lstlamty, abstracting .ind methodising
their contents,in the most lucid order, and ex-
hibiting strong proofs of the taste and discrimin-
ation with which in~particular he had digested
tl'le learnihg 6f Basil, aid the free aud fervid
eloquence of Chrysostom. . ‘
Having employed th, ‘e, yeass in thesé im-

o T
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portant purswits, he was called, at the age of
twenty-four, to the tutorship of his college, a
charge which he sustained with the most exem-
plary vigilance and 1mp.trtlallfy, yet with a sweet-
ness and affability of temper that won tor nim
the hearts of all entrusted to his care. It at any
time he assumed the aspect of severity, or the
language of reproach, it was in consequence of
some instance of immorality or irreligion; for
we are told that being * himself assiduous and
fervent in paying public homage to the Deity
in the college chapel, he had always a strict eye
upon the behaviour of his pupils in those sacred
offices, and whatever marks of negligence or
indevotion “he onserved in any of them, were
surc to be ‘ollowed by the strongest expressions
of his displeasure and indignation : for he looked
upon the want of reverence and gratitude o the
Author of our life, as a testimony of a Luse anl
bad heart; and thought it impossible, tnat he,
who (,ould knowingly fail in these duties to that
beneficent’ Being, could ever be a useful member
of society, or a good man.”*

* Account of his Life prefixed to his Minor Poems, p. x
C 4
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It was also one of the especial cares of Mr.
Bcaumont, in the lectures which he regularly
delivered to hls pupils, to impress upon their
minds the deepebf.' love and venération for their
kikg and country; and he used to speak of it
as one of the most pleasing recollections of his
life, that in the days of anarchy and rebellion
which shortly afterwards occurred, not an indi-
vidual of the numerous young men who had
been placed under his direction, and many of
them belonged to some of the best families in
the kingdom, hesitated to embrace with cheer-
fulness and alacrlty, and at the hmmediate risk
of ¥fe and property, “the cause of royalty and
the established constitution.

“An office of greater weight and pnblicity now
“fell to the lot of Mr. Beaumont, being chosen
Vice:Proctor ar Moderator in the Unuerslty
The dwies of which situation he dlecharged with
more’ than common zeal and eﬁect, enforcing,

as far as his Jelegated authority extended, a
strict, and general observance of the statutes.
But his rebldenw at Cambmdrre, and the benefit
rqsultmg from lns iruence and example, were

about to r‘ecewn a long anél fgarﬁl__l interruption;

.
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for the storm was now gathering which very
shortly afterwards broke with irresistible fury
upon the civil and ecclesiastical constitution ~f
the kingdom; and in 1644, when the Scotch
army declared for the parliament, and had ccm-
missioned the Earl of Manchester to re-model
the University of Cambridge. the tutor of Peter-
house, who was well known for his firm adher-
ence to the cause of his sovercign, was the first
to feel the weight of their resentment. He was,
in fact, compelled to quit the University, then
under the control of the rebels, and being
ejected from his fellowship, he retired to his
native town of IHadleigh; and herc we are wold,
“ he formed a luttle society of gallant spirits,
men of abuced merits, which chiefly consistea of
some of his former pupi's, and the sons of hi-
great friend ard patron Bishop Wren ;” ana here
also, ¢ being in deacon’s orders, he constautly
performed the daily services of the liturgy in his
father’s house, and preached to his little flock
every Sun[lay.” :

It was whilst resident at Hedleigh that he
emvloyed his leisure hours in the compositiop
of Lis elaborate allegorical poem entitled
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» ¢ Pyyche, or Lovels Mystery, "displaying, the
Intercourse betwecn Christ and the Soul,”
vshich was u,)mmcnced in April 1647, and
thou«rh in its first edition, consisting of twenty
long cantos, was wmpleted before the 13th of
March following, and ])ubllahed early in 1648.
Nor was this production, extensive as it is, the
. dply fruits of his retirement in Suffolk; numer-
ous miscellancons poems, both English and
Latin, thdugh not published until many years
after his death, issued frdm his pen whilst
lingering on the banks of the Brett, his native
stream. Indeed nearly all his poetry appears
to have been written between thc_'_ years 1644
and 1653. )

‘Scarcely had our author completed his Psyche,
swhen he was indtuced- to leave Hadleigh by an
1nv1\f-'t10n from Dr. Wren, Biskop of Ely, to
rcsndo in his house as his (lomcsuc chaplain,
This ‘pielate, as visitor of P(_tcrhou';e, bad long
known and admired the worth and the talents
of Ml, Beaumont, and had, as early as the
yeéar 1643, cql]ated him to the rectory of Kel-
_shall in Hertfordshive ; to that of Elm with the
mhapel of Emneth in 164-6\ and to the sewenth
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canonry and preberd in the Cathedral church
of Ely in 1647. But as these preferments,
which occurred during the rebellion, would Le
considered as little more than nominal, the
Bishop was anxious to give him an asylun. in
his own family ; and so affectionately did he be-
come attached to him, in consequence of this
domiciliation, that in the year 1650 he bestowad
upon him in marriage his step-daughter, Miss
Brownrigg, a young lady of the most pleasing
manners and amiable disposition, and who was
possessed of a considerable estate together with,
the manor of Tatingston in Suffolk; and with
her at T: atiﬁgston-place, in the mutual endear-
ments of domestic society, in the occasional
exercise of his professional duties, and in the
daily vractice of every Christian charity, he
passed the succeeding ten years, and, pe~hans.
the happiest period, of his life.

