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BELGIUM AND WESTERN GERMANY

IN 1833.

CITAPTER I

Lord Liverpool Stcam-boat—Private theatricals—Mlitary  Mass—Glis-
telles —-Jabbeke—Oudenbourg—Flemish - Farm-housce- -Féte-Dicu—M.
Parct—Brgcs—>M. Moke—Tlospital of 8t. John—Jcrusalem Chapcl—
Marche au Vendredi—Hotel de Commerce.

I Lerr London for Ostend on the Ist of June, accom-
panied by my son and Mr. 1I The weather was
delightful, and we had scveral agreeable fellow-passengers,
but I should have bcen sorely vexed had 1 spied any trans
atlantic acquaintance among them; for, in truth, a com-
parison between the accomnodation on board the Lord
Liverpool packet, and that which is found in all and every
of the unnumbered steam-boats of the United States, would
have redounded very little to the honour of our steam-esta-
blishment.

The vessel was dirty, and the fare both bad and insuffi-
cient. Had any accident detained us, even for a few hours,
the passengers, among whom there were many children,
must have suffered very seriously from want of provision;
for after the three o’clock dinner not an atom of bread, or
even biscuit remaincd on board.

We reached Ostend a little after midnight, and found very
comfortable rooms bespoken for us at the Waterloo Hotel.
Notwithstanding the uncouth hour, we sat down to a meal,
wherein supper was at odds with breakfast, as to which 1t
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e
might be.called ; hut it was rendered extremely welcome by
\the previous fast. -

M p ffirposc ta pass a few days at Ostend, both for
the sake & joying the society of some friends residing
there, and because my son had cogaged to take a part in the
representation of a comedy, which was to be performed by
a party of English amateurs, who had amused themselves for
some days before our arrival in preparing it. This comedy
(She Stoops to Conquer) was extremely well got up, and
performed with a great deal of spirit and cleverness ; but it
was followed hy a farce, which very .iearly proved a tragedy.
This unlucky farce (Bombastus Furioso) i< a single combat
in the last scene, and my son was wounded scverely in the
thigh, by a thrust from the sword of his adversary. 'This
unlucky accident stretched our intended three days’ stay to
ten; but fortunately produced no lasting inconvenience to
the wounded hero.

Few tourists pause more than an hour or two at Ostend
it is passed through merely as a door-way, by which to enter
the interesting country of which it is the frontier. T will
not say that my residence of ten days taught me to find beauty
in the saudy level on which the town stands 5 but it enabled
me to discover that, as a bathing-place, it has many advan-
Lages.

As a sca-walk, the Levee, which is raised before the for
tifications, and passes on for a mile beyond them, is delightful
In addition to its fine sea view, it has the atiraction of the
elegant pavilion recently built upon it under the superinten
dence of the British Cousuli  This pretty edifice, which
commands a noble marine view, is litted up with great taste
for the rest and amusement of the loungers. It contains
rooms for reading, refreshments, and raflling ; and is alto-
gether as agrecable a resort as any bathing-place I have seen
can boast.

There is another circumotance at Ostend, which I con-
sider very importaut as one of the agrémens of a summen
residence ; it has a chcap and most abundant market for
vegetables, fruit and flowers, which perhaps struck me the
more, from my having so often experienced the want of these
luxuciesag our own watcring-places.

Liewryls wound, though it confined him to lns hed, in no
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respeet affected his general heaith, and the tedious restraint
was alleviated by bovks, and the visits of many who were
kind enough to take pity on his scclusion. Among these
was his young adversary, whose constant attention showed a
very amiable degree of regret for the unlucky accident. With
such excellent substitutes to take my place, I felt no scruple
at leaving him ; and found time to sce all Ostend has to
show.

On Sunday I attended mass at the fine old church of
St. Peter. The pulpit, confessionals, and stalls are superbly
carved. There is no great architectural beauty in the build-
ing; but each of the three aisles is terminated by a very
handsome altar. It was vexing to iy reformed eyes, to sce
one of these profancd by a huge wooden doll, with a fine
wateh at her side, and dressed in satins and lace, intended
to represent the Virgin. Its draperies and decorations had
Jjust beeu refreshed and rencwed, in preparation for the FFéte-
Dieu, which was to take place on the following Sunday.
Nothing could be more childishly grotesque than this figure;
yet I was touched by the unmistakeable devotion of a poor
old woman, who kneeled on the pavement before it. Ier
withered arms were extended, and an air of the most pas-
sionate adoration animated her sunken features, as she gazed
on this frightful idol.—And after all, perhaps, there is
something sublime in the state of mind, which allows not the
senses to dwell on the object before them, but, oceupied
alone by the holiness of the symbol, is raised by it to such
thoughts of heaven, as chase all feelings but those of devo-
tion. That this is often the case with sincere Roman Catho-
lics I have no doubt; and it is impossible to witness the
feeling, without losing all inclination to ridicule the source
of it.

After the [irst servide was concluded, we remained in the
church to witness that most incongruous meidley of sighs
and sounds, a military mass, 1 was well pleased to be pre-
sent at a ceremony so perfectly new to me ; but it hovered
so strangely between the sublime and the ridiculous, that it
would be difficalt to describe its eflect. The measured tread
of the long lincs of soldiery reverberating along the lofty
aisles, and” the subducd, serious look that quenched their
martial bearing, as they ranged themselves in triple file
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round the building, were solemn and impressive ; but when
the grim and grotesque sapeurs, accompanied by the whole
band, marched up to the very steps of the altar, which they
seemed to besiege with their thundering drums and trumpets,
I knew not how to fancy the ceremony a religious one.

The next day was spent in an excursion with a very
agreeable pic-nic party, to show us something of the neigh-
bouring country. We first drove to Ghistelles, a pretty
village with a handsome church. The most interesting
object in it is a monument erected to a certain Countess Go-
dclieve, who was barbarously murdersd by command of her
husband, some few hundred ycars ago, #nd is now wor-
shipped as a saint, Fler statcly monument, indecd, might,
with more propriety, be termed an altar, for the lower part
of it is arranged as such, and heside is a shrine of brass, con-
taining the bones of the strangled lady, before which a lamp
is kept burning day and night. In the highest compart-
ment of this monumental altar is a group of three figures,
which even at that height appear as large as life. This com-
position represents the manucr of the murder, which was
performed by strangulation. A cord appears te be twisted
round the neck of the kneeling female, either end of which
is in the hand of a ruffian, who is represented as putting
forth his whole strength to complete the work. The atti-
tude of one of these, who seems to be pressing his knce
against the victim, to obtain a better purchase for his pull,
is horribly true to nature. They sell a little book in the
church containing St. Godclieve’s legend, her litany, and
some account of her miracles. The following is a transla-
tion of the legend:—

« Godclieve wasa woman of France, and married a baron
of Flanders, who, heing a very wicked man, and influenced
by a still more atrocious mother, hated her for her goodness,
and also for having black hair, unlike the fair girls of his
own country. He, therefore, had her strangled, but after-
wards repenting him of the cruel deed, he became a monk
at Bruges, and subsequently caused this church to be crected
to her memory.”

I do not find the name of this saint in the calendar, but
the miraeles recorded to ner honour are numerous, and some
of noéant date. A lively Swiss lady, who was one of
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our pic-nic, told me that a saint of older standing who had
also an altar in the church, had felt himself much offended
by the superior devotion manifested for the parvenue St
Godclieve. How this displeasur» was made known I did
not learn ; but the Cur¢ informed his parishioners that some
relics of this older saint were certainly concealed near Ghis-
telles. Accordingly a day was chosen, on which he set out
at the head of all the faithful to seck for them. They went
about and about for many hours, but found nothing; at
length the Curé declared he could go no farther, for his
limbs refused to support him; and so saying, he stretched
himsclf on the earth,  After some time, he again attempted
to procced ; but was still unable to move. My children,”
he repeated, I can go no f{urther ;—search here, even here,
where my strength failed me.”  They did so—and, won-
derful to tell, found a finger bone exactly at the spot where
the pious man had laid him down to rest.

This well-authenticated finger of the saint was conveyed
to his altar, and cushrined with all the observant devotion
for which les braves DBelges are so justly celebruted, It has
already wrought many wonderful miracles ; and, to usc the
words of our bright-eyed chronicler, “La pauvre St Go-
deliéve a perdu la plus grande partic de sa pratique.”

Close to the church is the sight of the old castle of Ghis-
telles, and some trifling remains of the building may yet be
traced.

The prison of the little town is under the same roof as
the hotel ; a vicinity which would render any long sojourn
there far from agreeable. We saw two very wretched
counicnances glaring upon ua through the bars, at the dis-
tance of a few feet, as we passed from the door to the car-
riage.

From Ghistelles wé procceded to Jabbeke, where the
Baron von Larebcke has a very handsome residence.  Like
all old mansions of the noblesse in that country, it has its
tower and its moat. The gardens are large and very full of
roscs, which scem 1o flourish 1o perfection in the sandy soil;
but unfortuuately wooden cfligies of men and women, paint-
ed proper, as heralds call it, were almost equally abundant.
Some of these groups are much too strange for description.
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‘The baron was absent, but we were permitted fo see the
chateau. It contains several handsome apactments, and a
gallery of pictures, among which are some few originals of
the Flemish, and many copics of the Italian schools. IHav-
ing amused ourselves here till we were a little tired, and
very hungry, we walked back to the inn, where we had left
the carriage ; and sat down to a repast, agreeable in cvery
way.

We returned to Ostend by a different route, that took us
through Oudenbourg, for the purpose of seeing some of the
highly cultivated gardens which supp'v the Ostend market;
and also to visit a farm belonging to a relation of one of our
party, which showed us an cxcellent specimen of the inte-
rior of a Flemish farm-house. The extremest cleanliness,
the kindest civility, and a magnificent display of rich crcam
and Valenciennes lace, were among its most remarkable
features. We observed also many indications of devout
Catholicism. Dolls superbly dressed, with lesser dolls
pinned to their stomachers, to represent the Virgin and
Child, and erucifixes of various dimensions, were displayed
in seven different nooks of the principal apartment.

This room, which was very large, had a neat curtained
hed,  Tts snow-white quilt and nicely flounced pillows
looked as if it were intended only for show.  We saw, how-
cver, in the kitehen, and other inferior rooms, preparations
for sleeping less delicately, the beds being laid literally in
cupboards ranged against the walls.

Our lovely Swiss friend coaxed the good woman of the
house to exhibit the stays she wore on great oceasions. They
were unquestionably of many pounds weight; and were fur-
nished on both sides with iron bars, which, one should think,
must cnter, if not into her soul, at least into her heart, every
time she stooped.  An examination of this machine enabled
me to comprchend the meaning of a term in common use
among us. I have often fel. at a loss to know why a lady’s
corset should be termed « e« puir of stays;” but with this
massive fabric before me, I at once pereeived its origin and
mcaning.  Ribs of steel are enclosed within it on eitherside,
and it could hardly be better described than by calling it a
pair of stays, or supports. About half way down the sides
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of this ponderous structure is a huge solid 10!l of stufling,
which nearly surrounds the waist, and ou this the petticoats
are suspended.

After a full examination of this ¢foreign wonder,” we
were shown many singularly-fashioned caps, bordered by
the most delicate lace. Though the whole cstablishment
had an air of comfort and plenty about it, the costly clegance
of these decorations surprised me.  But it was casy to per-
ecive that a feeling of family dignity was attached to them.
The blooming daugiters of the house, whese bright hair had
never yet been shaded by anything beyond a ribbon, listened
to our expressions of admiration, which were carefully in-
terpreted, with much such satisfaction as the daughter of a
baron might fecl if her paternal castle were the theme of
praise,

T'he dairy at this house was really a beautiful sight, even
though at onc end of it we perceived a nymph skimming
cream with her fingers.  This, indeed, is the universal me-
thod ;5 and il anything could rceoncile one to the strange
operation, it would be the delicate rosy tips of the Rubens-
ke fingers we saw so employed.

I have never in any country remarked finer crops than in
the sandy plain round Ostend.  The mode of husbandry is
carcful and laborious ; but the returns are very great.  The
constant application of manure converts the arid soil into a
fine lovw ; and every inch of it is as carefully wecded as the
nicest garden. This fatiguing but necessary part of good
hushandry is performed chiefly by women, who crawl along
the ground on their hands and knecs, and in this attitude
appear to draw the weeds more cflectually, and with less
labour, than can be done by stooping.

T'he ploughing of this distriet is, as may be supposed, pe-
culiarly light; and is often performed by a single milch cow.
No part of Flemish farming appeared to me more worthy
of attention than the general management of their cows.
"Chey are constantly kept in stables, and fed 1wice in the
day with green meat, of almost every possible variety of
vegetation.  The collecting this is one of the many agricul
tural labours constautly performed by women; and it 1«
no inconsiderable feature in the picturesque aspect of the
country that groups of maids and matrous are perpetually
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scen bearing, with wonderful ease and activity of step, cnor-
mous loads of fresh-cut fodder on their heads. I have seen
many a pair of bright eyes, and many a dimpled cheek,
peeping out somctimes from a hundle of flowery clover,
sometimes from a bush formed of the young shoots of forest-
trees, and not unfrequently from the thrifty gatherings of
every weed, or handlul of tufted grass that grows heside the
road. That there is much economy of cverything but la-
bour in this, is very evident; and, as far as I was able to
judge, the cows prospered marvellously by this regular mode
of furnishing their meals in the stuil, instead of permitting
them to be constantly browsing in the ficlds. 1 never met
with cither bad butter or adulterated milk ; aud it appeared
to me that there was a greater abundance, and freer use of
both, than T had been accustomed to see elsewhere.

I rejoiced to find myself, on the 9th of June, in so very
Catholic a country ; for the ccremonics by which the Fese-
Dicw was celebrated were really splendid, considering the
size of the town. Thestreets were lined with double rows
of young straight-grown fir-trees ; cvery house Leing charg-
ed with the expeuse of purchasing such, and having them
stuck in for the occasion. In the open places of the city,
groups of these same slender trees supported wreaths and
garlands of flowers, under which the host was carried in a
splendid ark.

The Curé, who bore this in his hands, was himself superb-
ly dressed ; and at each corner of the canopy, borne above
his head, walked a child of four or five years old, in fancy
costume, that looked as if it had been arranged by a ballet.
master. Three of them had wings; and the fourth, dressed
as an infant St. John, would have been a beautiful model
for a painter. The procession consisted of all the military
m the garrison, a numernus cortege of priests, with their at-
tendants, and the various associated companies of the town.
But by far the prettiest par. of the spectacle consisted of the
double row of little girls, clegantly dressed in white, their
heads adorned with wreaths of roses, and long white veils.
Above two hundred of these pretty creatures, looking all
smileg,apd gladness, followed the host ; and when the pro-
cessign pauscd, while the awful symbol was laid on the alta
of tha,diffcrent reposairs prepared to receive it, they, as well
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as the assembled multitude, who followed them, prostrated
themselves upon the ground before it. ‘The children all
visited the Cur¢ in his sacristy as soon as the ccremony was
over, and each reccived from him a little cornet of bonbons.

I made many visits during the piogress of the procession,
with my friend, Mrs. F' » 10 houses advantageously situ-
ated for giving a good view of it. This scemed to be the
fashion, for we met large parties at several of them. Some
of these houscs were extremely handsome and well fitted up.

After all this was over, we went with the party to visit a
rustic hotel, at the distance of two miles from Ostend, where
a dinner had been bespoken for us. To see the master of
this establishment was the chicf object of the excursion ; and
he is, indeed, a very interesting personage. Without edu-
cation, or advantage of any kind, beyond what his own ac-
tive intellect and industry supplied, this M. Paret has made
himself an excellent naturalist; and has collected a valuable
cabinet of curious specimens in various branches of scicnce.
In particular, he has many beautifully arranged skelctons of
remarkable fish, put together by himself, Of his ability in
this branch of art, all thosc may judge, who saw the skele-
ton of the whale exhibited in the King’s Mcws ; for the
preparation of it was entirely the work of his hands. This
whale was thrown upon the beach at Ostend, in 1827, and
was purchased, from those who had a right to sell it, for the
sum of one thousand franes. The purchaser immediately
asked, and obtained, the willing aid of Paret; and by him it
was arranged cxactly as it was afterwards exhibited. It is
painful to add, that for this laborious work the skilful artist
is said never to have reccived any remancration.

On the 10th of June we procceded to DBruges, accompa-
nied by the friends whose kindness had contrived to render
Ostend extremely agreeable to us, notwithstanding the vexa-
tious accident which had detained us there.

We travelled by one of the pretty packet-boats that navi-
gate the noble canal ; choosing this mode of conveyance
both because it was the easicst for my son, and also that we
might see a work superior to everything of the kind in
Europe ; for in China only, as we were told, can a still more
superb canal be seen.

Bruges, and the country round it, is as flat as Ostend, but

3
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there is much to see and admire. This fine old city was
formerly the capital of Flanders, and remained so till the
end of the fifteenth century, being the great Flemish depot
for the commerce of the Hanseatic League. This was the
source of its vast wealth ; and to this may be traced the re-
lics of former magnificence, which are still to be found
there. Wheri the monopoly was transferred to Antwerp,
both the splendour and activity of Bruges declined ; and I
was very gravely assured, that its principal trade at present
is in beer and manure.

In fact, there is no appearance of commerce in any part
of the city. A walk through the fine old streets, with their
high pointed mansions, and richly earved o1:aments, is like
looking over a portfolio of Prout’s best drawings—Dbut there
are very few figures in active movement to enliven them.
Nevertheless, it was far from being a ¢ dull town to me.”
There is noJquarter that has not some nistoric record attach-
ed to it to excite interest, and gratify curiosity ; and it is,
therefore, notwithstanding its stillness, well worthy of de-
taining the traveller for scveral days. Many of the houses
are extremely handsome, and almost all appear comfortable,
and scrupulously clean. I never saw a city in which so little
appearance of poverty met my eye. [ was told that sixteen
thousand of the inhabitants (the whole number being thirty-
seven thousand) receive aid from public charitics. %hggars
are certainly scen at the church doors, but the streets exhibit
no fraces of want, or even of discomfort.

The tower of the Iotel de Ville is magnificent ; and
those who take the trouble to climb it are rewarded not only
by the panorama of the city, Lut by so extended and unbro-
ken a map of the country round it, as lcaves a more graphic
impression of Flemish scenery on the memory than can be
obtained by any other mcans.

The machinery of the chimes, which occupies a room
near the top of the tower, is another reward of the labour.
It is surprisingly ingenious and elaborate. The enormous
barrel, upon which a vast variety of tunes arc arranged, is
of brass; and is reully one of the handsomest instruments
I ever saw.

The building contair‘ng the public library ought not to
remafli'Mfhseen. Its external form and proportions are
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singularly elegant. The cathedral church of St. Sauveur is
rich, almost to excess, in every species of internal decora-
tion. Carving, gilding, and massive silver, tapestry, paint-
ing, and sculpture, are all lavished upon it in profusion ; but
the fame of the church rests chiefly on two statues ; one of
these is the Virgin and Child, said to be by Michacl Angelo ;
the other, a figure of the Almighty, by whose hand I know
not; but it is a composition of wonderful power and ma-
esty.

Notre Dame, standing as close to St. Sauveur as St. Mar-
garet’s to Westminster Abbey, is large, but very inferior in
splendour to its magnificent neighbour. It has the honour,
however, of countaining the bones of Charles the Bold, and
his daughter Mary, the wite of Maximilian. Their tombs
of touchstone, superbly decorated, are most costly monu-
mental structures, and are carefully enclosed in wooden
cascs, removed only on the payment of a fee.

1 dare not rchearse all that I saw at Bruges which appeared
to me worthy of attention ; for the catalogue would be too
long for any to read with patience, unless they were about
to set off’ at the instant to visit this museum of antiquities.

The friends who so kindly accompanicd us from Ostend
introduced us to many of their Bruges acquaintance, which
certainly increased the pleasure of our stay in no trifling
degree. Among these 1 may take the liberty of naming
one, who is already too well known to the public to make
my doing so impertinent. M. Moke, the author of Iler-
mann, is so enthusiastic in his love and admiration of Bruges,
and so learnedly familiar with its history, as to make him an
invaluable companiqn among its venerable archives, and
mouldering grandeur. It may, perhaps, be partly owing to
my having listened to its records from so eloquent an histo-
rian; and from havin§ the splendid relies of its brighter days
pointed out to me with cqual taste and feeling, that I remem-
ber this old city with more of interest and admiration than
is usually bestowed upon it.

Bruges is often passed almost unnoticed by travellers,
whose ultimate object is the Rhine or Switzerland ; and
while their imaginations are flying forward to rocks aund
mountains, they scorn the citics of the plain which leads to
them. 1 strongly reccommend all travellers through Bel-
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gium o devole at least three days to making themselves well
acquainted with the interesting antiquitics of Bruges, If
they have the good fortunc to be introduced to the socicty
of the place, they will be willing to stay much longer.

By what I saw and heard, cvening parties are frequent
and very agrecable ; though not splendid or ostentatious in
any way. e passed onc very pleasant evening at the house
of M. Moke. The party was small, but so agreeable as to
make me think with something like vexation of the enort
mous throngs, which jostle each other from house to housc
through a midsummer cvening in I.ondon. We had sing-
ing, that might have made Pasta herseit lonk about her (but
this was from an English-woman); and thea we fell into
some of those playful cxercises of wit and fancy for which
the French language is so admirably adapted.  As I listened
to hit after hit, in this trial of wordy skill, I thought that
those, who try the same pastime in England, would do well
to adopt the language too. It would not only render
their bon-mots more piquant, but familiarize them with the
usc of a tongue, which will carry them further over Europe
than any other. It may be childish, perhaps, to indulge in
such a sport, and still more childish to record it; but, never-
theless, 1 own to having been very much amused.—Every
one’s faculties were brought into play.

¢ From every head
A lambent flame (of wit) arose, which gently spread
Around the brows, and on the fancy fed.”

When we had laughed till we were weary, we wecre
refreshed by wine, cakes, and the finest fruit of the scason ;
and so ended the soiree.

The old paintings in the hospital of St. John arc among
the things that must be seen at Bruges. In the chapel they
show a coffer, said to contain a bone of St. Ursula, the exte-
rior case of which is paiv.ed on panel by Hemling, with a
delicacy of finish that is perfectly astonishing. The subject
is the dismal history of the arrival of her eleven thousand
virgins at Cologne ; and the number of figures introduced
defics sy reasonable hope of graceful composition ; but in
in the jrebr 1579, this was a branch of the art not well under-
stood 5 and no deficiency in it could have lowered the esti-
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mation in which this gem must have been held. It is still
¢ca thing to wonder at:”’ but in the sixtecnth century it
might almost have been deemed miraculous.

On leaving the chapel, I acecepted the invitation of a Ca-
tholic lady, to accompany her round the female wards of the
hospital.  The rest of the party declined joining us, from
a fear of cncountering disagreeable objects ; but they were
wrong. The pain, which the sight, or cven the idea of
framan sulfering must ever oceasion, was a thousand times
overbalanced by the pleasure of witnessing the tender care
the sedulous attention, the effective usefulness of those
heavenly-minded beings, Les Sceurs de la Charite. It is
they who are the only nurses in this large establishment.—
Unpaid, uncontrolled by any, they give their lives tp com-
fort and help those, who would find ncither comfort nor help
without them.

1 remember being told, by a lively young woman in
Amcrica, who was sadly tormented by her ¢ helps,”” that
her only idea of heaven was a place full of servants. With
a little variation I could almost echo her phrase, and say,
that my idea of heaven was a place filled with Sisters of
Charity.

Perhaps 1 shall hear that I am turned Catholic, if 1
confess that the treasurcd symbols of that demonstrative
faith, which I there saw so fondly cherished in the hour of
suffering and of death, touched my heart more than it offended
my orthodoxy. The dying cye, expending its last beam in
a look of confiding hope at the image of the Redcemer, at
that moment suggested no idea of superstition.

One of the curiositics of Bruges, that I will not omit to
mention, though I confess I have great doubts of the vera-
city of the legend on which its chief interest rests, is the
little building called "the Jerusalem Chapel. It is said to
have been built by a burgomaster of the city, most accu-
ratcly on the model of the loly Sepulchre at Jerusalem.
This story, which was pointed out to me in a very ancient
volume of the city library, states that the pious founder of
the chapel himself made three pilgrimages to Jerusalem, to
ascertain some doubtful points in the architecture; but, at
last, the vow he had registered to complete a faithful copy,
was declared to be fully accomplished; and this memorial
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of his piety is preserved with all the care which a building,
bearing such a form, might be expected to meet in one of
the most deeply Catholic cities left on the earth. It is a
singular little edifice; and those who love things out of the
common way, will think it worth visiting.

There is a very grotesque group, and well worth looking
at, in alto relievo, over the door of a brewhouse; but I can-
not instruct any traveller where to find it, as I totally forget
the name of the street. It represeunts, in a very catholi.
manner, the process of brewing. ‘I'here are several figures
employed in mashing, and cooling, and putting the bheer
into casks, while winged seraphs ace scen tasting it; and
the Virgin Mary, with the infunt Jesus in her arms, sits
apart to superintend the whole.

At Bruges, and, as we afterwards found, in many other
Flemish towns, they have a weekly market for the sale of
cvery kind of sccond-hand goods, which is called le Marché
au VPendredi. 'This is well worth sceing. It is always
held in some open place of the town, and offers a most sin-
gular spectacle.  Beds and pictures, kettles and old clothes,
books and fire-irons, and thousands of other heterogeneous
articles, arc all displayed together in most orderly confusion.
Where this weekly display of worn-out trash can come
from is puzzling; but it is still mere so, to imagine how sn
many persons of various ranks, and always with some highly
respectable among them, can be found to fancy every
seventh day that they have nced of such trumpery; yet I
never saw a Marché au Vendredi that was not thronged.

Our accommodations at the Hotel de Commerce were ex-
cellent. We dined twice, during our stay, at the table
d’héte, where a very good dinner is very ncatly served for
two franes a-hcad. When we dined in our own apartments,
the cxpensc was about double ; but we might then have
fancied oursclves at one of the best restaurants in Paris.
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thent—Antiquities—S{. Bavon—The University—Schamp’s Collection
—Bull Fight—Espions—Beguinage—St. Michael’s—Antwerp—Span-
Kish Air—Fffects of the Sicge.

Our Ostend friends still accompanied us when we left
Bruges for Ghent. The distance is about twenty-one Fing-
lish miles. IHere again we found ourselves surrounded by
huildings of the most picturesque form and colour; with the
additional novelty of numcrous canals cutting through the
town in all directions, and connecting the rivers Scheldt and
Liys.

}Volumes might be fairly and worthily filled by mere
catalogues of the antiquitics which an industrious amateur
might find in these glorious old Flemish towns. No story
of the days that are gone, though we have had some which
seemed to bring past ages before us by an enchanter’s wand,
can throw so forcible a light on that portion of history
which relates to the period of Flemish splendour, as the
sight of these laboured rclics themselves, We read, in most.
speaking hieroglyphies, through every strcet, a commentary
on the manners, customs, wealth, and taste of this interest-
ing country.

The vast warcrooms reaching up to the very pinnacle of
the stcep and pointed gable that finishes the richly-orna-
mented mansion, show that the wealthy merchant lived
splendidly under the same roof which sheltered his wares;
while the large door-way that opens from more than onc of
the upper stories, and not scldom the traces of a crane be-
side i1, prove that the portly dames who sat in the ¢look-
out,” had no objectien to secing the merchandise, on which
their style and stale depended, hoisted and lowered before
their windows. Then rises close beside the merchant’s
house, the proud tower which marks the dwelling of a
noble. None elsc were permitted to erect this symbol of
power aund dignity.

At onc point is seen the costly stadt-house, ornamented
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with carving without and painting within, of a finish which
must have been paid by most unsparing expenditure of civic
gold. At another rises a magnificent church, so grand in
its conception, so gorgeous in its decoration, and so abound-
ing in riches of every kind, as to tell loudly of the wealth
of those by whom its pillared aisles were reared, and its
accumulated treasures deposited.

In short, it appeared to me that, instead of treating Flan-
ders merely as a high road to the Rhine, all who have time,
and feel pleasure in examining objects, the ideas of which
have been long familiar to then, should pause long, and
study carefully, every city on the routc.

Two young students of the University ~ssisted our kind
companions in showing all that was most intcresting in
Ghent. And here, as at Bruges, the variety of objects
makes it difficult to rehearse what we saw. The magnificent
cathedral of St. Bavon was the first thing visited. This
church is more than ordinarily intercsting in every way.
It is of great antiquity, and full of intcresting memorials
relative to the history of the city, and indicative of its
former importance. There are scveral inscriptions in the
choir, which commemorate the institution of the order of
the Golden Fleece, by Philip the (iood; and the different
chapters of the order which have been held in the church,
The date of the first is 1440. The length and height of the
aisles are magnificent ; and the choir a perfect museum of
splendid decorations. In a chapel to the north of the high
altar is a fine picture by Rubens, painted for the place where
it hangs. It represents St. Bavon in the act of renouncing
the things of this world, and distributing his wealth to the
poor. The whole composition is very fine; and a group in
the foreground, of a woman on her knees, with two chil-
dren, most lovely.

The pulpit of this church is considered to be one of the
richest in Flanders, bot.. in style and execution. It is a
mixture of carved wood and white marble, having many
parts very richly gilt. Notwithstanding all the splendour
of this superb cathedral, the portion of it which gave me
most pleasure, was the subterranean church beneath. There
is something so solem.. in its sombre vastness, and so vene-
rabl.jp its untouched antiquity, that 1 returned to its dark
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asles more than onee; and exammed the nahed strength
and capacious irvegularity of the structure with inore inte-
rest, and a more awahened imaginatibi, than all the magnifi-
cenee above had exeited.

In fact, one feels in every fine old church, however re-
mote its date, and unquestioned its antiquity, that every age
which has passed over it has changed its aspeet, as much as
= has increased its splendour.  But when standing among
the sturdy pillars of the subterranean St. Bavon, the thou-
sand years that have rolled by since its roughly-hewn stones
were piled together seem to vanish; and you see at a glance
how the Christians of 800 wrought.

1 remember feeling something of the same eflect in the
underground church at Canterbury ; but it is by no means
cqual in any way to that of Ghent.  Almost all the princi-
pal churches in Catholie towns are called cathedrals, though
many of them have neither hishop nor chupter. St. Bavon’s,
however, is 1eally such 5 and T hiad the great delight of hear-
g, and seemg a Sunday high mass performed theve.  ‘The
inusic was very fine ; many stiinged instruments adding
their clear and thriiling notes 1o those of the organ.  The
bishop himself, znd a very large assemblage of the clergy of
the cathedral, assisted at the ceremony ; and, altogether, the
serviee was performed with a degree of dignity and solemn
statcliness. which no difference of faith could prevent my
fecling to be deeply und religiously impressive.

The University of Ghent is 2 very handsome building,
viceted by the king of Holland.  The portico is Grecian,
and of noble dimensions : and the civeular hall, for the
vxamination of the students, peculiarly elegant ;—but the
name of William of Holland is cflaced from the jnseription
on the portico ; and “a shecet of white paper covers his coat
of arms, which arc embroidered ou the drapery on one side
of this graceful amphitheatre. It was very evident, by the
tong in which onc or two young men who had joined us
spuke of this celipse, that it was considered as throwing a
shade over the glory of Ghent.  lu teuth, king William has
been a wost muntlicent patton o the town ; and it can sur-
prise no one that his wame should still be pronouuced there
with aflection and regret.

The colluction ot olniet 1 nsbwal hustory appears Lo b

!



26 BELGIUM AND

admirably arranged, and the whole establishment is onc that
would do honour to any country.

In the church of St. Michael is an cxccllent picture by
Vandyke, but in very bad condition. The Academy of
Painting contains good and sufficient rooms for any institu-
tion of the kind ; but the collection of pictures is most
Jamentably French. It is gricvous, in a country tecming
with the works of Vandyke and Rubens, to sce the wretcher”
school of David prevailing so generally among the young
artists. One fine well-lighted reom is entirely oceupied by
picturcs to which the annual prizes huve been awarded for
the last twenty years.  They are all of them strictly after the
French school.  One of our spring fashions in London is to
declare unanimously, cvery year, that ¢ the Exhibition at
Somerset-house i3 very so, so ;”’— very little worth look-
ing at;” and the like. I wish all our critics would pass a
few months on the continent, expressly for the purpose of
mahing themsclves well acquainted with its modern pictures.
I think they would return much less dissatisfied with our
own,

The Baron von Schamp’s collection is too well known to
malke the mention of it useful to English travellers; butit is
difficult not to indulge in the pleasure of dwelling on the
recollection of such a treat. The two full-length portraits
of Vandyke—Rembrandt’s portrait of himsclf—and, above
all else, the « Annunciation” of Corregio, will, I hope and
believe, never pass from my memory. To insure this, as
much as my time at Ghent permitted, 1 visited the collection
twice, remaining there two or three hours each time ; and 1
do not recollcet ever enjoying pictures more completely.——
There is just as much attendance on the part of the person
who shows them as is necessary, and no more—no throng
of company to step hetween you and the object of your con-
templation; and no yawr 'ng, weary servant to hasten the
delightful lounge to its close. I never saw any painting
that I so much coveted for our national gallery, as the little
picture of Corregio above named.  In taste, feeling, compo-
sition, and cxecution, it is cxactly what I should wish to
place for ever before th: eyes of our students. The com-
position consists of a single figure.  No visible angel divides
the attention with this sweet portraiture of the Virgin ~
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Mary is holding a small volume in her hand, which one feels
certain is the Bible; she has closed the book hut her thumb
is between the leaves, at the passage which has caused her
to pause in meditation. Her cyes are raised to heaven with
an expression of such deep and carncst devotion, as instantly
to suggest the idea of her having just read the words of
Isaiah, “a virgin shall conceive, and bear a son;’’ and of her
tecling that she, even she, might be the chosen one. A ray
ftom heaven falls upon her uplifted face, and cold must be
the heart, and decad the fancy, that does not feel the holy
beauty of the idea.

If onc of the very few showers which annoyed us during
the summer had not chanced to fall at Ghent on the evening
of the 16th of June, I should have been present at-a bull-
fight, notwithstanding the disgust which the idea of such a
spectacle suggested.  The advertisement made me expect to
witness somncthing in the true Spanish style, where men
were the combatants instead of dogs. ‘This horror, as we
were assured, is sanctioned by the Belgic laws: and does not
secm to be considered either as degrading to the men, or
cruel to the beast engaged init.  Though I would willingly
have enabled myself to give some account of an amusement
so truly foreign, I was not very sorry, at the moment, to
escape it; yet, by what 1 afterwards hcurd, there is more
trick than daring in the matador, who, however, stops short
of deserving the title; and the seence in the arena has about
as much resemblance to the awful bull-fights of old, as the
simagrees between Miss Jacko, and those who acted with
her, to the chances of a genuine elephant hunt.

The fashion of having ¢ espions’ at the windows, though
we remarked it in every city through which we passed, is
more than usually ,prevalent at Ghent.  Notwithstanding
its being cvidently so very common a contrivance, it was
quite new to me; and as it is possible it may be equally so
to others, 1 mention it as being certainly conuceted with
national mamners. By mecans of mirrors placed on the out-
side of the drawing-room windows, those who sit within arc
enabled to sce all that passes without; and yet sever be
guilty of the indecorum of appearing at the window.  As
these machines arc arranged with hinges, which admit of
every variety of position, they are not unfrequently so
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placed as to present 1o the passer-hy. the refleetion of
pretty face, while the person fo whom it helongs is safely
ensconced within.  The first time 1 saw one of these con-
trivances my attention was drawn to it by the vision of 2
young bright-looking countenance, peeping at me from
amidst a profusion of ringlets; and as it was surrounded by
a square frame, I thought, at the first glance, that it was a
picture, hung out at the window to show that portraits, done
in the same style, were to be scen within, A few steps in
advance showed me who the artist was,

There are still several convents icft in Flanders; and we
frequently saw, both at Bruges and Ghent, Beguine sisters
in the streets and markets. At the latter place, the Be-
guinage is a very handsome cstablishment.  We attended
the sa/ut in their chapel, and saw seven hundred of them at
their devotions. The cfleet of this large assemblage of
kneeling nuns was very heautiful.  Many were in the
bloom of youth, and the costume 1s far from unhecoming,
When the service ended they all rose, and many drew near
the altar to perform some litile additional act of devotion,
or of penitence, on the steps of it.  As each prepared to
depart she took off her veil, which is of delicately white
linen, and, folding it up, placed it flat upon the top of her
head ; producing cxactly the elfect of the square head-dress
with which we arc so familiar in Italian pictures.

The knowledge that these sceluded women might be
absolved from their vows, if they became weary of the
peaceful but monotonous life they cenjoin, prevented the
spectacle from exciting in us any painful fecling of regret
for the sacrifice they had made of the joys, the hopes, and
affections of the world. It is very rarcly, however, as we
were assured from many quarters, that any arc found who
wish to take advantage of this.  They live with great com-
fort, their moderate incomes producing, when thrown to-
gether, a revenue more than equal to their expenses.  The
whole establishment, with its church, is enclosed within
walls, which muy, however, be freely entered at all hours of
the day. They are not lodged in one large buildiog, as is
usual in other convents, but have quile a little town within
their walls, cacli house of which is inhabited by one or more
sisters and their servants  These houses have most of them
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the names of the inhabitants on a plate over the door, as
«Sister Bertha,” ¢ Sister Gertrude;” and on others we
read ¢ Sainte Adeclaide,”” ¢ Sainte Lucia,” and so on.
Many ladies of good families reside among them, and we
saw more than onc handsome carriage at their doors. I
believe they are choscn as godmothers for half the popula-
tion; and altogether seem, as far as I could judge, to be of
more consequence, each in her own circle, than they would
have been had they retained their situations as individual
single women, instead of becoming members of a large com-
munity.

Mr. H. being desirous of taking a sketch from a nun in
full costume, expressed the wish to a lady to whom he had
been introduced. She was a Catholic, and having some
fricnd or relation in a convent of Ste. Therese, kindly un
dertook to procure him the opportunity he wished. lle
accompanicd her to the gates, which were opened by an
aged sister, to whom Madame L—— explained the motive
of her visit, requesting to see sister , haming a junior
member of the community.

¢ Should not I serve the purpose as well?”” inquired the
venerable nun.

Mr. H. looked dismayed; Madame L. hesitated.

“We all wear the same habit;” persisted the old woman.

But a whispered word of entreaty from the disappointed
artist induced Madame L. to persevere in her request; and
they were ushered into a parlour, where a very pretty young
woman soon appearcd. Mr. H. immediately drew out his
sketch-hook.

« I hope it is for the honour of the good cause,” said the
young nun.

Madame L. assared her that she might be certain of it;
and a very pretty drawing was made.

On the 17th of June we left Ghent for Antwerp; and
again had the satisfaction of prevailing on our friends from
Ostend to prolong their exeursion for a few days. Though
the roads through Flanders have no beauty of scenery to
recommend them, they are by no means without interest,
especially in the summer. ‘The country is a perfect garden;
every inch is cultivated ; and the variety of crops standing
together without the interval of hedges, or division of any
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kind, i think enhances the idea of their profuse abundance
It was, however, only when they began reaping their abun-
dant harvest, that we became fully aware of the prodigious
fertility of the soil. It seemed like cutiing a slice out of a
solid cake. The simile is not clegant, perhaps, but no
other image suggests itself.

Between Ghent and Antwerp we passed through the little
town of St. Nicholas, said to be the largest flax market in
the world. It is better to travel through its vicinity during
the carly summer, than the carly antumn; for from the time
the delicate flax crop ccases to wave its slight blue bells in
ficlds, to that in which it assumes the dainty form of lace or
cambrie thread, it perfeetly poisons the air.

The direet carriage-road {rom Ghent to Antwerp is by the
Tete de Flandre; but owing to the inundation, oceasioned
by cutting the dykes during the bombardment of the town,
we were obliged to leave the road and embark on the Scheldt.
It is a noble river, as all the world knows; but at this time
the objects visible from it, on approaching Antwerp, arc more
than usually interesting. The ruined citadel, the dilapida-
ted depots, and the inundated plain, all spoke of recent war
and havoe. Dut as we advanced our cyes rose from carth
to heaven, as the beautiful spire of the eathedral became vi-
sible. It is nowhere scen to greater advantage, in respect
to its light and graceful proportions, than from the river; but
the ornaments are too intricate and dclicate to show them-
selves well at any great distance; and 1ill you are ncar
cnough to distinguish these, I think the general cffect would
be better were the outline more simple.

We took up our quarters at the grand Tlotel St. /Anloine,
from the windows of which this elegant spirc may be studied
to great advantage. The circumstance that most foreibly
struck me, on my first walk through Antwerp, was the
Spanish air of the women. We had remarked sonicthing
of thig, both at Bruges aud Ghent, but by no means in so
great a degree. At Antwerp the mantilla is universal among
the women. The higher classes indeed, there, as everywhere
clse, are as nearly Parisian in appearance as they can con-
trive 10 be ; but many among the wealthy hourgeoisic wear
this graceful drapery ol costly materials, and arranged with

cleganee.  In many instances the cloak is
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changed for an ample veil of rich black silk, that complete-
ly envelopes the head and shoulders. In both dresses the face
is concealed in a considerable degree ; and when in the act
of devotion, no part of the countenance is permitted to be
visible. The long black rows of veiled heads, which we
constantly saw in the churches, often made me fancy mysclf
surrounded by nuns.

Nor is it in the dress alone that the Flemish citizens show
traces of their Spanish ancestors. We remarked many
beautiful women, who, both in feature and complexion, gave
indication of southern forefathers. Yet, if 1 mistake not, it
was under Philip the Second that Flanders revolted from
Spain.  One should imagine that years ¢nough had passed
over them to obliterate all this; but, most assuredly, the
fact is otherwise. The deep catholicism too, so infinitely
beyond that of any neighbouring people, cannot, 1 think,
be so reasonably traced to any other source.

Here, again, as inthe other cities we had passed through,
we enjoyed that peeuliar and vivid species of pleasure which
results from encountering, at every step, some record of long-
past events, made familiar to us by history, and the confir-
mation or destruction of the various faneiful minuticc with
which imagination had connected them. I hardly think that
Rumne itself can furnish such an incessant succession of pic-
tures as Belgium. 1 do not mean on pancel or canvass, hut
in all the startling, powerful force of reality. The pictur-
csque outlines of the buildings, their rich and harmonious
colouring, together with the costume of every group you
mcet, arrange themselves into compositions of wouderful
grace and interest.

The recent siege furnished but too many additions to
these. I had never’seen with my own eyes the horrors pro-
duced by war, till I visited Antwerp; and 1 shaddered at
remembering, while I looked on the desolation it had left,
how lightly I had heard its short and unimportant history
mentioned. The crumbling ruins of many public buildings,
and the dismal stillness of the dismantled warebouscs, arc
sad speetacles; but these are gay, compared to the fearful
waste of watcrs that lic upon the ruined hopes of the poor
peasantry. 1 had so lately been occupied in wondering at
the tceming pleaty of the land, that this nuscrable contrast
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came upon me with double horror.  Scven prosperous vil-
lages have been swept away by the flood produced by open-
ing the dikes. Their steeples alone remain above the wa-
ter to show that they have been.

It is remarkable that, notwithstanding the excessive suf-
fering which this must have produced, no feeling of enmity
is expressed by the inhabitants against General Chasse.  On
the contrary, his conduct is declared to have been as humane
and considerate towards the town, as the nature of the task
cnjoined him would permit; and, in proof of this, a hand-
some picce of plate has been subsciihed for, and presented
to him by the citizens, as a memorial of their gratitude.  In
fact, I believe that no people engaged in the painful labour
of repairing the devastation of a sicge, ever looked upon the
enemy who carried it on with so ;.,unllc and forgiving an cyc
as the worthy inhabitants of Antwerp. They certainly have
not forgotten old attachments in recent disunton.
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CHAPTFER II11.

Antwerp—Notre Dame—-TRubcns—Academy--Vandyke—Calvary—Pass-
ports—Voitures—Artival at Brussels—Belgian Politics—M. Alexandre
Rodenbach—Chamber of Representatives—Ducl—Socicty—Palace of’
the Prince of Orange—Mint—MM. Vandermaclen—M. Robyns—Du
Bos—Theatre—$1. Gudule—0ld Town—Louvain—~Tervucren—Dila-
pidations—Tree of Liberty.

Trovan I am quite determined not to omit the mention
of any object which particularly interested me, merely be-
cause it has often been mentioned hefore, yct T fear I may
not venture to indulge in speaking much at length of the
churches of Belgium. There is something dangerously be-
guiling in the subject. Tt is so easy to recall to one’s sell
where and how the eflect produced by each noble pile differ-
ed or agreed. The rich windows here, the graceful arches
there ; the stupendous roof of one, and the wondrous aisles
of another ; all come so readily back to one’s own eye, and
are so difficult to set before the eyes of another, that, I be-
licve, the safest way will be to pass my pen through all notes
respeeting them, written in the moment of enthusiasm.

But for this precaution, I might be tempted to transeribe
many a f{utile page, deseriptive of the church of Notre Dame
at Antwerp. It is indeed a noble edifice ; and one might
almost be excused for losing one’s self, for a while, amid the
pillared labyrinths of its seven aisles. The acknowledged
chef-d’icuvre of Rubens hangs in this church.  The Descent
from the Cross is, iydeed, a powerful picture; and exhibits,
most splendidly, all the various specics of excellence for
which the pencil of Rubens is eclebrated; yet it did not
quite realize the expectations I had formed of it. 'The atti-
tude of St. John has morc of the graccful posture-master,
than of the desolate diseiple in it ; and the gorgeous colour-
ing of the picture, richly harmonious as it is, seems more in
accordance with the taste of the artist, than with the tone of
the scene.

I had ghe courage to mount the lofty steeple, and was
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rewarded by having Bergen-op-Zoom, Flushing, Bredu,
Ghent, and Mechlin pointed out as visible specks in the dis-
tance. Though quite calm below, the wind was tremendous
at the elevation to which we had climbed, but I battled it
stoutly for half an hour. From this hcight the devastations
of the sicge may be fully traced in every direction ; and the
sight is sad enough.

On the following day we crossed the Scheldt, to see the
works by which the Belgians are endcavouring to repair the
breach in the dike. A thousand workmen are employed
upon it ; but they procced very slowly, as the tide sometimes
destroys in a night the work of many d.ys.

The Academy contains a large collection f pictures, and
many of them are of first-rate excellence.  Among these is
one by Vandyke, which if placed beside the Rubens of
Notre Dame, would exemplify perfectly what it is that 1
found, or fancied, wanting in that master-piece. The scenc
and the personsare the same ; the time somewhat later.  The
body of Jesus is laid on the lap of his mother ; St. John is
placed near her, holding onc of the Saviour’s hands ; and
the Magdalen stands quictly apart, looking with tearful eycs
at the group. The agony of the mother is the most speak-
ing passion I cver saw upon canvas; and the sober tone of
thec whole picture is in beautiful accordance with the awful
hour.

We made many attempts to see the citadcl, having flatter-
ed ourselves that an application from a diplomatic friend,
who was with us, must meet a favourable answer; but in
this we were disappointed. The impediments thrown in
our way secmed frivolous and vexatious in no common de-
gree.  Sometimes our applications were answered by words
of hope and civility ; but delay was always the sequel ; tili
at last we gave up the attempt rather in disgust than despair.

There is a singular monkish rclic at Antwerp, less known
and visited than, I think, its claborate piety deserves. This
is a representation of Calvary at the ancient convent of the
Dominicans. 1t is reared with an almost grotesque bolduess
of design against the church of St. Iaul’s, which formerly
made part of the convent. ‘i‘his ehurch forms one side ot
an interior court, into which the couvent windows look ;
and against it, mounting to the very top ol the building, 1s



WESTERN GERMANY. 35

the extraordinary collection of statues and of rocks, which
they eall Mount Calvary, ‘There arc above sixty figures as
large as life. 1 helieve the whole to be in stone ; but the
cflect very nearly approaches that of marble; and some of
the groups have a very graceful and imposing outline. The
_entire arca of the court is converted into a sort of Panthcon
of saints, statues of hall the calendar being stuck about in
all directions.

The 1loly Scpulchre is at the foot of the mount; and is
at present guarded by an old woman, who for two sous opens
the grated door, and permits you to enter. Nothing can be
more lamentably ludicrous than this part of the show. The
figure of the Saviour is dressed in a drapery of tawdry
muslin and lace; and a dingy little lamp burns at its Yeet.

Our last hours at Antwerp were rendered extremely tedi-
ous and unprofitable by the difliculty of getting our passports
returned to us.  The first annoyance was being told, when
we sent a commissioner for them, that they would not be
given to him, but that we must go oursclves. We did so;
but found the office shut.  We were assured, however, by
many who were standing near, that the person whose duty
it was to examine them would be there in a few minutes.
We departed, and returned in half an hour, but the door was
still elosed.  Again we departed, and again returned ; but
still the functionary was not in his place.” Nearly half our
last day at Antwerp was spent thus; and when at last we
suceceded in finding the man of office, and informed him of
the inconvenicnee to which we had been put by his absence,
the « brave Belge™ put himself into a very exceeding rage;
and declared that il another word of the kind were spoken,
we should not have our passports till the next day, adding
with much emphasis, « Je crois bicn qu’un fonctionaire, quel
(u’il soit, vaut au moins, autant que le premier venu.”

An English gentleman, who accompanicd us to the oflicc,
advised him 7ol lo refuse our passports ; and alter a blus-
tering look or two at cach of us, he condescended to exe-
cute the duty with which lie was entrusted.

Soon after tiis boublesome business was seltled, we took
leave, with mueh regret, of the friends who had accompanied
ns thus far on our journey , and departed for Brusscls in the
diligence at a late hour m the cvening.  We afterwards
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found ample reason to repent this arrangement ; for we had
no subscquent opportunity of seeing the beautiful church at
Mechlin ; and the moonlight just showed cnough of its fine
old tower, as we passed it, to make us cxccedingly regret
not seeing more.

And here, for the benefit of such of my readers as may
chance tortravel in the same humble style as myself, 1 may
observe, that whenever the travelling party exceeds two, the
diligence is a dearer mode of conveyance than a voiture with
one pair of horses. If] indced, speed be an important point,
the traveller must post with four horses, for in no other way
can he attain 1t. But a good voiturier will take you nearly,
if not quite, as fast as the diligence ; and in this mode you
are not only master of your own time of setting out and
arriving, but are not exposed to the vexation of being whirl-
ed past objects that you are longing to gaze upon. In this
respect, indeed, posting is very nearly as bad as the diligence,
for, once started upon a stage, it would be diflicult to make a
post-boy pause, en route, for your pleasurc; even if St.
Peter’s itsclf rose up to be looked at midway.

I know few things more dismal than arriving in a city be-
fore its population arc awake. This was our fate at Brusscls;
and though we immediatly mounted from the narrow streets
of the old town to the bright and splendid region of the
new, it was some hours before we were sufliciently recover-
cd from our weariness and discomfort to enjoy thoroughly
the gay aspect of the place. Before the morning was half
over, however, we were cstablished in pleasant apartments
at the Adtel garni on the Boulevard, and quite ready to en-
joy all the agrecable varicties of one of the prettiest little
capitals in Kurope.

Every one told us that Brussels was no longer the delight-
ful city to dwell in that it had becen before the revolution—
that many families, both native and forcign, had forsaken it
—and that both pleasure ar | business went on sluggishly.
This, I dare say, may be very true ; and yet Brusscls is
still delightful.

The park, and the handsome strects round it, the Place-
Royal, the beautiful boulevard, the public buildiugs, and the
noble palaces, show then selves better, and altogether pro-
duce a more brilliant coup-d’wil than any place 1 have seen.
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Though we had made no very long abode m Belgium,
we had not passed through it without having hcard much
that was interesting as to its political position ; and T felt
considerable curiosity to hear the same subjeet discussed in
its capital, and to learn, by entering the Chamber of Repre-
sentatives, what the tone of debate might be in a country so
singularly situated.

The wholc of the British nation must, I think, ever feel a
deep and affectionate interest for the amiable prinee who has
been induced to accept the throne of Belgium. It is impos-
sible to forget how ncar he has been to England; and it
should be at least equally so, not to remember how perfectly
free from reproach has been the tenor of his remarkable
life. With these feelings of respect and attachment to King
Licopold, it is impossible not to lament his being placed in
the situation he now holds. Everything I heard of him
personally, and I conversed with those who had the best
mcans of knowing him well, convinced me that he descrves
to rule over a people more attached to his dynasty than the
late subjects of the King of Holland are ever likely to be.

No one, I believe, could pass a month in Belgium, and
converse as freely with the people of all parties as I did,
without becoming aware that the King of Holland still reigns
in the hearts of the majority ; and that any person, how-
cever illustrious, who had become the instrument of the fac-
tious demagogues cmployed to dismember his kingdom,
could have little chance of retaining his station were the
genuine wishes of the Belgians themselves alone consulted.
That abuses had crept into King William’s government—
that vexatious imposts, hardly worth contending for, had
been unwisely persisted in—and that some personal jea-
lousies existed betwgen the Duteh and the Belgians, may be
very true: but these things were neither sullicient to justify
revolution, nor to render the result of it permanent.  That
such are now the reflections of many of those who were led
away by popular tumult, 1 truly believe ; and the number
of these is more likely to increase than diminish.

No political revolution c¢an take place without putting
men’s minds into a species of fever, very uufit for sane and
temperate reasoning. The state which follows is often ouc
of quiescence and languor; but when this passes off, they
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find perhaps that some useful lessons may have been learnt,
cven during their delirium.  Nevertheless a very natural
fear of new disturbances may long keep even a powerful
majority passive.

If I may believe the representations which reached me
from many quarters, no country was cver revolutionized by
a [eeling so little gencral as that which severed Belgium from
[lolland. 'The deed wasdone at Brusscls ; and many of the
most eflective agents in it were as alien to the country as
hostile to the King. That some honest men were led to be-
licve that they should scrve their ~ountry by changing its
government, there can be no doubt : Lul even these must
now feel something not unlike remorse, when they see how
very little of real independence they have obtained for her.

Without entering into any discussion respecting the new
institutions acquired by Belgium under the recent constitu-
tion, or inquiring whether they be or be not politically wiser
than some which have been discarded, T helieve 1 shall run
no great risk of being contradieted if I say, that the spirit
and intelligence of the general mass of the population do in
no degree harmonize and aceord with themn.  Nothing can
present a stranger anomaly in human affairs than the sight
of a nation, deeply and severely Catholie, attempting to ape
the chartered libertinism of political thinking, which a few
noisy and discontented persons are cundeavouring to teach
them. The law which authorizes unrestrained license of
tonguc and pen, both public and private, on all subjeets,
whether political or religious, accords ill with the princi-
ples of a people whose religion commands them to bring
their thoughts, words, and deeds before the tribunal of their
priests.

With onc hand thus unresistingly shackled, and a club or
a dagger put by law into the other, the Belgian citizen can
hardly be expeeted to present himself to the world under an
aspecet either of dignity or usefulness.

We did not wait long erc we obtained admission to the
Chamber of Representatives ; and, in consequence of an in-
troduction fiom an acquaintanee I made at Bruges, we were
accompaunicd thither by a very charming person, the wile
and sister-in-law of (wo gentlemen highly distinguished as
among the most influcatial orators of the lower Chamber.



WESTFEN GERAMANY. v

It was impossible to make the acquaintance of the MM
Rodenbach without fecling sincerc admiration for the talents
of both. This tribute of praise I can hardly hope will be
acceptable to these distinguished mer- from an obscure indi-
vidual, whom not even their cloquence could teach to think
as they do in the science to which they have devoted them-
selves : ncvertheless 1 offer it in all sincerity, and shall
certainly not easily forget the amiable reception they accord-
ed me. M. Alexandrc Rodenbach is one of the most inte-
resting persons 1 have cver met  He is totally blind ; and
the stillness which this misfortune gives to his outward as-
pecet is so foreibly contrasied with the brilliant vivacity of
the spirit within, as to make the cflcct of his animated lan-
guage almost electric.  His work, entitled ¢ Coup-d’wil
d’un Avevgle sur les Sourds-mucts,” would have been deeply
interesting from any hand, but from his it is very pceuliarly
so ; and both in this little volume, and in his ¢ Lettre sur les
Aveugles, faisant Suite a celle de Diderot,” there is a tone of
such truc and amiable philosophy, as to create no common
degree of kindness towards their author. In short, if we
can but amicably agree 1o difler in polities, there are few
people with whom 1 should be more happy to renew ac-
quaintance than M. Alexandre Robenbach.

We had some sharp debating in the Chamber, and the
Belgian Ministry could hardly have been more vehemenily
assailed, had they been placed in their stations by King
William himself.

There is a vivacity of indignation about all M. Dumeorticr
utters, that must constantly insure attention. I have ofien
observed that the majority of people like to listen to violent
scolding, provided it be not addressed to themscelves; and as
M. Dumortier emplgys all his cloquence in pointing out the
excceding wickedness of the DMinisters, the rest of the
Chamber appear to hear him with great satisfaction.

M. Gendcbien is another orator to whom every cye is
turned when he rises to spcak; but 1 fancied more than
once that his lively sallies produced a greater inelination to
smile than to frown in those he aiteeked. Fu this, however,
I presume, [ was mistuken, for :ome of his words weie so
seriously reccived, that they produeed a duel, before we feft
Brusscls, Letweean himsell and M. Rogicr the Ministei of
the lutetior
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Affairs of this kind are so frequent among the ardent spi-
rits of this young government, that it has heecome a daily
exercise among the gentlemen to firc with pistols at a mark;
and M. Gendebein is said to have reached such a pitch of
dexterity, as to be able to bring down a hee upon the wing
with the nicest certainty. In consideration of such peculiar
skill, the seconds in this aflair placed the combatants at the
unusual distance of thirty-six paces; but the opposition
deputy sustained his reputation, and wounded his oflicial
enemy in the mouth.

We were dining with Prince Augaste d’Aremberg,™ the
day after the meecting took place, and 1t naturally became
the topic of conversation at table. ¢ Gendebien always hits
where he aims,” said the lively Prince; ¢ he wanted to
stop Rogicr’s tongue, and he therefore sent a shot through
his mouth.”’

I believe it is the fashion at DBrusscls, cither after killing
or wounding an adversary, to retire for a few days, for I
missed M. Gendebien from the Chamber afier this rencon-
tre ; and upon another occasion of the kind, which unhap-
pily had a fatal termination, I learnt that going out of town
for a short time was the only result. I have seldom felt
more shocked and astonished than 1 did, on learning that a
young Belgian oflicer, with whom we dined in company,
and whose light and amiable gaicty of manner had particu-
larly struck me, had the day before killed a gentlemen in a
duel, for some political difference of opinion. 1 did not
know this till the morning his unfortunate victim was
buried, and then I recollected a few words, which had been
addressed to him at table, evidently alluding to the circum-
stance.

« I thought, *» * * *, you were going out of town ?” said
a whiskcred militaire, addressing him.

¢Yecs; I shall take myself off to-morrow, for a couple of
days;” he replied.

"The morrow was the day fixed for the funeral.

I am persuaded that neither the tumult, the ruin, nor even

* This amiable noblemau dicd within thrce months after we left Brus-
sels. His loss will be deeply -1t in the circle in which he lived, and
?g'h which, notwithstanding his great age, he was the ornament and de-
ight,
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the massacre, produced by a political revolution, are its
worst features. It shakes social order to the very centre—
puts all moral feeling out of joint—and makes virtue herself
turn giddy. There are many honest men who would shud-
der at their own theorics, could they sce them stripped of
the mystifications with which a sort of patriotic slang has
veiled them. But it is a hard fate for those who are hoth
honest and clearsighted too, to witness all the elements of
social life thrown into confusion—the sturdy materials that
nature formed to be the base of the pyramid hoisted, in
defiance of all philosophy, to the top, while the polished
work that crowned it is thrown to the ecarth, and trampled
in the dust.

Some arrangements after this fashion are the incvitable
consequence of every great political commotion ; and it
requires no great depth of scrutiny to discover symptoms of
the kind at Brusscls. The consequence of this has been the
breaking up, in a great degree, of the delightful cirele of
society for which it uscd to be cclebrated.  Many of the
noblesse have altogether withdrawn themselves; and few of
those who remain are as accessible as formerly. We were
assured by a Russian officer, that all the gaiety now to bhe
found at DBrussels must be sought in the mansions of the
English ; and that, without this resource, no one, who had
a choice, would continue to make that city his residence.
‘This assurance might possibly have been occasioned by the
politeness of the spcaker towards the party addressed ; but,
as I repeatedly heard the same statement from the Belgians
themsclves, [ am inelined to believe it is the fact.

We had the good fortunc, however, to make the acquaint-
ance of many agreeable people during our short stay ; and
had not the object of our excursion been 1o wander much
farther, 1 should have well liked to have passed a month
or two at Brussels. As it was, we could allow ourselves
but one short fortnight; but we made the most of it, and
regularly spent our mornings in sceing sights, and our cven-
ings in very agrecable society. We had the pleasurc ol
dining with the DBritish Minister, whose elegant hospitality
and pleasing manners must contribute, in no trifling degree,
to render a residence at Brussels agreeable.

The palace of the Prinee of Orange is not only the first

6
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ohject of admiration in the capital of Belgium ; but would, |
presume, be considered in every part of the world as a
finished modcl of a splendid palace. 1t is not large ; but, 1
think, it may be called perfect in magnificence and in taste:
at least, I can imagine nothing superior to the superb ele-
gance of the furniture and dccorations. ‘T'he date of its com-
pletion is 1828, when it was immediately inhabited by the
Prince and Princess.

It is certainly not casy to conceive a more striking occa-
sion for meditation on the uncertainty of human affairs, than
the sight of this gorgeous, yet desolate palace snggests. In
1828, the princely founder took assured possessioi: of its
marble halls—and in 1830 they know him no longer!

Everything within the palace is kept in the most perfect
order. The visitors, who throng to see it, walk over the
inlaid floors in list shoes, which are furnished by the guide,
who watches every individual with jealous attention, lest the
envelope should slip aside, and vulgar shoe-leather approach
the beautiful parguet. The boudoir of the princess is stated
to be exactly as she left it; and it has in trath every appear-
ance of being so. All the exquisite recherche of a royal
petite maitresse is visible in the whole arrangement.  The
magnificent chifloniers, the pretty collection of gems, even
the writing-table of the banished lady, remain as she left
them. The pens, stained with ink, still hang suspended in
their golden cradles; and sundry sheets of paper, edged with
black, show that she was still in mourning for her empress
mother. Kven her gloves, looking as if just drawn ofl' her
hands, lic on the tabhle. There is something very melan-
choly in all this. "Todeseribe cach princely chamber, going
on crescendo, as they do, in splendour, from the first to the
last, is quite out of the question. It is uscless to say that
onc room is lined with Italian marble; another hung with
crimson velvet, bordered by fringe of gold; and a third, of
which the violet satined walls are sprinkled with stars of
silver; or to tell of the golden candlesticks which wonld
make those of Solomon’s temple dwindle into littleness. To
expatiate upon all this, with the best skill 1 have, would fail
to convey a just idea of this princely dwelling. I may, per-
haps, do greater justice to its dazzling magnificence, if T
confess, that for the first time in my life, in a mansion con-
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taining good pictures, the decorations and furniture made
me forget them. After the first startling effeet was past,
however, I recovered my scnses sufliciently to discover that
the collection, though small, is a very fine one.

«(est fini!”’ said the guide, on reaching the last room,
and signifying that we might here leave the list shoes, in
which we had made the circuit; « (’est fini!”’—and though
this was said, only with the tone of mock dignity, which
these ambulent catalogues often assume, I could not help
feeling that, when applied to those tenantless chambers, it
sounded like a dirge to the House of Nassau in Belgium.

We visited the little Mint; and were introduced to the
master of it by Mr. C. W****_ 3 lively and intclligent
Englishman, well known, I helieve, in the literary world,
and a resident of long standing in Brussels. Ilis obliging
attentions to us were particularly acceptable, as he was quite
au-feil of cverything best worth being seen and heard.
This master of the mint seemed born to flourish in a revolu-
tionary era, and to possess the power of turning his facul-
ties, certainly of no mean order, into whatever channel the
stormy current of the times might open before him. He
had been a minister of state, an officer of the army, and
I know not how many things heside: but now he is assi-
duously oceupied in giving his personal superintendence to
the making of five-franc picces and cents.  He attended us
through the whole establishment 5 and his manner gave me
the idea of a man whose range of talent was far above the
common.

The geographical establishment of the MM. Vandermae-
len ought to be visited by all forcigners who ean procure an
introduction to them. For this pleasure we were also in-
debted to Mr. W. T have never scen a finer example of the
pure, cnthusiastic love of science, and of a desire to push it
into active utility, than in these two brothers.  Neither my
limits nor my learning suflice to do justice to their cstablish-
ment by any description I can give ol it ; and I must there-
fore content mysclf by repeating, that all, who can obtain
permission to visit them, will do well to avail themselves
of it.

Apother introduction, which we owed 1o the active kind-
ncss of the same gentleman, was to M. Robyns. 1 should
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imagine that the bump of collectivencss must he very pre-
ternaturally devcloped in this gentleman ; and had not his
ruling passion becn rendered ¢ lawful as cating” by a large
fortunc and unbounded liberality, I think he must perforce
have become a thief, as renowned as Schinderhannes him-
self; for his mansion and garden render it clearly evident
that such an acquisitive rabia must have been satisfied in
some way or other. Mr. W, first expressed a wish that we
should see his collcction of sparrows ; and we were led into
his garden, (which, for its size, contains also a good collce-
tion of exotic plants,) and thence to a sort of open arcade at
one side of it. Herc a most singular spectacle mict our eyes.
The walls and ceiling are covered by the carcasses of innu-
merable little birds, nailed into every imaginable vagary of
form—stars, crescents, crosses, all packed close togcther
with such cautious economy of space, that thousands and
thousands of little twitterers must have been sacrificed to
make up the show.,

“ 1By what means, Monsieur,” said I, «have you been
enabled to collect such an astonishing number of little
birds ?’

«] risc with the sun cvery morning of the year, Ma-
dame,”” was the satisfactory reply; «my first care is to set
nets the whole length of this gravel walk ; I then place my-
self in that chair, with the string of the net in my hand for a
certain number of hours, according to the season. The
result is the collection you see.”

We then entered the house, where we were soon after
joined by so very agrecable a party of English, that I shall
long remember the acquaintance made in M. Robyns’ mu-
seum with pleasure. The business of exhibition procceded;
but were I to rehecarse one-hundreth part of the things
brought in review before us, I should find faith in none,
from the impossibility that any, who have not scen, should
believe, how many millions of objec.s may be erammed into
a limited space by the force of a strong collective genius,

«Soyez amant, et vous screz inventif,”” says La Fontaine.
Nothing is morc truc. A passionate love of bringing things
together has inspired M. Robyus with contrivances to
lodge his treasures, that almost cqaal in ingenuity the space-
saving arrangement of a honeycomb., Were this gentleman’s
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collection divided into many, cach containing objects illus-
trative of onc branch of science or art, the astonishing accu-
mulation would be better appreciated.  As it is, nothing is
seen well, from the necessity of looking at something else.
¢¢ Shall I show you my collection of butterflies, ladies ?’

And in a moment a hundred drawers were protruded from
the walls, and a hundred cases were opened in the hollows
of window-shutters and the interstices of doorways, contain-
ing the richest and rarest assemblage of jewelled insects that
I ever looked upon.

“Or do you prefer moths ?”

And before we had half gratified our eyes with the bril-
liant spectacle contained in cvery one of the butterfly reposi-
tories, they were withdrawn, and by some inconceivable con-
trivance, more drawers and morc cascs seemed to issue from
the same places, containing all the moth family, from gaily-
coloured monsters as large as a bat, to milk-white midges
that required a magnifying glass. These too were well
worth long and patient ¢xamination; but in a moment we
were withdrawn from them by a demand, whether we liked
engravings ?

« Here is the whole Musée Napoleon ;”’ and, ¢ here arc
all the caricatures published in Paris for the last thirty
years.,” “Ilere is Piranesi—a particular fine copy ;> and,
«¢ here by the by, ladics, I belicve 1 have the largest
collection of music in the world ; if you will just step par
i¢i 1 will show it to you.”

In this way we obtained in the course of a few hoursa
very tantalizing conviction that M. Robyns had a prodigious
number of things worth sceing, but that it was quite impos-
sible to find time to look at them.

After a morning gf much amusement, the whole party ac-
companicd Mr. W, to the restaurant of the justly celebrated
Du Bos, where he gave us as elegant an cuntertainment as
can well be imagined. It was very cvident that whatever
confusion the revolution had produced in other departments,
that of the cuisine showed no symptom of unscemly inno-
vation or incogruous combination. Everything was in per-
fectly good style ; and I have seldom been present at a more
agreeable entertainment.

The theatre at Brussels is neither very large nor very
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splendid ; nor was the company of performers so good as 1
had expected to find in a continental capital. It did not ap-
pear to be the fashionable resort at the period of our visit ;
for the housc was not elegantly filled either of the two eve-
nings we went there.

Nothing can be more easy and agreeable than the style of
the Brussels parties. A few distinguished individuals give
dinners, from which the gentlemen and ladics rise together;
and after a cup of exquisitc ca/é noir, taken in the drawing-
room, they separate to amuse themselves elsewhere.

Many English families have handsome houses, well caleu-
lated for receiving company ; and all lying su near together
round the park and Boulevard de Namur, as to render the
attending the cvening reunions, constantly given in many
of them, perfectly easy even without a carriage. I had the
pleasure of being at several of these parties in two or three
different houses, and found the style of them very like that
of Paris undressed soirées. Sometimes the young people
stand up to waltz ; but in general, musie, cards, and conver-
sation occupy the hours.

I saw a good many gay cquestrians, hoth male and female,
and looking very Hyde-parkish, enjoying the beautiful gal-
lop of the Boulevard ; and the park also at the fashionable
hour of walking was aever without some elegant-looking
group ; nevertheless, all agreed in assuring me that Brussels
was no longer what it had becn. ~

The old town has many fine Gothic buildings, particularly
the cathedral church of St. (Gudule and the Hotel de Ville.
The great market-place, in which this last is situated, cquals,
or perhaps surpasscs, everything we have seen in Belgium
for the picturesque cifect of its fine old buildings. If I visit
Brusscls again, I think that for cne week I will have my
domicile in the lower town, that the brilliant attractions of
the upper may not prevent my sceing thoroughly all the
rich old remnants of Brabant sp.icndour, which arc to be
found in all the ancient parts of the city.

We spent one long day at Louvain, and saw all that one
day could show ; which, in a placc where objects of interest
lie so closely together as they do there, was a great dcal.
We passed an hour in the courts and halls of the Univer-
sity ; went into many handsomnc rooms containing its large
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library ; left not a school or lecture room unvisited ; and
yet, excepting the old woman who was our guide through
them, we saw not a human heing in the University of Lou-
vain.

The whole town appeared to me to look desolate and un-
tenanted. The cathedral church of St. Peter is magnificent;
and the pulpit one of the finest specimens extant of the lost
art of carving in wood. The form of the structure is some-
what pyramidical, representing at the hase the conversion of
St. Paul, in which the figures, horse included, are as large
as life; and finished at the top by two clegantly branching
palm trees, which bend over the canopy of the pulpit.  Se-
veral cherubims are flonting about this canopy with a de-
gree of life and grace quite astonishing in such a material.
This magnificent work formerly ornamented the archiepis-
copal church at Mechlin, but was removed to Louvain at the
time of the revolution.

The splendid tabernacle, in which the elements of the
Kucharist are cushrined in the church, is most superbly
carved in white stone. Tt is of great height, and covered
with seriptural groups in very fine alto relievo.

The celebrated 1otel de Ville of Louvain is so well
known by drawings, cngravings, and descriptions, that all 1
neced add is an acknowledgment that its fame is well merited.
1t is by far the richest picce of Gothic work I ever saw,

Our drive back to Brusscls was delightfully cool and re-
freshing after a fatiguing day ; and, for the first time since
our arrival in the gay little metropolis, we retired carly to
rest.

Another day was given to an excursion into the country,
for the purpose of sceing something of the environs, and
particularly the prefty villa of Turoneren, belonging to the
Prince of Orange. This is another splendid specimen of
the elegant taste of its owner ; but there is something too
melancholy in walking through these silent and forsaken
halls, and in meditating on the feelings of those who have
been obliged to lcave the chosen palaces «in which they
made them glad.” The gardens are large and handsome,
but not very picturesque; nor is there any great beauty in
the surrounding country. The voad from DBrusscls passes
through an extensive wood ; and the cfleets of light and
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shade athwart the long avenues form the best feature of the
drive.

It was no easy matter to fix the day of departure from
Brussels. We had old friends to leave there, long valued
and long lost, who had made it their home ; we had to say
farewell to many new acquaintance, whose gracious and
graceful kindness would have made a longer enjoyment of
it very agreeable : but alrcady one month of our summer
had slipped away, and, though conscious that the intcresting
old city had not been half explored, we resolutely decided
upon leaving it.

Part of our last morning was devoted to taking as general
a view of the town as the time permitted. The most re-
markable objects we had before visited, but T had hitherto
formed no very accurate idea of the whole. No contrast in
style and effect can be more perfeet than that between the
upper and lower town. The former is airy, gay, brilliant,
and entirely modern; the latter close, dark, sombre, and
venerable : both have charms for the traveller, though of a
kind widely different.

It must be confessed, however, that the cheerful aspeet of
the new town is, for the present, greatly injured by the
traces of revolutionary violence, which are suffered to re-
main so strangely unobliterated in the very centre of its
splendour. The residence of Count Crockenberg, close to
the royal palace, is a mass of ruins. The park, as the hand-
some area is called round which the principal buildings are
crected, is in many places feneed with hurdles; while in
others the handsome Tuileries-like railings remain. 1 will
also confess, that, to my taste, the trce of liberty, as the
symbol of anarchy is called, rearing its lank, uncomely
height, ¢like a tall bully,” before the windows of the king’s
palace, is by no means a graceful addition to the scene. Its
branches, however, are withering, and looked very much as
if the sap had ceased to flow. 1':rhaps at my next visit 1
may see a Kingly statue crected in its place.
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CHAPTER 1v.

Waterloo—St. Jean—Relle Alliance—Monuments—Road to Namur—
Namur—Huy—Pensionnat—Citadel—Licge—Quentin - Durward—
Churches—Chaudfontaine—Relgian Politics.

NorwrrasTANDING the twenty years, or near it, which
have passed since Waterloo was the spot of earth to which
all Europe looked with the most lively interest, all my Eng-
lish feelings were as much awakencd at the idea of seeing it,
asif its glory had arisen but yesterday. Though I am aware
that the subject is «somewhat musty,”” and decidedly out of
fashion, yet I must venture to give a fcw words to it. A
mile before we reached the ground, we were addressed on
each side of the carriage by men who offered to be our
guides over it : women, too, with baskets on their arms con-
taining relics of the battle, came crowding round us, offer-
ing imperial eagles, bullets, and brass huttons for sale. One
might easily have fancied the cvent to which they all referred
had taken place a short month before. 'We had been cau-
tioned not to stop at the village, though its name made it
difficult to obey : but, in fact, the battle-ground is too far
from Waterloo to permit its being reached from thence by
a walk. 'We thercfore persuaded our coachman, though not
very easily, to take us on to Mont St. Jean, a little hamlet of
the same parish, nearly a league farther, in which are seve-
ral detached farms ; and in the fieids surrounding these was
lost and won the most important battle that ever was fought.
On arriving at this hamlet, we found, contrary to the assu-
rances of our driver, a very deccent little inn, closc to all the
objects we wished to cxamine, and immediately accepted
the services of a guide, recommended by our host, to lead
us among them. We could not have fallen into better hands :
he was sixtcen years old when the engagement took place ;
and had been an active agent in the scenes which followed
it. He was employed, as he told us, for many hours of the
day in carrying water to the wounded ; and towards evening
had ministered to the wants of the more fortunate; to
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whom a substantial meal, however rude, was all that was
wanting to make them the most contented as well as the
most {rinmphant of mortals.

The weather was intensely hot ; and the plain we had to
walk over utterly without shade ; but this good fellow con-
trived fo beguile the way wonderfully well. I know not
whether he had tact cnough to teach him that such anec-
dotes would be particularly agreeable; but he gave us more
than one beautiful story of British tenderncss, generosity,
and fortitude. 1f, however, our Belgian friend intends to
be equally agrecable to all the English travellers who may
still pause on their way to look at Waterloo, he must stady
a page of their politics, which it was evident had not yet
been opened to him.

¢ Votre Duc de Wellington était 13,” said he, pointing to
a spot near us ; “je Pai vu, moi, entouré de ses généraux.
Mon Dieu! Quel homme ! J’étais tout prés de lui ici—
justement ici—et lui, il était 1a.  Quel homme ! et comme
tous ses officiers le regardaient. N’est-ce-pas qu’il est adoré
en Algleterre ?”’

My cheeks tingled as I remembered the windows of Aps-
ley House; and 1 would not have been obliged to tell that
poor fellow in his rusty dlowze what he would see if he came
to gaze on the dwelling of the hero of Waterloo, for more
than T will say.

¢¢ Qui, mon ami, oui,”” was my reply ; and if I spoke not
truth, the sin will rest on other heads than mine.

In the course of our progress, we were led to the monu-
ment raised to the Ilanoverians who fell ; and to that erected
to the memory of Sir Alexander Gordon. But the most
striking object on the field of Waterloo is the stupendous
mound piled by the King of Holland over the spot where
his son the Prince of Orange was wounded. It isa pyramid
of 250 feet high, and cmployed 290 men constantly for three
years.

Considering the sad numbers who breathed their souls out
on the same battle-ground, to whom not even a grassy hillock
rises, marking the spot where they fell, this colossal memo-
rial of the royal soldier’s wovrnd seemed somewhat too pre-
dominant. Tt struck me, moreover, that if living bravery
be thus permitted to witness its own renown, it would not be



WESTERN GERMANY. 51

amiss to ask permission of King Leopold for the erection of
a statue to the Duke of Wellington.  As the thought occur-
red, I fixed upon the spot where I would have it rise; it
was the bit of elevated ground on which he stood when his
genius directed the bold and decisive movements which
made the conqucror of the world stand aghast. A massive
bronze statue on this spot would show well against the sky ;
and, as my fancy conjured it up before me, methought it
was classically draped, after the manner of John Kemble,
with an attitude and air which recalled the idea of Coriola-
nus.

We mountdd to the top of the pyramid by steps so rudely
cut as to render the eunterprise one of some difliculty ; but
were rewarded by overlooking the field of battle in a man-
ner to give a much more comprehensive idea of its arrange-
ment than could be obtained below.  OQur guide was a very
intelligent chironicler, and pointed out with great animation
the points where the tug of war had been the strongest.

The bronze lion on its summit, which was fabricated at
Liege, is a magnificent monster, measuring twenty feet from
head to tail, aud looked, as our guide remarked, proudly
enough towards France.

After descending from this artificial mountain, which
was very nearly as diflicult as climbing up it, we traversed
the plain in all dircetions ; and, spite of the burning mid-
day sun, left no spot unvisited to which any record of pceu-
liar interest was attached.

Not all that has been said and written on the subject—
not all the years that have passed since that great day arose—
could lessen the interest we felt at finding ourselves stand-
ing on the ground Wwhose fame had been so long familiar to
us.

Who could be told, without fecling some swelling at the
heart, %There, wherc you now stand, stood your Welling-
ton—here werc his officers all round him—yonder was the
farthest point to which Napoleon advanced —and it was there
he uttered his last command, * Seuve qui peut I’”’

The ruins of the Chiteau of Hougoumont is, I think,
the most interesting point of all. The struggle was there
perhaps the ficreest ; the battered walls, the dismantled and
fire-stained chapel, which remained standing through all
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the wreck, and where they show a crucitix, that, as they say,
repeatedly caught fire, but never was consumed,—the traces
of attack upon attack, still renewed and still resisted—all,
together, bring the whole scene before one with tremendous
force. In the garden of Hougoumont is one solitary tomb
raised over the body of Captain Blachnon. He was buried
exactly where he fell—

¢ With his martial cloak around him.”

and his monument is the only one so crected.

At length, sufficiently heated and weary to make the sight
of the little inn cxtremly welcome, we reached L« Belle
Alliance, over the door of which it is recorded that within
its humble walls Wellington and Blucher met, and reposed,
on the evening of the ever memorable 18th June, 1815.

As I sat down in the little whitewashed parlour where the
first triumphant, yet meclancholy hour that succeeded the
battle was passed by the victorious Generals, I fancicd I saw
them surrounded by their staff, waiting with trembling
cagerness to learn who among their brave companions still
lived to share their triumph. It was in this room that they
heard the names of all the brave spirits who had paid their
lives for the mighty prize their country had won ; and it
was here that the first and most precious tribute of gratitude
and of sorrow embalmed the memory of the slain.

We returned to our little inn about three o’clock ; and
gladly welcomed the shade of its humble parlour. Qur
walk had altogether been so long and fatiguing, and the
heat continued to be so overpowering, that I reposed for
some hours before I ventured out again: but towards eve-
ning large masses of heavy summer clouds rolled together;
and though the air was stifling, there was at least no longer
sunshine to dread : once more, therefore, I walked out upon
the field ; my companions had wandered farther, and I was
quite alone. Iaving passed the morning in listening to the
brave but bloody deeds it had witnessed, I almost trembled
to find myself alone there. The spot was an awful one, and
no gregt stretch of imagination scemed necessary to people
it ; moreover, the heavy gloom of an approaching storm
hung upon every object, and a poet might easily have fan-
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cied that the air was darkened by the waving banners of a
spectre host careering over it. The day endcd by the only
violent thunder storm we encountered during the whole
summer.

The next morning, being fortunate cnough to find vacant
places in a public carriage going from Namur to Brussels, we
availed oursclves of it to return to the village of Waterloo.
It was Sunday, and we heard mass performed in the little
church, whose walls are lined with the memorials erected
in honour of the brave men who perished near it. After
mass we walked with a guide about the village, and visited
many spots made mcmorable by having some connexion
or other with the battle.

The object, whose display was preluded with the most
ceremony, was a sort of mausoleum, bearing the following
inscription :—

¢¢ Ci est enterrée Ia jambe
De Pillustre et vaillant Comte Uxbridge,
Lieutenant-Général de S. M. Britannique,
Commandant en chef la cavalerie
Anglaise, Belge, et Hollandaise,
Blessé le 18 Juin, 1815,

A la mémorable bhataille de Waterloo,
Qui, par son héroisme, a concouru au triomphe
De la cause du genre humain,
Gloricusement décidée par Péclatante
Victoire
Du dit jour.”