The Restoration, as might be imagined, almost
instantly drew Mr. Beaumont forth from his
retreat; and not only did he take immediate
possession of the benzfices to which he had been
formerly presented by his great patron Bishor
Wren, but he was ~lso admitted int~ the firsc
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list of his n‘mje;ty’s chaplaips, and created D.D.
by a royal mandamus in 1660.

« In the ensumg year, at the particular request
of Blshop Wren, who wished tb have two per-
sons whom he so highly valued, nezr him, our
author and his lady were induced to remove to
Ely, and took possession of the Prebendal
House ; but unfortunately the situation disagreed
so much with Mrs. Beaumont, who was of a
delicate constitution, and had a tendency to
consumption in her frame, that when in April
1662, on the resignation of Dr. Pearson, master
of Jesus’ college, Cambridge, the Bishop had
appointed Dr. Beaumont his successor, Mrs.
Beasmont was ‘decome too weak to bear the
fa‘t‘igue of removal, and expired at Ely on the
~81st of the folldwing. month, leaving a family of
six Yery young children. This .severe stroke,
wh11§; it was borne by her sorrowmg husband
with 'the resignation of a Christian, was deeply
and irreparably felt as a man; for he had lost
one who had been hjs support under every dis-
tress, and whq had never. welcomed prosperity,
bat as he was a shaver with her in it. .

« With his little family ,<e now removed to
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Cambridge, where on the decease of Dr. Hale,
master of Peterhouse, in 1663 he was presented
by his kind patron to the headship of that col-
lege, a situation which of all dthers he had most
desired, and in which, indeed, he acquired the
love and veneration ot all within the influence of
his authority ; for he lost no opportunity of re-
warding merit, especially when labouring und.r
the disadvantages of obscure birth or confined
circumstances ; and so revolting, in fact, to his
benevolent heart wus the spectacle of learning
and piety suffering under the pressure of want
or cold neg]lect, that whenever such an instance
occurred in the society over which he pre-
sided, he immediately hastened to alleviate it,
by admitting the person or persons so cir-
cumstanced into his family, unLaer the denomi-
nation of his sizars, where, until they touk their
Bachelor’s degree, he supplied them not only
with the necessa.ies, but the comforts o: life,
allowing them free access to his ldrary, and not
seldom to ‘the still greater benefits resulting
from his conversation and advice.
Preferment still followed the footsteps of our
learnad divine. In the year of his admission to-



270 NQONTIDE LEISURF. 4

,the inastersbip of Peterhouse, hé was instityted
‘to the rectory of Fevershau'l, near Cambridge ;
and in 1664 to that of Barley, in Hertfordshire,
where he alternaﬁely resided, we are told, in
thé vacation months every summer, ¢ feeding
the indigent, instructing the ignorant, and faith-
fully discharging all the offices of the pastoral
clmrge

“The ensuing year saw him involved in a con-
troversy with Dr. Henry More, who, having
broached some doctriies ine his ¢ Mystery of
Godliness, which oar author deemed not only
subvelslvc of our ex(,ellent constitution, but in-
Jurlﬂls to the cause of Christianity, ne privately
communicated hs objections tv the Doctor, who
thinking proper to reply through the medium of
the press, compelled, Dr. Beaumont to have
recoursé to the same public vehicle, and so
eﬂ'ec&.al.ly did he refute the positions of his an-
tagonisty that he received the faanks of the uni~
versity for his wervices in behalf of religion.

The reputation, indeed, of Dr. Beaumont,
for, the depth and soundness of his theologlcal
\knpwlﬂdge, had howr become so great, that in
Jhe year }_6‘/0 without any sol}cxtatlon or’ his



NGONTIDE LEISURE. 271

part, or any competition on that of others, he
was called, by the united voice of the university,
to fill the divinity chair, and i this very im-
portant situaticn he passed .he residue of his
life, a period of twenty-nine years, delivering
lectures regularly twice a week in every term ;
in the course of which he went through the two
Epistles to the Romans and Colossians, in order
to set at rest the nunierous heresics and cortro-
versies which had arisen from a mistnken inter-
pretation of them.

The success which had attended his efforts in
this arduous attempt at Cambridge, led to his
appointment in 1689, as one of the compis-
sioners for the comprehension, as it was termeq,
or the union of churchmen and dissenters nunuer
one form of public worship, but 20t entertaining
any expectation that sach a plan could. bz car-
ried into effect, he declined taking his pl ce ar
the board.

Blessed with an uncommon share of health
and strendth, he continued to discharge all the
duties of his office, even to his eighty-fourth
year, with an unbroken spivit ; but, relying too
much, at length, on the vigour of his constitu-
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 tion, he exertéd himself with such energy in

» preaching in his turn before the university on
the 5th of November 1699, as to biing on, after
the service of the day was conclided, symptoms
of alaiming debility. These ushered in at night.
a high fever, which being followed in a few days
by an attack of the gout in his stomach, he
expired on the 23d of the same month.

‘<« Thus,” says the friendly memorialist of his
life, with swhose summary of his character 1
cannot do better than- close this brief sketch;
¢¢ thus, after a life falt of as much virtue and
reputation as ever fell to the share of one man,
died, the great and excellent Proféssor Brau-
"MONT; regretted Oy all good men, and the whole
urhversity ; but most of all by the members of
Jthat society over which he had so long, and so
wortkily presided ; who lost in him the guide of
"theirsives, the director, of their studies, the wit-
ness @d encourager of their viitues.

“ He was religious without bigotry, devout
without superstltlon, learned without pedantry,
Judlcrous without censorlousness, eloquent with-
ou.. vanity, chariable without ostentation, ge-
nerous withHout protuswn,kfrlendly without dis-
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simulation, courteous without flattery, prndent

without cunning, and humble without meanness.

In short, whoever shall hereafter deserve the re-

putation of having filled with credit the several
stations which he so eminently adorned, will

have reason to believe full justice done to his

character, if for learning, piety, judgment, hu-

manity, and good breeding, it may be thouaht

worthy to be compared with that of Dr. BEau-

MONT.”* -

Of the numercus works of Dr. Beaumont,
with the exception of his ¢ Observations upon
the Apology of Dr. Henry More,” none have
issued from the press but his Psycke, and his
Minor Poems ; an injunction having been found
in his will azainst the publication of his critical
and polemical writings.

Psyche, as we have already rciated, wa: writ-
ten during the author’s residence at Hadleigh
in 1647, and pubiished in 1648, in twenty cantos ;

* Tighly-coloured as this chatacter of our autl.r may be
deemed, it seems to be hornn out by the opinion of his con.em-
poraries ; for in his epitaph in th~ anichapel at Peter-h-use
hei styled ¢¢ Poeta, Or: tor, Theologus prastenti ~imus ; qu.-
vis no.nine Hereticorum ™" -lleus, ct Veritatis Vinde. -

VCL. I -
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and ,a second editiop with the poet’s last cor-
‘rections, and augmented by him to twenty-four
crntos, appearéd in 1702, under the superin-
" tendence of his soﬁ', the Rev. Chailes Beaumont.
"This bulky folio, the laudable design of which
% is to recommend the practice of piety and mo-
rality, by describipg the most remarkable pas-
sapes of our Saviour’s life, and by painting
particular virtues and vices in their proper
colours,” has now, notwithstanding the ad-
miration which it once excited, dropped into
entire oblivion; a fate which, though the most
deplorable that can happen to a poet, cannot,
_in this instance, I apprehend, when the work
is viewed as a w‘)wle, be pron‘ounced altogether
undeserved
« Dr, Beaumont in fu(,t, br ough(: to his under—-
Jtaking-a large « share of learning,. and an inex-
hauséble fund of wit and fancy ; but, unhappily,
very Littie either of f judgment % of taste to regu-
late and contrdul them. The result, therefore,
has ! .)egn, that whilgt the former is too often
obirusive and misplaced, #he latter is hcentwm
anu extravagant to% degree of which there are
'not mr.f'y/.xamples even qﬁe records of pcétry
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No~ is the general tenor of his language fre-
quently less exceptionable, than the forced im-~
agery and concetti of which it is so often the
vehicle; for its quaintness and familiari‘y are,
not seldom, such as to throw upon what was
intended to bc grave, or awful, or majestic, a
truly Judicrous and fantastic #ir.

With defects such as these, it was totally ia-
possible that a theme so hallowed and sublime
as our author had chosen, could be successfully
treated; and, in fact, throughout the whole
poem, the dignity and simplicity of the scrip-
tural record gre, in almostevery instance, violated.
Yet with this great general failure, there are
nevertheless dispersed through the volume ma..y
phrases, lines, and short passages of considerable
beauty. and which, therefore, are entitled to' a
rescue from the utter and merited neglect into
which the vast body of the poem has faller.

A work, indeejl, so circmstanced as the
Psyche of Reaumont has been for more than a
century, must have furnished to the curious
enquirer into scarce and forgotten poetry, many
a tempting opportunity for selection a..4 trans-
plantation; and accoidingly it is reruvded of

TY !
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Pope, that, on being asked his opinion of Pgyche
in a private copversation, he declared, ¢ there
. afe in it a greas many flowers wc{{ worth gather-
ing, and a man who has the art of stealing wisely
will find his account in reading it.”* ‘

It shall be the business, thercfore, of the
remainder of my present paper, to cull a few of
‘thse flowers, reserving a notice of the minor
and posthumous poems of our bard to a future
number. .

The. descriptive' powers of Dr. Beaumont
were certainly great, and, had he known how to
hdve placed-the reinscon his imagination, and to
Lave selected his objects wnth a just discrimin-
aton as to their adaption t6 the purposes of
 poetry, they would unduubtedly huve appeared
*to* gregt advantage. Almost: beyond number,

 indedd, are the pictures which miight be drawn
fron., his Psycke ; but they are, in general,
clogged with a multitude off insignificant fea-
"tures, and, consequently, want thpt boldness,
slmph&ty, and relief} so indicatory of a maste~’s
l;e.nd. Sdme‘tbere are;,’ however, which may

“* Minor Poems, L&‘p{eﬁxu'], p.xxii,
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clrim a better character, and an'}ongst these I
would place the following description of the
Seasons :

That storm blown o’er, the Spring march’d rorth
array’d
With fragrant green, whose sweet embroidery
In blooms and buds of virgin smiles display’d
A scenc of living joys, all echoed by
Ten thousand birds, which, perch’d on every tree,
Tun'd their soft pipes co Nature’s harmony.