Ou cach side of this inscription was a tablet bearing ano-
ther : that to the right ran thus—

s Cct endroit fut visité le 1er Qctobre, 1821,
Par George 1V. roi de la Grande Bretagne 5

that on the left,

% Cet endroit fut visit¢ lc 20 Scptembre, 1825,
Par §. M. le roi de Prusse, accompagné de
Trois princes, ses fils,”

No one, I think, can help feeling that this singular shrine
is not that on which the names of the royal pilgrims could
with the most propriety have been engraved : yet it is the
only onc at Waterloo which bears records of their visits.
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T'here is something disagreeably approaching to the bathos,
in passing from the graves of buried heroes to the repository
of asevered limb. IHad this brave and noble soldier left
no other memorial of his presence at Waterloo than his leg,
this strange devotion to it would be less annoying. Who-
ever they were who testified the fervour of their admiration
by raising this singular mausoleum, they would have done
better, had they trusted, for the recollection of the event, to
the fame of the noble and well-remembered firmness with
which Lord Anglesey bore his loss : but as the leg itself
was most assurcdly the member to whicii the brave noble-
man was the least likely to be indebted on the ield of bat-
tle, some portion of the circumstance and ceremony respect-
ing it might have been well spared.

We dined at Pllotel du Roi d’Angleterre, and then took
the coupé, which we had previously cngaged, in the dili-
gence for Namur.  We passed by Quatre-bras, where
Blucher was defeated on the 17th—the day before the de-
cisive battle ; and also by the well-known village of Ge-
nuppe.  About two leagues before reaching Namur, our
eyes were refreshed by the first picturesque landscape we
had looked upon since we entered Belgium.

A little bright, meandering stream, a beetling rock of
mountain limestone hanging over it, with a most Udolpho-
like-looking castle in the woods beyond, formed a perfect
treat for three picturesque-seeking travellers, who, for the
last month, had scen nothing but the level plains of Flauders,
Antwerp, and Brabant.

All the Jarge farm-houses in this neighbourhood have been
evidently constructed with a view to defence.  'T'hey almost
always enclose a square : the outsides of the barns, which
form the walls of it, are very substantially built of stone,
having loop-holes at regular distances round the whole ex-
tent: the gates are high, and frequently cmbattled with a
huge portal, calculated to resist everything except artillery.

The approach to Namur is magnificcat. The town lies
in a basin at the juncture of the Sambre and the Mecuse. At
the angle formed by this « meeting of the waters’ is the
bold, abwupt termination of the long range of hills running
betweamsithem ; and on the summit of this lofty emincnce
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stands the citadel, with its superb works, stretching over the
whole face of the mountain.

The cathedral church of St. Aubaine, and also St. Loup,
are well seen in approaching the city : but the hills which
rise so nobly in all directions round it, prevent any building
but the dominating citadel from producing great eflect. A
nearer examination does not, however, greatly increasc the
idea of their architectural beauty : neither is the town well
built; nor are the streets either very clean or very fragrant.
We had recently seen too many splendid churches for those
of Namur to inspire much admiration : that of St. Loup is
the best worth secing, for the sake of its very singular and
beautifully carved rool of stone.

Namur had, however, attractions for my son, which, un-
happily, my ignorance prevented my sharing. In his opinion,
the collection of M. Cauchy, to whom M. Vandermaelen
had given him a letter, is one of the most perfeet, in the
ohjects it has been his purpose to colleet, that can any where
be seen. It contains a complete collection of specimens
illustrative of the geology of Belgium, I here heard most
honourable mention of tie sewnir of a fair countrywoman ;
several fossil shells in the collection having been delermined,
M. Cauchy said, by Mrs. M n. As | have the pleasure
of knowing, from my own observation, that this accom-
plished lady ¢ wears her facultics so meckly’’ as in no de-
gree to let them interfere with her kindness to the less
informed of her own sex, I listened with the more pleasure to
the admiration expressed for her unusual scientific informa-
tion ; and heartily lamented that, in my own case, *know-
ledge, by this entrance,”” was so completely shut out.

After passing a day at Namur, we embarked on board a
little dirty packet-hoat, which navigates the Meuse from
thence to Huy. We had been particularly desired not to
omit this pretty voyage; and in truth we found that it de-
served all the praise bestowed on it : but it is only the more
to be regretted that the total want of everything like decent
accommodation on hoard the boats should be such as com-
pletely to turn pleasure into pain.

Whoever travels this route, with a leisure day or two to
spare, will do well to spend them at Iluy. The Meuse is
here at its handsomest width, and has a little rapid below
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the bridge, occasioning a lively movement of its waters,
which here at lcast deserve not the epithet of « sluggish.”
The hills, which rise on either side, arc bold and picturesque;
and on onc of these the citadel of IHuy rears its massive
front, sometimes crowning the rock, and sometimes permit-
ting naked crags to rise amidst the masonry, and become a
part of its strength. Beclow the citadel, and stretching its
noble length eastward, stands the cathedral; somewhat in-
jured by repeated innovations, but lofty, venerable, and
imposing : below this is the beautiful grey stone bridge, with
its seven graceful arches : and turn the cye in what dircction
you will, some tower, some convent, or some oll, grotesque
Burgundian mansion greets you, all in those mellowed tints
of red and grey, so dear to Prout. One cause of this pecu-
liarly picturesque aspeet is, that the little town of Huy, con-
taining only five thousand inhabitants, boasts sixteen churches
and monasteries. The guide-books say that no town in the
world of the same dimensions has so many edifices of the
kind, or so many priests residing in it. 1 inquired of an
inhabitant, with whom we made acquaintance, if this was so.
¢ Ma foi, oui,”” was the reply ; ‘il n’y a pas a redire a cela,
et le bon Dieu en prends soin ; car, si tout le monde manque
de quoi vivre, les prétres ne manquent de rien.””

The walks on both sides of the Maese were so beautitul,
and we heard such interesting stories of monasteries, still
containing venerable remnants of their once numerous sister-
hoods, that we decided upon passing another day, for the
purpose of exploring the country, and, if possible, of enter-
ing one of these holy sanctuaries.

Having mounted a hill on the western side of the river,
we perceived a building, which, from its Gothic chapel, lofty
walls, and air of deep seclusion, we felt assured must be a
nunnery. We cagerly approached it; and, on ringing the
great bell at the outer gate, a female in black answered it.
She did not look exactly like a nun, but still she might be a
lay sister. Her linen was religiously white, and her hair
invisible : so, nothing doubting, we requested permission, as
strangers, to see the house. The supposed nun answered
very civilly, ¢<¢ Entrez, s'il vous plait; je vais voir.” We
advanced, and found ourselves in a venerable cloister, the
centre of which was converted into a pretty flower-garden.
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Here we remained for a few minutes, congratulating each
other upon having found our way into such sacred precincts.
Presently the same female returned, and invited us to follow
her, which we did, through several long passages, vaulted
and echoing to our heart’s desire; at length we were ushered
into a parlour, but, alas! it was without a grille; and we
were received by a lady, whom all our predetermination to
find ourselves in a convent could not enable us to mistake for
anun. She wclcomed us, however, with the greatest civility ;
declared she should have much pleasure in showing us the
establishment ; and displayed some beautiful embroidery
and several drawings, far from contemptible. I felt rather
ashamed of our intrusion ; and having given a just tribute of
praise to the elegant lahours of her scholars, attempted to bow
* a retreat ; but she so earnestly requested me to permit her
to show us the house, that it was impossible to refuse ; and
accordingly we all [ollowed her through the various parts of
the huilding; which had, in truth, a few years before, been
a large and handsome convent. On her opening the door of
a long dormitory, filled with double rows of little white
beds, I stopped but a moment to admire their neatness, and
retreated to the gallery, very truly ashamed of giving her
so much unnccessary trouble; but she took me by the arm,
and led me again into the room, saying, ¢« Pecrmettez moi,
madame; messicurs, entrez s'il vous plait—il faut voir tout;”’
and I almost suspected that, notwithstanding her great
civility, she meant to make us perfurm a little penance for
our impertinent curiosity. But I did her great injustice, for
she led us on through the long chamber with a far different
purpose,and opening a pair of folding doors at the end of it,
said, in a voice that seemed to challenge both admiration
and reverence, “ Voila notre ¢glise!”” She crossed herself
as she spoke, and then stood aside, as if to watch the effect
of the scene upon us.

The coup-d’ @il was really very striking. The large gal-
lery in which we stood looked into a handsome chapel of
great antiquity : the altar, which faced us, was showily de-
corated and embellished, as well as many little shrines along
the walls, with a profusion of newly-gathered flowers. The
whole floor seemed paved with the grave-stones of the de-
ceased sisters, varied at intervals by one of supcrior orna-
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ment and dignity, indicating the resting-place of an abbess.
I thought, as I looked at these memorials, that if any of the
little ladies, who slept in the room which opened upon them,
were supject to superslitious fears, they might sometimes
feel uncomfortable from the gloomy proximity : but, except-
ing this visionary objection, the P’ensionnat, into which we
had so unceremoniously intruded ourselves, seemed a very
desirable place of education; possessing, over and above all
others, the very remarkable advantage of including all
charges in the sum of four hundred francs; and as the
“carte de renseignements’ expresscd it, “pas d’aulre
depense sous quelque denomination que cc puisse étre.”

After this pilgrimage we returned to the tovrn, and ob-
tained permission to visit the citadel. This is still a virgin
fortress, and was built by the King of Holland, under the
dircction, as we are told, of an English engincer. All the
public works of this monarch seem boldly conceived and
magoificently cxecuted. A thousand workmen were em-
ployed for eight years in completing the citadel of Huy.
I have had but few opportunities of comparing such kind of
buildings with cach other, but this is by far the most stupen-
dous piece of masonry I ever saw. The living rock, indeed,
has been made to obey the bold design of the engineer; and
it is by cxcavation, almost as much as by huilding, that this
fortress has obtained its reputation of almost unequalled
strength.

Over onc of the massive gateways is the following
motto :—

Etiamsi fractus illabitur orbis
Impavidum ferient ruinz.

The country between Huy and Liege, though beautiful to
eyes that had not yet forgotten the plains of Flanders, was
much less so than between Huy and Namur. I know no
city the entrance to which is l.ss inviting than that of Liege;
every objcct secms more or less stained by the hue of coal.
My son, indecd, looked from the windows of the carriage,
and exclaimed, in a tone of singular satisfaction, « llere we
are again on the coal measures!” but to me, this only seem-
ed to confirm the idea that we were in danger of suffocation
from coal dust.
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We passed some handsome houses, with gardens well laid
out; but the walks were neatly-rolled small coal. Our posti-
lion eracked his whip as we entered the city, and the accele-
ratcd crunching of coals beneath our swheels responded to it:
and, in short, not all my anticipations of pleasure from be-
coming acquainted with a place so famed in story could pre-
vent me, as I drove into the town, from carnestly longing to
drive out of it again.

The next morning, however, my imagination being, I
suppose, refreshed with sleep, I forgot all present annoy-
ances while tracing the memorials of the olden times. How
much of this might be attributable to the interest we all own
in the generations which have played their part and passed
away, and how much to feelings connceted with a particular
* individual, named Quentin Durward, I will not pretend to
definc: but it is certain that there was hardly any part of the
city into which visions connected with him did not follow
me; and I not only made out, to my entire satisfaction, the
very spot where Gertrude Pavillon led the Scottish Archer
through her father’s garden to the boat that waited for him
on the Maese; but I am quite sure, too, that I know exactly
the point at which Quentin left the town to return to the
castle of Schonwaldt; and that I should not be far out did I
undertake to designate the exact place where he proved him-
sclf rather an angel than a man, by leaving the half-won
conquest of the Boar to rescue the friendly Trudchen.

By the way I was rather amused, while turning over the
pages of a modgrn history of Licge in a bookseller’s shop, to
find the following passage:—¢¢C’est ici le lieu de faire un
tableau de P’état de la France au quinziéme siccle, et de tra-
cer le caractérc de Louis XI.  J’emprunterai a Sir Walter
Scott presque tous.les détails que j’ai a donner la dessus.”

The process of converting history into romance is a de-
lightful operation, by which we have all profited ; but the
value of that by which romance is recreated into history is
still to be learned.

The cathedral church, now called St. Paul’s, but origi-
nally dedicated to St. Lambert, has some very fine painted
glass, and the ceiling is curious from the unusual style of its
coloured decorations.

This recalled the manner in which the cciling of the
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transepts of Winchester Cathedral has been repaired, and
which I remember to have heard censured as incongruous in
style; but its exact conformity with this [ine old church is
a satisfactory proof of their propricty, and of the savoir of
the learned antiquary who adopted it.

The church of St. Martin stands very finely on the side
of a hill that Icads towards the citadel. The interior of this
church is extremely gaudy as to its ornaments; and adorned
besides with a profusion of orange-trees, oleanders, and myr-
tles. One part of its decoration consisted in a large display
of framed placards (some of them ornamented with painted
wreaths of flowers and other pretty devicer). recording a
multitude of receut miracles, each of them heaadd, in large
letters, « Miracle approuvé.” On one was inscribed ¢ Ma-
rie Cornelis, ayant Peeil piqué ct traversé d’une épine, en
recouvre la vue.”’

We entered this church while five pricsts were engaged
in performing mass before a moveable figure of the Virgin,
more profusely tricked out in tawdry finery than any figure
I have seen.

From thence we climbed Mount Walburgis, and approach-
ed, as ncarly as we were permitted, to the citadel on the top
of it. The paved street which leads up to the side of this
height to the fortress, is the steepest elevation I ever saw so
used ; but the view from the summit well repays the labour
of ascending.

The Palais de Justice, formerly the Palais Episcopal, is
large and handsome. T'he Muaison de Ville, in the market-
place, and the three fountains near it, also deserve to be
looked at; but the dismally dirty, dusty atmosphere made it
really a task either to drive or walk about the city; and it
was with all the enjoyment that the hope of breathing freely
could give, that we mounted a char-a-banc for the purpose
of passing a few hours at Chaudfontaine.

I suspect that this most s.ngularly lovely spot is less
known to English travellers than it ought to be; for I have
rarely heard it mentioned except by foreigners: but the lit-
tle valley, in which the baths that have given the place its
name are situated, is alone infinitely better worth taking a
journey to sec than many objcets which yearly draw crowds
of tourists from our shores. The baths, of which there are
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enough to show that they are greatly frequented by the
neighbourhood, are in the hands of government; and every-
thing about them is in the highest degree comfortable, or
rather luxurious. I certainly never erjoyed a bath so much.
The exquisite clearness of the water, the noble size of the
marble chamber into which you descend to enjoy it, and its
delightful natural temperature (twenty-six degrees of Reau-
mur), all contribute to make Chaudfontaine the very perfec-
tion of a bathing-place. I will not attempt any description
of the wooded hills which rise on either side of this fairy
valley ; nor of the bright streamn that ripples through them:
I will only say,—puss it not unsecn. The distance from
Liege is not above ¢cven miles,

"I'he return to our hotel after such an excursion was really
terrible, and most gladly did we bid adicu on the following
morning to the coal-stained city.

Aix-la-Chapelle was 10 be our next resting-place, and the
Prussian frontier was to be passed about half way to it.

Before leaving Belgium, I must say a few farewell words
respeeting it.  Not many among us are, I believe, fully
aware how peculiarly rich this country is in objects of every
kind that can most interest and delight a traveller; provided,
indeed, that he be not journcying post to the Rhine, but
have time and inclination to pause and look about him.
Pecople who love pictures, know that Flanders possesses
many chef-d’avvres of the art; and people who love
churches are aware that the Low Countries arc famed for
Gothie srchiteeture: nevertheless, but few of our yearly
tourists pause long cnough io enjoy fully the exceeding
richness of Belgium in all that can gratify the eye of taste,
or ““awaken the enthusiasm of the antiquary.” Where can
be found such a constellation of fine old cities as Bruges,
Ghent, Antwerp, Louvain, Brussels, Namur, and Liege?
cach assisting to illustrate the history of the others, and all
within so small a space, that thecy may be visited in succes-
sion, and revisited again half-a-dozen times in the course of
as many weeks; and that, perhaps, at a less expense than if
the same time werc spent at a fashionable watering-place in
England.

Of genuine Flemish manners it is not casy to form any
accurate judgment by merely passing a few weeks in the
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country, and going only into the society that good travelling
introductions lead to; for thercin will be found the same
uniform love of European good-hreeding which distinguishes
the well-educated from those who are not so, in every coun-
try ; but which has too little characteristic variety to be con-
sidered as purely national in any. I took some pains, and
not quite without success, to look a little more behind the
scenes, and whenever I did so, the conformity in habits and
character of the present race, with the portraits made fami-
liar to us in the history of ages past, was most striking.

It should seem that even the soil and air had an influence
on the tailors, stocking-weavers, and shoe-makcrs: for there
are still the sclf-same outlines, nay, the sclf-same colours, and,
as it should seem, the identical materials with which they
wrought. Nor are the healthy, comely, lusty weavers more
changed. No people, I think, bear a stronger national im-
press on their features than the peasants of Flanders; and
their admirable painters have made us all sufficiently fami-
liar with them.

Of their manuners I saw cnough to show me that they
were industrious, clean, cheerful, and kind-hearted; and if
beer and tobacco-smoke constitute a larger portion of their
happincss than might be wished, it should be remembered
that it is better to smoke than chew the loathsome herb; and
that barley may be taken in a more pernicious form than
that of Flemish ale.

Of the ranks immediately above these it is less easy to
judge : but perhaps if I abstain from naming the city where
it was made, I may venture to insert the translation of a pro-
vincial sketch given me by a lively young French woman,
who had resided somec years there. Of its accuracy I am
hardly competent to give an opinion, though therc are some
features which scufe aux yeuz, of which 1 confess the
resemblance is striking.
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Journal of a Belgium Lady,

(NOT OF THE CAPITAL.)

She rises generally about seven o’clock, provided the chil-
dren, who all sleep in her room, have permitted her to re-
pose till so late an hour. Her toilet does not take long; a
black petticoat being the only addition she makes to the cap
and brown cotton wrapping-gown in which she sleeps. In
this equipage, with one child in her arms, and half a dozen
following her, she goces down to breakfast ; which repast is
often taken in the kitchen and lasts but a few moments,
amidst cries and quarrelings for slices of bread and butter,
and mugs of coffce.

This trouble over, the lady commences the toilet of her
little family ; an operation which sne always performs care-
fully and neatly, and the children are dcspatched to school.

A general review of the mansion follows; and wo to
the servants if any candle ends of the preceding night have
been burned too low—if a single grain of dust be visible on
the furniture, or a cup broken ; for crimes of this cast ever
become the subjects of most vehement reproach.

At length the bell rings for mass ; a morning dress, not
peculiar for its elegance, succeeds to the first costume ; a
black cloak and hood is thrown over it; and, with a basket
on her arm, she repairs to the church, and from thence to
make bargains and cxecute commissions.

This period, the happiest of her day, is prolonged till
dinner. In the course of her peregrination she meets her
acquaintance, and the most innocent little gossipings take
place. It is now that she learns how much Mrs. Such-an-
one gave beyond what she ought for a turbot ; and, conse-
quently, how very bad a manager she must be : while on the
other hand, Mrs. Somebody is so stingy that she stands half
an hour higgling about green peas ;—Mrs, A. has given her
maid warning; Mrs. B. has a sick baby ; and the Curé has
made a visit at Icast half an hour long to Miss C.

And now the clock strikes twelve, and dinner lcads cvery
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body home. ‘The children are returned from school ; the
tumult and the din begins again ; and the young ones con-
trive to render the dinner as miserable as the breakfast.
This dinner, however, is caten in a handsome room, orna-
mented with mirrors, carpets, and so forth, but none of the
thousand and one little prettinesses which constitute elegance
and comfort. Everything is handsome and correct; and
everything is hecavy and gloomy. Its tenants know the
wants of animal life, but little more: the dinner is good and
abundant, but the conversation—nought.

The meal cnded and the dessert distributed among the
children, peace is once more restorcd by their dismissal to
school.

The lady then places hersclf at her window with her
work, which she continues without interruption till she goes
to vespers ; after which she gives her children their supper
and puts them to bed ; then undresses herself, puts her hair
into papillotes, says her prayers, and, while waiting the re-
turn of her spousc, amuses herself by chatting a little with
her servants in the kitchen. A well-behaved husband is
never later than nine ; as soon as he appears, a substantial
supper is served, and at ten the whole house is in a state of
profound repose.

f'l‘his life, with very few exceptions, is that of all the ladies
of ——
If their minds do not greatly improve hy it, their plump-
ness and fresh complexions prove at least that it agrees well
with their constitutions. What can they wish for more ? Of
what use would mind be to them? A Fleming marrics in
order to have a housckeeper who will not cheat him—his
dinner punctually served—his children kept clean—and his
stockings mended. He asks for nothing more, and is per-
fectly contented with this. They are happy. What more
can be desired >—nothing ;—excepting, perhaps, the not
being obliged to witness a happ.ness so insupportable.

The scenery of the Sambre and the Meuse is as beautiful
as the most devoted lover of landscape can desire : there
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are points near Licge that may challenge comparison with
any scenery of the same class in the world ; and I think
that I have not yet seen the valley which eould be preferred
to that of Chaudfontaine.

In addition to all this, the glorious fertility of the agricul-
tural districts well deserves to be mentioned. Were there
nothing else to reward a traveller for going thither, I think
the sight of the rich fields of Flanders would be enough to
do it. It is surely a fair object of curiosity to see what may
be the largest quantity of grain that can stand in any given
space ; and this, I think, may be satisfactorily decided in
Belgium.

LEngland has noble fields of grain, and her herbage is rich
and abundant ; but in Flanders the soil is crammed with
-produce, and the corn stands on the ground like a solid
mass.,

In short, Belgium is a beautiful little kingdom ; and, not-
withstanding the extent of territory be small, it has sufficient
within its circuit to give its name a higher rank among
the nations of the Continent than its extent of domain alone
could justify.

Were the spirit of her present legislators as congenial to
the natural temper of her citizens as the air and soil to the
various treasures of her ficlds, it might be fairly hoped that
peace as well as plenty would long smile upon them : but
there appears to be a restless craving for still further changes
among some who have mueh influence, which promises any-
thing rather than permanent tranquillity.

There are stirring spirits in Belgium who would willingly
work political innovation, not only by ihe modern process
of overturning all constituted authority, but hy reviving
power which has leng lain dormant there, and which, in
most other countrics, may be considered as extinguished
for ever. There are more Flemish cities than one in
which the destruetion, or rather the dispersion, of the Je-
suits is openly deplored : and, if 1 am rightly informed,
many cfforts are making to organize new orders among the
pricsthood, that may increase their power and influence.
I heard it repeatedly asserted in society, that had King
William been a Catholic, or a less bigoted Protestant,(such
is the language used,) Belgium and Tlolland could never
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have been severed. But even those who profess the most
perfect satisfaction at the result of the revolution, do not, in
general, speak of the present order of things in a tone that
promises its long continuance. “Ca ira pour le moment”
was a phrase I heard repeated with slight variations in many
circles. Nevertheless, were King Leopold to become a
Catholic and France rest contented without any fresh ¢ im-
mortal three days,” the “moment’ may probably be greatly
lengthened.
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CHAPTER V.

Aix-la-Chapelle—Charlemagne—Napoleon—Relics—King of Prussia—
German Politics,

Peruaps it requires rather a particular attachment to the
memory of Charlemagne to feel all the satisfaction that I did
in going over the city of Aix-la-Chapelle, and seeking out,
with a guide-book in my hand, every trace, whether real
or fanciful, that this prince of Paladins has left there.

. No one can deny that there are enough of both to satisfy
the most devoted lover of romance : and if the head be but

- sufficiently crammed with legends of knights and saints, one
may almost have the luxury of fancying for a few hours that
onc is living in the midst of them. I never felt myself in
such palpable contact with the ages that are gone as while
thus engaged : and though I am afraid that nothing can be
less like the profound investigations of the cautious antiquary,
than the poctical reminiscences indulged in during this time;
I much doubt if, in the way of cnjoyment, any degrce of
sober learning would answer so well as that sort of feminine
savoir obtained through the medium of romance, and which
enabled me to sce not only all that was to be scen, but, spite
of the dictum in the Critic, a great deal more. Without
this delightful sort of second-sight, I might have doubted
the truth of many interesting particulars, the belief in which
exceedingly enhanced my gratification ; and I thercfore re-
commend an assiduous perusal, both of Berni and Ariosto,
to all travellers about to visit this venerable city.

There must be, however, something sufliciently stirring,
even to the sober feelings of the antiquary and historian,
while standing under the dome of the magnificent cathedral
at Aix-la-Chapelle, and hearing, ¢ This is the chapel built
by Charlemagne, and under that stone he was buried.”

I wished to believe that he lay there still, but this was
impossible; for the singular history of his disinterment is

.ronc of the most prominent legends of the spot. He had
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been buried three hundred years, when the Emperor Fre-
derick Barbarossa took him from thec tomb. This strange
sacrilege is spoken of in the history of Aix as “une fefe tou-
chante,”’ given by Frederick to the town in 1165, when the
embalmed hero was raised from the grave by the Archbishop
of Cologne and the Bishop of Liege, and exposed ¢ a /e ve-
neration publique.”

He was found buried in royal robes, and seated in a chair
of marble, with the Gospcls on his knces, his sword beside
him, and a small easket, containing a portion of the earth
which received the blood of the martyred St. Stephen at his
feet. After this “Zouchunte fele,”” the body of Charle-
magne was deposited in a very clegant antique sarcophagus
of alabaster, on which the Rape of Proserpine is chiseled in
fine relief.

This beautiful coffin is still shown, but no vestige of the
illustrious dead remains within it. It is supposed that bone
after bone has been taken away, heing considered as holy
relics; and it is stated that one solitary fragment, saved from
this traflic, has been re-interred in the vault from whence
his body was removed.

The vast stone that scals this vault, and which is placed
immediately under the centre of the dome, has the words
Caroro MacnNo inscribed upon it. The sacristan, who
went over the church with us, told me that he had accompa-
nied Napoleon and Josephine into every part of the building:
they were followed, he said, by a numecrous cortége of the
staff. When Napoleon read these words, he retreated from the
verge of the stone, rendcred sacrcd by such an inscription,
and having remained for a moment to gaze upon it, walked
slowly round without placing his foot within its limits, but
with his eyes still fixed on the venerated name.

«Il y avait quelque-chose de bien frappant dans son re-
gard,’’ said the man; “ mais aussi quelque-chose de bien drole
dans Pinsouciance avec laquelle ses officiers suivaient ses pas,
en évitant de toucher la pierre; mais pourtant, sans avoir
Pair de partager du tout son sentiment.”

The marble chair in which the body of Charleragne was
found, as well as the royal symbols that were buried with
him, have been since used at the coronation of eleven em-

perors.
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A vast gallery runs round the octagon of Charlemagne’s
chapel, from whence branch off sundry large oricls, forming
what is called the Hoch Munster, or upper church. In that
division of the octagon gallery, which fronts the high altar
below, is placed this sepulchral chair; and it is here that the
cmperors have becn seated to receive the sacre, while the
clectors stood round the g:llery, between porphyry pillars,
which supported its roof. Some handsome columns still
mark the places where these porphyry pillars stood, but the
originals went the way of all art, by the order of Napoleon ;
and though many treasures of the church (not holy relics)
which shared the same fate, wcere returned after the battle of
Waterloo, these rich and rare pillars still remain at the
Louvre. .

When our guide removed the oaken case which covers it,
I sat down in the dead man’s chair ; upon which he told me
that Josephine also had placed herself, ¢ while the emperor
stood there with his arms crossed upon his breast, looking
at her.”

It was in a tone that seemed modestly to confess its want
of high antiquity, that we were informed the choir of the
church was not more than seven hundred years old; but |
forgave its recent date in favour of its beauty ; it is simple,
lofty, light, and elegant.

A little golden crown and sceptre, for the figure of the
Virgin at the altar, ard still smaller ones for the infant on her
arm, are pointed out as an offering from Mary Queen of
Scots.

Over the stone inscribed with the name of Charlemagne
is suspended an enormous crown of silver gilt, the gift of Fre-
derick Barbarossa ; it forms a lustre of forty-cight lights, and
is a beautiful and highly curious specimen of the goldsmith’s
art of the twelfth century.

People from all quarters of the world have for ages consi-
dered themselves as morc holy if at any period of their lives
they have made the v2cifuhrt, or pilgrimage, to the munster
of Charlemagnc at Aix ; and the wealth, which their offerings
have brought to the church is immense. No shrine in the
world, 1 believe, boasts so many relics of first-rate sanctily as
this. These sacred treasures arc divided into two classes,
distinguished as the great and the little relics. The first class
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are exhibited every scventh year, from the 10th {o the 24th
of July ; and some centuries ago, the pilgrims, who came to
visit there, were so numerous that the town could not contain
the hundredth part of them; and the fields for miles round
were converted into stations of rest and refreshment. It is
recorded that in the year 1496, no less than 142,000 persons
arrived in one day to make their offerings.  We had not the
good fortune to arrive on the seventh year, and therefore only
know by hearsay evidence that they consist of a chemise of
the Virgin Mary, the swaddling clothes of the infant Jesus,
the linen cloth which received the head ~f John the Baptist,
the scarf worn by the Saviour at the crucihixion, and a small
portion of the manna of the desert.  These were all sent to
Charlemagnc by the Patriarch of Jerusalem in the year 799. I
was told by a citizen who had often had the advantage of be-
holding it, that the chemise of the Virgin was of most prodigi-
ous size, quite long enough for a person seven feet high. As for
the little relies, they are displayed to all comers,and consist of a
vast variety of treasures, both sacred and profane. The article
which interested me the most amongst these was the ivory
hunting-horn of Charlemague; it is ornamented with gold,
on which are repeatedly engraved the words ¢ Mein! Kin!”’

The Iotel de Ville stands on a part of the ground once
occupied by the palace in which Charlemagne was born: and
one of the towers, called the tower of Granus, is said not only
to have been a part of his dwelling, but te have stood there
long before, being decidedly of Roman construction. A
bronze statue of this mighty king stands in the market-place
before the Hotel de Ville; it is a work of the fourteenth cen-
tury.
It is not difficult, I believe, for a notable, persevering,
check-defying antiquary to trace the course of the external
walls of the old palace. Tley extend far and wide, and pass
through the inclosures of manv private dwellings. It appears
that Charlemagne was particularly attached to this city, and
declared it the sccond in his empire. The inscription upon
his palace was—

Iic scdes regni trans Alpes habeatur caput
Omnivm provincis. um et civitutum Gallie,
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Independent of all these memorials of history and romance,
Aix-la-Chapelle is a beautiful and interesting town. Its hot
springs are abundant. and held to be highly salubrious. The
one which is of the highest temperature riscs at Boreette, a
little town perfectly distinct from Aix, hut close to it. This
Borcette spring is much too hot for the hand to endure; but
I doubt its being actually boiling, as I have heard stated. We
saw, however, several women taking pails of it for their
washing, and were told that they never find it necessary to
use any other in the process. The large smoking cauldron,
which is open in the middle of the street at Borectte, has a
very strange appearance, the vapour rising, and spreading vp
and down it, to a considerable distance.

A gentleman, to whom we brought a letter of introduction,
kindly accompanied us in a beautiful drive round the town.
The Louisberg is a singular hill, rising very abruptly from
the plain, and commanding a magnificent view. The forest
of Ardennes makes an interesting feature in this fine land-
scape. On and about this pretty little mountain are various
memorials of Napoleon and his family. Josephine and Pau-
line have given their names to temples, groves, and gates.
The public walks begun by Napoleon, and completed by the
present King of Prussia, are beautiful in no common degree.

It was here that I first heard the name of the King of Prus-
sia pronounced with that.cmphatic love, reverence, and ad-
miration, which met us so frequently afterwards in the course
of our travels through his dominions. I do not speak of the
strong personal attachment of his nobles; but whoever will
take the trouble of conversing with the lower and middling
classes in Prussia, will hear their wise and good monarch
spoken of as the father of his pcople.

Had I travelled hrough the country half a century ago, it
is probable that even an cqual expression of attachment to
the sovereign would not have struck me so forcibly. Loyalty
was not then so rare and precious a plant as it has since be-
come, and to fecl a glow of universal satisfaction at the heart,
because a good king was spoken of with love and reverence
by his people, would have been hardly less extravagant, than
if one had fallen into a rapture at hearing a son speak with
afection of his father.
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¢ For so it fulls out,
I'hat what we have we prize not to the worth,
Whiles we enjoy it; but beings lacked and lost,
Why then we rack the value.”

While remarking on the strong feeling of attachment ex-
pressed by all classes to the King of Prussia; I am naturally
led to mention the general result of my endeavours to dis-
cover thereal state of political fceling in the countries through
which we travelled. To facilitate this object, I repeatedly
accepted introductions from persons whose speculations had,
I well knew, led them very far from what I considered as
the principles of political wisdom. 1 did so from the wish
of hearing those subjects fairly discussed abroad, which are
so constantly thrust into all companies at home ; and in the
expectation of obtaining, in the intercourse of general society,
a more just idea of popular fecling than we can hope to obtain
from all our newspapers, whether domestic or foreign : but,
notwithstanding 1 thus threw mysell in the way of what are
called Ziberal politics, I never, except in one solitary instance,
heard any sentiments or opinions expressed, in the slightest
degree, approaching to the mad licentiousness of doctrine,
which is weckly and daily poured forth by the presses of
Kngland.

We are continually told by these, that there is a spirit
abroad in Germany, which, in the fulness of time, is to bring
forth revolution,—that massacre and rapine shall engender
liberty and peace, and that, in a few short years, all the na-
tions of the earth arc to be lcvelled into one vast ocean of
cquality.

Should this prophecy be fulfilled, the completion of it
will not owe its origin to Germany. Not one of the vari-
ous dynasties, whether great or small, included in that term,
hold rule over a population disposed to seek their happiness
or their glory in universal equality. There is a high-spirited
and very noble sort of ambition about them, more likely to
show itself in efforts to raise their native thrones and scep-
tres above all others on the earth, than to trample the least
atom of their digpity in the dust. Instead, thcrefore, of
listening with blind faith to statements, as false as thcy are
absurd, it would better Lecome the wisdom of Englishmen
to look out, with a feeling of emulation, at least, if not of
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itat, al the cnormous strides which that magniticent country
is making 1o ovtstrip us in arts and commeree, in learning
and in wealth,  While we are mouthing out bombastic de-
clamations upon liberty, they are quictly studying the pro-
foundest theories of state policy 5 and while we avowedly
endeavour to make the ark of our government (the only se-
curity by whieh we hold our lives and property) drive along
by the current of popular tumult 5 their rulers sit on high,
marking the sigus of the times, and making use of the light
that is spread abroad, to steer their noble vessel on its
course.

One remarkable feature of differcnce between my own
dear country, as scen in these latter days, and the land
through which I was travelling, struck me very painfully.
‘At home, I had of late been accustomed to hear every voice
-trom the dlass, emphatieally styled 74e people, whether heard
through the medium of the press, or in listening to their
couversation, expressive of contempt and dislike for their
own country, its institutions, and its laws.

T'he same class that T remember, in carly youth, to have
heard splitting the skies in vivals to their own glory, now
wutter curses on the church of their fathers, and almost de-
precate the flag round which they used to rally with such
proud enthusiasm.

Far diflerent is the state of public fecling in Germany.
Ask a Prussian—not of that rank which makes the absence
of any noble feeling a disgrace--but among those whose
habits have not taught them the expedicney of affeeting ex-
alted sentiment, if they have it not—ask such a onc his
opinion of his country, her government, and her king ; and
you will be answered. by such a hymn of love and praisc,
as might tcach those, who have ears to hear, that passing
a reform bill is not the most successful manner of secur-
ing the affection and applause of Zhe multitude.

in
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CHAPTER VI

Journey to Cologne~—Reasons for Travelling—The Cathedral—Museum
—Public Walks—Music—Bonn—Concert—Students—Smoking.

WE left Aix-la-Chapelle in a diligenre, not having at that
time, fully mastered the problem of whether delay plus
independence equalled in value despatch ma.us comfort.
Qur companions were, a very agreeable old militaire, com-
mandant of Jaliers; a young student, going, I believe, to
the University of Bonn; and an elderly gentlewoman, who
no sooner discovered me to be her countrywoman, than she
appropriated me to hersclf, as her own particular listener ;
two young men, her nephews, were in another part of the
vehicle, and she therefore appeared to be greatly in want of
such a commodity. I was rather vexed at being thus con-
strained to give up hearing many amusing anecdotes, which
our military companion was detailing ; but as I found some-
thing very whimsical, though, perhaps, not very new, in the
projel de voyage of my countrywoman, | soon gave her my
undivided attention ; and, having seribbled our conversation
as soon as it was over, I will transeribe it for the benefit of
my reader, who may be at a loss for a rcason why it is good
for him to travel.

«It is quite a pleasure,” said the lady, “to meet an
Englishwoman. I never speak anything but English. Pray,
ma’am, is your journey to be a long or a short one ?”

« As long as the summer will enable me to make it,” I
replied.

¢ Oh, then, I see that you travel quite in my way : you
will go as far as possible within the time you can spare.
My intention,” she continued, “is to get as far as Geneva,
and then to Paris. ... IHow long may it be sinrce you left
London, ma’am ?”’

I answered, that 1 belicved it was about six weeks.

« Six weeks from London ! Why we have done it in six
days. What can have delayed you so long?
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I told her, that we had met with many things which we
were anxious to see.

«T think that is just thc notion, begging your pardon,
that prevents people from ever taking a 1eally long journey
in proportion to the time they are about it. I, and my
nephews, make a point of never stopping to look at things.”

<« But does not such rapid travelling fatigue you ?” said I.

¢ Oh, dear, no! am I not sitting still all the time ? It is
just so much rest—and that is exactly the reason I like tra-
velling. Seeing sights would tire me to death—it always
does in London ; but driving along in this way is quite
pleasant. No, no; nothing will ever induce me to tire my-
self by running after curiosities in every town 1 pass through:
I make the greatest point of never seeing sights,” .

The commandant here drew my attention to some ance-
+dote about Napoleon, and, for a few minutes, I was permit-
ted to listen to him ; but the lady then sought to renew our
conversation, by asking if I were aware that the climate of
Switzerland required great precaution,

« We have very little luggage,’” said she ; 1 am as par-
ticular about that, as about not sceing sights, My young
men and I have each of us a cloak-bag—that is all I allow ;
but even in this 1 have contrived to pack an oil-skin hood
and cloak, for stepping in and out of the stages. I should be
sadly put out, if I caught cold just in travelling through
Switzerland.”’

This was certainly the ne plus ultra of travelling for
travelling sake ; but 1 alterwards encountercd more than one
parlly who appeared to procced somewhat on the same prin-
ciple.

The weather was hecautifully clear the day we arrived at
Cologne, and from dur windows at the Grosse Rheinberg
we first caught the wild outline of the Sichengeberg, or
seven mountains. I have often heard these called the Dra-
chenfels, why, I know not, for that name belongs only to
one of the seven; but be this as it may, these Drachenfels, or
Sicbengeberg, or seven mountains, form a most magnificent
portal to the scencry of the Rhine; and when scen, for the
first time, beyond the plain on which Cologne is situated,
they set the imagination busily at work, to anticipate all the
wonders behind them.
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It was impossible to look upon the Rhine, and upon the
misty sevenfold grandeur of these hills, without longing in-
stantly to embark, and be amongst them. But the city of
the threc Kings was not to be treated thus; and a second
thought recalled, not only the glories of Caspar, Melchior,
and Balthasar, but also of the stupendous cathedral that shel-
tered their relics. We therefore determined upon devoting
two days to the venerable city, where Clovis was proclaimed
king; and of which Pepin was duke, before he ascended the
throne of France. Every quarter of Cologne is full of the
highest historical interest; and, instcad ol two days, two
months might be profitably spent in beecoming acquainted
with its antiquitics: but as long as stcamboats keep running
up the Rhine, the giddy throng, who come flying over sea
and land to look at its rocks and its ruins, will never sparc
time to examine this interesting old city, with one tenth:
part of the attention it deserves.

The day after our arrival was, most fortunately for us, a
Sunday; and we enjoyed a treat, which I will venture to
say, no one can form the slightest idea of, if they have not
themselves tasted it. It is difficult to speak of the Munster
Church of Cologne, without employing words, which would
to many appear greatly misplaced, when applied to a build-
ing not more than half completed. Werc I to say, for in-
stance, that the most exalted imagination could conccive
nothing more perfect in ‘Teutonic architecture, it might per-
haps be asked, if I considered deal planks as the perfection
of Gothic roofing; and if I confessed that the impression
made upon my mind was more like the effect of magic than
of reality, I might hear that a tower half-reared, and sur-
mounted by a hideous crane, could be obtained without the
aid of necromancy. Nevertheless, in both cases, 1 should
speak the truth. 1 can never forget, nor perhaps ever again
hope to enjoy, the exceediny, delight I experienced from
hearing high mass performed in the quire of this matchless
church. The graceful windows, each one a separate won-
der, rearing their bold and light proportions to the towering
roof, let in such streams of gorgeous coloured light, that the
whole edifice glowed with it.

The service was performed with great solemnity and
pomp: the music, consisting of an organ, and very fine
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string accompaniments, was most glorious; and the voices,
rich, firm, and in perfect harmony, made us feel that we were
indeed in Germany. In addition to all this, dclicious in-
cense rolled its sweet cloud of fragrance over our heads, and
completed the enchantment.  This beautiful quire is lined
behind the stalls with tapestry, from designs by Rubens; it
is so wretchedly faded, as to render the subjects nearly un-
intelligible; but were they as fresh as in the hour when the
ncedle finished its unprofitable labour, and had they been
designed by Raphacl, or Apelles himself, they would still be
most miserably ill-placed where they are.  What decora-
tion of the kind could look othcrwise than pitiful, under a
vault rising onc hundred and fifty fect from the carth, on
pillars so boldly majestic, that they branch into arches:for
" its support, apparently only a few feet from its summit ?

The miscrable organ-loft, too, would be painfully felt to
disfigure the sublimity of the building, were it not that the
cye naturally rises to thc immensc space above, so rich in
beauty from evcry source that can give splendour and noble-
ness to a cliurch; and the puny work of yesterday is for-
gotten.

It was not till after long and repeated visits to this won-
derful building, that we recollected the absolute necessity of
sceing the celebrated treasures it contains, in gems and relics:
these are said to be immense in value—and so in truth they
ought to be, in proportion to the extravagant sum asked for
showing them, which is no less than fifteen francs. 1bclieve
I should have demurred at this demand, had not another
party proposed to divide the fee with us. This arrangement
being settled, we began to look, to wonder, and to admire,
as ivory, gold, and rprecious stones were displayed before us.
But the wonder of wonders is the Mausoleum of the [ast-
ern Kings; with the most grave and dignified assumption of
historical truth, you arc informed that this splendid monu-
ment contains not only the honcs of Carpar, Melchior, and
Balthasar, but likewise those of St. Felix, St. Nabor, and
St. Gregory.

Let the bones contained in it be whose they may, the
shrine itself is most superb; and when you enter the little
tabernacle in which it is deposited, therc is something so
mystically glowing in the eternal lamplight reflected by the
gold and precious stoncs,—something so horrific in the three
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grim skulls, protruding themselves from amidst the jewels
with which they are encircled, for each one,

¢ The likeness of a kingly crown has on,”

and the whole scene is at once so ghastly, and so gorgeous,
that, for the moment, one is almost tempted to believe some
real sanctity must be attached to the relics, which princes
and prelates have for ages agreed to honour with such extra-
vagant and strange dcvotion, The date of this singular
monument is 1170,

It is said that the King of Prussia is extremely desirous to
finish, or at least to procced with this splendid edilice: but,
hitherto, all the money devoted to it, has but sufficed to
carry on the costly, but most neccessary, repairs. The
foundations of the church are of basalt; but, unfortunately,
the superstructure is of the crumbling stone of the Drachen-
fels, and the work of the clemeuts is sadly visible upon it.
Workmen are at present employed in covering the whole
external surface with some unctuous composition, which it
is hoped will preserve it from further injury ; the colour of
this is so nearly that of the stone itself, that when perfectly
dry, it will not, I think, disfigure it.

There is an admirable picture by Rubens in the church
of St. Peter; it represents the terrible crucifixion of that saint,
and I could hardly have believed, unless I had felt it, how
completely the influence of a powerful genius can overcome
disgust and horror. Ilideous as is the subject of this picture,
it 1s impossible to look at it without delight. Rubens was
christened in this church; and the house in which he was
born, distinguished by his portrait hanging over the door, is
at no great distance from it.

The Muséc de Wallrof has many curious old pictures, and
a very interesting collection of lrcal Roman antiquities. The
rooms containing them were exccedingly crowded when we
made our visit; so much so, indeed, as to make the passing
from one to another a matter of considerable difficulty.

We entered it on Sunday, immediately after the cathedral
service,and found much interest and amuscment in examining
the app%_:ance of the mixed assemblage which filled the
rooms. The dresses in general were perhaps more picturesque
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than elegant; the endimanches of the city, indeed, were
many of them exceedingly well dressed; but the majority of
the company had the appearance of peasants in their holiday
attire; and the highly-finished, hut uncouth groups in violet
and in green, which adorned the walls, though many of them
stood forth from a back-ground of gold, were hardly more
gaudy in colouring, or grotesque in outline, than some of
the partics who came to visit them.

The public walks and drives round the town, though seen
to great disadvantage immediately after the beautiful prome-
nades of Aix-la-Chapelle, are very pretty, and almost every
part of the city affords picturesque and interesting points of
view. On crossing the bridge of boats to Deuty, the scene
is peculiarly striking; the whole city, with all its variety.of
venerable towers, is spread out before the eye, and with the
river for its foreground, forms a most magnificent picture.

That peculiar national characteristic of Germany—a love
of music, with the almost universal advantages of voice and
ear, arc strongly manifested at Cologne. At our table-d*hite
we had a violin concerto, which many a London soirée would
have gladly welcomed ; and the mere accidental warblings
in the street, which reached methrough my chamber windows,
were of a tone and cadence very unlike any sounds 1 had
been accustomed so to hear.

Much as I wished to find mysclf fairly launched on the
Rhine, I regretted not having more time to devote to Co-
logne : and as it was a city of vows, I registered something
very like one in my memory, that I would not leave the
country without making it a sccond visit.

On the 8th July we left this city of the kings for Bonn,
by the Prince Frederick steam-boat; but, though greatly de-
lighted by the consciousness of bemg actually floating on that
“ abounding river,” which has formed the theme of so much
enthusiastic admiration, it was impossible to deny that its
banks were, at this portion of it, as devoid of heauty as well
could be. The Seven Hills, however, seemed to beckon us
on, and to promise all that was wanting to give interest to a
stream, which, in the copious volume, and immense rapidity
of its waters, yields to so few of the rivers of Europe. Ex-
cepting the gradual approach to these hills, there was nothing
in this little voyage to atone to mc for leaving Cologne so
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hastily: but on reaching Donn, 1 found enough to convinee
me that I was travelling through a country where I shall find
small leisure to lament the objeets 1 had passed, amid the busy
interest excited by those I had reached.

If Boun had nothing but its University, this would be suf-
ficient to detain the traveller very delightfully for scveral
days: but there are many other circumnstances to repay such
a delay. Itis full of interesting antiquities, and it has the
charm of heing the first point at which one’s expectations of
beautiful scenery begin to be realized.  There are views in
the envirous of Bonu, cqual in extent and richness to almost
anything on the Rhiue.

This very pretty town was formerly an clectoral residence,
and the palace, which is an extensive and handsome building,
at present makes part of the University,  Everything con-
neeted with the University isupon a noble scale; the schools,
the library, the academice walks, and gardens are all hand-
some, and arranged in a grand and expensive style. To those
who have their funcics over full of the Gothic glories of Ox-
ford, or imagine that on any other spot of carth they shall
mect the perfeetion of King's College Chapel, or the magni-
ficcuee of Trinity College at Cambridge, Bonn may cause a
sensation of disappointment: but to all who are sufficiently
instructed to be aware that the academic magnificence of En-
gland stands alone, it will appear what it really is,—a noble
and beautiful seat of learning,.

"The bronze statue of the Kmpress Helen, the sainted mo-
ther of Constantine, is the most interesting object in the ca-
thedral, which has been too much defaced by repairs to
retain any great claim to admiration.

The walk on the Altezoll should by no means be neglected:
both from thence and from the gardens behind the calé,
strangely styled Fine« Domini, the view is delightful.

The musical reputation of Bo- n is considerable: it boasts
Bectheven among its ¢léves; and during the reign and resi-
dence of the last clector, some of the first performers of the
age made it their head-quarters.  Perhaps it was this reputa-
tion, though belonging rather to the past than to the present
times, which induccd us 1o giy e three hoursof a lovely sum-
mer’sevening toa public concert given by a Madame Milden.
The sacrifice, for such I certainly felt it, was, however, not
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in vain, the whole scene being new and amusing. The apart-
ment used for this occasion was the ball-room, ahout onc-
fourth of which was occupied by the orchestra; but without
any other line of division than a clear space between the last
bench occupied by the company and the first music-stands.
We were told that there were between three and four hundred
people present.

I was extremely pleased to find myself in a room so well
filled with German company; at a point sufliciently distant
from any metropolis to enable me to judge of the national
style, when divested of that conventional air and tone which
have made almost all characteristic national varieties disap-
pear in the great cities of Europe. This must incvitably he
the case, whenever people agree to submit themselves to the
uniform laws of high breeding and cultivated taste: but at
Bonn this livery of clegance was ncither to be hoped nor
feared; and I found as many points of difference between Ma-
dame Milden’s concert, and all othcr assemblies of the same
kind, that I had seen elsewhere, as I could possibly wish.
Yet there was nothing in the slightest degree displeasing or
uncouth. The extreme simplicity of dress was the first thing
which struck me, while reviewing the female part of the
company; but a few moments’ prolonged examination of the
faces around which the luxuriant tresscs were so simply
braided, sufliced to convince me that the fair girls were right
to trust more to their blooming complexions, and sweet ¢x-
pression of countenance, than to a more elaborate toilet: we
remarked many exatremely lovely faces among them.

After the room appearced to be perfectly {ull, a door, which
1 had not before remarked, opened to admit a party, some of
whom had a very decided air of metropolitan bon ton. They
placed themselves on chairs, on onc side of the foremost
beneh, and the performance immediately began.

A fair neighbour, who appeared very willing to converse
with me, announced their names and titles; but I forget
both : I think she said that they resided in the neighbour-
hood. One of the party was as lovely and graceful a woman
as I ever saw.  This distinguished set was immediately sur-
rounded by a party of officers : on the broad chest of one of
thesc I counted seven decorations.

11
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The orchestra was very respectably filled, and one violin
concerto excellent. Madame Milden sung three or four
songs in good style, and with a powerful voice, which had,
however, seen better days; but she was enthusiastically
applauded ; and, when not singing, placed herself among the
company, many of whom, particularly the elife, conversed
with her with an air of great affability and kindness.

Of course, no public meeting can take place at Bonn, in
which the young students do not make a distinguished figure.
On this occasion they did not appear to mix much with the
company, but stood almost entirely apart m groups of three
or four, and forming pictures, which made me fa::ny myself
in a saloon with Vandyke and Rubens ; for certainly such
must have been their models.

I suppose it i3 in the nature of &ll young gentlemen, par-
ticularly when congregated together, to mix a little fancy,
and perhaps tant soit peu of affectation in their outward
sceming. Something of this may assurcdly be seen both at
Oxford and Cambridge, despite the gown and eap which so
greatly curb the display of individual whim : but at Bonn,
where no academic dress is worn, the costume of the young
men is sometimes marvellously imaginative.

Whenever a set of uropean youths assemble to receive
the last finish of their education, it is probable that some will
always be found among them upon whom the stamp which
marks the gentleman is too strongly impressed to permit any
vagary of dress to conceal it : and of such many are to be
seen among the students of Bonn ; but the majority are much
more picturesque.

Hair, long and exquisitcly dishevelled, ; throats bare, with
collars turned back almost to the shoulders; with here a
miniature beard, curiously trimmed into a perfeet triangle ;
and therc moustaches, long, thin, and carefully curled, might
be scen repeated in one krotaft ranother, through the whole
lIength of the room. Some presented a fair young forchead
bared & la Byron, and others looked about them with a wild
eye rolling a la Juan. One had the pale cheek and deep-set
cye of a premature philosopher ; while another looked with
such a dashing, reckless sauciness upon all around, that I felt
inclined to watch him, half from fear, and half {from fun, to
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see what mad-cap frolic would dcliver him of the load of
merry mischicf that lay laughing in his eye.

Not the slightest indecorum, however, to Lhe amount even
of a too audible whisper, disturbed the citertainment : and
notwithstanding all we hear of the boisterous licence assumed
by the students of Germany, I question if so large a party
of young men could often be seen assembled, and remain as
long together, so entircly without noise or disturbance of
any kind.

L hotel de Cologne, where we had taken up our abode,
was far from uncomtortable, though situated in a street so
extremely narrow as to render a sitting-room, which was
cxactly opposite the one we occupied, rather nearer than we
might have wished. It was inhabited by a young officcr,
upon whose retircment I would certainly not have permitted
!'my eyes to intrude, had his mode of passing his morning
permitted me to avoid it : but his two large windows being
opened from the top to the bottom of the room, he took his’
coflfce as much in publie as if he had been on a stage ; and
by no deviee, except sitting in total darkness, could we avoid
seeing him.  Such being the case, we submitted to the ne-
cessity 3 and certainly were not a little amused by the scene
that passed before our eyes.  On one side of his room hung
a row of splendid pipes, amounting, I should think, to nearly
a dozen: havingdismissed his coflec, he sclected one of these,
and placing himself at the window, soon became enveloped
in an atmosphere, the mysterious charm of which none, I
suppose, but a German can fully understand. The counte-
nance of our military neighbour expressed all that tranquil
sercnity which one is sure to find on all features seen athwart
a cloud of tobacco-smoke : but after a time the ample bowl
became exhausted, aud something like weariness seemed to
mix itself with the supine beatitude he was enjoying. He
placed his prodigious hookah against the window-frame,
stretched his legs, and yawned.

Ere long, however, the door opened, and a gentleman
entered, whom he welcomed with the most cordial satis-
faction : but the next moment, nay, the very same in which
he grasped his hand in friendly greeting, he flew to his col-
lection of pipes, and selecting the largest among them, put



84 BELGIUM AND

it into the hands of his friend. He then hastened to reple-
nish his own, which being done, they both sat down together
at the open window with every appearance of enjoyment,
and in a few moments the mutual vapour hid them from our
sight.  This is a species of social pleasure which it is very
difficult for the uninitiated to appreciate: we can only
darkly guess its value, by weighing ull that is sacrificed to
obtain it.
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CHAPTER VIIL

Godesberg.—The Seven Hills—Drachenfels—Fricsdorf—Stromberg—
Catholic Devotion—Kreutzberg—Buried Monks—Table-d’héte—Ger-
man Manners—Unkle—Laacher-sce.

Havinve given as much time as we could spare to Bonn,
we left it in one of the plessant, but queer-looking open
carriages of the country, and procceded to Godesberg, a
small village at the distance of a league and a half, where
several of my Rhine traveller friends had desired us to halt,

, for the purpose of enjoying at leisure the first perfect speci-
men of Rhenish scenery.

We have every reason to thank them for their counsel,
for the week we passed there was delightful : yet I doubt if,
merely considering the locality, Godesberg be as favourable
a position, as head-quarters for the tourist, as some other
places farther up the river. It has, however, many advan-
tages, which perhaps no other village can boast : the accom-
modations arc everything that the most fastidious traveller
could desire ; and it rarely happens during the summer
months that he fails to meet with agreeable society, who,
coming there, like himself, for the purpose of enjoyment,
are just in the frame of mind to seck amusement from cvery
source within their reach ; and the conversation at the table-
d’hdte is more like that of a private party than of chance-
met stranger wanderers.

There are two excellent hotcls in the village. We had
been directed to Blinkers, which is much the lurgest esta-
blishment ; but here not an inch of room could he obtained,
and we then addressed ourselvesto the Belle-vue, or, as it
is translated on the cards, the ¢¢ Beautiful Sight ;” and this
we found so exceedingly commodious, and the party assem-
bled there so very agreeable, that we ceased not to rejoice at
the chance which had thrown us into such excellent quar-
ters.

1 should write a volume upon Godesberg, were [ o' in-
dulge myself in speaking at length of its walks, its donkey
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rides, its ruins, it dilapidated nunnery, its mineral spring,
and its easy, amiable sociability. But it might, perhaps, be
pleasanter to write than to rcad : and as people will drive
up the Rhine as fast as steam can carry them, and down
again with all the swiftness of the stream to boot, it matters
little for them 1o hear of pleasures which it enters not into
their projects to sharec.

The valley of the Rhine, which begins at Bingen, ends at
Keenigswinter, a pretty, rambling village lying at the feet
of the Seven Mountains, and immediately opposite to
Godsberg. Onc of our first excursions was to this place.
We crossed the river in a little boat, which hardly secms to
have business cnough to entitle it to the name of ferry-boat,
but which we always found rcady to take us the moment
we reached the bank. The greatest drawback to the de-
lights of Godesberg is its distance from this bank : it is
mere than a mile ; and when you pitch your tent expressly
for the purpose of enjoying the Rhine, it is a serious evil
to have a mile to traverse before you reach it.

At Kenigswinter we readily found donkeys, and a guide
to lead us to the summit of the Drachenfels. This seems to
be the favourite of the seven mountains : at least it appeared
to me that every one I conversed with respecting this re-
gion had scaled its rocky side; though very few had taken
the trouble of mounting any of the others. This may partly
be owing to its popular name, which is familiar to every one,
while thosc of the Wolkenberg, Stromberg, Lowenberg,
Niederberg, Oclberg, and Hemmerich, are only mentioned
accasionally, to prove one’s supcrior local knowledge. Ano-
ther reason for undertaking the toilsome ascent of the Drach-
enfels is the ruin which stands so boldly on its very apex ;
and another still, is the legend of the Dragon, whose cavern
is shown in its side. There arc several stations on the road
up this steep ascent, where my patient and well-tutored beast
permitted us to pause, and look up and down the Rhine.
The views almost realized all I had dreamed of its beauty.
When we reached the top, I found the precipice, that fell
directly from the foot of the ruined castle, so fearfully ab-
rupt, that I hardly dared to stand upon its giddy cdge while
the guide pointed out the objcets below.  'The front of this
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precipitous rock has been worked into as a quarry ; at least
such is the tradition ; though the hollow, pointed out as the
spot from whence the stones were taken, is so high in air as
to render the statement almost incredible to me, particularly
as the same stone might have been obtained below: but my
doubts are quite unsupported by any authority.

This bold attack upon Naturc is said to have been made
by Archbishop Conrad, in 1284, for the purpose of building
the cathedral of Cologne ; and this point of the mountain
is called the Domquarry. Another object at which we were
bid to look was a yawning cavern, which opened its black
portal in a hollow on the opposite side of the little ravine,
over which we hung. This mysterious-looking chasm is
called the Dombruch; and the man very gravely assured us, ,

,that it was the home of the celebrated dragon who had
given his name 1o the mountain on which we stood. Ex-
actly overlooking the abode of this ominous neighbour,
stands the castle, whose origin is so remote as to be lost in
fable. Some portion of the heetling rock on which it stands
has been rent away ; and the ruin now literally hangs over
the precipice, one corner of it projecting several feet beyond
any supporl whatever. 'The view from this point is prodi-
giously grand ; and all the features of the spot are wild and
impressive in the extreme. On the very summit of the
mountain, and there only, Henry discovered an enormous
block of lava: which, in conjunction with the crater-like form
of the Wolkenberg, just below it, made us fecl that we were
in a region which had been visited by some violent convul-
sion of Nature.

Wihile we were enjoying all this in perfect silence, our
guide suddenly thought proper to awaken the celebrated echo
of the Siebengeberg by some of the most hidecus noises that
the voicc of man ever produced. If such sounds be often
heard, repeated trom rock to rock, and from mountain to
mountain, it is not wonderfiil that this castled peak has the
reputation of being haunted ; for never did more unearthly
notes strike upon the ear than those our Caliban of a guide
produced. He laughed, he shrieked, he bellowed, till the
dragon himself might have trembled to hear him.

On descending from the mountain, which we did on the
side farthest from: the river, we had a singular and beautiful
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view over the wavy tops of the innumerable hills, from among
which the Siebengeberg rise. It was, I confess, in this di-
rection only, that I could perceive any portion of that suh-
limity which I had heard so lavishly attributed to the region
of the Drachenfels. The Oelberg, which, I believe, is the
highest, rises only 1827 feet above the level of the river;
and though they form altogether a very noblc feature in a
very beautiful landscape, I cannot think they merit the
epithet of sublime. But this vast extent of vinc-covered
heights, with the dark and intricatc valleys, which wind along
them, the frequent bare masses of rock, protruding their ca-
pricious forms, and looking like the giant inhabitants of the
woods, added to the seven bolder heights that ruse their
crested heads above them all, form together a scene so wild,
so desolate, as may well justify the use of such a term.

It is only during a part of the descent, however, that this
is enjoyed; the road winds round the side of the mountain,
and cre long brought us in sight of a landscape, forming as
perfect a contrast to itas it is well possible to imagine. The
splendid river rolled its vast mass of waters at our {eet: be-
low us hung terrace after terrace of vines, just swelling with
the promise of an abundant vintage: while, on the opposite
bank, such fields of yellow corn were spread out before us,
as might have made Ceres herself laugh to look upon them.
Never, I think, did so short a spacc divide scenes so utterly
discordant.

After recrossing the river, we took a path through the
fields, which led us by a short cut to Godesberg, The fine
ruins of its castle were exactly before us, and we saw the sun
set behind them in a style of unusual splendour. The whole
mass seemed on fire; for the rich red light streamed through
every crcviee of the ruined wall, and appeared to wrap round
the base of the isolated tower, making it look much smaller
at bottom than at top: the cflect of this dclusion was most
singular.

How keenly we cnjoyed our delicious coffee after this long
expedition! The fair bands of Mademoisclle (for thus only
was our active little landlady ever designated) prepared it;
and the assiduous attention with which she performed every
service of the kind, most assuredly deserves to be recorded
in reeommendation of the « Beautiful Sight.”” Notwithstand-
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ing there werc waiters and chambermaids in abundance, this
kind-hearted little lady seemed to mix her own thoughtful
care with every service they performed ; and one felt certain
that it was ouly necessary to make ¢ Modemoisclle’ ac-
quainted with a wish or want, to have it supplicd promptly,
cheerfully, and cffectually.

The next day we set out upon an exploring walk, Mr. H.
with his pencil, and Henry with his hammer. After linger-
ing for awhile among the beautiful ruins of Godesberg, we
turned to the left, and passed through fields profuse in their
promises of bread and wine, till we reached the wood that
covers the whole range of hills from Godesberg to Bonn.
Here we soon fell into a gravel path, so pleasant to the feet,
and so abounding in pretty points from which to look out
upon the river below, that we were led on by the mere plea-
‘sure of walking, without any definite object in view, for a
distance that we afterwards learned was nearly four miles.

Atlength we reached an open space, where the wood,
and indeed every trace of vegetatlon, suddenly ceased; and
we saw an enormous mine before us, in and about whlch a
vast number of workmen were employed. We soon found
that we had blindly stumbled upon a most interesting spot—
no other than the extensive brown-coal deposit of Friesdorf.
Even the most ignorant eye cannot examine this singular
formation with indifference; and I am tempted to transcribe
a note from my son’s journal, which, I think, describes it
more intelligibly than I can do.

“The stratum contains large masses of wood in every stagc,
from simple wood, to stone, or iron ore, which still retain all
the marks of organization. The superior stratum of this

range of hills is gravel: under this there is a stiff, blue, sandy
clay, which is used in a neighbouring pottery. ‘This has thin
]aycrs of the brown coal in it, and likewise detached masses
of wood, together with sulphuret of iron mineralizing the
smaller branches. Beneath this is the first stratum of brown
coal, about five fcet thick, or rather more in some places;
under this is the alum carth, sufficicnt in quantity to employ
some considerable alum works erected close to the excavation.
I have collected several good specimens of the fossil wood,
in all its different stages—one of them, a stem imbedded in
the iron ore, is extremely beautiful. The fossil remains of
12
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several kinds of fishes, and a very few fresh-water shells,
have also been found here, from which there is great reason
to believe this brown coal formation to be a lacustrine depo-
sit. I am told that some trunks of trees have been found of
thirty feet in circumference, and that all lie in an east and
west direction.

“The stratum of alum earth, beneath the brown coal, is of
a dark purple or almost black colour, and very unctuous to
the touch: there are crystals of the alum in the small fissures
of the clay, of a very pure white, but exceedingly minute.
This stratum is also about five feet thick, and beneath it is
another of the brown coal of nine feet.  Under this is white
clay, which, I am told, has been bored to the depth of sixty
feet, without coming to its termination.”

Afler passing above an hour in examining what looked
like the relics of a buried forest, we proceeded to visit the
alum works and the pottery. A great number of men were
employed in cach; and both here, and among the much larger
number engaged in the different processes of the brown-coal
works, we were struck with the respectful and unobtrusive
civility of the labourers. When they observed us engaged
in cxamining the fragments of disinterred wood which were
lying about, many of them came around us with spceimens;
but the moment they had put them into our hands they re-
tired, without showing the least indication of expecting to
be paid for them.

The following morning we again crossed the Rhine to
Koenigswinter, when 1 once more mounted the obedient
donkey who had done me such good service on my former
expedition, and, attended by my two squires, prepared to
mount the Stromberg. Nothing can be much less interest-
ing than the road which leads to its summit, for it is cut
through a wood so thickly grown, that a high, dark vegeta-
ble wall is all you can see on either side. The ascent is not
so stecp as that of the Drachenfels, but much longer, and 1
was heartily tired before I reached the top. Herc we hoped
to be rewarded for our tedious climbing; but found the
trees too high in every direction to permit our seeing any-
thing on earth but themselves, and the singular little church
dedicated to St. Peter, which crowns the very summit of the
mountain. It is said that this almost inaccessible chapel was
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built by a knight, named Diether, in consequence of a vow
made in Palestine. This story is rendered probable by the
impossibility of supposing that any, not bound by a vow,
would have sclected such a spot for the pirpose. A small
shanty for the sale of schnaps, (milk and black bread) to
restore the strength of any pious pilgrims who may reach it,
is now the only human habitation on the Stromberg.

It is recorded, however, that in days of yore sundry holy
hermits made it their abode: if so, these self-denying an-
chorites might truly be said to have been above temptation 3
and, as they proved themselves guite unfi¢ for earth and its
blessings, by choosing the dank hollows of this dismal moun-
tain to dwell in, instead of the rich and smiling valley at its
foot, let us hope they were more fit for heaven. .

We descended by a diflerent path from that which led us

"up, and again enjoyed a view over the dark, dreamy region
which we saw when coming down the Drachenfels, Never-
theless, mounting the Stromberg, or Petersherg, as it is often
called, is an exploit, which I would recommend to no travel-
ler, who has not a positive pleasure in the art of climbing,
independently of any object to be attained by it. It is cer-
tain, however, that this mountain, uninteresting as it appears
at present, must have beea held in much religious revercnce;
for we counted no less than fifty-six crosses, or stations, as
they arc called, on its side. Many of these have evidently
becn lately repaired, and still more have the marks of recent
devotion ; for we saw many flowers, not yet completely
faded, either lying at the fcet of the Saviour, or adorning the
brows of his mother.

A proof of this feeling was given by the lad who acted as
our guide. As I preferred walking to riding down the de-
sceat, 1 dismissed him avith the donkey soon afier we reach-
ed the top. As we returncd, following in the path he had
taken, we observed a bright fresh wreath of beech-leaves
twisted round the bust of a wooden Virgin, while evident
traces of my donkey’s hoofs were visible upon the side of
the little hillock, on which she was stationed.

There is something to me extremely pleasing in these
outward and visible signs of religious feeling, especially
when demonstrated where no human eye is expected to
approve it: nor can they, 1 think, be classed with those
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superstitious observances with which the Roman Catholic
religion has been so reasonably reproached.

Another day of our stay at Godesberg, or, at least, the
morning of it, was spent in visiting Kreutzberg, a high and
very singular hill near Bonn. The road which led to it
passed through Poppelsdorf, where some handsome build-
ings connected with the University of Bonn are situated.
Every feature in the scenery of this village is beautiful, and
the road that leads to the top of Mount Calvary, or Kreutz-
berg, magnificent.

The isolated building that stands on the summit of this
hill, was formerly a convent of Servites; it is surronnded by
an ample garden, and commands one of the finest views in
the neighbourhood. At present it appears to be occupied
solely by peasants; and the oaly trace left of this once cele-
brated establishment is the church, which is still considered
as an edifice of peculiar sanctity. All travellers are sent to
this spot, both to see the wondrous chapel, and to look upon
the long-interred, but stiil undccayed bodies of the monks,
which lie in a vault beneath it.

We met here, as indeed happened to us in many other
points of our wanderings, a very agreeable party of Dutch
travellers, who, like ourselves, were come to look at the
wonders of the place. The rencontre was particularly for-
tunate upon this occasion, as we had long to wait before the
guardian of the tomb returned from an excursion he was
making in the neighbourhood. Meantime, however, we had
the church to see. Having sufficiently examined its various
altars and antique monuments, we were led, by a narrow
staircase behind the high altar, to a small chamber above.
As there was nothing whatever in this room to gratify
curiosity, its only decorations being a few copes and sur-
plices, hanging upon the walls, we were at a loss to guess
why we were brought there; but, after afew moments’ delay,
our conductor opencd a door, and led us from the dark ob-
scure room in which we stood into a chapel, extremely rich
in its decoration, but of most singular form and arrangement.
The entire width of the building (between thirty and forty
feet) is occupied by a magnificent flight of stairs, divided
into three compartments. The centre one, which occupics
about half the entire space, is of superb Italian marble; this
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is fenced on each side by a handsome double balustrade,
dividing it from the inferior staircases which flank it, and
which reach to the outer wall of the building : at the top of
the marble stair at an altar, with a large figure of the Saviour
suspended over it.

The door by which we entered was on a level with this
altar; and having stepped to the front of it, [ was ahout to
descend the marble flight, when our conductor seized my
arm, and exclaimed in French, with much vehemence, « These
stairs are sacred!”’

I apologized for my indecorous attempt, by stating my
ignorance of their history : the offence, I imagine, is not an
uncommon one among the numerous herctie travellers who
visit the shrine, for he readily accepted the excuse ; and pro-,

. ceeded to inform us, that three drops of the Saviour’s hlood
rest upon these holy stones. ¢ They fell,” he said, ¢“from
the wounds the thorns had made, and dropped on the steps
which led to the judgment-seat of Pilate.”” The morsels of
stone which received them are inserted on three of the mar-
ble stairs, and are covered by thin plates of gold. This
relic, together with the sumptuous marble in which it is
lodged, was a gift from one of the Archbishops of Cologne
to the monastery of Kreutzberg; accompanied by a bull
from the Pope, which hangs near the entrance to the chapel,
announcing to all pilgrims, who may visit the holy spot, that
it is sacrilege to place a foot upon the centre stairs (except
for an armed knight, whose armour would prevent him {rom
using his kneces); but that to mount them knecling, insures
plenary indulgence for a year.

The form of the ceiling is very graceful, and ornamented
with fresco painting. On the floor of the building, imme-
diately at the foot of the stairs, are a pair of enormous fold-
ing doors, which open upon the forest; through these, in
more Catholic times, vast numbers of pilgrims used to pour
at particular seasons of the year to perform this act of devo-
tion.

Beneath this chapel is a subterranean chamber, represent-
ing the stable, and all the accompaniments of the nativity.
Among the numerous plaster figures which occupy the scene,
we recognized our friends Casper, Melchior, and Balthasar,
in the act of presenting their gifts. Everything about this
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singular place scems to mark the very extremity of super-
stitious devotion.

The examination of all this took more than an hour ; but
still the sacristan had not returned. The Dutch party, as
well as ourselves, were desirous to wait for him ; for it was,
in fact, the sight he had to show which had brought us there:
so we walked in the garden, we climbed the tower, we ate
cherries, we read every inscription in the church, yet still
he came not. At length, much fatigued, but, nevertheless,
stedfast in our determination to wait for him, we all assembled
round the high altar, near which was a large trap-door that
opened upon the vault; and having seated ourselves upon
the steps and henches round it, endeavoured to beguile by
conversation the still prolonged absence of the sacristan.

I remarked on this occasion, and, in truth, on every other
that gave me an opportunity of conversing with them, that
the Dutch are not only extremely courteous in their manner
to strangers, but that they are particularly well-informed and
intelligent. After this observation, it will appear like na-
tional wvanity if I say that they resemble the English : but
they certainly do so, in their passion for travelling; and in
the active perseverance of their researches for information.
1 do not, however, claim these remarks as my own : they
were made to me hy a German of high rank, who knew both
countries well. 1le added, that the Knglish and Dutch were
often mistaken for cach other at the German inns: « but
this,”” said he, ¢¢ probably ariscs from the wealth and indiffe-
rence to expense so remarkable in both.”

At length the person we were all so anxiously awaiting
entered the church. I hardly know what we had expected
from this sepulchral examination ; but it certainly must have
been something very different from the reality ; for we were
jesting and laughing when the .nan arrived : and even when
we saw the two Jads, who accompanied him, raise the massy
door, I believe not one of us felt any portion of the awe
which the scene it opened to us was calculated to inspire.
The sacristan, with a lighted candle in his hand, descended
a dark and narrow flight of steps, desiring us to follow him :
I was the first that did so; and I shall not soon forget the
spectacle that met my eyes.  On each side of us, as we en-
tered the vault, was ranged a row of open coffins, each con-
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taining the dry and shrivelled body of a mounk, in his robe
and cowl. They are so placed as to be exposed to the closest
examination both of touch and sight; and the remembrance
of my walk through them still makes me shudder.

The wonderful state of preservation in which these hodies
remain, though constantly exposed to the atmosphere by
being thus exhibited, is attributed by good Catholics to the
peculiar sanctity of the place : but to those who do not re-
ceive this solution of the mystery, it is one of great difli-
culty. The dates of their interment vary from 1400 to
1713 ; and the oldest is quite as fresh as the most recent.
There are twenty-six, fully exposed to view ; and apparently
many more beneath them. From the older ones, the coffins
have either crumbled away, or the bodies were buried with-
out them. In some of thesc ghastly objects the flesh is still
full, and almost shapely upon the legs ; in others it appears
to be drying gradually away, and the bones are here and
there becoming visible. The condition of the face also
varies very greatly, though by no means in proportion to
the antiquity of cach. In many, the nosc, lips, and beard
remain ; and in one, the features were so little disturbed,
that

¢ All unruffled was his face,
We trusted his soul had gotten grace.”

Round others, the dust lies where it had fallen, as it dropped,
grain by grain, from the mouldering checks ; and the head
grins from bencath the cowl nearly in the state of a skeleton.
The garments are almost in the same unequal degree of pre-
scrvation : for in many the white material is still firm, though
discoloured ; while in others it is dropping away in frag-
ments.  The shoes of all are wonderfully perfeet.

The last person buricd in this vault was one who acted as
gardener to the community. 1Ilis head is crowned with a
wreath of flowers, which still preserves its general form:
nay, the larger blossoms may yet be distinguished from the
smaller oncs ; but the withered leaves lic mixed with his
fallen hair on cither side.

Altogether the scene is well calculated to produce a cold
shiver In the beholder; and yct we all lingered over it.
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There is certainly some nerve within us, that thrills with
strange pleasure at the touch of horror.

Our long delay at Kreutzberg prevented our return to the
hotel in time for the table-d’hote ; and though sufficiently
fatigued to render a lazy, lounging meal very agreeable, we
had begun to find so much charm in the society, that we
much regretted losing it on this occasion ; and the more sv,
as the time drew near when we must lose it probably for
ever. While recalling the party, which we found on arri-
ving at Godesherg, and which continucd together as long as
we remained, 1 am tempted to give a siight sketch of the
principal members of it ; chicfly for the beneht of such of
my countrymen, and countrywomen, as may be fearful of
speaking at a public table when travelling, lest their words
should fall on ears not sufficiently refined to be worthy of
receiving them. This shrinking kind of aristocracy is
worse than ncedless when travelling in Germany ; and I be-
lieve it occasions to those who yicld to it the loss of half the
pleasure their travels might afford.

Should these pages reach any of the party to whom I al-
lude, and should they rccognize the portraits, I trust they
will forgive the freedom, as it goes not the length of aflixing
names ; and will accept the record as a proof of the pleasing
remembrance I cherish of them.

At the head of the table was the Dowager Baroness
, of onc of the noblest houses in Germany. Short as
was my acquaintance with this lady, I could not fail to per-
ceive that she was a person of no common endowments;
full of spirited and original observation, and gifted with that
enviable species of wit which makes even an ordinary
thought scem striking. She never spoke without winning
all within reach of her to listen.

On her left hand sat Count ; a very distinguished
Belgian officer, of' the old regime, who was on the Duke of
Wellington’s staff at Waterloo: on her right, his lovely,
graceful, and most fascinating Countess. This charming
woman was more like the deau ideal of a fabled heroine,
than any person [ ever saw. Were I to follow such a heing
as Madame d’Arblay’s Cecilia into married life, I should
fancy her just such another. 1 have often watched the
Countess in the garden before our hotel, surrounded
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by her four children ; almost too beautiful and light in figure
to be supposed their mother; yet too watchful of their
sports, and too tender in her caresses, to be mistaken for any
other. It isarecal benefit to have one’s path crossed by such
a vision. The recollections of her voice, her look, and
her manner, form a portrait which will hang for ever in that
division of memory where we turn to look for what is beau-
tiful and good.

Near the Countess sat a young lady, to whose conversa-
tion I listened during the first day with much attention, in
order to discover of what country she might be; but I to-
tally failed, having left the table with the persuasion that she
was a very clever Englishwoman. She spoke French, Ger-
man, and English with equal facility ; and conversed, with
-the greatest vivacity, in each with different members of the
party. She was unmarried, but a baroness in rank ; and, to
my great surprise, I found that, instead of being English,
she was Dutch.

Near her were placed an English officer of rank, and his
wife. Were I to draw their portraits, it would be done with
all the partiality of friendship, and 1 might get reproached
for being too Linglish ; for we had afterwards the happiness
of meeting them again more than once in the course of our
journey ; and the acquaintance thus casually begun will
prove, I trust, as lasting as it was delightful.

Several other ladies, and one or two gentlemen, were oc-
casionally added to the party, but they passed off too quickly
to become much known to any of us. [ must not, how-
ever, omit to mention two very young ladies, who remained
all the time we stayed ; one of them was an invalid, and
came there to take the mineral waters of Draitsch. I never
saw anything more sweetly refined and delicate than the de-
meanour of these young girvls. They were quite by them-
selves ; and the simple, unaflected, gentle reserve of their
manner was quite beautiful. It was perhaps partly to avoid
the attention, which it was evidently their wish to shun,
that their dress was so very simple, as to make it impossible
to judge their station by it. Iad not a very handsome cqui-
page frequently awaited their orders, I confess that, in my
insular barbarism, 1 might have doubted their claims to the
rank they really held. It is certain, I believe, that the Ger-
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mans do not measure their own importance, or that of their
neighbours and friends, by the style and valuc of their gar-
ments, so much as most other people do. They arc often
extremely well-dressed, but the general simplicity of their
toilet is remarkable; and at the churches, the theatres, the
public walks, or any other place of general resort, it is by
the graceful salutc, the delicate hand, or the softly modulated
voice, that the noble lady is distinguished ; and not by her
lawns and her lace.

My inquiries respeeting these two young persons elicited
another trait of national manners strikingly peculiar.  One
of them was the davghter of a gentleman of fortuue in the
neighbourhood, and the other her friend. They had neither
of them a mother ; and as it was thought that the health of one
of them would be benefited by the waters of Draitsch, no
more idea of difficulty or indecorun was attached to their
taking up their abode at Godesberg for the purpose of drink-
ing them, than if they had been young men instead of young
women, I cannot pretend to judge what the morality of
Germany may be ; but I had frequent opportunities of re-
marking that the delicacy of female manners is preserved in
the greatest perfection.

I have scldom witnessed a prettier gala scene than Godes-
berg offered on the Sunday that we passed there. The two
hotels stand side by side, though not close together; and on
the opposite side of the road arc large gardens which helong
to them, These are not very carefully cultivated, being
without any fence from the road ; but they have shady
walks and abundance of chairs and henches, whercon lovers
of the open air may indulge in reading, meditating, or look-
ing at the cheerful moving scenc in front of the hotels.
Large groups of donkeys, gay in their scarlet housings,
stand ever ready to be mounted hefore the doors; and large
parties of pedestrians often make a promenade there.  But
on Sunday all this is multiplicd tenfold. Carriages from
Bonn, and many of the neighbouring villages, come thronging
in, filled with happy beings, intent upon a summer day’s
enjoyment ; while gizs and sociables of every possible va-
riety, crammed with the studer.is of Poppelsdorf and Bonn,
rattle past through them with all the desperate gaiety of boy-
ish frolic.
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On these occasions the tables d*hote are doubled and tre-
bled ; and the cnjoyment of conversation is exchanged for
that of secing a very large party very particularly jovial.
But the most pleasing scene is in the evening; when tables
are placed in the open air for the coffee, wine, and fruit,
which concludes the feasting of the day. The ladies throw
their bonnets aside, leaving their fair faces no other protee-
tion, but their beautiful and abundant hair.  The gentlemen,
many of them military, sit uear, if a chair can be found: or
if not, stand behind them, like courtcous cavaliers as they
are; exeepting when (oh, horror of horrors!) they turn aside
from the lovely group and smoke! Were it not for this most
hateful practice, 1 should say that everything I saw of the
social habits of Germany was delightful ; but this is a stain
which sadly disfigures the brightness of the picture. The
deplorable habit is nowhere more lamentably conspicuous
than at the Universities. 1t is truly sad to sce these fine in-
telligent-looking young men, with the stupifying pipe con-
tinually in theiz hands, and the tobacco bag slung to their
button-hole. Would it were possible to awaken their vanity
to the cfcet which this nauscous practice produces on their
appearancc ! At their age it would he so casy to break
the habit! I really have somctimes almost wished, in pity,
that the women siohed 1oo.  The contrast—the injustice, I
may call it—is really too glaring. To expose these delicate,
sweet-looking females to the real sullering, which the viei-
nity of breath infected by tobacco oceasions, is positive
cruelty.

ITow strange are the anomelics of the human mind! In
the same country where the enthusiasm of sentiment is car-
ricd to the highest piteh, and cherished with the fondest
reverence, the young wen seruple not to approach the
woman they love with sighs, which make her turn her head
aside, not to hide the blush of happiness, but the loathing of
involuntary disgust.