Summer came next, with her own nches crown'd,
A wreath8f flowers upon her goodly head,
Large shea¥es of vipen'd gold ¢id her surround,
And all her way with wholesume plenty spread ;
Where, as she went, no tree brt reach’d his arm,
(Fc- it was hot) to shade her head from barm.

Then follow’d A4-fumn, with her bosom fu:ll
Of every fruit which either teinpts the eye
Or charms the taste; here Wantoness might cui,
And weary grow: here wide-mouth’d Luaury
Migtt her own bouiimy devour with more '
Facility, than spgnd this teeming sto.~.
.T3
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At last came arooping Finter slowly on,

For frost hung h%avy on his heels ; the year
Languish’d in him, and looked old and wan:

‘He quak’d and shiver'd through his Lriple fur.

‘ , Canto iv.

In the same canto, and not far distant from

the- above passage, occurs a delineation of the
Pafadise of the Poets, a part of which, including
characters of Homer, Pindar, and Theocritus,
Virgil, Horace, and Ovid, Tasso and Spenser,
I shall present to my 1eaders.

There on the shore a singing troop appcar'd,

Where Pindar and his lute their ‘'parts did play;

AlPears were ravished which his numbers heard ;

And had not Flageus thrown his fear away,

" And fir'd by envious bravery, strctch’d his-skill,
Lygit’s sole sovereign Pindar had been still.

ngh ou‘deaerved mountam Horrer sate,
mAnd sham'd a trampet by his stouter laies ;
Whmh Fame, who thither flutter'd, having got,
Spreatl through the wondermg world theu' only
— pmse. *
* Tili ppce'y Maro ‘with an equal strain '
Em’;rzy‘d his voice, and &hoed +hem again.
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These at the secc nd bound reflected e
By Tasso’s Musé, but in a purer tune :
The Muse which taught her sober Tuscany
The Greek and Roman poetry to prune,
And rescu'd Godfrey from Oblivion’s bands,
As he had Salem frced from Pagan hands.*

.

Not far from whom, though in‘a lower clime
Yet with a goodly train doth Colin sweep :
Though manacled in thick and peevish,shyme,
A decent pace his painful verse doth keep :
Right fairly drest were his well-featur’d Queen,
Did not her mask too much her beauties screen.
* We have.gnoﬂ\er,eulogy on Godfrey and Tassv, expressrd
with great energy and poetical spirit, it the following stanzas
of the seventeenth canto.

Right Christian Hero, O how due v» Thee
‘W.s sacred Salem’s crowa, and more than this !
How justly wears thy pious victory
Both martial and poctic laurel’s dress ;
Whilst thy illvstrious name and glory reigns,
Both in the w "ld's applause,gand z‘asso’s strains 7

Those sthains in which thy heightened valour takes |
Not Salem only, but Eternity»
In which with louder life thy ttumpes speqks, R
Because blown by a Muse whose blast ¢an fly
Beyond Judea’s “ounds, and nobly darss
Alarm the sdmirat: " of all ears. -

T 4
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* Some distancé thence, jn flowr’y I]:linton groves
‘Luxurious Amorosos sate, who by’
The thrilling ke& of sports, and smiles, and loves,
¢ Effeminated their qtiaint melody. «
Nimlle Theocritus and Naso were
The leading lords of all that revell'd there.

The close of all was.an affected throng
Which chirp’d, pip’d, crackled, squeak’d, and buzz'd
about ;
Mushrooms of Verse: who yet as boldly sung
As Homer’s self, and desperately thought
Their Sonnets’ crack a noise as gallant made
As did the t.hunder of' an Iliad.
"

It is impossibje to pass by this group of poets
w1tfhout remarkmg that justice is by no means
‘done to the chelacter of Spenser, whose admir-
.able Yelsificatien is grossly mlsrepresenbed by
‘the eplthets, painful, thick, and peevish. Nor is
Theock tus under any point of fiew properly as-

~sgciated with "Ouvid; the forier being justly
* valtied f or his snmphc_lty, and adherence to na-
ture, wlulst the, latter is ton often florid, verbose,
apthc !'tlﬁ(‘."_'ll In every other respect the pas-

Sage hys /gmsnderable mer,
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There is occ: sionally a'luxulfy and splendour
of description in this long and elaborate poem’
which appears to have been ‘styuck out, aseit
were, at a heat, by the fortuitous colllsxon of
some rare and ethenal particles ; and of thxs
class the picture I am about to give of a tyran-
nical and ambitious monargh, willy I have no
doubt, be esteemed an adequate example. *, ,

There sate the ¢ Conrgueror;” one whole diamond
made
His radiant helmet ; and in wanton pride
A gorgeous flood of plumes about it play'd,
Yet scorn’c: the kiss of any wind ; aside
They wav’d their heads and coyly seem’d to eay,
To every blast, your breatk offends ; away.

A stately mantle’s large expansion reach’'d
Down from his wide-spread should'srs to hi- feet,
And cloth’d him with all splendors that are fetch'd

From eastern sho-es the western pearls to.r.cet :
L]

His sword look'd‘ lightning through its cry..al
sheath,

Whose round hilt crowned its vict )l‘JQDS bliede ¢

His mighty sceptre. circled with a wre. th o=t

Of bioody bays, right dreadfully he sWERd. ‘



282 NOAONTIDE¢ LEISEVE.

' 'Before him, on a goldea pillar,. atX '
‘Whose massy foot a palm and laurel grew,
Upon the back of Trmmph Glory sate;
" From whose full robes more dazzlifig lustre flew
*rhat breaks from Phebus’ furniture, when he
Through Cancer rides in June’s high gallantry.

A few lines subs‘('.equent to this brilliant pas-
safze, occurs a stanza which; from the moral and
political truth it conveys, deserves to be written
in letters of gold ; and I am happy to add, that
both the versification and the expression are

such as to do justice to the subject.
‘

V’hen did a realm of slaves unto their Prince
The trusty sweetnese of Love’s ﬂomage pay?
_When did a Tyrant with safe confidence
“Rely npon his vassals ? " None but they
Can-f:‘ilr]y rule, and fairly ruled be,
Whom freedom’s bonds tie up in Monarchy.
Canto v.

m canto the sixth, the poet, as mtroductory
to p descrnptxon of the deep sleep which fell
upon..Adgn previovs to the creation ‘of Eve,
places ,,ugfore us the Cavg of §leep, to which
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power he feigns Pity had been sent by the
Deity to command her immediate influence over
the faculties of our first parent. A part of this
allegorical painting, as possessed of no incon-
s.derable richness of imagination, I shall nuw
offer to my readers. ' Pity is represented as
¢ starting through the earth,”

Down to the silent mouth of that dark cave
Where sorrows find their sink, and cares their
grave.

A lazy moat_the grot incompassed
‘With waters which were never known to stir;
Upon whose bank secure Oblivion’s bed
Was made of sluggish moss and caked fur ;
Bats, owls, and other purblind birds of night ,
Stole through the swarthy shadef their woubtful
flight.

Mandrakes within tpe moat, and peppy grew,
Which nodded to their neighb’ring plump of tre.s:
Those were the willow, cypress, box, and yew ;
Close at ".rhose feet lay Quietness and Ease ;
Whilst from the wnter crept an heavy cloud
Of dusky vapcurs. -
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. Thyough these pass’d Pity to,a door of jet,
"Whose wary ringle round was clith’d in wool ;
The porter Sil{"nce
‘

Theré found she on a bed of ebony

Sleep 1aid at length, in softssecurity :

Close by her couch’s side dropp’d pipes of lead,
A, swarm of bees were humming at her head.

In the sleep which entrances Adam, the poet
supposes “him to enjoy a dream emblematic of
what is about to take place;. and, as a portion
of the stanzas appropriated to this delineation,
evhibits a feir specimen of the harmony of ver-
sification to be occasionally fpund ,in Psycke, 1
feel it as a debt due to the adchor, to attract at-
tention towards its structure. Ne sooner then
had Adam sun?- beneath the kindly influence,

When lo, a goodly tree salutes his eye,
Tall, \v‘de, and full"of florid maiesty.
woeds look'd all that way, and -bow'd thelr
. “head; <
Low “crept'the 'alyubs and ‘due obeisance.nade ;
The plant§ and flowers their fragrant duties digl,
Ambitiors to be gilded by®is shade:
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Thus happy h¢ in glory’s zenith reigns,
King of the hilss, the vales, the woods, the plains.

T
But from his ov.n brave stock, out at his sidc,

A twig sprung up which grew as fair as he .
As high it reach’d its Lead, its arms as wide,
And flourished with equal gallantry
Their leaves all kiss'd, thelr arms embrac’d egch
other, .
They liv'd, and lov’d, and joy'd, and reign'd to-
gether.

At thé close of Canto the sixth occurs a pas-
sage to which it is possible Milton may Lave
been indebged ; for we are told by the Editor ~f
the second edition of Psyche, that the princinal
difference between the impression of 1648 and
that of 1702, consists it the supply of a new
Canto, the sixteenth, and in three of the former
Cantos being each divided into two parts.  Mil-
ton, we know, was deeply ;ead in the v.orks of
his predec.essors, ‘and there are certamly several
lines and phrases scatter=l through the rages
of Psyche which remind us of sorrething. surllar
in the Paradise Lost. The passagos beforc s,
however, is by far tk 2 most striking and direct :



286 NOONTIDE  LEIS§BE.

' the bard of 'Psy'che isedescribin\¢ ‘the temptation
of Eve, at the close of which he tells us,

She the Applt took,

When {0, with paroxysms of strange dismay .
Th’ amazed Heavens stood still, Earth’s basis shook,

The troubled Ocean roard, the startled Air

In hollow groans profoundly breath'd its fear.
‘s LN
If thesg, lines be, as I presume they are, in
the first edition of Psyche, they must inevitably
have attracted the notice and the admiration of
our great poet, who has availed himself of them,
when recording the first fatal trespass; in a man-
mwr correspondmg with the characterxstnc sub-

litkity of his geftius.

She pluck’d, she eat!
Earth*{#t the'wound ; and Nature from her seat
Slghfng through all her works, gave signs of woe,
Tht' aQ.was lost.

nd again, When Adam yields to.the tempt-
" atioA;of his wife: ¢

Earsh'tremlr.ed from her entralls, as again
‘m pangs ;, and Nature gavepn second groan:
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Sky lour'd; and, auttering thunder, some sad drops
Wept at completing of the mortal sin
Original.

In the seventh Canto of Psyche, which com-
mences the history of our Saviour’s life, the
adoration of the three kings or magi forms a
prominent part; and the address of these per-
sonages to the infant Jesus, is drawn up by our
author with a propriety, energy, and simplicity,
which, had they been found more frequently
interspersed through his pages, would have ren-
dered the asubject of my criticism an invaluable
acquisition..