But I have forgotten the Sunday evening at Godesherg;
and must rcturn to it, from the oaly circumstance which has
left a disagrecable impression on my mind during my stay
in Germany. 1 shall ucver forget the delight which four
young students afforded us, after all the rattle of departing
carriages was over, und a cool quict evening had succeeded
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to a hot and bustling day. Seated at a little table near the
door, they laid their pipes aside; and sung a quartette, of
which the mere recollection gives a thrill of pleasure. What
voices! what science! yet, this latter term can hardly, I
think, be applied to them in the scnse we generally use it
when speaking of music: for we apply it only to those who
have made harmony a long and elaborate study; and this can
hardly be the case with these young men, or with the many
others, whom we continually heard singing in parts, with
such delicate perfection of time and tone, as we rarely find
even in the most successful of our professors. ¢ It comes
by nature’” to a German, and is certainly notl the least
among the many agrceable reminiscences which a sojourn
among them cnables one to lay up.

Before leaving Godesberg, we made an excursion to Bonn,
by the river. This is a little voyage that should by no
means be omitted. T doubt if any point of the Rhine, even
between Coblentz and Mayence, offers scenery more lovely
than that of the lake effects, produced by the turn of the
river, which opens the view of the scven hills on one side,
and the beautiful ruin of Godesherg Castle on the other.

My son found time, also, for a long ramble to the Eifel
meuntains; in the course of which he met with a very
agrecable adventure. While inquiring his way to some
point he was desirous to reach, he was addressed by a gen-
tleman who resided in the ncighbourhood; and after a short
conversation accepted an invitation to his house.

This gentleman, an officer in the Prussian Lanccrs, is now
on half-pay; and married to a very charming Englishwo-
man. Nothing could exceed the kindness and hospitality
with which Henry was received into their house: and in
addition to this, Captain had the kindness to accom-
pany him to the Laacher See, a large and very remarkable
lake in the neighbourhood. A. this singular spot is quite
out of the beat of most of our tourists, I will transcribe the
account of it which I find in my son’s journal; and also of
the walk leading to it from the Rhine, as a guide to any who
may have the will and power to visitit. The place at which
he and his kind companion coramenced their walk, was Lin-
kel, a beautiful village on the castern bank of the Rhine;
and though this be a more distant point than any Rhenish
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traveller need start from, whose only object is to visit the
Laacher Sce, I will give the whole of the long day’s excur-
sion, as it passes through a very intcresting district.
¢ Leaving Linkel, we proceeded along tlic castern bank of
the Rhine; after an hour’s walk we reached Erpel, an
extensive village of poor wignerons; and a little beyond this
is the celcbrated basalt rock, called the Torpel Sei. It is of
the columnar basalt; and is reckoned a very finc specimen;
and so it certainly is in respect to its size ; but for the beauty
of the columns, I prefer the quarries opposite Linkel, or
Roland Seck ; where there is a fine collection of bare co-
lumns heaped together in confused masses. From Erpel we
continued our walk through the old city of Lintz, and under
the interesting chateau of Argentfels, and passed through,
several small hamlets whose names have escaped me. Ilav-
ing reached Rheinbrohl, we crossed the Rhine, and entered
the beautiful valley of the Brohl-thal, which runs nearly at
right angles to the Rhine, and leads towards the Kifcl moun-
tains, We wound along this decp and narrow valley, till
we reached the mineral spring of Socnstein, which, [ believe,
is a contraction for Antocnstein, or Anthony’s stone, The
spring contains much fixed air, and tastes very much like
soda water. We went into a little inn near the spring; and
mixing wine and sugar with some of the water, it effervesced
strongly, and made a very rcfreshing draught. A great
quantity of this water is exported, and ncar the source is a
manufactory of stone bottles for the purpose. Herc we
began to mount the steep hills to the left of the valley. My
companion was highly agrecable and entertaining ; and when
the interest of the surrounding objects flagged, beguiled the
way with amusing ancedotes of his military life, and by
giving me much valuable information respecting the country.
He spoke very highly of the Prussian system of making
every man in the kingdom, of whatever rank, to bear arms
for three ycars. Even the king’s sons are not exempt from
this universal law: they swear the uniform, and do the duty
of common soldiers, and stand guard before the palace of
Berlin, with a musket on the shoulder. When in society,
they wear the same dress as to form and colour; but are then
permitted to have it made of a finer material. Captain
told me that he had had the sons of princes in histroop; who
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did all the duty as privates, cleaned their own horses and
arms, and stood the usual time on guard.

¢ As we mounted the hill, we began to sec large masses
of lava lying in all direetions; and the crosses and crucifixes
which stood thick upon the road-side, are all carved from the
same material. The soil here is not very good; and the farms
are small and poor. Another hour’s walking, the road rising
steeply before us the whole way, hrought us to Wapanach,
a village not far from the lake we had come to see. Here
we ordered our dinner at an inn, which was formerly the
castle of a knight, who is said to have commuited many black
and fearful crimes, and afterwards to have taken refuge in
the beautiful monastery, which is still to be seen in admirable
preservation on the south-western corner of the lake—and
here, dit-on he ended his days.

* Leaving Wapanach behind us, we again toiled up to a
great height through woods and corn-ficlds.  'The woods
which surround the Laacher See are royal forest lands, and
are of very great extent: they contain much game; deer and
wild boars are very abundant in them.  When we reached
the skirts of this forest, we turned round, and resting on our
staffs, enjoyed the magnificeut view which this elevated spot
commanded. In the distanee was the high chain of the Wes-
terwald, to which we looked across the charming valley of
the Rhine. To the north were the towering tops of the
Seven Mountains, with the singular basalt-capped hills of
the Hochwald, speaking plainly of their violent and igneous
birth; behind us were the Eifcl mountains, on a small branch
of which we stood ; at our fect wound a little valley, deep
sunk between the richly wooded and precipitous hills we had
ascended.

« Having gazcd on this landscape for a few minutes, we
entered the wood ; and descending for a short distance, came
upon the Laacher See. It would he impossible for me to
describe the astonishment 1 felt, even though prepared for
the scene that opened upon me. I had just climbed to a
great height, and but a few moments before had been gazing
upon distant valleys far beneath me, yet here I stood beside
the blue expunsc of an inlawl sea. It appeared to be the ef-
fect of magie, and [ felt utterly confounded.

«The lake is a milc and half long, and a mile wide ; it is
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surrounded on all sides by hills, without any visible outlet,
To the north and cast these hilly banks are very steep, and
beautifully wooded to the water’s edge, and the pendant
boughs dip themselves in the lake. To the west the bank
rises more gradually, and pastures border the water, reaching
upward to the noble foresi, which herealso crowns the sum-
mit with a most luxuriant growth. To thc south are bare,
uncultivated peaks, which proclaim a volcanic origin; and
their sterile nakedness contrasts finely with the rich foliage
and smiling meadows which surround the lake on the other
sides. Vast masses of lava lie seattered round; and I have
no doubt that they are right, who in this mountain lake think
they discover the crater of an extinet voleano. '

“ The accounts given respeeting it~ waters differ: while
some assert that neither the heaviest rains nor the longest
droughts ever cause them to rise or fall an inch; othersrelate,
that the inhabitants of the monastery on its edge were once
nearly overwhelmed by their sudden swell. This lake is
of great depth,—some say it has never been fathomed; and
the peasants all declare that bottom it has none. The waters
are quite clear,and as bluc as in the middle of the Atlantic.”
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CHAPTER VIIL

Rolandseck—Orlando Furivso—Nonnenworth—Unkel—Neuwicd—Co-
blentz—The Mosclle—Steam-boat Passengers—May cnce,

Wz were not sorry to hear that the delightful party at our
table d’héte was to be broken up by the departure of some
of its chiel ornaments, on the same day that we had deter-
mined upon leaving Godesherg,  Had it been otherwise, I
think we should have looked behind us with too much regret
to have permitted our fully enjoying the journeying forward.
As it was, we said adieu as wcll as we might; and set ofl on
the 17th July in Mademoiselle’s rattling sociable for Roland-
seck. This is a little Lhamlet of a few houses only, situated
at the foot of a basaltic rock, on the summit of which stands
the lonely tower of Roland.

Having been assured that this scathed and crumbling frag-
ment was built by no less a wight than the luckless, but mag-
nificent hero of Ariosto, I could not resist my inclination to
halt bencath it,

The situation, indeed, is attractive enongh to justify the
loitering of a day, even to those who felt no interest in the
ruin. Exactly opposite to Rolandseck is the pretty island
of Nounncnworth,on which stands a very noble mansion, for-
merly a nunncry, but now a most delightful hotel. Here
we decided upon passing the night; after devoting an hour
or two to climbing the hill, examining the wonderful forma-
tion of basalt of which it is composed, and pecring into every
nook and cranny of Orlando’s Castle. It cannot be denied,
I fear, that this idul of romancers was a very faithless and
fickle lover; and, questionless, the departure of his wits to
the moon was a punishment for his infidelities.

It was one of his numerous love affairs which led to the
construction of this most desolate dwelling-place upon the
rock above Rolandseck. Itslegend tells us of a noble maiden,
who, having won the love of the hot-brained Paladin, pre-
ferred the sheltering cloister of Nonneworth to allthe worldly
pleasures he could offer. Whereupon he built this loncly
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tower, that he might look upon the roof which sheltered her.
But even this sad consolation was not long enjoyed ; for one
evening, as he stood before his tower, he saw the whole train
of nuns issue from the principal gate of the building, and
wind round to the entrance of the vaults beneath the chapel.
Here they stopped; and a coffin was horne forward from
among them, under the low arch of the tomb. The plain-
tive notes of a funereal chaunt reached his ear,—his heart told
him it was the requiem for his love; and, darting from the
place where he stood, he dashed down the face of the preci-
pice, springing from rock to rock till he reached the bottom ;
on arriving there he mounted his war-horse, which ever stood
ready, and galloped off to King Charlemagne’s court at Aix.

Those who recall this tale while the Rolandseck’ rock
riscs before their cyes, will allow it to be in keeping with
many of the feats recorded by Ariosto of this same fiery
hero.

As we mounted the zigzag terraces of the vine-covered
hill, on which the ruin stands, the notes of a duet of Muzart’s,
most deliciously sung, reached us by snatches from two
young men, who came bounding down the deelivity to-
wards us. They politely stood aside, and ccased their song
as we passed. I would rather have been rudely jostled, had
they but continued it.  But we stopped to listen, after they
had passed the next turning ; and again we heard their rich
young voicces, like the music of Ariel, floating about us.

It is difficult to give an idca of the sort of magical effect
produced by hearing sounds so sweet, and so perfect in their
artist-like harmony, from among trees and rocks and desert
wildernesses.  Often as this happened during our journey, I
never ceased to experience from it all the delight produced
by pleasurc when completely unexpeeted,

Having been told to sec the sun sct from Roland’s tower,
we contrived that so it should be ; and I beg to transmit the
same recommendation to all who may chanee to follow in
our track. It must have been from some such spot, and at
such an hour, that Claude studied those effects of light and
darkness which ¢ ¢nchant the world.”

On descending from Rolandseck, we crossed to the island
of Nonnenworth, with just light enough left to show us the
most perfect reflections on thelulraler that 1 ever saw.
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As'it is my especial ambition that these volumes should
become a profitable guide-book to all who may travel by the
route they describe, I will venture, even at the risk of being
tedious, to dwcll a little upon the charms of this beautiful
island, and on the peculiar interest of its solitary mansion.
I am principally led to do so by the statement of our host
at the hotel ; who told me that before steamboats were esta-
blished on the Rhine, all travcllers, especially the English,
used to come in crowds to his house, and passa week or fort-
night there, exploring the country on both sides, in every di-
rection : ¢ But now,’’ he added pitcously,  they drive past,
as fast as they can go, and ncver sct foot on shore, except at
night, from Amsterdam to Mayence.”

Though not so deeply intercsted in the aflair as the inn-
keeper, I really lament this alteration in the mode of travel-
ling ; for I am convinced that the expressions of disappoint-
ment, which we must all have occasionally heard of late from
our touring friends, respecting the scenery of this celebrated
river, arise chiefly from the earlier pictures of it having been
given by such as have loitered through every ¢ dingle and
bushy dell”” upon its banks. Those who have watched its
majestic waters, not from the crowded stern of a steamboat,
but while luxuriating in the shelter of some deep cool val-
ley, winding upward from its banks ; or have looked down
upon them from the dark shade of a ruined watch-tower,
perched so high as to make the broad strcam itself but a
small feature in the laudscape ; or indulged themselves, per-
haps, for hours in gazing, when lovelier still, its bosom gave
hack the bright image of a moon-lit sky, while rocks and
ruins hung their black shadows over it,—may well paint it
differently from the tourist of later days; who knows it
only by standing on the deck of a vessel, with a panoramic
view of the Rhine in his hand, turning his head this side to
see one ruin, and that side to sce another ;—his finger placed
with nervous eagerness upon some famous promontory, and
his thumb on a first-rate castle,—while kept in a state of
feverish agitation, lest the panting engine should bear him
out of reach before he can get a peep at either.

Before this mode of seeing the Rhine became the fashion,
Nonnenworth was one of the favourite points at which tra-
vellers took up their rest ; and there are a multitude of rea-
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sons, both real and fanciful, that render it a spot of peculiar
attraction. The real reasons must of course rank first ; and
these are,—its possessing thc very best accommodation in
every way ; cxcellent rooms, exccllent cuisine, excellent
wines ; and, though last not least, its being in a neighbour-
hood abounding with objects of every kind that can most
interest an intelligent traveller. For its fanciful advantages
—it might perhaps be wiser to keep them to myself ; and so
I would, did I not believe that many others would feel as
much gratification as 1 did, in exploring every part of this
magnificent nunnery, with all its distinctive features carefully
preserved, and the traces of its late holy tenauts still legible
on every part of it.

Nonnenworth was a very rich cstablishment for a nume-
rous society of noble recluses, when Napoleon took posses-
sion of the country. Fle significd his will that it should
share the fatc of all the similar institutions which had fallen
into his hands. But, by some means or other, the holy la-
dies got access to Josephine ; and received her promise, that
she would usc all her influence to obtain permission from the
Emperor for them to keep possession of their island and
their fane, as long as any of them should survive. Thiswas
granted, but on express condition that no new sisters were
to be reccived. For several years the society continued to
exist, though gradually decreasing. Nothing, as my infor-
maut told me, and she knew them well, could be more
mournful than the meeting of this lessening band at the
hours of re-union. The stately gallery of the chapel, which
formerly was hardly large cnough to hold them, seemed, as
the melancholy remnant entered it, to stretch over the tombs
below, only to show the graves that waited for them.

While the abbess lived, the remaining sisters dreamed not
of the possibility of leaving her: but when they lost her,
the survivors, then reduced Lo six, had not courage to watch
further the work of death within their little circle ; each
perhaps hoping, yet fearing, to be the last. It was too
much cven for the disciplined spirits of nuns to bear: so
they disposed of their remaining interest in the island, and
each retired to such relations and friends as their long seclu-
sion had left them.
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I heard this history from one who had resided in the con-
vent during its last sad years; and though neither old nor
ugly, it was eviden: that she did not consider the destruction
of a convent as a jubilec for its inmates.

It has been probably with a view of increasing the at-
tractions of his establishment to foreigners, that the present
proprictor of Nonnenworth has suffered the monastery to
remain so nearly in the same state as when inhabited by its
nuns. The building is very extensive, and in many respects
extremely handsome. Several noble flights of stairs lead
from the chambers below to a magnificent corridor, which
runs round the whole edifice ; and though its v.st extent
receives no light, except from the large high windows at
cach corner, it is rather solemn than dark. A row of low
doors, very low in proportion to the great height of the gal-
lerics, open on cither side ; and mark the cells, which, at
no very distant period, were the abode of some of the noblest
ladies in Germany. Many of these remain exactly as they
were, and make very comfortable slecping rooms; those
on one side looking into a large quadrangle, surrounded by
the venerable cloister, and now laid out as a flower-garden ;
and those on the other commanding some of the finest views
on the Rhine.

As we were led through this echoing gallery to the apart-
ments destined for us, we passed before a door, which, in-
stead of being low like the others, was lofty and folding. It
stood partly open, and the attendant, who preceded us,
pushed it together, but not so as completely to close it. Be-
ing a few steps behind my companions, and fecling curious
to know to what this stately door-way could lead, I put my
hand upon the heavy lock, pulled it open, and entered ;
when I was startled to find myself in a wide gallery, which
overhung the chapel. It was very nearly dark; and the
little light left just served to m-~%c cvery object look like
something it was not. Monumental figures had the air of
kneeling nuns; and the very altars seemed full of shapeless
mystery. I quickly retreated and overtook my companions,
who were passing before another lofty door, which, on be-
ing opened, discovered an intcrior staircase ; and beyond it
still, another high and handsome folding door, leading into
a very noblc saloon. This chamber, and another still grander
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room, that was shown us next day, were formerly used on
state occasions, when the Elector of Cologne held a court at
Nonnenworth.

Having signified our approbation of this apartment, the
attendant led the way to a ci-devant cell beside it; and
asked, if that slecping chamber would please Madame ! No-
thing could be more comfurtable than its appearance. The
window looked upon Rolandseck, now visible by the moon-
light ; and after admiring this for a moment, I turned to ex-
amine another window over which a curtain was drawn. On
removing it, I perceived that the casement it covered was
open ; and that I again looked down upon the gloomy chapel.
As I do not profess a belief in supernatural visitations, I am
rather at a loss to account for the sudden distaste I conceived
for this pretty little cell, as a sleeping apartment. Certain
it is, however, that I chose another.

When going over the house on the following morning, I
asked my conductor to show me the late abbess’s room : but
this, she said, she could not do, as it was occupied by an Eng-
lish clergyman ; who had been some weeks in the house;
together with two or three young men, whom she believed
to be his pupils. She added, that he read Iinglish prayers
in the gallery of the chapel ; and that one or two English
families in the neighbourhood joined his little congregation
every Sunday. I could not learn his name from her, though
she tried to recall it ; which I regretied, as I should have
been happy to have learned who the gentieman was who
showed so excellent a taste in his choice of a retreat for the
purposes of study.

Belore lcaving the island, we carefully explored every
part of it. The undertaking was not one of much fatigue;
for the extent of this pretty territory does not exceed one
hundred and sixty acres; but the views from the different
parts of it are very beautiful. ‘To the north is the ¢¢ castled
crag of Drachenfels,” infinitely finer when scen from thence
than in any other direction. To the cast is the opening of
the wavy valley .of the Rhine; on one of whose sunny
slopes a brother of Lord Portarlington has made for himself
a little paradise. To the west stands the melancholy, but
most picturesque tower of Rolandscck, with the octagon
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columns of its basaltic rock ; and to the south the Rhine
loses itself among mountains that shut it in like a lake.

The chicf part of the island is occupied by a large wheat-
field ; but near the house are ample gardens and orchards ;
and the whole extent of its shores have a growth of under-
wood, affording innumerable pretty nooks for the sketchers
or gazers who wish to study, in shade and at ease, the lovely
scencs that present themselves in all directions.

At eleven o’clock we took a rcluctant leave of this sweet
and quiet spot; and having hired a little skiff’ for the pur-
pose, were towed up the river to Unkel. 1 had here the plea-
sure of being introduced to my son’s agreeable ncw friends,
and found them all he had described. There are some inei-
dents in life that make a deep impression, more from the
manncr in which they oceur than from their real importance.
Such, perhaps, was the case as to my short, but delightful,
visit at Unkel. The frank, gentlemanly cordiality of Cap-
tain ; the bright, glowing animation of his charming
dark-eyed wife, as she welcomed a countrywoman ; their
lovely children ; their clegant yet perfectly rustic dwelling,
with its books and 1ts musie, its flowers and its vines ; had
altogether something so very delightful to the heart and the
faney, that, after it was all over, and we had got on board
the stcam-hoat for Coblentz—after we had seen them wave
their last adieu from the shore, and finally lost sight of Un-
kel and them—TI could hardly persuade myself that the last
hour had not been passed in a delightful dream.

The waking, however, was not so painful as one some-
times feels it, when obliged to give up all the bright nothings
of a morning vision : for a sober and certain recollection
remained of having met a group of just such beings as one
should like to see the world peopled withal. Nothing tends
more to put one in good humour with oneself and every-
thing else, than such an advent re ; and I am certain that
the gergs and the steins, the fels and the thals, by which
we flew along on our way to Coblentz, appeared vastly more
beautiful than they would have done without it. Neverthe-
less, the river is ¢‘an exulting and abounding river;” and
dash through it as rapidly as you may, it has beauty which
will make itself felt. .

The appearance of the flourishing town of Neuwied is
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striking, from its great dissimilarity to all others on the
Rhine. It is not a hundred years since it was founded, 1737
being the date of its oldest edifice. It has been the pleasure,
or the policy of its prinee, not only to tolerate, but to encou-
rage the residence of cvery denomination of religionists; and
the consequence is that the population of Neuwied more re-
sembles that of an American than of a German town. Its
present prince has a very pretty chateau and park on the hills
which inclose the vast amphitheatre in which the town is
situated. To this he has given the name of <¢ Mon Repos;”
but it is rarely, it sceins, that he permits himself to enjoy it.
He is a great naturalist ; and his love of science has led him
rather 1o an enterprising than a luxurious existence. He is
now residing, we were told, for the second time, amoug the
native tribes of South Amcrica.

The approach to Coblentz is very grand. The command-
ing fortress of IEhrenbreistein, showing no longer a shattered
wall,”” but magnificent in its extent of splendid masonry,
spreads far and wide over the rock that fronts the city, on the
opposite side of the river. The Mosclle and the Rhine unite
at the point at which the city of Coblentz is built; and all the
elevated points on the banks of either are covered with forti-
fications.

As soon as we had secured apartments, we set off to wander
through the town; and to see as much of the Moselle as a
walk of two hours would show us. On our way we passed
the mmonument erected in the market-place; which has perhaps
caused as much strong feeling asany thatever was constructed.
The inscription is as follows:—

Anno 1812,
Mémorable par la €ampagne contre les Russes, sous le Prefecture de Jules
Douzan.

'"u, et approuvé par nous, Commandant Russe de la Ville de Coblenty,
le Ire Janvier, 1814.

This presumptuous and ill-advised monument was erected
by Napoleon, when on his route to Russia; and the biting
addition to the inscription was subjoined, alter his discomfi-
ture, in a spirit easily understood, and easily to be justified.
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Yet I almost started as I read it; and thought the wit some-
thing in the style of the jokes indulged in by Petit André,
when hanging up his merry play-fellows on the gallows-tree.
I should have liked it hetter, had I heard of it as uttered at
a mess-table, than seeing it as thus inscribed on hrass.

We crossed the bridge over the Moselle, which is here
certainly less « blue’ than brown; but ere we returned from
our excursion, we saw it. cnter a defile of wooded hills, which
made us long to follow it.

The bridge itself, as well as every avenue leading to it,
appear to be as powerfully protected by fortifications, as the
art of the engineer can make them; and there 1s ro part of
the city more picturcsque and interesting. The buildings,
particularly the more ancient ones, are of that strange incom-
prehensible shape which sets the imagination at work to dis-
cover what such mysterious turrets could be intended for;
and why such depth and height of walls should ever have
been fabricated without a window. Itis very certain, that
if there be infinite delight in sceing and understanding clearly
on some occasions, there is almost equal pleasure, at others,
in losing oneself in wild conjecture; and permitting the mind
to wander as far as possible from well-established facts, and
the soher certainty of every-day life.

Yet, with all this, I did not greatly admire the appearance
of the city. But this might be owing solely to my finding
no fine churches in it. T'o a pcaceable Christian, like myself,
the sight of a magnificent fortress is certainly less attractive
than that of a magnificent cathedral.

The next morning, at five o’clock, we were again afloat ;
and had not left Coblentz many hours before it was decided
among us, that such a country, as we were then passing, must
not be so looked at for the last time. A short consultation
of the map, joined to the flying glances we were able to take
of all that was flitting by, soon dec’1ed how, when, and where
we should fix ourselves for the purpose of seeing with plea-
sure the objects which almost put us out of breath to enume-
rate as we shot past them. This resolution once taken, I re-
laxed in some degree from the labour of twisting my neck
this way and that way to look 1t the banks; and ventured to
give some portion of my attention to the scene on board. It
must be confessed that there is something very amusing in
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the humours of a stcam-boat, when one takes leisure to ob-
serve them. QOur ¢ Princess Marianne,”” however, had none
of the vulgar features of a Margate packet. Nothing vulgar,
in the ordinary scusc of the word, mie t the eye in any diree-
tion ; but there was a good deal of gen/ecl comedy, which it
was the more agrecable 1o wateh, as all the actors in it ap-
peared extremely happy.

My first study was a newly married pair.  Thatthey were
such could not admit of a doubt. They were English, and
came on board at Coblentz, with a handsome carriage,a smart
man and maid-servant, but no companion save each other.
It was cvident that he wanted no other; she was very pretty,
and he was decidedly very much in love. Had she possessed
but two grains morc intelligence, the little scenes that passed
between them would have been sacred, rather than ridicu-
lous: but who could resist a smile at secing the [requent
yawn hid in the embroidered handkerchief, as the ena-
moured young man sought to raise some of the delightful
scnsations he felt himsell, by reading in her car from a heau-
tifu! pocket Byron? I doubt not but the lines—

* Could thy dear ¢yes in following mine
Still sweeten more these banks of Rhine,”

were among his sclections.  But it would not do: her eyes
did not. follow—nay, they did not cven meet his. e was
so rcally amiable and animated in his endeavours to amuse
this fair antomaton, that 1 sat musing as to what could be
passing in her mind to render her so completely callous to
all he could say or do: and at last I unravelled the mystery.
It was not that she had given her hand without her heart—
it was nol. that her faney wandered back to some onc more
beloved—-it was simply—that she was hungry.

After a long silence on her part, she whispered something
in his car ; he darted from her side, gave a look forward, as
1 fancied, for his scrvant, but not sceing him, ran down the
cabin stairs himself with dangerous velocity, and, after a
short interval, refurned with tidings which scemed greatly
to cheer his companion.  Again he sought 1o amuse her by
reading —in vain. ¢ 'l'o beguile the time,” he should have
«looked Jike the time.”” which was -of lunchecon. At

15
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lenﬁth a waiter appeared with a tray of smoking cutlets. I
could hardly wonder that the young man was anxious to
please his pretty bride; for I never saw smile more bright
and beautiful than the one she gave him, as he prepared her
plate, and arranged her feet upon a footstool, so as to make it
steady on her lap. T only wished, for his sake. that it had
been born of a more sentiunsntal cutise, tnan the apparnition of
a mutton steak. Yet after all it was hardly fair to quiz her
for it. She had probably breakfasted at a miscrably carly
hour ; and who, under such circumnstances, but would have
smiled as sweetly as they could ?

Another group, forming perhaps a fairer subject for plea-
santry, consisted of a handsome woman, but not quite young,
and a magnificent milituire, not quite old. They were cer-
tainly not married, nor were they kEnglish. It was one
of those vehement flirtations, which, if carried on at all,
should find a less public scene of action than the deck of a
steamboat.

Close by these, but quite unheeded by them, stood a pair
of young ladies, sketching in two little books, 4 ’envie ’'une
de Pautre. It seemed to be a match against time, as well
as against each other; and the odds were a hundred to
one against their finishing the first turret of their castle, be-
fore it was half a mile behind them.

Then there were bustling young men, of more nations
than one, twisting about, guide-book in hand, and occasion-
ally enjoying the landscape through an cye-glass. Some of
these I observed to be great linguists, who would probably
have found little difliculty in pursuing their labours even in
the tower of Babel. I heard onc of them address a boatman
on coming on board as follows:—¢ Woolen sie put cela avee
the baggage ?> But the man seemcd used to the style, and
testified neither surprise nor merriment.

The multitude of ¢ chiefless c~stles,”” with which this part
of the river is studded, is prodigious; and as old records
speak not much of the peaceable temper of their former
lords, the neighbourhood must, in days of yore, have been a
rough one to dwell in. EKvery little town, too, by the wa-
ter’s side, is fenced about with towers and battlements ; and
tell sad tales of the rude visitings they expected to receive.

Travelling upon the Rhine is like reading a romance in
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hieroglyphics. Not a mile, oftcn not half a one, is passed
without coming upon some object, which, to the very
dullest fancy, must suggest ideas of power, of pomp, of strug-
gle and renown, of danger and of Jdeath. The very act of
building thesc eagles’ nests, on pinnacles which few tame
animals would venture to climb, spcaks a sort of daring
hardihood, somewhat diflicult to be understood in these days
of peaceful comfort. As to the lonely ladies, of whom chro-
nicles say that every castle made its boast, they must have
been drawn up by windlasses; for in no other way, I think,
could they have ever reached some of the strongholds which
stand so grimly alone upon the mountain-tops.

Unfortunately, these interesting remains came thicker and
faster upon us as the hour of dinner approached : and, when
we were actually scated at table, notice was given, by such
as caught a passing glance through the windows, of such
wondrous congregations of fortified towns, mouldering mo-
nasteries, and castled crags, that half thc company started
upon their feet, and the other half nearly choked themselves
in the hope of getting their dinner despatched before all the
ruins were out of sight. Had the ruthless spirits of the
barons themsclves animated these towers, over which they
once held cruel sway, even they could hardly have desired
to produce upon us, by their aspeet, more distressing effects.
The scats of onc half the company being fixed to the sides
of the vessel, those who occupied them had to ereep under
the table cvery time a fresh burst of enthusiasm arose. This
happened no less than three times, during the dinner of this
day, to a French gentleman, who sat immediately opposite
to me. Had I or my ncighhours been forociously disposed,
it would have becn casy to have “whipped the oflending
Adam out of Him,” for he grovelled in so extraordinary a
manner among the feet of the company before he could ex-
tricate himsell, that the visual organs he was so anxious to
indulge ran great risk of being severely damaged, if not
destroyed for ever.

Though I had previously decided upon indulging myself
with another and more tranquil survey of the objects we
were passing, I at last left the table in utter despair of being
permitted to sit at it with any degree of comfort, and went
upon deck, not so much for the sake of sceing what was in-



116 BELGIUM AND

deed very beautilul, as to escape suffering from the fitful
fever of my opposite neighbour, who ceased not to crawl
forth when castles came; yet, whenever we passed a few
yards without one, never failed 1o return, with renewed
appetite, to his chicken-bones and Moselle.

Those who choose 1o scc the Rhine from a sicamboat,
should decidedly make up their minds not to cat dinners
between Cologne and Maycnee; or, if this exceced their
power, they should content themsclves with eating, like my
fair bride, with their plate upon their knees, without quitting
the deck; and so placed as to enable them i ook on either
side with as little dislocation of the neck as possible,

It must not be thought, however, that beeause [ some-
times withdrew my eycs from the landscape to look at my
neighbours I was inseusible to the great beauty, nay, sub-
limity, of the scencry between Coblentz and Maycence. 'This
part of the river is by far the most beautiful; and there arc
some points which rather exceeded than fell short of the ex-
pectations I had formed.

While remarking the inconvenience which a too rapid
mode of travelling through scenes so beautiful oceasions, 1
remembered that nearly all I had scen of the Hudson was
while running up and down it in a stcamboat :—and, though
the movement was at least as rapid, or even morce so, I ecould
not recall anything like the same vexation from the eireum-
stance, The reason of this, certainly, is not that the Hud-
son is less beautiful ;—on the contrary, I think the scenery
near West Puint, and, generally speaking, the whole of that
portion called the Highlands, deeidedly superior to any part
of the Rhine : but it ariscs from the infinite varicty of in-
terest which the combinations of history and romauce throw
over every inch of the luropean stream,

I well remember that 1 thought we passed too quickly by
the tree under which poor And-¢ was made prisoner ; and
that I gazed upon the spot till I could sce it no longer. DBut
when this was over, the banks of the Hudson had nothing
but their own lovcliness to fill the mind ; and though this
be much, the spirit enjoys it more tranquilly than when a
thousand associations rousc ¢n as many different springs of
feeling in the heart.

Beforc reaching Mayence the banks of the river become
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comparatively tame ; soon after Bingen the rocks close alto-
gether ; and hanging slopes, covered with vineyards, take
their place.  The far-famed hill of Johannisberg, with the
mansion of Prince Metternich on it: summit, is seen rising
in terraces from the plain which skirts the water’s edge, rich
in its precious growth of unequalled wine.

The almost unvaried continuance of the vineyards is cer-
tainly a great defeet in the scenery of the Rhine; but here
again association helps to make us regard with pleasure what
is neither beautiful nor sublime. IFor who can look upon
the promisc of so much wealth and enjoyment, and wish it
other than it is? The delicious Stein wine is cause of least
offence in this respeet ; for the grape from which it is made
grows almost from the fissures of the rocks, and i little
patches of such wild irregularity, as rather to increase than
diminish the charm of the prospeet.

Bicherieh, the magnilicent palace of the Duke of Nassau,
is a splendid ornament to the scenery on the castern bank,
a few miles below DMayence; and the fortresses of Castel
and Kostheim, with the bridge of hoats, and the picturesque
towers of the cathedral, all contribute to make the approach
to the city, by water, a scene of great beauty and interest.
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CHAPTER IX.

Mayence—Cathedral—Francfort-~Theatre—Cathedral—St. Catharine’s
—Ccmetery—Jewish Synagogue—Luther—IJIesse-Ilomboarg.

MavEeNcE is another very interesting old city, as I think
cveryhody must allow ; but I believe the report of its claims
to beauty will depend greatly upon the temper of the travel-
ler, according to the principle laid down in Franklin’s story
of the man with one handsome and one ugly leg. The good-
tempered traveller will remember its handsomest streets and
public buildings, its beautiful gardens, and the picturesque
effect of its multitude of Asiatic-looking domes and mina-
rets ; but the cross and melancholy traveller will not easily
forget its narrower streets, its dirty pavement, or its villa-
nous smells. Its beautiful situation, however, none can fail
to acknowledge ; and it has the great advantage of being
situated within easy reach of many places of first-rate at-
traction. Francfort, Wicsbaden, Inglehcim, and all the
beautics of the lovely Rhingau, are within a morning’s ride
of Mayence.

This city is one of thosc which severally claim the glory
of having witnessed the invention of printing within their
walls ; and it stoutly vindicates its pretensions, in spite of
all that Strashurg or 1laarlem can adduce to the contrary.—
The house where Gutenberg first used his moveable typces,
is shown as one of the proudest boasts of the city.

The cathedral is large and splendid, but by no means beau-
tiful. It has, in fact, been su battered and bruised by the
cternal wars of which Mayence has been the vietim, that it
is now little more than a vast and costly mass of rcparations.
The monuments, which have been wonderfully preserved,
arc highly curious :—that of Fastrada, onc of the wives of
Charlemagne, bearing date 791, and another of the old trou-
badour Frauenlob, 1218, canrot be seen with indiffercnce.

Archbishops and Eleetors lie here in great magnificence.
Among the latter are some who assisted at the coronation of
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more than one Kmperor ;—a piece of good fortune quaintly
commemorated on their tombs. There is one monument of
great antiquity, on which the cffigies of the entombed Elec-
tor is represented as putting erowns on the brows of two
imperial personages, whose figures knceling hefore him seem
to knock their heads together in order to place them con-
venicently for receiving the symbols of empire.

There are two high altars in this church; one at the cast,
the other at the west cnd : the same thing, I am told, is to
be seen at Spires and at Wormns, but nowhere else. The
effect is very strange. The font of bronze, of the year
1325, is superb ; and the brass doors, which open from the
market-place, and which are of a still carlier date, are wonder-
fully ingenious and claborate. )

But the object which pleased me most, in this strange col-
lection of old and new curiosities, was a fine antique head of
Jupiter, in white marble. It is placed beneath a monument
fixed in a wall, at the north-cast corner of the church, near
the door which leads out to the cloisters; but how it came
there we could by no means learn. T'he head is set between
wings ; the finish of thesc, the graceful flow of the beard,
with the noble cxpression of the imperial countenance, are
all admirable.

Mayence is garrisoned by Prussians and Austrians ;—I
believe, in equal numbers. It is considered as one of the
most important fortresses of the Germanic Confedcration.
The civil department belongs to the duchy of Ilesse Darin-
stadt ; and a few soldicrs of that state arc scen mixed among
the Austrians and Prussians, who do the military duties of
the garrison.

On the following day we started for Francfort by the di-
ligence, and were nearly four hours on the road. We pass-
ed by the little village of Hockheim, and looked with great
respect towards the vineyards which we were told produced
the genuine Hockheimer.

On our way we saw a village funeral, and it appeared as
though the whole of the rustic population had left their la-
bour, to do honour to the dead ; for above two hundred pea-
sants followed the corpse. The females walked first, all
dressed in decent black gowns and white hoods ; the men
following in their ordinary Sunday attire.
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Almost as soon as you enter Francefort, you become aware
of its neatness, its heauty, its venerable antiquity, and its
modern splendour.  Francfort has no “ugly leg” to remark
upon, and the most splenctic traveller must, I think, allow
himself to be pleased by the numerous ¢grémens it has to
offer.

We fixed oursclvesin the 2/otel de Paris, wherz we found
cxcellent accommodation ; and, after a breakfast « la four-
chelle, sct forth to perambulate the town.  However impa-
tient we felt to see the streets and examine the buildings, it
was quite impossible to resist the trees wnd flowers which
drew us aside, cre we had procceded a hundred vards, into
the beautiful public garden that entircly surrounds (he city.
The beauty, salubrity, aud luxury of this arrangemcnt, can-
not be fully appreciated without visiting this delightful
place. 1 never saw such a profusion of flowers, and flower-
ing shrubs, in any other gavden ; and the manner in which
the walks arc planned, sometimes runniug through narrow
and shady alleys, and sometimes opening into broad and
handsome promenades, leaves nothing to be wished for.

It was not without difficulty that I was at last persuaded
to turn from this beautiful garden towards the streets of the
town ;—nor did Ilcave it till I had walked for nearly a
mile through roscs, carnations, lilics, honeysuck'es, and
everything clsc of the sweetest and hest which a garden can
present.

Why is it impossible to teach my dear countrymen and
countrywomen that flowers may be enjoyed without the as-
sistance of the fingers ? Ilad the gardens of Francfort been
inclosed by a wall as high as that of Babylon, the preserva-
tion of the flowers could not have been more pericet :—yet
groups of childven were playing in every direction, and
the benches were occupied by people of all degrees. It
must, however, be confessed, that at Francfort, this expres-
sion includes nothing cither disorderly or sordid—at least I
saw no such persons. ’

Having at length re-entered the town, we wandered on
through handsome strcets and noble squares, till I was too
tired to do more than return, by the shortest cut we could
find, to our hotel.

We had previously decided vpon passing our evening at
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the theatre, and found it necessary to hurry through our din-
ner, as the performance was to begin at six. Mrs. K., the
lady of the British consul, had obligingly offered us places
in her box.

The first impression on entering the Francfort theatre is
made by the extreme plainness of the house. 1 never saw
any so little ornamented, and it can hardly be doubted that
a little more decoration would be an improvement.

The play was ¢ The Brothers,”—a very close translation
of «“The Woman never Vexed.” The acting was excel-
Ient ; and, in spite of our imperfect (rerman, we had no dif-
ficulty in following the fable throughout.

Though, I fear, it would be impossible for us, or, perhaps,
any other people than Germaus, to follow the example, I
must still say a few words upon some peculiarities of the
Francfort theatre ; as it is, in my judgment, more complete-
ly what a place of this kind ought to be, than any I ever
saw or heard of. The absence of ornament in the part oc-
cupied by the audience, is its only defect, and is, perhaps,
of no great importance ; nay, it probably adds to the splen-
did effect of the sccne.  But the first indisputable excellence
1 shall mention, is its size. A more just medium could
hardly be imagined, betwceen the vastness which obliges the
performer to distort, if I may so express it, both features:
and voice, and the diminutiveness, which would not permit
even full houses to furnish funds sufficient to supply the ex-
penses of a first-rate performance. Its next advantage con-
sists in giving one picee only :—the entertainment continues
just long enough to amuse without fatigning. But the last,
and infinitely the greatest excellence, consists in the manners
of the audience,.it. which there is such an entire absence of
cvery species of indecorum, as to render the theatre as safe
as the drawing-room. The consequence is, that females of
all ranks enter it, with as inuch modest, unembarrassed free-
dom, as they would their homes ; and they are equally se-
cure there from insult or alarm as they would be at home.

Nearly all the boxes are let by the year; and the ladies
enter them alone, without fuss or parade of any kind. I
saw several ladies (who, as I happened to know, had come
there in their carriages) take off their bonnets, and hang
them on the pins with which the back of every box is fur-
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nished, with a degrce of unembarrassed case and comfort
which was quite delightful.

The evening parties take place after the play or opcra;
and as the dinner hour is generally early, the performances
interfere with nothing. In a word, the theatre of Francfort
is so arranged, as to add a great intcllectual pleasure to life,
without any one drawback whatsoever.

The following day was Sunday. We first attended mass
in the Catholic cathedral, and the Lutheran service after-
wards in the new oval church of St. Paul’s. In the after-
noon we heard another Lutheran service pcrformed at St.
Catherine’s. The Catholic cathedral is said to be the latest
specimen of genuine old German architecture; it was com-
pleted in 1509 ; and is built in the form of a cross. It has
little beauty of any kind to recommend it; but as it has been
neither injured nor embellished by any alterations, it forms
an interesting specimen. The machinery of a huge clock,
curious from the extreme complexity of its movements, is
shown among other ¢ lions’’ of the edifice. No stately mo-
numents of Archbishops and Electors are to be seen here, but
there are tombs of Burgomasters innumerable. There are,
moreover, some Knights Templars buried in this cathedral,
whose martial trophies adorn the walls with very picturesque
effect. The chancel, which is very large, was most com-
pletely crowded in every part. One priest alone officiated
at the altar, and he had not the tonsure:—uwe counted thir-
teen at the celebration of high mass at Cologne. This differ-
ence is very remarkable, and would seem to indicate that the
wealth, which flows so liberally into Francfort, does not
find its way into the hands of the Catholics. The congrega-
tion consisted evidently of the lower classes; and the crowd
which filled the aisles so closely, as to render it impossible
to pass through them, had chiefly the air of peasants of the
neighbourhood. The female l.zad-dress among them was
extremely neat and pretty: particularly for matrons. It con-
sisted of a small silk cap, generally black, with a ribhon
bound over the neatly braided hair, and hanging in long
bows and streamers behind. But I thought it less becoming
to the young; as it concealed too much of the luxuriant hair,
which is so beautiful a feature in German girls.

The new Lutheran church is a magpnificent temple. It is
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an immense oval, with a vaulted roof of great height and
boldness. Three light and elegant galleries run round the
lofty walls, The lowest of these is supported by twenty
noble pillars of marble. This church, also, was completely
full,and offered a most brilliant coup-d’@il; the ladies filling
the entire floor, and the gentlemen the galleries, or the space
immediately under them. Of the multitude who filled this
vast church, there was not a single individual who was not
perfectly well-dressed. It was decidedly the most elegant-
looking assembly I ever saw in a church. That at the Ca-
tholic cathedral at Baltimore approached the nearest to it;
but the company there was neither so numerous nor so well
displayed. This beautiful edifice was just completed; and I
thought it a piece of good fortune not to have arrived till it
was 80.

The old church of St. Catherine’s, founded by a Knight
Templar, is well worth visiting. It is now Lutheran ; and
we there heard one of those glorious universal hymns,
which, when they rise from a congregation of German
voices, produce an effect so indescribably solemn and affect-
ing, as never to be forgotten.

This reformed old church looks as if it had resigned the
ancient faith reluctantly, at least as to outward appearance;
for the symbols of Catholicism arc still visible in every part
of it. Pictures, crosses, and carved representations of the
Passion abound. The only conspicuous change is at the
altar, from which the ark for the elements of the Eucharist,
and the great candlesticks, have been removed, and the
whole covered with plain velvet. It has a fine altar-piece by
Boos. The walls of this church are literally covered from
top to bottom with monumenis.

In the evening we went to the Opera, and were again
kindly admitted to Mrs. K——’s box. The performance
was the Bestalin of Spontini. It is a delightful opera, and
was most gloriously performed. The chorusses have an
effect, at least when performed by Germans, which I am ata
loss how to describe:—they are sounds of feeling, of passion,
and of eloquence. The indignation I have experienced from
seeing the plays of Shakspeare turned into operas, would
have been spared, I think, had I heard them performed
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here. Never was music so lawfully ¢ married to immortal
verse’’ as in this country.

Mademoiselle Gned, who played the part of Julia, has a
voice of great power; but as yet it seems almost more than
she can manage. She has great merit also as an actress, and
showed much animation and feeling ;—but she should study
the perfect harmony of Pasta’s movements. It is no trifling
addition to the pleasure of an opera, when we can say of the
prima donna—

¢ Where’cr she turns, the Graces homage pay ;”

and, as a lady’s raised arms must either “ float upon the air,”
or pierce through it, it is well worth some study to acquire
the power of choosing which it shall be. Mademoiselle
Gned is, however, a young actress of grcat promise, and two
or three years will probably bring her into general notice.

How delightful it is to come away from such an entertain-
ment as this with the spirits perfectly fresh and unwearied !
Instead of dragging to bed, with the head aching, the hcart
asleep, and the imagination utterly cxtinguished, we leave
the theatres of Germany exactly in a state to feel, or fancy,
ourselves above all mortal cares and discomforts; and, I
think, the evening parties which succeed them must see the
very best of our social faculties in activity.

I had the pleasure, on this evening, of being introduced
to Madame Goethe, the daughter-in-law of the immortal poet
and philosopher. She is a lady of very pleasing manners,
and has an air of great intelligence and animation; she speaks
English of the most perfect purity and elegance. It seemed
to me no small privilege to hold converse with a person
bearing a name so illustrious.

After the opera we went to the public gardens near the
river; we were told that they had becn extremely full, but
the company were then departing rapidly. The orchestra,
chiefly of wind instruments, performed some pieces of Mo-
zart very beautifully; but, as about two men out of every
three we met (let the companion beside each be as lovely as
she might) were armed with that instrument of torture a
tobacco-pipe, these gardens, when most brilliantly filled,
could not be agreeable to me. Happily, smoking is not
allowed in theatres or drawing-rooms; and as long as this
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continues to be the case, it is very possible, by a little skill
and good management, to confine one’s sufferings from this
source, to sorrow arising from the sight of so glaring a defect,
in a people so admirable in other respects.

I was surprised at being told, in answer to an inquiry on
the subject, which I addressed to a Protestant, that the Cal-
vinists and Lutherans frequent, the Sunday opera, quite as
much as any other people. The only difference, indeed,
which I perceived at Francfort, from towns cntirely Catho-
lic, was, that no shops were open on a Sunday; and this I
was assurced arose from no religious restraint, but solely from
such a degree of ease in the gencral circumstances of the
citizens, as rendered attention to business on the seventh
day quite unnecessary. The same reason causes all the shops
in the town to be closed at seven o’clock every evening, as
no one will suffer business to interfere with his hours of
recreation.

There certainly is, however, something very remarkable
in the religious aspect of Francfort. I believe there is no
denomination of Christians, which cannot be found there ;
each of them having one or more places of worship. These
are uniformly filled twice cvery Sunday with devout and
observant congregations. But, at about six o’clock, every
church and chapel is closed ; and from that hour, there is
scarcely an individual to be found who is not actively en-
gaged in the pursuit of pleasure. Catholic and Protestant,
Ca%xe'inist and Lutheran, all join in the universal jubilee. The
wide circuit of the public walks is gaily filled in every part;
the theatre overflows ; the cafés and guinguettes are thronged;
and I was assured that dancing, music, and feasting, are uni-
versally, and equally, enjoyed by all sects and denomina-
tions throughout the city.

It should seem from this, that the lawgivers of this Fries-
tadt act much upon the same principles as did our first King
Charles, of pious memory, and his martyred Protestant
Archbishop Laud, when they put forth ¢“The Book of Sport ;*
which not only legalized, but enjoined diversions for the
people on the Sunday.

Another circumstance, which is remarkable, when viewed
together with this manner of passing the Christian Sabbath,
is, that on Friday evenings, after the Jewish Sabbath has
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begun, the theatre is always closed. Why this is thought
necessary no one could tell me ; though all allowed that it was
done ¢ because it was the Jews’ Sabbath.”” At the same
hour on Saturday, when this rigid Jewish observance ends,
Jews and Christians are again permitted to amuse them-
selves. The proportion of Jews to Protestant Christians, is
stated to be about one to ten. ‘

Whether anything like poverty, or real want, is to be
found at Francfort, I know not; but certainly nothing ap-
proaching it ever meets the eye ; nor did I ever see any
place so perfectly well ordered, and free trom nuisances of
all kinds.

1 had a great deal of conversation on the politics of this
fair and frec city, with a gentleman who has long resided
there. He told me, that no people could be better satisfied
with the laws that governed them, than the citizens of Frane-
fort ; and stated, as a proof of it, their having witnessed,
with so much approbation, the arrival of Prussian and Aus-
trian troops, when some political disturbances appeared to
threaten the stability of their institutions. He spoke with
great indignation of the injustice of foreign newspapers, and
particularly of the English, for representing the riotous
frolic of a few noisy young men, as affording indications of
a general revolutionary spirit.

I will transcribe his words, as I find them in my notes,
having set them down immediately after the conversation
took place.

« C’était une bonne plaisanterie de voir courir de journal en
Journal I’effrayante annonced’une mouvementrévolutionnaire
aFrancfort.—Voulez-vous savoir, Madame, ’histoire de cette
émeute redoubtable? Cela ne vous prendra pas long tems,
car la révolution était terminée précisément trois heures et
demi aprés sa commencement. C’était assez pour remplir
les journaux, effrayer les honné.:s gens, et faire chanter les
vauriens. Cependant, tout cela n’était qu’un fracas dans la
rue.”

We had the pleasure of dining with the British Minister:
the party was quite a small one, and I had reason to fecl par-
ticularly gratified, by the inviiation being sent as soon as my
card was received, for we were so much birds of passage,
that I must otherwiso have lost the pleasure of making the
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acquaintance of one of the most charming women 1 ever
met. Lady C., who is of a German family of high rank,
has the appearance, though she has bcen some years married,
of extreme youth ; and her graceful animatcd manner is that
of a young person highly born, and highly educated, full of
intelligence and information, but simple and unaffected to
perfection. Another charm, which greatly increased my
pleasure in conversing with her, was the peculiar and chosen
clegance of her English.

She took us a delightful drive to a pretty woodland scene
near the town; where, in seasons of peculiar gaity, and par-
ticularly at Easter, the population of Francfort resort, to
amuse themselves by smoking, drinking, and dancing ip the
shade, The beau monde on these occasions make it their
fashionable drive, and often leave their carriages, to mix
with the joyous crowd.

The banks of the Maine have no very noble features here ;
but they are thickly studded with pretty villas, belonging
to the wealthy merchants ; and the whole neighbourhood
has an air of affluence and comfort. 1 was amused by the
mode of towing vessels up the stream : the horscs employed
to perform this service are ridden into the middle of the
river, where they proceed to draw the flat-bottomed craft
after them ; sometimes, as it appeared to me, at the risk of
drowning both horse and rider.

The public gallery of pictures and casts is a delightful
lounge. This institution owes its origin to a splendid be-
quest from a citizen of the name of Stadel ; and the collec-
tion has been since greatly augmented at the expense of the
town. The building, prepared to receive it, is so elegantly
decorated, that it is itself a beautiful exhibition ; and the
only fault, if fault it may be called, is, that the beauty of the
rooms divides the attention of the spectator, and withdraws
the eye too much from the objects they contain. This mu-
seum has some very valuable old Flemish pictures, many
curious original drawings, and a fine collection of casts from
the antique. The picture that pleased me best was the por-
trait of a burgomaster, by Matsys, bearing date 1482. 'The
finish and life of the head are wonderful. There is also, by
Rubens, a child amusing herself with some toy. She is
dressed in all the quaint stiffness of Flemish bon fon, but
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certainly looks as nearly alive as it is possible for canvass
to do.

It was not till our second visit to this city, on our return
from Baden, that I saw its magnificent Burial-Ground. I
mention it, however, here, as well as some other objects ex-
amined at the same time, that I may not write a chapter
upon Francfort with such very glaring omissions.

The British Consul, Mr. K , who has been a most
active and eflicient patron of this noble undertaking, had
the kindness to show me the plans, and t» explain the nature
of the establishment, which greatly increased the interest 1
felt in seeing it.

If my eye does not greatly dcceive me, the new Ceme-
tery of London is very much larger than that of Francfort;
but their relative forms are so different, that it is very possi-
ble I may be mistaken, at lcast, as to the degree of their dif-
fercnce in size. Like every other public work of Francfort,
its Cemetery is planned upon a noble scale, and handsomely
exccuted ; and there are some regulations, which have been
enacted respecting the interments in it, which I should re-
joice to sce adopted with us. But, as I have not the docu-
ments before me, I am unwilling to enter too minutely into
detail respecting them, from the fear of inaccuracy. The
leading principle being, however, as simple as it is admira-
ble, I may state it without any danger of blundering.

Either the company, by whom this noble work Eas been
projected, or the constituted authorities of the city, (it mat-
ters not which,) have taken upon themsclves the entire charge
of all interments, and the regulation of all the melancholy
business connected with the performance of the last offices
for the dead. When a citizen expires, notice is given by
the family in the proper quarter :—from that moment, every
attendance becomes a public instead of a private duty ; and
all is performed with that undeviating propriety and exacti-
tude, which can be insured only by the systematic operation
of the law. The body is immediately removed to a build-
ing erggted within the gates of the cemetery, where it is
watched:in such a manner, that the slightest indication of
returning animation could be instantly perceived ;—and,
should such a circumstance occur, every contrivance that
science has discovered, or art imagined, to assist resuscitation,
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isat hand to fosterit. In a house, also within the gates of the
cemetery, a physician resides to direct the application of the
means employed, and to watch their result. The interment
which follows, when every hope of the return of life has
passed, is performed with all the reverence and solemnity
which the feelings of the surviving friends can desire ;—and
the expense is fixed at a sum never exceeding five pounds
sterling, but often falling below it. Not only does this ad-
mirable regulation insure to all the solemn performance of
a sacred rite, but the last clinging tenderness of human love
to the object it has lost is not made, as elsewhere, to watch,
with sickening agony, the hideous approach of the moment
that is to part them for ever—-nor is it permitted to drain
the purse of the poor reckless mourner, who, at such a mo-
ment, will rather forget his duty to the living, than omit
even the shadow of respect for the dead. I doubt whether
the costliest ceremonial that ever was devised, for the inter-
ment of the most honoured relics, could produce an effect of
s0 much solemn dignity, as this civic care for the dead.

The vaults in which the bodies are deposited, as well as
the monuments crected over them, are private property; and
they are as simple, or as superb, as individual wealth and
taste can dictate. The enclosure is already adorned by many
handsome tombs. One splendid mausoleum, belonging to
the family of Bethman, has some very beautiful Italian
sculpturc, commemorating the loss of a son, who died at
Rome.

Close to this Christian burying-ground is another large
area, which has recently been enclosed as a cemetery for the
Jews. I did not enter it, but the gateway appeared ex-
tremely handsome.

There are so many beautiful and interesting things to be
seen at Francfort, that it is very difficult to enumerate them
all.—It is a positive embarras de richesses ; but it would
be treason to good taste not to mention the beautiful statue
of Ariadne, in the museum of Mr. Bethman. It is said to
be the chef-d’cuvre of Dennecker, and it is a figure of in-
conceivable attraction and loveliness. There 1s, perhaps,
rather too much trick in the manner in which it is exhibited ;
—the light being thrown upon it through a screen of rose-
coloured silk :—and yet it is quarrelling with part of one’s

17



130 BELGIUM AND

pleasure to find fault with this, for it certainly gives a tint
of life that increases the beauty. Still, I remembered, as I
looked at it, the severe simplicity of the little cabinet con-
taining Somariva’s matchless Magdalen, by Canova, and
could not but allow that the purer taste was there.

As I had never chanced to enter a Jewish synagogue, I
thought I could find no place more favourable for the gratifi-
cation of the curiosity I felt respeeting such an assembly than
Francfort. 'We thercfore agreed to join some pleasant
friends, who were staying at the Iotel de Russie, and to
proceed together, at six o’clock on a Friday afternoon, to
witness the ceremonies, of which I had heard so much, and
knew so little. To describe the place we entered would
be very difficult. There was a variety and confusion of ob-
jects, perfectly defying detail. The building is by no means
large, but very lofty. What first strikes the eye, on enter-
ing, is the immensc multitude of lights—innumerable gilt
chandeliers, cach one with innumerable branches, were sus-
pended from the roof by richly-wrought iron chains. There
was no corner of the building without them : besides these,
sconces are thrust into every cranny that can be found to hold
them ; and enormous candlesticks,cxactly in the formin which
we see them represented in old Bible engravings, are placed
upon the altar.  In the midst of the temple is a large, heavy,
square elevation, capable of containing about a dozen persons,
which was also surrounded on all sides with enormous can-
dlesticks. This illuminated tribune was approached by two
flights of steps; and contained scats on three sides of il ;
the Book of the Law opened upon a desk on the fourth ;
but no one approached these seats, apparently so distin-
guished, except some little boys, who amused themselves by
running up and down the steps incessantly. In the midst of
the ccremonics, a man mounted this tribune, and chanted a
few sentences from the open vc'ume. The ladies of our party
were shown into an open gallery, but the gentlemen remained
below, and obtained seats very near the altar. The gallery
had glass windows, which we easily opcned, and looked down
upon the blaze of light below.

The first ccremony we -vitnessed was that of a man’s
changing his round hat for a flat cap. This done, he twisted
a white ilanket, edged with blue, around him, and chanted
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from a large volume, in a most inconceivable variety of
tones; bowing his head as he did so, almost incessantly.

At intervals the congregation burst forth into a response:—
s0 loud, so wild, so startling, as almust to cause an emotion
of terror.

This response varied in tone, from something approaching
a shrill ery to a plaintive wail, the dying cadence of which
was occasionally very sweet. The ladies who sat near us
in the galleries sometimes appeared earnestly engaged in
their devotional exercises; bowing continually and uttering
a low chant; and sometimes they chatted together with per-
fect ease, without even affecting to whisper.  Several times
during the serviee, the blanket was Ixid aside by one and
talken by another; and once by a lad, apparently about-four-
teen, who retained his little casquette on his head while he
read, or rather chanted, some portion of the Seriptures, which
lay upon thealtar. There is one feature, so peculiar and so
promincnt, that I cannot avoid mentioning it; this is the un-
cleansed state of the building. If I might make such a dis-
tinction, I should say that it was not dirty; I mean that no
objects of accidental disgust contributed to its extraordinary
condition: but it seemed as if the dust of the temple were
held sacred; for there is no part of the building, walls, ceiling,
floor, steps, nor any object within it, that is not covered, nay,
loaded, with & mass of heavy, accumulated, long-settled dust.
The vast numher of handsome gilt chandeliers and candle-
sticks would have a splendid appearance, were they not thus
veiled in this universal drapery of black, stifling dust and
cobweh.

I was disappointed at hearing no musie,—for certainly
none of the seun:s I heard descrve the name—and 1 had en-
tered with ideas of Hebrew melodies floating in my faney. I
asked a lady ncar me, if music made no part of their service,
and I almost expeeted she wouid answer—¢ As for our harps,
we have hung them up upon the trees;” but she only replied,
« Quclquefois nous avons encore des meilleures voix.”

I must by no means forget to mention the very courteous
civility which was shown to us by every one we approached.
Each lady, as she entered the gallery, smiled and bowed to
us, as if we had been her especial guests; and the gentlemen
told us they were trcated with the same politeness below.
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Baron Rothschild was present there; and I afterwards learnt
from a gentleman of the city, who knew him well, that his
religious ohservances were peculiarly severe. He said, that,
at particular seasons, long fastings were enjoined in the sy-
nagogue ; and that, on thesc occasions, this gentleman had
been known to remain in the temple for eightcen hours to-
gether, and had more than once been carried home in a state
of complete exhaustion.

We obtained permission to see the Baron’s pretty villa,
which is about a mile from the town ;— or rather the gardens
belonging to it, for the house is not shown. These gardens
are not at all superb; hut they are nicely kept, aur show an
abundance of fine flowers. As we approached the entrance,
we met a very gentleman-like looking personage leaving the
gates in a handsome carriage; and our coachman informed
us, this was the Baron’s Master of the Horse.

At our sccond visit, we again passed a Sunday at Franc-
fort, and once more visited the beautiful new church. I
thought, as I looked at its majestic simplicity of style, and
listened to the glorious hymn ringing round its dome, that
Luther himself might look down upon it with complaceney?
‘This great reformer’s name is still spoken of among the
people, as freshly as if the benefits he had conferred on them
were of yesterday.

« Luther was a greater man than Napoleon,”” said a citizen
of Franefort, who sat by me at the table d’hite, ¢ and his
new rule will be longer felt than the famous code of the other
though that was worth something too.”

I heard another German remark, that, in travelling through
the country, he would undertake to tell, on entering a village,
whether it were Protestant or Catholie. ¢¢ 'T'he Protestants,”
said he, ¢<are always better off —they have not so many fétes
and festivals to make them idle.”

We enjoyed another Sunday opera on our return, and on
this occasion were so fortunate as to hear Madame Fischer
Achten. She is by far the most accomplished singer I have
heard in this country. The performance was Sargino, by
Paer, and much of the music is delightful. I hope to hear
Madame Fischer again at the Haymarket.

Amosg the many proofs of obliging hospitality afforded to
strangers, is that of admission to the Cassino. A stranger’s
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ticket is easily obtained; and the bearer of it has the full pri-
vileges of a subscriber for one month. I availed myself of
the permission granted me to walk into the reading-rooms,
which are very commodious, and well furnished with hooks,
pamphlets, &c. The large table was covered with a polyglot
collection of newspapers. In casting my eyes upon a French
one amongst them, I was amused by the following literal
translation of a modern political phrase:—«1l y a tout lieu
de croire que le Roi d’Angleterre refusera la démission des
Ministres, et consentira & unc FOURNEE de_pairs.”

Before lcaving Francfort, I took the liberty of requesting
permission to wait upon her Royal Highness the Landgra-
vine of Hesse Hombourg, which was most kindly granted.
Her Highness’s beautiful residence is about two hours’ drive
from the city; and, even if it had not the interest of being the
abode of a Princess of England, it well deserves to be visited.

The town of Francfort is situated on a plain, the extent
of which, at least in the direction of Hombourg, almost marks
its territory ; for, after passing by one of the old towers,
which stand like sentinels round its limits, the country gra-
dually rises; and the town of Hombourg is situated on a
beautiful elevation, which seems to rise on purpose to look
out upon the noble line of the Taunus hills, and down upon
the lovely valley which stretches towards them.

The residence of our amiable Princess is just what a loyal
English subject would wish to see it;—noble in style and di-
mension, beautiful as to its site and the country which sur-
rounds it, and adorned throughout with that exquisite finish
of perfect comfort, which perhaps only an English princess
would require, and which certainly no other could so well
succeed in bringing about her.

The Princess had returned only a few days before from
Hanover, and spoke with great enthusiasm of the bcauty of
the scenery through which she had travelled. ¢ I can never
forget Windsor and Richmond,” said her Royal Highness,
¢«but Germany is a glorious country!”” With the condescend-
ing good-humour for which she has always been distin-
guished, she herself led us through the noble suite of rooms
that look towards the richly-wooded ridge of the Taunus
hills, or mountains, as we should certainly call them in Eng-
land. The view from these rooms is superb.
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The road leading to the castle, though very steep, had not
prepared me for the bold deelivity on the other side, over
which this range of apartments looks. The gardens of the
palace lie at his feet, and the whole scene is one of great
hecauty and magnificence. It was with true lnglish spirit
that her Royal 1Highness showed us her noble library,  «1
brought these volumes from Kngland with me,”” she said;
adding, with a smile, * [ am proud of my library’’—and she
might well be so, for not only does it contain a very large
and excellent collection of books, bu¢ cverything in the
room announces it to he the favourite retreat of a person of
literary habits and refined taste. It is the only ruom, that I
saw in Germany, at all in the same style. There are many
in which books are found in abundance, but I saw none so
calculated for the clegant indulgence of literary leisure. Yet
it appeared that all the hours of reading were not spent here,
for I think there was scarcely onc of the apartments, in the
fine suite which we saw, that had not books in it by some
contrivance or other. Somectimes there was an elegant little
table with a row of volumes forming the back of it—some-
times a small portable case, just large cnough to contain a
set of miniature favourites; and in one room, filled with all
kinds of pretty things, the whole space below the hangings
is lined with a wainscoting of books,

In mauy of the rooms arc portraits, some of them very
fine oncs, of the Royal Family of England. 1 stopped be-
fore one of George the Third, being struck by the powerful
likeness: “You know that portrait ?”” said the Princess; ¢¢ it
is my father—it is quite perfect.”

After this gratifying visit, we drove to a hotel at Hom-
bourg, where we ordered dinner; and, hoth before and after
this repast, amused ourselves by exploring the bcautiful
cuvirons of the town.

As the gentlemen were dis).osed after dinner to take a
longer walk up the hills than I liked to venture upon, I
returned alone to the hotel, scribbled in my note-book, and
took coflee while they proceeded. T will therefore give my
son’s account of this walk, as being much more satisfactory
than my own.

“¢ A road, as straight as the flight of an arrow, leads from
Ilombourg to the top of onc of the Taunus range, and the
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view from this point is very fine, looking over the whole of
the Francfort plain, or valley of the Maine, to where the
hills of the Black Forest close it in on the opposite side.
The greatest part ol the Taunus is lizue, with large and fre-
quent veins of quartz, sometimes very white and pure, and
somctimes containing iron. The summits are a chaos of
broken rocks, without any soil between them; some of the
blocks are of an enormous size, and it can hardly be doubted
that the state in which they lie is the consequence of some
violent commotion of the earth. If 1 might be allowed a
theory, I would say that, at the time the volcanic matter at
the Siebengeberg, Rolandseck, and Unkel burst through the
slate stratum, these rocks were dashed by the same convul-
sion into the fragments which we here find scattercd around
in all directions. The dip of the slate stratum, always from
north to south, certainly seems to favour this wild hypo-
thesis.

« [ would advisc every onc who visits Francfort to spend
a day or two,—a week would not be too much,—at Ifom-
bourg. I know no piace where there arc so many delightful
cxcursions in the environs, and so many enchanting views
withir: reach of a lady’s walk or ride—such forests to wan-
der in, such hills to climb. On the side by which we quit-
ted the town, the woods have been most tastefully laid out
in walks and drives, so as to make the forest both safe and
casy of access; and yet it has been done without at all injur-
ing the romantic beauty of the sccne. The singular part of
the arrangement is, that the diflerent kinds of scenery are
made to blend; or rather to follow cach other, so artfully,
that it is diflicult to say where one ends and the other be-
gins. On leaving the town we came to ¢ gardens trim’ and
well laid out with gravel walks and terraces; from gardens
we came to groves, from groves to woods, still getting
wilder and wilder, as we advanced ; the paths becoming
narrower and less frequent, the shade thicker and darker, till
here and there a mass of rock appears, and the woodland
scene becomes a forest. What seemed the gentle slope of
a hill, now grew to be the steep side of a mountain, till at
length we found oursclves in the midst of crags and leaping
waterfulls, in a mountainous wilderness, wild cnough for the
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most romantic spirit to revel in, and this without being con-
scious where the different changes had taken place.

« We had not long entered the forest when we roused a
fine doe from a thicket close by. We saw a variety of game
here,—deer, hares, and pheasants. On one side of the
straight road I have mentioned, there is a beautiful well-
fenced park, belonging, I presume, to the Landgravine,
which seemed to be well stocked with deer. Just as we
came to the palace gardens, on our return, we met the Prin-
cess going out on an evening drive among her lovely groves
and noble hills.”
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CIIAPTER X.

D armstadt—Heppenhcim—-Storkenberg—Bergstrosse—-Weinheim-—
Pcasantry—-Crops—-Mannheim—The Palace—Dueal  Gardens—Ball
—Observatory—Church of the Jesuits—Theatre—Schwetzingen Gar-
dens.

From Francfort we proceeded to Darmstadt,—a little
capital which, not long ago, was as celebrated as that of good
King René for music, dance, and song; but it lost much in
losing its late Grand Duke. Ilis garden of pleasanc, his
stately maneége, his delightful Opera, are all, it not fallen to
decay, at lcast fallen into disuse; and the place, notwith-
standing the noble air of its spacious mansions, with their
ample gardens and gay verandahs, looks like a city whose
glory has passed away. The late sovereign appears to have
been the centre around which all that was gay and courtly
moved; and the mourning draperics put up to honour his
obsequies, seem still to hang about the objects he loved best.
His darling Opera is hushed and silent; weeds contest the
soil with the flowers of his garden;—and in the streets of his
pretty capital too much grass is growing to permit it to look
either gay or flourishing.

Nevertheless, Iadvisc all travellers to proceed from Franc-
fort to Mannhcim by the way of Darmstadt, instead of turn-
ing back to Mayence, and going on by the river. Having
tried both routes, I fecl privileged to give counsel in the case,
and can testify, not only that there is very little interest or
beauty in the voyage between Mayence and Mannheim, but
that the drive from Darmstadt is through some of the love-
liest scenery of thc country. It is true, indeed, that the
steamboat passes by the venerable city of Worms, but all
which can be seen of it from the deck is not enough to induce
a change of route.

We made this delightful little journey in an open carriage:
but even so, I could by no means see as much as I wished,
and therefore determined, though at the risk of arriving late
at the place of our destination, to climb one of the castled

18
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hills, at the feet of which we were passing. For this purpose
we left the carriage for an hour or two at Heppenheim, and
indulged in one of those delightful rambles, of which I en-
joyed many during our tour, and which showed more of the
characteristic features of the country, and of its wild and pe-
culiar beauty, than can be conceived by merely looking at
the various celebrated spots seen from the high road of the
Rhine.

Thelittle town of Heppenheim itsclf has much that is inte-
resting: its high antiquity is proved by a stone in the church
bearing date 805; it has, moreovcr, consideruhle claims to pic-
turesque beauty, from the bright ripple of its pretty brook,
its uncouth bridges, and its ruinous walls. 'We hardly took
a step after leaving the inn that did not bring usto a picture.
Little urchins, with one scanty garment as the only covering
to their rosy limbs, were dabbling under the shade of one
green bridge ; and a beautiful girl, with golden hair and bare
legs, was carrying flowery fodder to her cow, over another;
and at the low, wicketed door of many a T'eniers-like cottage,
were groups which would have made an admirable study for
Wilkie.

After a lingering walk through the town, we mounted,
mounted, mounted, by a long, sinuous path among the vines,
till we reachcd the majestic ruins of Storkenberg. I wish
that the barons who built, and dwelt in, these glorious old
castles, had not left such reputations for tyranny, cruelty, and
all that is hateful, behind them; for therc is something so
noble in the choice of their commanding sites, that it is difli-
cult not to feel respect for the daring spirits who, planting a
foot upon these towering heights, exclaimed, ¢ Ilere shall
be my stronghold and my home!”’

Having conquered this steep ascent, spite of a flinty path
beneath our fect, and a scorching sun above our hcads, we
sat down in the shade of a mi_hty wall, and fully enjoyed
the recompcnse of our toil. The view from the Storkenberg
is made up of all that the eye best loves to look upon. Hill
and valley, forest and fertile plain, rocks, ruins, lowly ham-
lets, and knightly castles, all are spread out before the sight,
with such lavish prodigality of beauty, as might well suffice
to furnish forth a dozen landscapes. Behind us the hill sunk
but a little, ere it rosc again into a mountain forest;—so dark
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and wild, and yet so lovely, in the contrast its shade offered
to the sunny hill we were about to descend, that it was only
by an effort of great prudence that I was enabled to refuse
my consent to plunging into it. The spot on which we re-
posed was, however, well calculated to make us forget our
fatigue. The shade was perfcet, and a delightful breeze secmed
to ascend to us from the valley. It is really a woful thing to
turn from such a spot, and know that it is resigned for ever;
for who can hope a second time to be favoured by all the
little intricate contingencies which must be strung together,
all in the right order, before one ean find oneself on the rocky
summit of the distant Storkenberg? But the day was waning
fast, and reluctantly leaving our delightful lair, we traced
back our way, peeping over the luxuriant growth of the
vines, till we again found ourselves beside the brook of Hep-
penheim.

We got some cxcellent coffce at the little inn, and then
procceded along the Bergstrosse, as the magnificent range of
hills is called, among which this fine road passes. Every
moment of our progress showed us new and increasing splen-
dour of scenery, till we reached the wondrous little town of
Weinheim.

I shall make no attempt to describe the situation of this
place, as singular as it is beauliful, for Iam quite sure I could
not make myself intelligible. We saw it, too, when the
setting sun gives that breadth of shadow and power of light
to a bold and hilly landscape, which is so utterly beyond the
power of words to record. We here again left the carriage,
and spent more time than our driver willingly allowed, in
running from point to point, to gaze upon the plain below
us, through which the broad Rhine swept along; and then
upon the wild peaks of the Bergstrosse on the other side,
which, lovelier far in the near distinctness of their dark
forests, and their granite crags, scemed to make the distant
Vosges look like a thin mass of vapour on the horizon.

Let no one, who has time to spare, content himself with
seeing the country between Darmstadt and Manheim, merely
in the course of a long day’s short journey, as we did; but,
let him, after taking up his quartersat the latter place, devote
one entire day to Weinheim. The high antiquity and bold
position of its walls and towers, as well as the exceeding
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heauty of the landscape over which they hang, render it a
spot of very peculiar interest.

It was not till after our cautious driver had repeatedly told
us we should be very late at Mannheim, that we at length
remounted the carriage to follow the road, which we saw,
but too plainly, must immediately take us out of sight of all
that had so greatly declighted us. A rapid descent soon
brought us to the plain on which Mannheim is situated, and
the coming darkness appeared likely to hide nothing from
us, more than a continuation of rich and ripening crops. This
valley is cultivated in long narrow strips, without any en-
closures. We saw wheat, hops, potatoes, flax, hemp, oats,
rye, clover, Indian corn, and tobacco. There are also some
patches of vines, but these are in small quantity here, being
chiefly cultivated on the southren sides of the steepest hills;
—a situation which at once shelters them from the biting
north, and gives all the sunshinc of the climate, doubled by
reflection. I was surprised to find such finc crops of Indian
corn. Though it does not grow quite so high as I have seen
it in America, it appears to flourish, and bears a large and
heavy ear.

Independent of the beautiful scenery of the Bergstrosse,
the road we had this day travelled was more than commonly
interesting from the picturesque dress of the numerous pca-
santry scattered in and about it. It was the last weck of July,
and harvest of every kind, except that of the vineyards, was
near at hand. All the rustic population seemed in activity,
and there really appeared no end to the pretty variety of
figures that peopled the landscape. Old men and women,
young men and maidens, frolicsome boys and laughing girls,
all in the strange, fantastic dresses of the country, thronged
the fields. The costume of the women was very pretty—
large white sleeves, pushed high above the elbow, coloured
bodices, and full, short petticoa.s, with the hair sometimes
fastened up in a net, and sometimes plaited in long braids, as
the girls of Switzerland wear it. A few among them had
enormously large straw hats, but these were much less fre-
3uent here, than we found them afterwards towards Baden.

'he men, too, all locked like pictures out of a book of fancy
dresses; with their large cocked hats, long straight-breasted
coats, and showy waistcoats. The general effect was very
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much that of the corps de ballet in a rustic dance at the
French Opera.

According to the prediction of our driver, we did not reach
Mannheim till long after night-fall. The streets appeared
long and wide, but very dark; an occasional candle on the
counter of a druggist’s shop, or from the yet open window of
a private dwelling, being all the light we saw.

On reaching the principal hotel, however, every window
of its wide extent scemed illuminated ; and we received, in
answer to our application for apartments, the reply that might
have been expected, ¢ Every room in the house is occupied.”

These are unpleasant sounds to hear at eleven o’clock at
night ;—and, as we had rcceived no dircction to any second
inn, we remained for a moment quite at a loss to determine
what we were to do next. On pereeiving this, a waiter
again stepped forward, and begged to recommend us to the
Weinberg. We gladly followed the dircetion, and in a few
minutes found ourselves as perfectly comfortable, and as
completely at home, as it was possible for a hotel to make
us.
I have seldom scen so large a town as Mannheim with so
few people moving about it; and yet there is no appcarance
of desolation either. Iverything looks handsome, neat, and
cheerful. Thereare well-dressed ladies and gentlemen walk-
ing in the streets ; and pretty soubretles, with hair as nicely
arranged as if they were going to a ball, tripping with dainty
baskets on their arms, to do their ladies® bidding. 'Then
there are soldiers enough to make it look military, and mu-
sic enough to make it seem gay; but all is so orderly and
quiet, and has an air of such poiné-device ncatness, that it
seems as if there were somc officer in the town whose duty
it was to go through the streets every morning, to sce that
all things were put in order; the nice little fruit-stalls in
their proper places; and all the tidy little boys, whipping
their tops just in the right corner, and nowhere clse. The
whole appearance of the town points it out as a princely
residence ; but the present Grand Duke of Baden has fixed
his residence at Carlsrube ; and some apartments, only, in
the magnificent palace at Mannheim, are inhabited by the
Dowager Grand Duchess Stephanie.

In elegance of arrangement and decoration, 1 have seen
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nothing to compare with the Prince of Orange’s palace at
Brussels; but, in size, it is a plaything compared to that of
Mannheim. One wing of this immense fabric was destroy-
ed by fire, when in possession of the French in 1795, by
the bombardment of the Austrians ; and, till informed that
it had contained the theatre, I felt quite at a loss to imagine to
what purpose it could have been applied; every requisite for
a princely residence being so amply furnished by the other
parts. Besides rooms for state, and rooms for comfort, al-
most innumerable, this vast pile contairs a very extensive
suite of apartments fitted up as a picture gallery, another for
antiques, and another for books. In addition tu all this,
there appear to be numerous suites, appropriated as residences
for persons of distinction holding places about the court; and
very charming residences they must be, many of them look-
ing over the superb gardens to the Rhine, and the finc chain
of mountains beyond it.

There is also a large and handsome chapel making part of
the remaining wing ; and more colonnadcs, gallerics, corri-
dors, and staircases, than would suffice for half-a-dozen palaces
in these degencrate days, That part of the residence, which
has been recently fitted up for the Dowager Grand Duchess,
is rich and elegant in its furniture and hangings ; but it bears
about the same proportion to the entire edifice, that the pri-
vate apartments of the Queen of England do to the whole of
Windsor Castle. The fine gardens, which reach from the
palace to the Rhine, are admirably laid out a PvInglaise ;
and, like those of all the other sovereign princes of Germany,
are open to the public. This indulgence is repaid by the
most cautious and respectful forbearance from all injury, on
the part of the people; all the beautiful varicty of shrubs
and forest trees, so profusely scattercd over the grounds,
still sweep the lawns with their luxuriant branches, and
evidently can never have been !)uched by any wanton or
mischievous hand.

These noble grounds are bounded towards the river by a
terrace, affording one of the finest walks imaginable. The
Rhine, and the fertile valley beyond it, with the wavy out-
line of the Bergstrosse, are ca one side ; the gardens, the
palace, the towers of the church and observatory, with Mont
Tonncrre for a background, on the other.
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The unfettered privilege of entering at all hours among
such groves and lawns, such shrubs and flowers, would be
delightful to any people ; but must, I think, be very pecu-
liarly so to the Germans, whose passion for flowers is as uni-
versal, and as evident, as their love of music. Not a cottage
but has its sweet-scented paréerre; not a hut but can show
some little morsel of carth, if it be only a yard square, fenced
about with broken platters, and fragments of old tubs, yet
containing delicious blossoms, cultivated with a degree of
care, and science too, that would not disgrace the King’s
Road between Chelsea and Fulham. This love of flowersis
equally perceptible in town and country; and I think it
would be difficult to find a house in which some balcony or
window did not give a proof of it. )

There are so many pleasant excursions within a morning’s
drive of Mannheim, that I should have much liked to have
passed a week there ; but unfortunately we had not the ad-
vantage of knowing a single person in the town. I brought
a letter of introduction, which would have been suflicient to
do all I wished for us, in the way of presentation, but, par
mulheur, the individual to whom it was addressed had left
Mannheim for the summer ; and nothing remained for us,
but to see what was most interesting in the place, and depart.
Having decided that less than two days could not suflice,
even for this, we inquired of our host what public amuse-
ments were going on, that might occupy the two evenings
we proposed to stay. “'There is a ball to-night, and a play
to-morrow,” was the answer received ; and we rcjoiced at
our good fortune, for neither of these was of daily oceur-
rence.

I was rather surprised, however, upon making inquiries
respecting a carriage to convey us to this ball, at being
assured that I should have no nced of one, for that all the
world walked to the Muhlau, and that it was ¢ wune pro-
menade enchanteresse.”

The weather was, indeed, such as to make an evening
walk far from disagreeable. T'he heat throughout the day
had been oppressive, but we had now a cool breeze and a
bright moon ; and we set off, nothing loath, for the Muhlau,
The room is very plain, but of good size and shape for
waltzing. It was already nearly full ; but with the civility
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or rather kindness, which is so remarkable a feature in the
manners of this country, we were ushered, as strangers, to
the top of the room, and obtained good places for seeing
the dancing.

But, though beauty was abundant, and though nothing was
to be found fault with in the general neatness of dress and
appearance, it was immediately evident that this was not the
sort of meeting we had expected ; and, on making subse-
quent inquiries we found that two balls in the weck were
held throughout the season :——the one bcing for the noblesse,
and the other for the bourgeoisic :—we were at the latter.

Though we might, perhaps, have preferred sering how
noble ladies performed the dance which is native to them,
and which is engrafting itself slowly, but surely, on our own
manners, we had, nevertheless, much to console us for the
disappointment ; for never did I see two hundred people
met together, who had more completely the air of enjoying
themselves.

For my own particular share of the amusement, I found
a study that would have lasted me longer than the time we
stayed, without any danger that T should grow weary of it.
Close to the place wherc we had stationed ourselves was a
group of females; consisting, I think, of two families, for
there were two matronly women scated together, and four
young girls, who, when not dancing, constantly returned to
stand near them. Three of these were certainly sisters;
the other was perhaps a cousin, or a friend, or an acquaint-
ance ; but it was clcar that they had joined parties for the eve-
ning. The three sisters might have served as models, if not
for the Graces, at least for Hebe ; or any other goddess or
nymph that should be represented as the personification of
prettiness, health, and gaiety—fresh, fair, light-haired, bright-
eyed beings, who looked as if they had nothing to do hut to
dance through life, throwing flov ers and smiles about them
as they went on.  The solitary girl was a little yellow crea-
ture, with an undeniable pug nose ; and, if her teeth were
white, she had certainly no business with so extremely wide
a mouth to display them. But this yellow little creature
had a pair of eyes—such eyes. I might be able to deseribe
them better had it been possible to look at them steadily for
two minutes together ;—bug they sparkled, and shot, and
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darted about their glances at such a rate, that nobody could
look full at them without winking. All, therefore, that I
can positively say respecting these marvellous eyes is, that
they were black, with lashes which, when she was mereiful
enough to look down, seemed to throw her face into shade.
Her hair was black, too, parted upon her forehead, and just
put behind her ears without any care or skill whatever;
while one large knot collected the remainder of her neglect-
ed tresses at the back of her head. Her dress, too, was
far unlike that of her fair companions. They were habited
in delicate white muslin; while this strange little creature
chose to show ofl her tawny complexion by wearing a plain,
dark frock, of very ordinary materials, and without the
slightest attempt at ornament of any kind. )

uch was the party placed next to us; and they were sur-
rounded by the smartest-looking young men in the room ;—
one, two, three,—I reckoned seven ;—who approached in
succession before the dancing began. The blue-eyed beau-
ties knew them all, for they smiled and nodded. The yel-
low girl knew them, too; but instead of smiling, she poked
up her brown shoulder at most of them, and talked assidu-
ously to her mother ; nevertheless, every one of them asked
her to dance. Having promised the first, she shook her
head without speaking, in reply to all the others, and appear-
ed to take very little notice of any of them.

At length the waltz began. 'The three beauties got part-
ners, too, and all darted off into the whirling cirele together.
When they came back again, the same scene was repeated,
nay, worse, for even the partners of the fair girls would only
talk to the brown one. I never watched such witchery. It
was a single word, a single syllable, perhaps, that she care-
lessly bestowed on each ; but the gipsy had some fascination
about her that seemed to be irresistible ;—and she knew it ;
for she played her tricks and threw her glances with so
much wilful mischief, that her pretty companions looked
vexed, and their mother enraged, at her monopolizing pro-
ceedings.

How much longer I could have found amusement from
watching her vivacities I know not ; for we were chased
away by the perforinance of an operation which might, per-
haps, when completed, conduce {q the comfort of the dancers;

19
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if they lost not all inclination for the exercise, whilc it was
going on. A considcrable portion of dust having been dis-
engaged from the floor by an hour’s incessant beating, re-
turned to it again, while the two hundred waltzers reposed
for a short space. During this interval, two stout women
made their appearance, bearing between them a huge, heavy
carpet or rug, dripping with water, which, on reaching the
top of the room, they let fall on the floor; each of them still
retaining a corner of it, and separating from each other as far
as its size would permit them. In this fashion they ran the
whole length of the hali-room, dragging the wet rug after
them to the bottom of it, when they immersed it wfresh in a
pail of water, and prepared to repeat the operation.

Both the performance and the performers were too un-
couth to be agrecable; and moreover, the union of the dust
and the water produced so very disagreeable an cffect upon
the air, that we left the room directly.

The banks of the Necker near Mannheim, where it joins
the Rhine, have no very striking features ; but the gradual
approaching of the two rivers, as seen from the observatory,
is very interesting. 'The entire view from this point is in-
deed magnificent, cxtending over the whole country between
Jhe Bergstrosse and the Vosges;—but, if it commanded no
other prospect than the various roofs of the palace, it would
be worth mounting to the top, for the sole purpose of secing
their whole extent at a glance.

Near that wing of the building which has been destroyed
by fire is a large convent, formerly occupicd by a powerful
community of Jesuits. On one side it is connected with the
palace, by means of a chamber of communication still exist-
ing over a gateway leading into the gardens; and on the
other with the magnificent church built hy the community,
assisted, however, by many noble donations from the princes
of Baden. We entered this 0.l convent, the painted stair-
case of which still retains some traces of its former dignity;
but the building is now chiefly occupied by schools, and has
little left in its appearance that tells of the splendour for
which it was once distinguished. The church, however, is
unchanged; and it is not dihicalt to trace in its gorgeous or-
namentsboth the taste and the wealth of its founders. The
altar fi¥ particular is well worthy a close examination;—it is



WESTERN GERMANY. 147

constructed of the most costly marbles, and the pillars of the
ark that stands upon it are of fine agate. The whole aspect
of this church, though immeasurably inferior in all respeets to
the glorious cathedrals of former ages, has that about it which
strongly awakens interest. Its peculiar arrangement, as con-
nected with the palace and the convent, vividly recalls the
days when princes and priests felt mutual dependence and
mutual reverence. ‘I'kie abbot passed from his convent to
the presence of his sovereign through a private room, un-
challenged and unannournced, to be consulted on the prince’s
political anxieties, and to afford him the comfort and assist-
ance of his advice. The sovereign, by the same route, could
enter the cell of his confessor, and passthence with the sacred
privacy of devotion into the chamber, which is still te be
scen, enclosed by windows, above the altar.

That for purposes such as these the palace, convent, and
church were constructed in the manner we now see them
cannot be doubted. Such intimate communion is now no
longer needed; but, perhaps, it requires the test of longer
experience than has yet been given it, before the advantages
to be derived from withdrawing the voices of churchmen
from the councils of the state shall be clearly ascertained.

Our second evening was spent at the theatre, which is large
and handsome. It was cxtremely well filled, and the com-
pany had the same air of feeling themselves at home as at
Francfort. The alley in the pit, immediately below the
hoxes, was filled by very gentlemanlike-looking men, most
of whom were officers. They remained standing during the
whole performance; and between the acts took advantage
of their position to converse with the ladies in the boxes.
I1cre we saw two pieces performed; but both were so short,
that the curtain dropped upon the lamps before daylight had
quite disappeared.

The least agrecable features in Mannheim are its watcrless
fountains. These are, I think, six in number: they are built
of marble, and very nobly conceived; but it seems that the
Grand Duke, who projected this beautiful and useful embel-
lishment of the city, died before the water was conveyed to
them, and in this abortive state they have remained ever
since,

From Mannheim we drove to Schwetzingen, for the pur-
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pose of seeing the celebrated gardens there; sccond only, it
is said, to those of the Elector of Hesse Cassel, at Wilhelms-
hohe. They are, indeed, truly magnificent; and on so much
more vast a scale than anything of the kind in England, that
I know not to what I may compare them.

Were I to enumerate the terraces, fountains, aviaries, tem-
ples, waterfalls, grottoes, groves, parterres, lawns, lakes, sta-
tues, mosques, baths, boats, and bridges, with which they
are studded, I should delude the reader into a belief that it
was a erowded collection of incongruous nbjects; but this is
very far from being the case. The space thcy occupy is a
hundred and seventy acres; and this, by the skilful arrange-
ment of the artist who laid them out, is made amply sufficient
to present all these pretty things in succession, without un-
pleasantly interfering with each other.

Some of the sculptured groupsare sufficiently good to pro-
duce an excellent effect, and the magnificence of the trees
among which they are seen, the stately length of the noble
avenues, the judicious mixture of water in the landscape, and
the wonderfu], variety and extent of the walks leading through
it, altogether make these ducal gardens an exhibition that no
one should neglect to visit.

Among the gratifications offered by this now forsaken re-
sidence, is a theatre for private performances, which, some
years ago, were carried on with great spirit by the court. It
has pit, boxes, orchestra, scenes, and so on, in very good
style; with the additional advantage of opening at the ex-
tremity of the stage upon a grove of trees, whenever the
piece performed would admit such a decoration. At another
spot in the grounds there was a prettier theatre still, in which
a raised terrace of turf made the boxes, a well-shorn lawn
the pit, a bright cascade, surrounded by statues, the back
scene; while roses and honeysuckles, trained upon trellis-
work, constituted the side scenes. Here, as the gardener
informed us, plays were frequently performed by noble lords
and ladies during the summer, as well as at the less airy
theatre ; and to both the public were freely admitted, some
of the best places being courteously reserved for strangers.
There is something exceedingly noble in the arrangements
of these German princes, as to their places of recreation:
everything is upon a scale of great magnificence, and the
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public are admitted to so large a share of the enjoyment,
that it may well be supposed every amusement prepared for
the prince must increase his popularity with the pcople.

A large suite of banqueting and withdrawing-rooms show
a fine fagade to the gardens on one side of the palace; and
an orangery and conservatory, ending in the theatre, answer
to it on the other. The flowers retain possession of their
noble habitation, but all the rest of the dwelling, including
the chapel, has a most desolate aspect.

There are, in truth, so many splendid palaces belonging to
the Grand Dude of Baden, that it would be equally useless
and troublesome to keep them all up as residences. To main-
tain their extensive gardens in the style in which they are
always kept, must require a very considerable revenue; yet
this appears to be done at all of them ; the motive for which
may be, that the neighbourhood of each should suffer as little
as possible from the absence of the sovereign.

We dined, not too well, at one of the little inns in the vil-
lage of Schwetzingen, and then proceeded to Heidelberg.
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CHAPTER XL

eidelberg—Neuenheim—Ticidelberg  Castle—'The Necker—Necker-
steinnch—Tilsberg—Steinuch—Tun of Heidelberg—Broken Tower—
English Antiquaries.

Hemrisenre is placed at the point wiwre the Necker
emerges from the narrow valley through which it has run
from its source, and whenee it flows through a flat rich plain,
tillit joins the Rhine at Mannheim. At the entrance of this
narrow valley, hills, or rather mountains, covered with dark
forests, rise suddenly from the water’s edge on cither side,
and you arc again in the midst of the wild heights of the
Bergstrosse.  Between these, after passing the town of Ilei-
delberg, there is jist room cnough for the stream to pass,
with a road on each side of it. Here and there, indeed, a
hollow recess gives space for a little villa, with its hanging
garden; and on the left, as you ascend the river, a few vines
find room to grow; but these often give place to rocks with
their frequent quarries.

It is on the right-hand height that the majestic ruins of
Heidelberg Castle hang in mid-air. These are opened to the
eye, on cntering the town from Schwetzingen, with a degree
of splendour quite unequalled,by any other view in the coun-
try. The evening was closing as we drove up Lo our hotel,
but we all agreed that it was impossible to slecp till we had
penctrated to the centre of this cnormous pile. Having given
a hasty glance at the apartments, and ordered coflee to be
ready in an hour, we sct off. But more than two elapsed ere
we returned ; and, cven then, da kness had driven us from
the walls before one-half of this extraordinary fabric had been
even looked at.

I would I had power to deseribe all we saw through those
hours of twilight, but there is a two-fold difliculty in the at-
tempt. On the one hand, T niight disgust the rcader by a
high-flown rhapsody of admiration; and on the other, I



WESTERN GERMANY. 151

should be sure to vex myself by the tame and flat insufficiency
of any praise I could bestow.

Though the ascent is steep, the road has been made almost
easy, by the care hestowed upon it. ‘The first steep, straight
portion of it, however, has no beauty; but, having mastered
this, your reward awaits you. From this point, there are
two approaches to the castie; onc, by a fair, smooth path,
sheltered by noble trees, and gradually leading above the tops
of thosc which grow on the hi]l-side, till at length the level
space behind the castle and in front of the great gateway is
reached; the other is by a steep flight of steps into the very
heart of the fortress, through a vast, stibterranean, vaulted hall,
which conduets you to a small interior court, and thence by
another flight to the level of the court-yard. Take which
route you will, there is no danger of the highest-wrought
expectations being disappointed. By the first, you will wind
round the basc of towers, which look as if a giant architect
had reared them for a giant prince ;—by the last, you will be
led under arches which, even in ruin, seem to speak ot eternal
duration:—and both lead to a terrace, from whence a view
is seen, so much beyond what the power of words can paint,
that all the most faithful traveller can say, to any purpose,
on the subject, is, ¢« Go, all, with as little dclay as possible,
and look at it.”

On our first visit, we followed the more circuitous route
under the trees.  Had we not done so, we should have heen
quickly involved in almost total darkness; for, cven at mid-
day, but little light finds its way into the subterrancan hall.

On reaching the esplanade, before the chicf entrance, you
have no very cxtended view; for the lofty summit of the
Geissherg is on one side, and the wide-spreading eastle on
the other; but, on passing under this portal, and crossing the
court-yard, you rcach another archway, which leads to the
grand north terrace, acknowledged to be one of the finest
points of view in Europe. The very last glories of sunset
were fading from the summit of the Vosges,as we reached it;
and all below this gigantie terrace was already in the deepest
shade. The Necker, alone, still reflected the faint remnant
of daylight; but, on the opposite side, the towering Llciligen-
berg was as black as night. On the terrace, however, we
remained—not planct-struck, but prospect-struck—till we
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could see no longer; and then we found our way back as we
could, through the darkness of the arched gateways, and un-
der the scarcely lighter shadow of the fine trees, which hung
over the walk leading down to the town.

The following morning it was decided, that, before mount-
ing again to the castle, we should cross the bridge over the
Necker, and look at it from a distance. The view from
the opposite side of the river is very beautiful ; but the cas-
tle itself loses somewhat of its magical effect, by being seen
completely against the hill which rises behind it. Unlike
all the other ruins I have seen, Heidelberg owes not its great-
est beauty to decay. There are many parts of it, in which
the architectural splendour of the building still remains suffi-
ciently entire to render it an object of universal admiration ;
independently of its superb position and great historical in-
terest. In fact, the most valuable drawings that have been
made of it, are by no means picturesque, but entirely archi-
tectural. The scenery around it, of a style the most grand
and wild, is hardly within reach of the pencil. If attempted
from the heights, all the enchantment vanishes; for a map-
like sort of bird’s-eye view is all which can be hoped for. If
taken from below, the great object of the attempt, the glo-
rious castle, is seen flat against the dark uniform background
of the Geissberg hill; and neither light, air, nor effect can
be hoped for. In short, Heidelberg is a place calculated to
put a landscape painter in a fever; for, while it surrounds him
with all he must most wish to have, it shows him, at the same
time, that little of it is within his reach.

The village of Neuenheim, on this side of the river, has
many interesting features. We were shown a roof,—a very
humble one,—which is said to have sheltered Luther, on his
retreat from Worms, after meeting the Convocation assem-
bled there in 1521, by order of Charles V. Two windows
are pointed out as being those c” the chamber which he oc-
cupied. There is a very tempting walk, called the ¢ Sentier
des Philosophes,” that leads from the village to the top of
the Heiligenberg; and, had such a path, to such a mountain,
met me anywhere else, I should certainly have followed it,—
whatever the risk of fatigue .night have been;—but, now,
the great magnet drew us back again across the bridge; and
once more we prepared to mount the castle. We were ac-
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costed, on our route, by numberlesslittle boys, who petitioned
for the honour of serving us as guides amid the ruins. Their
mode of address was very engaging ; for they uniformly pre-
faced the request by presenting to each of us a pretty nose-
gay of freshly-gathered flowers, out of the little baskets with
which they were furnished, apparently as a sort of profes-
sional property. We selected a fine bright-looking little fel-
low, who performed the office admirably; and, under his

uidance, we now traversed the whole of this amazing fabric.
fwill not venture to inflict upon my readers any attempt of
mine to recount its vast, complicated, intricate, and most
splendid varieties. All I can dois to record our delight, our
wonder, our intense feeling of astonishment at the marvels,
both of art and nature, so lavishly spread before us. ,This
enormous pile, the work of successive princes, through many
ages, is a relic of what was most gorgeous and most noble
in cach.

Towers and battlements, statues and columns, with < sto-
ried architrave,”” and sculptured {rieze,—the banqueting-hall,
and the chapel,—all stood before us, almost appalling in their
stateliness—yet all slowly crumbling into irretrievable decay.
On turning frem this scene to the still fresh beauty of the
landscape below,—to the town, the river, the valley,—over
which the lordly dwelling had so long towered, pre-eminent
in dignity, as in place, the whole cffect is so magnificent,
that it is impossible to contemplate it without strange emo-
tion.

I heartily wish to avoid, if possible, the writing descriptions
in ésstmo, as Lord Orford calls it, but sometimes it is very
difficult to do this; and, spite of all the caution I have endea-
voured to use, I almost fear whether I may not already have
offended against the modesty of common sense, whilst speak-
ing of this extraordinary scene.

The remainder of a long morning was spent upon the
Geissberg. After visiting every part of the ruins, and deciding
that we should pass one entire day amongst them, before we
left Heidelberg, we proceeded to the fine gardens, the lawns
and terraces of which cling to the side of the mountain all
round the castle. To the summit of this mountain we then
ascended, and sought, in vain, for some traces of the o:_'igmal
tower, said to have existed before the present magnificent

20
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edifice was built upon the lower clevation of the Jettenbahl.
There are many wild legends circulated respecting it; some
of which speak of a beautiful sorceress, named Jetta, who was
its inhabitant ; and who, before a stone of the present castle
was laid, prophesied its foundation, its greatness, its long-in-
creasing splendour, the glories of its founder’s race, (now on
the throne of Bavaria,) its awful trembling, when repeatedly
struck by thunderbolts from heaven, and its subsequent slow
and lingering decay into the elements, from which her voice
had called it. But, though we failed to find the {ragments
of moss-covered stones, which they told us still remained in
the depth of the woods, we came upon the Wolfzbrun,—a
small stream, on the brink of which the sorceress Jetta was
slain by a wolf, immediately after she had uttered the pro-
phecy above-mentioned. 1t is a spot which a poet might
draw upon for ever, for his woodland imagery.

In the evening, we took a circuit of the town ; which de-
rives great beauty from the castled hill adorning it on one
side, and the bright stream, with the still loftier eminence
which skirts it on the other. The streets were perfectly
crowded by the students, who, but for their etcrnal pipes,
would he a very fine looking set of young men. There are
some handsome buildings belonging to the University;
but I am almost ashamed to confess, that the picturesque
fever was so strong upon us at this time, that we made
no attempt to sce any of the literary and scientific treasures
they contain. I think, indeed, that in this town nothing,
however pre-eminent in excellence, if it be quite unconnected
with the locality, can hope for a due share of notice and ad-
miration. Were I, for instance, a very distinguished person-
age, and fond of being recognized as such, 1 would rather
seek my honours where I had to contend with all the great
ones of the earth, than with the attractions of the crumbling
stones, the rugged hills, and shz'low stream of Heidelberg.

The next day was devoted to following the Necker, as far
as a summer’s day and a pair of horses could take us. On
quitting the town, by the southren side of the river, we passed
under a gateway of some pretension, but no great elegance.
The drive, through this narrc & valley, to Neckergemund, is
as full ©f ‘beauty as any two or three leagues which any of
us rem@nbered. One pretty feature of it is the working of
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the red-stone quarries, on the opposite side. This continues,
at intervals, the whole way; cach quarry being divided from
its neighbour by jutting crags, too beetling, perhaps to be
worked; but diversified by a beautiful sprinkling of dwarf
oak and beech, that contrive to push forth almost horizon-
tally from their fissures. Nothing can be more picturesque
than the numerous groups of labourers, employed in blasting,
raising, and launching the stones down to the river’s edge.
this last operation adds no trifling charm to the scene. The
continual masses scnt frem a great height, rolling, bounding,
springing, and rattling as they descend, till they finally dash
into the water, create a sort of fearful interest by no means
unpleasing, when watched from the opposite side of the
Necker; but, wo to the unwary wanderer who may chance
to take a fancy for rambling on the northern bank! The en-
countering a train, on the Manchester railroad, would hardly
produce more certain destruction, than would a contact with
one of thesc falling rocks. .

T'he pretty village of Neckergemund hangs, most trinket-
like, upon the chain of hills we had followed from Heidel-
berg. A bright little mountain brook comes dancing down,
among its cottages, to join the Necker ; and it seems proba-
ble, that this brook is sometimes sufliciently copious to occa-
sion a very inconvenient augmentation of the latter stream;
for we read, on scveral houses, inscriptions, recording the
hicight of the water at different periods, in some of which
all the lower part of the village must have been submerged.

We here crossed the river,—carriage, horses, and all,—in
a flat-bottomed boat, just large enough, and not an inch to
spare. The Necker makes a turn at this place, almost at
right angles’; and, when we were in the middle of the
stream, and could command both rcuches at once, the view
almost suggested the idca of fairy land ; so much did the
bold, unexpected objects, which bhecame visible, exceed all
we had seen, or hoped to see. In looking towards the
country we had passed, we observed that the river assumed
the appearance of a lovely lake, surrounded on all sides by
towering cliffs ; and, on turning the eye forward, a lofty,
conical, forest-covered hill presented itself, crowned by a
circular town, which covers its summit completely. A
ruinous, embattlcd wall surrounds the whole ; and a mighty
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tower, of size most disproportioned to the town it guards,
rises magnificently against the sky.

On reaching the left-hand shore, the road continues close
to the water’s edge ; till, at the distance of two miles, the
ancient town of Neckersteinach, unquestionably one of the
loveliest spots in this most lovely land, appears in sight.

From this point, to the little hotel, to which we had been
directed, a distance of ahout half a mile, we drove through
some scenery which really looks as if the objects had been
brought together purposely to enchant the eye. The mar-
vellous Tilsberg, with the circular town and lofty tower on
its brow, rises stecp and abrupt, on the opposite sidc of the
river, from the midst of a little, bright, green, level meadow
on its bank. Before us was the rambling town of Necker-
steinach, scattered up and down the little hill on which it
stands, with about a score of light eraft moored before it ;
and, above our heads, towering rocks and dark forests rose
steep and high, with the ruins of two stately castles looking
down upon us from among them. On another rising knoll,
quite distant from all the hills around it, stood the disman-
tled, but less ruinous, remains of two other bergs; which
seemed to have their strength linked together by walled ter-
races erccted between them. The Necker makes a sudden,
but beautiful, swecep round the little meadow at the foot of
the Tilsberg; and the curving shore opposite, the boats, the
houses, and their hanging gardens, the ruined castles, and the
forest-covered height on which they stand, altogether form
a picture seldom equalled. It was just such scenery as one
longed to revel in, without the incumbrance of carriage and
horses, or anything else to prevent one’s turning first this
way, and. then the other, without any restraint whatever.

e wasted but little time in bespeaking dinner, giving
orders to the driver about our return, and such other ordi-
nary matters, ere we found ourse.ves climbing the isolated
knoll, towards the most curious, though the least ruined,
castle of the four. But, before we reached it, another plea-
sure awaited us; for, on attaining the summit of the little
ridge, and looking down upon the side of it, farthest from
the Neckey, instead of ‘seeing the undulating ground, which
generally ‘cohnects such an elevation with the loftier heights
1n its vicinity, we beheld a little valley dcep sunk below us;
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so bright in verdure, and so tempting from its cool and quiet
shade, that nothing prevented my immediately descending
into it but the timely recollection of the labour of returning.
Through this emerald valley flowed a stream, rapid, deep,
and clear, called the Steinach ; which a guide-book describes
as ¢ le ruisscau le plus anciennement cité loin a la ronde.”
If it were cité for its exceeding beauty, 1 can well under-
stand this ; for it is just such a stream as an errant knight
might wish to reach, when longing to slake his thirst, after
a fierce and fiery combat, or to repose his limbs on a velvet
turf, under the eternal shade of lofty hills and umbrageous
oaks.

After gazing at this miniature valley, till we had suffi-
cicntly refreshed oursclves by the sight of its coldness, we
procceded to the castle; which, old records say, was the
residence of a powerful baron :—lord, not only of the valley
and the stream, but also of the knights, who inhabited the
three other strongholds in its neighbourhood, and who held
them as his vassals, and for his security. One of these sub-
jeet knights acquired the name of Landschaden, signifying
sccurse of the country,” or something very like it; which
amiable appellation remained with his race, till a few years
ago, when the last male died childless. The castle of his
chief, though the oldest of the four, and known to have ex-
isted in the year 1140, is still in part habitable. The Ritter-
saal has, probably, been little changed ; being still a large
handsome room, commanding most lovely views by two
large windows, one looking across the Necker towards the
Tilsberg, the other to the little valley of the Steinach. In
this hall of the knights was seated a person, whom we ima-
gined to be some public functionary, as he had various pa-
pers, and implements for writing, before him. He was very
civil ; and, had he been not quite so old, or not quite so
young, I doubt not that the romance, which, from the mo-
ment I came in sight of the place, had been gathering be-
fore me, like the mirage of the desert, would have enabled
me to imagine him some very distinguished personage ;
taking refuge from the malice of fortune, in a spot where
nature alone seemed capable of atoning for all the sorrows
that the world could bring. But, alas! a middle-aged per-
sonage at once puts to sleep, extinguishes, and annihilates
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all sublime inquiries ; so, after obtaining what local informa-
tion he could give us, we left the Rittersaal, and climbed and
dived into every part of the half-ruinous edifice—save one.
That defied us; and the girl, who padded about after us with
bare feet and staring cyes, assured my son, who was the best
German of the party, that no onc, in the memory of man,
had ever found the way to enter Lhat tower.

This was by no mecans the only instance we mel with, in
our pertinacious examinations of towers, placed in the midst
of mysterious old bergs, where the cutranec must have been
either by excavated passages from below, or by communica-
tions from above; but now so completely removed, as to
leave no trace whatever as to where or how they could have
been used. I decidedly lean to the subterranean hypothe-
sis; as being not only the most mysterious, but the most
reasonable: for I cannot helieve that any Landschaden of
them all would have contrived his castle in such a sort, as
to have rendered scaling-ladders necessary, for his own
entrances and cxits to and from his tower of strength.

There were scveral other particulars, in this wild old
fortalice, that strangely awakened our curiosity ; and more
still in its situation, that excited our admiration. ilad I time
and money, ad libitumn, I should like to enter into a nego-
tiation with the prescnt lord of the land, for the purchase of
this sight, and the old stones which stand upon it; for I could
make, I think, so rarely sweet a dwelling of it, that no Eng-
lish friend, wandcring between leidelberg and Stuttgard,
but would like to pay me a visit there.

Wishing to pursuc our way to the woods, we contented
ourselves with a distant glance of the smaller castle, which
stands ncarer the town, and immediately followed the up-
ward path leading into the forest, which overhangs the road
to Neckerstcinach. When seen from below, this forest ap-
pears too thick to enter; and the ruins, which look out from
amidst it,scem to be perched upon unapproachable cliffs; but
the beautiful zigzag track we now took led us gradually
higher and higher ; till, at length, we found ourselves, not
only on a level with, but above, the first ruin. It was, how-
cver, only from thence we could approach it; and, even so,
the way, if not dangerous, was diflicult.  Thorns and bram-
bles were to Le braved ; and the last descent upon it could
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only be performed by scrambling down three or four feet.
This done, we came upon a bit of close-shorn turf ;—kept
thus neatly, either by the scythe, or cropped by the wild
animals of the forest. This had bheen the fortress of the
redoubtable Landschaden, and we were therefore determined
to enter it ; but, from the point we had reached, there were
no means of getting into the only chamber that remained
entire, except by crawling, on all-fours, through a breach in
the wall. This we performed, with the proper degree of
antiquarian enthusiasm, and found ourselves in a very inte-
resting dungeon, from whence there was no exit, save by
the self-same hole through which we had entered.

So far, we had gained but little by our noble daring ; but,
having crawled out again, we found onc or two spots among
the heaps of fallen stones, which had once formed the bul-
wark of the knight of Landschaden, so singularly well
placed for commanding a look-out up the river, and down
the river, and across to the old frowning Tilsberg, that we
understeod why this one, at least, of the three independent
bergs was necessary for the protection of their chief.

Here, again, we found a tower not to be entered but by
scaling or undermining—and a solid tower it is. We were
told that the stones, of which it was constructed, were covet-
ed by some person in the neighbourhood for the purposes of
building ; but it was found that the lahour of separating
them from each other would he greater than that of hewing
materials from onc of the ncighbouring quarries. From
these dark fragments, we scrambled our way up again to the
mountain-path, which now led, by nearly a level terrace, to
the fourth castle. This, too, is utterly in decay; but ihe
platform before it, looking down a tremendous precipice, is
occupicd as a garden by a poor man, who has made his
dwelling among the ruins,

At this point, we decided that our party should separate
for an hour before dinner ; that none might interfere with
the occupation of the others. Mr. H , having spied out
some spot, which he thought morc beautiful still, to sketch
from, set off in that direction. My son mounted up, ham-
mer in hand, to the summit of the rocky heights above our
head. And I turned back, to scribble in my note-book, at
a point where I thought I could rest greatly to my satisfac-
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tion; and where my companions promised to join me. 1
was not, however, quite alone. My little guide sat on a
neighbouring stone, with his elbow resting on his knee;
looking down upon the river, and its boats, the town, and its
castles, with an air of most happy idleness. A little adven-
ture occurred, while securing his services, which made me
look on his contented face with peculiar pleasure. On set-
ting off from the inn, this little fellow stepped up, cap in
hand, to make an offer of himself, as our guide to the various
ruins, I have constantly found that these little local urchins
are excellent in that capacity. They know every myste-
rious hole and cranny; and have a marvellous talent of
helping out their words, in answer to our imperfect German
inquiries, with most amusing and expressive grimaces ;—so
we set off without asking for any other.  The young rogue
testified his satisfaction, by every imaginable demonstration
of glee. He smiled, he laughed, he bowed, as he scampered
on before us ; but, ere we had gone fifty yards, a boy, more
than twice his age, presented himself, and, pushing aside the
little one, hegan to chatter forth his own information, with
an air of great importance. We wished to get rid of him,
but it was impossible, and we proceeded with our double
escort. On reaching the top of the ridge, from whence the
Steinach becomes visible, the little fellow stepped eagerly
forward to point out the beautiful valley, and its bright clear
brook. This was more than the senior could bear; and
seizing upon his rival, with no gentle gripe, he thrust him
rudely hack. The gay smiles of the poor boy gave place to
a burst of tears; whercupon I instantly found German enough
to make my election clearly understood: ¢ Nein geld fiir
sie,” was sufficient to make the elder stalk off, and my little
man remained master of the field. I never witnessed a pret-
tier ebullition of happiness than this triumph produced. He
has bowed his merry head every time I have looked at him;
gathered every flower in our path to present to me; and, in
short, made me feel exceedingly well pleased with myself,
for having protected the weak against the strong.

After enjoying, for about an hour, the beautiful seat I had
chosen; our man of science, aad our man of art returned,
and we all repaired together to our inn. What the little,
remote town of Neckersteinach can have to do with a ball-
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room, 1 cannot imaginc ; but our very good dinner was set
forth in a saal, of excellent dimensions for a waltz of fifty
couple, with a fine, glittering, glass chandelicr, suspended in
the middle of it. It required some resolution to leave this
airy room, with its double range of beautiful windows, to
plunge again into the sunshine; and still more, to decide
upon climbing the almost perpendicular side of the Tilsberg,
in order to examine the singular buildings on itstop. I
mustered courage, however, for the undertaking ; and cross-
ed the Necker, to the bright green meadow on its opposite
shore. ITad 1 been quite aware how very long this walk
up the Tilsberg would have been, 1 should probably have
requested my companions to undertake it without me ; yet
I gloried in the enterprisc, when it was achieved ; both from
the satisfaction of having performed a difficult task, and for
the strange, wild, desolate aspcet of the curious place we had
reached. The view was most magnificent. We looked
down upon the ruined castles, and their little heights, as if
they had been toys; and the valley of the Necker spread
itself, like a map, for several miles, on both sides. As to
the town itself, and the ruins of its immense castle, it would
be very difficult to give any idea of either. Their form and
position are very singular.  The town is so nearly in ruins,
and the few hovels, which continue to be inhabited, are so
extremely wretched in appearance, that I should think they
would, at no very distant period, be as utterly forsaken by
the peasants, who still cling to them, as the castle has been
by the knight who held it.  Yet, few and poor as the inha-
bitants are, they have still a decent little Catholie church ;
and their piety shows itself by many tiny offerings to the
Virgin, pinned about her shrine. A few inches of narrow
ribbon, or a scrap of muslin, or silk, had not been thought
too paltry to offer, or too worthless to accept ; and, though
flowers could not be found round their desolate dwellings,
they had plucked green branches from the forest which
clothes the isolated hill, and with these the altar was deco-
rated. The only dwelling in the place, which appeared cal-
culated to be a shelter for man, was a small tenement, closc
to the church : it was in no respeet superior to the coliages
which poor men inhabit in the world below ; but, amidst
the ruins of Tilsberg, it had an air of superiority, which
21
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led us to imagine, that, if there were a priest in the place,
he must dwell there. We judged rightly. On applying at
the door, for permission to enter the church, it was the curé
himself who answered us; and who had the politeness to
unlock the door, and show us the little all it contained. He
informed us, however, that this loncly spot was not his
dwelling-place ; but that he came once or twice a week to
perform mass, and to administer to the spiritual wants of the
poor people.

On the whole, though I am certainly pleased to have seen
this very remarkable village, I do not recommend the expe-
dition to my travelling readers ; particularly if they be la-
dies, for it is a most faliguing onc. Let them contemplate
Tilsberg from the lovely woods of Neckersteinach; and
they will see enough of its singular position to gratify their
curiosity, without paying the penalty of so much weariness.

When preparing for our return, we got ontside the walls,
and were obliged to cling round them, almost as cautiously
as if walking on the parapet of a house ; so completely does
the exterior of the town reach the edge of the small table-
land on which it is built. In one direction only is there an
approach less precipitous, and this is on the side farthest
from the Necker.

While recrossing the river on our return, we were much
struck by the beautiful appearance of the Steinach brook,
where it runs into the Necker. 1 have seen the clear Ohio
join the muddy Mississippi ; and, still more to the purpose,
I have seen that turbid stream rush among the bright blue
waves of the Mexican gulf ; and, in both instances, there is
a very tardy mixture of their waters ;—but the pertinacious
purity of the sparkling little Steinach is more remarkable
than cither. It flows gaily and swiftly through the gentle
descent of its own valley; but, just where it joins the
Necker, it comes down with a vehemence which carries it
pure and pellucid, for a longer distance than I could have
believed possible, before it is stained and lost in the stronger.
and coarser stream.

We greatly enjoyed the cool evening drive back to
Heidelbefg. It had all that beautiful variety of light and
shade which a brilliant sunset gives, in a region of high cliffs
and deep valleys.
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We passed, on our return, two or three of the rafia by
which timber of the black forest is conveyed to the Rhine.
These were small,and had only two or three men on each of
them ; but, when they rcach the Rhine, so prodigious a
number of them are linked together, that they proceed to
Rotterdam, rather like mighty floating islands, thickly peo-
pled, than a paltry combination of logs

The following day, which was to be the last of our stay at
Heidelberg, was dcvoted to a deliberate cxamination of its
ruins, and to the quict enjoyment of the matchless terraces
and gardens around them.

I have already said so much about these ruins, that 1
almost fear to give any account of this day ; but, recollect-
ing how casy a matler it is to turn over a few pages at ‘once,
1 shall venture to transcribe, verbatim, from my note-book
what I wrote at the time ; in the hope that it may recall to
some, who love cvery tower and staircase of the old place as
well as I do, recollections that may have escaped their
memory,

Luins of Heidelberg, July 3rd, 1833.

We are here to pass the whole day. The valet de place
has brought a hasket of provisions from the hotel ; and we
have found German enough to persuade a young damsel to
take charge of it, who resides with her father, the tonnelier
of the castle, under shelter of one of the various roofs which
still remain of this palace of wonders. They have con-
trived to give an air of comfort to a part of the offices, di-
vided off into threc or four snug little rooms. What the
exact meaning of the good man’s title may be, I do not well
understand ; for all the cooperage of the eastle, at this time,
consists in preserving the celebrated ¢ 7'un of Leidelberg”
from premature decay. But, whatever be his office, it ap-
pears to support him in very comfortable style ;—and his
¢¢ neat-handed” daughter is a model of guod-humoured no-
tability. With true German kindness, she has received our
basket, and furnished us with chairs, to carry with us to any
part of the castle in which we may choose to station our-
selves.

Henry has just been fortunate enough to meet onc of the
most distinguished geologists of the day, who has had the
kindness to tell him of some object of peculiar intercst, at the
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distance of a mile; and for this, he and his hammer are about
to depart. Mr. H. is already seated, pencil in hand, before
the Rittersaal ; with the ambitious project of conveying on
paper some idea of its elaborate splendour:—and I shall con-
vey my note-book about with me into every quarter of this
extraordinary placc:—not, certainly, with any expectation
of beingable to describe what I may sec, but for the purpose
of making a memorandum from time to time of my enjoy-
ment ; in the hope that I may induce others to adopt the same
satisfactory mode of procceding.
» * * » # * * * #*

My first perambulation has brought me to a grove of
stately forest trees, growingon the old ramparts of the castle.
Through this grove walks are cut, and still kept with the
nicest care,

On onesside is the castle ditch,—deep, dark, and filled with
trees, whose tops are on a level with me. On the other, the
wall of the bastion sinks perpendicularly, for a hundred feet;
and the bold hill, on which it rests, continues the precipicc
in a line not much more practicable. At its foot lies the
town of Heidelberg, with its busy market; where the crowds,
whom I saw buying and selling as 1 passed through it, now
look like so many bustling ants carrying their tiny loads.
Luckily for me there is a stout iron rail, fixed in the massy
stone-work, or I could not thus stand on its edge to watch
them. The Necker stretches far away along the rich valley
which conducts it to the Rhine ; and the blue line of the Vos-
ges, extending to Mount Tonnerre, finishes the distance.

All this may, I think, be easily imagined ; for mountains
often have castles on their sides, and rivers and towns at their
base. But only those who have been here—here, on the
very spot where I now stand—can form a just idea of the
actual scene. Close beside me rise the walls of an immense
tower, whose span is so ample, that its four windows, over-
looking this terrace, seem but slightly bowed. Below these
windows, and standing forth from the ivy which has crept
round their projccting niches, are the highly-finished, full-
length statues of the two founders of the tower:—the Elector
Lewis V., and his brother Frederick V. Their embroidered
cloaks, their stiff ruffs, and all the minutiz of their stately
toilet, are so accurately given, and so well preserved, that a
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very little fancy might enable one to belicve in their having
been petrified, lace and all, asthey were stepping down from
the balcony above. The ivy around these figures has been
very skilfully cut; and they appear to be pushing it aside to
enable them to look down upon the terrace.

This part of the structure is called par excellence < the
Great Tower;”” and in it was the famous banqueting-hall of
Frederick V. On a tablet of stone placed between the two
Electors is an inscription, of which the following is a trans-
lation:—

¢« Liewis, Count Palatine of the Rhine, Elector and Duke
of Bavaria, erected this tower, and finished it in 1583,

¢ Frederick V., Count Palatine of the Rhine, Elector,
Vicar of the Holy Roman Empire, and Duke of Bavaria,
pulled down the upper part of this tower, rebuilt, and vaulted
it; and added thirty-three feet to the height of the banquet-
ing-hall, after having removed the column which supported
the roof, without any damage or derangement whatever.
Finished in the year 1619.”” 'This magnificent tower is con-
nceted with the building, which contains the chapel, by a
simple, but very noble range of apartments, called « the kng-
lish Buildings.” 'These were erected in 1612, by Frederick
V., for the especial usc of his wife, the Princess Elizabeth
of England, daughter of James I. The windows of two lofty
storics are still remaining; and this enormous wall, seen to-
gether with the mighty tower, which flanks it, against the
clear, blue sky of Germany, conveys an idea of immensity
and grandeur which cannot be described. Nature and art
both appear gigantic here; for, turning to the right, a hill of
such sudden steepness rises to the clouds, while the trees
which cover it are so noble, and the masses of rock starting
forth from among them so enormous, that the style of the
building seems chosen on purpose to be in keeping with the
stupendous features of the landscupe.

Many parts of the castle, have reference, by their history,
or by inscriptions, to the Princess Elizabeth of England.
Over the arch of what must have been a very noble gateway,
leading to this terrace, is the following inscription:—

“ Frederick the Fifth to his dear wife Elizabeth,
in the year 1615,”
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I have now got into the very deepest recesses of the ruin.
1 have cliinbed up one very long spiral staircase, and sounded
my way down another. After this, I had the good fortune
to find a third, darker and narrower than cither; and, having
mastered it, I found myself amidst a labyrinth of paths, run-
ning along the tops of the walls of Otho Henry’s palace. For-
tunately they are, one and all, broad cuough to make a very
respectable promenade. Moreover, many of them are guard-
ed by bushes springing fromn the mortar; and along others
a slight gardefou has been placed, that curiosity might not
lead to danger, nor fear to disappointment, After threading
these paths till, spite of the rails and the bushes, I tound my-
self sufficiently giddy, and perfectly bewildered, I at length
found my way to what my map tells me is the «Tour de la
Bibliothéque:’—and here I write, scated on what seems the
hearthstone of Frederick thc Second, who is said to have
built this splendid chamber to contain the famous library of
the Palatinate ;—one of the most valuable collections then
existing. The room must, I think, have been half a circle.
It has eight large windows, among which it is difficult to
select that which commands the most enchanting view.
Some look down the side of the hill, over terraces and covered
ways, orchards, and forest trees, to the river, the town, and
its pigmy population. Others open upon the towering
Geeisberg:—and it is not without an effort that you can get
sight of the blue sky above it. From onc of them are scen
the noble range of windows at the back of Otho Henry’s
palace, behind the famous Rittersaal ; and beyond these again,
is the octagon tower, which is the highest fragment left; and
which is visible at many points where no other part of the
ruins can he seen. 'The floor of this room is now, perhaps,
more softly carpeted than in the days of its greatuess; for a
well-kept, green, grass turf coversit. A stunted, leafless
shrub stands in the centre; just on the spot where, formerly,
some massy oaken table probably supported the precious
manuscripts and illuminated missals, when they were brought
forth to regale the eyes of the learned visitants to this princely
library. The noble Elector himself must have intended to
use this raom as a favourite apartment ; for the building is so
arranged as to communicate, by a small vaulted closet, with
the chamber of Otho’s palacc, called ¢ the Elector’s Bed-
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room;” and from this closet a little spiral staircase leads to
the ground-floor. A subterranean passage communicates,
from a point near this tower, with an entrance ata very con-
siderable distance in the side of the Jettenbuhl.

* * # * * *

Henry has found out my retreat; he assurcs me that the
hour of dinner is fully come, and that we must find some
spot of transcendent beauty, whereat to assemble for the
purpose of making our repast.  The only difficulty will be
in choosing among such vast variety. I think, at least, an
hundred different parties might find spots of first-rate attrac-
tion, where they might place themsclves, without interfering
with each other.

* * * * * *

After duc consideration, we have decided upon the match-
less northern terrace, outside the chapel, for our dinner
station. It overhangs the town and river, and looks over
them to the Heiligenberg; as one good neighbour does to
another, across a narrow street. Here, in the deep shade of
Frederick the Fourth’s lofty palace,—with one stone bench
for our table, and another for our seat,—we have spread our
rcpast. It is a banqueting-hall which might content the
most fastidious prince on carth.

* * * X * *

Having eaten, and looked about us for at least one long,
but not unsatisfactory hour, we went in scarch of the person
who kecps the keys of the chapel, the picture gallery, the
chamber of the Great Tun, and various other curiositics,
by the exhibition of which she contrives to geta living.
The chapel of St. Udalrich is the part of the castle which has
undergone ‘the latest reparation ; and it was uscd s late as
the year 1803. It makes part of Frederick the Fourth’s
palace, and is large cnough to have assorted well with the
dignity of the entirc building ; but now it has only its bare
walls and naked altar to show, and possesses little other in-
terest than what is derived from its being part of the ruins
of Heidelberg.

There is, however, one strange object there,—whercfore,
or by whom placed, I know not,—but it deserves mention,
were it only for the startling effect it produced on us all.
On cntering the chapel we passcd by the side of an old con-

.
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fessional, placed near the door ;—it had ncither dignity nor
beauty of any Kkind to attract the cye, and it was quite un-
heeded. On reaching the altar, we turncd to examine the
cxtent of the building; and, at the same moment, the eycs
of cach of us were drawn to the figure of a pale old man,
who, dressed in the habit of a monk, sat in the confessional
we had passed. There was somcthing so desolate in the
look of the place, and so unearthly in the livid hue of his
complexion, that I almost shuddered as I looked at him.
1Ie secmned to bend his head meckly towards us, as in salu-
tation ; and a strong fecling of interest and compassion was
excited in us all ; for it appeared as if he alone had survived
the universal wreek in which all around him had perished, and
that, faithful to his duty even to the last—for his hollow eye
and sunken cheek showed that life was fast ebbing—he still
held his post, to minister comfort to the repentant spirits
who might yet hover near to confess their sins. The wo-
man, who had led us into the chapel, watched us earnestly
as we continued to gaze upon him; and, after the silence of
a moment, said, ¢ Go up to him.”

We all obeyed her; and it was not till we found ourselves
closc to the confessional that we discovered this excellent
mockery to be of wax.

From the chapel, we passed on to a building which has
the honour of containing the Great Tun of Icidelberg.
This celebrated cask is certainly very large ; and the idea,
that it was wont in days of yore to be filled with Rhinc wine,
approaches to the sublime ;—but, before I could fully appre-
ciate its dignity, Henry quite destroyed the effect of all its
greatness, by exclaiming,—¢« A dozen of them might dance
in Meux’s great vat.”’

We next visited a quecr collection of pictures, kept in a
room ovcer the great gateway. It consists, almost entirely,
of portraits of the princes and princesses of the Palatinate,
to whom the castle hasat diffcrent periods helonged.  After
we had sufficiently examined these, Mr. H returned to
his drawing, and Henry and 1 sct off in search of vaulted
dungeons, and subterrancan passages. Of these we found
many more than we could follow, or even enter.  The par-
ticular spot which, more than any other, possesses this kind
of interest, is, perhaps, that beneath the stupendous ruin of
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the cireular tower which fronts the Geissberg. The man-
ner in which the upper half of this tower now lies extended
on the ground,—the solid mass of its enormous walls still
preserving their circular form, while the lower half yawns
beside it,—prescnts one of the greatest charms of the whole
ruin; and the vaults beneath are in the very highest style of
dark and dreary mystery. It was quite impossible, how-
ever, even for Henry, to penetrate quite as far as might
have been wished for the gratification of that curiosity, which
on such occasions, grows by what it feeds on ; but, on the
whole, we were well satisfied with the result of the accu-
racy of our rescarches, so far as they had proceeded ; and,
when the failing light admonished us to desist, we con-
gratulated cach other upon having dived farther inta the
hidden recesses of Heidelberg than it was likely any other
travellers had done before us.

When we returncd to the front of the Rittersaal, where
we had left Mr. 11 , we found him in conversation
with a French artist, who has devoted the last twenty-three
yecars of his life to making drawings, and superintending
engravings, of all the most interesting parts of the ruin.
Some of these, cspecially such as give the detail of Otho
lenry’s superb facade, ure admirable.

This gentleman, by name M. Charles de Graimberg, gave
us many amusing ancedotes ol occurrences which had passed
under his notice, during his long residence among these
noble relies.  ITe has had the opportunity of witnessing
the impressions produced by them ou a great varicty of tra-
vellers of all nations; and this, I think, must have left on his
memory a sort of patchwork recolleetion of high and low
feeling—of“extravagant enthusiasm and cold indifference—
which may enable him to judge of the average taste of man-
kind better than most people.

1 believe it was this gentleman who told me that a set of
learned and most energetic Iinglish antiquarics, having wor-
shipped these remains of German magnificence, during the
day, returned to them, in the darkness of night, armed with
sledge hammers, and tcstificd their love of art by severing
sundry fragments of stonc from the beautiful ornaments of
the Riuersaal.

Notwithstanding the pleasure they had given us, our af-




170 BELGIUM AND

fection for the caryatides, the corbels, and the cornices, did
not lead us to go this length ; and we left the ruin of IHeid-
elberg, carrying away with us nothing, save the remem-
brance of its surpassing beauty.

When we returned to our inn we were too tired to do
anything but sit still and drink coffee ; but the evening was
beautiful, and, till a late hour, the streets were thronged
with students, who gave us in passing many delightful spe-
cimens of their skill in singing. One large party, who per-
haps had been quafling some few flasks of Rhenish, in honour
of the belles of Heidelberg, came carolling down the street,
with such a preponderating force of lungs that all weaker
strains gave way beforc them ; and then we had a’very beau-
tiful example of onec of the most characteristic features of
Germany. All those, who met this long array of wassail-
lers stretching across the strect and suffering nobody to be
heard but themselves, instead of breaking their harmony, as
they broke their line in passing through it, joined the joy-
ous chorus; with tune, time, and tastc so admirable as to
produce an effect inconceivably delightful. This did not
happen once only, or twice or thrice ; but, as they pursucd
their walk through the street, every party they met joined
voices, in most sweet and skilful accord, to the strain they
were singing.
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CHAPTER XII.

Route to Carlsthuc—Seats for Travellers—Wicsloch—Lutheran ITymn—
Avenue of Poplars—Carlsruhe—Palace Garden—Opera—Baden—
Chabert’s—O0ld and New Castles—Promenade—Gambling Rooms.

THE road from Heidelberg to Carlsruhe has little beauty,
beyond what a mountainous outline in the distance can give
it. For many miles in this direction all the attractibn is
behind you ; and, in truth, when turning from the Berg-
strasse and the Neckar, it would be hardly possible for any
road to appear beautiful.

There is one featurc remarkable in all the roads of Ger-
many which I do not remember in any other country. On
every great route that we travelled, we observed benches
placed by the road-side for such as journcy on foot. These
are genorally found under the shade of a large tree; and, in
many instances, they are furnished with the additional luxu-
ry of a bowery shclter of branches, carcfully twisted into an
alcove. This may appear to be a matter of very little con-
scquence, and hardly worth mentioning; but it is strongly
indicative of the Zemper of the country, if I may so express
myself : and, as I know not by whose hand, or at whose
cost, they are rearcd, I am disposed to belicve the fecling,
that causes their formation, as universal as the accommo-
dation they offer.

We baited ourselves and our horses at Weisloch, at the
distance of two leagues and a half from Ieidelberg, where
we had a very excellent breakfast, at a very low price.
While it was preparing we walked to the Church, which we
entered on hearing from it the full and solemn notes of a
Lutheran hymn. The little building was quite full, and I
never behcld a congregation of such scvere austerity of look
and demeanour. The dress, both of men and women, was
just such as the fanatics of Cromwell’s day might have sanc-
tioned ; and the whole scene realized, not the beaw, but the
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triste ideal of a methodist assembly. Nothing could less
resemble the reformed church at Francfort than this harsh-
looking conventicle. There was no clergymen among
them, nor any one whom we could suppose likely to fill the
officc. The men and women stood in separate rows, all
singing with the whole strength of their lungs. I have no
doubt but that our sudden and unauthorized intrusion might
have somewhat increased the austere expression so remarka-
ble on every face : but, in spite of the scowling brows that
greeted us, 1 gave the poor people credit for real piety in
thus assembling to chant their morning hymnn ; for as the
day was not Sunday, nor marked for any religious obser-
vance that we could discover, this mceting, even without a
minister to call them together, spoke plainly of a strong re-
ligious feeling, and had some wisc and Christian-minded
divine been among them, to soften the temper of their zeal,
the effect would have been perfect.

We passed an hour at Bruchsal, which was formerly the
abode of the Prince Bishop of Spires. Therc is a handsome
castle of residence, which does not appear, however, to be
in very good repair. The church of St. Peter has some
handsome monuments of the last Bishops of Spires. But
the thing that struck us as most remarkable in the little
town of Bruchsal, was the number and abundance of its
beautifully clear fountains.

Though I am not in general an admirer of poplars, it was
impossible not to confess the dignity and beauty of the ave-
nue composed of them, which forms the approach to Carls-
ruhe. It is a league in length; and the height, size, and
regular growth of the trees render it magnificent and strik-
ing in no common degree.

Carlsruhe, from being the chief residence of the Grand
Duke, is considered as the capital of Baden. It is a small,
well-built, gay-looking town, a.d has all the attraction which
the actual residence of a German prince is sure to give to the
spot wherc he holds his court.

Though many of the grand ducal residences may nearly
equal that of Carlsrube in size, and the one at Manheim
greatly exceeds it; yet this alone has that air of finished
splendour and uniform clegance which indicates the presence
of the prince. The town is on a plain, sheltered to the
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northwest by the forest of Hartwold ; and the castle is so
placed as to form the centre of a circle, of which its beauti-
ful groves and gardens occupy one half, and the town the
other.

The Place Royale is a very splendid area. Innumerable
orange-irees border the noble walks, that traverse it from
the town to the palace in various directions; reservoirs and
fountains adorn it; and the palace spreading its elegant semi-
circle on one side, with the church, and other handsome
buildings flanking it on the other, produce a most brilliant
coup d’wil.

On applying at the great gates of the palace for lcave to
see the apartments, the sentry entercd one of the lodges, and
returned with an officer, who appeared to be on guard there,
and who very civilly gave us the permission we asked. A
large party of KEnglish had entered just before us, and we all
passed together through the state rooms. 'These are ex-
tremely elegant ; and ample enough, without rivalling the
endless succession of apartments at Manheim, to reccive a
very numerous society.

After sceing all the rooms that arc opencd to strangers,
we mounted to the top of the central tower, which, 1 pre-
sume, must have been erected solely for the sake of the sin-
gular view it commands. The objects which form the hori-
zon here, as throughout the whole of this extensive plain,
arc the Odenwald and the Bergstrasse to the east, the Vosges
to the west, and the heights of the Black Forest in the
southern distance. But the peculiar features of the land-
scape are those immediately below the eye.  The small bhut
handsome town, with its many noble buildings, occupying
#%the space to the very verge of the woods, which stretch to-
wards the eastern hills, is scen on one side ; and the superb
gardens of the palace, with their exquisite flowers, their
shrubberics, and their lawns, losing themsclves in the dark
forest, that seems to form a linc along the base of the
Vosges, on the other. ' What renders this bird’s-eye view so
singularly pleasing is, that the whole landscape, noble as its
features are, has the air of being arranged expressly to fur-
nish forth the lovely panorama that surrounds this Jordly
tower. The Rhine scems to twist and wind on purpose to
show its beauty to the lord of the land through which it
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flows ; and, like a shining snake in the hand of an enchanter,
converts its vastness and its strength into grace and pleas
santness. The forest spreads its inviting shade beyond the
bright and sunny streets—and the distant hills bend round
the picture as if to frame it in. Every object within sight
contributes, in a greater or less degree, to the beauty of the
whole; and nothing obtrudes itself, in any dircction, that
one could wish away.

Roads from every point of the compass concentrate, as at
Versailles, making the palace the centre of a star. Some
of these are seen stretching to a great distance: over the plain,
or cutting a narrow line through the trees.

laving walked again and again round the gallery that
hangs over this splendid view, we wandered into the gar-
dens, and passed the remainder of along morning in examin-
ing the multitude of exquisite flowers and shrubs with which
it abounds. All these are carefully and scientifically labelled;
and the high perfection to which they grow, their profuse
abundance, their beautiful arrangement, and the exquisite
odour which they cxhale, render the privilege of wandering
among them one of no trifling value. Immediately under
the windows of the palace, the assemblage of blossoms was
the most brilliant I ever remember to have scen. I have
before mentioned the passion for flowers, which appeared to
me so remarkable throughout the country; and from their
profuse abundance here, it should seecm that the royal mis-
tress of this prettiest of palaces, though not « native there
or to the maunner born,”” loves them as well as if she were.
The pre-cminence of the Carlsruhe flower-gardens beyond
those of her other palaces, scemed to mark her presence
among them, as a silken banner, when floating from a kingly
tower, shows that the monarch is within its walls;—and cer-
tainly no lovlier ensign ever gave its gay colours to the
brecze. The tints arc of heave..’s own dyes.*

* A recent traveller, Sir  Arthur Brooke Faulkner, in speaking of this
residence of the Grand Duke of Baden, says, *The palace is not more
imposing in appearance than a second-ratc gentleman’s villain England.”
As this statement differs considerally from that of the text, which never-
thelcss was written on the spot, with the intention of describing it faith-
fully, the author must lcave it to those, who may chance to read both, and
also to hawa visited Carlsruhe, to decide between them,
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On entering the gardens, we met the Grand Duke and
his three sons, very fine boys; the youngest, not above five
or six years old, is a most beautiful little creature. We re-
cognized both the Duke and the Princes before we were in-
formed of their rank, from our familiar acquaintance with their
portraits, which are seen in almost every house, and I believe
I might almost say in every hut, throughout his dominions,
in an almost endless varicty of style. This is only one proof
among a thousand of his popularity.

In the evening we went to the opera. The interior of
the theatre is very clegant; and the performance of the
« Gazza l.adra” excellent ; though the orchestra at Franc-
fort will long prevent my feeling perfectly satisfied with any
other. .

Early on the following morning we started for Baden,
and breakfasted at Rastatt; wherq we saw another grand
ducal chateau. This little town is situated upon the Mourg;
and the country around it begins to partake of the beautful
features, for which this strcam is celebrated.

We reached Baden at two ; and though we had been re-
peatedly threatened, en roufe, with not finding rooms there,
we were fortunate enough to desery an affiche, on entering
the town, which directed us to some small, but very com-
fortable, private lodgings, where we immediately cstablished
ourselves: and having been previously well instructed in
the manners of the place, we hastencd to make our toilets,
and set off for the far-famed establishment of Chabert.

Not all I had heard of the beauty and the brilliance of
Baden, had prepared me for the exceeding loveliness of its
situation, which seems to contain within itsclf every possible
attraction that a watcring-place can offer. The surpassing
grandeur of the scenery has been so constantly dwelt upon,
by all who have looked on it, that the hopeless task of de-
scription is rendered unnecessary; but should I be tempted
to express some of the delight it afforded me, I beg to be
forgiven, in behalf of my earnest desire to inspire all tourists
with a wish to visit it, who can in any way contrive to
bring it into their summer excursion. That they will thank
me, if I succced, I am very surc;—let their taste, theis
temper, their sex, their age, be what it may, they cannot fail
fo find Baden enchanting.
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Should they love all that is awful, sombre, wild, and grand
in scenery ; let them wander but half'a mile from the town, and
they may be lost amid the dark valleys, that wind through the
pine-covered mountains, which form the out-works of the
Black Forest. 1f a scene of the most light and brilliant
gaicty be what their fancy covets; they may turn aside
into the gardens that lead to the suite of buildings called
«¢ Le Sulon de la Conversation,’’ and they will find there
more light and laughing checrfulness, a more brilliant air of
dissipation, and a greater varicty of chiects to enchant the
eyc, and animate the spirits, than probably were ever brought
together elsewhere. Yet is there neither noise, 1.or misrule,
tumult, nor apparent excess of any kind.

On crossing a bridge from the town, a handsome carriage-
road, looking like a drive through a gentleman’s park,
sheltered on each sidegby shrubberies, lcads to the Saal.
Well-kept gravel walks wind through thesc shrubberies, on
both sides, in the same direction, skirted to the left, by the
little river, or rather brook, called the Oclbach, which was
at one time the linc of demarcation between France and
Germany; and on the right, by a stcep ascent, diversified
with lawus and groves, and many a tempting path, that gra-
dually rise, till they are lost in the dark forest of pine that
covers one of the hiils, which shut Baden in on all sides.

At any other hour of the day, the paths on this hill side
would infallibly have led us higher and higher, till we had
attained the happiness of being delightlully lost in the
mountain forest, to which they tend ; but thoughts of dinner
led us onward, as steadily as the mariner’s needle, to the
magnificent facade, which we discovered through the trees,
and among the various halls of which we were well assured
we should find it.

Whatever judgment may be passed by the learned seve-
rity of classic taste upon the . rchitectural varicties of this
fagade; its gencral effect is grand and imposing. First comes
the theatre; then a low colonnade, within which is the cir-
culating library and reading-rooms, and a range of preily
shops for music, drawings, and nicknackeries of all sorts.
Then rises the centre buildityg, which is extremely noble in
its proportions, and faced by a portico supported by Corin-
thian columns, that by its own clegance, and still more by

.
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the view it commands, may challenge competition with any
spot in the world. eyond this, and connected with it, is
another range of buildings, containing the extensive establish-
ment of Chabert’s restaurant. When we reached these
buildings, the beautiful esplanade, in front of them, was filled
by a crowd of well-dressed people, whose every step, move-
ment, and glance showed they were assembled for the one
sole purposc of amusing themselves. It would be almost
impossible to find one’s-self in the midst of such an assembly,
surrounded on all sides with incitements to pleasure, and
untidotes to melancholy, without feeling inspired with a
strong inclination to enter into the spirit of the scene; and,
in truth, I can conccive no surer cure for an attack of the
blue devils than the mere sight of it. .

After a walk through this gay throng, which, despitc our
sharp appetites, was long and lingering, we entered Chabert’s,
acknowledged, I believe, to be the most perfectly well ap-
pointed restaurant to be found out of Paris. Three ranges
of tables, varying in size from what would accommodate a
sulky solitary, if such could be found at Baden, to spacious
boards, that might have accommodated King Arthur and all
his knights, occupy, but by no means fill, the noble saloon.
"I'o speak with anything like justice of the cuisine of this
establishment, might incur the suspicion of gourmandise;
and 1 will therefore only remark, en passant, that it is per-
feet.  But the air, the style, the brilliant variety of the whole
scene is better still.  We entered the room at about hall-
past four, and from that time till six, diflerent partics couti-
nued to come in, till every table was full.  Those calculated
to accommodate a large party, were all bespoken; and the
delicacy of the linen, the superb abundance of plate, the
brilliant profusion of cut glass, which these displayed, gave
an elegance to the appearance of the whole apartment.

As soon as our gay and amusing repast was over, we re-
paired to the library to enter our names, and securc an entrée
for the gentlemen to the reading-room. The scene in front
of the buildings was still as gaily pzopled as before; but with
this differcnce, that the majority of the company, instead of
walking about till their hour or their party had arrived, were
now scated in the shade of the ample portico before the pub-
lic rooms; the ladics cating ices, or sipping coffee, and the
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gentlemen sometimes, but by no means generally, adding to
the latter the incomprehensible delight of a cigar. Here,
again, the scene was so new, and so attractive, that we could
not pass through it without pausing: and having secured one
of the numerous little tables placed for the purpose, we too
indulged in the luxury of cafe noir, while we looked about
us.

Immediately opposite to this point rises the almost stu-
pendous hill, on which stands the ruins of the old castle,
which, some seven centuries ago, was the stronghold of the
Princes of Baden. Directly below it, and about two miles
nearer the town, is the present Residence, spreading along
the magnificent terrace that overhangs it. The first, an enor-
mous, but almost shapeless mass of towering ruins, seems to
look forth from its black cloak of pines, as if in scorn of the
light and lively scene below, so far unlike the solemn state-
liness of its own feudal glories. The other, young in com-
parison, though tracing its origin to Christopher, a Margrave
of Baden in the 13th century, still remains entire.

The town reaches to a level with this edifice: and though
no buildings are high enough to impede the view of it, the
general effect of its lofty site, and noble extent, is lessened
by their proximity. But history attaches an interest to this
old fabric, far beyond what any outline of brick and stone
could produce. At the first glance we remembered, that he-
neath the heavy pile lay the dungeons, which, perfect beyond
any that have been discovered elsewhere, show in hideous
hieroglyphics where and how the victims of the secret tri-
bunal received their sentence, and expiated their real or im-
puted crimes. It was impossible to look at its gloomy roof
without a shudder. But turn the hcad, and instead of the
black mountain, and its two terrific castles, the brightest ob-
jects, and the lightest hilarity, meet the eye and ear.

In one direction, a long alle, of acacias stretches almost as
far as the eye can reach, flanked on each side by a row of
gay booths; which, hesides all the gaudy prettinesses they
offer for sale, have the attraction of the French, Savoyard, and
Tyrolese costumes of the picturesque merchants, both male
and female, who occupy them. 'This alley itself, with the
motley population that crowd it, is a most amusing sight. In
one place a card-table, under the trees, attracts a circle of
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loungers to watch the chances of a game at whist or ecarte—
in another, the green vest, and pointed hat, of a Swiss vender
of chamois gloves (hunted and sewed, as he tclls you, by his
own hand) draws some to purchase aud many to stare. Here
a girl from Western Switzerland, with her pretty ankles,
short petticoat, and large straw hat, shows off her graces, and
invites you to buy crucifixcs, brooches, and Napolcon pins,
at a penny a-piece;—there a juggler, mixing the costumes of
all nations of the earth, to mystify cach, gains hearers and
cents without number.

Additional animation was now given to the lively specta-
cle by a band which began to play in front of the rooms.
Every chair was occupied ; every table engaged—French
taking coffee and cognac—Germans smoking—English cat-
ing ices and quafling wine, or whatever else was to be had
at the highest price. As one party moved another took their
place, offering fresh groups to study, the whole spectacle be-
ing uniformly gay, but uniform in nothing elsc.

Having subscribed to the library, the balls, the salle de
conversation, and so on (all at very moderate prices), we en-
tered the public rooms, and there a very diflerent spectacle,
and onc perfectly new, greeted me. The first room you enter
from the portico is a magnificent saloon of a hundred feet by
forty. In the centre of this room is a roulette table. As
we had left the portico and walks crowded with company, 1
was perfectly astonished to find this large room crowded al-
50 ; but so it was, and with a throng not only more strangely
mixed than that without, but infinitely more incongruous
than any novice could helieve from merely looking at it.
Ladies of the highest rank and character stood or sat beside
the desperate adventurer who was staking his last Napoleon
on the game. But some days must be passed at Baden, and
some acquaintance made among the company, before the
strange anomalies of this scene can be fully understood.

Beyond this saloon on one side is the ¢ Salle de Conver-
sation;”” a very handsome drawing-room, elegantly fitted up
with sofas and couches in abundance, and a grand piano-forte,
with which ladies may amuse both themselves and the com-
pany if they please. To this apartment subseribers only can
be admitted ; the others are open to all. In another direction
is a handsome room, which was formerly the choir of the
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Jesuits’ church; who, at no very distant period, bhad a col-
lege on this spot. It is now—oh strange uncertainty of
earthly things!—converted into 2 gaming-room. It is here
that the rouge ct noir table is placed; and, to my utter asto-
nishment, I found Iadies as well as gentlemen scated round
it, in all the suppressed but ever-visible agitation of gamec-
sters. This room also was very full: the play was deeper,
and the company evidently of higher grade than those who
crowded round the roulette table. The scene was to me one
of such deep and novel intercst, that, spite of the swect air
and innocent gaiety without, I had no power to leave it. It
was the first time that I had ever seen the human counte-
nance under circumstances so calculated to display all the va-
riety of expression of which it is capable. I knew not how
tremendous a study a human face might be; nor can I at all
understand why I found so much interest, I could almost eall
it fascination, in watching the working muscles of bcings
that I so heartily despised. Be the cause, however, what
it may, the fact is, that spite of the fatigue of standing
(those who do not play are forbidden to sit down), and spite
of the hateful passions so visibly at work before me, I re-
mained in this descerated church till darkness and stillness
had taken place in the brilliant scenc I had left on the
walks.

The subscription-room was quite full as we looked into it
on our way out, and a very good band was playing there;
but I felt no inclination to enter, and we returned to our
quict lodgings, where we moralized over our teca till bed-
time,
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CLIAPTER XIIL.

OId Castle—Seeret Tribunal—Roman Bath—Dress Ball—Baden Cona-
pany—The Gaming Table—Sunday Fvening—The Mourgthal—The
Mummeclsce—Gernsbach—The Klingel—Eberstein—The Mourg,

On the following day we resolutely turned our backs
upon the public rooms, walks, gardens, and all their fascina-
tions, determined to devote the morning to the two Castles,
both so pregnant with historic interest, and one so wildly
magnificent in its position. Lo enable me to achicve this
cnterprise, it was deemed necessary that 1 should mount onc
of the numerous train of donkeys, which constantly stand
ready caparisoncd at the beginning of the ascent.

The read is well cut, and made as easy as the nature of
the ground will permit, but it was a full hour ere we reached
the point where the wide-spreading ruin stands. Were it
not for the tales that memory is sure to recall at such a spot,
and the stirring scencs that fancy so readily suggests amid
the mouldering, desolate chambers, that may still be traced
there, the mere walls of the Alt Schloss itself would hardly
repay the labour of reaching them; but the spot on which
they stand is at once so terrible in its dark loncliness, and so
magnificent from the immense landscape over which it
hangs, that were it necessary to climb from crag to crag like
chamois-hunters to reach it, none would shrink from the
toil who were capable of performing it. I never before
looked upon a view, at once so cxtensive and so beautiful.
The rock on which the castle stands is many hundred fect
above the level of the Rhinc, and being almost a sugar-loal,
the panorama is perfect.  Strasburg is scen in one direction,
and Worms in the other, with many a winding of the Rhinc
between. This forms the distant view ; but that imme-
diately below the eye is lovelier far. Hills almost innumera-
ble, of all varietics of form, risc around Baden, and beyond
it, intersccting cach other with such intricacy of outline, and
such capricious varicty of tint, as light and shade play upon
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their black pine-covered sides, that the eye is alinost bewil-
dered in its enjoyment, and turns from height to height, and
from valley to valley, utlerly unable to decide which diree-
tion it loves best.

We were shown amid the ruins a low-browed archway,
sloping downswards, blocked up by huge masses of stone;
this our guide told us communicated with the subterrancan
chambers of the castle below. How mortifying it is upon
these occasions, when inquiring if therc be any means of
exploring so delightful a mystery, to he answered, ¢ Mais
non, Madame, le souterrain cst comblé.””

There are some prodigiously grand masses of granite start-
ing out from among the woods near the castle, which look
almost like a continuation of its walls. Here my two com-
panions found employment, one with his pencil, and the
other with his hammer, while I placed myself in a shed
where there was a bench and a table. By no possible chance,
I think, can the beams of the sun ever find their way to that
spot. Tall pines, enormous rocks, and lofty towers, all throw
impenetrable shade upon it ; but it was the third of August,
and it never occurred to me that shade could be an evil, so I
sat down to write, and continued to do so, till I found my-
self so cold that I could hardly hold my pen: I literally
shook in every limb, and thought it prudent to quit my
retreat, and summon my two friends. Having stated my
sad condition, they accompanicd me down the steep descent
till we came to the great gateway. On onc side of this, in a
spot where rocks and ruins are so blended together as to
make it almost doubtful which is which, is a sort of shed, or
rather, a layer of slanting planks, projecting over a square
stonc, about three feet high. On this, much to my con-
tentment, blazed a bright fire. An old woman and a girl
werc employed before it with sundry pots and pipkins ; and
in different corners of the rock. were stowed away bottles,
glasses, apples and plums, indicating, as we hoped, a sort of
sauvage restaurant for such as might happen to turn their
eyes to this strange nook, after labouring up the stecp ascent,
or coming shuddering down from the unsunned recesses of
the ruins. Be this as it m.ght, the firc was restoration
enough, and at that moment looked as inviting as Chabert’s
gay saloon itself. We all welcomed it joyfully, and 1 crept
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as close to its blaze as if Christmas had taken place of the
dog-days.

The old woman gave us a smiling welcome, and I never
remember to have enjoyed the sight awl feel of ¢ crackling
fagots”” more completely. On looking round I observed
sundry lcaders of donkeys, my own among the number, re-
posing in odd corners of this singular cabaret : their beasts
stood at no great distance, and formed no bad addition to the
picture. An old chair was drawn out from its hiding-place
behind a ledge of rock to do me honour, and scated in this,
I watched with exceeding satisfaction the process of boil-
ing some water in a little brass skillet, that looked as if it
came out of one of Ostade’s pictures, as well as the kind old
frau who watched it. At length she presented to me,the
result of her exertions in my behalf in a stcaming cup, which
contained neither Rhine wine, nor any other species of nec-
tar, but something which she called ponch, and which at
that moment I thought infinitely better.

The two hours that remained of our morning were to
be devoted to the Residence, and the chambers of the sceret
tribunal beneath it; yet we did not leave this grotesque hut
picturesque retreat, till Mr. H. had made a sketch of the old
woman and her grand-daughter, her rocky shed, and her
altar-like hearthstone. This done, I remounted my donkey;
and in less than half the time it had taken us to crawl up,
we recached the gates of the chatcau. 'The only adventure
that befell us on the way, was encountering two young
military-looking Germans, hoth mounted on donkeys, and
both smoking from pipes of such prodigious length, that
they all but touched the ground under the fect of their lowly
wmonture. ‘They rode closely and lovingly side by side, one
tube taking an angle to the cast, and the other to the west.
We met them at a point where the road was narrow; the
rock, which had been cut through to make it, rising on
one side, while something very like a precipice fell on the
other; and my part of the adventure consisted in so choosing
my path, and adjusting myself in the saddle, as not to run
a-tilt against either meerschaum. My donkey-boy, perceiv-
ing the difficulty, scized my rein, and unceremoniously sct
the head of the animal in a line that appeared to lead very
decidedly over the cdge of the precipice. Some sign or
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sound of disapprobation probably escaped me; for one of the
gentlemen immediately dismounted, and disposed of himself,
his pipe, and his donkey, in such a manner as to leave me
room to proceed. And here, as I pass him, I must ohserve
that the phlegmatic slowness, for which the Germans are so
celebrated, can, 1 think, scarcely be attributed to them at
the present day. Their long incorporation with their lively
neighbours of France may perhaps account for this; but
certainly, as far as my observation went, I saw nothing ap-
proaching to slowness or hcaviness among the younger part
of the population: they may perhaps carry a little more bal-
last than their neighbours, but it rather steadies thas impedes
their movement. '

On reaching the gates of the chateau, our curiosity was
drawn to the examination of the armorial bearings engraved
on a stone above the gate. There was no part of this noble
shield with which we were not familiar, from having con-
stantly scen some of the hearings with which it is charged
at every point of our progress through the country, cither
on prineely tombs, or sculptured gateways; and we now
clearly traced their connexion with some remnants of heral-
dic carving still visible at the castle above.

A lively black-eyed Alsatian girl acted as our guide
through the castle. She was by far the most intelligent
person of her profession that 1 ever met; and we had much
amusing conversation with her.  In the old picture gallery
particularly, she dilated with considerable scvoir on the differ-
cnt alliances of the Baden family. ‘T'he wholc of the castle is
cxtremely curious; but what remains of the habitable part is
far from superb, though there is an air of old-fashioned dig-
nity in the apartments which are litted up, and often used
as a summer residence by the Do®ager Grand Duchess Ste-
phanie. The view from them is magnificent: but I doubt
if all the beauty without could 1 ake me forget the fearful
mermnorials within the walls. Iler Highness was at Rome at
the time of our visit—we therefore saw the whole suite;
and I almost marvelled at the strong nerves of the princess,
as I contemplated her gloomy and remote bed-room.

Having again reached the Interior gate of the castle, our
pretty gulde stopped—¢ it maintenant vous allez voir les
cachots ?” said she, as it doubting my intention: ¢« Assureé-
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ment, Mademoisclle,” was our reply. ¢ Attendez done,”
said she, and left us for a few moments on the steps before
the great door. Returning with a lantern and huge key,
she prounounced the words «Suivez mui* in a tone of much
comic solemnity. We did so, to an outer door in a tower
which flanks the building; on her opening which, a hand-
some spiral stone staircase, both ascending and descending,
became visible. She went down, and we followed ; but I
felt something very like disappointment at this unmysterious
approach to chambers that I almost dreaded to behold.
These stairs led to a large vaulted room, sufliciently lighted
by grated windows placed high in the wall. ¢ This,” said
our guide, “ and the two chambers beyond, were formerly
the retreat of the women in time of war.””> The two other
rooms were in the same style; being all vaulted, and looking
very like a prison, from the strong iron bars which defended
the windows. From these we passed into a chamber con-
taining the relics of a noble Roman swimming-bath: around
it may be traced, without the slightest difficulty or danger
of blundering, the whole arrangement for the accommoda-
tion of these luxurious bathers. The aperture, by which the
hot stream cntered, is not far from the present principal hot
spring of Baden. Large stone rescrvoirs are placed in an
outer room, from whence cold water was conveyed to tem-
per the heat of the spring, which was doubtless then, as now,
of much too high a temperature for bathing.

That the whole of this part of the structure is of Roman
workmanship no one doubts; but of the dungeons to which
they lead, different opinions are entertained. The one most
generally received, 1 helieve, is that the dungeons are not of
Roman, but of German construction, and of a date greatly
anterior to that of the dwelling erected over them; having
becn probably constructed as an appendage to the castle
above, with which they are connected by a subterranean
passage. It issaid that the first castle built on this spot
(afterwards almost entirely destroyed by fire) was raised in
the thirteenth century; and that it was inhabited, ¢n fimes
of peace, by the Margrave; who still preserved his more
powerful stronghold at the Alt Schloss on the mountain:
but it is perfectly evident, from the construction of the pre-

24
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sent building, that a part of it, at least, is of a date coeval
with the usc of these terrific caverns.

Having reached another small vaulted room, beyond that
in which the reservoirs are situated, our guide stopped; and
told us we were here to take leave of the daylight, which a
continuance of grated windows had let in upon us, through
all the chambers we had hitherto passed.  She then sought
and found several candles, which she placed in our hands;
saying, that the passages we were about to enter were such
us to render it highly dangerous to run any risk of being
without a light. She then unlocked a smail door, and de-
scending two steps, we entered a narrow passage, vohich ter-
minated in a squarc vaulted room. The aspect of the pas-
sage, and still more the dismal horror of this vault, removed
all fcar that 1 should not find the dungeon terrible enough.
It is quite impossible that stonc walls can convey a feeling
of more hopeless desolation. From this square room
branched more than one opening; but the utter darkness,
and the irregularity of arrangement in the horrid cells they
led to, prevented our being able to conceive any very cor
reet idea of their relative position.

On reaching the termination of one of these passages, we
werc stopped by a door of stonc a foot thick, hewn in one
piecc out of the granite rock. This door stood ajar, and
our guide opened it, by thrusting a thick stick, that lay near,
into the aperture.  She then asked Henry to assist her, and
between them they contrived, by using the stick as a lever,
to move the heavy mass sufficiently to cnable us to pass
it. <« This is the first prison,” said she; and paused long
enough to let us sce its dismal horrors. Utterly dark, and
totally without ventilation, it struck damp and cold both to
body and soul.

¢ This is the second,’” she continued, as she passed through
another massive door of rock, cc structed in the same man-
ner as the former ; and again a dismal vault opened before
us. In this manner she led us into ten distinct dungeons ;
some of these are hewn out of the solid rock, as well as the
passages which lead to them, and others are constructed of
immense blocks of stone.

After passing through several passages, which I should be
loath to travel without a guide, we reached a chamber of
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larger dimensions, the aspeet and atmosphere of which might
have chilled a lion’s heart; our guide paused as she passed
the threshold, and suid, « Foici la chambre de la question.”
Many massive iron rings, fastened into the walls of this room,
give indications, sufliciently intelligible, of the mode in which
the questionings were wont to he carricd on there: and so
strongly did visions of the past rise up before me, that, with
the strange clinging to horror which makes so puzzling a
part of our nature, I remained gazing on these traces of ven-
geance and of wo, till our lively Alsatian declared she would
wait no longer.

Onc of the opcnings, that led from this frightful room,
ferminated at a wall, along which another passage ran at
right angles. Kxactly at the corner were the turn was
madec, the footing of solid carth or rock, that we had hithcrto
trod, was changed for a flooring of planks, which, if not quite
louse, were yet so placed as to leave considerable interstices
between them. She suffered us to pass over these,and when
we had entered the door-way, that stood at right angles, she
stopped, saying, « Voila! this is the oublielte ;’ and pointed,
as she spoke, to the planks we had passed.

« And what is the oubliette?”” was the natural question ;
though the untranslatable word had already conveyed the
idea of eternal oblivion.

1 suspeet that the dark-cyced damsel had studied her
husiness with considerable tact; and that the tone, in which
she answered this question, was not so much the cileet of
emotion, as meant to be the cause of it

e 1t is the fatal baiser de la vierge,” she replied ; ¢ when
a prisoner was scutenced to be forgotien, he was made to
pass from the judgment-hall through this door: these planks
then sunk beneath him, and he was heard of no more.”

The thrilling feeling made up of horror and curiosity,
which these words exeited, induced us all to apply our can-
dles to a dark space of half a foot wide, which yawned be-
tween the wall and the boards covering the abyss. Henry
threw himself across them ; and thrust his candle down to
the exient of his arin—but all in vain; if darkness can in-
deed be called visible, he saw i1, but nothing else.

The girl smiled as she watched his vain cflorts. ¢ You
arc not the first 1 have seen,” said she, « who scemed as if
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they would gladly have torn those boards from under them,
rather than not see the gulf below—but a little dog, they
say, managed the matter better than any of you.”

‘We eagerly inquired her meaning; and she told us a story,
that I have since seen in print, of an accident that happened
about thirty years ago. A gentleman, who came to see the
dungeons, was followed by a favourite dog: the animal was
small, and while sniffing about the aperture, contrived to
squecze himself through it, and fell with a fearful yell to
the bottom. The gentleman, who was greatly attached to
the little creature, had influence cnough to obtain permission
to seek for him. Workmen, carrying lights, were let down
by ropes; and not only was the little dog restored alive to
his master, but fragments of garments and of bones, and de-
tached morsels of a wheel stuck full of knives, were found
on the spot where he had fallen,

After listening to this dark history of the pit, on whose
verge we stood; we followed the narrator to an iron door,
of curious workmanship, which creaked most hideously
upon its rusty hinges as shc opencd it. ¢¢This,” said she,
« was the hall of judgment ; here the members of the secret
tribunal assembled to examine the prisoners before their
doom; and tkere is the entrance by which they came to it
from the castle on the hill.”” As she spoke, she held up
her light, to show us an opening, high up in the wall, but
which was closed by stones at the distance of a few fect.

¢« Here arc traces,”” she continued, pointing to stones that
projected at intervals from the walls, « of the seats that were
placed round for the judges.”

« Has that passage ever becn traced from the one end of
it to the other ?*? said I.

“Oh yes, very often; but not of late years. Part of the
roof fell, and it was thought dangerous; so it has been closed
at the two extremities, to preven. mischief.”

We would have given much, and willingly have run some
trifling risk of broken heads, could we have obtained per-
mission to enter this curious passage; but it might not be,
and we turned to retrace our steps. Suddenly, our young
guide stopped in one of the passages, which appeared connect-
ed with many of the chambers, and told us to look upwards.
We did so; and, at a great height above, perceived the light



WESTERN GERMANY, 180

of heaven, faintly glimmering through an opening, appa-
rently about three feet square: this opening descended,
like a huge chimney, to the spot where we stood.

« It was by this entrance,”” said the girl, « that all prison-
ers were broughtinto the dungeons: that light proceeds from
a chamber at the very top of the castle.”

« Can we not see it ?*” said L

« You would sce nothing but an ordinary chamber,” she
replicd, appearing to evade the question ; and then added,
¢¢ by this descent they were let down ina chair, which they
werc sure (o sit in, as it was the only one in thc room to
which they were led.”—The adventure of Lord Oxford was
before us.