Having thrice prostrated themselves at the
fect of Jesus, the elder of the magi, ere he offers
his oblations, exclaims, in behaif of himself and
his brethren, -

The foolish world surnames us wise; but w}
No more w:ll that ambitious title own;

Which truly due, and suiting none but Thee,
Before thy footstool here we throw it down:
The name of King has flatter’s us . while.,

it we resign to Thee that fitter stile.
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« That King art Thou ; €he hopes ¥f'whose dear pirth
‘ Have many fainting gencrations ¢hcer'd :
That Jacob’s Star whose rising here on carth
The shades and types of propheciés hath clear'd ;
‘Displaying to this grovelling world, which lay
Till now in darkness, a nteridian day.

That soveréign Wisdom, which contriv'dst at first
The fabric of this universal Bell ;
By thy dlrecuon it from Nothing burst ;
And in thy “counsels boundless circle all
Motions of heaven and earth still acted be :
Both Change and Chance are Certainties to Thee.

VVe have'already liad a beautiful*description
of the Cave of blqep, and in th¢ followmg stanzas,
at 'the commenceméni of the elé,hth Canto, our
', author enumerates in g highly pleasmg and poet-
lcnl wmgnner, the peculfar gratifications' which
" flowtto man irom this gentlest of the blessings of
his* being, provided all be at peace within his
breast. Addrgssing Nature, ke says,

,Mlm has travell'd with his hand, or mind,
Lrs both t3ils and swets, as well as that,
ina ’nder miy vail dost bind
'Hls heavy head, and teachbxs eyes toshut !
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Out grief ana .ain, that, so reposed, he
May hugg'd ir. Sleep’s all-downy bosom be.

Yet other creat-res littie find i, sleep
But that dull pleasure of a gloomy rest,
wWhich they themsclves perceive not when they reap :
Man by this fuller privilege is blest,
That sleep itself can be awake to hini,
And entertain him with some courteous dream.

In this soft calm, when all alone the heart
Walks through the chades of its own silent breast,
Heaven takes delight to mevt it, and impart
Those blessed visions which surpass the best

of wakmg eyes. —

And he then very truly adds, in refereuce to
the moral stete of the mind,

The sweetest sleep is possible upon .

A cold and churlish couch of board or stonc.
>

"Tis not the flatt’ry of fine things without, /'
Which can yith gehuine softness cldthe thy rest ;
Dawn proves but precious therns, and silk doth ﬁout
His hopes of quiet sleep; whose trea~herous breast,
Though with external unguents sleel, withir!
Is  arsh and rugged, being lined with sin.

YOoui, I. u
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«The honest ploughmanen the gimyole straw
“’ll{(tll furnish’d his first board, akd now his bed,
Reaps solid savoliry rest, and steeps his brow
In deepest ease : whilst though thetyrant's head
Be Juid in delicacy’s softest lap,
By gnawing fears and cares 'tis ploughed up.

The canto front which the above extract is
‘talien, contains a long detail of the fears and the
cruelties afITerod, when he finds that the Wise
Men have deceived him, and return no more.
The apprehensions of the tyrant are painted in
very strong and bold colours, and the following
passpge in particulaf, and more csyfecially the
¢oncluding stanza, may be pionouﬂced worthy
of preservation, as well for the' vigour and beauty
of the languagg, as for the strength and pro-
'prlety, of the i 1magery .

Derk dreadful fancics, and self-thwarting cares
Worridd his breast, #nd chased sleep from his eyes :
For up he start's;, his grisly beald he tears,
An‘!‘n‘;\und about his ghamber cursing flies : ¢

curseddoymself, andheaven, and all its stars,
w chieﬂ{ that which pointed out his fears,
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Ard he then e<claims, 1n an agony of baffled”
cunning and malice,

See, now ! how well thy credulous courtesy

Repayed is ; those kings the news have spread

Through all the regions of wide Araby ;

Which join’d in zeal’s bold league, have made an
head

To tear * thec from” thy throne :

Methinks I smell the batile drawing near,
And vengeance aiming at n.y careless brain ;
Methinks the thunder of their arms I hear,
And sce the lightning flasiiing on thd plain;
Loud in mine ears, methinks, the name doth ring,
The shouted name, of Isrcel's new-born li’inb.

Tt e reception, also, which the soul of Ferod
meets on approaching the regions of everlasting
punishment, is conceived in the boldest spirit of
satred poesy:

Lo, at his coming, lo, th’ infernal pit
Was moved ; where e.ery damnec, orince arose
From his sulphureous throne of pangs, and m** -
This more deserving *yrant.

y 2
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"+ The love qf I ﬁ, and tlread gf' %ath, so strongly
1mpreesed on the heart of malh, have been a
frequent theme. {)oth for the plulosopher and the
. post; yet, powerfully and repeatedly as the
workings of this instinct have been described,
there are not many pictures"ml the subject which,
- for strength and distinctness of colouring, can
surpass what I have now to produce from Psyche.
1 must confess, however, that the stanzas are
selected from a considerable number on the
same topic of a very ip{':erior cast.