It would be very idle to attempt giving any idca of,the
cffect which thesc horrible memorials of unlimited and un-
lawful power produced. There had always appcared to me
something shadowy and doubtful hanging about the tradi-
tions I had read of the secret tribunal, its frightful cruclties,
and its hidden strength : but here I was in the very midst of
its fearful recesses; and my senses bore such strong testi-
mony to the truth of all that history and imagination had
painted, that I almost felt as if present at the scencs, of
which hitherto I had doubted the cxistence.

I have seldom been morc completely fatigued and ex-
hausted than when we returned to upper air : my facultics
had been too long completely on the stretch ; and 1 believe
that my companions were much in the same condition ; for,
notwithstanding all we might have found to say after such a
morning, our walk back to Baden was as silent as if we
feared that the drcadful power, whose theatre we had just
quitted, still stalked through its ancient territory, and might
hear and punish whatever we might disrespectfully utter
concerning it.

I do not think it possible to conceive a greater contrast
than that presented by Chabert’s brilliant saloon, to the
scene we had left. The bright reality of the happy living
faces that smiled around us, instead of the suflering spectres
we had conjured up—the full enjoyment of fearless liberty,
while remembering the doors of iron, and the gates of granite
—the light of heaven reflected from brilliant mirrors, and
from laughing eycs, while the cavern darkness of a living
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grave was fresh in our thoughts—and last, but not least, the
Rhine winc and chevreuil, that so pleasantly chased the lan-
guor of fasting and fatigue, altogether made us fecl to per-
feetion both the horror of the spot we had left, and the plea-
santness of that we had reached.

As we intended to go to the dress ball at the rooms in the
evening, we took our coflce quictly at home ; that we might
more completely recover the fatigue of the morning,

The grand saloon is a beaufiful room : and when fully
lighted up, as it was on this occasion, ollers a very brilliant
spectacle. A temporary partition is put up : turning the
space round the roulette table into an ante-rooin, through
which we passed to the salle de bal : and the multitude of
mirrors, flowers, and lights, with the elegant assemblage of
company moving ameng them in this larger apartinent,
madc it one of the gayest ball-rooms 1 ever entercd.

Ilere, indeed, we saw waltzing to perfection : nor did the
large number of my lovely countrywomen, who joined in
the dazzling circle, at all destroy the graceful clegance of
the movement. ‘They scemed inspired both by example
and harmony. The music was exceellent, and, joined to the
fiue dancing, made the speetacle one that it was impossible
not to enjoy. The company was, I really believe, made up of
cvery uropean nation, but the dresses were universally ari-
sian. 1 have scldom scen so many beautiful women to-
gether. A noble Russian lady, who had been all the scason
at Baden, very kindly enlightened my ignorance respecting
many distinguished individuals who were present; and by
her means, 1 lcarncd the names and titles of many « lords,
and dukes, and noble princes”” whom without her aid I might
have overlooked.  She told me that no spot in the world
drew together a more distinguished socicty than might be
met at Baden : its attractions, she said, were felt and ac-
knowledged by every country in Surope ; and that many of
the ¢lite of each might yearly be found there during the
months of summer.

“The natural conscquence is,”” she continued, ¢ that
many of the worst and vilest follow them, in the hope of
pillage at the gaming tables.”

I have cvery reason to believe that this statement is cor-
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rvect in both particulars ; and to a lookei-on, the mélange
affords considerable amusement.

I have heard it remarked that people of low station, and
perfectly uncducated, often show a nuuvellous tact in dis-
tinguishing true {rom falsc pretensions in those with whom
they have dealings: and I remember a money-changer at
Dieppe telling us, that for thirly years he had been in the
habit of lending money to travellers who had outrun their
purse ; but that ke had never, in any single instance, found
his discrimination fail Lim as to who might be trusted. «1
can rcad them,’” said he, ¢as plainly as if I had their ban-
ker’s book in my hand.” 1 never doubted the truth of the
statement, but it was at Baden only that 1 fully understood
how legible were the characters of the alphabet by which'he
read them.

As I neither danced nor played, 1 had ample leisure du-
ring the weck that we remained at the baths 1o study this
alphabet. 1t is strange that neither mother-wit, nor constant
cffort, though spurred to the task by the sharpest interest,
and lashed by desperate need, ean teach one man to ape what,
comes so casily to another.  'The outward materials, too, in
cach appear the same. llere are eycs, nose, and mouth,
broadeloth and satin, moustache, and ribbon at the button-
hole ; and yet, to the cye that will give itself time to look,
the gaudy flower, bright and stiff under its casc of glass in a
milliner’s window, is not less like the flexile graccfulness of
a fresh plucked rose, than the very best mimicery of the coun-
terfeit to the bearing of a gentleman.  Whatever they do,
the fatal test follows them ; and even the best gifts of nature,
when lavished on the exterivr, cannot save them from it
"The brightest eye will twinkle out some symptom of the
coarse vulgarity that lurks within ; aid even if the nose be
proudly arched, or the teeth splendid in their whiteness,
they still seem to ¢¢ wear them with a difference.”

On no occasion did I watch higher play than on the eve-
ning of the dress ball.  All the best company in Baden
were assembled, and the birds of prey, whosc profession it
was to watch them, doubtless came armed for the encounter;
and prepared to « fool them to the top of their bent.”

The following day was Sunday. We passed through the
public walks on our way to church; and having time to
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spare, looked into the rooms, which even at that early hour
had a crowd of people hanging round the gaming tables.
On our return we entered them again, and then this fright-
ful scene of madness was at its height.

I doubt if anything, less than the evidence of the scnses,
can enable any one fully to credit and comprehend the spec-
tacle that a gaming table offers. I saw women distinguished
by rank, elegant in person, modest, and even reserved in
manner, sitting at the rouge ct noir table with their rateaux
and marking cards in their hands; the former to push forth
their bets, and draw in their winnings; the latter to prick
down the events of the game. I saw such u«t diflercent
hours through the whole of Sunday. To name these is im-
possible; but I grieve to say that two English women were
among them.

There was one of this sct, whom I watched day after day
during the whole period of our stay; with more interest than,
I believe, was reasonable: for had I studied any other as at-
tentively, I might have found less to lament. She was young
—ccrtainly not more than twenty-five—and though not re-
gularly nor brilliantly handsome, most singularly winning,
both in person and demeanour. Her dress was clegant, but
peculiarly plain and simple. A close white silk bonnet and
gauze veil; a quiet coloured silk gown, with less of flourish
and frill by the half than any other person; a delicate little
hand, which when ungloved displayed some handsome rings;
a jewelled watch of peculiar splendour, and a countenance
cxpressive of anxious thoughtfulness, must be remembered
by many who were at Baden in August, 1833. They must
remember too, that enter the rooms when they would, morn-
ing, noon, or night, still they found her, nearly at the same
place, at the rouge et noir table. Her husband, who had as
unquestionably the air of a gentleman as she had of a lady,
though not always close to her, vas never very distant. He
did not play himself; and 1 fancied, as he hovered near her,
that his countenance expressed anxiety. But he returned the
sweet smile, with which she always met his cye, with an an-
swering smile; and I saw not the slightest indication that he
wished to withdraw her froru the table. There was an ex-
pression in the upper part of her face, that my blundering
science would have construed into something very foreign
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to the propensity she showed: but there she sat, hour after
hour, and day after day; not even allowing the blessed Sab-
bath, that gives rest 1o all, to bring it to her—there she sat
constantly throwing down handfuls o five-franc pieces; and
somctimes drawing them back again, till her young lace grew
rigid from weariness, and all the lustre of her eye faded into
a glare of vexed inanity.  Alas! alas! is that fair woman a
mother?  God forbid!

Another figure at the gaming table, which daily drew our
attention, was « pale, anxious old woman; who scemed no
longer to have strength to conceal her cager agitation under
the air of callous indiffcrence, which all practised players en-
deavour to assume. She trembled, till her shaking hand
could hardly grasp the instrument with which she pushed or
withdrew her picces; the dew of agony stood upon her
wrinkled brow: yct hour after hour, and day after day, she
too sat in the enchanted chair. 1 never saw age and station
in a position so ulterly beyond the pale of respect. I was as-
sured that she was aperson of rank; and my informant added,
but I trust she was mistaken, that she was an Knglish wo-
man.

In the evening of Sunday there was a ball, pas pare, at the
Conversations Suc!/. It was one of the three weekly svirees
dansantes, to which all subscribers to this room are admitted.
We again saw some heautiful waltzing; but the room is less
calculated to show it off to advantage than the great saloon.

T'he only diflerence the Sunday appears to make at Baden
is, that multitudes of the neighbouring peasantry mix them-
sclves with the gay throng on the walks; and diversify the
scenc very agrecably, by their pretty costumes, and light-
hearted gaicty. "The evening wasa sultry one, and we passed
vut little of it in the rooms; but placed ourselves under the
stately portico, to watch the motley groups that paraded be-
fore it. Not a single being of them all but scemed to be
sharing the universal enjoyment. Some were eating ices,
some were flirting, some walking in gay rows, that obliged
those less sturdy in their pleasure to give way before them;;
and some were scated in little knots at the tables near
us, sipping coflce, and discoursing of all things in heaven
and on carth.

As the cvening advanced, many of these were drawn, like
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fragments of straw into a whirlpool, through the door of the
gambling room. These we saw no more that night enjoy-
ing the cool brecze; but when we took a parting glance at the
table, we remarked the same faces, that an hour before looked
happily at case, now shrunk into all the pitiful and painful
expression that avarice and anxiety could give.

The next day was devoted to seeing the celebrated valley
of the Mourg; and also Eberstcin, a hunting-seat belonging
to the Grand Duke, which overhangs the river at one of its
loveliest points. In order to sce as much as possible of this
beautiful part of the country, it is usual to make the excur-
sion by driving over the mountains to Gernsbach ; proceeding
thence along the Mourg to Eberstein, and returning through
its valley 1o Baden.

It is in truth a summer day’s journey of much fatigue for
the horscs, but of almost unparallcled gratification to the tra-
veller; and I will venture to say that no one, who has made
it, will ever forget its magnificent featu.cs. ‘The chain of
hills, over which the road passes, forms the outposts of the
Black Forest; and partakes of all its dark and solemn wild-
ness. Having once mastered the Herrnwicsse, the road fol-
lows an clevated ridge, that connects many heights together;
and leads in and out through an inconceivable variety of forest
scenery, for several miles, vefore it again descends. There
are points of this bold road, so locked in by blocks of granite,
and interminable depths of pines, that I almost wondered
how I got there; but at others, it breaks out again upon the
hill side, and permits you to look down upon valleys and
rivulets, cottages and vineyards, so far below that they scem
like the miniaturc features of fairy land.

In one of the wildest passes of this mountain road, having
left the carriage that we might the better enjoy the beauty of
it, we were startled by hearing a chorus of voices at a dis-
tance among the trees. We sorn found it was approaching
us; and stood still to wait for the choristers: they presently
appeared from behind a turn in the road which we were ap-
proaching, to the number of twenty or more; and we lcarned
from our driver, that they werc pilgrims returning from the
shrine of Sindenkirch.

In one of the sweetest valleys seen from these hills, and
which, though deep below their summit, is far above the
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level of the stream, is a little lake ealled AMumimelsee; which,
being interpreted, means Lake of the IFaries; round which a
set of benevolent spirits assemble at the full of the moon; and
if the housewives for five miles round will on that night leave
work of any kind ready to the hand, these kindly fays per-
form it; and that, as it should seem, without hope of fee or
reward; for 1 heard nothing of ¢ the cream howl duly set”
that Milton talks of; as the recompense of our more worldly-
minded goblins.

The descent from these hills to the little town of Gerns-
bach, is one of the steepest I ever saw used for a carriage:
but all fecling of alarm was lost in admiration. The Mourg
valley opened hefore us; and were the approach to it by a
parachute, I doubt if the possibility of striking against a rock,
or being caught in the branch of a trce, could occur to any
one.

1t was market-day at Gernshach; and the country people,
who appearcd chiefly employed in buying and selling corn,
were so closely wedged together, that it was with great difli-
culty we could drive through them. But our driver was
German, and patient; the people were German and civil;
and the thing was accomplished with some little delay, but
without a single rough word or angry look.

From this town we drove close by the side of the bright
and rapid Mourg, till we reached a large but rustic hotel,
situated at a point, where there was just room enough be-
tween the river and the towering forest-covered hill, for
itself, its little garden, and the heautiful Mourgthal road,
which led to it.

It was eleven o’clock, but we had not yet breakfasted;
and we sat about ordering the meal with the hearty good-
will which travellers may be supposcd to fcel, who have
been enjoying mountain air for nearly five hours. But, un-
fortunately for us, the whole establishment was in commo-
tion; and our case, for a long time, appeared utterly hope
less. If we rang the bell, the next person that passed the
door nodded to us without entering; if we called, «Ju wohl”’
was civilly uttered in reply; but the speaker approached
not. At last, made desperate by famine, we made an inroad
into the kitchen; and that we did not instantly satisfy the
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cravings of hunger with what we found there, proved in-
contestably that we were both tame and civilized animals.

In onc corner was a damsel whipping up an enormous
bowlful of eggs—in another, two pair of sincwy arms were
rolling pie-crust: while towers, rather.than jars, of sweet-
meats flanked them on either side. An enormous frau sat
before a window, aided by two imps at her knee in shelling
a mountain of peas; and on the massive table, that stretched
down the middle of the room, stood chickens, hams, erawf(ish,
custards, salads, {ruit, rolls, and chceses, past eounting; while
from the reeking stove came blended odours of soups, stews,
hashes, and ragouts innumerable.  Ilaving uttered unr press-
ing wants in all the tongues we had; one of the many
functionarics approached us: and while continuing assidu-
ously to scrape a carrot, told us, in tolcrable French, that
we should be attended to, “ oui, sans doute’ we should have
breakfast, ¢¢ cependant,” it was very unlucky; but they ex-
peeted no less than thirty “milors Anglais’ {rom Baden to
dine there at three o’clock.

After this explanation, we thought ourselves very forta-
nate to get anything: and having despatched what was ac-
corded, without wasting any morc of our precious time, we
started for the castle. On our way to ity we passed by a
little chapel called the Alingel, to which mauy pilgrims
still resort; and respeeting which a legend is repeated, with
an air of perfect Lelief, by its guardian.  Where the Klingel
now stands, a holy anchorite had made his ccll; who often,
in the decad of night, was awakened by a soft voice singing
at a short distance among the thickets. Repeatedly did the
good man rise from his hed of leaves, to discover whence
the sweet and holy strain procecded; but all he could sce
was a pale dclicate light, which seemed to issue from the
same spot, and stretch to the threshold of his litlle wicket.
After a long and careful scarch, ..c at length had the happi-
ness of discovering, among the bushes, a small image of the
virgin. The mystery was thus at once explained; he built
the Klingel chapel, by the aid of pious men; and there the
identical figure of the Virgin may be secn to this day.

The road to the burg is long and stcep but so well
arranged as to make a very delightful walk., If I attempt to
describe the spot on which this castle stands, I shall infalli-
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bly fall into the éssimo style again. It is most noble, most
lovely, most magnificent. About thirty years ago, a mass of
ruins only stood on this predominating point : and the New
Liberstein was creeted by the Margra: « Frederick ; to whom
every casual visitor must feel indebted for a spectacle, proba-
bly not to be matched in the world.  The castle is small, but
fitted up with great taste. "I'he windows have balconies hang-
ing over a scene that one remembers rather asa dream, than a
reality ; and the narrow pinnacle, on which the building
stands, is oceupicd, to its extremest edge, by a terrace walk,
bordered with flowers, as rich in size, colour, and fragrance,
as if they grew on some soft sunny slope, instead of spring-
ing from the summit of a granite rock, which from below
appears to be almost lost in the clouds. .

It is neither the extent nor the richness of the view from
Iiberstein, that produces the enchantment; though Mont
Tonnerre only is its Timit; and the sweet villages of Weis-
senbach, Ililpertsau, Obergroth, and others, whose names 1
remember not, throw life and culture up and down the hold
granite cliffs that border the river : not all these united have
the power to charm, which this wild little river itself pos-
sesses. It is this, emling, dashing, springing, foaming, as it
winds round the foot of the mountain, that fascinates the cye,
and makes a moving picture, that one could look down upon
for ever. Nor is this all: rough and rocky as it is, this
noisy strcam can seldom be looked at for many minutes
together, during the summer, without showing that most
picturesque of all objects; a raft formed of the timber of the
Black Forest, and navigated by the wildest-looking figures
in the world, battling with its rapids, and dashing down,
with reckless dering, among its rocks.

Three of these made the tficmendous passage, immediately
under the eastle, while we stood upon its terrace; and |
never saw skill aud courage more conspicuous than in the
man who led them.

Though nowhere scen under circumstances so wildly pie-
turesque as at Eberstcin, these ralts form a feature of great
interest and beauty on all the streams that descend from the
Black Forest ; and the more so, from the varying appear-
ance they assume at diflerent stations of their passage to the
Rhine.  We saw them both on the Mourg and the Neckar,
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formed of the enormous logs, entire, as when felled in the
wild spot where they grew. At ashort distance below Gerns-
bach, the Mourg, though still falling at a very rapid angle,
and through a tortuous and rocky bed, is less vehement in
its movement than above; and here are seen numerous saw-
ing-mills, which form most picturesque objects in the land-
scape. 'The logs here are cut into planks, and, no longer in
danger of splitting by continual concussion against the masses
of granite, which scem, above Kberstein, to madden the
stream hy their resistance, they hend and vield to its im-
pulse without danger; and linked together in luag lines, win
their way to the Rhine. I{undreds of them are thew. formed
into one prodigious fabric ; hearing houses and workshops
on their surface; and often navigated by a crew exceeding
five hundred men.

Small as the new castle of Kberstein is, there are some
apartments in it well worth sceing. The one containing
ancient suits of armour, arranged on cach side of it, is parti-
cularly so ; and that at the top of the tower, ornamented by
all the successive shields of the housc of Baden, from 901 to
1790, is particularly interesting to those who have recently
travelled through the Baden territory ; in cvery part of
which some of these bearings may be found. On leaving the
castle, we again walked round the garden terrace; and then
with real pain quitted a spot, the like of which we can never
hope to see again.

When we once more entered the hotel beside the river,
the preparations for wnilors’ dinner were at their climax;
and just as we got into our carriage to rcturn home, the
whole party arrived. It was indeed as brilliant and happy
looking a cavaleade as I remember to have seen; all English,
I believe, and all among the gayest of the sct with whose
faces we had become familiar at Baden.

Our drive home through the valley was very pretty; but
we were spoiled, just then, for all scenery but Eberstein.
We dined at the little village of Kuppenheim, from whence
we visited another residence of the Baden family, called La
Favorite; and returned to Baden by eight o’clock, too tired
to look into the Sewl.
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CHAPTER X1V,

Confinement in the Sceret Tril unal—Spiral Staircase—Chamber from
which the Prisoners were let down—Theatre—Gambling—Strasbourg
—Cathedral—Mummics—Maniac—Monument of Mareschal Saxe—Re-
turn to Baden—Remarkable Characters—Dceparture.

I mave already dwell so long on the chambers of the
Secret Tribunal, that I am almost afraid to reeur to them
again : and yet our second visit descrves to be mentioned,
because we are probably the only persons who have been
fairly locked up within their ghastly precinets since the days
of the Francs Juges.

Our motives for returning to the dismal scene were two-
fold ;—one being to indulge Mr. H. in his wish for a sketch
of the passage leading to the Qubliette : and the other to
try if we could persuade our black-eyed JAlsucienne to let us
mount to the chamber from whence prisoncrs were let down
into the dungeons. By the aid of perseverance we succeed-
cd in both. The damsel scemed rather surprised at sccing
us again ; and, when informed of our wish to be permitted
to remain for some time in the vaults, looked as if she sus-
pected that we had, onc and all, lost our wits. I shall not
forget the look she gave Mr. H. when he made her under-
stand his objeet.

« Faire un tableau 1a !’ she exclaimed; ¢ mais c’est
drole.”

Afler thinking about it for a moment, she said ; that if
we were determined upon this, we must consent to be lock-
cd up in the dungeons; for that she was particularly en-
joined never 1o lcave them open. I am not quite sure that
this was not said to try my conrage; for there was ¢ a laugh-
ing devil in her cye” that made it by no means improba-
ble. However, I did not shrink from the undertaking; and
we were accordingly once more led down to this region of
blackest night. llaving told us to be carcful of our candles,
and to keep together, she turned the grating lock; and we
werg left to indulge to the full in all the thick-coming fan-
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cies that were sure to visit us.  The only indieation of not
quite liking the busincss that I ventured to give was, by
desiring, with some carnestness, that our confinement should
not exceed half an hour.  This our pretty gaolor promised :
and having thus bid adieu to cverythiug like agrccable sen-
sations for that space ; I gave mysclf up to the full con-
sciousness of all the positive, real, and unimaginative hor-
rors of the spot ; which I am sure can never he done com-
pletely, while merely following a gnide through its recesses.

The only mode that could be devised, by which Mr, 11
might make the sketch he wished, was having 2 light held
over the fearful oubliette. I volunteered this serviee ; and
performed it too: and though 1 will not take credit for
having braved any rcal danger thereby, I nevertheless feel
conscious of having mastered a whole legion of airy spirits,
as | stood on the hideous threshold ; in the act of passing
which, so many aching hearts had heaved their last sigh ;—
for tho next step preeipitated them down the yawning, yet
hidden gulf, where their wrongs and their sufferings were
stifled and silenced for ever.

When the half hour was fully clapsed, we had the satis-
faction of hearing the sound of a key rattling in the lock
that shut us in.  "I'he damsel smiled at sceing us all waiting
on the threshold as she opened it.

“Je vous ai laiss¢ aussi long tems, il parait,” said she;
and then assurcd us, with some carnestness, that she had not
excecded the time named.  Our watches perfectly confirm-
cd this—ncvertheless, I confess, it appeared to me the long-
est half hour I ever passed.

I belicve she thought we must have had cnough of the
seeret tribunal ; for when we reminded her of the promise
cxtracted before our incarceration, that she would take us to
the treacherous guest chamber: she uttercd the word
vraimenl ! in a tonc of much surprise. She kept her
promisc, however ; and led us to the top of the huilding,
where we saw the whole of the extraordinary contrivance re-
sorted to for the purpose of securing a prisoner with a degree
of sccrecy, which must have sct even the curiosity of do-
mesties at defiance.

The place we were taken 1o ecrtainly did not resemble
“an ordinary chaiber,” as the girl had called it ; though T
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can easily suppose that it might have done so before the
burning of the castle, and its subsequent repairs. The situ-
ation and arrangement of the secret descent to the vaultsare
so remarkable, that T will endeavour to deseribe them ; but
in order to do this, it will be necessary to begin from the en-
trance to the chateau.

The great door-wuy opens into a vaulted hall or vestibule ;
traversed at the farther end by a wide passage, leading on
the right-hand to the principal apartments of the rez de
chaussée, and to the offices on the left. Immediately in
front of the vestibule are three pairs of large-folding-doors.
The one on the left opens upon a flight of steps leading to
the gardens ; and that ou the right upon an enormous spiral
staircase : that in the centre our guide did not open to us.
In visiting the picture gallery and the apartments of the
dowager Grand Duchess, we had mounted by this spiral
staircase ; and it was by the same that we were now led
to the top of the building. On both occasions the construc-
tion of this staircase had struck us as being very singular.
It was, as I have said, spiral; but the column around which
it turned was of enormous dimensions ; and the stairs them-
selves, as if 1o be in proportion with it, were at least six feet
in width.

On this sccond occasion, we continued to mount the same
flight, without any diminution of its width, for three stories;
when we found ourselves in a sort of open garret : and close
beside the spot where the spiral staircase ended, our guide
pointed to a net work of iron, fastened by a padlock over 4
hole that sunk deeper below it than the eye could reach.
We immediately pereeived that the monstrous staircase, we
had mounted, wound round this aperture ; and consequently,
that the castle had been built with a view to this frightful
entrance to its vaults. When we again reached the foot of
the stairs, our attention was directed to the centre pair of
folding-doors; which, it now appeared evident, must open
upon the interior and hidden descent. Henry put his hand
upon the lock ; but the damsel stopped him.

« Il n’y a rien 13, Monsieur, vous avez tout vu.”

We persisted, however ; and at length, half laughing half
scolding at our pertinacity, she permitted us to enter.

26
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These large and stately doors opened upon a closet, which
had much the air of a butler’s pantry ; but upon examination,
we found that it communicated both with the dungeon below
and the secret entrance from above. From this arrange-
ment it appears probable, that in some cases, when the un-
happy victim, marked for oblivion, was brought into the
castle, he was immediately led, by this handsome entrance,
into what we may easily suppose might have had the ap-
pearance of a small ante-room ; and there, without further
delay, lowered to his slaughter-house and hLis tomb.

Those who love to penetrate into the recesses of old ram-
bling buildings, and to amuse their imaginations by assigning
uses to most unaccountable collections of arches, vaults, and
passages, should not fail to explore all that part of the castle
which opens upon the gardens. Part of this side front is
converted into a sort of rude green-house ; but by far the
greater portion consists of the most puzzling and intricate
labyrinth of stone and cement that I ever attempted to
thread.

We had fixed on this evening to visit the theatre; more for
the purpose of seeing everything that contributes to the
amusement of Baden, than from expecting to find as much
amusement within its walls, as we were very certain of
meeting without. The building is small, but perfectly large
enough for its purpose, which can only be to a catch a few of the
francs which fly about here so abundantly during the season.

The piece was ¢« Fra Diavolo;” but this performance of it
must not be cited amongl;’ the musical treats of Germany.
Nothing, certainly, could be worse than both music and act-
ing;—a convincing proof that the rooms are too attractive to
leave patronage enough to support a theatre. The most
agreeable part of the business; and which, if the opera had
been worth hearing, would have enabled one to enjoy it in
great luxury, was the easy way in which the spectators left
their boxes, and took a cool promenade upon the walks, be-
tween the acts. How different from the penance inflicted
by being shut up for four hours together, without the possi-
bility of stirring!

The performance was over at half-past eight ; and we then
repaired to the rooms. They were crowded to excess; and
we had patiently to advance, inch by inch, before we could
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reach the scene, which, despite all its hateful features, still
continued to excite in us all a species of interest, more re-
sembling that felt by the naturalist, when contemplating the
quivering nerves of some tortured subject, than anything
else I can think of.

I used formerly to fancy that I understood in what con-
sisted the pleasure of gaming. I thought it arose from an
animating vicissitude of hope and fear, which kept the spirits
in a delightful flutter of excitement. But this was before I
had watched its torturing effects; and I am now utterly at a
loss to conceive what the feeling is, which can tempt men to
endure so great agony. It can hardly be avarice: for a child
can tell, that to lose, and not to gain, is the certain result of
playing at a public table, if the gambler does but go on long
enough to see the chances round. Yet if it be not avarice,
what can it be?

Excepting to those who fecl a strange and tragic pleasure
in watching the workings of the human soul, a gaming table
must, onc should think, be as totally devoid of amusement
as the monotonous progress of the tread-mill. What can
equal in dulness the whining, languid repetition of the crou-
piers cry, ¢ Faites votre jeu, Mcssieurs. Le jeu est fait....
le jeu est fait. . . Trois. ... Quatre. ... Le rouge perd, le cou-
leur gagne.” And again the weary sound begins—¢¢ Faites
votre jeu, Messieurs. . .. Le jeu est fait.... Le jeu est fait
....Neuf....Dix.... Le rouge gagne, et le couleur perd.”
Yet this is all the gaming offers, besides suffering: for that the
hours spent there are in truth hours of acute misery, I fcel
perfectly sure. I have watched the working muscles, and
read the agony they expressed, even where the lips have been
firmly set,and the eyes fixed, almost without winking to con-
ceal it. Even in the moments when Fortune seems to fa-
vour the gambler, it brings relief only for an instant; for
scarcely have his feverish fingers grasped the gold, before
they tremble, and relax again, to put once more in hazard all
that his soul clings to.

Almost every passion has been successfully depicted on
the stage; yet 1 doubt if the pitiful, yet mighty tortures of a
gambler, while the agony is on him, could he acted. Bever-
ley’s despair is easy to imagine, and probably not difficult to
express: but this is totally unlike the state of a man while in
the act of playing: and I am pretty sure, that hitherto nothing
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has been written, nothing painted, that can convey to those,
who have never witnessed it, the fearful miserics of a ga-
ming table.

There is something, to a looker-on, peculiarly painful in
watching the degradation of such, among the infatuated
throng, as were evidently intended for something better.
Brave officers, whose blood never fell back upon their hearts
when an enemy faced them in the field, turn lividly pale at
the sound of ¢« Rouge perd.. .. coleur gagne;”’ and I have
watched men, whose eagle eye, and proud drmeanour, looked
as if they could not quail hefore anything on earth, shrink .
into littleness, as the gold, they had madly thrown upon the
table, was carelessly raked up by the callous bankers. How
can such men bear the quiet smile, which these rcptiles ex-
change with each other, when some indication of feeling es-
capes—when somc throb of agony becomes visible? Perhaps
they do not see this;—but I have watched it, till I have ex-
pected some ruined victim, mad with suffering, would crush
them to death beneath his feet.

But I will dwell upon this hateful speetacle no longer.
It ought not to contend in the memory with all the delight-
ful recollections that Baden must leave. The solemn black
pine-covered hills, the misty valleys hid among them, the
historic interest of their ancicnt castles, and all the bright fas-
cination of light-hearted gaicty, that revels at their fect, will
all, I hope, be remembered, when the frightful horrors of
the gaming table are forgotien.

* * * » * * * n

It was impossible to be within a few hours of Strashourg,
and not visit itt We had already caught sight of its un-
equalled spire; which, seen even mistily in the distance, en-
ticed us onward: and though half reluctant to leave Baden
for a day which we might certainly have added to our stay
there, we yet decided upon doing so ; and rising at an early
hour, set off to cross the barrier between Germany and
France.

The crossing this barrier is in general not performed with-
out considerable inconvenience: but we had been warned of
the ultra strict examination which takes place at the Douane
at the entrance of the city ; and took care to have no baggage
to annoy us. We were, however, witnesses to one or two
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searches, which enabled us to judge what we should have had
to submit to, had it been otherwise: and I certainly never
saw caution to so comic an excess. We saw two ragged pe-
destrians overhauled; who laughed most heartily during the
operation, conscious, poor fellows, that they carried nothing
beside their own lawful limbs. But had they been suspected
of introducing the most precious contrabands, or the most
fearful treasons, the scrupuious douanier could not have done
his duty better.

Strasbourg has little that is beautiful to show, exeept its
church ; and that, at Ieast the spire of it, is matchless. The
original conception of the whole huilding was very noble;
but it happened here, as it frequently appears 1o have done
elsewhere, either that the funds for the undertaking failed,
or that those, who had devoted themselves to the work, were
buried within its own walls before it was finished. The
consequence of this is, that when closc to the building, this
light and clegant. spire, which seems meant to picrce the
heavens, is from the condition of what was intended to be its
fellow, rather a deformity than a grace.

The west front is very grand in design and proportions ;
and almost too profuscly elahorate in ornament. It is said
that the multitude of little statues which surround the great
western door-way arc by the hand of a female, the daughter
of the architeet of the tower. The gencral appearance of all
the external sculptures, which are lavished on every part of
the building, and look as if thrown against it by handfuls, is
rich to excess; but cannot to my fancy be compared in grace
or digpity to the cfleet produced by those parts of the Co-
logne Munster which are finished. The spectator must be
at some short diswaance from the chureh, on the fortifications
for instanec, before the beautiful tower can be scen to advan-
tage. Its lightness is such as then to give it the appearance
of a model, construcied with fine wires, than of an enormous
structure of stone. The clegant curves of its spiral stair-
cases are seen from top to bottom; and the light is permitted
to pass through it on all sides, with a regularity, in the form
of the apertures, which gives the idea of a transparent cm-
broidery of flowers.

The interior was majestic from its vastness, but st.rangcly
incongruous in style; some parts, particularly the windows,
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being finished in the highest degrec; and others, as the
dome, being left rough as the masonry of a rustic bridge.
While wandering about the enormous aisles, and examining
the side chapels that open from them, I found, as is usual
with me whenever I tread ground described by the Scotch
enchanter, the exact spot where Margaret of Anjou kneeled,
and where the noble Oxford received her last commands.

I entered the church with the intention of climbing to the
top of its spire; but gave it up on listening to the sacristan’s
account of the ascent. My son, however, who is not easily
discouraged by threatened fatigue, persevered in his deter-
mination, and achieved the enterprise ; but confessed, when
it was over, that it was neither easy nor agreeable. Above
half the tremendous height (500 fcet) is scaled by steps on
the outside of the spire; and though these are protected by
a rail, it is so slight, and its supports are so distant from
each other, that it takes but little from its horrors.

It is on record, that thrce females have been at different
times so overpowered by the giddy eminence, which they
had reached, when elimbing it, that they have thrown them-
selves off in a momentary fit of delirium and been dashed
to atoms. 'The latest of these awful accidents occurred with-
in the last ten years; and the man, who recounted the tale
to Ienry, while he was standing on the self-same pinnacle,
told him that he had himself witnessed it. Ile said that the
unfortunate creature was quite a young girl; and the first
symptom she gave of her senses wavering, was excessive
mirth. She laughed and shouted, as if in ecstacy ; and
having reached a point where nothing intercepted her view
of the abyss below, she sprang off, screaming wildly as she
fell.

«The sound of that cry, as she passed down, was terrible,”
remarked the guide. Terrible, indeed! too much so to bear
thinking of.

The protestant church of St. Thomas is another object
pointed out to the attention of travellers. Its celebrity
arises from its containing the splendid monument erected to
Mareschal Saxe; and also the imperishable remains, as they
are called, of a Count of Nassau and his daughter. The last
of these is an uninteresting, and most irreverent exhibition
of the bones of the dead, kept in glass cases, and clothed in
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trumpery garments, which, it is evident, are occasionally
renewed. The Count’s face has been refreshed also, being
thickly covered with a recent coating of paint. The head
of his daughter is merely that of a skeleton; on the bare
skull of which is placed a wreath of flowers, There is some-
thing revoltingly indccent in thus taking from the tomb the
remains of noble individuals, to whom honour was intended
by the ceremony of embalmment ; dressing them in fanciful
attire, and placing them in the vestry of the church, whose
sacred roof was mncant to cover them, and then exhibiting
them for a penny a-picce to all comers.

Far different is the extraordinary spectacle at Kreuzberg;
where such of the living, as have nerves cnough to stand the
awful sight, may well be permitied to descend into the grave,
to behold the unaccountable preservation in which some un-
known natural causc has kept the remains of the monks who
lie buried there. No abortive attempt has been made to save
them from returning to dust, by the application of rich
balms and precious spices; and the brothers of the commu-
nity rest there undisturbed beneath their altar, as they were
laid by the hands of their friends, each in the weeds of their
order. Why they have not followed the common law of
mortal mould is a question sufficiently puzzling to justify a
strong degree of curiosity; but certainly no feeling at all
similar to this is gratified by beholding the disinterred
fragments of the Nassau mummies.

The monument of Mareschal Saxe is very magnificent;
being composed of many colossal figures of white marble,
which are well shown against a pyramidical back-ground of
grey. But when we saw it a living figure stood at its base,
which more than divided our attention. It was that of a
maniac; but of one who, in losing reason, had still retained
so much of gracc and dignity, as to show that it is not by
his highest attribute alone that man is superior to every
other mortal thing.

This unfortunate gentleman was an officer of rank in the
French service, and had received a wound in the head.
Being a person of large fortune, and perfectly harmless, he
is kept under no restraint; except that a servant always attends
him, who it is his pleasurc should be dressed asa soldier.
I never saw a more graceful or commanding figure than that
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of this poor madman; and the wildness of his countenance
and gesticulation often suggested the idea of enthusiasm,
rather than insanity. He was dressed in mourning ; and
the only peculiarity of his attire was the wearing a black
silk handkerchief round his body like a military sash. He
was conversing in a very animated manner with a gentleman
whom he had casually met in the church, and who appeared
to listen to him with the deepest interest: but from time to
time he stopped short in his discourse, and uttered a few
magnificently powerful and musical notes, as if to try the
effect of the reverberation from the vaulted roof; and then
he put up his finger in the attitude of one who would enjoin
silence, while his uplifted countenance had the expression
that onc could imagine in a person listening to sounds from
hcaven. lle paused before a monument, whose inscription
announced that it was in memory of one who died young,
e shuddered—¢ Si jeune,’” said he, in an accent of deep
melancholy;—¢¢ est 1l possible!”’—then turning away and
shaking his head, he added—« Mais enfin!”.... It was
not difficult to follow the course of his sad thoughts.

1 have secn many maniacs ; but never one with features
so like what poetry would choose to represent insanity.
There were moments when the struggle between memory
and madness was so evident in his fine countenance as to
make onc’s heart ache. IIow Garrick would have gloried
in mecting such a study!

The environs of Strashourg are perlectly flat ; and, were
it not for the ever-beautiful line of the Vosges, which is at
no great distance, would be totally without beauty. There
is, however, one source of interest in the neighbourhood,
that would atone to many for want of all clse; 1 mean its
antiquitics. The traces, always so legible, and often so no-
ble, of Roman art and Roman power, through thc Rhenish
territories, cannot be counted as tne least among the mani-
fold attractions that draw all Europe to visit it. But here
the avenue, through which we look backward upon the past,
formed as it is of the relics of every age that has preceded us,
reaches beyond the period at which Rome’s legions con-
quered and enjoyed the strongholds and luxurious baths of
Germany. In the neighbourhood of Strasbourg, particularly
in the direction of the Vosges, nuincrous vestiges have been
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found of idols and of shrines of a much more barbarous and
remote antiquity : and I was told by a gentleman, who had
passed more than one summer in the pursuit, that an enthu-
siast in such lore could nowhere find 4 region more rich in
antiquarian treasures, or more pregnant with uncontradicta-
ble theories, than the remotc and solitary heights of the
Dachshourg,

We spent the only evening that we were in Strasbourg in
walking to a spot, something between a wood and a garden,
called the Robertsan, but which has not the best features of
either. We took coftee in one of its howers, which in busicr
times might have heen a scene of gaiety ; but it now wore an
aspect of such utler loneliness, and the conspicuous prepa-
rations for company, which came not, gave it so mourhful
an air of dulness, that we lingered not long amidst its un-
peopled alleys and untrodden promenades.

We were well rewarded, however, for the fatigue of the
walk, by having the tower bcfore us as we returned. It is
quite worth while to cross the frontier for the pleasure of
looking at this master-picce.

The good people of Strashourg were very full of politics
and of news at this time: for the riots had just taken place
at Basle ; and at the table d’héte where we dined nothing
clse was spoken of. The event seemed, 1 thought, to create
more merriment than alarm. On our return the next day we
amused ourselves with talking the matter over with our
driver; who, though a German, spoke very good French.
He was a lively, gay-hearted young man; and scemed to
look down upon emeules and revolutions with a good deal
of contempt

« Apreés tout, Messieurs, qu’est ce que cela nous fait ?—
Mangez et boire—voila notre aflaire : et pour la politique,
s’il faut que nous en parlons, ¢’cst sculement pour étre a la
mode.”

We reached Baden in good time to dress for our last din-
ner at Chabert’s. 'We saw a few new faces, and missed a
few old ones ; for a day and a half will make this difference
at Baden. We were told, by onc of our accidental acquaint-
ance, that people of many nations come for a single day;
lIook well at all the various figures collected there; dine in
good style at Chabert’s; and in the evening risk a handful
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of gold at the gaming table. If they win, they pass another
day ; and so on. Dut if they lose, they depart the ncxt
morning, having ‘“passed a very gay season at Baden.”

On this our last day, we remarked a party seated at a ban-
quet of more than ordinary splendour. The ladies were all
English; and he who gave the feast was evidently so too:
for the rest, whiskers and moustaches defied me; but « Rule
Britannia,”” and ¢God save the King,”” commanded from
the band, showed that English feelings predominated. IfI
mistake not, one most lovely girl of that party was the object
of all the cost and pains bestowed on it. Perhaps the pret-
tiest maiden in the world, as Amadis said, is now Lecome a
bride. If so, 1 hope she looks back to her gay days at Ba-
den with pleasure.

I certainly do not imagine that this gay banqueting-room
would, for a great length of time, be preferred to nome; but
as a varicty, or a visit, it was most amusing. It was almost
impossible not to weave the characters so constantly scen
there into a romance; and the morning hours, and the even-
ing hours, during which the same figures flitted round me,
assisted this so well, that I felt as if living amidst the pages
of a new novel. The most remarkable heroes of the rouge
et noir table often furnished me with a study, during the
interval of relaxation which they allowed themsclves for
their dinner. Their tables varied with their fortunc. Some-
times the quarter where they sat rivalled a few de jole in
noise, so rapidly did the champagne corks fly into the air;
and sometimes the very same set dincd with the most exem-
plary sobriety.

Occasionally a party with coal-black cycs, and highly-
arched noses, would place themselves round a table; and
there onc should see no pork ; it may be that these were
from Francfort. Here might be seen a portly geutleman,
with a fair-browed wife or daugh.cr, who looked about him
with less curiosity, ate his dinner with more tranquillity,
and scemed more at home than the rest: this must be a high-
born Baron of the empire. There sat a pair of companions,
whose roving cyes had a look of business in them ; they
spoke in whispers, ate little, and drank less; yct lingered
long over their solitary bottle, and looked with no idle
glance upon the varying scale of profusion with which the
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guests were furnished : thesc probably had dceper recesses
for their play than the table of rouge et noir.

There was one pretty woman, who constantly dined at
Chabert’s while we were at Baden, and occasioned me much
speculation.  She was perhaps rather more than thirty ; her
eyes were beautiful, bui their expression not such as capti-
vates woman’s admiration ; her complexion was clear, and
with the help of a little rouge, almost brilliant; and her form
exactly such as Rubens loved to paint. She appeared to be
rich and independent. No gentleman ever attended her in-
to the room ; but when she left it, she was generally accom-
panied by two or three. Notwithstanding the particularly
easy gaiety with which she welecomed every man who ap-
proached her, I must presume her respectable, from the so-
ciety in which I occasionally saw her ; but she was certain-
ly a very puzzhng personage. This talking, laughing, flirt-
ing lady was constantly accompanied by a little girl of about
seventcen, who made one’s heart ache. She was the most
quict, modest, unobtrusive being I cver looked at. The
simple clegance of her dress formed as remarkable a con-
trast to that of her companion, as her person and manner.
No one spoke to her ; no one noticed her; in the ball-room
she sat silently beside her laughing fricnd; she never
danced ; she never smiled. At the gaming-table, where
her flighty chaperone often played, she stood close behind
her, with the sume gentle look of immovable gravity. Who
could have had the barbarity to consign her to such cruel
care ? If pity really melts the soul to love, she must, I think,
have conquered many hearts ; for to watch her, and not pity
her, was impossiblec.

Another individual, whosc peculiarities made him remark-
able whencver he appeared, was a man hetween thirty and
forty ; whose face, with the exception of about one inch
square below his eyes, was literally covered with hair. He
was most hideous : yet there was a bustle and a fuss about
him, which constantly compelled one, as it were, to waich
what he was about, though it was really disagrecable to
look at him. At the gaming-table, at the walks, in dining,
in dancing, it was the same; let what might of lovely and
gracious be near, this most inexpressibly ugly person was
still the thing most looked at.  If he played, it was with
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gesticulations so vehement, as to win a stare even from those
whose hearts and souls were shining on the table hefore
them. Yet these grimaces were clearly for the good of
the public ; and by no mecans to relieve his own emotions :
for he did not stake high ; and was clearly thinking more
of himself than his meney. On the walks, his overdressed
%rson assumed the movement of a weathercock in a squall.

ith his glass eternally applied to his eye, he twisted now
this way, now that, with such evident consciousness that all
eyes were upon him, that every soul in the walks seemed to
have entercd into agreement to feed his vanity for the
amusement of watchingit. At table he was, il possible,
more ludicrous still : for in cating, he appeared to gratify
no appetite but vanity. Every finger was in an attitude,
and his eye incessantly roving round the room, to ascertain
that they were looked at. In dancing, hc waved his beard,
his favoris, and his moustaches, as if to fan his partner : and
what made this profusion of hair the more comie, was the
fact, spite of careful combing, he was very ncarly bald. 1lle
called himself Count Something ; but whence or how this
title came, I never could thoroughly understand. Many,
I think, must remember this Orson-Osrick. .

But it is time to leave Baden, and all its multiplied and
contrasted fascinations; the delightful hilarity of its public
walks and public rooms ; and the awful solitude of its moun-
tain-paths : of which there arc some, where, at the distance
of five hundred yards from the subscription rooms, ladies
may find themselves wandering among primeval forests;
and gentlemen may think, as they stride upward beside the
mountain-strcam, that they have abandoned the gaming-ta-
ble for ever.

It is time to leave them all : but I, in common, I imagine,
with every human being who ever visited the spot, and left
it without being utterly ruined, .aust and will indulge the
hope that is not for ever.
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CHAPTER XV,

Return to Mannhcim—German honesty—Tathing at Mannheim, and Baden
—Disappearance of the Jesuits—Voyage to Mayence—Douane at
Worms—Wiesbaden—Walks—Antiquitics—Drinking the waters—
Opera—Rooms—Gaming,

On the 9th of August, we left Baden-Baden for Mann-
heim, having hired a carriage to take us there in one day ;
a distance that I should have thought too long for one pair
of horses, being seventy miles, had not the driver assured
us that he had repeatedly done it without distressing them.
When my son made the engagement with this man, the day
before we left Baden, he was surprised by his drawing a
piecc of five francs from his pocket, and insisting on his
taking it as a proof that it was a real bargain between them.
Henry repeatedly refused ; but the driver as repeatedly de-
clared to him that it was for his own satisfaction, as then,
¢ he was sure the gentleman would employ him, if only to
give him his money back ;’ and so perfectly in earnest was
he, that the contest ended by Ilenry’s being positively forced
to take his pledge that he would be at the door of our lodg-
ings on the following day exactly at six o’clock.

Another trait of onec of the same class of men, I think de-
serves recording. On arriving at Heidelberg, we were so
eager in our desire to despatch all the business that must
necessarily be got through before we could start for the cas-
tle, that while I looked at my rooms, my son was engaged in
seeing the luggage taken from the carriage. During the
time he was thus occupied, our driver followed me, and
I paid him for the day’s engagement.

It seems that the man lingered in the town, in the hope
of taking us on ; for a day or two afterwards, he accosted
my son in the street, who, recollecting his person more ra-
pidly than he could understand his words, pulled out his
purse, knowing that he had not paid him, (as it was his cus-
tom 10 do,) and not having heard me mention that I had done
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so. From this moment, all the poor fellow’s hope of a fu-
ture cngagement was lost in his cagerness to declare that
he was paid—fully paid ; and in entreaties that Ilenry
would put up his purse again ; making it very evident that
he was not only honest, but most feelingly alive to the pain
of being thought otherwise.

We arrived at Mannheim about ten, more fatigued, as it
appeared, than our horses; for the driver declared they were
still well able to go another stage, if nccessary; but most cer-
tainly I was not. We had the good fortune to find our old
apartments at the Weinberg unoccupied; and immediately
felt very comfortably at home.

Our first care, on the following morning, was to learn the
time at which the steam-boat should start for Mayence. This
being three o’clock, we ordered dinner at two, and amused
ourselves in the interval by walking about the town and its
superb gardens, and in taking a warm bath.

¢ Tout est comparatif,”” says the French proverb; and I
ncver was more fully aware of its truth than during this day.
The pretty garden of the bath-house, and its little vine-co-
vered arcade, overlooking the Rhine, had seemed delightful,
the last time I bathed there; and the knowing that my bath
was from the waters of that « abounding river,” was quitc
enough to content me; but now the cxquisitely clear blue
erystal of the Baden baths was remembered; and this from
the Rhine seemed absolutely muddy in comparison. In like
manner, our comfortable private dinners at the Weinberg had
appeared excellent; but now the vision of Chabert’s restau-
rant haunted us ; and, like Sancho’s dread doctor, taught us
to find fault with everything.

During our morning walk, we eniered the Jesuits’ church
while mass was performing there; and again remarked that
the officiating priest had not the tonsure : moreover he wore
loose pantaloons and boots; circu.istances which, though of
no great importance in themselves, yet speak loudly of the
gradual decrease of veneration for catholic pomp and popish
dignity.

Those who run may rcad what position the now extin-
guished Jesuits onee held in this country. There is hardly
a bridge that has not the eftigy of a Jesuit, with a crucifixion
in his arms, placed on its centre: and along the road, beside
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every spring, and repeated at intervals up every mountain-
path, the cap of the Jesuit is conspictious.

The voyage from Mannheim to Mayence is almost en-
tirely without interest, unless it can bi- found from your fel-
low-passengers; and seldom have I felt mere weary of the
thump, thump, thump of the steam-engine than on this oc-
casion. Some degree of excitement was produced, when we
reached Worms, by our being officially informed that ¢¢ Les
employés de la Douanc grand-ducale Ilessoise’” were coming
on board to examine the effects of all the passengers, as we
were now entering that territory. Though conscious 1 had
smuggled nothing, the idea of having our entire wardrobes
turned out upon the deck was annoying ; but we prepared
ourselves for it as well as we might, and each stood, keys in
hand, awaiting the oflicials.

As soon as the vessel stopped, four gensd’armes came on
board, attended by a chef de bureau, who all proceeded dili-
gently to exercise their unpopular calling. I walked towards
the scene of action 5 and saw them unfolding the minutest
parcels, tumbling over caps and frills, and unrolling nicely-
packed engravings ; all with a cruel, hard-hearted sort of ci-
vility, which left nothing to complain of, but everything to
lament. At length this unfortunate box was done with; and
the unhappy face of its owner relaxed, as she relocked 1t from
the expression of misery which had been visible upon it from
the moment the hidden treasures of her trunk were exposed
to the garish eye of day. A second was scized upon; and
another victim stepped forward to minister to her own mi-
scry by offeringthe key. Iut the first fervour of anti-smug-
gling zeal seemed to have expended itsclf: a hand thrust down
on cach side now sufficed. The third was mcrely opened to
be closed again; and then the chef” gave a signal; the men
ceased their operations, moving off with military promptness,
and the business was cnded.  As some dezens of trunks and
portmanteaus cscaped uutouched, I imagine this search is
instituted rather for the purpose of declaring and maintaining
the right to it, than from any fear of smugglers,

The river begins to recover its beauty just above Mayence.
Oppenheim, Nierstein, and the pretty rambling village of
Weissenan, cheer the cye very agrecably for these few last
miles,
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Having greatly disliked the hotel Des ZTrois Couronnes,
at our first visit to Mayence, we now went to the Cheval
Rlanc; where, however, we fared still worse. Dark, dirty,
comfortless, and most full of villanous smells, did we find
it; and our first business was to secure an open carriage for
the morrow, to take us, before breakfast, to Wiesbaden.

The drive from Mayence to this fashionable watering-
place is very agreeable; though it possesses none of that
startling beauty that we had lately been accustomed to. The
immediate approach, however, is extremely splendid; the
buildings being all new, regular, extensive, und handsome.
But the charm of Baden is not to be found amoung them;
at least it was not found by me. There is neverihcless much
to admire ; and had I never seen Baden, or had I been sur-
rounded by a large society, I doubt not that I should have
discovered some of the attractions I have so often heard at-
tributed toit. One of the faults that it had in my eyes will
certainly mend with every passing year: but at present there
is a look of unmellowed ncwness in the Grand Place, that
would rather lead me to call it staring, than noble. The
colonnade, in front of the pretty little shops, is certainly
very gay; and the great saloon at the Kursaal may well be
called magnificent. It is, I believe, the largest room in Ger-
many, being one hundred and seventy feet long, wide in pro-
portion, and of a noble height. It is superbly fitted up
with native marble columns; between which are statues and
busts of fine white marble, after the antique.

In this room there is constantly, during the season, a table
d’hote capable of accommodating 300 persons, by means of
two tables, which run the whole length of the apartment. On
one side of this immense banqueting-hall are rooms for play,
very elegantly furnished; and on the other, the offices of the
restaurant. Behind these beautiful and extensive buildings,
are gardens, laid out & ’Anglaise, with fish-ponds, lawns,
shrubberies, and neat gravel-walks. Seatsarescattered through
every part of these pretty grounds; and immediately behind
the Kursaal, an extensive platform is filled with tables and
chairs, where the company assemble both before and after
dinner,—the gentlemen to smoke, and the ladies to knit. All
this (except the smoking) is very gay and agreeable; but still
it is not Baden; and still less are the long interminable
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rows, which seem to interdict all conversation at the table
d’hite, to be compared to the delightful circles round the
well-appointed tables at Chabert’s; nor can all the magnifi-
cence of the double rows of marble piliars, stretehing down
the hall, atone for the want of these appointments, and, again,
still less, perhaps, for the lamentable inferiority of the re-
past. But meditation on things absent by no means contri-
butes to the enjoyment of things present; and being at Wies-
baden, I determined to see all its lions, and admire them
too, with as few references to any rival lions as possible.

There are several pretty walks, and, beyond all doubt, many
beautiful rides and drives within reach of the baths. Among
the walks I can name two, which I thought particularly
agreeable : the first was by the path which leads from the
Kursaal gardens to the Dietenmahle, and from thence to the
interesting ruins of Sonnenberg ;—the other is to Claren-
thal, and the pretty Fowulon, with its salle de bal.

The whole ncighbourhood of Wiesbaden is rich, beyond
almost any other, both in Roman and Teutonic antiquities;
and it was here that Charlemagne, when residing in his fa-
vourite palace of Sugelheim, indulged himself in the luxury
of warm-bathing, which he is said to have so decarly loved.
‘Whether it be that the Wicsbaden springs are more medici-
nal, or that the surpassing beauty of Baden draws more
healthful idlers thither, I know not; but it is certain that
there is a much greater appearance of invalidism at the
former than the latter place. At Baden, I never saw any
symptom that indicated want of health, in any of the motley
throng assembled there ; but at Wiesbaden, the morning
promenade s singularly sickly in appearance. A long
straight walk, shaded by pollarded acacias, leads from the
Kursaal, and all the splendid hotels near it, to the spring.

From hall-past seven to nine, this walk is filled with the
most uncomfortable-looking sct of ladies and gentlemen
that I remember to have secn.  Several of them certainly
appeared out of health ; but the great majority scemed to
submit gratuitously to the penance of swallowing the nau-
seous and steaming potion which cach held in his band.
"The spring from whence these unsavoury draughts are taken
is situated at the end of a broad alley, which turns at right
angles from the avenue before mentioned. This, too, is

28
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shaded by acacias, and the smoking source has a circular
awning over it, under which stands a man to rinse and fill
the glasses for the young hygeian priestess who presents
them to her sad-looking devotees. The water-drinking
hours at Cheltenham sometimes present groups where the
tint of the primrose, and even of the jonquil, overpowers
that of the rose ; nevertheless, I cannot remember to have
witnessed, there, anything approaching in #risfesse to the
morning assembly around the spring at Wiesbaden. The
water, when taken from the source, is much too hot to
drink ; and it is therefore, I presume, that each melancholy
pilgrim, on returning [rom the shrine, bears a reckiug glass,
which ever and anon is raised to the lips, with most unequi-
vocal symptoms of distaste : while with slow and languid
step each paces up and down till the beverage becomes cool.
As, spite of their completc metamorphis in dress and de-
meanour, I contrived to recognize many of the drooping in-
valids of the morning among the gay crowd that filled the
Kursaal in the evening, I was led to hope that their mala-
dies were less painful than the remedy to which fashion and
good-fellowship induced them to submit.

The only point in which Wiesbaden has the superiority
over its more distant rival, is in its opera. The troop 1s
from Mayence, and far from contemptible. Boieldicu’s
pretty opera of ¢ La Dame Blanche’ was performed the
night we were there. Some of the airs arc exccedingly
pleasing (the Scotch oncs not the least so), and the orches-
tra is by no means bad. But, for a time, I believe, Frane-
fort has very nearly spoiled us for operas.

On leaving the theatre, we went to the rooms; and again
looked upon the thinly-veiled horrors of a gaming-table.
1 here witnessed a little mano:uvre, which shall be related,
for the instruction of the unwary. Immediately before the
place where I stood, sat two persons, one of them pre-emi-
nently well-dressed, and apparently on terms of great inti-
macy with the other, who was much younger and much less
elaborately elegant. They both staked high, and with vary-
ing fortune; but the younger man chose his colour best, and
was at one time the winner of many gold pieces, which lay
heaped before him. Just at the moment when his good for-
tune was at its height, some one, who stood close to me,
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spoke to him, 1le turned his head ;—and his elegant friend,
stooping a little forward, and turning his head too, (as if to
follow the eyes of the other,) gently, delicately, aud most
skilfully, abducted one or two of the gold pieces; which,
before the young man was at leisure to obey the monoto-
nous « faites votre jeu, Messicurs,”” of the croupier, were
quietly conveyed to his pocket. IIow 1 longed to expose
him ! But the ardour of my indignation, though it made my
heart throb, and my cheeks tingle, was yet insuflicient to in-
spire such noble daring. It would, indeed, have been about
as wise, as attempting to rescue the honcy of some silly bee
from the centre of a nest of hornets.

The Sunday banquet at the Kursaal has an air of great
splendour ; for the whole of the immense saloon is filled
with guests. The amiable and popular Duke of Nassau has
a hunting-scat near the baths ; his beautiful chatcau of Bie-
berich is also at no great distance; and, while residing at
cither of these palaces, it is his custom to appear in public
every Sunday at Wiesbaden, and dinc at the table d’hote of
the Kursaal. This good-humoured condescension contri-
butes greatly to his popularity, and is the source of a hand-
some revenue to the restaurant : for, on these occasions, it
appears, that though the tables are stretched to the utmost
extent of the immense hall, they are always fully furnished
with guests,

The gardens behind the Kursaal were exceedingly gay on
the Sunday we passed at Wiesbaden ; and for the last half-
hour before dinner, the esplanade, on which the rooms open,
became thronged.  But whether it were that my fancy was
so bewitched by Baden, that it could be satistied with nothing
else; or that, in truth, [ only saw things as they werce; it
certainly appcared to me that there was much less of fashion
and elegance in this crowd, than in that which had daily
animated the walks at Baden.

On the evening of this day the gaming-table was crowded ;
and once more we saw folly and misery hand in hand, seek-
ing destruction, and calling it amusement. No women
played, but many were occupied by watching the chances of
the game. There was one party standing close to mine, and
among them was a lady, who discoursed more cloquently by
her featurcs, than the generality of her sex, while so young
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and so fair, have yet learned to do with their lips. 1 could
almost repeat, in sober prose, what has been so well express-
ed in verse, and say her body thought:’’—so strongly did
every delicate but powerful feature speak scorn and loathing
of the occupation, and the beings engaged in it.  Yet, plain
as this language appcared to me, it should seem that it was
not equally so to all; for a towering moustache, who stood
ncar, having the air of a man of fashion made up for the sea-
son, had the effrontery to address her, with « Mettrai-je-pour
vous sur la table, Mademoisclle ?”

I hardly know pencil or pen that could do full justice to
the look which answered this. It was not the startled glance
of a terrified girl, abashed and frightened by an impertinent
freedom; but resembled far more the steady cye-beam that 1
once saw Mrs, Siddons dart at Comus, before she replied to
him ; and I almost expected to hear

‘1 had not thought to have unlocked my lips
In this unhallowed air.”

‘The man absolutely quailed before her, and his craven glance
replied as plainly,

¢ She fables not—1I feel that 1 do fear.”

Indigpation scemed to congquer, for one moment, all fecling
of timidity ; for it was not till the next that she blushed;
and then ncck, check, and brow mantled so painfully, that
she drew the old gentleman, on whose arm she lcant, from
the table; and retreating through the crowd, as hastily as its
closeness permitted, left the room.

* * » L & *

One of the prettiest featurcs at Wicesbaden is the row of
gay shops under the colonnade. These form a sort of bazaar
mn the open air; and the fantastic costume of the venders,
both Tyrolese and Swiss, gives the whole scene the air of a
fancy fair. 1 think a good imitation of such costume might
furnish a very agreeable varicty at any rustic féte, whcre the
ultimate object may be to make hoth the talents and vanity
of the rich minister to the necessities of the poor. It would
be too attractive for a London sale, but would do cxcellently
well in the:country ; and the fair artisans might be rewarded
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for their kind-hearted industry by a dance on the green, after
they had disposed of their wares; being ready clad in the
prettiest dancing dresses in the world.

It appeared almost as general a fashion to sup at the Kur-
saal, as to dine there ; but the parties at supperate a la carte,
instead of being supplied as at a table d’héte. The whole
arrangement, however, is immeasurably inferior to Cha-
bert’s. During supper on the last cvening of our stay, we
were regaled by the music of an excellent band of Jewish
musicians. They had with them a boy of about ten ycars
old, who sang deliciously ;—but listening to him was like
watching the beauteous colours of a dolphin while expiring :
the life and being of his sweet voice was evidently perishing
under its display. '
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CIIAPTER XV

Nassau Scenery—Langen-Schwalbach—Nassau—FEms—Pleasant Rencon-
tre—Kurhaus—Public Rooms—F.xcursion to Branbach—Fortress of
Marksberg—Boat on the Rhine—Pilgrims—Attempt at Suicide.

THz drive from Wiesbaden to EEms is much 00 varied in
its beauty to admit of detailed description. There are points
of it equal to anything, even in the neighbourhood of Baden
itself. And it is here that I would wish to lead all those
who, while they speak disparagingly of the Rhenish scenery,
in fact know nothing about it ;~—beyond what may be learn-
cd from catching a hasty glance at the side front of a rock,
or through the tangled entrance of a dark valley, from the
deck of a steamboat. I imaginc that all who arc accused of
laudatory exaggeration upon this subject, and are said, accord-
ing to the usual phrase, to ¢“rave about the heauty of the
Rhine,”” have become familiar with the various indescribable
scenes which are to be found among the intricate recesses of
this portion of the Nassau territory. 'T'he voyage betwecn
Bingen and Coblentz is the part of the river expedition which
least disappoints the floating tourist ; but it is behind the
cliffs, whosc « castled crags’” diversify the right bank, dur-
ing the whole of this distance, that the most beautiful scenery
is to be found. The capricious variety of rock, and forest-
covered hills, the dark, deep, lonely valleys, the narrow
pathways leading up to the wild sequestered ruins hid
among them, the pretty windings of the silvery Lahn, with,
from time to time, bright glimpses of the ¢ exulting river”
that flows through the sunny landscape in the distance, alto-
gether make this region a source of ctcecding enjoyment to
the real lover of Salvator Rosa-like combinations.

The baths of Langen-Schwalbach, or Schwalbach, as it is
generally called, are situated between Wiesbaden and Ems,
and make excellent head-ruarters for those who do not wish
to enter into the constant dissipation of either. The strength-
ening and restorative effcets recorded of the waters are such,
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as to make it wonderful they are not more resorted to by
English invalids: I was assured that, though both Ems and
Wiesbaden often overflowed with English, it was rare to
hear that any of our countrymen made a permanent abode at
Schwalbach. Nothing, however, can be more quictly agree-
able than the aspect of the place. The singularly wild and
lovely country in its neighbourhood is made accessible by
innumerable pretty pathways; the lodgings are cheap and
commodious; and the hotcls, as far as one dinner can justify
an opinion, are well-ordered and comfortable. We passed
only a few hours herc; but, had time permitted, I would
have willingly remained as many days.

The celcbrated Seltzer spring is at the distance of six leagucs
from Schwalbach; and though this rises likewise amidst beau-
tiful scenery, the place is almost too much one of traflic,
from the immense quantity of the water exported, to be an
agreeablc residence. The hot spring of Schlangenbad, which
is considered as highly salutary, is about two leagues from
Schwalbach; but notwithstanding its reputation, the extreme
beauty of the scencery, and the comfortable accommodations
of its hotel, it is still but little frequented by foreigners.

From Schwalbach to Nassau, the beauty of the country
seems to increase at every step; and on approaching the latter
town such a collection of picturesque objcets crowd together
to greet you, that this little place, poor and forsaken as it
looks, seems cxpressly intended for a princely residence;
and, were I its noble duke, my capital should still be there.

From this lovely spot to Fims the road runs by the side
of the Lahn; and the rocks and mountain forests which
diversify the opposite banks of the stream, and the vine-
covered heights ihat rise above the road, give the approach
to this scenc of elegant dissipation such an air of sequestered
loneliness as might befit the entrance to the valley of Rasse-
las. The contrast is very great on driving onward beside
the public walks;—the change is almost as sudden as if
wrought by the wand of Ilarlequin ;—for, while still in the
very height of picturesque enthusiasm, watching the clear
reflections of rocks and trecs on the tranquil bosom of the
stream, we suddenly found oursclves between a row of
hotels on one side, and a crowded public walk on the
other. A full band, playing some of Mozart’s popular airs,
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was slationed in a bower-like sort of orchestra, within a few
yards of the horses’ heads as we passed;—veils, parasols,
and whiskered exquisites moved in chequered maze before
our eyes ;—and all the sights and sounds of a gay watering-
place surrounded us.

It was, probably, the suddenness of this change which
made mc fecl, in quitting the carriage, something like
the sensation of being lost in a crowd. The day had been
passed in a manner to make onc almost forget everything,
but the woods and wilds we had been traversing; and at the
moment I would rather have found my quarters under
shelter of the lowliest roof in the forest than amid the bril-
liant gaiety of Kms. This moodiness, however, vanished
completely half an hour afterwards, when, having secured
apartments, we stumbled, by the luckiest accident imagina-
ble, upon the agrecable knglish acquaintance we had made
at Godesberg. The valuc of such a renconter at a foreign
watering-place is infinitely greater than it could be anywhere
else; becausc the company there arc seldom sufliciently
stationary to make introductions of much use; and, without
some such lucky chance in his favour, it is a hundred to one
against a passing traveller’s having the advantage of know-
ing a single individual of the animated throng movinground
him. This fortunate meeting, however, not only secured
us from that most melancholy of solitudes which is found in
the midst of a crowd, but immediately put us aw fuit of
all that it was most agrecable to know of the place and the
people.

Ems cannot attempt a competition cithcr with Baden or
Wiesbaden, as to its public walks and rooms. A low-roofed
sort of pavilion by the side of the river, is all the
preparation yet made for assembling, either for dancing
or play; and little decoration has bcen bestowed on the
walks, beyond some rather unsighuly trees, planted in rows,
and a few henches placed at intervals among them.  But the
little valley is itself so beautiful, that it certainly wants no-
thing to adorn it; and it is perhaps best for the numerous
invalids who flock to the springs, that the temptations
to indulge in late hours and crowded rooms should not he
increased.

A long irregular street, containing the hotels, which ac-
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commodate nearly all the company at the baths, runs along
the base of a rocky ridge, called the Bxdersly, which forms
one side of the narrow valley of the Lahn. Some of these
hotels contain excellent rooms, but none have any preten-
sions to magnificence: there is, however, onc among them,
which, if vastness be hcld a quality of sublimity, may per-
haps be entitled to that still higher epithet. The Kurhaus,
as this enormous pile is called, is as remarkable for its ram-
bling, irregular construction as for its size. Three hundred
beds were occupicd in it when we were at Ems, and I was
assured that it had room for many more. This ungainly
edifice touches the Biedersly rock on one side, while the
other is separated from the river only by a narrow gravel
path; the carriage-toad passing through the hotel under an
archway. This singular building belongs to the Duke of
Nassau, who derives a considerable revenue from the rent
of its almost innumerable apartments. KEach room has the
amount of its daily rent marked over the door; and an agent
of the Duke is constantly in attendance to receive the daily
or weekly rveturns. The table d’hite at this house is too
large to promise much comfort. I saw a table there laid for
three hundred persous, but felt no inclination to make one
of them. Many of the smaller establishmeénts have the re-
putation of a better table; that at the hotel de Russie I can
venture to pronounce cxcellent.

We did not fail, according to our Baden and Wiesbaden
custom, 10 go to “1the rooms,” the first evening we passed
at IXms; but we soon found we had no business therc, and
made a hasty retreat.  T'wo or three apartments were open
to the public ; but they were ill-lighted, and looked almost
desolate: a few groups of ladies and gentlemen, evidently
strangers, like ourselves, were passing through them ; but
the only company appeaving to be there by right consisted
of about a score of singularly ill-looking persons, seated
around a rouge et noir table. It seems that the more ele-
gant and aristocratic mischief at Ems is carried on at the
private lodgings of the parties engaged in it; but I fear it
must not be presumed, from this, that gambling prevails less
here, than where its theatre is more public ;—on the contra-
ry, that most hateful process, by which the cool and caleu-
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lating villain fleeces the thoughtless and unwary, is said to
be often in full action here. At rouge ct noir, Folly stakes
against Fortune; and though the odds are terribly against
Folly, she may generally look for fair play; but where
Knavery makes Fortune his thrall, and forces her to take
the credit of all the tricks he may choose to play, poor Folly

isbadly off indeed.—And Ems has been the scene of more
than one gambling tragedy.

The morning after our arrival at the baths, our fricnds
having proposed an excursion through the forest, to Bran-
bach, and the fortress of Markskerg, on the Rhine, we gladly
set about preparing for it. In addition to the socisble hired
for the occasion, our party required the assistance of two
donkeys; and as it is the fashion to be very active, and do a
great deal of business before breakfast at Ems, we crossed the
Lahn by its little bridge of boats, which looks like a miniature
imitation of those on the Rhine, and were among the first
customers at the picturesque shed, where the herd of saddled
donkeys stand to be hired. There is nothing more peculiarly
characteristic of the place than this shed, and its accompani-
ments. Many of the excursions amidst the beautiful country
in the neighbourhood are through roads that are better tra-
versed by the feeg of donkeys and mules, than by any less
humble beast; and accordingly, thc demand for them is so
great, that nincty-six donkeys, and four mules, are to be seen
every morning, gaily caparisoned, with a proportionate num-
ber of attendants, each cloquently, and somewhat clamorously,
recommending their own particular beasts. Every individual
quadruped of this numerous herd is labelled on the forehcad
with a number; and some of the numbers which belong to
the strongest or best-managed donkeys, are as well known
throughout the place, as the names of the most distinguished
personages.

« Forty-seven! forty-seven: ’ exclaimed more than one
voice among the applicants, who began 1o arrive. But we
had already the happiness of having secured the beautiful
zebra marked forty-seven.

« Twenty-two!”—¢¢ Scventeen!” —¢¢ Fifty-six!”’ bawled
the eager customers; while the proposal of other numbers,
backed by the assurance of their respective merits, was
bawled louder still, by the drivers. Fortunately, a police-
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officer is always in attendance, to pievent the spirit of com-
.pelition from becoming troublesome, or any exorbitant charge
being made; and his occupation appeared to be no sinecure.

This important business happily arranged, we re-crossed
the bridge; and in our way to the hotel Des Quatre Saisons,
our friends led us to the source, at which it is the fashion for
all the world to prelude their breakfast by a smoking glass
of brackish water. This spring rises in, or is at least con-
ducted to, a strange, dark chamber, supported by pillars,
situated under part of the Kurhaus. It is open to the street,

-and entered by many archways;—these are, nevertheless, not

sufficient to prevent its having a dark and gloomy appear-
ance. It is, however, under this sombre shelter that all the
smart shops of Ems are to be found, and the scenc is singu-
lar enough. On this occasion, we had not time to amuse
ourselves long with its peculiarities; for the misty morning
was brightening into a lovely day, and we were anxious to
set out upon our expedition.

Beautiful indeed was the road, which now led us to the
banks of the Rhine, and wild as beautiful. We mounted the
steep hill rising on the left bank of the Lahn, only that we
might dip again into a dark decp chine, where nothing less
than mid-day sun could chase the eternal gloom of the thick
forest which clothed its sides. Again wc mounted, and then,
over the world of dark woody hills which rose and sank
around us, we caught sight of the bold broad stream, secm-
ing as though it carried light and life through the Jandscape.
We had still, however, many a stcep mile, both up and down,
to go, before reaching Branbach; but, whatever our horses
and donkeys might think of it, I could have wished for morc
miles still ; for each seemed lovelier than the last. We passed
a maison de chasse, belonging to the Duke of Nassau, the
walls of which were ornamented with antlers, some of them
very noble ones. Under the shelter of the wood close by,
is a sort of rustic ball-room, the orchestra of which is ar-
ranged with a taste so truly sylvan, that none but Pan, or his
disciples, should presume to play there.

From this point the road began steadily to descend towards
the Rhine; and, ere long, we reached the curious little town
that was to be our gite for the day. Here, towers, too old
to convey any certain indication of their origin, but re-
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nowned by legends and mysteries innumerable, divided our
attention with the lovely Rhine, which flowed close to the
pretty garden of our hotel. I almost regretted that there was
anything else to sec; for many a summer’s day might be well
spent, in looking only at the scene which the terrace of that
garden gave to view. DBut the fortress of Marksberg rose
majestically above our heads; our dunkeys were pronounced
to be in good condition to start again, and, turning our backs
upon the river, we prepared to mount the steep but beautiful
path, that led to this last of all the Rhenisl: fortresscs.

Mrs. W , having alrcady seen the castle, wisely de-
cided upon enjoying the cool and tranquil luxury of the Bran-
bach garden; and I set off with the rest of the party. Had
I trusted to any fect less sure than those of the steady quad-
ruped on which I was mounted, I might have felt, and not
unreasonably, some alarm from the nature of the path. It
was narrow and steep ; its boundary, on one side, often pre-
cipitous ; and, worse still, the summer drought had showered
upon it so many loose stones, and treacherous rolling pebbles,
that many a step was abortive, leaving the piefon rather
lower than when he made it. Neverthcless, we reached the
bare and rocky summit in safety.

Never, I think, from any of the various points, whence 1
have gazed upon the Rhine, did it look more glorious than
from the little platform before the gates of Marksberg. The
day, the hour, was all that summer could give of best and
brightest—just clouds enough to temper, by their flitting
shadows, the too fervid splendour of the strecam; and a
breeze, that seemed sent on purpose to fan those, who had
laboured up that toilsome rock ;—for all below it was so
hushed and still, that not a vine-leaf trembled.

Major W had cither knocked, or rung, or blown a
horn, or given some signal or nther to the sentry, notifying
that we wished to enter, for, long before we had < gazed our
fill,”’ we were informed, with all military courtesy and
promptness, that his Excellency the Governor permitted our
approach.

Marksberg is the only fortress in Nassau, and, moreover,
the last gplitary remnant of the castled strongholds of the
Rhenish hobility. This alone remains to tell us what they
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were “in the ancicnt days, in the generations of old :’—
and, till the dark chambers of its massive towers, its rock-
* hewn stairs, its deep and nameless recesses, and the terrible
array of its chamber of dcath, have been visited, the imagi-
nation of the tourist may strain itself in vain to picture forth
these castles as they have been in their days of power. I
doubt whether the most accomplished engineer of the present
age, if his savovir be wholly modern, could deseribe this forti-
fied castle intelligibly : I may, therefore, be casily forgiven,
if, while I recommend that every one should go to sce it, 1
_ add the assurancc that it is impossible for them to understand

anything about it till they do. On entcring the gates,
almost every object had in some degree a military air,
Stands of arms rested against the massive walls:’ soldicrs
were busily engaged in cleaning their caparisons, and a few
sentries appeared on duty at different posts.

A non-commissioned oflicer was appointed 1o atiend us,
who did so with a courtcous civility which spared not either
his time or trouble; and 1 much question if he ever befcre
acted as guide to a party so insatiably curious. The fatigue,
however, was not all his own. I feel certain, that I could
have traversed every corner of Ehrenbreitstein with less
labour than it required to grope through the utter darkness
of some of the Marksberg passages; to thread the mazy
windings of others, amidst masonry that seemed to prepare
a trap for head or shoulders at every step ; or to clamber up
the ladder-like staircases, two fcet at the very least for every
step, which led to the central tower. 1ut this last feat once
accomplished, we were fully rewarded for all the fatigue it
had cost. Not only the Rhine, both up and dewn its course,
here so thickly studded with a variety of beauty, spread out
its shining glory before us; but the old roof acd towers, im-
mediately bencath our eyes, had an intercst which almost
prevented our looking at anything else.  Our conductor
pointed out two towers, in each of which a prisoner of state
was then confined: the sentence pronounced against one of
these was for forty ycars, and twenty-two was awarded to
the other. We exchanged a shuddering glance with each
other as we heard it. Our conductor saw this, and quietly
remarked that in most countries the culprits would have for-
feited their lives. «The sentence was a just one,” he con-
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tinued :-—¢had their offence become general, the peace of
the country would have been destroyed ;—and many inno-
cent would have suffered, instead of two guilty ;—Dbesides, it
is probable that the punishment of both will be greatly
remitted.”

This was both reasonable and consoling; and, upon the
strength of it, we looked down again upon the roofs, which
shut in those erring mortals, with a feeling, which, spite of
their crimes, we would gladly have communicated to their
hearts.

Not from this point, but afterwards from the river, we
perceived, in each of these prisons, a small glazed window,
which doubtless gave air and light to the captives. 1oth of
these openings overlooked the beautiful Rhine, as it flowed
far, far below, as well as the lovely greenwood shades on the
opposite shore; but I felt doubtful whether more pain or
pleasure would be caused by this. To look upon the bound-
less freedom of nature, and know that it is not for you, must
be worse, I think, than not looking upon it at all. Nothing
certainly can cxceed the dismal sceurity of these awful pri-
sons. Like almost every other castle on the Rhine, Marks-
berg stands aloft, on a high and barren rock; and the intri-
cacy, darkness, and roughness of the ways, which lead from
the prison towers to the outward gates, must preclude every
hope of escape, as long as a single sentry remains faithfully
to guard them.

Having accomplished the descent from this central tower
—a task hardly less arduous than the getting up—our guide
led us into a bare, black-looking, ill-lighted chamber at the
bottom of it; with no furniture but a huge mass of timber,
somewhat in the form of our English stocks, but greatly
larger and heavier. I was rather startled at being told that
this was the place of execution_ and that dismal apparatus the
instrument of it. The fatal machine was placed in the mid-
dle of the room; and whilc we all stood round him, silently
gazing on it, the soldier explained to us the manner in which
it was used. Suspended above it, is a beam with a pulley-
wheel, and behind it a wiidlass. The criminal is secured
in the stotks, and his arms pinioned, while a rope, which
passes thitough the pulley, is put round his neck, and then—
the slightest touch at the windlass is cnough. The whole



WESTERN GERMANY. 231

appearance of this frightful engine spoke its antiquity. A
passage, that opens from this room, leads to onc of the pri-
-son chambers ; below this, and deep sunk in the rock, are
dungeons,—too terrible for the use of the present day,—but
the iron door which led to them was shown us; and, as if to
bring the fact home to our scnses, the soldier picked up a
stone and threw it hard against the ringing metal. The
Secret Tribunal itself bas hardly anything more fearful-
looking than the dark, grim, stcep slopc that leads down-
ward to this iron door. We were told here, and also at the
village below, that a passage exists, bored slanting through
the rock, from some part of this fortress, to a tower which
still stands close upon the water’s edge; but that many
years have elapsed since any use has been made of'it.

Having fully satisfied ourselves that nothing was left un-
seen, of which we could reasonably hope to obtain a sight,
Major W sent a message to the Governor, by a serjcant,
requesting permission to wait on him.

This Governor is an old man, born in the fortress. Iis
father was governor before him, and he has himself held the
station above forty years. Tn short, he is so completely
part and parcel of the place, that a visit to it, without secing
him, is by no means what it ought to be. Major W.
had been introduced to him at his last visit by an officer of
rank; and his present application for an audience was most
graciously received. Ncver, surely, was any one better
fitted for the station he held than this old man. Hard-
featured, weather-beaten, and with a frame that scemed as
hard as the rock on which it was produced and nourished,
he looked as if he could have no sympathies with the world
below. And instead of pitying him for the manifold priva-
tions of his recluse existencee, I felt disposed to make him a
compliment on the singular felicity of a destiny which had
placed him in the only situation he was fitted for.

The old gentleman did the horours of his eyric-like
aparlments very politely—showed us the pictures of his
father and of himself, and led us from window to window,
to point out the heauty of his bird’s-eye view over the rocks
and vineyards which divided him from the world. After
this satisfactory reception I remounted my donkey, and en-
joyed the downward path, comnmanding as it did at cvery
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turn some newly-discovered beauty, infinitely more than the
ascent ; though it was sometimes so steep, that, to avoid
slipping over the head of the animal, I preferred walking by
its side,

We found Mrs. W and a capital dinner waiting for
us ; and the hour of rest and refreshinent, which followed,
was certainly not the least agrecable of this delightful day.
After dinner it was decided that we should have a row—or
rather a tow—upon the Rhine; for, in order to enjoy the
gratification of hoating upon this rapid river, it is necessary
to submit, either first or last, to the slow and painful-seem-
ing process of heing towed up the stream. On this occa-
sion, we determined that the least agreeable part of the voy-
age should be made first; and accordingly, the wife and son
of the boatman harnessed themselves, by cords to the head
of the mast, and drew us slowly and steadily along,.

About a mile and a half above Braubach is a mineral
spring, called the Dinckholder, the waters of which are so
cxcecdingly bitter, that no invalids have as yet taken a fancy
to them. The spring is sheliered by a rude hut, and stands
at the entrance of onc of those fairy valleys which it is so
difficult to pass by without threading, for some distance at
least, the windings of the brook that waters it. But our day
was wearing itself fast away, and we were fain to content
ourselves, as we glided slowly past, by looking up its green
recesses, as far as they were visible, and sending on imagi-
nation to reconnoitre all that were not.

While we were all occupied in gazing on this fair and slow-
ly-moving landscape, a beautiful doe, startled, probably, by
the gentle ripple of our boat, sprang from hchind the shelter
of a patch of vines immediately above us. The timorous ani-
mal bounded upward, from crag to crag, with an agility,
that seemed more like flying, Yan any movement requiring
the assistance of the feet ; and we presently lost sight of her:
but the boatman told us, that we were lucky to have caught
sight of her at all ; for, though the forests abounded with
her tribe, they rarely approach so near the haunts of man.

After an hour’s towing, w 2 turned our boat to the middle
of the stream, and indulged in that most delicious of all
movcments, the floating down it, without the disturbance
either of sails or cars.  While silently, but intensely, enjoy-
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ing this, we were suddenly roused from the reverie, into
which we all scemed to have fallen, by a loud and measured
chant of many voices from the bank. Looking in the di-
rection whence it came, we perccived a number of peasants,
both male and female, amounting, I imagine, to forty or fifty,
walking slowly, and as if in time, to the cadence of their
voices. They were pilgrims, the boatman told us, going
to a shrine about twenty miles farther up the river. This
is, I belicve, by no means an unusual occurrence in this part
of the country ; but the sound of their voices, as borne to
us across the river through the sweet stillness of evening,
had a delightful cflect; and, for us, the rencontre possessed
all the additional charm of novelty.

Our homeward drive was as delightful as the soft clearness
of a summer’s evening sky could make it ; and we returned
to Ems, more convinced than ever, that, in order fully to
enjoy the beauty of the Rhine, it is necessary to pass many
such days as this ; somctimes on its banks, sometimes on its
bosom ; but always with the power to pause and lock around
wherever the scene is fairest.

On crossing the little bridge of boats over the Lahn, as
we returned, we observed an unusual commotion at the end
nearest the town. A considcrable crowd was in the act
of dispersing, as we drove through it ; and one of our party,
who lingered behind to inquire the cause, presently followed
us with the frightful intelligence, that a gentleman, believed
to have sustained severe losses at play, had mutilated his
head in a most dreadful manner, by discharging a pistol in
his mouth, which had, however, failed to kill him ; and that,
utterly unable to give any account of himself, and totally
without money, or any written document about him, he had
just been carried down from the forest, in which he had been
discovered, to a hotel, where he lay, specchless from the
injury done to his mouth, but perfectly sensible, and awfully
conscious of his deplorable condition.

Did the fearful business of the gaming-table go on that
night> The players must surely be something more or less

than men, if it did.
30
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CHHAPTER XVIL

Kurhaus Bazaar—German Ladies—Anecdote of Napolcon—Gumbling
Fanatic—Donkey Excursion to Pfingstwaide—Table A’Héte—Fnglish
Party—Reasons for English Shyncss—Unnecessary in Germany—An-
ecdote of a timid English Traveller—Duke of Nassan—Departure from
Ems—Road over the Taunus Hills—Ehrenbicitstein—Coblentz—St.
Goar.

On the following morning, we were again on the walks at
an early hour, and, accompanied by our friends, revisited
the spring under the Kurhaus. It was crowded with com-
pany, and I was introduced to many noble ladies, who, each
in her close straw bonnet and simple morning gown, gave no
other outward indication of high rank than by the quiet grace
of her manner. How heartily I wish, that, in our national
passion for foreign novelties, we would take a faney for in-
wroducing German instead of French fashions! The unaffected
simplicity, and thorough-bred dignity, of a German woman
of rank, are worth all the coquettish agaceries of the most
accomplished Parisian belle that ever received the stamp of
bon ton—either at home or abroad.

One of the ladies, to whom 1 had the pleasure of being
presented, during my short stay at Ems, was the Countess
&’H . The father of this lady was one of the many con-
spirators against the life of Napoleon ; he was arrested, and
condemned to death. Before the day fixed for his execu-
tion, his wife, a high-born German lady, obtained admittance
to the Emperor, and besought her husband’s pardon, in that
tone of deep and true feeling, which generally finds an an-
swering chord to vibrate with i. in the hearts of others. Na-
poleon was vexed—distressed—doubting—and deeply touch-
ed. The trembling wife stood before him, waitinga double
doom. ¢ Madame,” he said at length, ¢¢ while such proof
as I have here,”” (drawing a paper from a bundle, that lay on
his table,) « while such prouf as I have here exists, 1 cannot
pardon your busband.””  As he spoke, he placed in her hand
a paper, in which the crime was too surely acknowledged,
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* under the signature of the accused. She clasped the scroll
firmly, and fixing her eyes on those of Napoleon, read some-
thing, even as he turned them from her, which gave her
strength to rush towards the hearth ;—and, in an instant, the
record had blazed and perished. ‘I'he happy, but trembling
woman, once more sought the eyes of the Emperor, but in
vain; one hand hid them from her view, and the other
waved her from him. The sentence against her husband
was revised ; and proof of his guilt being imperfect, the
doom of death was changed to that of banishment.

Whilst parading through the motley throng that bustled
through the bazaar-like sort of arcade below the Kurhaus,
the idea of Fisper George often rose upon my faney : and 1
looked about to find something, that I could take for him,or
his ghost : but though I could never quite satisfy myself in
this, I was led to the glove-stand of an original, quite as
whimsiecal, but much less amiable. I know not to what na-
tion he belonged ; but some of the party led him into con-
versation, which he carried on, partly in English, and partly
in French, or German, I really forget which; but a more
ludicrous picture of fanatical hypocrisy, than he contrived
to give in speaking of himself, can hardly be imagined.

¢ Were you at the gaming-table last night ?’ said a gen-
tleman, addressing him.

¢ Oh fic, Sir! how can you ask me such a question? Iwas
in my business, Sir, until I went to rest.”

« But I saw you at roulette, on Sunday night.”

« Sunday, Sir, is quite a different thing. I played on
Sunday in the name of the Lord. Whatever I do on Sun-
day is in the name of the Lord ; that sanctifieth it, let it be
what it will.”

After breakfast, accompanied by the same agreeable party
as on the day before, we sct off, all mounted on donkeys, to
visit the Pfingstwaide silver mine. 'The road took us up one
of the pretty valleys that lead from the Lahn ; and the ex-
cursion enabled my son to collect some beautiful specimens.
"This valley leads to a picturesque ruin, opposite to, but about
a mile beyond, thec mine: we were, however, obliged to
content ourselves with looking at it in the distance ; and to
turn the heads of our troop homeward, from the necessity
of finding ourselves ready for the table d’héte dinner, at one
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o’clock, at the Hotel de Russie, where we had bespoken
places. Our friends were particularly anxious that we should
dine there, as they happened to know the set, which was
composed of many distinguished individuals; and they
moreover expected some amusement, from the oddities of
an additional party who had also bespoken places there.
To make the scene which followed intelligible to the reader,
it will be necessary to repcat the particulars of a conversa-
tion, which took placea day or two before, between the gen-
tleman who related it to me, and another, who is the hero of
my tale. This conversation occurred, I believe, in the pub-
lic rooms ; the parties were strangers to each other, tut both
were Englishmen. Whether my friend, who, for distine-
tion’s sake, I will call Mr. A., addresscd the stranger, who
shall_be named Mr. B., or was addressed by him, I cannot
say, But the following dialogue ensued :—

Mr. A.—« You {ind the Kurhaus a comfortable hotel,
Sir ?”

Mr. B.—¢ Yes, indeed—for this country.”

Mr. A.—¢ And the table ?

Mr. B.—#«The only fault is, that they serve my table
with too great variety.”

Mr. A.—< You do not, then, dine at the table d’hdite ?*°

Mr. B.—¢ At the table d’hdte ! Oh no; Mrs. 3. would
find that utterly insufferable—quite out of her way.”

Mr. A.—« | have never dined at the Kurhaus. It has,
I believe, a very large society. At the Hotel de Russie
the party is much smaller, and so very agreeable, that I
think you would find it much pleasanter than dining in your
own apartment.”

Mr. B.—¢¢Really ? I would certainly make the experi-
ment—for the novelty of the thing—could I induce Mrs. B.
to consent. 1 will propose it to her—as a frolic.”

Mr. A.—¢] hope you will succeed, Sir.”” And, so saying,
he left him.

Before we started in the morning for the silver mine, our
friend had called at the Hotel de Russie, to bespeak our
places at dinner. In the dining-room he had met Mr. B.,
who told him that he was there for the same purpose ;
having, though certainly not without some difliculty, pre-
vailed on his lady to consent.
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We now, thercfore, repaired to the table d'hite, with
some curiosity to observe the eflect it might produce on our
fastidious countrywoman.  As no single room in the Ilitel
de Russic was large enough to accommodate all the compa-
ny expected, two were prepared ; and we had taken our
chairs in the smallest,—because ncarly cvery individual of
the party, who usually dined there, was known to our friends.
These were ncarly all assembled when we centered, and
among them were a Russian Prince, a German Count and
Countess (the lady being a relation of the King of Bavaria),
a German Baron of the Empire, and his lady, and sceveral
others ;—the party altogether amounting to about twenty ;
—a pleasant and sociable sort of intimacy appearing to exist
hetween them all. ' We had just taken our places, when the
family of Mr. . entered. It consisted of two ladies and
three gentlemen. Mr. B. led in his lady;—and a stout-
hearted Mr. B. he was, to venture upon hringing such a
lady into a presence she deemed unworthy her greatness.
The expression ol her countenance, and, in particular, the
attitude of her nosc, which truly seemed

¢ Commercing with the skies,”

presented, by far, the fincst piece of comedy I cver saw off
the stage.

The noble party, seated at the table, bowed at their ap-
proach. Mrs. B. instantly stood stock still—as if petrified
by their audacity.

« This, I believe, is the second table 2 said she aloud,
turning her reproachful eyes upon her husband :—but, being
assured by the civil attendants that it was at this table that
her place was taken, she sat down ;—with much such an air
as Juno might do, if obliged by the Thunderer to remain in
company with some earth-born damscls, whom he favoured
too highly.

The dinner proceeded: it was really excellent—but the
grimaces of Mrs. B. were better still.  When the soup was
put before her, she shuddered ; and, making a sign with her
hand that it should be removed, exclaimed—

« Can they believe it possible that I should cat that ?’

The unfortunate bouilli and cuenmber, so little relished
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by the generality of the kinglish, succeeded; then came some
dish that she ventured to taste ; but though Mr. B. honestly
and bravely pronounced, looking at her, too, almost full in
the face, ¢¢ This is very good,” she ate it as if every mouth-
ful were a sacrifice offered on the altar of conjugal obedience.
Mr. B. endeavoured to louvk lively, and at his ease; and
every now and then attempted 1o converse with his party :
but his topies, chosen, perhaps, with the amiable wish of
prepitiating his lady, were not particularly new.

«It is certainly very singular, that no nation but the Eng-
lish can learn the elegancics of life—no salt-spuons. you see!
and fish after fricandcau!—so absurd!”

Just at this moment, the Countess, who was seated at the
head of the table, took off her bonnet, which one of the
noblemen near her received from her hand, and hung upon
a peg against the wall. T have seldom scen a lovelier, or
more dignificd head than this action made visible. Ier beau-
tiful hair was very tastefully arranged, and confined by a
bandeau, which passed across her fine forehead. Mrs, B.’s
horror was now at its zenith. Her look plainly spoke her
complete conviction, that she was in very bad company in-
deed;—and her indignation found vent in a whisper, not
quite audible, which specdily induced her vexed and peni-
tent hushand to lead her out of the room.

That cases, so extreme as this, of blundering fastidious-
ness, occur but seldom, I am willing to admit; but that they
should occur at all is to be lamented : and the more so, as
the effect, left upon the memory of those who witness them,
is much dceper than they deserve, and tends to confirm and
justify that dislike of Kinglish manners, which is so general
on the continent. Another instance of the same sort of tem-
per occurred a short time before, at one of the less frequent-
ed springs. A party had remained together for some weeks,
were nearly dispersed, three only remaining. These were
the Baron F , who had been Minister from his own
court to that of St. James’s; a general officer, who was
governor of the distriet; and a nobleman who had the
honour of being related to the Royal Family of Prussia,
They were standing at the window of the dining-room, in
which the reduced table d’hdte was about to be served, when
an English carriage, with two young men in it, drove to the
door.
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The tnrec gentlemen congratulated each other upon this
augumentation of their small party ; and when the door
opened, and the young men entered the room, they were
grected by a smiling bow from cach of its occupants.

Without taking the slightest notice of this salutation, one
of the Englishmen, pointing to the table said, « Qu’est que
c’est que ccla ?”

« La table d’héte Monsicur,” replied the waiter, <€ on va
servir a Pinstant.”

“Table d’hite!” exclaimed the indignant young traveller,
¢ we never dine in publie, Sir.”’

And, having spoken these awe-inspiring words, he strut-
ted out of the room, to the extreme amusement of lhe noble
natives.

It is vexatious to hear such storics as these, knowing them
to be true, yet knowing, at the same time, that they no more
furnish a likeness to the better species of Knglish, than do
the caricatures in the print-shops of the Palais Royal. Bat,
of all countries in the world, it is most vexatious that this
vulgar sort of ostentation should be displayed before the no-
bles of Germany. They too have pride, and in abundance,
perhaps; but they keep it as they do their armorial bearings
—it belongs to their house, but it is scen rather on the coat
of their footman than on their own. Their nobility, how-
cver, is never lost sight of, or forgotten; and they have,
therefore, no necd to take any ostentatious or ungraceful
means of proving its cxistence. Where every one knows
his place, and keeps it, there can be no danger of jostling. It
is the eternal effort of every set amongst us to elbow them-
sclves inte the places next above them, which occasions that
sort of sel{-protecting attitude so extremely distasteful to peo-
ple of all classes on the countinent.

A German tradesman has, at no time, the slightest inten-
tion of being mistaken for a Gerinan noble: nor has the no-
ble any fear of being clussed as a tradesman; aund it is this,
as I imagine, that produces the remarkable difference be-
tween a mixed assembly of Inglish and a mixed assembly of
(zermans.

But, unhappily, the present is no time for us to hope that
we may follow their excellent example: it is not while an
active and powerful party are directing all their efforts to
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break down the barriers which mark the different classes of
society, that it would be wise to advocate such a tone of man-
ners, as might aid the work of anarchy among us. It is not
in Kngland, divided against herself, as she now is, that this
graceful, easy, bencvolent sort of intercourse between all
ranks can exist. A little reflection on the subject might,
nevertheless, teach the gently-nurtured classes of England to
walk more fearlessly over the uninclosed field of German
society. The delicate and inoffensive lines of demarcation
are sufficiently visible ; and, where none are inclined to
remove them, there can be no necessity for ererting palisa-
does, chevaur-de-frise, or any other style of hostile barrier.
These could but disfigure the graceful and harmonious
arrangement, and should never be resorted to but in cases of
absolute necessity.  Happy the land where such necessity
exists not! This is onc of the points in which we must
shrink back from a comparison with ¢ well-ordered Ger-
many ;" and the mortification of allowing this is the greater,
because every genuine description of our national manners,
as they were in the days that arc gone, gives as delightful a
picture of the tie that united us all, with no entanglement
from the doubtful situation of any, as Germany herself can
show.

Wo betide those who would remove the sacred land-
marks, that have served usso long and so well! Should they
succeed, our best and wisest will forsake us—abscnteeism
will become as geucral in Kngland as in Ircland—and those
who have done the work will then have leisure to gaze upon
it ; while drooping commerce, expiring art, outraged reli-
gion, and polluted learning, shall each raise a dying voxce,
to thank the parricide patriots as they deserve. *

Wieshaden is now considered as the capital of Nasoau,
and is, in fact, the seat of government; but there is no
point of the duchy which does not appear to be often bene-
fited by the immediate influence of this amiable and popular
sovereign. From all I heard, it should seem, that his with-
drawing his presence, long together, from any part of his
small but beautiful dominions, would be more likely to cause
disaffection among his subjects than anything else he could
do. To avoid this, he divides the year among several resi-
dencees ; and his avrival is hailed around each as a source of
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pleasure as well as honour. Few people have the power of
producing so much individual happiness as the Duke of
Nassau ; and not many, it may be feared, testify so constant
a disposition to usc such power well. The manner in which
this beneficent sovereign is spoken of, throughout his whole
territory, and the excellent cficet of power and goodness
united, so visible in every part of it, may certainly be con-
sidered as not the least among the muny good things, which
this rich little dukedom presents to the observation of the
traveller.

Our summer was not half long enough to permit our enjoy-
ing all the pleasure such a journey is capable of affording ;—
and yet we made the most of it ;—but now, again, we had to
lament the necessity of leaving much unseen, in order that
a project, formed as we passed up the Rhine six or seven
weeks before, might be fulfilled. The quiet little village of
St. Goar was the spot then fixed upon for a week’s stay, that
we might explore at our leisure the country near the Rhine,
at the point where it is most beautiful. We still remained
constant to this purpose, and decided upon leaving Ems for
Coblentz ; from which place the steam-boat would take us
up the river on the following day to St. Goar. We should
have left this pretty place with yet more rcluctance, had we
not arranged to meet, at Francfort, the friends who had
made that city so particularly pleasant to us.

This being settled, we sct off for Fhrenbreitstein ;—and
a lovelier drive than that over the Taunus hills no traveller
could desire. Almost immediately on leaving Kms, the
road winds up a deep ravine, which cuts through the hills
at right angles to the Lahn; and, after slowly mounting
by curves and turnings for two or three miles, we were
placed aloft some hundred yards above the valley : though
hardly farther in a direct line from Kms than when we
quitted it; but still we had not yet attained the summit.
Beautiful beyond deseription were the downward views,
which we caught in every direction as we ascended : and,
when at length we reached the top, such a splendid burst of
distant landscape opened before our eyes, as drew forth al-
most a shout of admiration from us all.

It is on this mountain road that the frontier of Prussia is
again passed, and we were stopped for a few minutes while

31
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an officer of the customs placed a leaden seal on our baggagé.
Soon after this, we began the stcep descent of the Roten-
hahn into the valley of the Rhine, and reached Ehrenbreit-
stein at about five o’clock in the evening. We were now
close to this prodigious fortress, and spent some time in ex-
amining the unequalled extent and wonderful strength of its
masonry. It will be long, I think, crc any human power
will venture to attack it. An carthquake might contrive to
shake its rock-like bastions, or overthrow its sturdy towers;
but I can conceive no inferior force capabir of effecting this.
Having satisfied our curiosity, as much as the time permit-
ted, on that side of the water, we crossed the Lridge of
boats, and finished a long day by exploring that part of the
town of Coblentz which we had not seen at our first visit.
We had then made directly for the Mosclle, which took us
through the oldest part of it ; but we now passed by many-
more modern squares and streets, and found it amuch hand-
somer city than we had imagined.

The following morning, at half-past five o’clock, we were
again steaming up the Rhine. I believe there is some natu-
ral sccret antipathy between me and a steam-boat; for,
though other people seem to enjoy it, I do not; and yet I
can scarcely tell why : for the noise of the engine, though
incessant and teazing, is not very loud ; and the movement,
though perpetual and tiresome, is by no means violent;
while the view on all sides is quite uninterrupted, except by
the accidental intervention of hats, caps, bonnets, and para-
sols. Yet, with all these qualifications, reducing its annoy-
ances, a steam-boat is not agreeable to me. I long to get
on shore, probably because it is impossible to do so ;—and
the more beautiful the objects on every side, the more dis-
contented I grow at being whisked past them.

The greater part of this voyage I passed in the pavilion ;
a symptom of sulkiness, of which I afterwards repented ;
as, just before we left the boat, I found a distingnished ¥n-
glishman on board, with whom I was extremely happy to
make acquaintance.

We reached St. Goar before eleven ; and, within a quar-
ter of an hour, were completely and most delightfully set-
tled in a hotel that overlooked the river. And here my per-
fect enjoyment of the Rhine began; for, always excepting
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our one delightful day at Braubach, I had never till now
looked upon it, or its lovely banks, with any feeling of true,
leisurely, unmixed satisfaction.

QOur landlord having informed us that the table d’hdte
was at half-past twelve, we employed the interval in arrang-
ing our sitting-room, and placing writing-tables and drawing-
tables in the most inviting positions. Wec had each our own
beautiful window, and the river ran so nearly under it, that
no object was seen to intervene between us and its glassy
wave. The view from these windows might last a landscape
seeker for a month; or, indeed, as long as summer clouds
and summer sunshine should continue to vary with their de-
licious vicissitudes the effect of every object within their
reach. Immediately opposite to St. Goar, rises the’ bold
peak on which stands the dark ruin of Katzenellenbogen
castle; at its foot lics the miniature town of Petersberg,
with its old towers and walls; and at a short distance is the
pretty village of St. Goarhausen. The little town is water-
cd by a brook which rcaches the Rhine through one of the
Joveliest valleys in Nassau. This i a bold assertion; but I
fcar not to challenge contradiction from any who have fol-
lowed its windings. The Katz cliff forms one side of the en-
trance to this; and another rock, higher and bolder still,
guards it on the other. Though the front of both these
heights towards the river is so precipitous as, in some diree-
tions, to appear almost perpendicular, their whole surface is
covered with patches of vineyards ; some of which, hardly
a yard square, nestle among the bare crags. How these are
nourished is incomprchensiblc; and how they arc dressed,
pruned, and placked, still more so. Half a league lower
down the river, but still in full view of our windows, is the
Thurmberg, sometimes called the Mons, perched, like its
ncighbour Katz, upon a rock, barren and bare by nature;
but, by the almost inconceivable labour of man, converted
into precious vineyards. Welmich and its mining valley
disappear round the base of the Thurmberg rock, and ter-
minate the distance in that direction. Looking upward, the
river makes a turn so sudden round the famous Lurley rock,
as to give it the appearance of a lake.

We had each of us just completed our separate establish-
ment, and each satisfied ourselves that our own particular
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chair commanded the most perfect view, when the dinner”
bell and the waiter informed us at the same moment that
dinner was ready.

Six or seven Prussian officers, and the master of the hotel
himself, formed the whole party. As the military gentle-
mcn took no notice of us, they debarred us from the pleasure
of their socicty. But this circumstance must by no means
place them as exceptions to the national amenity of manner,
which is so remarkable throughout the country. These gen-
tlemen were in permanent uarters; and the persons, who
may occasionally dine at the table d’hote at St. (Goar, must
be so completely birds of pussuge, that it would be hardly
fair to expect these oflicers should break up the conversation
of their mess—for such in fact is the upper end of the table
—to pay attention to nameless strangers, whom they would
never see again.

As soon as dinner was concluded, we¢ commissioned
our host {0 engage a boat for us, for the whole afternoon,
which he did for about four shillings nglish. We dropped
down the river for about a mile; and, by the help of a pair
of oars, slanted across to Welmich. Our first object was to
climb the rocky pinnacle, on which the Thurmberg ruin
stands; and having learned the best road to it—in truth there
was but one—we began the task. Theascent was steep, and
the path narrow, yet I went boldly on, till we reached a sharp
corner, round which it was nccessary to turn.

The reader must have a head as weak as my own,—svhich
heaven knows I would wish to none,—or he will not appre-
ciate my sufferings on first looking down, and perceiving the
peril of my situation. I had determined upon exerting both
courage and strength to achieve my object; and pushing on-
ward, without looking to the right or left, remained per-
fectly unconscious how frightful was the spot on which 1
stood, till one glance showed me v.ie sheer precipice sinking
beneath me on one side, and the solid rock rising upright
at about two fect from it on the other. 1 became dreadfully
giddy, strange noises secmed to ring in my ears, and T trem-
bled so violently that had I been alone I must have fallen.
In none of my wanderings hau I ever heen in a situation of
so much terror. 'T'o advance or retreat appeared cqually im-
possible, and I stood for some minutes with my eyes shut,



WESTERN GERMANY. 215

cndeavouring to collect intellect suflicient to decide on what
to do. With grest difliculty, and much rcal suffering, I at
Iength scrambled up to one of the little nooks, about six feet
square, whereon grow the scanty vines. Iere I took refuge,
my eyes being relieved from the agony of gazing on the depth
below, by the grape leaves: among which I placed myself,
while my kind and merciful companions, laughing as little
as they could, took measures to release me.  As 1 sat alone
on this tiny platform, studiously avoiding to look upon the
heautiful river, into which I could easily have dropped a
pebble, T remembered too late the poet’s warning—

“ Seek not the giddy crag to climb,
To view the turret seathed by time; '
It is a lask of doubt and fear
T'o all but goat, or mountain deer.”

But, unfortunately, no such wisdom was in my thoughts,
when it might have availed me. ’

It was not long before my two friends returned with a
rope, obtair.ed at Welmich; this they fastened round the stem
of onc of the vines, and by means of holding it in my hand,
I gained suflicient courage to get below the perilous turning,
which, good cragsmen as they were, both confessed to be
frightful. The danger once over, however, 1 could myself
laugh at the excess of terror 1 had fclt, and fully enjoyed the
seene that awaited my arrival at the foot of the rock. The
whole population of Welmich was out to receive me, which
at this hour consisted of women and children, the men being
at work in the neighbouring minces.  These poor people had
seen my situation, and appecared to watch my deseent with
much interest; though they must have thought the danger
altogether imaginary, as they all climb like goats, and dress
their vines in places where to me it scemed impossible to
stand.

After this adventure, we entered a little gusthaus (An-
glicé, inn), and asked for milk and brantwine. Of the lirst
they brought a small cup, perfectly sour; of the last they had
none, but produced some villainous schnapps instead. Having
reposed for a few moments, we asked the sulky-looking,
heavy-browed Caspar Melchior,—for such was the doubly
regal name of the host—what we were to pay. e told us
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we had better return, after the walk we proposed taking ap
the valley, and we should pay him then. To this we agreed,
leaving a cloak or two that had been brought in the boat.

We then proceeded in our walk, which must not be de-
scribed, lest the wild and lovely beauty of the ravine, through
which it led us, should tempt to a wordiness of admiration,
—not the less wearying to the reader, from being only half as
much as might be said of it. We passed the month of 2
mine, whence Henry brought some beautiful specimens;
found the best possible point from whence to look at the
spreading ruin of the Rhinelels on the opposite bank of the
river; collected some lovely wild blossoms; and then re-
turncd to the gast-haus of Caspar Melchior. I thought the
fooks of this man exccedingly detestable at our first visit:
never did a countenance more candidly confess its owner’s
character.  We repeated our demand of ¢¢ what have we to
pay?”’ and, after a little hesitation, he demanded a dollar.
Our boatman, who had come up to mcet us, laughed, hut
said nothing—<Half a dollar then,” said Meclehior. ‘The
hoatman again shook his hecad; upon which I laid upon the
table a sum, which I knew to be more than double his due,
and we walked off with the boatman, and the lad who ac-
companied him to tow us up. On reaching the landing-
place we found Melchior already there, foaming with rage.
The boatman made a sign to us to cmbark, which we did,
while the lad fastened the rope round his shoulders, and pre-
pared to draw us on. Sceing this, Melchior drew a large
open knife from his hosom, and sprung upon the boy, who
saved himself by instantly yielding the towing-rope to his
hand. Having thus made us his prisoners, he again ap-
proached the boat, armed with his frightful knife. Never,
certainly, did three men, in very great and justifiable anger,
behave better than my two young men and our boatman.
The ruftian Mclchior was a pitifui little fellow that either of
them might have jerked into the river in a trice; but it was
plain he rested his security on my terror of a fray; and he
was right, both as to my feelings, and their attention to them.
I prevailed on them to lct the boatman give him the hall-
dollar he clamoured for, and we departed.

Our first fecling, after this outrageous assault, was naturally
a wish to bring the ruflian to legal punishment; but remem-
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bering that St. Goar was in Prussia, and Welmich in Nassau,
we thought any process against him must give more trouble
than he was worth, and the idea was abandoned.

If any scene could have charms suflicieut to soothe the
disagreeable irritation produced by this adventure, it was
that which surrounded us on our twilight return to St. Goar.
The ripple of our boat, as it passed through the water, with
now and then a few strokes of the oar, 10 assist the towing-
rope, was the only sound that broke the profound tranquillity
of the evening.  The river never looks so lovely as at this
hour; like beauty beheld through a veil ; cvery feature is
softened and harmonized; and the imagination, delighted
with all it sees, is in a2 mood to ascribe a charm, more per-
feet still, to all it does not.  When we reached St. Goarhau-
sen, the lad, who towed us, sprung into the boat; and we
could have been well contented had our two oars pulled us
across to our hotel less hastily. But though the voyage
was short, it had sufliced to calm our angry feelings. Cas-
par Meclchior was almost forgotten ; and if, as we took our
delightful Francfort tea, we exclaimed, ¢ Bless me, how re-
freshing!” it was by no means in the spirit of Lady Worm-
wood.

While thus engaged, and with our lamp placed at the
farthest extremity of the room, to prevent its glare from in-
terfering with the silver grey of the landscape, we were
agreeably surprised by the notes of a French horn, ex-
tremely well played, immediately below our windows; and
more delighted still, when the same notes, repeated from the
other side of the water, sunk away into a most dclicious
« dying full”’ in the distance. Then the horn blew a blast,
sharp, loud, and strong, and presently it was answered, not
by one only, but by many in succession; the last being evi-
dently stationed amidst the ruins of the Rhinefels, at a short
distance below. While we were still listening with mixed
wonder and delight, the waiter entered to express his hope
that we were plcased with the ccho.  Pleased we assuredly
where; yet, even afler this cxplanation, some feeling of
doubt rested with us all, as to the possibility of a duet so
perfect being thus performed. To inercase our wonder, or
to remove our sceplicism, the performer ran through a mul-
titude of capricious passages on the instrument, which were
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each and all repeated with such clear and smooth distinet-
ness, that I began to think the sweetest orchestra in the
world was to be found amid the rocks of St. Goar; and that,
one single human leader being provided, to give the spirits
the key, no hetter music need be wished for than its haunted
hollows could furnish.

The next morning our party divided; Mr. II. placing
himself on a mass of rock on the edge ol the river, to take
a sketch of the «cat and mouse,” as countrymen called the
two ruined castles on the Nassau side; wlnic Ilenry and I set
offto look at the celebrated Lurleyberg, amidst whose inacces-
sible caverns dweclls, as the ucighbouring peasantry Lelieve
to this day, one of that pretly amphibious class of spirits
which is called Undine. Below this rock is the well-known
whirlpoul, called the Gewirr; and nothing but the most re-
soiute delermination not to listen to her sweet beguiling voice
can save the navigators who pass it from being engulphed.
Though this danger is, as cvery body declares, so well
known, and the sccurity of the precaution, if obeyed, so per-
fect, it nevertheless frequently happens that men perish be-
ncath this stupendous roek.  Unhappily, this part of the
story is no fable. The immense rafts, by which the timber
of the Black IForest is brought down the Rhine, often lose,
in rough weather, one or more of their men at this point of
their voyage. ‘That portion of the numerous crew which
is stationed at cither cnd of the vast machine, with oars to
accelerate and guide its movements, are very liable to be
dashed from their wet and slippery stand by the violence of
the struggling ecddy which they have to combat; and not un-
frequently the thongs connecting the various portions of the
raft together give way, putting life and property to desperate
peril.  ‘There is somcthing very poctical in the superstition
which has grown out of this danger. This Lurley rock is
a spot so awfully beautiful, and the eeho which every sound
awakens so likcly to captivate and cnthral the attention, the
whole of which is wanted for the difficult task of navigating
the dangerous Gewirr, that it is not difficult to understand
how the legend arose, nor how it has been so long helieved.

The walk from St. Goar to the grotto by the roadside,
immediately opposite this remarkable rock, is one not easily
to be rivalled in any country. All who have been upon the
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Rhine, or its banks, will probably rememher to have heard
the report of a gun, and a few notes from a Freneh horn, as
they passed this spot. They are produced by a man, who
spends his life, or at least his summer life, under the scanty
shelter of this grotio, for the purpose of awakening the
marvellous ccho of the Lurleyberg for their amusement.
We sat down with him, and he seemed exceedingly happy
to talk a little. Tle spoke extremely good French, and en-
terlained us with the popular legends of the most ecle-
brated places, in that most superstitious of all regions,  "The
Pfalz, the Qutenfels, the Rummelstein, the Schonberg, were
all, according to kim, the scenes of most dire and dreadful
transactions: and so nany holes, eaves, whirlpools, and
cddies, are haunted by divers kinds of spirits, that it was
only nccessary to treasure, with due faith, a small portion of
his chronicles in the memory, to belicve that every leaf that
moved in the brecze spoke with ¢ most miraculous or-
gans.”’

In the course of our conversation, he gave us to understand,
that it was he who had played a duet with the echo the night
hefore, for our amusement. I told him that T believed it
was all a trick, und that some onc was stationed on the op-
posite bank, to produce the illusion.

“ Vous lc croyez, Madame?” said he, quietly; and, taking
the instrument in his hand, he produced one of the wildest
and pretticst capriccios I ever heard.  We listened for what
was {o follow, and, for an instant, 1 {clt disposed to believe
that his performance was intended to prove me right; but
then began the response; and on it went, through cvery
sweet vagary, so clear, so firm, so perfect, that the pheno-
menon might well give risc to superstition through all the
country round.

Having enjoyed our surprisc and admiration, he changed
the conversation, by obscrving that we had met with a
troublesome adventure the last evening.  We expressed our
surprise at its having reached him.

“My home is at St. Goar,” he replied; “and Melchior
is too well known parlout, for such a story not to be talked
of.” He then procecded, in his narrative vein, fo tcll us
that this Caspar Melchior had a hrother, wha resembled him
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perfectly in his morale, though totally unlike him in phy-
sique, for he was a perfect llercules; whereas the Melchior
we had seen was comparatively a pigmy. These two men,
he said, had been guilty of repeated acts of violence, which
had exposed them to temporary punishment; but that erimes,
much worse than any yet proved upon them, were strongly
suspected. He hinted something of a traveller, who had
complained of extortion, and had never afterwards been
heard of; and he remarked, that miners had opportunities
of doing drcadful deeds. He talked so leng. and so elo-
quently, upon this theme, that 1 began to be very thankful
the river flowed between us and this fearful Melchior; and
I would not recommend travelling ladies, who, like mysclf,
may love a solitary ramble up these romantic chines, to in-
dulge the fancy where the population are chicfly miners.
We extended our walk ahout a mile beyond the grotto; and,
while retracing our steps towards St. Goar, had the good
fortune to be overtaken by one of those prodigious aceumu-
Iations of timber, in the shape of a raft, of which we had heard
so much. On the Neckar, the Main, and the Mourg, 1 had
scen the constituent parts of this gigantic whole; but ncither
the number of these, nor all I had been told of the magni-
tude of this monstrous fabric, had at all prepared me for its
vast extent, or the singular cffect of the numerous popula-
tion it carried, which amounted, as we were told at St. Goar,
to nearly four hundred men.

Fortunately for the gratification of our curiosity, we were
exactly so placed as to sce it pass the whirlpool; and, upon
this occasion, I am happy to say, that the quadruple row of
stont rowers, at each end, evidently thought more of attend-
ing to the preservation of their lives, than to the syren voice
of the Undine of the Lurleyberg: for, with equal judgment
and strength, they made the fle-ible divisions of this enor-
mous length bend and twist through the tortuous passage
in perfect safety. The moment this was achicved, the whole
crew uttered a joyous shout; and then Undine answered,
but so checrily, that this time it was evident she had no sin-
ister objcet in view, and raisc’l her voice only as a viva! to
their success. In the middle of this floating plain was placed
a lofty stage, on which stood a man, who seemed on the
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look-out, and to command the movements of the rest: —there
were also six very comfortable little dwellings, with glazed
windows, at diffcrent parts of the fabric:—in short, the little
rafts we had scen dashing down the rapids of the Mourg
were, in comparison to this, of which they perhaps made
part, like a single house to a large city. Before we reached
the hotel, we were passed by the two steamboats of the day.
Both had much company, and many carriages on board; but
that which was going down had by far the most, giving indi-
cation that the height of the season was past.
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CHAPTER NVIIL

¢ God save the King”—Village School—i'tussian Fdueation—Freedom
of the Press—Nationud Education—The Rhinfels—Country above St.
Goar—Students—Smoking—Churches—Excursion to Rhinstein—The
Pfalz—Bacharach—Prince  Frederick’s Castle — ¢wspar Melchior—
Nassau Scenery—Boating disagrecable—Star-light—Vine dressers.

WiiLE loitering through the streetof St. Goar,—if that may
be ealled a street, which is open on one side to the river,
—we were surprised at hearing our own beautiful national
hymn pealing from a large building ncar it. [ doubt if the
most heartless radical could hear « God save the King,” in
a foreign land, without some pleasurable emotion; for my
part, I could not resist the temptation to euter the open door,
and discover who the parties were, who showed so excellent
a taste in choosing an air, let the words to which they ap-
plied it be what they might. "This building I found was used
as a school-house, and on cach side the door had a large
reom, onc for girls the other for boys. 1t was the male part
of this youthful population whose shrill voices were pouring
forth the notes so familiar to our cars. They sung the air in
parts, and with wonderful correctness. Qur accidental visit
to this school led me to make some inquirics concerning it
of our civil and intelligent landlord. In this littie village,
as in cvery other part of the kingdom of Prussia, the educa-
tion of the people is the business of the state. So deeply are
the benevolent and philosophical lawgivers of this enlight-
cned country impressed with the belief that the only sure
method of rendering a people pre-eminently great and
happys, is to spread the light of true knowledge among them,
that the government leaves not the duty of providing instrue-
tion for the children of the land to the unthinking caprice of
their ignorant parents; but provides for them tcachers and
books; sclected with a degree of vigilant circumspection
which would do honour to the affection and judgment of the
tenderest father.  Nor is this all:—not only are the means
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of instruction thus amply and admirably provided, but the
children of the people arc not permitted to absent themsclves
from school on any plea except that of sickness, which must
be authenticated by the certificate of a physician.

This system, already so prolific of the happiest results, has
attracted the attention of ail lurope; and England, among
the rest, is said to be taking a lesson on this most important
branch of government, from the benignant absolution of
Prussia. Assuredly she cannot do better; but let her not
put in action one part of this immensely powerful engine,
while another part, on which the whole utility of its move-
ment depends, is left neglected. Wo betide the politician
who shall labour to enforce, hy law, the art of reading; while
he slothfully, viciously, or from party spirit, continucs to
advocate the unrestricted freedom of a press, which fills every
village-shop with blasphemy, indeeency, and treason!  Let
him not dare to imitate the pure and holy efforts of Prussia,
to spread the blessing of knowledge through the land, till he
has manfully sct to work to purify the source whence it is to
flow. lle, who shall best succeed in making the power of
reading general throughout lingland, while this monstrous
mass of impurity is permitted to spread its festering influ-
cnee through the country, will have a worse sin to answer
for, than if he foreed all to drink of a stream he knew to be
poisoned. In Prussia, the purity of all that issues from the
press has become so completely a source of national pride,
that, were the parental care which guards it withdrawn, it
would, I have been well assured, be long before viee would
grow sufliciently audacious to attempt speaking by so uncor-
rapted an organ. Infamy would dog the heels of the pub-
lisher, and prompt justice be done on the miscreant author,
who should dare to violate the sacred pledge, given by the
king to the people, that sin ghall not be the fruit of that know-
ledge which he has thought fit to enforce.

Another vitally essential part of the Prussian scheme of
national education is its watchful religious superintendance
of practical morality.

It is so very casy a thing to teach children to read and
write, that, were these the only objects in view, it would be
scarccly worth while for the government to interfere about
the business. A very poor man may contrive to pay two-
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pence a week to obtain this for his children; and multitudes
may casily get my lord, or my lady, or the squire and madam,
to pay it for them, But it is the cautious, systematic selec-
tion of persons proper for the oflice of teachers, and the im-
possibility that individual whim should interfere in the choice
of them, which can alone ensure a profitable national edu-
cation.

And how is this all-important business transacted with us?
In some places, a teacher is appointed by the clergyman, who
would regulate his parish school with the samne anxious care
which he exercises in the government of hisown family. In
others, some vain and canting Lady Bountiful has the power
of nomination,—and selects a person who shall look sharply
after the uniform, and take care that the children show them-
selves off well, upon all public occasions.

In one village, a staunch constitutional Tory shall exert his
utmost influence that the little people about him may be
brought up to fear God and honour the king. He may watch-
fully see them led to the vencrated church of their fathers,
and teach them to look up, with equal love and respect, to
the institutions of their country.

In the very next, perhaps, a furious demagoguc may insist
that every lesson shall inculcate the indefeasible right to re-
bel. And, if the poor rogues be taught any religion at all,
it may be with the understanding that each and every of
them, when they are big enough, will have as good aright to
be paid for preaching as the parson of the parish.

What can that whole be, which is formed of such discord-
ant clements? And would it not be better for our rulers even
to cnforce such a mode of instruction as might givea chance
of something like a common national feeling among the people
of England, instead of letting them be blown about with
every wind of doctrine, as they ar- at present?

* * * * » * * *

In coming up the river, one of the objects which strike
cvery body, as being among the most picturesque and noble
on its banks, is the ruin of the Rhinfels. Its fine position,
and the contrast, between the rolour of its wide-spreading
walls and the dark background afforded by the wooded hill
behind, bring it out upon the eye, as the boat swings round
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the sudden turn of the river at Wilmich, in the most impo-
sing manner.

To explore every corner of this m rjestic pile, was one of
the projects which helped to decide us in fixing on St. Goar
for our head-quarters, during the week devoted to our Rhe-
nish rambles. In addition to its magnificent aspect, it had
the attraction of much historic interest. The original for-
mation of a stronghold on this commanding point was con-
ccived by Count Dicther, the first of Katzenellenbogen, in
1242;—a personage whose name figures so frequently in
Rhenish history, that this spot on which his ambition and
rapacity made the boldest stand, and occasioned the most im-
portant consequences, cannot bhe passed with indifference. It
1s recorded that this Count Diether built the fortress of the
Rhinfels for the purposc of enforcing tribute from all the boats
that passed it; and it was to contest this sclf-constituted right,
that the first cclebrated Confederation of the Rhenish towns
was formed, which ultimately produced the destruction of
ncarly all the strongholds on the river. Ilaving repeatedly
changed masters, it came at length to be annexed to the ter-
ritory of Ilesse-Cassel, when an immense sun was experded
to repair and enlarge its fortifications; but, in 1794, it fell,
after a very short defence, into the hands of the French re-
volutionary army, and was subsequently destroyed by gun-
powder. Full of all these interesting reminiscences, we ap-
proached the venerable remains by a beautiful terrace road
that, cut in the side of the hill, shaded by noble trecs, and
commanding, Cat, Mouse, and river, to perfection, leads up
to it from the town. We found that, notwithstanding its
ruined appearance, all its outworks werc not destroyed; for,
though we peeped in through various apertures, the only en-
trance was by a padlocked gate. Afier some time, however,
we succceded in discovering where the key was deposited,
and obtained admission by the payment of a trifling fee, and
the penalty of being followed, through our romantic, enthu-
siastie, antiquarian rescarches, by a guide whose explanation
we did but half understand. This last circumstance was,
however, of small importance, as we discovered forthwith;—
for no explanation of the present, no legendary lore of the
past, could give interest to the dusty accumulation of stone
and mortar that surrounded us. I will certainly never again
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take any particular troublc to visit the remains of a dilapi-
dated fort; so utterly devoid do they appear to me of all
those features which excite the imagination when penetrating
among the relics of a baronial castle. All, I think, that can
be said or felt concerning the one is, that the position was
good or bad; while every gateway, every turret, cvery stair-
case of the other, sefs all the poetry of the spectator to work,
and leads him, at once, into the region where fancy hest loves
to wander.

From the imposing aspect of this most dcluding ruin, as
it appears from the Rhine, 1 really expeeted to find something
almost as glorious as I Liedclberg;—Dbut a comparison hetween
Tintern Abbey and a dilapidated limckiln would not be at
all more cxtravagant. To a military man, however, it may,
perhaps, be full of interest;—but lct no woman ever more
break her shins, or dust her sandals, among the unromantic
debris of the Rhinfels.

The road which continues from this enormous fort to the
top of the hill, is well worth following, for the sake of the
view it commands. But a still more beautiful walk, to the
fine table-land ahove St. Goar, is by the side of a winter
watercourse, the path to which commences at the other end
of the town. This path was not followed without some
struggle with my constitutional dislike to precipices; but the
cffort was well rewarded.

Having attained the summit, a perfeetly new style of
country opened before us.  While Iabouring up the steep
aseent, I expeeted to find the top barren and rugged; instead
of which, I was in the midst of corn-ficlds and orchards. A
dozen villages reared their towers and spires over the plain,
and, could 1 have forgetten whenee 1 came, 1 should have
thought myself in a well-cul.ivated level country. Afler
walking half a mile inland, the river is entirely lost, and the
opposite cliffs scem within twenty minutes’ walk. We spent
three or four very delightful hours in wandering about thesc
mountain corn-fields. Henry found them peculiarly rich in
fossil remains—Mr. IL. in picturesque cffects—and I in all
sorts of delightful novelty.

In consequence of a somewhat imprudent variation of our
course, by which we intended both to change and shorten
the road home, we descended into a little green valley,—
running parallel to the Rhine,—with the notion of following
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the banks of the stream that watered it, thinking it must in-
evitably lead us to the river. Aud so indeed it would, could
we have contrived to wade through the marshy ground that
intervened ; but, this being deemed impossible, we had the
further imprudence to cross the stream, and mount the oppo-
site woody hill; where a path, through its beautiful beeches,
seemed cvidently leading towards the river. Having fol-
lowed this path for some time, always mounting, we found
ourselves, at length, upon a projeeting point of rock, face to
face with the Lurleyburg. I was considerably startled at per-
ceiving how far we were from home;—but no fears, either
of darkness or distance, could check our exceeding delight
in finding ourselves on such a spot.—How very little do
those who navigate the Rggine, guess what scenes are within
their reach!—The lLurley rock, and its whirlpool, which
make the whole of the vaunted beauty of the pass below, ap-
peared, from the point where we stood, but as features in the
magpnificent landscape: and we looked upon the abrupt turn-
ings of the river, which form what has been ealled the
“rocky basin of St. (zoar,”” as upon one little hut lovely
variety in its widely-followed course. There could hardly
be a stronger proof of the surpassing beauty of this spot, than
my long and total forgetfulness of its distance from St. Goar.
Could we, indeed, have contrived to leap, like squirrels, from
bough to bough, till we had reached the bottom, we should
have found ourselves exactly at the grotto of the horn-
blower. But, to find a footing, among the crags which the
matted foliage covered, would have been nearly impossible,
even for my companions; and for me, it would certainly
have been as reasonable to take to the squirrel mode at once,
as to attempt it.—3o, refreshing ourselves with one last look,
up and down the glittering stream, and over the extraordi-
nary assemblage of objcets, all in such exquisite keeping
with its noble character, we turned away, and patiently
traced our steps back again, ncarly as we came. Most cer-
tainly I was very tired; but I would willingly endure double
the fatigue, to stand again, for ten minutes, upon the point
of rock opposite the Lurleyberg.

The day which followed this expedition was Sunday. It
was a jour de féte to many, and I never watched a Sabbath
of more innocent enjoyment. The first party I saw, on look-
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ing out of my beautiful window in the morning, was one
composed of four youths,—the eldest 1 think under twenty,
—who, from their dress and appearance, I have no doubt
were students from Bonn. They had their breakfast-table
laid on a sort of platform, on the other side of the road
before our hotel, overlooking the river. The full morning
sun shoue upon them; but the freshness of the hour, and the
delicious breeze from the water, prevented any annoyance
from heat. It was a very interesting group—their animated
young faces spoke the delight which the glorious scene
inspired ; and they ate with the gay zest which exercise and
health give to appetite. Yet, notwithstanding the double
occupation of breakfasting, and looking at the view, each
one had a small pocket volume begde him, which as the lin-
gering mesl went on, stole, now and then, a moment from
the laughter and the din. All this was really delightful; and
it was impossible not to sympathize in their enjoyment.
But, alas! my next glance destroyed all the sympathy; and
turned the pleasure of looking at them into positive pain;—
for, in the hand of each, was an enormous pipe;——and the
look of glowing animation which had so delighted me, was
changed for the heavy quiescence of smoking. Could they
but have seen themselves as they looked then, and as they
had looked one short half-hour before, I think they must
have foresworn the loathsome habit for ever.

It is as much a subject of wonder, as regret, to see the ex-
tent to which this unhappy infatuation is carried, among the
young men of this most glorious country. Were they not
so very fine a race,—wcre the noble and intellectual expres-
sion of the young heads I saw at Bonn, Ilcidelberg, and else-
where, less striking,—I should have witnessed this lamenta-
ble degradation with more patience; but to behold thesc
youthful features, one moment becaming with the finest ex-
pression, and the next stultified Ly that look of ineffable stu-
pidity produced by smoking, is really too vexatious. Could
these young men be fully aware of the effect this habit pro-
duces on their charming countrywomen, 1 am greatly tempt-
ed to belicve that it would soon get out of fashion.

It was cautiously, and with the fear of giving offence, that
I first touched upon the subject with some of the delightful
women to whom I had the happiness of being introduced.
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But I very soon found, that, the deeper the dislike 1 ex-
presscd to smoking, the greater was the sympathy I found.
I have often alluded to this subject already; and, as I shall
recur to it no more, [ will take this occasion to repeat the
words that were said to me by two German ladies, who, in
my opinion, possessed attractions enough to make their
wishes, laws. 1 wish that I could, without impropriety,
name them here, but this would not be fair; and I therefore
refrain from adding the influence of their names to the
strength of their words.

s It is this,”” said one of these ladies, ¢ which makes the
society of foreigners so much too agreeable to us. A mouth,
uncontaminated by a pipe, may win with words, which, if
scented with tobaceo, would be listened to with very differ-
ent emotions.”

The moment I heard these words, I determined to print
them, in the hope that they might preserve some still ¢¢ un-
razored lips’” from the hateful taint.

Another lady, as yet unmarried, and with a face whose
delicacy seemed fitter to receive the gales of Eden than the
fumes of tobacco, said 1o me, while we were discussing the
same subject—¢ 1f I marry, [ hope I shall love my husband
well enough to forgive him ;—but I sometimes think it may
be a dangerous experiment.”

* #* * * > * * L

There are two very old churches at St Goar; hoth of
which formerly belonged to Jesuit communities.  One of
these is now Lutheran, the other remains Catholic; there is
much in both to gratily a curious hunter after antiquities.
In the Catholic church, is a strangely uncouth figure of St.
Goar, carved in stone, and said to bear a very remote date ;
but the record of this we were unable to find on the stone.
Legends connected with the name of this good Saiat are still
currently repeated ;—the exact situation of his hermitage is
shown, and many tales are recorded of the miraculous aid
he continually aflorded to the mariners, who came within
the danger of the Undine of the Lurleyberg. There are also
some curious, and well preserved, old pictures in this chureh.
'T'o the Reformed church we were attracted by the full swell
of their hymn, which never failed to draw me as near to
it as possible. I know nothing more calculated to reach the
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heart than one of those solemn strains, poured forth by some
hundreds of voices, among which, not one shall offend by a
false note.

We were in the act of mounting the hill when this burst
of music induced us to enter a door, before which we were
passing; when, to our surprise, we found ourselves in a
gallery, looking down into a very old and very gloomy
church. The same thing happened to vs at the Catholie
church; for, while mounting towards the Rhinfels, and pass-
ing the gable-end of what looked like a dilzpidated barn,we
were stopped by the sound of an organ, close (0 our very
ears, and, entcring a low door, we were in the o1gan-loft
of the Catholic church.

Some powerful voices were singing the vesper service;—
so powerful, indeed, that our position became painful, and
we continued our walk.

The following day we procured a very pleasant open car-
riage, to take us to Rheinstein. This is one of the old
Rhenish castles, and it has been recently restored by Prince
Frederick of Prussia, as nearly as possible on the plan of the
original construction. ‘T'he identical walls have been pre-
served wherever it was possible to do so, and they still form
a considerable portion of the edifice. 'This singular and in-
genious enterprise has been most beautifully executed ; and
much antiquarian lore has been brought into action, both in
the external masonry and in furnishing and fitting up the in-
terior. It is now considered as a perfect specimen of the
baronial dwellings of the sixtcenth century. The road to
this pretty play-thing led us through Oberwesel and Bacha-
rach, and gave us, also, an opportunity of examining at our
leisure the singular construction of the Pfalz; which, rising
from a rock in the middle of the Rhine, has more the ap-
pearance of a floating ark, with the addition of a tower or
two, than any solid, earth-born euifice. ‘There is a strange
tradition extant, that all the ladies of the Counts Palatine of
the Rhine were obliged to repair to this desolate little rock
for the period of their accouchemens. The only entrance
to it, now, is by an opening, which looks more like a hole
than a door, and can only be reached by means of a ladder.
It is to berhoped that the Palatinate Countesses had some bet-
ter contrivance for getling within these dark and dismal
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walls. The picturesque town of Caub, and the magnifi-
cent view of the Gutenfels, on the rock above, are also
among the beautiful features of this drive from St. Goar to the
Rheinstein.  We passed an hour at Oberwesel, which is
certainly one of the most curious among the many curious
old Rhenish towns. We saw one or two handsome churches,
and the ruin of the little chapel, dedicated to the infant
martyr St. Werner, which seems to nake part of the town
walls.  Of this infant Saint, it is recorded that he was mur-
dered, in the year 1287, exactly on the spot where this cha-
pel stands, by certain Jews; who, having perpetrated the
cruel decd, threw the little body into the Rhine : but, in-
stead of following the downward course of the stream, the
corpse preferred mounting to Bacharach, wherc that most
clegant little edifice called St. Werner’s church, was accord-
ingly erceted over it. The remains of this building are, by
far, the prettiest architectural ornament to be found among
the almost innumerable ruins scattered up and down this
river of relies.

The inferesting ruin of the castle of Schonberg stands
very fincly on the hill beside Oberwesel; and the dark
tower of the Rhinberg, on the opposite bank, scems to stand
aloof, and frown upon them all.

We were quite ready, after all this, to eat a very good
breakfast at Bacharach ; and very good it would have been,
in all respects, but for our negligence in omitling to bring
tea with us.—That is a precaution which should never be
forgotten on any such excursion.—Rolls, eggs, and butter
are always to be found ; but the coffec and tea are generally
bad. A lacge detachment of Prussian troops marched past
the windows whiie we were thus cngaged ; and, half a mile
beyond the town, we saw them following our example :—
officers and men being all engaged, in a pretty orchard close
1o the water’s edge, in taking refrcshment.  The scene was
highly picturesque.

"The ruined church of St. Clement, standing on the narrow
space between the road and the river, is a puzzle, both as to
its existence and its destruction. 'Why it should ever have
been built, where no dwellings were near, and why it should
have been reduced to its present desolate condition, are
equally unaccountable.
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At the foot of the steep and rocky eminence on which
Prince Frederick’s castle stands, we found three or four car-
riages which had brought travellers to look at it; and we
learned from the servants that there was no way of approach-
ing the mimic fortress, but by following the narrow, zigzag
path, which led up from the road, at that point. At every
turning of this stecp path, however, commodious benches
are placed ; each, as we mounted higher and higher, be-
coming more beautiful in position than the Jast. At length
we arrived at the moated gateway, duly guarded by a mas-
sive portcullis, and iron-studded door. Having made good
our entry, we put ourselves undcr the direction of a warder,
and proceeded round the castle.  Two of the finest dogs 1
ever saw were inclosed in large cages, about which they
moved, unchained, with the proud step of a lion in his den.

After passing a few miniature cannon, large cnough, how-
cver, to fire a salutc which might rouse the echoes far and
near, and placed upon one of the boldest platforms that ever
beetled over a precipice, we cntered a sort of guard-room;
where suits of armour and other military accoutrements were
placed, as if ready to put on at a moment’s warning. It would
be no easy task to describe all the ins and outs, all the goings
up and comings down, of this capricious edifice ;—but there
is not a single object in, or about it, which is not looked upon
with pleasurc and interest.

In truth, it was a princely fancy, and has been right nobly
executed. Much knowledge, much rescarch, much liberality,
and most perfect tastc, are manifested in every part of the
work. A great dcal of pains, too, must have been taken, and
with very happy success, to find the many articles ol genuine
antiquity with which the apartments arc furnished. Sowmnc
of these are equally magpificent and vencrable. The bed
of the princess is perfect, and the beautiful litile Zitlerseal
is a complete museum of antiquities. Even where the re-
quisition for antique articles of daily use failed, new enes have
been supplied, without, in any single instance, violating the
perfect keeping of the style. 'T'he chandeliers are constructed
of the horns of the stag, and arranged with wonderful inge-
nuity and grace. The suits of armour, which hang against
the walls, look just as we may fancy the ritters of yore loved
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to see them, when they exchanged the falchion for the wine-
cup.
Beautiful and curious as this castle is, we should, perhaps,
not have so greatly enjoyed seeing it, had not our imagina-
tions been filled of late with thoughts of castles, knights, and
armour. It is probably the last we shall see on the Rhine;
and it servces admirably as an illustration of all the others.
The ingenious antiquary has shown us at a glance, better than
many volumes could have taught, what was the former as-
pect of the rest.

I owe the pleasure of seeing this curious, hieroglyphic
commentary on the manners of the olden times, to the con-
descension of her Royal llighness the Landgravine of Hesse
IHomburg, who had the kindness to tell me that I must not
pass the Rhine without a visit to it. Her Royal Highness
also lold me, that festivals have been held there by the Prince,
at which the banquet was surrounded with guests clad, with
all possible historic fidelity, in the fashion of the sixteenth
century. Our fancy balls are sometimes very pretty things;
but, could an entertainment be given where the whole scene,
as well as the gucsts, should tell thus lcarnedly of distant
lands, or of distant timcs, it would approach very delight-
fully to enchantment.

‘We again passed an hour or two at Bacharach,on our return.
this gave us an opportunity of secing something more of this
The delicate, Gothic arches of St. Werner’s fairy chapel had
captivated the fancy of Mr. II., and he wished to sketch it;
very singular place.

The old berg of Staleck stands aloft, as a look-out and ci-
tadel ; but :10 corner of the town itself is without a three-
sided tower of defence. There are not less than twelve of
these, placed at intervals along the walls which surround the
town. At Oberwesel, besides the beautiful white tower,
which stands with such picturesque effect at the water’s edge,
and which is considered one of the finest objects on the
river, there are fifteen of these same oddly constructed pre-
parations for dcfence. It requires more learning than I pos-
sess, to discover the mode in which they could have availed
the besieged. The state of the country must have been fear-
fully insecure, when it was thusneedful that every little village
should be protected by a wall completely surrounding it, and
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flanked by towers, from whence all comers might be chal-
lenged.

1f the human race has learnt nothing else in its progress,
it has at least discovered how to live without being in eternal
dread of destruction and plunder.

Bacharach is famous for its wine trade, and every part of
the town now rang with the sound of the cooper’s hammer;
the whole population being actively engaged in preparing
their casks for the approaching vintage. We scrambled up
into the vineyards, on the side of a hill, divided from the
beautiful ruin of St. Werner by a very narrow valley, through
which runs a strecam watering the little town. 'Tuc grapes
were beginning to be delicious, and we ventured to refresh our-
selves with a few of them. The vigneron was near, and made
no difliculty of aceepting a pecuniary apology for the liberty
we had taken. The sketch finished, we returned to the town.
where our coachman appeared to be rather impatiently wait-
ing for us; and we went back to a very late dinner at St
Goar. As soon as this repast was over, our civil landlord
made his appearance, with a message from one of the legal
authorities of the place, signifying his wish o sce the two
gentlemen at his bureaw. 'T'he mandate somewhat startled
us; and as the hour was .so late, the visit was postponed to
the morrow. Immediately after breakfast they waited upon
this official personage, who informed them that the conduct
of Caspar Melchior had been rcported to himj; and that,
having prepared a procés-verbal of the alluir, upon the state-
ment of the boatman, he wished to read it to them; and, if
they found it correct, 1o request their signature.

The boatman and his boy were both present; and the
statement being duly rcad, and fully interpreted to all parties,
their signatures were affixed to it, and the functionary dis-
missed them; with the assurance that the document should
immediately cross the river to Nussau, where a magistrate,
residing at St. Goershausen, would use means to have the
offender taken into custody hefore night.

We afterwards heard that this had been done, and that
he was to be tried for exlortion and violence, the sen-
tence for which would be some weeks’ imprisonment.
This he most assuredly descrved; but it is probable that the
man’s previous character had sharpencd the cars of justice
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before the instance of his ill conduet towards us reached
them.,

We spent the whole, long afternoon of this day, in explo-
ring the country on the other side of the river. We first
mounted to the Katz, and passed an hour on a beautiful
grassy litle platform beside it—Mr. H. being engaged in
sketching the delusive majesty of the Rhinfcls, and Henry
and I in wriling. From thence we proceeded along the
side of a narrow ravine, which brings an upland winter tor-
rent to the Rhine.  This bank is very steep, but beautifully
wooded; and the path, though often passing over, and
through, the solid rock, is as little terrible as such a path
can be.  On the opposite side of this deep chine, is a liule
village; and somc of the houses were so near us, that it
would not have been diflicult to have made our voices heard
by the inhabitants; yet a rocky chasm, many hundred fcet
deep, divided us. Just at this point, the rocks seem rent
asunder; and, in some places, the projecting crags almost
cross cach other. Fancy can paint nothing more wildly
beautiful than this scene. The richest foliage of oak and
beach flourished up and down the sides of the dark chasm,
amidst gigantic rocks; while here and there, nourished, as
it should seem, by the sweet brecze whispering through them,
a graceful birch waved its light boughs from the top of a
bare crag, which scemed to have neither soil nor moisture.
Nearly opposite the village, the raviue turns, almost at right
angles, towards the south; enclosing, between it aud the
Rhine, a large promontory of table-land, in full cultivation.
Icre we left the brink of this romantic valley, and followed
a path through the corn-fields, which continued to risc,
with a gentle slope, till we looked down upon the top of the
Lurleyberg. 1laving reached the highest point, and looked
round upon a view, which, in all directions, would require
a bolder pen than mine to describe, we turned towards a
rock thatalmost hung over the ruin of the Katz; and, having
reached it, we obtained a most singular bird’s-eye view of
cvery part of the building; looking down its enormousround
tower, the walls of which form half its diameter.

From this point we found a short but precipitous path to
the water’s edge; and, agnin taking boat, crossed the river,
just as the stars began to show themsclves.

31
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I fear I must already have wearied any reader who has
had the kindness to follow me, by attempting to describe
our rambles about St. Goar. I therefore refrain from telling
of more rocks and valleys; though the delightful week we
passed there was every day occupied in exploring the scenes
among them. If I have said enough to induce some of the
many hundred wanderers, who yearly visit the Rhine, to
believe that it has more to say for itsell than can reach them
on board a steam-boat, my object is answered. But, while
endeavouring to lead others to profit by my experience, I
think I must add a warning,—not to attempt amateur hoat-
ing. An experiment of this kind, very nearly cost us a
dangerous accident; and, had we not run our hoat on shore,
we might perhaps have found ourselves at Rottcrdam, much
against our inclination. The stream is, in fact, too strong
to render hoating agreeable; for the operation of towing
soon becomes as tedious to those drawn, as fatiguing to those
who draw. Let me also advise any, who may follow our
exccllent example, and take up their quarters at St. Goar, to
make it an indispensable condition, on which they will re-
main there, that they shall have rooms looking on the river;
for 1 almost think the pleasure of watching the varying
effects of light, through the ceaseless changes of morning
and evening, midday and midnight, cxceeds even that ob-
tained by penetrating into the remote and unfrequented re-
cesses of this most lovely neighbourhood.

I never went to bed without watching the disappecarance,
one by one, of all the lights on the opposite shore with
their trembling reflections in the water; and when there
was none other left, but that which the stars afforded, the
landscape, though but dimly visible, had a echarm that can-
not be told. 1 have scen the outline of the rocks as black
as ink against the cloudless sky. while the broad stream,
reflecting every star within reach of its dark mirror, was
visible only from their twinkling rays.

It is no wonder that this country still continues to be the
nursing mother of superstition and romance—it was not al-
ways easy, even for infidels, to escape their influence at St.
Goar. When every light had vanished from the dwellings
on the opposite shore, the notes of some instrument at a dis-
tance, repeated again and again by the extraordinary echocs,
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often suggested the idca of a¢rial music. 1 heard this con-
stantly every night; and am almost ashamed to confess the
thrilling effect it produced.

.The sober truth is, that, such a sufficient knowledge of
music, as cnables them to play on some instrument or other,
is universal among the peasants of Germany. And we need
not, therefore, have recourse to any supernatural agency, to
account for the fact, that music is often heard amongst them
where it might be least expected.

The boors of Germany have been represented, both by
pen and pencil, as a coarsc, rude, heavy race; but I suspect,
that the glance, which sufficed to make this portrait, had
little acuteness in it. Poor and laborious they are, and
must be. Their mines lic decp in the earth—their'vine-
yards hang on beetling rocks ;—and the richness of the valley
must be scattered over many a barren upland, or the wide-
spread race would perish. But this brings no degradation
with it ;—nor can the active youth and vigorous age of their
females deserve the scorn they have met; though strength,
instead of softness of limb, be the result. The German pea-
sant girl, cultivating her rich flower-bed, and singing the de-
licious strains of her country with taste and feeling,—accom-
panied, perhaps, in both, by her lover,——certainly offers as
refined a picture of rural life as we can hope to find any-
where, beyond the bounds of Arcadia. And should a tinc-
ture of superstition be added to this, and the wildness of
nature give birth to some wildness of fancy, I suspect the
tone of moral feeling is rather raised than lowered by it.

Another pleasare, which I enjoyed from my window at
St. Goar, was watching the wine-dressers upon the hill op-
posite.  This stcep and rugged height is covered with little
patches of vines, divided from each other by masses of rock,
and approachable only by the race who are native there. It
is startling, before the spectacle has become familiar, to sce
the women clinging to the crags, and picking the lcaves
from the vines; which is done for the double purpose of
admitting a sufficient portion of sun to the fruit, and of feed-
ing the ccwvs upon the leaves.

1 have watched thesc women, perched three hundred feet
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ahove the river, with a sheer precipice before {hem yet
there they stood, without a thought of danger, picking a
dozen leaves from half a dozen plants—for the plots often
hold no more;;—and to this plot, and to a few ofhers, as
dangerous in position and as seanty in produce, it is half the
business of their lives to climb ; sometimes with the manure
which they carry up these rugged precipices in baskets, sup-
ported on the head ; sometimes to prune the vincs, some-
times {o pluck their leaves; and at last, to gather their small,
but precious produce,

Excepting what is produced on the one farm of Johannis.
berg, the wine produced on the rocks in this neighbourhood,
and from thence called Stein, or rock wine, is among the
finest that the Rhine produces ; and, for this rcason, the la-
bour bestowed on the vineyard is unsparing, and almost in-
cessant, Nor is the labour of cultivation the only expense
incurred ; for the crambling soil, in which the vines grow,
can only be preserved {rom falling by terrace walls; which,
at different points, and uncqual distances, are continued up
to the very top of the rocks.
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CHAPTER XIX.

Voyage up the River to Mayence—Ingelheim Fighters—Le Favorite—
Francfort—Marberg—Casscl—Marble Bath—Wilhelmshohe—Casscl—
German Politics—Road to the Marz—Gottingen Edueation—Osterode
—TFirst View of the Tlarz—FEntrance to the Forest—Goslar—Fxpedi-
tion to the Brocker—Ilsingbourg.

Ox the 21st of August we again put oursclves on board a
steam-boat for Mayence. One week only had elapsed, since
we had uscd the same eonveyance from Coblentz to St. Goar;
it was then crowded with company, many of them English;
but now, I do not think there were above twenty passengers
on board; and I did not recognize a single countryman
among them. But the deck of the boat which we met com-
ing down was perfectly crammed with passengers and car-
riages. The weather, when we started, seemed to justify
the caution which prevented any new importations of tour-
ists ; for it was cold and misty :—but, our usual good for-
tune still attending us, the fog cleared away as we got to a
part of the river with which we were the least familiar ;
and the remainder of the day was as bright as could be
wished. After Bingen, the country, though rich and fer-
tile, is no longer of that bold style of outline that delights
the eyc; and, perhaps, the chief pleasure produced by the
contemplation of the Rhingau, arises from its association
with Hock and Johannisberg. I shall never forget the ac-
cent with which, in my hecaring, a fellow-passenger and
countryman addressed another, who stood near him, the first
time that I came up the river to Mayence. ¢« That, Sir,”
said he, pointing to Prince Metternich’s domain, ¢ that,
Sir, is JomANNISBERG !” I could imagine some young
enthusiast roaming through Greece, and uttering ¢« That,
Sir, is Helicon !”” exactly with the same cadence.

The Duke of Nassau’s splendid palace of Bieberich gives
an air of dignity to the landscape :—and when the pictu-
resque towers of Mayence become visible,—the river itself,
—its enormous bridge of boats—the row of floating mills
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below the town,—and the groupings continually produced,
by the operation of forming the small rafts of the lesser
rivers into the gigantic fabrics which convey the timber to
Rotterdam,—these altogether form a very striking and beau-
tiful combination.

On this occasion we made a third, and much more
successful attempt to find a comfortable hotel ;—L’Kmpe-
reur Romain being infinitely better than either of those
we had beforc used. It has, moreover, the advantage of
being situated in an open platz ; where, \norning and cven-
ing, we werc dcliciously regaled by military music. At
one time of the day we had the Prussian, at another the
Austrian band—Dboth excellent. The effect of secing a sen-
try in white at one gate of the caserne, and one in blue at
the other, is singular enough.

We now did the same justice to Mayence, that our second
visit enabled us to offer to Coblentz. The cathedral, and
other principal attractions, having bcen already visited, we
spent our evening in walking through the handsomest streets
in the city, and found that it contained many fine buildings.

The next day was sct apart for a visit to Nieder Ingle-
heim, the celebrated site of Charlemagne’s magnificent pa-
lace.  So very trifling a relic remains of this, that notwith-
standing my strong Carlovingian partialities, I should hardly
have devoted a day to its examination, had not the drive
been considered as affording one of the finest views in Ger-
many. Nothing of the kind can, in fact, be more magpnifi-
cent than the view over the Rhingau from the highest point
of this road. Just where this superb landscape is seen to
the greatest advantage, an obelisk is placed, with the follow-
ing inseription :—

Route
de
Charlc-magne
termince cn P’an 1
du régne de
Napolcon
Empcreur des Frangais.

The town of Inglcheim, once so highly favoured, has
now no great appearance of wealth or prosperity ; but its
situation is very beautiful. It is not diflicult to trace the
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plan of Charlemagne’s palace ; though nothing remains of
its greatness but a few scattered fragments of the walls. A
burying-ground of the Jews now fills the space, between
the castle and the fosse, which made part of the defence of
this most Christian king’s best-beloved palace; and it is
from thence that the most interesting morsels of the ruinare
to be secen. There is little, however, besides the conscious-
ness that here Charlemagne lived and had his being, to gra-
tify the feelings of any who may visit the spot.

There are two churches at Ingclheim, both of great anti-
quity. The smaller one, which stands so close to the
‘palace as to induce the belief that it must have originally
made part of it, is peeuliarly intcresting. It contains a
monument to a daughter of the great king, which, though
most rude in sculpture, has much more pretension to dignity,
than that to his wife in the cathedral of Mayence. 'This
little church contains also two of the hundred pillars, said to
have been sent by the Pope, from Rome and Ravenna, to
decorate this favourite dwelling.

There are, however, four (or more) of these same pillars,
rescued by the Elector Lewis the Fifth from among the
ruins of Ingelheim, and placed in a portico over the well at
Heidelberg, which are in much better condition.

1 think that 1 have not hitherto mentioned a cireumstance,
perfectly peculiar, as I belicve, to the roads of Germany, and
which, travel in what direction we might, we were sure to
encounter. I allude to the fighters,—as they call the young
mechanics, who, after serving their time in any town or city
throughout Germany, are obliged to leave it for threc ycars,
befure they set up for themselves; in order, as it is pre-
sumed, that they may improve by travel, and acquire somo
farther insight into their art, by sceing how it is practiscd
elscwhcre.

Custom authorizes these young men to demand assistance
from every one thcy mcet on the road; and, though the
donations are often exceedingly small,—the fraction of a
farthing perhaps,—it very rarely happens that the applica-
tion is altogether disregarded. On our return from Ingel-
heim, we were addressed in this manner by a young man, so
perfectly well dressed, and with the air of a person so totally
unused to beg,—or fight, as it is called,—for his living, that
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we felt embarrassed whether to treat his demand as jest, or
carnest. He left us no choice, however, but ran beside the
carriage with such pertinacious activity, and appeared so
well inclined himself to laugh at the jest, that we resorted to
the only means left to get rid of him, and reccived a gay and
saucy bow in acknowledgment.

We returned to Mayence in time for a five o’clock din-
ner; and 1 inquired of the waiter, who atttended it, what
evening amuscments were open, ¢ llave you visited La
Favorite ?”> was the reply: and when 1 stated that we had
not, he said—¢ Eh bien, Madame, il faut absolument y aller,
car si on va savoir quc vous avez ¢té & Mayence, sans voir
les jardins de la Favorite, on rira.”

Such a remonstrance could not be resisted; and, accord-
ingly, as soon as the repast was concluded, we sct off for the
place he had named. Though by no means cqual to many
that we had before seen, these gardens deserve to be visited
for the sake of the vicw they command. The Rhine runs
close beside them, and the Maine joius it at a point exuactly
opposite. A good-sized room, which appears intended for
dancing, opens upon the walks, exactly where the view is
the finest; and, on the terrace in front of this, several parties
were taking coffee @/ fresco. We did so too,—and then
spent what remained of light in sceing as much as might be
of the magpnificent fortifications which surround the city.

At seven o’clock the next morning we were in the dili-
gence, on our way to Francfort. It rained hard all the way,
but cleared up as we arrived; and the beauliful city looked
as gay and as bright as when wc saw it before. Afier
breakfast we made several calls; and we met, according to
appointment, the fricnds we had left at Kms. We now
again passed a few very agrecable days at Franefort;—en-
joyed another opera,—and drove in various dircctions round
the environs. It is certainly one of the most attractive
cities I kunow, and must, I think, be always centered with
pleasure, and left with regret.—But the summer had melted
away before wc were ready to part with it;—we had still
many a league to go,—and, lor the sake of expedition, were
rash enough to take places in the diligence to Cassel. The
conveyance, indecd, was a very commodious onc; and,
having secured the coupé, we wravelled with all possible
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comfort; but, unfortunately, the greater part of the distance
was passed over in the night; and, judging of the country
we did nof see by that which we /i, our loss was much
greater than the time we saved could atone for. The even-
ing light served to show us Vilbal, and all the pretty scenery
round it ; but after this, and watching the sun as he set glo-
riously behind the Taunus hills, we had nothing but moon-
light glimpses of the fine country we were passing. Kven
this, however, was enough to show that the long, hroad
street of Fricdelberg, on the summit of a lofty hill, must be
strikingly picturesque; and that the descent from it, upon a
perfectly new country, would have well repaid the loss of a
day to sece. .

We breakfasted at Marberg; and, finding the coffee of the
worst possible fabric, we armed ourselves each with a roll,
and found time enough just to take a most tantalizing, dis-
tant peep at the castle on the hill above it.—Such a castle!
and in Westphalia too!—The very centre of all that is most
mysterious in history, and most exciting in romance. But
there stood the diligence, with horses all ready, and the horn
of the conductor at his mouth!--and there stood I, inwardly
vowing that I would never again chain myself in the same
manner. For many miles, after leaving Marberg, its castle
continues in sight, and, with the hill on which it stands,
forms a magnificent object.

The country, between this town and Cassel, is a succes-
sion of fincly-wooded hills, and well-watered plains ; which,
when we passed them, had just yielded their abundant har-
vest.—The chestnut, beech, and mountain-ash, grow here
with uncommon luxuriance—the villages are frequent—the
costume is singular and picturesque—and the whole scenery
interesting in no common degree.

We reached Cassel at six, having been twenty-four hours
en route :—and, but for the impossibility of lingering by the
way, when and where we wished, I should say that I had
never made a journey of the same length with so little
fatigue.

Cassel is surprisingly beautiful. I had heard much of its
fine position, and the splendour of its terrace, its circus, and
Platz Frederick; but 1 expected nothing equal to what I
found:—and, as I despair of ever acquiring that last finish of

35
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an accomplished traveller, the nil admirari,—so general in
these latter days,—I will honestly confess that its beauty and
magnificence delighted me. The finest part of the town
stretches along the hrow of a steep hill, the longest level of
which is laid out as a public garden, through which drives
and walks are cat, with great tastc and skill. At the bottom
of this hill runs the river Foulde;—and close upon its oppo-
site bank is the palace of the ci-devan! King Jerome. The
interior has been completely destroyed by fire; but the out-
ward walls are sufficiently entire to render it a beautiful ob-
ject. A rich, but narrow tract of land surrounds this palace;
and beyond it rises the finest amphitheatre of hills I remember
to have scen.  The celebrated Platz Frederick is a square of
enormous dimensions. Three sides of it are occupied by
handsome buildings ;—the Elector’s palace being one ;—and
the fourth opens upon the public garden and the distant hill
ahove, by a noble gateway ; through which, and the lofty
iron railing on cither side of it, the whole magnificent view
is scen from every part of the square. This presents, beyond
all comparison, a more splendid coup d’wil than any city I
have yet seen can boast. On descending to the palace, its
dismal and dilapidated statc is immediately perceptible. All
that remains of its former elegance is the esplanade—still
filled with superb orange-trecs,—and the marble bath, which
is said to be uncqualled for the beauty and magnificence of
its decorations. This building consists of one large marble
chamber, adorned with twelve statues of excellent workman-
ship, and many fine alto-relievos:—the whole, I believe, from
the hand of Stephen Monnot. In the centre is a swimming-
bath, of most royal dimensions. We were told that Napoleon
had bathed there, and that Jerome used it constantly. ¢ How-
ever,” continued our guide, with inimitable gravity, ¢ the
statement which you have doul-tless heard, that his majesty
used wine, instead of water, for his bath, is not at all cor-
rect.—King Jerome constantly bathed in pure water.”

I know not how it happens that things, which, upon a
reasonable valuation, appear equal in splendour, and, to the
eye of sober criticism, equal also in grace, should produce
upon the fancy effects comparatively different. Delicate as
are the sculptures of this bath, it is easy to recall many, in-
comparably superior;—and yet the idea of that high and
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graceful chamber, its delicious coolness, and visions of the
fair marble people, who seem so fitly to inhabit there, will, 1
think, rest upon my memory, when nobler works shall be
forgotten.

In the afternoon we drove to Wilhelmshohe, the principal
residence of the Elector of Hesse. Itis at present inhabited
by his son and heir apparent; to whom he had resigned the
government of his dominions, as well as his palace.*

We had been constantly told by all Germans, to whom we
had mentioned our intended route, that we should see, in
this palace and its wonderful gardens, the most perfect speci-
men of a royal residence in the world ; and, if 1 had never
scen Windsor, I could readily believe that it is so. The build-
ing, however, magnificentas it is, is a mere toy to Versailles,
in point of extent ;—but it is furnished as i’ Aladdin’s lamp
and ring had been the upholsterers;—and it stands on a ter-
race equal in beauty, and superior in extent of view, to that
of St. Germain.  Yet, still, Windsor is as far superior to it,
as the dominions of Great Britain are to those of Hesse Cas-
scl. The gardens, however, which spread behind it, gradu-
ally rising to the summit of one of the highest ridges in.
Westphalia, are, 1 truly believe, unique in beauty and mag-
nificence.

It is strange enough, that, when garden ground is laid out
in some conformity with our ideas of natural beauty, it is
still, even in Germany, called an <« lnglish garden.”  But
this style of decoration is there found on so much larger and
bolder a scale than with us, that it appears to me the epithet
ought to be changed ; and, wherever groves take place of
parterres, and forest paths of ncatly edged gravel walks, it
should be called, par excellence, a German garden, At Wil-
helmshohe, however, these are not the only features that dis-
tinguish the princely pleasure grounds from those of ordi-
nary mortals. There are buildings, which 1 suppose answer
to our humble root houses and rustic temples, but which might
themselves scrve as palaces.  And there is an aqueduct,
erected for the purpose of conveying a mountain stream to

* The circumstance which led to this resignation, scem still to he a fa-
vourite subject of gussip throughout Germany ; but as they appear to be
quite of a private nature, I shall not tuke the Tiberty of repeating them,
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form a sheet of water behind the palace, which rivals, in the
loftiness of its magnificent arches, any of the finest structures
of a similar kind, in the world.

To our great regret, we found the famous Opera of Cassel
closed; and we were told that it was not likely to be soon
opened again. While it continues shut, the attraction of the
city, as a residence, must be considerably lessened. Cassel
has, still, however, many other recommendations. All the
necessaries and luxuries of the table are in abundance and
perfection, and at a very moderate price. The country is
beautiful and rich in every species of interest; aud it is not
its least recommendation, as a residence, that the laws are so
faithfully administered as to render the security of property
greater in Cassel than in almost any other city in the world.
No one thinks of using locks or bolts ; and any extortionate
demand, or attempt at dishonest dealing of any kind, is sup-
pressed in the most prompt and effectual manner, on appli-
cation to the police. This, too, is an absolute, arbitrary
government, of which the sovereign is by no means popular;
—and yet, any one, who will take the trouble Aonestly to
inform himself of the general feeling among the people, re-
specting the political state of the country, will find its insti-
tutions proudly boasted of, and their beneficial effects warmly
acknowledged. Whenever I have been favoured in society,
by the communication of information, or the expression of
individual opinion, I have cautiously avoided alluding to it,
while writing of the place where it was received; lest any-
thing approaching to the impertinence of personal allusion
should be suspected;—but, while carefully avoiding this, I
may safely venture to state, generally, the result of all the
information I have gathered.

I have no husiness with the righteousness of the feeling,
arise where it may ; but the tr th is, that, in many places,
where nothing like discontent exists towards the present
rulers, the ambition of being some day annexed to Prussia
may very easily be discovered. It is not, however, by agi-
tators or demagogues that this feeling is expressed. On the
contrary,—it appears to resui. from that wish for a substan-
tial, secure, and unvacillating government, which a philoso-
phical contemplation of the present state of lurope has ge-
nerated throughout the whole of Germany.
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Wherce the smaller states have granted constitutions, and
undermined the foundations of authority, by signing trum-
pery charters concocted by a reckless set of noisy orators,
the conscquences have been uniformly injurious to the pros-
perity of the people. Yet some, who had a prophetic con-
viction that so it would be, have nevertheless yieldcd before
the cuckoo cry for reform.

This it is, which has turned the eyes of many towards
Prussia.  She, tranquilly firm in her just, undeviating policy
stands like a tower of strength amidst the wavering, tot-
tering politics of some of her neighbours.

It may be objected, to any opinion I may give as to the
political feeling of Germany, that it is not in the course of
a summer’s tour, any important information on such a sub-
ject can be obtained. Certainly, upon such an occasion, no
information which docs not lie upon the surface can be hoped
for. ‘T'ruth, however, is not the less truth, because it is ob-
vious :—and it is not in stating what may be secn by all,
that misrepresentation is most likely to occur.

But, afier confessing that my means of judging are such
only as are open to every one, I venture to repeat, that a
revolutionary spirit is not prevalent in any part of the coun-
try through which I have travelled. That ¢ such « spirit
is abroad,” to use thc fashionable phrase, is most certain ;
—and so is a spirit of drunkenness,and a spirit of gambling,
and a spirit of robbing, and that in more countries than one;
—yet it would hardly be fair to state that either of these
spirits were about to rule the destinies of any land.

I heard much ridicule from various classes,—and, decid-
edly, not the least pointed from among the lower orders,—
against the political enterprises and revolutionary snappings,
which are continually exploding with the bustle and eflect of
a cracker. The tone in which even our reform procced-
ings are canvassed, approaches sometimes very saucily to-
wards quizzing. Necvertheless, the Germans are far from
paying us in kind for the prophecies so often put forth in our
Jjournals, of their threatened insurrections ; for I continually
heard it repeated, with great emphasis, that « England
was not a country o be overthrown by the cabals of a
mob.”’
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On lcaving Casscl we engaged a carriage to take us through
the Harz country,—(with the understanding that we were to
pause when and where we chose,)—and then to proceed
with us to Hanover ; on the very cquitable condition that
every additional day, heyond the time necessary for the ex-
pedition, should be paid for at the samne as if we were tra-
velling. The scheme answered perfectly 5 and to those who
travel for pleasure, and not for business, it is unquestionably
the most agreeable that can be adopted.