The buried captive, yhose dark dungeon is
Hi¢antidated and his sadder grave,
Thongh banish’d"thus from vitnl happiness,
Yet hugs his life a8 dearly, as the brave
And free’st gallant who his lust can please
W‘t.h all the fat of pleasure and of ease.
L]
"Pre leper, clothed in his winding sheet
By hif disease, abltors the thought of death
Lgfe still is ev'n in his dead bddy swert ;
Awd/ull as precious-he reputes his breath
As- lovely dl'gms, whost fair feature’s dress

"2 bx native roses, dnd of lilies is. ,
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The lamentable igalley-slave, who fast-
Is chained to perpetual misery,
Still toils and rows against the tempest’s blast
Without all hopes that any port can be
His hav'n of rest ; yet holds that life full dear
Which only makes his bondage persevere,

Thus all the gall that sharpest’miscry

Into the heart of morial life can pour,
Mects there such resolute powers of stavity
As conquers all its bittercess.

Tear what you will from man besides, and he
Will stoutly set his shouldeys to sustain
The loss ; byt if hig life attacked' be,
In vain all comfort: fawn on hinf; in vain
Are crowns and sceptres proffer'd him, a price
Too poor to hire himn to his obsequies. >
Canto “is.

From among the almost innumerable lessons
of wisdom and porality which, are proh.sely
scattered through this long and elaborate poem,
I wish to cull forth one which shall afford "the
reader a specimen of the energy'and simplicity
bott of thought and diction which dccasionaliy,
though Tam grieved to say but rarely, acd farce

G 3
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sdinterest ¢o the intrinsic vulug of the precept.
The author is eoxpatiating on the inestimable
: a(i\'antages of discipline and indystry, and after
indtana'ng some of their noblest results, he
exclaims, 4

How lovely shine these bright cxamples which,
Ir;v'fte our study into honour’s way !
What tongue would grudge in its sublimest pitch
Of strained art, to consecrate a lay
Of praise to them? and why. should we admire
What yet we dare ndt venture to desire ?

Ease, ease alone’s the‘.ust of that bravemetal
Xhich strengthens noble spirits for virtue’s battel.

No pains so pamful are to those who know
Their soul's actmty, a8 lazy rest : .
Ang off 1 my foes, might I free curses throw,
M worst sh‘ould be, what Drones esteem the best:
‘inprecatlons would I shaot, but this ;
#nd damn them to no Hell but Idleness.
‘Canto xx.

It is sel'dom ;that our” poet, when he has oc-
; ebsnon to irtroduce the agency of Satan, which,
ﬁ_%g thé aiature of his subjgct,' he is qﬂ:en ob-
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liged to do, can ~scape exhibiting the ludicrovs
or the horribly grotesque. But in the ﬁ)llo-wincr
lines, which describe the flight of that Evil Spirig
from Heaven, into which he had momentarily,*
intruded himself under the guisc of an Angel of
Light, there is a poltlon of Miltonic force and
grandeur. -

' )

As down through Heaven he rush’d he proudly’
threw

Scorn on the stad which he could not p~ess;

Then through the air imperiously he flew,

And by his looks proclaim’d that realm was his.

His swarthy wines lash’d that voft element
With violcnt speed, and maue it roar aloud ;
No wind did ever with such furigus bent '
Or hudceous noise, througl{ those mild regions croud;
No bolt of thunder ever rent its path
With such pl‘(..(,lplt.lllt tumultuous wrath. ..,
Can‘o \‘xn
» . .
Further on iy the sam® canto we me~ with a
very striking description of th¢, marlyrdom of
Uranius, the guardian and u)mpbn;on of Psxche, »
in composing whici¢ there can be little doubt *
' J 4 ’
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mlt that our author mtist hage had in his re-
coﬂectlou the fate of Rowland* Taylor, who,
whilst Rector of-qulelgh, in the relgn of Queen
Mary, Perlshed at the stake, witllin half a mile
of the spot where the poet was writing, & martyr,
in the cause of protestantlsm The lines will
'apply with the happiest truth and precision to
iy memorable instance of triumphant faith and

' piety.

_ Then with a brahd
“he pile they kindle, and blow up the flame.

Bul mild Uranius havmg kiss'd the stake,
And cvery faggot. w'm(,h his lips ¢uld reach,
At leisure was his nob]e prayers to make
For gardon for himurderers’ fury, which

. Blmdx with superstition" s veil, alas !

* Perceived not what part it acting was.

«?®
l'.ﬁ

L, )u! er than the flame, and bhghter far,
Which mounted from his pile, hxs'soul did fly ;
It high¥ flew than thas! and gair'd the sphere
Not of the stars,(-mt of felicity ;

i V'.her(. it was/welcomed to itg final home

‘ By Martyrdom’s illustriow; diadep.
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Go, valiant Saint, thy conquest is comnlete ;

Go where immortal laurel ready is

With endless honor thy bright brows to meet;

Go, and possess thy Master's realm of bliss :
Thy name and fame shall reverend be beneath
So long as Picty on earth shall breathe.

To these longer passages I shall now beg
leave to attach a few single stanzas of great
beauty, and which are, indeed, an almost suf-
ficient reward for the toil of wading thrrah the
folio in which they have been locked up. What,
for instance, can be more just and impressive
than the following picture of piety ?