We crossed the Foulde on leaving Cassel ;5 and our road
continued near the stream, though we had to mosut and de-
scend some magnilicent hills by its side. The scenery the
whole way from Cassel to Miinden is beautiful. At the
latter place we stopped for breakfast ; and while it was pre-
paring we walked through the lovely meadows on the banks
of the river.

The Foulde joins the Werra at this place;—both here
lose their name in that of the Weser ;—and the wild narrow
little valley, through which they run before their confluence,
is one of the prettiest spots imaginable.

The first thing which caught my eye, on entering Miin-
den, was the arms of Kngland over the Post-oflice ;—by
which we perccived that we were in the kingdom of Ilan-
over. Ior some time, after we had left this curious old
town, and its massive fortifications, falling into reluctant de-
cay, the road continued to be very beautiful, passing through
a narrow valley close by the side of one of the brightest
streams in the world. We afterwards mounted to a region
of bare hills, and from this point to Gottingen there is little
cither of beauty or interest.

Had not the Iarz been before us, we should have seen
more of this celebrated University ; but one professor, to
whom we had an introduction, *vas out of town, and ano-
ther was at a great distance from our hotel ; so we deter-
mined to see all we could that evening, and not risk losing
the lovely weather, which still followed us, by staying ano-
ther day.

The old fortifications rour the town have been turned
into public walks, and by following thesc we obtained a good
general view of the town; which has, however, no beauty,
cither of situation or architceture, though some of the old
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towers arc curious and vencrable. The buildings of the
University appear by no means splendid ; and, such as they
are, would be shown to greater advantage were they
more scparated from the town, which presses round them in
every direction.  'The University library is preserved in a
part of the old church, and we made some efforts to see it :
but the lateness of the hour prevented our success. The
moon was ncarly at the full, and lengthened out the hours
of light for us very pleasantly :—by her help we saw nearly
cvery part of the city.

Thongh I had here no opportunity of obtaining the in-
formation 1 wished for, respecting this University, I had
afterwards the good fortune of recciving, from a distinguish-
cd friend at Ianover, very satisfactory details, not oiily re-
specting Gittingen, but on the subjeet of education through-
out Germany in general, and the kingdom of anover in
particular.

From the statements of this gentleman, which are of un-
questionable authority, it appears that the number of profes-
sors and teachers, in every part of the country, is much
larger, in proportion to the population, than it is with us.

In Hanover they have one University (Gottingen), with
fifty professors, and forty private teachers ;—sixtcen public
schools of the first rank, in which 135 teachers are employ-
cd ;—fourtcen public schools of the scecond rank, with sixty-
four teachers ;—and about 350 clementary schools.  QOut of
900 students residing at Gottingen, about 600 are Ianove-
rians. At the public schools of the first order there are
2,200 pupils ;—at those of the sccond class, 2,100 ;—and at
the elementary schools, 215,000.

As the population of the kingdom of Hanover is ouly
about 1,600,000, it is cvident that the business of education
is carried on therc on a much more cxtended scale than in
England, Ircland, or cven in Scotland.

Some judgment may be formed as to what ranks chicfly
furnish students to the Universitics of Germany, by the fol-
lowing statement respecting Gottingen. In the year 1831,
135 young men commenced their academic studics there.
Fifty-nine of these were the sons of gentlemen employed in
public administration, and of Jawyers, physicians, and other
learned men; six were the sons of officers; five of landed
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proprictors; thirty-nine of tradesmen; and nineteen the sons
of peasants or artisans.

The idea, so prevalent everywhere, of the relaxed disci-
pline of the German Universities, accords so ill with the
equally general helief that the scholars they send out stand
pre-eminently high, that I asked my friend to solve this pro-
blem for me. This, I think, he has done satisfactorily, by
referring simply to the rigorous examinations required be-
fore any man can enter upon public life as a magistrate, pro-
fessor, advocate, physician, &e. It cleariy appears from the
rank of the students, as stated in the account of the matricu-
lations at Gottingen in 1831, that few among them are placed
by fortune above the necessity of passing these all-impor-
tant examinations well : and, where this is the case with
the great majority, it is not surprising that even the wildest
spirits should require no very rigorous discipline, in order
to kecp the one thing needlul ever in view; nor that the
love of frolic, however vehement, should fail to induce them
to forget it.

* * * * * * * *

The 1larz mountains become visible in the east a few
miles after leaving Goéttingen ; and, were it not for this, the
landscape would have no great charm. We breakfasted at
Nordheim, where marks of a recent conflagration were pain-
fully evident. And the movement and stir about the build-
ings, which were beginning to rise from the ashes, were
like the bustle in an ant’s nest, after injury by some rude
blow.

At this place we left the high road which leads from
Francfort to IHombourg, through Cassel, Gottingen, and
Hanover, and which may be called the great north road ot
Western Germany. We turned aside in order to pass
through that renowned region of romance called the Harz;
and, above all, to visit the Brocken, universally ac-
knowledged to be the scene of the wildest and most poetical
superstitions of Germany.

Almost immediately after leaving Nordheim the country
begins to assume a more interesting character ; and the lit-
tle village of Catlenbourg is one of those rarc spots where
every object seems placed on purpose to give pleasure to
the eye. From thence we proceeded to Osterode, the first
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Harz town. On the side by which we entered, and for se-
veral miles of the approach, the road was over a bed of ala-
baster, whose clear, white, sparkling masses, starting through
the turf, looked exactly like hillocks of petrified snow.

Osterode has a large quarry of this beautiful stone ; and
the greater quantity which is exported,—the enormous
magazine of corn for the use of the miners,—the schools
connected with their occupation,—and the use made of the
town, as a depét for all the mines in its neighbourhood,
render it a place of considerable importance.

An hour or two being required to rest the horses, we de-
termined to mount a gently rising upland of clover and
wheat stubble, in the hope of catching a glimpse of the dark
forest which once spread half over Germany :—but the sum-
mit of this height seemed to mock us; for no sooner had
we reached some object which appeared 1o be at the top,
than we found it stretched away again higherstill.  Yet we
were loath to retreat ; and, scorning a sudden blast of wind
that swept by, as well as some very ominous masses of
clouds above our heads, we persevered, till at length the real
summit was achieved.

The hill, which it had taken us so long to mount, here
sunk beneath our feet almost perpendicularly ; ard the bold
wall of rock we looked down upon did not contrast more
strongly, with the gentle slope by which we ascended, than
did the dark hue of the landscape spread now before us,
with the pale, barren hills on the opposite side of the town.

As far as the eyc could reach, was an immense extent of
waving heights ; all covered to their very tips with one uni-
versal mantle of black pine. The deep chine at our feet
looked as dark as night ; and the only objects visible within
its shade were here and there the gleaming of a narrow
brook, and the windings of a rude path-way which followed
it.

The only tinge of lighter colour throughout the whole
landscape, was occasioned by the blue smoke which pro-
ceeded from the charcoal-burning, and which rose from one
or two points of the different hills.

This, indced, was the Harz;—and the uncxpected man-
ner in which it had burst upon us, through this magnificent

36
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opening, wonderfully enhanced the cffect of its grand and
peculiar features.

It was some time before cither the heavy drops which be-
gan to fall, or the remembrance of the long stage we had
before us,—or even the thoughts of dinner,—could make
us quit this dark, but lovely landscape.

It is always dangerous to dwell in description upon any
seene, the effect of which is greatly 1o excite the imagina-
tion ; and especially if the objects composing it are not fami-
liar to those we address.  The usual meed of any such effort
is a weary yawn from the reader. Prudence, therefore,
leads me back to Osterode now; as cffectually, as when 1
left all the witchery of mid-day darkness soberly to cat my
dinner, and continue my journcy.

The best consolation we found for turning away from
such a scene, proceeded from the discovery of an awful-
looking road,—along the side of onc of the boldest heights,
—which we had little doubt was the road we werc about to
follow.

We were lucky cnough to escape the heaviest part of the
shower, which fell with cxtraordinary violence after we
returned to the hotel. In consequence of this rain, we were
told it would be necessary to take an additional pair of horses;
as the road to Clausthal, always difficult from its steepness,
would be now impracticable without this assistance. This
proved no fable, either of the driver or post-master. I have
seldom been dragged up so tremendous an ascent.

The worst effect of the storm, however, was the necessity
it enforced of having the carriage closed. This, at the mo-
ment of entering upon such a drive, was a most serious mor-
tification ; but the rain continued to fall in torrents, and,
had we persisted in keeping the carriage open, we must have
been wet through in a few minu‘=s.

Packed, therefore, like poultry in a basket, with scarcely
air sufficient to keep us alive, we crossed the little bridge of
Osterode; and began to mount the barrier hill between that
town and the Iarz forest. For some time, bare and barren
banks shut us in on either sid~;—but, after passing the first
summity, we perceived by degrees, as first one of us, and then
another, ventured to remove a morsel of the leather curtains,
that we were gradually entering upon the dark, shadowy
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world we had looked at in the morning. The vexation of
being thus enclosed now became greater than any of the
party could endure. e thercfore stopped the carriage,
though the rain continucd to fall; and we gave the aston-
ished driver to understand, that we preferred recciving it
upon us. 1 amn quite sure that the man thought I was subject
10 some malady connected with the brain; for, having opposed
the orders of the geutlemen, by most carnest assurances that
we should all be drowned if he obeyed them, he turned to
me to enforce his statement, and applaud his resistance. But
my reply was, that such drowning would do us no harm, and
that the carriage must be opened. I had no sooner said this,
than my son, to end the contest, hegan vigorously to attack
the clumsy contrivances which formed the roof. Mn IL
heartily assisted him, and the poor driver, looking at me
with a most comic mixture of fear and eompassion, at length
yielded his reluctant aid to the operation. 'The scene was
indeed such as might well atone for a wetting. The form
of the ground, which was a narrow ridge, cnabled us to look
down,—sometimes on one side, sometimes on the other,—
over myriads of pines, into deep hollows which scemed
too dark, wo wild, too gloomy, for the foot of man to ven-
turc into them. At some spots, high upon the mountain’s
side, stood pools of water; so lurge that they might almost
be called lakes: and at others, the ground was clearcd for
the space of a few acres, for the purposc of burning char-
coal.

Our pertinacious detcrmination fo look upon this novel
scene did not bring upon us any of the evils which were pre-
dicted; for, as the evening advanced, the clouds broke away,
the rain ceased, and just enough of lowering storminess re-
wmained to heighten the effect of the singular scenery through
which we were passing.

Before we reached Clausthal, which stands on the very
highest point of oune of the hills, we saw the clouds rolling
far below us; and, I doubt not, they were still shedding
their dews on the dark valleys below.

Clausthal is an important mining station; and scveral large
schools are established there, for the purpose of instructing
the miners in practical geology. The village is almost en-
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tirely built of wood, and is altogether a wild and desolate-
looking abode.

The forest continued almost unbroken for many miles
after we left this mountain hamlet; and, just as evening be-
gan to make the gloomy shades yet more gloomy, we over-
took a young hunter, who entered into conversation with
us as we dragged up a sleep ascent. Mr. H. left the
carriage to walk with him, and reccived from him a very
intcresting description of the manner in which the young
men of the country sometimes spend many days together in
these dark forests, in pursuit of game. On reaching the
point at which the road began to descend, our driver told
Mr. . that he must make the best haste he could, and
begged him to get into the carriage immediately, which he
did; and, bidding the hunter farewell, we drove rapidly
down the hill, and speedily lost sight of him. Nearly an
hour afterwards, when no other light than that of the moon
was left, we were startled by seeing the same figure spring
forward from the forest, which still skirted thc road, and
lay his hand on the door of the carriage. IHis double-bar-
relled gun, the large knife in his belt, and the gencral ap-
pearance of his dress and accoutrements,—all duskily seen
at such an hour, in such a spot, and in a manner so very un-
expected,—might, I think, well excuse the feeling of alarm
that his approach occasioned me: and yet nothing could be
more unfounded, or ungrateful; for he had pushed across a
short cut of the forest, on purpose to overtake us, that he
might point out a most remarkable slate quarry, perfectly
hid among the trees, and yet not a hundred paces from the
road.

It is possible that, if we had seen this enormous excavation
by broad daylight, many curious features, now unseen,
might have hecome visible; but, most assuredly, it would
have lost much in effect. The perpendicular side of the
quarry, against which we looked as we approached, was
many hundred feet deep, and fringed at the top with a sable
line of towering pincs:—the moon shone with such equi-
vocal light into this profound abyss, that there was no diffi-
culty in peopling it with mysterious shapes;—and, had I
been left alone there for five minutes, [ am sure I should
have seen a legion of witches.
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It was very late before we reached Goslar; and here
again the moon played us strange tricks. This place, by
any light, presents a most strange, grotesque collection of
architectural antiquities; and by that of the moon, the «al-
ternate ebon and ivory”” took strange forms indeed.

Goslar, the capital of the Harz, was once a eity of much
importance, and has more conspicuous traces of high anti-
quity, in every part of it, than any town I have scen. It is
of considerable extent, and our tired horses dragged the car-
riage so slowly along the principal strect, that I began to
think some of the mystical powers of the region were at
work, and that we were driving in a circle. At length, to
my inexpressible joy, we stopped; and, to my equal sur-
prise and delight, I found we had got to a most comfortable
hotel, with an exrquisile French waiter, and all appliances
and means for welcome refreshment after our long day’s
journey.

We went to bed, however, with a good deal of anx-
icty upon our spirits. The Brocken was within fifteen
miles of us 3 and to mount, or not to mount, was the ques-
tion.

We had been told by many, and particularly by our
friend the hunier, that, it the weather were unfavourable,
we should find the ascent a most fatiguing labour, and
utterly fruitless: as, nine times out of ten, the top of the
mountain is so cnveloped in clouds as to vcil every ob-
jeet below in impenetrable mist. Yet, still we held our
purpose, and every arrangement was made for the expe-
dition; though we were all aware that, in case a positively
rainy day should risc upon us, we must in common prudence
give it up.

Our good star, however, still prevailed. The morning
was not bright, but it was dry; and a brisk wind gave us
hope that the remaining clouds might all be so completely
blown off, before evening, as to permit our seeing the sun
sct brilliantly from the Witches’ Orchestra,

We started for Ilsingbourg at half-past five. Itisfrom
this village that the most interesting ascent of the mountain
is made ; but it is also the most difficult. This, however,
we did not learn till afterwards; and I know not how to
regret the ignorance which led us to take this route; for the
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additional fatigue is of small importance, when compared to
the pleasure it gave us.  The road immediately after leaving
Goslar, is very good;—Dbeing kept in repair for the sake of
an important silver mine in the neighbourhood, the orce from
which is conveyed to the town;—but, having passed the
mine, nothing heyond a rough, and somctimes indistinct
track remained for us. This was not followed without difli-
culty, and something like danger too; however, both were
happily overcome, and we arrived at the “Red Trout” at
llsingbourg, in safety. A few miles frem Goslar, we passed
into the territory of Brunswick; and not long after into that
of Prussia, where, on an open heath, and far from uny habi-
tation, we werc stopped and closely inspected by two very
strange-looking figures, who, however, declared themselves
oflicers of the Prussian douane. 1f they really were so, I
can ouly say that they werc totally unlike, both in dress and
demcanour, any oflicials of that country which we had before
scen.  Fortunately, we had nothing to provoke a legal
scizure, or to tempt an illegal one ; and the two rugged
asserters of oflice departed, having examined, as I fancied,
the strength of our party, as accurately as the contents of the
carringe.

llsingbourg is a wild-looking village, situated at the en-
trance of a narrow gorge; through which dashes a mountain
torrent, having there found its way from a spring amidst the
mountains. I never saw an inhabited spot more fitted to be
the sccne of some dark deed, « done in the eclipse,” than
this Ilsingbourg. A barren waste leads to it; a hundred
hills, covered with tangled forests, fenee it round ; and, high
above their heads, riscs the giant Brocken, amidst whosc
deep covers, superstition has heen cradled for ages.

We were shown into a long dark room at the ¢ Red
Trout,”” so filled with tobacco-smoke that it was a pain to
breathe; and the countenances, .een through the vapour,
were mclo-dramatic in the extreme. As for the landlord
himself, he looked cxactly as if he could not order his ostler
to saddle a mulce, or signify to his hollow-eyed frow, the
necessity for a fresh supply of sehnaps, without raising the
flap of his cloak to conceal his face, and muttering under
his breath, ¢ Feiguons de feindre, afin de micux dissimuler.”
In short, the place was a most fitting entrance to the forest
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of the Brocken:—and, as we reccived the promise of ¢ threc
mules and a trusty guide,” to mount its bold summit, I felt
a half real, half make-believe sort of shudder, at recollecting
how extremely easy it would be to rob and murder us en
route, without any one ever hearing a word about it.

These sublime forebodings, however, did not prevent my
feeling conscious that I had caten no breakfast, and much
bustling activity was produced by our demaud for eggs and
coffec: bhut, when I saw that part of this was dirceted to the
removal of one or two idle pipes, which lay upon the table,
and understood, thereby, that it was intended we should eat
among the mining and charcoal-hburning party, who sat
smoking round it, I braved all my terrors of the conspirator-
like landlord, and boldly demanded another zimmer. I was
sturdily told there was none other in ¢ the F'rout,”” and a
very ominous scowl passed across his brow as he said it. At
this critical moment my mother-wit came to my assistance.
I had remarked, as I entered, that there was behind the
house a garden, which, albeit all else about it. was rude and
cheerless, had the true German abundance of flowers. [
felt sure, as I remembered this, that 1 had the key to his
hcart, as certainly as if onc of his witch ncighbours had
given it to me. I praised his garden;—and asked leave to
eat my breakfast in front of a prodigious bed of gilly-flowers.
Upon this, his frown melted into a smile; he darted ofl; beck-
oning me to follow him, and, in less than ten minutes, the
hest breakfast the house could furnish was spread in the open
air. It is true that this air, which whistled down the valley
upon us, bit shrewdly :—but, had it bit us to death, it would
have becn preferable to being stifled in the beavy vaponr of
tobacco.
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CHAPTER XX.

Ascent of the Brocken—Charcoal-clearings—TIron Cross—Confusion of
Rocks—Desolation—Top of the Mountain—Brocken-1louse— Witches®
Orchestra—Devil’s Pulpit—Witches’ Dog-stone—Sunset—Night Storm
~—Morning Clouds—Eflect of thc Wind—Descent from the Brocken—
Return to Goslar.

Ar eleven o’clock the three mules were led to the garden-
gate; and I looked in the face of our guide to sce what might
be there threatened or promised. If eyes be the windows
of the soul, through which its movements become visible,
this poor man afforded but half the usual chance of discover-
ing what was passing internally,—for he had but one.—The
expression of his other fcatures, however, was in no degree
lessened by this misfortune: and if a kind and gentle nature
could ever be unmistakenly read on any countenance, it was
on his,

The little village was soon passed; and we reached a green
common, on which lay a great quantity of felled timber, in
various stages of the process of sawing, and that of barking,

The work-sheds are sheltered by many beautiful beech
trees; and a broad, bright stream runs gaily among them.
The road, which for the first two miles rises very gently, has
been well rolled by the charcoal-carts; and, for that distance,
a carriage might go with ease and safety. The same stream,
which we saw on leaving the town, continues close beside
the road, long after the ascent has ceased to be thus gentle;
and it gradually changes the character in which, as a quiet
rivulet, it had refreshed the village common, into that of a
dashing, bounding, rock-defying torrent. As this changed,
so did the whole scenery change with il. The soft turf faded,
withered, and was lostamidst rude blocks of granite,—some-
times tangled over with moss and lichen, and somctimes dry
and bare, as if just thrown from the crater of a volcano. As
we toiled upwards, these increased in size;—the bright, gay
green of the beech entircly disappeared;—and pines, dark,
tall, and cheerless, encompassed us on cvery side. A more
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desolate landscape can hardly be imagined. I listencd for
the note of a bird, but in vain. The dashing of the torrent,
and the groaning of the wind, which seemed, however, to
be rather at a distance than vear, were the only sounds to
occupy our ears; for there was something in the whole scene
which seemed to chain our tongues; and we were as rigidly
silent as if we had supposed that the great spirit of the moun-
tain was about to appear.

I will defy the boldest imagination that ever worked be-
tween throbbing temples,—that of Dante himself not ex-
cepted,—to picture forth a darker world than the eye looks
upon while scaling the Ilsinghourg side of the Brocken. Here
and there, however, are spots of exquisite loveliness; and
the uncertain humour of the weather increased their effect.

Rain is, in general, a miserable companion for such an ex-
pedition: but, on this occasion, the few drops which had
fallen at intervals were often converted, by a sudden burst of
sunshine, into spangles ; as they hung upon the black festoons
which the pines threw across our path. This was where
some charcoal-clearing lct in the day upon us; and then the
Jorte-piano effect of chequered light and darkness was incon-
ceivably beautiful;—then, too, the torrent caught the beam
at intervals, and a sparkling chain of waterfalls often ap-
peared before us, as far as the eye could reach.

During about a third part of the ascent, traces of human
labour are visible ;—not only in these clearings, but in the
huts, construcied of poles, bark, and boughs, in which the
charcoal-burners are sheltered, when the process is in a state
to require their presence day and night. Whenever we de-
scried one of these pointed huts, we were sure to see near it
several closely-built pyramids of wood, generally burning.
Sometimes, however, they were but just constructed, and as
yet neither lighted nor covered in; in others, the black mass
seemed to be emitting its last breath of stifling smoke; and,
from several, thc men were carrying away the charcoal down
the precipitous road to Ilsinghourg. This was done by means
of hand-carts, each drawn by a single man, who rattled down
at a fearful rate, and often appeared to hold up against the
load which followed him with considerable difficulty.

At one point in the carly part of our progress, the guide
stopped; and, without saying a word, turned the head of my
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mule, making a signal to my companions to turn theirs. 1le
then pointed aloft to a crag five hundred fect above our
heads, on which stood a colossal Cross of Iron. It is quite
necessary to be exactly on such a spot as we then oceupied,
with the whole materiel for the Freischutz diablerie above,
around, and underneath—magnified a thousandfold on all
sides—with a head, too, as much crammed with visions of
demons and witches as mine was—to be able to conceive the
sublime effect of this holy emblem, thus suddenly seen, as it
were, in the clouds, I shall never forget the sensation.

As we mounted higherand higher, after crossing the noisy
torrent by slight log bridges, which scemed just wide enough
to fit the feet of the mule, without an inch to spare, I was
lost in admiration at my own undaunted courage. 1 fear its
moral value was not much superior to that said to be produced
by intoxication;—-but it was very delightful while it lasted.

At length we quitted the stream and its awful bridges; and,
with them, every trace of a path. The mules, however,
seemed to know their way; and yet it was such a one, that
losing it could hardly have brought them to a worse. What
must have been the horrible convulsion, which has so scat-
tered the surface of this mountain, and covered its sides with
such gigantic yct loose masses of granite rock?

The feeling of wild confusion, which this gives, is inde-
scribable. That thcse masses are not primeval there, but
have been thrown where they lie by some prodigious acei-
dent, is uncquivocally evident. Sometimes stretched flat
upon the ground, sometimes piled loosely, one upon another;
—at one place appearing firmly bedded;—at another, almost
tottering on the spot where they have fallen;—they every-
where show themselves to be superficial adjuncts to the place
they occupy. Onc of these masses measured fifty-five feet
in length and forty in breadth ; —its hecight was beyond our
reach, but could not have beeu less than thirty feet. The
most beautiful mosses ¢¢sheathed the terrors’ of some of
their sharp angles; but many were perfectly bare. Inevery
interval between them, enormous pines still lifted their dark
heads; but their fringed branches no longer swept the
ground; the stems were barc ; and the wind, though still un-
felt by us, moaned among their tops in sounds such as |
never heard before.



WESTERN GERMANY. 291

If I could have spoken at all, I should have exclaimed
with the Bruce—

“ A scene so rude, so wild as this,
Yet 5o sublime in barrenness
Did ne’er iny wondering footsteps press.”

By degrees the trees ccased altogether: the mosses and,
lichen apparently ceased with them; and a monstrous ex-
panse, entirely covered by detached, bare, dry, sun-whitened
rocks, stretched upwards and all round. 1t was a desert at
which an Arab might tremble.

The ideathat I had still to sit upon my weary mule amongst,
and over, these steep, smooth crags, made me shudder.’ It
scemed to be the exact spot which fiends would choose where-
in to keep their holiday; and 1 almost expected to hear imp-
ish laughter from behind some of the stones, or out of the
hollows between them, through which dark, brackish streams
were heard, and oceasionally scen, trickling down the moun-
tain.

The scaling this hideous precipice was the most tremen-
dous part of the expedition ; and, by far, the most difficult
feat 1 ever achieved. My saddle was furnished witha strong
handle before, and another behind; and, by dint of hold-
ing against the latter, and pulling myself up by means of the
former, 1 contrived to keep myself’ on the poor creature’s
back ; but it was painful to feel the strong working of her
muscles.  Having mastered this most arid and desolate por-
tion of the mountain, we again rcached symptoms of vegeta-
tion. Wkortleberries, moss, and a twisted growth of dwarf
pines, covered its rugged side. Here again the guide stop-
ped, and bade us turn and look below ;—but what combina-
tion of words can convey an idea of all which that look
showed us? First came the rocky desert,—next a wavy sea
of unnumbered forest-covered hills, in every shade from
black to gray, as the capricious clouds swept over them—
then came the wide-spread world below, bright in unmiti-
gated sunshine, with here and there a small speck that might
be a beacon, tower, or village church; but all so blended in
one flood of light, that, contrasted with the dark forest en-
closing us, it seemed almost like an opening of the bright and
sunny hcavens, rather than any view of earth.
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Terror, weakness, weariness, all vanished at this spectacle;
and, when our kind-natared guide nodded an encouraging
assurance, that ¢¢ Brocken would be good for us this night,”
we turned our heads again towards the lofty summit with
renovated strength and unshrinking spirits,

Without the renewed energy, which this sight and these
words had given me, I really doubt whether I should have
reached the top at all; for every step became steeper and
more difficult; and, as I recall it, I stiil wonder how it was
that T continued able to cling to the poweriu! little animal,
as it strained on from rock to rock up the last painful mile.
But at last the deed was done, and we stood triumphant on
the summit of the mountain.

I have heard it said that the pleasure, produced by visit-
ing any celebrated object, is lessened in exact proportion to
all the eloquence we have listened to concerningit. IIad I,
however, been wholly unversed in German romance,—had I
never scen Der Freischulz, or never read Faust,—1 should
not have felt all the satisfaction I did on this occasion:—and
it must have been great, for it enabled me to meet, not only
with patient endurance, but with a feeling of extreme enjoy-
ment, the blast of wind which assailed us the instant we
reached the narrow platform finishing the monstrous cone.

The guide held me on the saddle, till he had led the mule
under the shelter of the solitary Gusé-Haus, and then placed
me on my feet; congratulating me with hearty good-will, on
my safe arrival.

This building is constructed in a manner that shows, at a
glance, what it has to endure. The granite walls are six feet
thick, and the small windows are sct even with the internal
surface; so that, before each of them there is a deep, square
embrasure.

On entering the house we sound ourselves in total dark-
ness. A passage runs through the whole length of the build-
ing, and exactly divides it,—several doors open into the
passage from the chambers on each side. When any of the
doors are open, a gleam of light reaches this cavern-like pas-
sage; but when this is not the case, no dungeon can be
darker.

.:YVe groped our way along, neither knowing where to go,
nor how, till an old woman from the kitchen came to our
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assistance, and led me by the hand to her small, but most
warm and welcome domain.

The chillness of the atmosphere, v hich we found upon
rcaching this unsheltered pinnacle, made our tecth chatter
and our limbs shake; and the old woman told us that every-
hody took drandwein and hot water as soon as they arrived,
To this we made no sort of objection; and having thus
strengthened our nerves, and ordered dinner, we again left
the friendly shelter, to battle with the strongest wind I was
ever exposed to. Qur guide, who had shared our potation,
accompanied us. He led us first to a magnificent congeries
of granite fragments, which seemed to have pierced through
the surface, and darted up twenty feet towards the clouds.
Wild and whimsical are the forms in which these masses are
grouped ; and here it is that the witches of the Brocken
assemble, to perform their unhallowed serenades. They
neither play impromptu, nor from memory; or numerous
rocks are pointed out, which serve them for music-desks,
and the pile is thercfore called  The Witches’ Orchestra.”
High in the midst a single stone rises above the rest, of
course for the leader of the band ; it is named ¢ The Devil’s
Pulpit.” To this Henry scrambled up; but his ambition
very nearly cost him an overthrow, for it was with the
greatest difliculty he could keep his footing. To stand up-
right was quite out of the question, and he described the sen-
sation, which the wind produced at this elevated spot, to be
exactly like one strong, long, uninterrupted box on the car.
And a box on the ear it undoubtedly was,—a not unfitting
reprimand for his audacious intrusion,

From «The Witches’ Orchestra’® we procecded, shiver-
ing and gasping for breath, to a very singular little lake,
called “The Hexcnsee, or Witches’ Lake.”” This has been
much larger within the memory of man ; it is now but a few
yards across, but is said to he of vast depth—no man, accord-
ing to our experienced guide, having ever found a line that
could reach the bottom. On the other side of the Orchestra,
bubbles forth the clearest and sweetest water in the world :
—but even this, pure as it looks, is also the property of the
same unearthly hags, and is only known by the name of
% The Witches’ Spring ;”’—moreover, it is said to be strongly
influenced by their wicked will ; and though never perfectly
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dry, it riscs and falls in a manner most supernaturally capri-
cious. As we followed our guide to these several mystical
points, he stopped us from time to time, to harangue upon
some of the botanical peealiarities of the mountain.

Iceland moss grows there in greut abundance, and the
Alpine ancmone was in the fullest bloom ; though it is a
wonder how its delicate flowers can open before such
piercing gales. The plant must certainly be under the espe-
cial protection of the weird sovercigns of the place.—Near
the door of the Gast-Ilaus, is another monuineut of their un-
lawful power;—a large fragment of rock stands there, having
a deep natural cavity in it. ‘This is denominated ¢ The
Witches’ Dog Stone;”” and let the weather be what it may,
this cavity is never without water—in vain has it been care-
fully empticd by well-disposed Christians,—nay, rubbed till
no particle of moisture could be discerned, but erc the daring
hand had ceased its office, drops of cold perspiration were
secn oozing from the solid rock, and again the witches’ dog
might slake his thirst therein.

All these marvellous things are on the mountain’s top—
and it i8 casy cnough to recount that I saw them—bhut how
am 1 to tell of what met our eyes below?  How venture to
describe a scene which, when it was before me, scemed too
vast for my senses to comprehend? It is safest not 10 at-
tempt it.

When we spoke to the old woman of the Brocken-
House, who, if she be a witch, is a most benign one, and
to a certain fair Sophia, her handmaid, concerning the
matter of dinner, they both modestly hinted, that nothing
strictly deserving that appellation could be obtained within
their dominions; adding, however, that the best they had
should be at our service. As it certainly appeared more
extraordinary that there should “c any dinner at all for un-
expected guests, on such a spot, than that it should not be
sumptuous, we rcadily promised to be thankful for whatever
they set before us. It had cost us three hours and eleven
minutes, with very good mules, to get from the bottom
of the mountain to the top: and how it could answer to
these poor people to drag up provisions, and furnish them
at the moderate prices they mentioned, was perfectly incon-
ceivable. The mystery, however, was explained when
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we were informed that the Prussian GGovernment, learning
that much extortion had been practised upon those who had
unwarily taken shelier in the miseral!: hut, which a few
years ago was the only dwelling here, immediately reme-
died the evil by taking the establishment into its own hands.
The present huilding was eiccted by its care, substantially
and scientifically: and, during the summer, a person is ap-
pointed to keep the house open for all comers, and to
furnish good but simple viands, wine, and spirits, at regu-
lated prices; which appearcd 10 us to be rather less than
what we generally met with in the world below.

After making the circuit [ have mentioned, among the
enchauted memorials of the aboriginal population of the
place, we gladly crept into the little dining-room of the
Gast-Hauns, where the fair Sophia had not only put fire in
the stove, but laid a table as neatly as she could have done
in the daintiest Gast-lHaus of the plain.  The soup, bouilli,
potatoes, and bread, were all exeellent; and of these our
dinner consisted, with the addition of an admirable bottle
of Steinberger ;—for which bottle we paid three shillings.

Thus fortified, we once more braved the blast without.
The hour of sunset, about which we had been so anxious,
was fast approaching, and with every promise of being as
bright as we could wish it. The grey-headed father of the
family joined us as we stood hefore the door, and con-
gratulated us on our extraordinary good fortune. Not a
mist obscured the glorious expanse—uot a feature of the
wondrous landscape was concealed; clouds there were, but
only cnough to reflect the «sapphire blaze,” and to fill up
the gorgeous pageant,

To have a perfect view of this spectacle, it is necessary
to stand where the panorama is complete; and this can only
be donc by mounting a small, but immenscly strong tower,
which forms the centre of the building. It rises only a few
feet above the low roof of the house, but sufficiently to
command ap unbroken circular horizon. To this place we
repaired, accompanied by several of the family, just as the
sun had rcached that point in his descent, where he secms
to sct fire to all the clouds which meect him. HKvery mortal
once, at least, in s life should see, from the top of a
mountain, the sun go down—it is like nothing clse that the
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earth can show him. I have watched through the same
hour at sea, where the clearness of a tropical sky has heigh-
tened the effect of the brilliant spectacle; but there the sky
and sea were all——and glorious as was the double splendour,
it can bear no comparison to the thousand dyes of earth and
heaven which are seen above and below from a lofty height
on land.

We had the neighbouring mountain-tops for vaileys, and
the earth’s wide circle for our horizon; but for the world
between—its darkness, and its light---the lingering bright-
ness, which brought the distant hills to view-—the awful
shade, alrcady fallen on the pine forest at our feet—the in-
expressible clearness of the atmosphere, which cnabled us
to count twelve distinct distances in the landscape—all this
can be guessed at only by the initiated, who have seen
something like it themsclves. The rose-coloured reflection
of this glowing sunset, was, on this occasion, more than
usually brilliant in the east; for, as the sun went down,
vast masses of clouds arose in that quarter of the heavens,
and, till the light was gone, mocked us with the appearance
of almost rival splendour; but when the borrowed glory
left them, they assumed a far different aspect, and looked as
full of storm and tempest as they had before done of light and
beauty. The moon was one day past the full, and I had
anticipated the pleasure of seeing her rise, and watching her
pale light gleam upon all the witcheries of the Brocken:——
1 had even decided upon braving the chill blast to visit
again, by her light, the Hexcnsee, the Orchestra, the Pulpit,
and all the spots where I should be most likely to be made
the fool of fancy. DBut all these fond devices were stifled
in their birth, by such a storm of wind and rain, as might
make the foul fiend himself seek shelter.

Nothing, therefore, was left for our evening, but talking
over the wonders of the day, as we hovered round the stove,
and cheered ourselves with Sophia’s coffee. But, though
the sister of Apollo refused to enliven us, we soon disco-
vered that the inspirations of the bright god himsclf might
be found for the seeking. Ioetry, in almost every lan-
guage of the earth, begrimed the walls; and if the display
of our island tongue was not frequent, the transcription of
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the lollowing specunen may show how proud we felt that it
was found at all:—

¢ And next a giant form appearcd,
His brow with ivy crowned
Short and grizzled was his beard,
And his hair with age was grey;
Yct he danced around,
On the accursed ground,
While the devil spoke
From his pulpit rock,
And gave his subjects holiday.”

We had just completed our survey of these mural inscrip-
tions, when the venerable landlord entered, with three huge
volumes in his hand. He again congratulated us on'our
peculiar good fortune, in having witnessed such a sunset;
and, placing the bouks before us, added, that out of the many
names we should find recorded in them, not one in a hun-
dred had been equally favoured. 1le begged we would be
pleased to add our own to the list; and left us, expressing a
hope that the rough night we were likely to have, would
not causc us any disagreeable alarm.

The Brocken Album is, I have no doubt, quite as valuable,
as to the intrinsic worth of its contents, as most others; but
the greater part of it being in German maauseript, it was
closed to us. Some sprinkled effusions, however, we found,
in a more familiar character; and, among thesc, the name and
adventures of a young American. e tells how he deter-
mined, with a friend and countryman, to scale the Brocken,
without a guide—(the national love of dollars must have
generated this dangerous project)—and how they got bewil-
dered amidst its bogs and precipices, ‘‘uttering,”’ as he
vigorously expresses it, ¢¢the frequent d—n.””  Afler many
hours of severe toil, they at length succeeded in reaching the
top; and the album has gained three or four pages of elo-
quence from the pen of one or both of them. The learning
displayed in the mode of inscribing one of their names
amused us—

“J. .
“Virginiensis Americanus.”

It was so much in the scientific mauner in which some other
38
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inhabitants of their native woods are classed, that it was im-
possible to resist a smile. Henry was so delighted with the
style, that it was with great difliculty I prevented him from
setting me down as ¢ Specics Maternalis Harroviensis.”

We were told, soon aficr entering the Brocken-House,
that there were no bed-rooms for us, as a party of botanists
had bespoken all in the building; but that a small room, with
thrce couches and a stove, were at our service.  When we
first heard this, the weather was bright, though cold, and we
were all full of schemes for watching the eflects of moon-
light upon so singular a spot; and this, with the determina-
tion of meeting the sun, and his attendant spectre giant, in
the morning, made us cxtremely indifferent about the accom-
modation for the night; but now that all this was perfectly
out of the question, and a tempest howling without that
scemed increasing every moment, the prospect of siiting all
night to listen to it, was far from agreeable; yct it was the
only onc before us. We went to the door of the Gast-Haus,
to look out upon the night; and though the moon was high
in the heavens, and ncarly [ull, all that its light could do
was but to show the gloom that scemed brooding over the
carth—lately so bright and lovely. It was like the change
from life to death ; but a death that had no rest in it. The
hurricane was frightful. Though the door we opened was
deeply set, like the windows, and placed even with the intc-
rior surface of the wall, it was not without difficulty that we
were able to close it again; so powerful was the blast that
rushed in upon us. At length we retired to our warm, but
dismal chamber; a small dim lamp was placed behind the
sleve, that those who could might sleep, and each of us
reclined upon a hard and narrow couch, to wait for the
morning,

Many must have cause to remember the fearful night that
preceded the first of September, 1833. ‘The gale that blew
that night, caused more wrecks than any that has been record
ed for years; and we felt and heard it in a manner never to
be forgotten.

There was something new to me, and very awful, in the
sound of the wind, as 1 listcned to it through the hours of
that tedious night. ‘There were no trees, no buildings,
among which its wild howlings might be either tamed or
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lost ; and I thought that there were notes in its unmitigated
voice more solemn aund appalling than any to be heard else-
where. At intervals a blast struek so rudely against our low,
strong-set shelter, that T fancied it conld never before have
withstood such a storm; and that we and it should speedily
be scattered and shatiered arong the roeks of the mountain.
But, when for awhile the fury of the attack remitted, and
that hollow sound succeeded, which in cvery storm seems to
indicate an intermission of its strength, or its rage, there was
something so selemn and so wild, in the mystic wailings
which followed, that all the legends I had ever read rose to
my memory ; and more than once I caught myself listening,
as if I expected to detect articuiate sounds. It certainly re-
quires very little invention, in addition to a tolerably lively
fancy, to tell that voices have been heard, and words spoken,
amid such sounds as swept along the Brocken on that night.
Occasionally, fatigue conquered all the excitement of this
singular position, and I slept for a few minutes ; but by far
the greater portion of the night was passed by me in listen-
ing to these unearthly noises,—and yet strange to say, I was
conscious of a specics of pleasure in this occupation,—my
spirits were in a sort of balancing see-saw hetween fear and
enjoyment; and 1 fclt as if I had for awhile quitted the
carth and all its ordinary cmotions, and had attained, by
accident, some other state of being.

My companions slept morc than I did; yet, not so well
but that they weleomed heartily the light of day, which was
the signal of release from our dungeon-like apartment. Dis-
mal, howcver, was the prospect that greeted us when we
again ventured to unclosc the door of the fortress. The mist
was so0 thick that no London fog in November could exceed
its density. It was not dingy ycllow, however, but vapoury-
blue. And, when I had succeeded in erceping along the
wall of the housc, to a corner where 1 could keep my feet,
and look out upon it, the wild and rapid movement of its
shadowy shapes, as the cddying blast propelled them, had
more of majesty, sublimity, and mystery in it, than even the
sunset of the night before. I saw not the spectral giant on
the western skies, such as a bright morning shows him,—
and it is difficult to say, precisely, what I did see. The
vapour was stirred into such sudden fitful movement, that it
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seemed, indeed, as if spirits were careering on the blast; and.
n a fixed and soher glance convineed me they were ¢airy
oothings,” there was still enough of wonder left to make
fne tremble.

I remembered, too, that I had again to mount my mule,
and descend through this palpable obscure, over rocks and
bogs that were terrible, even duringhonest earthly daylight;
—and that «folle du logis,”” as Montaigne calls the imagi-
nation, would be sure to multiply these dangers a hundred-
fold, if they were to be guessed at, instead of seen.

It was, however, of necessity, to be done, and, at all times,
when the weight of certainty falls upon the mind, the mer-
cury of our courage immedliately rises to the requisite pitch.
My companions confessed that they felt some misgivings on
my account; but, for themsclves, they scemed positively to
enjoy the tumult and the din :—so we took our breakfast by
no means as if we thought it would prove our last, and then
proceeded with the necessary preparations.

I never experienced more kindness from strangers than on
this occasion. Every individual of the family scemed to
make it a particular business to devise ways and means for
my safety and comfort. It was declared necessary that |
should mount in the stablc; as it would have been impossi-
ble that the good people who were to pack me up should keep
their footing out of doors. The whole household followed
to this barn ; and there I was tied, and pinned, till it was
declared impossible for any morsel of drapery to be taken at
disadvantage by the storm. The preparation being an-
nounced as complete, we sallied forth :—but the first step
beyond the shelter of the harn rendered all their care abor-
tive, and the guide turned me and my mule again into the
stable. My good friends then set to work again ; and, by
means of stronger tackle, an¢ tyings in abundance, I was
once more declared in condition to face the wind.

Fortunately the sharp, pricking rain, which had been fall-
ing for the last hour, now ceased. This was an essential re-
lief, as it enabled me to uncover my cyes. The attentive
guide led my mule; and thrugh I could hardly draw breath,
and with difficulty held myself on the saddle, I again set
forward with a feeling very like enjoyment.

1 had soon the comfort of finding that the mountain
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itself afforded us a perfeet shelter. as soon as we had got a
few yards below its summit ; and 1 had no doubt that some
of the kind and cousolatory accents, a-ldressed to me before
I quitted the stable, conveyed an assurance that so it would
be ; but I had too much agitation, and too little German, to
understand it.

QOur descent was by a different and mnch casier path than
that by which we mounted ; and, before we had performed
a mile of our downward progress, all that was alarming or
disagreeable had utterly disappeared, and was forgotien in
the new delight that opened before us.

The black clouds, which had covered the whole expanse
of heaven, suddenly rose from the horizon, and, rapidly
mounting higher and higher, by degrees displayed a land-
scape radiant in light, and beautiful beyoud deseription in
its sudden and unexpeeted brightness. 1 have read of, and
I think I have scen, what poets call « golden light,”” and
«¢gapphire light,” and « purple light,”—but such a light as
now burst upon the world below us I never saw till then.

After passing about two-thirds of the descent, the new
path fell into the old one, and we came again upon the beau-
tiful torrent. Nearly at this point, we overtook a very in-
teresting party of young botanists,—amounting 1o twelve,—
each with his Hortus Siccus portfolio, and Ilerbal, strapped
behind him. A young man, of two or thrce and twenty, ap-
pearcd to be their leader and instructor; and the whole
group, their pursuit, and the sublime scene chosen for it,
formed a pretty subject of contemplation.

We had not long pursued our former road, when we again
left it ; in order to pass over the height on which stands the
enormous Cross pointed out to us the day before.

To this point, walks have heen cut through the forest,
with considerable skill and care. They lead by a narrow,
undulating terrace along the side of one or two most piclu-
resque minor mountains, to the extroordinary rock where
this Cross, crected in- "honour of some Prussian vietor Yy
rears its twenty fect of massive iron against the sky. This
terrace-path lasts for above a league, and commands openings
into some of the wildest scenery of the Iarz.

Blasé, as our poor guide must be, for all that these scenes
can show, he yet felt, or scemed to feel, some cmotion as he
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led us by these passes. More than once he stopped, and,
pointing to the depths below, and the pinc-covered heights
above, uttered an cxclamation of delight.

The extreme point on which the Cross stands is bare and
alone. All around it is clothed with the pinc forest ; but
this pale, solitary stone juts forth, and hangs over the val-
ley, with such a giddy pre-eminence, that 1 trembled in re-
membering that 1 have stood upon its verge. Though my
exnltation of spirits had not yet forsaken me, and I still en-
Jjoyed a pleasure (so new!) in looking down into the pro-
found valleys by which we had passed, I confess I shrunk
back at the aspect of this isolated crag :—but our guide
would not let me retreat; and I owe to his persevering
good-nature the pleasure of knowing that I left nothing un-
seen.

Whatever character the miners and charcoal-burners of
the Harz may bear, and however their rude and almost un-
controlled cxcesses may have made them fitting personages
in the wild romances to which this region of fable has given
birth, I am persuaded, that those who live by constantly tra-
versing its sublimest scencs must draw a specics of moral
elevation from the occupation. And I would venture to
predict, that any onc, who knew his language well, would
find, in the conversation of our one-eyed guide, not only a
delightful collection of romantic lore, but much genuine,
deep-set fecling, and no inconsiderable portion of valuable
local knowledge.

Full of intcrest and enjoyment as this expedition proved
to us, I doubt whether I can fairly recommend the ascent of
the Brocken to the generality of female travellers.  But no
one should be within a day’s journey of Ilsingbourg, without
making an excursion on mules to the colossal Cross, and re-
turning by the Charcoal-road which leads along the moun-
tain torrent.

On returning to the village, we passed closc to the walls
of an old castle, now occupied by some species of manufac-
tory. ‘'The building, from its antiquity, and its situation in
this wildest of districts, dcscrves a longer examination than
we had time to give it. At the ¢ Red Trout,”” we again en-
countered the same, or an cxactly similar, sct of scowling
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smokers ; so e again took refuge with the gillyflowers, and
feasted upon Westphalia ham, during the process of putting
the horses to the carriage.

It was not till I found mysclf in the corner of this com-
fortable vehicle, that I became fully aware how much I
wanted rest.  Intruth, I beleve we were all pretty thorough-
ly exhausted, both in mind and body, by the excrtion and
the pleasure of the last twenty-four hours :—and our drive
back to Goslar was a very luxurious interval of silence and
of rest.
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CHAPTER XXL

Antiquities of Goslar—Altar of Croton—ILanoy er —Herrenhausen—Thea-
tre—Salt Works at Rehme—Sea of Rucks—Cologne—Steam-Boat—
Rotterdam—Conclusion,

AN excellent repast awaited us at the ¢ Empcreur Ro-
main,”’—-which I name for the benefit of all futurc travellers
to the Harz, who are wisc enough to read my book and pro-
fit by my expericnce. It required some resolution, after all
the fatiguc we had cndured, to sct off again in pursuit of
the curiosities of Goslar. Nevertheless, we did so; and the
virtue thus manifested was, as usual, its own reward—or
rather, it brought its own reward, in the multitude of unac-
countable additions, and venerable antiquities, with which it
made us acquainted. Goslar has every appearance of having
preserved velies of whatsoever the whim and will of succeed-
ing ages have bestowed on it. The ¢¢ Stream of time”” may
here be almost as clearly traced, by a practical antiquarian,
as in a chronological table. Tributc has been sufliciently
paid to ¢ the beautificr,”” in the shape of fallen roofs and
half~demolished turrets ; but some remnant of all that ever
was there appears to be still visible.

This place must have been of immense strength, when
there was no gunpowder to contend with., The round towers,
which remain at cach entrance to the town, are magnificent;
their walls measure twenty-one fect in solid thickness, and
their internal diameter is eighty.

Of a cathedral church, dedicated to St. Matthew, and built
by Conrad the First, in 916, oty a small portion remains.
This is very carefully preserved, and made the receptacle of
various local antiquities, which, thus protected, bid fair to
cndure for another thousand years or so.

In this consecrated muscum there is one relic, of a date
evidently anterior to that of the holy faith to which the build-
ing containing it belongy; though it now stands as if appro-
priated to therites and ceremonies of the sacred cdilfice.
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"This curious picce of antiquity hasreccived the appellation
of Croton’s Altar; upon what authority I know not. It is
of brass, with a white marble slab on t1-. top, and is supported
on the shoulders of four hideous figures, in bronze. Ugly
as it is, it was thought, by the rerfu of somne of Napoleon’s
generals, worthy of being cunveyed to Paris: hut it was care-
fully brought back again to Goslar, at a period which may
be called, in more than one sense, that of the Restoration.

One single window, of very old and very richly stained
glass, lights but dimly this temple of relics: and the pictu-
resque cffeet of their mutilated and uncertain forms, is perhaps
cnhanced by this obseurity. ‘T'omb-stones, and earved taber-
nacles, sculptured altars, and grotesque alto-relievo’s, are
seen athwart the gloom with a delightful uncertainty, leaving
the imagination at liberty to believe them still richer than
they are. Notwithstanding this religious twilight, Mr. 11
contrived to make a very faithful sketch of the Altar of Cro-
ton.

The Protestant church of St. Mark cannot be placed in
competition with the mutilated St. Matthew’s in point of in-
terest; but it has its splendid brazen IFont to show; in which
the abundance of metal scems to tell of neighbouring mines.

The architectural vagaries of the Goslar houses are, [ should
imagine, among the most eccentric in the world. Many of
them show traces of most elaborate workmanship. The
Worth Hitel is a perfeet gem in its way:—in the centre is a
handsome Gothic glorictie, and on each side of it, four full-
sized figures of old German Emperors in armour, most hide-
ous to behold ; with two statues of naked wild men, armed
with clubs, af cach corner. The Prussian and Austrian arms
arc carved upon the walls. In front of this hotel are a bronze
fountain and basin, of very beautiful antique workmanship:—
the tradition goces, that the Devil was the artisan who pro-
duced them, and they are still called after him.

x * -~ * »* * * *

The fine weather scemed to have lasted us exactly as long
as there was anything to sce. A cold drizzling rain obliged
us again to have the carriage closed; and this time, as we
lifted up the curtains to peep out, we became perfectly re-
conciled to the necessity.  The only picturcsque objects be-
tween Goslar and ITanover were the living ones ;—the dresses

39
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of the peasantry arc very peculiar, and those of the females
often gay and becoming. Among the Harz mountains, the
women universally wear a long, full, heavy, striped mantle,
which reaches from the throat to the fect; with a small, close,
silk cap, tied under the chin. No dress could be more judi-
ciously adapted to the locality than this scems to be; for they
are exposed at all seasons to the sudden blasts of wind which
towering hillsand narrow valleys are surc to produce.

We dined at Hildeshcim—and that is ul' I can say of it.
The roads in its vicinity,—which, being both rough and
hilly, were traversed very slowly,—afforded Ilciry some
amusement, from the very beautiful organic remains pro-
fuscly lodged in the large masses of stone laid up beside them
for repairs; from these he extracted some specimens—and I
pitied his yearnings, when we drove within sight of the
quarry, whence they were taken, and left it behind us un-
examined. We had, however, no time to spare, and but
just contrived to reach Hanover before the dark cvening
closed upon us.

The first aspect of Hanover is not prepossessing. Most
of the strcets are narrow, and the houses so lofty, that lit-
tle air or sunshine can reach the pavement, which, as there
is no Zrotloir, is particularly in need of both. A more de-
tailed survey, however, shows much that is handsome, and
still more that is venerableand curious. To the English, at
least, this old city must afford materials for much interesting
research; and, though its palaces are antiquated, its *trim
gardens’’ stiff and formal, and its long line of princely por-
traits, of little value to the connoisseur, there is still, in all
these, much that speaks pleasantly to the heart of an English-
man ; and the walls which sheltered the cradle of our royal
line, cannot be looked at with indifference.

The weather was most tanta..zing during the whole of our
stay ; but, though I saw less of the environs, public walks,
&c., than I could have wished, my time was very delight-
fully occupicd; for I was at the house of one my oldest
and dearest friends.  Yet, notwithstanding this strong temp-
tation to be quiet, I failed not to visit all that was best worth
seeing.

. Among these I must place first the venerable palace of
Herrenhausen. Without the historical associations attached
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to it, this palace would be nothing ; but, with them, it is
full of interest. The old gardens, with their square grass-
plats, and marble fountains—the long yew walk, where
the Princess Sophia first heard of the Accession—the family
portraits, looking like the grandfathers and grandmothers of
England—all these speak tl'e language of history, and of
history closely connected with our own,

The palace of the Duke of Cambridge is within the city:
that of Herrenhausen is at the distance of a mile, and is ap-
proached by a most magnificent avenue of nearly that length.
By the help of a friend’s carriage, I saw something of the
pretty forest which skirts the town, in one direction ; and,
also, of a country residence of the Duke, with extremely
pretty modern gardens, in another. '

Many of the old buildings in the heart of the city,—in-
cluding the Hotel de Ville,—are among the most picturesque
cdifices 1 have scen in Germany. Immensely high, elabo-
rately ornamcented, and with a plentitude of quaint device
which defies deseription, they are invaluable as memorials
of a distant age : and the carcful preservation of them must
be an object of lively interest to the learned antiquary in
every country.

The public library is very cxtensive, and peculiarly valu-
able in respect of its manuscripts; those of Leibnitz alone
occupy a large portion of one room, formerly tenanted by
himself ; he having becn for many years librarian.

The most splendid erection in llanover, is the Waterloo
monument. It is a noble column ; and, were the figure of
Victory with her attributes, by which it is surmounted, less
complicated in outline, it would be faultless. On its pedes-
tal are inscribed the names of all the Ianoverians (of what-
ever rank,) who fell in the battle. Not far from this magni-
ficent structure, is another of a very different character,
which would show to greater advantage were it morc dis-
tant :—this is a little Grecian temple, bearing the inscrip-
tion, ¢¢ Genio Leibnitzi.”” Could this be transported to one
of the pretty groves of the gardens, which so delightfully
surround the city, it would give and receive both grace and
fitness.

The Theatre at Hanover is of exccllent size and propor-
tions, and prettily decorated. The performances, on the
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evening of our visit, were by the French company from the
theatre at Berlin. The acting was, throughout, admirable ;
and the three little picces, which we saw, were of the genu-
ine, modern, lurmoyant-mogueur French school. I do
not much like the style. It is real life—but life as I would
never wish to see it.

Mr. T. joined us in this city, vie Hamburgh, and con-
firmed the account we had before heard, of the fatal winds
of the first of September ; the effect of which he himself
escaped by a few hours only.

As it was our wish to see as much of Westphalia as time
would allow, and as Mr, T. was desirous of visiting the
Miinster of the Three Kings, we decided upon crossing to
Cologne, instead of making for Wesel, which was the direct
route to Rotterdam. The country, through which this road
took us, was, in many parts, of a very high order of beauty ;
but we posted through it, and only paused for a few hours here
and there; when any objcet of peculiar attraction detained
us. Minden is a place of considerable interest ; its forti-
fications are magpnificent—and the view of the Porta West-

halica, and all its surrounding seenery, is most lovely.

The Salt-works at Rehme could not be passed unseen.
The manner in which the water from the saline spring is
made to deposite its treasure, is very ingenious. Stacks of
thorn houghs, three hundred feet long, sixty feet high, and
thirty wide, are constructed with the uniform symmetry and
neatness of a brick mansion. ‘The water is forced to the
top of this structure, and, being carricd in troughs along its
whole extent, is made to drip gradually through cvery part
of it. In its passage this water deposites lime, which at-
taches to every twig, and forms a little forest of petrifac-
tions. Below the stacks are cellars, twelve feet decp, into
which the purified water runs whence it is conveyed to
the boiling-house, where a most pure and beautiful deposit
of salt takes place on the sides of the boilers. This deposit
is laded out, and immediately packed in baskets.

At Bielefeld, where we dined, we were again tempted
to a few hours’ delay ; for th: purpose of visiting the fine
ruins of its castle, and mounting to the public gardens on the
opposite hill, from whence we looked over as fine a country
as it is well possible to conceive. Rocks, forests, hills, val-
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leys, rivers, and villages, are spread out with most happy
barmony of composition. The stage from hence to Wie-
denbriick, through what is called the Sca of Rocks, is won-
derfully wild aud beautiful.

The dilapidated town of Lippstadt was the limit of our
sccond day’s journey from Ilanover. The hotel, at which
we lodged there, was by no mcans a bad one ; but, at the
time of our arrival, the spirits of cvery individual of the
whole establishment were in a state of such vehement exal-
tation, occasioned by the presence of an infant Princess of
Prussia, on her way from some watering place, that it was
nearly impossible to obtain anything, or be listened to by
any body. ¢ The Princess!”’—¢¢ The Princess !”’—«The
Princess!” was almost the only sound we heard ; and this
was echoed from onc end of the house to the other.

The country in the neighbourhood of this town, and for
onc or two stages afterwards, has no bzauty—but, at Iser-
lohn, the charm returns ; and the road from thence to Hagen
is very fine.

At the latter place, we were {ortunate enough to find a gay
and very erowded fair, which showed us the greatest variety
of genuine (rerman costumes that we had yet seen.  But
we also saw what was less pleasing, namely, onec or two most
portentously deformed dwarfs.  One of these saluted us by
athousand grotesque and hideous demonstrations of welcome,
pointing with shouts of glee to the gay speetacle around.
ITe was probably intoxicated ; and what, it displayed in a
person of due proportions, would have produced ouly a tem-
porary feeling of disgust, appeared in him something so ter-
rible and monstreus, that it was long belore 1 could shake
off the disagrecable impression.

I saw more dwarfs, and more deformed and crippled peo-
ple, during the short time 1 was in Germany, than my whole
life had ever before shown me. I have heard various causes
assigned for this. The miscrable mode of clothing and
nursing new-born children appears the most probable :—
unfortunately, the benign innovations for the case of these
poor helpless little beings have not yct reached the peasants
of Germany ; hut the ignorance which produces this blun-
dering must speedily disappear, under the present system,—
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and it is probable that the race of dwarfs and cripples will
disappear with it.

We reached Cologne on the fourth day, about eleven
o’clock, and enjoyed again, if possible with morc pleasure
than before, the glories of its matchless church. I spent
some hours in studying this marvel, both within and without;
and I think every portion of it is sufliciently engraven on
my memory to furnish me with gothic reminiscences for
ever :—I only hope I shall not remember it too well,
when looking at our less splendid treasures of this kind
at home.—This would be the only price I should think
too great to pay for the pleasure it had given me.

No scene could present a greater contrast than the
Grosser Rhinberg did, now, with what it had been three
months before. The long table, then so crowded with
guests, was now reduced so as to suit only half a dozen
scats, at the top of the room. The pretty band of music
had given place to tcnantless chairs, piled up in one corner;
and the lazy waiters yawned in a knot in another. In the
cvening we crossed the bridge to Deutz, where the officers
of the garrison gave a sort of féte to the public, by permit-
ting their band to play in a garden beside theriver. Though
the air had already all the chillness of autumn, rendered keener
still by a fresh breeze from the water, the place was crowded,
—and, in truth, the music was good enough to make onc
patiently endure a shivering. We followed the gencral
example, and took coffee under the trces; but a repast, ¢l
Jresco, in Siberia, could hardly have been less genial.  The
view of the city on the opposite bank, with its beautiful
grey towers, and the reflected twinkle of its numerous lights
—for Mozart kept us enthralled 'ang after ¢¢ night’s candles”
were visible,—formed a lovely picture. It is, perhaps, from
this point that the venerable city is seen to the greatest ad-
vantage; and the view of it immediately recalled to my
mind’s eye a beautiful drawing of Turner’s, which I think
must have been taken near this spot.  Cologne is a glorious
subject, both as to outline and colouring; and it might fur-
nish even a more vigorous and forcible composition than T
have ever yct seen from it.



WESTERN GERMANY. 311

Dark, damp, chilling, and miscrable, was our embarka-
tion, at half past five o’clock on the following morning, for
Rotterdam. IHere again was a couirast. When last we
had embarked from this same bridge, the summer and the
Drachenfels were before us ;—now, we had nothing to look
for but equinoctial gales and—Rotterdam. We had but few
passengers, and of these only a small proportion were English.
We were about a fortnight too late for the companionship of
Rhenish tourists. The weather improved upon us, however,
and we cnjoyed a bright September sun; but it had nothing
to shine upon, which could content our pampered eyes; and,
till we got to Dusseldorf, we hardly thought it worth while
to open them. Ilere we just did this, and no more; fot the
steam-boat paused not long enough to allow a walk on
shore. By all accounts Dusseldorf deserves a very dif-
ferent sort of examination—it is spoken of as a delightful
residence.

Just twelve hours after our embarkation we rcached
Arnheim, our quarters for the night. It rained hard;
and our walk in scarch of a hotel was unpleasant enough.
But, cven under these circumstances, it was impossible not
to be struck by the neat appearance of the town.

Every house looked as if the workmen had only just left
it,—having ¢ repaired and beautified’’ every part, from the
cellar to the garret. No frontier in the world, I imagine,
can sever lands more dissimilar in appearance than Germany
and Ilolland ; and the habits of the people (smoking except-
cd) are not more congenial. Were idolatry to supersede the
true faith in Holland, soap and water would unquestionably
be made the objects of adoration. Of the latter, nature has
certainly given them cnough; and, for the matter of soap,
I am persuaded that all human arts would be put in requisi-
tion, rather than this first of chemical blessings should be
found wanting.

By the courtesy of a stranger, we were led to the very
unconspicuous, but comfortable, Hotel des Pays-Bas.
Everything herc was Dutch,—and Dutch to perfcetion.
Every floor was blessed with a carpet; every window-pane
was innocent of dust. Our attendant hand-maidens, with
stockings white as snow, and close-plaited hecad-gear to



312 BELGIUM AND

match, looked like Naiads fresh risen from a washing tub;
and the linen, in cvery direction, whether curtains, table-
cloths, sheets, or napkins, dazzled the cyes thatlooked upon
them.

The following morning an adventurc happened to us,
which also proved, though in a manuer less agreeable,
that we had passed the Dutch fronticr. Qur passports
had been taken from us the cvening before, by an ollicer
who came on board for the purposc; and the captain said
that we should have no trouble concerning them, as the
same person would mect us when we embuiked in the
morning,

Accordingly, we had not heen many minutes in the boat,
before the oflicer arrived. To DMr, T. and lenry, their
passports (that of the latter including mine) were returned,
duly signed ; but to Mr. 11. a paper was delivered instead,
commanding him immediately to return over the frontier;
as his passport was such as no Dutch signature, which he
could obtain here, could make available. A similar notice
was delivered to an Krglish gentlemnan and his nephew;
and also to a French fumily, on their way to a near rclation
at Amsterdam. In cach case the defective passports had
Belgian signatures, which ours had not.

The captain of the steam-boat, however, assured the dis-
comfited travellers, that it would be only nceessary for them
to repair to Nimeguen ; where the governor of that fortress
would be able, and doubtless willing, to give them fresh
passports, which would enable them to rcach Rotterdam on
the following day.

Fortunatcly, the packet did not sct off for London till the
day after; and we therefore left Mr. H. in the belief that
no other inconvenience would ensue to him than being scpa-
rated from his party for a few hrurs.  The result, however,
was very different. On arriving at Nimcguen, he was
again told that no passport could be given him; and, ac-
cordingly, he had to travel through Prussia and Belgium
to Ostend.  Luckily for him, the English gentlemen before
mentioned were in the same predicament; and he had
the advantage of their company on this enforced and tedious
journey.
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That there was considerable severity in the regulation
which occasioned this, cannot be denied; but the outrageous
detention of a Dutch gentleman on the Belgian frontier, a
few weeks before—a circumstance which we had heard
cverywhere spoken of with indignation—had unquestiona-
bly led to it.

Rotterdam, being ncarly as well known to Englishmen as
Calais itsclf, must not be long dwelt upon.  But its intermi-
nable canals, on which boats occupy that portion of the street
elsewhere used by carriages, cannot be scen for the first time
without a feeling of surprise. I can hardly conceive any-
thing less picturesque than the gencral aspect of this singular
place. Were I doomed for a certain space of time to walk
through its sad and misty streets, I might be tempted, unless
the period were a very short one, to try whether I were not
really amphibious,—as all who inhabit there ought to be,—
and plunge into a canal, by way of bettering my condition.
Yet, once fairly removed from the watery strects, and ad-
mitted within the precincts of the comfortable dwellings
which stretch along their sides. I should very soon feel dis-
inclined to leave them again.

It scems as if Nature, in forming this race of inhabitants,
had benignly gifted them with the power of making their
houses thus comfortable, cxpressly that they might feel no
inclination to move out of them, and so escape the conscious-
aess that she had denicd them any objects worth looking at.

A0
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and though nations, which bore not one-half her burden in
the struggle, are beat down to rise not again,

¢ She tricks her beams, and with new-spangled orc
Flames in the forchead of the morning sky.”

And why is this? Let us visit her well-ordered cities—
let us look at the peaceful industry of her fields:—and,
though we shall perhaps find her talking and writing less
upon government than most other nations, we may gain
a lesson that shall help us at our need.

Yet Germany, too, is seeking to ameliorate the condition
of man, and is foremost in the race of intellectual improve-
ment. Let us visit her, and see what are the means she
takes to ensure it. She turns not her strength to uproot and
overthrow all that man, in his social state, has hitherto held
sacred; nor does she labour to force Nature from her
course, in order to make level that which the Creator has
decrecd shall rise and fall in ceaseless inequality ;—but,
with stcady power, she pursues the ouly scheme by which
man may hope to benefit his specics.  She gives her people
knowledge, and suffers not cither ignorance or tumult to
hanish ¢ the sage called Discipline’ from the land.

THE END.
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—that he 1s always laboring in the cause of God and
man—and that many of the truths which he 1s scattor-
ing, will, at last, by God’s blessing, be instrumental i
destroying errors when he is low in the dust.”— Britisk
Magazine. *

A TREATISE ON THE ADAPTATION
OF EXTERNAL NATURE TO THE
PHYSICAL CONDITION OF MAN,
grincipally with reference to the supply of

is wants, and the exercise of his intellec-
tual faculties. By Jonn Kiop, M. D., F.R.8,,
Regius Professor of Medicine in the Univer-

sity of Oxford ; being Part II. of the Bridge-
water Treatises on the Power, Wisdom, and
Goodness of God, as manifested in the Crea-
tion. In one vol. 12mo.

It 13 ably written, and replete both with interest und
struction.  The diffusion of such works cannot fuil to
be attended with the huppiest efieets in justifying * the
ways of God to man,” and illustrating the wisdom and
goodness of the Creator by arguments which appeal arre-
sistibly both to the reason and the feclings. Few can
underatand abstract reasoning, and stll fewer relish 12,
or will listen toit: but an this work the purest morahty
and the kindhest feelings are inculeated through the
medmm of and useful ion."—Baltr
more Gazete.

It should be in the hands of cvery individual who
g?relny dieposed dm * vindicate the ways of God to man.' "—

** No one will read this book without profit ; it 1 cer-
tainly one of the most interesting volumes we have
ever read.”— Plal. Gazette.

“ Dr. Kidd has fulfilled his task, and may claim the
{pratitude: of those who dehght to contemiplate the wis-
dom of Providence in the works of nature, and to dhs-
cover the adaptation of the vegetable to the animal
world, and the subserviency of the whole to the high
destinzes of man."—U. §. Gazette.

*“We congratulate Profussor Kidd on the production
of his work, and reprat the commendation, 10 which, a3
a popular treause, 1t 18 indisputably entitled.”—Chrt
tian Itemembrancer.

ASTRONOMY AND GENERAI. PHY-
SICS, considered with reference to Natural
T} . B{ the Rev. Wiiuiax Wre-
WELL, M. A., Fellow and Tutor of Trinity
College, Cambridge; being Part IIL of the
Bridgewater Treatises on the Power, Wis-
dom, and Goodness of God, as manifested in
the Creation. In one vol. 12mo.

“ It ina 1/0rk of profound investigation, reseurch,

distinguished alike for the calm Christian spi 't which n'J



BRIDGEWATER

breathes throughout, and the sound, irremstible argu
' mentation which 1s stamped on every page "—Daily In-
teligencer.

' Let works like that before us be widely disseminat-
ed, and the bold, active, and ingenious enemies of rel-
fwn be met by those, equally sagacious, alert and reso-

ute, and the most timid of the many who depend v
the few, nced not fear the host that comes with subtie
steps to ‘ steal their faith away.' "—N. Y. American.

*That the devated spirit of the work is most exem-
plary, that we have here and there found, or fancied,
room for cavil, only peradventure because we have been
unable to follow the author through the proigrous range
of his philosophical survey--and in a word, that the
work before us would have made the reputation of any
other man, and may well mamtain even that of Profes-
sor Whewell.”—Metropolitan.

“ He has succreded admurably in laving a broad found-
ation, i the hight of nature, for the reception of the
more glorous truths of revelation ; and has produced a
work well to P the of scepty-
ci1sm and infidehity, and to confirm the belicver in s
farth.”—Charleston Courtcr.

“'The known talents, and high reputation of the au-
thor, gave an earncst of excellence, and nobly has Mr
Whewell redeemed the pledge.—In conclusion, we have
no hesitation in saying, that the present 13 onc of llIP'
best works of its kind, and admirably adapted to the end |

TREATISES, &ec.

PN’IWlOli ; as sueh, we cordially recommend i
readers "—London Lut. Gasctte d it to our

It 12 a work of ligh character."—Boston Recorder.

THE HAND: ITS MECHANISM AND
VITAL ENDOWMENTS, AS EVINC-
ING DESIGN. By Sir Charres Brui,
K. G. H.; being Part IV. of the Bridge-
water Treatises on the Power, Wisdom, and
Goodness of God, as manifested in the Crea-
tion. In one vol. 12mo.

** In the present treatise, it 18 a matter of the warmest
satisfuction to find an anatonust of Sir Charles Bell's

great P g his pt for the late
of hield by fo many
anaton and now comng forward to present the

18 wide rescarchies and great ability, in a trea-
tise 80 full of curious and nteresting matter, expressly
intended to prove, by the examination of one particular
puint, that design wineh 1s unpressed on all parts of the

1! er the pur-
d has shown that the hand 1s not
the source of contrivance, nor consequently of man's
superionty, as some matenahsts huve mamniamned. To
he has added some very valuable remarks, showing
the nges o 1n, and he has 1llustrated this work with
a vanety of the most admirable and interesting wood
cuts."—Britisk Magazine.

=

** The rcmaining volumes are now in a state of progress, and will be published without

any delay.

MISCELL

TRAITS AND TRADITIONS OF POR-
TUGAL. By Miss ParnoE. 2 vols. 12mo.

ANEOUS.

the morals. The author has done a good work, and those

who wish to gave the most deserving a beautiful and

useful ¢ premium,' will find the work to which we refer
“—U. §. Qazette.

“ Miss Pardoc is a , enjoying what
zhe sees, entering with good taste into the fechings, and
with liveliess 1ntd the pecubanitics of the people
among whom she resided, and telhing all that she has
heard and seen in an animated and picturcsque style.

“We dismiss there attractive volumes with warm
praise and congratulations.”—Lat. Gazctte.

“Two more cntertaining volumes than those before
us could not easly he found.

« Her work 18 a series of lively pictures, always skslful.

*Miss Pardoe entered Portugal determined to please

“Carey, Lea & Blanchard have given us a choice se-
lection of gems, from the best popular writers of the day,
under the ubove title, It contamns articles from the pens

i . S £33 t, Mre, Iomone

, Dr. , Campbell, ing, Irving, Web.

gue, Braining, Percival, &c. 'The voluwne is a

pleasant one, and the selections such as their respective

authors have no need to be ashamed of."—N. ¥. Com
Advertiser.

“Thisis a neat volume, composed of extracts from the

and be plcased; petty Yy her mrth;
difficultics roused ber to exertion; dangers, ke a sol-
dicr's daughter, she scorned ; and severe tuml was her
favorite pleasure.

all who love vigor-

writers of the dprescnt century. The eelections
are admirably made, and the work 18 got up with unu.
sual elegance. The bindiny is a beautifu) specymen of
the skill which has been attained in this important de-
partment of Book-making. The volume 18 one of rare

“ We heartily recommend them to
ous of

traits of’

* The work is light and pleasant reading, the mode of

sketching slight, but effective, the l'lyle classic, clegant,
even ”

and i of 5P 3
THE PREMIUM, A PRESENT FOR ALL
SEASONS: isting of eleg lecti
from British and American writers of the
19th century. In one small neat volume,

racy

auty, and a cheap, elegant, and appropriate
present.”"—Daily Intelligencer.

“ A very neat and instructive present for youth at all
seasons."—Nat. Gazette.
RECOLLECTIONS OF MIRABEAU AND
THE TWO FIRST LEGISLATIVE AS-
SEMBLIES OF FRANCE. By Ertiesse
Dumoxt, of Geneva. In 1 vol. Bvo.

tly bound in ; with el v-| ¢ This is a very instructive book, and ir ing asa
ings, by Ells, from designs by Westall and|rol of & wise snd virtuous mas. K is more ively
Richter. ised ourselves.”—Edinburgh Review.

This work particularly commends itself to
school teachers, parents, and others, who
may be in search of a volume to presert to

« CHRISTIAN YEAR.” By the Rev. Jomx

Kenvg, Professor of Poetry in the University
of Oxford: with an introduction, and occa-

el e"’z’: : . o sional notes, by the Rt. Rev. Georax W.!
“ A delightful little bouquet of * elegant extracts’ from 9 erse:

the best "‘niun of prose and welrynin Great Britain Doane, Blshop of New J y-

and rica. ium would be a “The Year, a of little poems."—

Eaﬂ:zﬁud or

It is a collection, or rather let us say, a selection of
pieces in prose and verse, that have real merit, with
Teference both to style and sentiment. They are choice,

dies, or students, cmulous to
-Sentinel.

“ By the Rev. John

to have read so exqu
it

eble, a name well known, and

" We ly ever remember
an invocation of religion in
have 8o high a sensa of its genuine
hope this notice of it mny be the mea:

Justly dear to Oxford.

poetry. We
wong, that we

useful to improve the taste and strengthen!

lof antroducing it into mapy families.” —,




MISCELLANEOTUS. .

TOUR or A GERMAN PRINCE, (PuckLEr
Muskav,) through the Southern and West-
ern parts of England, Wales, Ireland, and
France. In 8vo.

“It contnins the lrast prejudiced and most acute no
tices we have read of the habits and modes of thinking
of Englishmen, and the ments and defects of the country
and society.”— Globe.

CONVERSATIONS WITII LORD BY-
RON ON THE SUBJECT OF RELI-| .
GION. By Kennepy. 12mo.

TRAVELS OF AN IRISHI GENTLEMAN,

IN SEARCH OF A RELIGION. Wi_th N

Notes and Illustrations. By the Editor of
Captain Rock’s Memoirs. In 1 vol. 12mo.

*“ Considenng the circumstances under which these
volumes are given to the pnblic, we consuler therr con
tents as amongst the most itererting records of which
the assertion of the human mind ever formed the
theme."—Monthly Rericw

“The masterly manner in which Mr.
brought together his argnments, the great extent and
minuteness of me researches anto ancient anthor-
ities, Ins intimacy with the customs and traditions of
other times, and his close and critical knowledze of the
ancient languages, will surprise the reader of Ins Frav-
els, who may huve measured hus talents by s songs.”
—American Sentinel.

A GUIDE TO AN IRISH GENTLEMAN
IN HIS SEARCH FOR A RELIGION.
By the Rev. MorTimer (SuLrivay, A, M.
1 vol. 12mo. Being an answer to Moore's
work.

THE ECONOMY OF MACHINERY AND
MANUFACTURES. By CnaresBapsack.
18mo.

“ Of the many which have tly issned
from the press, caletlated to give a popular and nnracuw
forin to the results of science, we look upon this volume
a8 by far the most valuable. Mr. Babhage's name 1
well known in connexion with the general subject of|
which he has here undertaken to treat. But it will be
difficult for the reader who does not possess the volume
itself, to understand the happy style, the judgment and
tact, by means of which the author has contrived to lend
alnost the charm of romance to the apparently dry and
technical theme which be has chosen.”—Monthly Rev.
OUSELEY’S REMARKS o~ Tue STATIS-

TICS axp POLITICAL INSTITUTIONS
or Tne UNITED STATES.

“The author is 2 man of sohd lennr. friendly to this
country, and his remarks have the value and uwen-n
of which his and the ex.
pectation.”—National Gazem
TWO YEARS AND A HALF IN THE

NAVY, or, JoursaL or A CRUISE IN THE
MEDITERRANEAN AND LEVANT, ON BOARD
THE U. 8. FrIGATE CONSTKLLATION, IN THE
Yrars 1829, 1830, and 1831. By E. C.
Wines. In 2 vols. 12mo.

“The ruthor 13 a of d
shrewd observer, a lively writer, whose natural manner
is always agreeable; whose 'various matter 18 generally
onlennnlkn and l':i&tm‘!go, ll:d Wi dﬁnmn‘m-
are re al c. ater portion of
have ;nl:l'dod us both profit Mg;e m re.”"—/Nat. |;’pnge-
THE NATURAL HISTORY OF SEL-

BORNEF, By the late Rev. Gilbert White,
eﬂow of the Oriel College, with
addmona, Sir William Jardine, Bart.,
F.R.S.E.F.L.8. MW.8S, Author of  II.| =
lustrations of Ornithology. g 1 vol. 18ma.

“ White's Uiatory of Selborne, thc most fascinating
r‘i.a.eo of rural 'wmlnl and sound English philosophy that

ever issul d from the press.”—.Atkheneum.

Moore has

Tar: DUCHESS or BERRI v LA VENDEE,
comprising a Narrative of her Adventures,
with her prﬂmte papers and secret corres-

y G
arrested her royal lnglmenl at Nnntes. In l
vol. 12mo.

This edition exclusively contains the important documen! g
which -muhlhv-lullo seizure of the work in France, hﬂlthq
published there.

“ Upon t1s igh wterest we

lier journeyii lum m dy - ise and o
ey on foot a Forin drguine a

o charactef, ber nrnlalw oy e et :nd "‘ﬁﬁ
= .'.'.a:n"-'p ot emite of our awnCharles Fdwas; with ol the adi
Towal niereat wheh ust attach 1 the daring and the sufferiug of 3 wa.

AN HISTORICAL INQUIRY INTO THE
PRODUCTION AND CONSUMPTION
OF THE PRECIOUS METALS, from
the Earliost Ages, and into the Influence of
their Increase ur Diminution on the Prices
of Commodities. By WrLLiam Jacos, Esq.
F.R.S. In8vo.

“ Mr. Jacob’s Historical Inquiry into the Produetion
and Consumption of the Precious Metals, 1= one of the
most curious and important works which has lately 18
sued from the press.”—Spectator.

‘It was written at the suggestion of the late Mr
Huskjgson, and displays the fruits of much industry and
research, guided by a sound judgment, and embodying
more Jearning than is nsually I)rnnnht 10 bear on sti
uistical or ¢ d the

book to general attention.’ - 'I'mus. upl " 1#31.

NARRATIVE OF A VOYAGE TO THE
PACIFIC AND BEHRING’S STRAIT,
to co-operate with the Polar Expeditions:
performed in his Majesty’s ship Blossom,
under the command of Capt. F. W, Beechcy,
R.N,, in the years 1825, 26, 27,28. 8vo.

“ The most interesting of the whole series 0l‘ expedr-
lmnn to the North Pole "—Quarttrly Review.

“Thi< expedition will be for ever memorable as one
wineh has added jmmensely to onr knowledge of thig
carth that we inhabit."—ZABlac] 's Mag.

*Captain Beechey’s work is a Jasting monument of his
own abilities, and an honor to his country.”—ZLat. Go:
A GENERAL VIEW or e PROGRESS

or ETHICAL PHILOSOPITY, chiefly

during the Seventeenth and Eightcenth

Centuries. By Sm James MackiNTosu.

In 8Bvo.

“The best offspring of the pen of an author who in
philosophical spirit, knowledge and reflection, richness |
o: noral mnume‘!n. lml elngance of style luu nlwlcl)u r
no
nes. Some uma I‘lll we mnde copious cxtucls from the
beautiful work. We could not recommend the whole
too earnestly.”—XNational Gazette.

HISTORY OF ENGILAND, by S James
Mackanross, Octavo edition.

#,* The first volume of this edition will comtin the
same matter as the firet three volumes of the 18me
edition. R

THE INFIRMITIES OF GENIUS, illus-
trated by referring the anomalies in the
literary character, to the habits and consti-
tutional peculiarities of Men of Genius.
By R. R. MappEN, Esq. In 2 vols. 12mo.

w::h'l:hhlv'yvﬂubhnﬁh.hmim lﬂlduwthﬂd

1nfluence of lil-




FAMILY~CABINET ATLAS.

Tre FAMILY CABINET ATLAS, con-
STRUCTED UPON AN ORIGINAL PLAN: Being
a C to the dia Amern-

Cabinet Library, &c.

‘T'his Atlas comprises, in a volume of the Family Library
size, nearly 100 ps and Tables, which prescnt equal
to Fifty Tholumnd Names ¢f Places: a y of informa-
tion three times as extensive as that supplied by the
generality of Quarto Atlases.

Opinions of the Public Journals.
“’I'is beautifu! and most useful lttle volume,” says
the Laterary Gazette, * l; a perfect picture of elegance,
A

Er
on.nn, Cabmet Cy clop:edlg, anxly lerary, mde to Miss Alkcn She has told

MISCELLANEOUS.

MEMOIRS OF THE COURT OF KING
CHARLES THE FIRST. By Lvov Aixen.
2 vols. 8vo.

“The admirers of Charles lhn First, owe nognll-

u tale.
She has given, it is true, muummnryoflrw character
of that monarch but she has devoted an extensive
work 10 u faithful relation of his pubhc works and ac.
tions, and has left 1t lo tell Ins story."- Alhmn
“F ullomnguﬁ ing carcer of a h
writer, L“P{nn en has here praduced one of those
|pmm' ging w our nnuonnl annals, wlnch udd
o
source, nll the c-hnrnu uhwh are usually lbund in :he

a vast sum of 1on,
more structive li‘tle present, or a gift better ulcnllu-d
to be long preserved and often referred to, could not be
offered to favored youth of either sex. ltacheapness, we
must add, is nnnllmr ; for, this
elegant pi 100 b
1t is 1ssucd at a price that can be no obstacle to lu bemg
procured by every parent and friend to youth.”