O how imperious is Meek Iiety,

Whether it will or no, commanding all

Spectators into love and reverence! He

Who at true honor reacheth, must let fall
His other plumes, and wisely learn to dress
Body gn.soul ix humble Loliness. ’

Canto x. ,

And, again, it is shid of Psy ‘he, in a strain

alike exquisite for the nobleness of'the sentim-ng,

and the poetry of the diction,
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L"Abt;oad, she rounted but her prison ; Fome,
Home was the re‘gion of her libert'y.
. Abroad diversion throng'd, and lcft no room
Fqr zeal's set task, and virtue's business free :
Mome was her less incumber'd scenc, though
there |
Angels and God she knew spectators were.
. Canto xviii,

But, paghaps, there is not a passage in the
volume which for splendor of language and
brilliZil, of versificatjpn, can vie with the sub-
'scquent four lines. The poet is representing
the’ guard of soldierse trembling with<terror at
the miraculous cjrcumstances-whichetake place
at'thé sepulchré of Jesus on the morning of his

.Tesurrection, amongst which, as the most ap-
'palﬁng to them, he particularly notices the ap-
pem'lnge of the angelic viritor :
Bulchiefly at the Angel's preséyce they
* wet dverwhelped ih a flood of frighs-=
_Hic robes were glorious as the riorningls ray,
And ffartners withu:iva‘driven sr'ow in white. *
Cantp xv.

.

« e
s ‘¥ As a strikfng proof of the strafige want of taste, Ayl lu-
dicrous familiprity of language Which are #o be found not only
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It is altogether necdless to po.at out to my
readers the perfect beauty of the third and fourth
lines of this quotation, for.they are not to be
excceded by the most polished specimen., of
modern versification. o

Instances of this kind, indeed, surrounded as
they usually are in the volume before us by a
mass of very inferior aterials, strike the eye
like a flash of lightning amidst mid.aight dark-
ness, and excite, perhaps, from the power of
contrast, a higher degree of admiratic.u Jian, i
any other situation, they would probably pre,
duce. Yet I think it v.ill be auowed that the
sublimity of the stanza I am now about to pro-
duce, can require no relief trom this or any other
source, to cffect a very powerful impression oj

in every canto, but ir every page of this long poem, 1 shall
subjoin, in this notc, ‘.1e couplet which immediatel; “ollows the
fine passaz. » my tc :t, and which closes, indeed, 1'ie ¢~

For twas his Easter suit, the suit he had '
To honour t} : bright feas. ou , urpose made.

Nothing more than this instauce can “e required te sbpw
w a* sifting and selecdon are necessary in quotmg fro.er |
Psyche of Dr. Be umont. ‘
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tue mind, ad with it I skall conclude this
serics of extracts.

God, Ged alone is King of Nature ; and
His Foige the fountain we~ whence first she sprung.
And ever since hath been the rule whereby
She steers her loyal course. That Foice which rung
So loud as to awake Vacuily
Into a ful' and mighty world.
Canto x.

I have now brought forward what will, I
think, fully eswuiish tl.e assertion of Pope, that
there are in the Pryche of D.. Beaumont ¢ a
great many flowers well worth gathering.” I
vave sought far and near, indeed, for these
Howers; and amidst a wilderness of strangc and
10N, TOUs grovtﬂ]; but the, are such, if I do not
decei~e myself, as will, for boauty and rarity,

~lv compensate the trouble. which :ilended
the research. That there a1: othe*s which
migh. be collecte’ y going over the same
ground, I will.” vt attempc to eny; but I may
voprure to affem, from a ropid glance whilst
pasSl-uz;, that, in freshness ‘and cistinctness of
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colouring, they v!ill bee founc far inferior tQe
those which form the present bougucn P

Dropping the metaphor, however, I shall now
place before 1y readers, with the view of ex-
hibiting the variety which has been aimed ot in
selecting them, a table of the arrangement ond
the titles of the specimeng which- have been -
produced. They will be found to have been
given in the following order :— 1. The Seasons.
2. The Paradise of the Poets. 8. The Tyrant.
4. The Free Mounarchy. 5. The Cave nf S¥ep.
6. Adam’s Dream. 7.'The Transgression o
Eve. 8, The Adoration of the M- g1 -¢. The
Blessings of Slecp.  10. Herod in Fear, dnd in
Hades. 11. The Loveof Li . 12. The:Pr-isc
of Industry. 13. The Flight of Satan. 14. The
Martyrdom. T1x Piety. 16. Domestic Virtue
17. The Angel at the Tomb of Jesus. 18. The
Voice of God.

The catalogue, short as it is, will suffic‘iéntlv
prove that Or. 1 eaumont posscssed a vigurous
and a plastic im. gination: and were we to form
an estimate of u's powers froa these insulated
extracts, he might be cecsider d as entitled to
tal.2 a high rank artheng the poets of his coun:r\z:-'
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FJow greatlyyis“it to be lamented, then, that
when the volume whence these’ passages have
beea drawn is cnce opened, the allotment must
_vapish like a dream, and we art compelled to
behpld ‘in almost every page the most revolting
~ialations of simplicity and taste! I have en-
. deavoured, howevey, as far as may lie in my
powvr, that all shall not perish through want of
discrimination ; and when I shall have added in
another nufnber, a few gems from the minor
poetrs T trust I shall be deeiaed to have done
wome little service to the poetical memory of
“this ainiost “reotten bard of Hadleigh,

END OF THE FIRSI' VOLUME.
H

pedh o;b Y} ADON :
~(Ited by A. & R. Spottiswoode,
Ncw-Strcetib:vuhre. ’
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