*This Atlas far surpasses any thing of the kind which
we have reen, and is made to suit the popular hibraries
which Dr. Lardner and Mr. Murray are nnow sending into
cvery family in the empire "—Monthly Review.

*“ Its very ing method of ar secures tu
the geograpincal student the information for which bith-
crto he has heen obliged to resort to works of the largest
dimensions ™ hencum.

*“T'iny mimature and beautiful Atlas is ikely to super-
sede, for general purposes, mnps of 2 more expenmve and
elaborate character. It appears to us to answer the
double purpose of exercising the attention while it 1n-
printa all that 18 importaut 1n Geography on the memo-
Iry." —Atlas.

. “The wnrkmnn-hl is among the best of the hind we
have ever witnessed.”—Kzaminer.

‘It contains all the information to be derived from the
most expensive and unwieldy Atias.”—York Courant.

“ By a moment's reference, the exact situation of any
plare may he found.”—Birmingham Journal.

“ An exccllent little work, engraved with a clearness
and correctness which is qlnu surprising . when com-
plete, travellers will have a system of Geography and a
complete Atlas, which they may carry n their pocket.”—
Spectator.

n ‘I'his 18 the most perfect gem of an Atlas which has
ever been published.”—Brustol Journal.

* It corresponds an size with Lthose popular publications|
to which it will form so useful an addition—namcly,
‘The Family Labrary,’ ‘The Classical Library,’ and
' Cabinet Cyclopedia.”— Court Journal.

** Nothing could be devised better calculated to impress
upon the mind a knowledge of the general principles of |
geognphy. than the plan of this publication.”—The

n m say, that from family and other papers

lo!l:f hi don from the J:ubhc vxew. new lights are ever

anon shed upon the actors and proceedingw of thut

tume: and that without delvmg too deeply into thern.

our intelhigent anthor has the whole into one

of those agreenble narratives for which her pen is so
justly popular.”—Lir. Gazctte. .

ELEGANT LIBRARY EDITIONS

OF THE FOLLOWING WORRKS.

WORKS OF JOANNA BAILLIE.
COMPLETE IN ONE VOLUME, 8vo.

“T'his edition corresponds with the Library Fditions
of Byron, Scott, Moore, &c.

“Miss Baillie’s Plays on the Passions have heen
long known as among the best in the langinge. No
one who reads them can entertamn a doubt of the char-
acter of the writer's affections.  Such works could
never have heen dictated by a cold heart."—Christiun
Ezaminer.

« We are among the most eamnest admirers of her
enius, her lm-mry attammments and skill, her diction,
her success, her moral designs, and her rsonal worth.

Some of her tragedies bave deservedly passed into
the stock of the principal British and Amenam thea-
tres. They ure express developments and delinca-
tions of the passions, marked by a deep insight into
humun nature, great dramatic powor, of treatent, a
fertle spirit of Portry and the loftiest and purest

r
“ It will be a crying shame in this age of i if|
this able and work be not e ly patron-
1ed; but we cannot donht the success which we feel
assured ity 1LrnBIC INCrits must secure 10 1t."—Intells-
gencer.

**1t is scarcely 1n the nature of things, that a work nf
80 much public rerviee should fail 1o meataing with that
extensive patronage which can alone remuncrate the
projectors.”—Leecds Intelligencer.

““The plates are beautifully executed; and the geo
graphical student may obtain in this hnle work, such 1¢
the e of ite as mucl
as he could gain by wadmg lhmngh several books of far
greater bulk.”— Weekly Ihspatch.

 We have seldorn seen a work 5o porfecl inite arrange-
ment, and 80 elegant in its executi ork: Courant.

‘ For_the accuracy of its deline mn, nml the exient

of whach it ys, it stands without
a m'll in English topograj “—Freeman’s Jourral.
“'The plan of this useful and elegant work may, in-

deed, be called original. ‘The style and execution of the
H-nl are of !In first character.”—Woolmer's Exetsr and

Plymoxth

*T'uis work u one of the most useful publications
whi¢h has yet issued from the press ; it will be an unique
and brilliant accession to the hbr-ry. snd a ver, uurul
mk to the student in geography."—Resding

* Its qualifications will render it obe of the most popu-

moral e I Gazette.

WORKS OF HENRY FIELDING.

IN TWO VOLUMES 8vo., WITH A PORTRAIT.

WORKS OF TOBIAS SMOLLETT.

IN TWO VOLUMES 8VO., WITII A PORTRAIT.

THE
HISTORY
oF THE

RISE AND PROGRESS

OF THXE

UN ITED STA'I“ES

NORTH AMERICA.
BY JAMES GRAHAN. ' X
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TRAVELS, ANNUALS, &c.

NOTES ox ITALY, during the years 1820-30.
RemsrANDdT PEALE.  In 1 vol. 8vo.

“This artist will gnnl‘y all reasonable cxpectation;
he is neither ostentatious, nor dogmatical, nor too mi-
nute; be is not a partisun nor a carper; he admires with-
out ntnhty. he criticises without malevolence; his
frankners humor give an agrecable color and
effect to lII hll docmuns. and the object of them ; his book
leaves a useful general 1dea of the names, works, and de-
serts, of the grcat masters; it s an instructive nnd enter-
taining index."-- Na @az.

“ We have made a copiousextract in preceding columns
from this nteresting work of our countryman, Rembrandt
Peale, recently published. It has received high coinmen-
dation from re-pecuhle Rources, whlch 18 justified by the
o extracted.”—

‘ Mr. Peale must be allowed the cwdnt of candor and
entire freedom from affectation in the judgments he has

. At the same time, we should not omit to notice
the variety, extent, and mi of us
No chureh, gallery, or collection, was passed by, and most
of the individual mctnmu are separately and carefully
noticed.”—./Am. Quarterly Review.

FRAGMENTS or VOYAGES avp TRAV-
ELS, incLunine ANECDOTES or NAVAL
LIFE ; intended chiefly for the Use of Young
Persons. By Basiu Hawr, Capt. R. N. In
2 vols. royal 18mo.

“ His volnmes eonsist of a melange of autobiography,

we

SALMONIA; or, Days of Fly Fishing; by
Sir Humemy Davy,

“One of the most delightful labors of leisure ever
secn ; not a few of the most beautiful )lhellmllelll of na.
ture are here hicidly expluined.”—Gentleman's Mag.
T'ue MECHANISM or ThE IEAVENS : by

rs. SoMERVILLE. In 18mo.

“ ls it asking too much of Mrs. Somerville to express
a hope that she will allow this beautiful prehimnary
Dissertation to be printed separately, for the dehght and
mstruction of thousands of readers, young and old, w ho
cannot understand, or are too mduln'nl to apply them
selves to the more elaborate parts of the work ?* If she
will do thin, we hereby promise to exert our hest endea
vors to make 118 ments known."—Lis Gazetle.

ON THE PENITENTIARY SYSTEM IN
THE UNITED STATES, and its applica-
tion in France. With an Appcudlx on Pe-
nal Codes, and Statistical Notes. G. De
Beaumont and A. D ToqueviLLg, Counsel-
lors in the Royal Court of Paris, and Mem-
bers of the Historical Society of Pennsylva-
nia. Translated from the French: with an
introduction, notes, and additious. By Fras-
s Ll:lmm. In 1 vol. 8vo.

“The pprar to have pursued their re-

naval ancedotes, and sketches of a
nnlure, wl ch we have felt much pleasire 1n perusing.”
ge to these volumes indicates their heing
chieft; wudml l‘or oung persons, but we are much mis.
taken if the race l)¥ gray-beards will be among the least
numerous of the readers of * nndlhlpmonl pnnkl and
the humors of the green room.’ "—Lit. G

A TOUR ix AMERICA. By Basi. Hau,
Capt. R. N. In 2 vols. 12mo.

SKETCHES OF CHINA, with Illustrations
from Original Drawings. By W. W. Woon.
In 1 vol. 12mo.

“The residence of the author in China, during the
years J726-7-8 and 9, has enabled bim to collect much
very curious ml‘onnntion relative to this singular people,
whlch he has embodied in his work; and will serve to

ap)
searches with much industry and intelhgence, and to

have vith
the subject ™

*The translation of the work could not have been
committed to better hands than Mr. Letber's, and with
his notes and additions, 1t forms one of the best practi-
cal treatises extant on the causer and prevention oi
cnme. We shall probably have occasion to recur again
to this valuable work.”—Balt. American.

TALES AND CONVERSATIONS, or, THE
NEW CHILDREN’S FRIEND. By Mrs.
Marxnam, Author of the Historics of Eng-
land and France. In 2 small volumes.
‘““ We conscientiously recommend Mrs. Markham to
our readers.”—Lit. Gazette.
. e conuin
very ag form.™

ina

atufy the cunogity of many whose time or
do not aliow them to seek, in the volummmlu writings of
the Jesuits and early

“ We have two neat volumes, eonllmml a senes of

in the present work  The reten! discussion relative to
the renewal of the East India Company’s Charter, has
cxeited much interest; and among ourselves, the derire
10 be further lu‘qummed with the snbjeets of ‘ the Celes-
tial Emmire,’ has been considerably augmented.”
EXPEDITION 10 tHE SOURCES or TRE
MISSISSIPPI, Executed by order of the
Government of the United States. By Ma-
Jor 8. H. Lona. In 2 vols.8vo. With Plates.

HISTORICAL, CHRONOLOGICAL, GEO-
GRAPHICAL, axp STATISTICAL AT-
LAS or NORTH anp SOUTH AMERI-
CA, avo tae WEST INDIES, with all
their Divisions into States, Kingdoms, &c.
on the Plan of Le Sage, and intended as a
companion to Lavoiene’s Atlas. In 1 vol.
folio, containing 54 Mape. Third Edition,
improved and enlarged.

ATLANTIC SOUVENIR, for the different
years, 1832, 1831, &c

‘These voluinés are superbl lmmd in embossed lea-
ther, and ornamented with tes, executed
fn the best nylﬁ. by the o expense has

4 o b

ig! r the improve
Xnung peopu We have enlmned them care-
fullv, and can ray that we think them well adapted to
the purpose of the author. They are sufficiently simple
to be understood by boys and girls who have just begun
to take to their booke; they convey lessons well worlh
the ulm:‘y of all who are yet cl among young peo
ple; and they are interesting cnough to secure the at-
tention of those whom they are deﬁigned to instruct.”—
Chromcle.

“The title of this book is not llto;emer 50 precise as
1t might be. Children are always new; but children—
new or old, little or big—will find some very entertam.
ing matter in these volumes."—Beltimors Gazette.

THE BOOK or tae SEASONS. By
WiLLiau Howrrr.

“Since the publication of the Journal of a Naturalist,
no work at once 8o interesting and instructive as the
Book of the 8 has been submitted to the public.
Whmher in lelmme to the utility of its design, or the
grace and beauty of its execution, it will lmplymm the
populanity it is certain to obtain. It is, indeed, clnemll

and refreshing to meet with such a delightful volume, 80
full of nature and trutb—in which reflection and e: lpeﬂ
ence derive aid imagjnation—in which we
tnught much; but in such & manser as to make it lub!
ful whether we bave not been amusing ourselves all the
time we have been reading.”—Now Aonthly Magazine.
“The Book of the Seasous is a delightful book, and

ment of
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SCOTT, COOPER, AND WASHINGTON IRVING.

BY SIR WALTER SCOTT.

COUNT ROBERT OF PARIS, a Tule of
the Lower Empire. By the Author of Wa-
verley. In 3 vols.

“The reader will at once perceive that the subject,
the characters and the seenes of action, could not have
been butter selected for the display of the various and un.
equatled powers of the author.  All that s glorions in arts
and splendsd 1n arms—the glitter of armor, the pomp of
war, and the splendor of cinvalry—the goigeous scenery
of the Bosphorus—the 1uins of Byzantinm—the magniti-
cence of' the Grecian capital, and the richness and volup-
tuousness of the smperial court, will rise before the reader
ma of ful and d: 1nages.”—Com-
mercial Advertiser.

AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF SIR WALTER
SCOTT.  With a Portrait.

*'This is & debighitful volume, winch cannot fail to sat-
15fy every reader, and of which the contents ought to be
hnown to all those who wouldibe deemed conversant with
the aof our era."--A% Gazette.

HISTORY OI' SCOTLAND. In 2 vols.

“The History of Scotland, by Rir Walter Seott, we do
uot hesitate to declare, will be, af possible, more exten
sively read, than the most popular work of fiction, by the
same prohific author, aml for this obvious rearon* st com
bines much of the bnilhant coloring of the Jvanhe

dy one manners, and all the gracefal fa

style and picturesqueness of deserzphion of s other
charming romances, with a munute fidelity to the facts
of mstory, and a scarc] scrutiny into their authenty
eity and relative v ch nught put to the biush
Mr. Hume and other \t’ fessed lustorians.  Such s the

a
nplest inerdent of every-day hfe, and it starts

¢ [errors, and the crimes,

LIONEI LINCOLN, or THE LEAGUER or
BOSTON, 2 vols.

Tue LAST or tue MOHICANS, 2 vols.
12mo.

Tue PRAIRIE. 2 vols. 12mo.

BY WASHINGTON IRVING.

VOYAGES axp ADVENTURES or Tue
COMPANIONS or COLUMBUS. By
WasHiveToN IrvinG, Author of the Life
of Columbus, &e. 1 vol. 8vo.

*“Of the man work we may repeat that.it possesses
the value of rtant lustory and the magnetism of ro- |
mantic adven ». It sustains in every respect the repu- .
tation of Irving.” * We may hope that the gifted author
will treat e manner the enterprises and exploits of |
Pizarro and Cortes ; and thus complete a sehies of elegant
recitals, w will contribute to the especial gratifica-
tion of A cans, and form an impenshable
delightful nstruction for all ages and countries.”—Nat.
Qazette.

“ As he Ieads us from one savage tribe to another, as.
he paints suceesmve seencs of heroism, perseverance and
self denial, as he among the scenes
of nature, as he relates with scrapulous fidelity the
1 of those whose lives are for
the most part marked with trasts to command admira-
uon, and perhapy esteem—everywhere we find him the
samne g, but g ing from
avery incident some lesson to present i stnking lan-
g;mge 10 the reason and the heart."-—Am. Quarteriy Re-
riew

“*I'hix is a delightful volume; for the preface truly says

magic charm of Sir lter Srott's pen, 1t has only to
tonch the

up invested with all the interest of a scene of ;
and yet such 1s hus fidelity to the text of nature, that the
kmghts, and serfs, and collared fools with whom s -

that the exy narrated and springing out of the

vayages of Col ma; d with

adventurous knighty-erra
1

y be w
nt to achieve the en“u;rpme left

hed by some

ventive genns has peopled so many volues, are
by us as not mere creations of fancy, but as real flesh and
blood existences, with all the virtues, feelings aud errois
of common-place humanity."—Z2al. Qazetle.

TALES or o GRANDFATHER, bemng a
series from French 1historv. By the Author
of WAVERLEY.

BY MR. COOP'ER.

THE BRAVO. By the Author of the Sry,
Pivor, &ec. In 2 vols.

Tue WATER-WITCH, or Tue SKIMMER
or THE SEAS., In 2 vols.

THE IIEADSMAN, or Tue ABBEYE DES
VIGNERONS. 2 vols. 12mo.

l"i‘"E HEIDENMAUER; or, Tue Besebic-

. TINES. 2 vols.
New Editions of the following Works by the
same Author.

NOTIONS OF THE AMERICANS, by a
Travelling Bachelor, 2 vols. 12mo.

Tue WEPT OF WISH-TON-WISH, 2 vols.
12mo.

Tae RED ROVER, 2 vols. 12mo.

Tre SPY, 2 vols. 12mo.

¥
Irving's name 18 a pledge how well therr stores wall be
told - and we only regret that we must of necesaity defer
our extracts for & week."-—London Lit. Gazette

A CIIRONICLE or tne CONQUEST or
GRENADA. By WasmncroNn IRving,
Esq. In 2 vols.

“On the whole, this work will sustain the high fame
of Wanlington Irving 1t fills 2 blank 1 the hstorical
library which ought not to have remained so long 8
blank. The language throughout is at onee chaste and
anunated ; and the narrative may be said, hke Spenser's
Fairy Queen, to present one long gallery of splendid pic-
wures.”"—Lond. Lit. Gazette.

THE ALHAMBRA; a series of Tules and
Sketches of the Moors and Spaniards. By
the Author of the Sketch-Book, &c. 2 vols.
12mo.

“ Mr. Irving has faitly trusted himseif * to the golden
shores of old romance,” and yiekled to all their influ
ences.  Lle has carned us into a world of marble foun-
tuins, gh and We do not
know whether reform and retrenchment have left any
imagination in the world, but this we know, that if
there be any fantasics vet slumbering deep within the
souls, the tales of the Alhambra must awaken them."—
Jondon ry te.

By the same Author.

Tue SKETCH BOOK, 2 vols. 12mo..

KNICKERBOCKER'S HISTORY or NEW
YORK, revised and corrected. 2 vols.

BRACEBRIDGE HALL, oz Tee HUMOR-

Tax PIONEERS, 2 vols. 12mo.
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MISCELLANEOUS.

A MEMOIR OF SEBASTIAN CABOT, with
a Review of the History of Maritime Dis=
coverys Illustrated by Documents from
the Rolls, now first published.

* Put forth in the mort unpretending manner. and

PRIVATE MEMOIRS or NAPOLEON BO.
NAPARTE, from the French of M. Favve
LET DE BOURRIENNE, "Private Sccretary tc
the Emperor.

without a name, this work i3 of p
to the subjects of which it treats."—laterary Gazotte.
*“The author has corrected many grave errors, and m
general given us a clearer umgm into transactions of
considerable national intcrest.”—Jb. * Will it not,” says
the author, with just astonishment, * be deemed almost
incredible, that the very instrument in the Records of
England, which rocites the Great Discovery, and plamly
contemplates”a scheme of Colonization, should, up to
this moment, have been treated by her own writers as
!hlz which first gave permusion to go forth and explore 2
—TIb. *“We must return o investigate scveral collateral
matters which we think descrving of more space than we
can this weck bestow. Meanwhile we recommend the
work as one of great value and interest.”—Ib.

“ The general reader, as well as the navigator and the
curious, will derive pleasure and information from this
well-written production.”—Courier.

“*A specimen of honest inquiry. It is quite frightful to
think of the number of the maccuracies it exposes: we
shall cease to have conlidence 1n books.” * The invest-
gation of truth is not the fashion of these times. But
wvery sincerc inquirer after historical accuracy ought to
purchase the bovk as a curiosity : more false assertions
uand inaccurate statements were never exposed in the
same compass. It has given us a lesson we shall never
forget, and hope to profit by."—Spectator.

HISTORY OF THE NORTHMEN, OR NOR=
MANS AND DANES; from the carliest
times to the Congquest of England by
William of Normandy. By llenry Whea=
ton; Member of the Scandinavian and
Icelandic Litorary Societies of Copenha=
gene
This work embraces the great Icading fi-atures of Scan-

dinavian history, commencing with the heroic age, and

advancing from the earliest dawn of civilization to the
intreduction of Ch aanity into the North—its long and
bloody strife with Pagamem —the discovery and coloniza-
tion of Iccland, Greenland, and North America, by the

Norwegian navigators, before the time of Colutnbus—the
military and mantime expeditions of the Northmen—
their early intercourse of commerce and war with Con-
stantinople and the Eastern empire—the establishment
of a Norman state in France, under Rollo. and the sub-
jugalmn of England, first by the Danes, under Cannte
the Great, and by the under
Duke William, the founder of the English monarchy.
It also contains an account of the mythology and hitera-
ture of the ancient Notth —-the Icclandic language pre-
vailing all over the Scandinavian couuntrics until the
formation of the present living tongues of Bweden and
Denmark—an analymas of the a5, Sagas, and various
chronicles and songs rlell:tm;x to llu- Northern deities and
t

heroes, l'rom which

the work has been

to iliustrate the history of France and Englnnd during
the middle ages. and &t the same time to serve as an

introduction to the modern history of Denmark, Norway,

and SBweden.

THE l’lllNClPLFQ OF CHRISTIAN PH"DSO-
PHY. the "D 08, Duties,
tions, nnd Consolations. of the Chnsllnn Rellglon
By Joun Burns, M. D, F.R. S.
London edition. In 1 vol. 12mo.
:‘.hwﬂm::’wz;r::::"m"hmﬁ
e S T

From the 4th (gle.

The peculiar ad of position in rd tc
his present subject, solely enjoyed by M. dT%oum
enne, his literary accomplishments and moral qual
fications, have already obtained for these memoirs the
first rank in conlem;;lamry and authenuc history. In
France, where they had been for years expected with
anxiety, and where, since the revolution, no work
connected with that period or its consequent events
has created ro great a sensation, the volumes of Bour.
rienne have. from the first, been accepted as the only
trustw orthy exhhiton of the private life and poliuca.
principles of Napolcon

“ We know from the best political authority now liv
ing mn England, that the writet s accounts are perfectly
corroborated by fact: "—L;t Qaz.

ANNALS or THE PEN INSULAR CAM:
PAIGNS. By the Author of CyriL Trorn
ToN. In 3 vols. 12mo. with plates.

Tur HISTORY OF IOUISIANA, particu-
larly of the Cession of that Colony to the
United States of North Americz; with an
Introductory Essay on the Constitution and
Government of the United States, by M. g
Marpors, Peer of France, translated from
the French by an American Citizen. In
1 vol. 8vo.

Tue PERSIAN ADVENTURER. By the
Author of the Kvzzireasu. In 2 vols, 12mo.

“ It is full of glowing descriptions of Fastern hife."—
Courter.

MORATS or PLEASURE, lllustrated by
Stories designed for Young Persons, in 1
vol. 12mo.

“The style of the stor
case and gracefulness, th

is no lees remarkable for its

n for the deheacy of 1ts humor,
and its beautiful and at tunes affecting simpheity. .}
ladv must_have written it—for it is frum the bosom o
we 1an alone, that such tenderness of foching and such
delicacy of sentiment—such sweet lessons of morality —
such deep and pure streams of virtue and piety, gush
forth to cleanse the juvenile mind from the groeser iinpu:
nities of our nature, and prepare the young for hives of
usefulness here, and happiness hereafter."—N. Y. Com.
Advertiser.

CLARENCE; a Tale of our own Times. By

the Author of Repwoop, HoPE LEesuiF, &
In 2 vols. .

AMERICAN QUARTERLY REVIEW, pub-
lished on the first of March, June, Septem-
ber, and December.  Price $5 per ann.

*.* A few complete Sets of the Work are still for

CONSIDERATIONS ON TIIE. CURREN-
CY AND BANKING SYSTEM OF THE
,,UNITED STATES. By AuserT GaLla-

. SUMMER FETE. A Poom, with Sougtl



"~ CABINET

LIBRARY.

.

No. 1.—NARRATIVE OF THE LATE
WAR IN GERMANY AND FRANCE.
By the M. or L . With
a Map.

No. 2.—JOURNAL or » NATURALIST,
with plates.

No. 3.—AUTOBIOGRAPHY or SIR WAL-
TER SCO' ‘With a portrait.

No. 4 —MEMOIRS or SIR WALTER RA-
LEGH. By Mrs. A. T. Tuomson. With a
portrait.

No. 5—LIFE or BELISARIUS. By Lord
Maron.

MILITARY MEMOIRS OF THE DUKE
OF WELLINGTON. By Capt. MovLe
Suerer, Author of Recollections of the
Peninsula. [n 2 vols. 18mo.

“The tone of feeling and reflcetion which per-
vades the work 18 1 the charactenstic mood of the
writer, considerate, ardent, and chivalrous; his prin-
ciples, as inight be expeeted, are sound and idepen
ent, and his language 18 frequently rich in those beau-
tiex whach di ish his previous gs. To us
1t appears a work which will not discredat 1ts illustri-
ous subject.”—Unuted Service Journal.

GLEANINGS m NATURAL HISTORY,
beirllg a Companion to the Journal of a Nat-
uralist.

* The Cabinet Library bids fair to be a series of great
value, and is recommended 1o public and pnvate li branes,
top men, an readers generally.
12 18 beautifully printed, and furmished at a price which
will place it within the reach of all classes of society."—
JAmerican Traceller.

** The series of instructive, and, in their original form,
expensive worke, which these enterprising publishers are
now 1ssuing under the title of the * Cabinet Library,”

the advantages of wiich, in forming the opimions, taste: 3
and mauners of that portion of society, 10 which thns
varied mformation is yet new, cannot be too highly
estimated "—Nutional Journal.

“ Messrs. Carey and Len have commenced a serins of
publications uuder the above title, winch are to appear
monthly, and which scem hkely, from the specimen before
us, to acqire & igh degree of popularity, and to afford
a mass of various ion and rich Li t,
at once enunently useful and etrongly attractive. The
mechaniecal execution is fine, the paper and typography
excellent.”"—Nashcille Banner.

MEMOIRS OF THE LIFE OF SIR WAL=
' TER RALEGH, with some Account of the

’ Period in which he llved. By MRS. A. T.
- THOMSON: With a Portrait.

“8uch is the outline of a hife, which, in Mrs. Thom-
son’s hands, ie a mine of interest ; from the first page to
the last the attention is roused and sustained, and wihile
we approve the manner, we still inore applaud the spirit
in which it is executed.”—Literary Gazette.

and more particularly of our country readers. It wili
mduce them, we are sure, to examine more closely than
they have been accustomed to do, into the objects of ani-
mated nature, and such examination will prove one of
the most innocent, and the most satisfuctory sources of
gratification and amusement. It is a beok that ought
to find its way into every rural drawing-room in
kingdom, and ‘one that may safely aced in every
lady’s boudorr, be her rank and etation in hfi what they
may."—Quarterl, Review, No. LXXVIIL

“ We think that there are fow readers who will no!
be dehighted (we are certain all will be instructed) by the
*Jdurnnl of a Naturalist.’ "—Monthly Review.

‘“This is a most delightful book on the most delightful
of afl studies We are acquainted with no previout
work which hears any resemblance to this, except
‘ White's History of Selborne,’ the moat fascinating piece
of rural wnting and sound English plulosophy that ever
wsued from the press." —Atkenexm.

“The author of the volume now before us, has pro.
duced one of the most charming voluines we remember
50 have seen for a long time."—Neow Monthly Magazize,

une, 1929,

‘A dehightful volumc—perhaps the most so—nor less
-gi to _l‘hlurnl History

and
sincs White's Selborne.™
“The Journal of a Naturalist, being the second num.
ber of Carey and Lea's beanuful edition of the Cabinet
Labrary, 1s the best trertise on subjects connected with
this train of thought, that we have for a jong timo pe-
rused, and we are not at all surprised that it ahonld have
recerved so high and flattering encomiums from the Eng
hish press generally."—Boston 7'raveller.

““Furnishing an interesting and familiar account of
the various objects of nmimated nature, but calculated
to afford hoth mnstruction and entertainment."—Nask
ville Banner.

*'One of the most agrceable works of its kind in the
language."—Courier de la Louisianc.

‘Tt abounds with numcrons and curious facts, plea
mg of the secret ions and of
nature, and satisfactory displays of the power, wisdom
and goodness, of the great Crentor.”— Philad. Album.

THE MARQUESS OF LONDONDERRY'S
NARRATIVE OF THE LATE WAR IN
GERMANY AND FRANCE. With a Map.
“No history of the events to which it relates can be

correct without reference to its statements.”—Literary

Gazerte.

“The events iled in this volume cannot fail to
excite an intense interest."—Dublin Literary Gazette.

‘*The only connected and well authenticated account

we have of the spirit-stirring lnen;-s lwl;;:n preceded
i us into i

fall of
of the allied ‘We ohserve the secret

policy of eaeh individual : we see the course pursued by
the wily Bernadotte, the umponzms Metternich, and
the ambitious Alexander. The work rves a place in
cvery historical library.”—Globe.

“We hgil with pleasure the appearance of the first
volume of the Clhp‘llgl Library.” *‘ The author had sin-
gular faci for ining the of his work,
and he has introduced us to the movements and measures
of cabinets which bave hitherto been hidden from the
world."—.American Travelle:

r.

“It may be ngnded an the most authentic of all
icati which det

the
profess to detail the even the

JOURNAL OF A NATURALIST. With
Plates.

~——Plants, trecs, and stones we note ;

Birds, insects, beasts, and rural things.
‘ewe again most strongly recommend this little unpre-
tending volume to the attention of every lover of nature,

ts
important campaigns, terminating with that which se-
cllls‘red lhlel uplu'r':l:fmliu Fronch metyopolig.”—Nut. Jour-
nal.

“ It in in fact the only authentic account of the memo-
rable events to which it refors.” —Naskvills Bennen

“The work deserves a place In every library.”—Phils-
delphia Album.




CLASSICAL LITERATURE.

INTRODUCTION ro trE STUDY o0F THE
GREEK CLASSIC POETS, for the use of
Young Persons at School or College.

Contents.—General Introduction ; Ho-
meric Questions; Life of Homer; Iliad;
Odyasey. Mn.rglws, Batrachomyomachia ;

Igmns Hesiod. By Henry Nelson Cole-

“ We have been highly pleased with this httle volume
This work supplics a want which we have often painfully
felt, and affords a manual which we should gladly see
% in the hands of every embryo under-gruduate.

e ook forward to the mext portion of this work with
very eager and impatieut expectation.”—British Critic

“ Mr. Coleridge's work not only deserves the praise of
clear, cloquent and schplar like exposition of the prelimi-
nary matter, which is 1n order to
and enter into the character of the gredt Poet of anti-
quity; but it has likewise the more rare merit of being
admirably adapted for its acknowledged purpose. It is
written in that fresh and ardent spirit, which to the con-
genial mind of youth, will convey instruction i the
most effective manner, by awakening the demre of it;
and by enlisting the lively and buoyant feelings in the
cnuse of uscful and improving study ; while, by its preg-
nlnl Inevny, it more hikely to stimulate than to super-

and { then, as it

is nvuwedly inlended for the use of the younger readers

of Homer, and, as it is impossible not to discover, with &

more plmculm' view to the great school to which the au-

thor owes his education, we shall be much mstaken if it

does not become as populnr as it wnll;: ‘umml in that
view.

* We sincerely hope that Mr Coleridge will favor us
zi‘m a continuation of his work, which he promiscs.”"—
nt. Mag.

*The author of this elegant volume has collocted a vast
mass of valuable information. To the hugher classes of
the public schools, and young men of umversities, this
volume will be especially valuable; as it will afford an
agreeable relief of l:fht relrhn[ to more gnve studies, at
once
Magazine.

ATLAS OF ANCIENT GEOGRAPHY, con-
sisting of 21 Colored Maps, with a complete
Accentuated Index. By Samuver BuTLer,
D. D, F. R. S. &c. Archdeacon of Derby.

By the same Author.

GEOGRAPHIA CLASSICA: a Sketch of
IAnngient Geography, for the Use of Schools.
vo.

Extract of a Letter from Professor Stuart of
Andover.

“ I have used Butler's Atlas Classica for 12 or 14 years,
and prefer it on the score of convenience and correctness
to any atlas within the compass of my knowl
is evidently a work of much MI’G llld taste, a
happil nd indeed all

'lut credit to engravers and publis|
h that our M:’I‘l‘nﬂ colleges wil
% ng it lnw nry general circulation. I know

n all would supply its place.”
@bridged but clullc-l and excelient-work of But-

ich you are prlming as an
“:rnmiv: ww:nw the ki nd, " cnpe .llliy“ﬁo
1 es| r youl ]
Myln. the classics, that has m ' ngmpemn
h you m most ample success ;bm mlhly useful

-| service we could render West India proprietors,

s| TREATISE ON CLOCK AND WATCH-

.

MECHANICS, MANYZ ACTURES, &e.

A PRACTICAL TREATISE onx RAIL-
ROADS, axp INTERIOR COMMUNI-

CATION 1~ GENERAL—contumng an
of the perfor of the different
L tive E at, and sub

to,
the Liverpool “Contest; upwards of two
hundred and sixty Experiments with Tables
of the comparative value of Canals and Rail-
roads, and the power of the present Locomo-
tive Engines. By Nicnoras Woop, Colliery
Viewer, Member of the Institution of Civil
Engineers, &c. 8vo. with plates.

“Tn this, the able author has brought up his treatise to
the date of ne atest m this

amportant plan. W consider_the volume to be one of
great general interest.”- Lit. Qaz.

“We must. in justice, rete. the reader to the work
iteelf, strongly assuring him that, whether he be a man of
Reience, or one totally with its
ditficulties, he will hete receive instruction and |1|cllure‘
ma drgn-c which we have seldom seen united before,”—
JMonthly Rev.

REPORTS ox LOCOMOTIVE ano FIXED
ENGINES. By J. Steeuenson and J.
WaLker, Civil Engineers. With an Ac-
count of the Liverpool and Manchester Rail-
road, by H. Boorn. In 8vo. with plates.

MILLWRIGHT asp MILLER'S GUIDE.
By Ouiver Evans. New Edition, with ad-
ditions and corrections, by the Professor of
Mechnmca in the Franklin Institute of
lvania, and a description of an im-
t:iy Merchant_Flour-Mill, with engrav-
mgs, by C. & O. Evans, Engincers.

THE NATURE avp PROPERTIES or TnEe
SUGAR CANE, with Practical Directions
for its Culture, and the Manufacture of its
various Products; detailing the improved
Methods of Extmctmg, Boiling, Refining,
and Distilling ; also Descriptions of the Best
Ma.chmer and useful Directions for the
g‘e ment of Estates. By Gmﬂ

ICH, %

OR'I'-.
“This vol

of sci
and mwlul lnfonnluon. nnd ls, mdeed a wmpendnum
of everything i relati
and manufacture.’ "-—laum'mw
“We can nltogether recommend this volume as a most
valuable addition to the Library of the home West India
merchant, as well as that of the resident planter.”—Lit.
Qazett
“ 'l'hu work may be considered one of the most vnln
ble books that has yet issued from the press connect:
with colonial mlemm. indeed, we know of no |:
n i
recommending the study of Mr. Porter's volume.”—Spec-
tator.

MAKING, Theoretical and Practical. By
Tromas Rem, Edinburgh, Honorary Mem-
ber of the Worshipful Company of Clock-
Makers, London. Royal 8vo. mndntd
by numerous Plates. .




THE

NAPIONAL SCHOOL MANUAL:

REGULAR AND CONNECTED COURSE OF ELEMENTARY STUDIES,

EMBRACING
THE NECESSARY AND USEFUL BRANCHES OF A COMMON EDUCATION.

IN FOUR PARTS, WITH A QUARTO ATLAS.

COMPILED FROM THE LATEST AND MOST APPROVED AUTHORS,

BY M. R. BARTLETT. w

The plan of this work was the suggestion of the late
Governor CLINTON, whose zeal and efforta in the cause
of our Public Schools, will be cherished with grateful
Jremenbrance to the latest postersty; and this work, so
far as 1t had M':'lnoed. up to the "tlmu of his lamented

be Jmt into the hands of a pupil,-he will lose his time,
and what 18 worse, he will probably contract a disgust
The great art of teaching consists in

for learmng.
ing with the g
grlduull{ to lhu}‘l more difficult as the capacity of ac-
new

ath, i s regard and p quirnug dg
The object of the NaTioNar, Scuoor. ManuaL, 18 to| (o arrest the attention and to cxercise the ing
furnish a System of , for a t h E of the pupil. To answer thcse ends, the work of T.
in a plai d prog Senes| Bartlett seems to me well suited. 1f thess small vol-
of Lessons, collater: arranged. umes be thoroughly studied, I amn peruu;ualed that the
to the b of

It 1s believed that the plan of this work is sufficiently
wide and comprehensive for all the purposes of a good
English Education, and that 1t 18 capable of advancing
the pupil much in ma studies, and to much highe!
attainments in the useful sciences, than 18 possible 1n
the present mode, with the help of the hest teachers.

The practical results of a general adoption of the
National School Manual will be :

1st. To introduce system, uniformity and order into
our Schools. 2d. To define and regulate the duties of]
teachers, and give them the means of being more tho-
rough, precise, and useful. 3d. ‘T'o present to the opening
nunds of pupils, the various subjects of human science,
m a clear and Juckl manner, and with all the advan-
tages of natural order, and p!nlomrhlul arrangement,
adapted to the progress of knowledge:- and, 4th. To
Parents and from the
and expense of changing the whole eatalogue of School
Books, and the whole course of studies, with every
change of School or Teacher—a thing of very frequent
As to the saving

3

occurre: 1 our Country Schools.
of expe i the article of School Booke, the entire
cost of the Common School Manual, the

ty

pupil will be better preps
Iife, and by his own exertions to nuprove hiyuself afier
he leaves school, than if he had spent twice the time
under an ill-arranged system of instruction.

It will, doubtless, be ‘difficult to introduce a umform
Ayétem of nstruction into our commeon schools; yet
the abjeet 18 so desirable, that it deserves a vigorous
and pereevering effort; amd 11 Ige the hope that the
day 13 not far distant, when the * National School Man-
ual,” anproved and enlarged by 1ts able and eapenienced
author, will be very generally adopted.

JAMES CARNAHAN.

Nassau Hall, April 27, 1632,

From the Recv. Charles 8. Stewart, Chaplain in the United
States Nary - Author of a Journal of Voyages to the
Pacific, &c. &e.

1 have exatmined with much ¢rre, and great satific-
tion, the “ NATIONAL Scumool MaNuaL,” compled by
M. R. Bartlett. The opinion 1 have formed of sty merity,
18 of little importance, after the numerous and highly

Primer and the Four Parts, of upwards of 1500 pages,
for the whole course of a good English education, and an
Atlas of 20 maps, is between three and four dollars

From the Teachers of Public Schools in the city of New
s York.

We have examined the National school Manual, and
are pleased with the plan. From our knowledge of the
various systems pursued in the country schooly, many
of which, upon the change of teachers, serve rather to
retard, than advance, the pupil, we do not hes te to
recommend the Manual, as having not only a tendency
to umformity and order, but also to save expcnse, the
complamt of which js without parallel.

LOYD D WINDSOR,
Teacher of Public School, No. 1

JOSEPH BELDEN,
Teacher of Public School, No. 11

A. DE MONTFREDY,
Teacher of Public 8chool, No 10

February 8, 1830,
jr:r»l the Rev. James Carnahan, President of Prirceton
College.

Having examined the general plan of the 1st, 2, and
3d parts of the * Nationar Scaoor Mawuar,” and -
g also taken a cursory view of some of the details,
am satisficd that it is a work of no common ment.

The evils which this work proposes to remedy are
ereat and generally felt by parents and nstructors.
The expense of books, according to the course lereto-
forc pursued, is a very serious inconvenience ; and the
loss of time and labor arising from the want of a con-
nected series of instruction adap to the capacil
of children and youth, is a consideration of vast mo.

t.

men
C y few are P to select,
from the great number of books now used in

-

common

to 1ts value alrcady 1n your
possession,

A work of this kind has long been a desideratum in
the economy of our public schools, und I am persuaded
that the ad 208 h this e i "
to secure to pupals, ers, und parents, need only to
be to socure its I I our
country. It wall he found on nal, I think, greatly to
and the instructor in s arduous service, while the pupil
cannot fail, in the use of 1t, if T am not mistaken, to
make a more rapid and understanding progress than by
the method now generally purrued. To teacher and

wving capacities of|

schools, those adapted to the impro
[lhlr pupils. If a book, which he cannot understand,

scholar the importance and value of the syetem, I doubt
not, would be fully khown after a very brief tnal, while
the parent and guardian would soon learn 1ty advantage
N an ex tion from the heavy tax now imposed on
them by a constant change of booky

I should be happy to sue the Manual 1n every common
#cliool :n the Union, from the conviction that the best
interests of educatioa would be promuted by at.

(Signed) CHAS. SAML. STEWART,

Chaplain U. 8. Navy
New-York, March 30, 1832.

I have examined with care and a high degree of in-
terest tie work called the * NaTIoNAL SCRQOL MaNUAL,™
by Mr. M. R. Bartlett, and ain so well satisfled with its
merits, and that it wall eventually be adopted in all our
common schools, to the exclusion of every other work
of the kind now in use, that I fee] authorized to exert
my influence to have the work ntroduced forthwith

into my school.
JAS. W. FAIRCHILD,
Principal of the Hudaon Academy.
Hudson, Jan. £3, 1832.

The Publishers have similar letters from fifty or
sixty Teachers of the highest respectability.
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) . T  THR POOPLIE'S LIBRARY.

e%.rw;\ xnd uj.;ubﬁn em should nc;:;e h:lx‘: thmhhof dtha present ﬁnemmmd the gratitude of
it pare in what deserves to ]
F‘u ; ANA, but the mtl.l:'l LIBRARY."—N. Y. Courier and oo not the ENCFCLO-

Just Published, by Carey, Lea, § Blanchard,

And gold in Philadelphia by F. I.. Carey
by Carter & Hendee ; in Bultimore by E. J. Coule,
ll:.y lw;hmtmd by J. H. Nash; in hnvnnnxh by W. T

M Kean: 1n Mobile by Odiurne § Smith ; and by the

A. Hart; in New York

by G. & C. & H. Cnruﬂl in Boston

f W. & J. Neal ; in Washiugton by Thompsos &Hmu
hlluzma‘ in Charleston by W. H. Berrett; mNew-Otlelnl
It the Unuon,

ENCYCLOPAEDIA AMERICANA:
A
POPULAR DICTIONARY

oF
ARTS, SCIENCES, LITERATURE, HISTORY, AND POLITICS,

BROUGHT DOWN TO THE PRESENT TIME, AND INCLUDING A COPIOUS (OLLECTION OF ORIGINAL ARTICLRES IN
AMERICAN BIOGRAPILIY:
On the basis of the Seventh Edition of the German
CONVERSATIONS-LEXICON.
Epitep 3y FRANCIS LIEBER,

ASEISTED BY

EDWARD WIGGLESWORTII

AND T. G. BRADFORD, Esars.

IN THIRTEEN LARGE VOLUMES, OCTAVO, PRICE TO SUBSCRIBERS, BOUND IN CLGTH,
TWO DOLLARS AND A HALF EACH.
EACH VOLUME CONTAINS BETWEEN 600 Axp 700 PAGES.

'THE WORLD- RENOWNED CONVERSATIONS-
LEXICON."—Edinburgh Review.

ias, and pui within
the reach of the poorest man, a complete library, equal to
about forty or fifty -si1zed octavos, embracing every
posuible subject of mleresl to the number of 20,000 1n all—
provided he can sparc exther from his earnings or his ex-
travagancies, twenty cents a week, for three years, a library
m contrived, as to be equally lun.ed to the learned and
and the pro-

“The vanety of topics 18 of course vast, and they are
treated in a manner which 1s at once so full of 1nforma-
tion aund so mteresting, that the work, instead of being
merely 1eferred to, might be rcgulnrly pem.cd with as
much pleasure ag profii."— Baltimore American.

“ We view it as n publicrtion worthy of the lke and of
the country, and ea nnol but behieve the diserimination of
our countrymen will sustain the publulnn, d well re-
ward themn for this to ”»
Patriot.

—the
kaiunll man.”—N. ¥. Courier ul Ingurrer.

It reflects the greatest credit on those who have bheen
mits p awd p in a variety of

of this work has
with each volume; and if the ununimous opinion of the
uttered l'mm all quarters, be true, which 1n this
netance happens to be the case, it is indeed one of the
best of publications. 1t should be in the pss10n of
every intelligent man, as it 18 a hbrary m itself, compris-
ing an immense ma " lore upon Rlmost every possible
subject, and in the cheapest possible form.”—N. ¥ M
.- Wmleue- from h:very part of the count:y cnn
t tl

fllr way to d«- rade the dlgmly M‘Iearnmg, and e-

the learning of Encyclopa:dins, by mnkm& it too clu.

that the multitudes of all clasges were infatuated wnh it
llymg in so many words from the highest to the low-

' the more we sce of the work the better we like it."
—.N‘ Y. Courte~ and Inguirer.

‘* The articles in the present volume appear to us to
evince the same ability and research which d g0
favorable a reception for the work at 1ts commern

JAppendiz to the volume now before us, containing an
account of the Indian Languages of America, mus!

|ghly interesting tn lhe reader in thia country; an

of history and p.
’l'he work lll.omlll-r. m mlwnn be parmltled 10 ob-
serve, reflects distinguished it upon the literary and
scientific character, as_well as the scholarship of our
country.”"—Charleston T6T,

The copious information which this work affords on
American subjects, mugu-unu ita title of an American
Dictionary; while at the same time the extent, variety,
and Mmuuu n?lm"on of its topics, make 1t the most

Y that we have
ever seen.”—National Journel
“If the uneeaedm, volumes shall

it ie

ual in merit the

one before us, confidently anticipate for the work
& reputation and u-ﬂn Iness which ou .Jlt 10 secure bw

wd
ndious library, and invaluable beok of refer-
na.-;".w'v" American.

ve rally useful encyclopedic dictionary that has been
to the readers

resprects, to be the hest ns well us the most compendious
dictionary of the arts, sciences, hietory, politice, biogra-
phy, &c. which has yet been compiled. “The style of the
portion we have read 18 terse and Telsplcunul and it is
really curious how so much scientific and other informa.-,
tion coulld have heen satisfactorily cotmnnniuledin\

rror. such bricf houts."—N. Y. Evemang

“Those who can, by any honest mo(lel of economy,
reserve the sum of two dollars aud fity cents quarterly,
fromn their family cxpenses, rny for this work as fast
as 1t _is published; and we idently helieve that the:
will find at the end that they never purchased 50 mu
general, pracucal, useful information at so cheap a rate.”

-Inurnal o Education.

eIf nent to the should corres-
pond lvnh the testunony in favor of their enter, ise, and |
the beautiful and faithful style of 1ts exccution, the hazard|
of the undertaking, bold as 1t was, will bo well compens,

sated ; and our libraries will be enriched by the most gene-

of the English lunguage. Full enough for
. and plain enoug| fnl every capacity,
\ 1 every view and fonn, than

The hig| h reputation of the contributoms to this work,
will not r..l to insure it a favorable reception, and its
own merits will do the rest."—Silliman’s Journ,

“ i isa
ment upon all that has gone before
country, as well as the country that

d n inexbLaustible treasu

and l‘o.:l pe:d l:lum onevery
a8 to be s y ai ly ncy, 86
well as on deliberate inquiry. and better m'ﬂ:pul
the undemnudin{.h:nd tln reach of the
titude. cyelop-dl- Amerlun ll [ m
without which no library worthy of the »
after be made up."— Yankee.



ENCYCLOP/FEDIA AMERICANA.

* The work will be a valuable possession to every famil;
or individual that can afford to purc.r.nenm 1t and we uk{
et ) !

pleasure, n 8 of its
merits."—Nutional Intelligencer. B

“This work appears to improve as it issues from the
press. Tho number of able writers, who contnibute ori
ginal matter in all the departments of hiterature and ae,

enca is amply sufficient to give is celebnity and high char-
acter. men cungaged 1n the active pursuits of hfie—
" " €

Nearny all of  the volpm/of this work are
now before the public, and the reception they have
met with is the best-evidence that the publishers have
fulfilled the promises made at 1ts omsel. They have
now only to promise, for the editors and themselves,
that no exertion shall be spared to render the remain-
ing volumes equal t those alrendy published, and
thus sustain the reputation it has acquired. The sub-
s large, rnd wcreasing ; and in those quar-

‘whose time is p lar 'y 18 @ Iost
valuuble and ready mnode of reference. It embraces brief|
views and sketches of all the late discoverses in science—
and the present condition of hiterature, pohitics, &c &c.
Every merchant’s counting-room--every lawyer's hibrary
—every mechanic—every farmer ought to possess a copy
of this useful and valuable work.”—Courier.

“From the specimen which has already been given, we
have no hesstation in saying, that i regard to intelh-
genee, skill, and faithful dihgence, 1t 18 a work of the very
highent order. We know of no sumilar publication that
can bear any eomparison with it for the rich vaniety of|
valuahle mformal . which 1t condenses within so small
from all the narrowness of English
contains many unportant and interesting
i no English prod on, und

ch Id b ntten by none nan
L nore than two hundred of whoem were employed
al compilation “~-fAoston Obserrer.

“This cannot hut prove a valuable addition to the lite-
rature of the age."— Mer. gdrertiser.

“The vast circulation this work has had in Europe,
where 1t has alrcady been reprinted m four or five lan-
guages, not to spedk of the numerous German editi
of wineh srven have been pubhished, speaks lo
vor of its intringic ment, without which such a e
To ry man ¢ d
correct aud ample hook
on vanous topies of science and letters, the
paia Amenicana wall be almost mvaluable  T'a
to go to situations where books are

ters where its circulation is greatest, and where it is
best known, there 19 a ly g d d
The publishers imvite the attention of those who may
not already have possessed themselves of it, or may
not have had an opportumty to become acquainted
with 1ts menits, (0 the following account of the ori-
gmal work, upon which 1t is gnsed, and which is
termed by the Edinburgh Review—

THE WORLD-RENOWNED LEIPZIG CONVERSATIONS-

LEXICON,

It was intended to supply a want occasioned by
the character ol the age, 1 which the scienees, arts,
trades, and the varous forms of knowledge and of
acuve life, had become so much extended and di-
versified, that no individnal engaged n business could
become well acquainted with all subjects of general
interest; while the wide diffusion of mformation ren-

ered such k ledg 1 to the ct of
an accomplishod man.  “T'lis want, no existing works
were adequate to supply. Boohs treating of particular

.| branches. such us gazeticors, &c. were too confined

m character; while _vnlumimms Encyclopedias were
too learned, seientific, and enmbrous, boing usually

e alnborate treatises, requinng much study or previous

acquamtance with the subject discussed.  The con-
ductors of the CONVERSATION LEXICON enaeayored
10 select from uvery branch of knowledge what was

neither numerous nor casily procured, the rich
of thuae twelve volumes will prove a mmne which will
amply repay 3tz purchaser, and be with difficulty exhaust-
ed; and we recommend it T patronage in the full
conviction of ats worth. ir diflicult to eay to
what class of readers sueh a hook would not prove usetul,

'y 108 d mind, and to give popu-
lar views of the more ahstruse branches of learming
and science; that their readers might not be incom-
moded, and deprived of pleasure or unproverent, by
i of facts or ions used in books or con-

nay, almost 11 . gince 1t ¢
amount of valuable matier in small compass, aml at
moderute expense, and 18 1 every respect well suated to
augment the reader's stock of adeas, and powers of con-
withont severely tavng time or

a great)V

Such a work must obviously be of ‘gml
utility to every class of readers. It has been found
so much so in Germany, that it is met with every-
where, among the lmmlwd: the lawyers, tho mihtary,

versa
attentiol -Am. Daly Advertiser.

*The departinent of American Biography, a subject of
which it should he disg 10 he i to the de-

artists, and men of all stations.
The reader may judge how well it is adapted to its
ohject, from the vircumstance, llu:g though it now

gree that many a n this work, a prominent feature,
and has recerved the attention of one of the most inde-
fatignble wrters - this department of literature, which
the present age can furnish.”—Boston rier.

“ Aceonling to the plan of Dr. Lieber, a

e twelve seven p
about ONE IIUNDRED THOUSAND corirs, huve been
rrimml in less than fifieen yoars. It has been trans-
ated into the Swedish, Danish and Dutch languages,
and a French translation is now pgepnnz‘rg in Paris.

will he Rupplied ; the substunco of contemporary know-
ledge will be brought witlun a emall compass ;—and the
chaiacter and uses of & manual will ba imparted to a
kind of publication heretofire reserved, on strong shelves,
fur eccasional reference. By those who understand the
German langnage, the Conversation Lezicon is consulted
ten tuner for one application to any English Ei

i

In the p of the American edition, no ex-
pense has been spared to accure the ablest assistance,
and *he cditors have been aided by many genilemen
of distinguished ability. L .

The American Biography, which is very extensive,
has been furnished by MR. WaLsi, who has long paid

-dia."—National Qa:ctte. N

* The volume now published is not only highly honor-
able to the tasto, ability, and industry of its editors and
publishers, but furnishes a proud sample of the accuracy
and elegance with which the most elaborate and impor-
tant literary enlerprises may now be accomphshed in our
gountry. Of the ner in which the editors have thus
far completed the it 18 impossible. in the course of|
a brief newspaper article, to speak with adequate justice.”

1

At the large mass of miscellaneous knowledge apread

before the reader. in a form which never been equafled

its condunsation, and conveyed in a style that cannot

y seed for propricty and perspicuity, we cannot but

1} think that the American Encyclopedia deservesa place in

‘every collection. in which worka of reference form a por-
«ntH—SontAorn Patriot.

—Boston Bullstin.
. It continues to be partigularly rich in the depart-
ments of Bingraphy and Natural History When we look | partme

p to that branch of our hterature,
and from materials in the collection of which he has
been engaged for some years. For ohvious reasons,
the notices of distinguished Americans are con-
tned to deceased mndividuals: the Kuropean bicgrg-
phy contains notices of all distinguished hving char-g
aciers, as well as those of past times.

The articles on Zoology and the various branchés
of Natural Scienco, those on Chemistry and
Mineralogy, have heen prepared expressly for this
work by gentlemen disinguished in the several de-
ents.

In relation to the Fine Arts, the work is exceedingly
rich. Great attention was given to this irf the German
work, and the Editors have been anxious 1o render it, |

the Yy as perfect as p
‘To gentlemen of the Bar, the work will be pecu-
liarly valuable, as in cases where j

"8y far the best wark of the kind ever offbred for sale
In thik country."—U. 8. Ga:. .

are
treated, an account is given of Engh-hl*.t F.‘uuoob.wct-
man and American Law. .




~

ever 18 useful, instructive, and interesting, 1 the circle of
human knowledgs. A novel plln of publication aud ar
raugement has been ado) ch presents pecuhar
advantages. Without fully dnlmlm the method, a few of |
these advautages may be mentioned.

Each volume will contain or more subjects uninter-
rupted and unbroken, and will be accompanied by the
corresponding plates or Mher appropriate Hlustrations.,

‘T Work will form a popular compendium of what. | interest
can clam a place.
g 1o the usual divisins of literature, science, and

(}ABINET CYCLOP EDIA,

CONDUCTED BY THE

REV. DIONYSIUS LARDNER, LL.D. F.R.S. L&E
M.R.I.A. F.L.S. F.Z.8. Hon ' C.P.8. M. Ast. 8. &c. &c.

ASSISTED BY

EMINENT LITERARY AND SCIENTIFIC MEN.
Now publishing by Carey, Lea, cj- Blenthard, amlfor sale by all Dooksellers.

which may present itself from time to time
Its subjects are classified accord.

2t Each dvison is distinetly traced out, and will]
consist of a deternunate number of volumes. Al

though the precise exient of the work cannot be fixed$
with cerainty, yet there 1s a hinit which will not_be
eveeeded; and the subscribens may look forward tod

Facility of rcference will he without fi "
the work by
anbscriber may omit puruculnr volumes or sets of vol
umes, without disintagrating his series.  ‘Uhus each pur-
chaser may form from the “Casikes " a Cyclopadia, more
or less comprehensive, a8 may st his means, taste, o
profcssion. I a subscriber desire to dicontinue the w ork
at any stage of 1ts publication, the volumes which he
may have recerved it lose their value by sepal
from the rest of the rk, since they will always et
¢, OF Inay ade g0 at a tifhing

The purchasers will never find then property sn this
work destroyed hy the ]mblu'nlum of g second edition,
The arrangeuent 18 su
be re-edited or re writte: WI
The *CaBINET CycLorepia ™ vill thus be in a state
cmmmnl Tenovation, keeping pace with the never-ceas-
ing improvements in knowledge, drawing withn ats
circle from year to year whatever is new, and casting ofl
whatever 18 ohsolete, so as to form a constantly modern-
1zed Cyclopedia. Snch are a few ot the advantages which
the pmpnemrs have to offer to the public, and w lnch they
pledge themselves to realize

‘Treatises on subjects which are technical and profes-
sional will be adapted, not so much to thase who desire
to attain a practical ||mnuency. as to those who seck
that portion of 1ntormation respecting such matters which
is ‘encmnly eapected from w Ineated persons  An
nterest will be unpaited o whi «hstract by copious
illustrations, and the sciences will e rendered attractive, | 1
by treating them with jeferonee to the most faunhar ob
Jects and ocourrences.

‘The bulk of ins, not less than
the abstruse ||mrlls'4mn! which they contain, has hitherto
counsigned them to the hbrary, as warks of only occasional
refercnee. The present work, front its portable form and
popular nyu will claam a pl-m- an the drawng-room luul
the boudoir. Forming 1n itscif & Complete l.abrary,
I‘urdmg an extensive and infinitely varied store of

ing just so much on
every subject as those not protu-wnllly rngn, mat
uire, convenient in size, attractive in form, elegant i
tustrations, and most moderate in expense, the * CapiNeT
Cycropzpia” will, it is hnwd he found an object of para-
mount interest in every family.
‘To the heads of schools and all Pplaces of public educa-
tion the proprietors trust that this woik will particularly
recommend itself.

It ssems scarcely necessary to add, that nothing will
be admntted into the pages of the * CADINET CYCLOPEDIA"
which can have the most remote tendeucy to offend public
or private morals. To enforce the cultivation of religion
and the lice of virtue rhould be a principal object
with all who undertake to inform the public mind ; but
with the views just explained, the conductor of this wnrk
feels these considerations more es) lly pressed uj
his - attention. Parents and guardians may, them’nm,
rest assured that they will never find it necessary to piace
& voluime of the "Culm " beyond the reach of mu chil-
dren or pupils.

nul disturbing the others.
of | cxamples and illustrations, taken from objects

progress having been made in this
wish to dn-ocz the attention of

Jeets, by the use of plan

the p , Withun a ble time, of a complete
llhmry of instructon, nmuscment, nid general referd
he regulur form of a popular Cyclopedia. 4

[‘h cral ox of the \wrl\ are—1, NATURAL]
l’lll]l)ﬁ()l’lly ‘The USERUL and FINE ARTS
3, NATURAL THSTOR (OGRAPLLY ;

POLITICS and MORA NFERAI, LITE-
RATURE and CRITICISM ; 7 lllS’!‘OR{ 8, B{.
OGRAPHY.

In the above abstruse and techmcal departments
of hnowledge, an attempt has been mado to conve
to the reader a gencral acquamtance with these su

d iliar language,
proprinte and well-excecuted engravings, and co)

events with which every one 18 acquaimnt

The proprietors formerly pledged themselves thatd
no exertion should he u;-nmrm obtain the support of
the wost distinguished tlent of the age. They trust
that they have redeemed that pledge. Aniong the
volumes alread hed i the literary do
o less than fuur have been the production of me
who stand in the first rank of literary talent,
James Mackintosh and Sir Walter Scott.  In the, sc
cntific deparunent, a work has been produced
thc sent of Mr. Hemehel, which has been pronounced

'u: tgiest hving authority on subjects of gene

iy, 10 contain * the noblest observations on
l'nc val f know ledge which have been made since
Bacon,” and to be “the finest work of philosophical
genius which this age has scen.

The following is u selecthion from the list of Contributors.
The Ry ‘ght Honorable Sir JAMES MACKINS

The Rnght lhxv. The Lord Bishop of Cloyne.
Sir WALTER SCOT'T, Bart.
JOI{N FREDERICK WILLIAM HERSC

THML!AS MOORE, I
J. B. BIOT, Member of t
ROBERT SQUTHE l-,quP
The Baron CIIARLES DUPIN, Melnber of th
1 Institute and Chamber of Depuuu.
THO‘;AS CAMPBLLL,
T. B. MACAULEY,
DAVID BRFWST R, LL.
J. C. L. SISMONDI, of Geneva.
Capt. HENRY KATER, Vice
The ASTRON%MLR ROYAL.
DAVIES GIRIJ.BLRT Esq. M. P.

S, T. COLERIDGE, Ena
JAMES MONTGOMERY,
The Right Hon. T, P. COURT!
J: J. BERZ
The Rev. G. R. LEIG. Painti
T. PHILLIPS, Eng. Pro

Rev. C. 'I‘HIRLWALL. Fcllnw of'

ulus()|

he French Imnlute.

AY, M.P.
ELIUS, of Stockholm, F.R. S, &c.

R.A.




DR. LARDNER’S
CABINET CYCLOPEDIA .~

VOLUMES PUBLISHED.
IL—HISTORY o¢ SCOTLAND. By SIR WALTER

OT
. VIL—HISTORY or FNGLAND.
MackiNTosu. In 8 Vols. Vo]a L an
V.—OUTLINES or HISTOI
Elllml}'Y OF THE NI"I‘III-.RLANDS By T.C.
RATT,
1. VIII XII. 2![[8’]0]1\’ ov FRANCE. By Evre
Evans Crowe. In 3 Vol
XI.;—th‘"'ANICb. By Llu'r Kater and Dr.
(ARDN|
A PRELIMINARY DISCOURSE ox Ttne OB-
JECTS, ADVANTAGES, axnp PLEASURES or
, THE STUDY o NATURAL PUHILOSOPHY. In

| 1 Vol. . By,

.—BIOGRA NILNT BRITISIT
STATESMEN.
X11L.—LHYDROSTATICS aAvp PNEUMATICS. By
DR. LAKDNER.

IV—HISTORY or e PROGRESS ann PRF-
%’?]’?{’f‘ SITUATION or e SILK MANUKAC-

V.—UISTORY or rur ITALIAN REPUBLICS.
J. C. L. Sisnovo.

.—HISTORY or e PROGRESS axn PRE-
ENT STATE oF ™ MANUFACTURE or
PORCELAIN avp GLASS.

Qu JauEs

e

nsz

AND PORTFUGAL. 5 vols.

IX.—ITISTORY or SWITZERLAND.
XIII.—HISTORY or ENGLAND. By Sir James
Mackinross. Vol IL

diat.

BRITISII ADMIRALS, WiTH AN INTRODUCTO-
l.! Vmw oy ThE NAVAL UHISTORY oF ENG-

By Roserr Souruey, LL. D., Poet Laurce-
nle Nenr ly ready.

A HISTORY or IRELAND, ro e UNION. In2
* Vols. By T. MooRE, Esq.

‘A PRELIMINARY DISCOURSE o tuE USEFUL
ARTS axp MANUFACTURES. By the Baron
CuarLrs Durin, Member of the Institute of France |p

VILXVIIL XX. XXI. XXIII.—II[STORVOFSI’AIN o

| BUOKS THAT YOU MAY CARRY TO THE FIRE, AND HOLD

READILY IK YOUR HAND, ARE THFE MOST USEFUL AFTER
ALL A MAN WILL OFTEN LOOK AT THEM, AND BE
TEMPTED TO GO ON, WHEN HE WOULD HAVK BEEN
FRIGHTENED AT BOOKS OF A LARGER SIZE, AND OF A
MORE ERUDITE AFPEARANCK."—Dr. Joknson.

“We advisedly call the Clhmut Cyclopedia a gnlt
undertaking, becruse we consider, that in 1ts effects on
the tone and habits of thought of what 18 known by the
phrase, * the reading public,’ it will be, if carried lllmuxh
an the spint of 1ts projection and commencement, onv of
the most of modern

* But these t as they
ure, are not the sole nor lhl. chief recommendations of

the Cabmet Cyclopedia, Neither is it on the extreme
cheapuess of the publication, nor the federal independence
—if ‘we may so speak—of several volumes, that we
rest onr prediction of 1ts influence on the tone of think
ing of the present, and on the hierature of the next gen-
eration—but on the promise, amounting almost to a moral
certuanty, of the g at excellence of 1ts execution. A mul-
titude of persons eminent 1n literature and seence in the
Unisted Kingdom are employs=d in undertaking; aud,
ndeed, no others should be empioy ~d i it; for it 1sa truth
that the moﬁmnd and practised wnier alone is capablo of
l‘urmuhmg 4 * popular compendium.

hat parent or guardian that throws his eye over the
list of 1ts contributors bat wust be rejoiced by meeting
the names of those who are 1 themselves a guarantee
of intellectual and moral execllence "'—ZLaterary Gazette

“*T'he plan of the work appears well adapted to the pur-
1L 18 proposed to fulfil-~that of supplying a series of
s, embracing the whole range of literature
. in a popular and portable form; while the

¢ of the execution 18 guarantued by the andgment
4hnpluvwl 1n the selection of writers. “The list of authors
employed i this some
of the most eminent men of the m-wnl nge.- —Atlaz

“The Cyclopedia, when complete, wall form a valuable
work of reference, its well as a most entertaiming and in-
structive hbrary. [ty an casential principle 1 every part
of 1t, that it should be clear and casily understood, and
that an attempt should ewrywlmrc made 10 unite

with an ble manner of con-

veying it. It 18 an experiment to try how much seicnce
ity be taught with little crabbed or technical language,
aund how fai the and poetical of

history iy be preserved i its more condensed state. It
also the most 3
of a work for general that of cheap-

ness. Whatever the plan might be, it was evident that

the grand difficalty of Dr. Lardne: was to unite a hody
of writer: its execution, whose: character or works af
forded the st probable hope that they were fitted for a
task of wl

h the peculiarity, the nov (-uy. and even u)e
nl--h for such atl the dif-

and of the Chumber of Deputies.

FA HISTORY or Tnr MOORS. In3vols. By Ros-
ERT SOUTHEY, Fsq.

ES oF tnE MOST EMINENT LITERARY
.MEN or ALL NATIONS. In8vols. By Scorr,
‘SouTnEY, MoORE, MACKINTOSH, MONTGOMERY,

® Cunninaiiay, and all the principal Literary and
& Scientific Contributors to the Cyclopadia.

EOGRAPHY In 4 vola. By W. CooLky, Esq.
author of the “History of Maritime Discovery.”
ES oF Tue MOST DISTINGUISHED BRITISH
' NAVAL COMMANDERS. By R. Sournky, Esq.
REIVES or THE MOST DISTINGUISHED BRITISH
MILITARY COMMANDERS. By the Rev.G. R.
Gurie. .
Tae HISTORY or GREECE.
rRev. C. THIRLWALL
or EMINENT BRITISH ARTISTS. By
LEY, Eaq, and T'. PriLLps, R. A. Professor
fnting to the Royal Acadeiny.
o~ ELECTRICITY anp MAGNET-|®
M.Blo‘r. Member of the French Insti-

o o

In3vols. By the

gre
ilcully We do not believe, that 1n the hst of contiibu
tors, there 18 one name of which the enhightoned part of
the pubhc would demm the exclusion.

A

l,wnumwd in it
ics, by Brews-
be only recom-
mended by the subjects and the writers. An eminent
Prelate. of the first rank in science, has undertaken a

Fellov  of the Ruyll Snuety,
treatise on astronomy, hy Herschel; on
ter; and on mechanics, by Ln.rdmr, n

noble subject which bappily combines philosophy with
religion.  Twelve of the dmlnguluhed naturalists
of the age, Fellows of tlie Linn®an and Zoological So-
cieies, nre preparing a course of natural history.” Others
not less eminent in I-umum IM -ciuwe. Whose names it
is not necdful yet to ve show!

ambition to take a place lmon‘ luch hllow‘flbomu.

“The topics, a8 may be su; , are both ]lulicunnly
ul:cled lnd“ mﬁ;li lmlnllir. . 'an Keneral )
and as part of a ibrar, umes already

linhed possess L resommendations. For the exul;nll
beanties orsood mntml and |-per lhey merit equal com-
mendation."—Ball.

*“The uniform Mllll.- nf these volumes, their
moderate pr.co, and the quantity of information wi
they contamn, drawn from the best and t
sources, have given them daurml ulebrixﬂllnd no one
who desires to information,

a moment to them lo nln library.""—Fed. Gazstta.

“This elcellent work continues to increase in publie
nnvnr.mau m-imormwnom

m—m Gazstte.




EDUCATION,

LESSONS ox THINGS, intended to improve
Children in the Practice of Observation, Re-
flection and Description, on the System of
PisrTavozzi, edited by Joun Frost, A. M.
The publishers request the attention of

teachers, school commmees. and all who are

hods of instruc-
tion, to this work, w.ﬁxch ison a plen hitherto
unattempted by any school-book in this coun-
try, and which has been attended with extra-
ordinary success in England.

The following remarks on the work are ex-
tracted from the “Quarterly Journal of Edu-
cation.”

*"This little voluine is a * corrected and re-corrected’ edi-
tion of lessons actually given to children, and, therefore,
possesses a value to which no book made 1n the closet
can lay clamm, being the result of actual experiment.
The work consists of & number of leasons, divided nto
tive uneu beguuung with suluu:ul the most cn:‘y and

n each suc-
cessive um.p being adapted to the numl of the tlllld as 1t
acquires fresh stores of knowledge

* Every part of these lessons 18 1nteresting to the child,
both on account of the active operation into which his
own mind 18 necessanly called by the manner 1n which
the lessons are given : and also by the atiractive uature
of many of the materials which form the subject of the
lessons. In the first and most elementary series, the pupil
18 stmply taught to make a right use of s organs of
sense, and to exercise his judginent so far only as relates
to the objects about hum; and accordingly the matter
brought before him at tius stage, 13 such that its obvious

] properties can be discovered and deecribed by a cluld who

has acquired a tolerable knowledge of his mother tongue.”

OUTLINES or HISTORY, from the Earliest | %
Records to the Present Time. Prepared for
the Use of Schuo]s, with Questions, by Joun
Frosrt, A

“The main ohdort of the work ir, by giving a selection
of Inlereulmg nnd sinking facts from more. elaborate his

FRENCH.

BY A. BOLMAR. .

A COLLECTION or COLLOQUIAL
PHRASES on every Topic necessary to main-
tain  Conversation, ‘arranged under different
heads, with numerous remarks on the peculiar
pronunciation and use of various words—the
wiole so disposed as considerably to facilitate
the acquisition of a correct pronuhciation of
the French. By A. Botmar. One vol. 18mo.

A SELECTION or ONE HUNDRED
PERRIN'S FABLES, accompanied by a Key, |3
containing the text, a literal and free trans-
lation, arranged in such a manner as to t
out the difference between the French and the |}
English idiom, also a figured pronunciation of
the French, according to the best French works
extant on the subject; the whole preceded
a short treatise on the sounds of the Fren
language, compared with those of the English.

Les AVENTURES o TELEMAQUE f
rar FENELON, accompanied by a Key toH
the first eight books containing like the Fi
bles—the Text—a l.n,eml—an Free Trans-§
lation ; intended as a Sequel to the Fables.

The erpression ' figured pronunciation,’ is above em-

ployed to express that the words in the Key to lluhntl !
hbla are s;rll and divided as they are pronounced. It is
what WALKER has done in his Critical Pronouncing Dic- B
tonary ; for instance, Ae indicates the pronunciation
word enonnh by dividing and spelling it thus, e-n
the same manner { indicate the pronunciation of the m !

|comptaient thus, kon-td s the understanding of the

figured pronunciation of w:fmml. requires the studont to B

tories, properly
tables, to renaer lha study of general lnslury less dry and
repulsive than it has been heretofore.  This, we think is
fully nwolnplmlml Very great care appears to have been

be h of the English m
els, he must likewise, bc/‘nre he un mllnnmnd t{ ured B
pronunciation of tke Frnah ‘make hims

the 20 primilive sounds of the »‘mh vor:

person can get from a u!wc, or fm an,

and in the chrono-
logical llhles u well as 1n the clasmficution of the his-
torical matter into parts and chapters. The work will
sufficiently reoammend itself to all who examine it."—
Sat. Fvening Post.

“To in ane i sniall volume,
complete epitomo of the entire history of the world, an.
cient and modern, so treated as to present a correct im:
of it, would scem to be an object to be wished for, rather
than srpecu:d the* Onthuuof History,” however, realize
this object "— Asiatic Jou:

“We consider that Mr. F hn done a service to schools,
by the time and labor which he has bestowed upon this

work ; the marginal dates will be found of great service,

but the chapters of questions upon the text, and upon the

maps, to illu-ulu the geogra| of the history, will es-

peci recommend the work to the attention of teach-
. Gazette.

ers."—U. §.
Philadelphia, July 10tk, 1831.
“The * Outlines of H‘mry N l wnlider an excelient
class-book of genml history for
quenlonl added Iry r. Prolt. are a mm valuable suxili-
as the | . I shall the

.&uinn' i

parents and

Philedslphia, April 30k, 1831,
_“Dzan S, —~I hln,llut neeived a eo.:; of your edition
the *Outlines of Hi From a cmm-l 1
o S s SR e
e work, that I intend to put it immediately into the

’o(uelnnnmyownlmto . .

her oftlne kind, is the fruit ofgreut labor, and w

who reads Fnuk well, in a few hours.

A COMPLETE TREATISE o~ Tae GEN-
DERS or FRENCH NOUN S; in a small
pnm hlet of fourteen pe
is little work, w! is the most completas

prove of immense service to every letmer.

ALL THE FRENCH VERBS, sorn
ULAR anxp IRREGULAR, in a mmll vol
The verba étre to be, avoir to have, parler to ap
ﬂ:r to finish, recevoir to receive, vendre to sell,
T 10 rise, se bien pomrmbo well, t’endler b \
away, are here all mmvmled

i p—ﬂ ly—a W
The ::'l:’lam v.ha scholar in Em:::niwnh:eg.mu b

w] chwnlluwlhcmmumuwbhnfow
ing_over and over again what may be much
easily learned from boob.!.hlu Ieavln‘ him mére

hi d lesson, that instruct
Hoh chan be s n Tooks, but which must be
learned from a mastor.

NEUMAN'S SPANISH amp ENGLISH

DICTIONARY New Edition, in one
. e PRTR IS R




EDUCATION.

A New Ahnd nt of AINSWORTH'S
DICTIONA! and Latin, for
the use of Gi rammn.r Schools. By Jonn
Dvmock, LL. D., with Notes, by CHARLES
AntHON. 1 vol. 18mo.

In this edition are i

4

A ESSAY o MORAL CUL ad-
dressed to Parents and Teachers, By M. M.
Caru.  18mo.

A~x ELEMENTARY TREATISE o~ AL-
GEBRA, Theoretical and Practical ; with

improvements, for the of fucihitati

hnm bor and inmumgptmhz know‘ed.e of the you::'

cholar.

GREEK ano ENGLISH LEXICON. By D.
Doxneaan. Abridged for the use of Schools.
In 1 vol. royal 18mo., containing above 800
pages.

‘This work is printed on a handsome distinct type,
wnd contains as much matter as many of the larger lexi-

wons; but owing to the form in which it 18 printed, it 18

1old atsuch price as to be within the reach of all stu-

ients. It offers more advantages to the young lllllll.'lll

:han any other lexicon now in use. The

pts to simplify some of the more diffi-
cult parts of the science, particularly the
demonstrution of the Binomial Theorem, in
its most general form; the Solution of
Equations of the higher orders; the Summa-
tion of Infinite Series, &c. By J. R. Ypuna.
First American edition, with Additions and
Improvements, by SamurL Warp, Jun. 8vo,

“ A mnew and ingenious general method of solving
Equations has been recently discovered by Messrs. H
Atkinson, Holdred, and !{nrm-r, inde) Fndcmly of c-lch
other. For the hest prlcluul new of this uew method

8 more extensive.and complete—comprising not nnly
words found 1 the classics, but also such as are found in
+he writings of Hippocrates and the Greek physicrans.
T'he meanings attached to words by the several writers
te also given,
‘Words are given in alphabetical order in every poeti-

:al and diglectic vaniety.

e conjugation of verbs and flection of nouns are

complete than in other lexicons;—the meanings
# words fuller and more correct—there being first n
primary and then a secondary meaning, each tistin-
Jui from the metaphorical and idiomatical. Phrases
ire aleo given when they note .my peculianty in sigm-
Beation. The etymology of words 18 only onntted where
1t {8 confused or di . ‘There is nothing left out
which the young student would find necessary 1n study-
ing the classica, and which would enable him to under-
itand tho true meamng of o word. lu -Imrt. in lllu
work the of a wood I
are combined with those of a good Grammar—advi an-
m not found in any Greek :nd English lexicon now

ELEMENTS or MECHANICS. By James
Renxwick, Esq.,, Professor of Natural and
Bxperimental Philosophy, Columbia College,
N.Y. InB8vo. with numerous Engra;
i We think thia decidedly the best trcatise on Me-

shanics, which has issued from the American press, that

we have seen; one, too, that is alike creditable ¥ the
writer, and to the state of science 1n this country.”—

Awmerican Quarterly iew.

ELEMENTS or OPTICS. Davip Brew-
sTER. First American edition, with Notes
and Additions, by A. D. Bacug, Professor of|
Natural Philosophy and Chemistry in the
University of Pennsylvania. 18mo.

", 4 The .ulhor ‘as given proof of his well-known in-
fustry, ai tensive acquaintance with the results of
nionea in mry part of Europe."—Monthly Mag.

subject 18, as might be expu:le(l ably treated,
p‘dndy illustrated.”—U. 8. Jow:

TREATISE on HYDROSTATICS anp
‘PNEUMATICS. B the Rev. Dronvysivs
J I.umcu, LL.D. &ec. First Amer-
ﬁ'nm the ﬂrat Imndon edition, with
by Bexsamin F. Josuin, M. D., Pro-
Natural Philosophy in Union Col-

tly sustains the ﬁvnnblo opinion have al-
o, d as to this valuable crmpendg:.motmad

'—Lit. Qaz.
l[oodunofldl

er has made ulinum
Ilu facta wm:h illustrate

vings. |

and its %, ronsult the E 'y Treatise on

Algt.bm by Mr. J. R. Yo'ag, a work wlm:h deserves our

cordral ~—1n Gregory's editron of Ifut-

ton's Mathematics.

“For the summation of Infinite Serics the author
gives a new and ingenious methnd ‘which 18 very easy
and ms Mag.

By the sume Author.

ELEMENTS or GEOMETRY ; containing
a new and universal I'reatise on the Doc-
trine of Proportions, together with Notes,
in which are pointed out and connected
several important crrors that have hitherto
remained unnoticed in the writings of Ge-
ometers. Also, an Examination of the vari-
ous Theorics of Puarallel Lines that have
been proposed by Legendre, Bertrand, Ivory,
Leslie, and others.

“ Fis observations un nw theory of paraliel Jines, llw
labor he has
well as ns corrections ol‘ many crrors of pn ccdm 7
ometers, and slmpl)mg their defects, together wil 15
miuute may be justly
considered as n-n«lermg s performance valuable, espe
cmllv to the learner.”—Pha hical Maganne,

‘e have never scen 2 work so free from pretension

and of such l|_m at ment. Various fallacies latent in th;_
both of

ancient and modl.rn dnln, are pointed out and discussed

in a tohe of calm moderation, which we regret to say is

not nlv‘vn)n ewmployed in the seientific world. V' —Monthly

Magacine.

-"’rm. is & work of valuable iformation, the concep-
tion of a most enhightened ming. and executed with a
sumplicity which cannot but carry the important truth
it spc ks of_home to the conviction of every under-
standing. "—Wuﬂy Times.

Tue ELEMENTS or ANALYTICAL GE-
OMETRY ; comprehending the Doctrine
of the Cnmc Sections, and the General
Theory of Curves and Surfaces of the sec-
ond order, with a variety of local Problems],
on Lines nml Surfaces. Intended Jor the
use of Mathematical Stud in
and Universities.

* If works like the

nt be introduced generally

into our schools and the continent will not loi
boast of its immense superiority over the eolmlry
m» in every branch of modern analytical scie!

THE ELEMENTS OF MECHANICS, com.
pnhendlng Shuc:' 'ﬁd Dynumu. with a co-

tten with l full knowledge of the subjeet,

style, ahoundj iprmulimwh
e operal on ‘mporunt
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st.mlm.:e OF THE, INTEGRAL {AL-
CULUS; With 1ts Applications to try, |24
of

and to the Summation of Infinite
Revised and corrected by MicxaeL O
NEssy, A. M. One vol. 8vo.

* The volume before us forms the third of an an
cal course, which comm:nces with the Clemonigof
Analytical Geometry  More elcgant text booke d
exist 1u the Enghsh hnguaﬁ and we trust they vl
specdily bo adopted i1n our Mathcmatical Seminaleg
The existc nce of such auxiharies will ef itself we how

wve an 1nducement 1o the cultivation of Analytig]
;‘:enre, for to the want of such (lanentary worke, t
indaffi renee itherto manifisted i thia country on the
subject 15 we apprehend chucfly to b ascnl M
Young has brought the science within tac reach of ever

7
L
the notice P
and 1inducin, t:l'uh:: l.m b‘.l.n‘u e":' h' lh'
phe g A extenvionof & hnm‘n
ed caltivation * —Pj

A TREATISE ON AWYRONOMY. By Sir
Joun F. W. H “R. 8., &ec. One
vol. 12mo.

The present treatise 18
deccssor 1t 18 chi
el gant style, the
wluch 1t po and
dumnonstration  Avouling therefor)the abstruse nieo

mtelligent student and 1n so doing has t
the advancoanent of miathumatical lcarmng m Great
Britain  — Presbyterian Retiexr Jannary 183
We rumnember the tanc when such 1 work as thie
would have heen invaluable and we do not thiik that
any Iate public ition has superseded the necssity of 1t
—S&pectator September 24 1831
ELEMENTS OF THE DII'FERENTIAL
(‘ALCULUS, compichending the General
Theory of Curve Surfaces, and ot Curves of
Double Cmvature Revised and corrected
by Mrcmasn O'Suanaisey, \ M Onc vol
12mo
Ih whcle Tlanents of the Dutfer ntial Caleulus
comprchending all that 1» moat valuable 1n the Jrge
works f the most clebrated Analyst  are contuned in
o volume b autsfully printed on 1 fine pypr and
neatly bound mchth - It app astrb o every eespoet
wll fitte 1 tir a Class Book and ean sciredly fail to be
vory gouerally adopte ]l Presbyterzan Review S ptem

Thers ar no aftceted chianges of unthyl thore as
no pirade of onginal plan <r of nncty ot principle
and vet thrre 19 much organ tl matter 1 ich ong.nal
reavomng and what 19 of morc v aluc than all guestions
wthout onginality ain an ¢ lonentary tre ise Mcre 8 1
} rspreuity v unsty of i thod prev uli,, an il sts paits
thit r nlorv it more than any bk we hav sun p ea
darly adapte d to mstrcton

It 1« not howcver 19 an «] gant and p r puucus
¢*v bpment of the first pranaplos ot th Calealns merc
h thit v hawd imnted and ther Hr roeommend |
Mr Yomes ittlwoix W have also fun ) maeh to
comme nd i 1t of & m e profrand charwter—much that
w Dok for w vam an larzer works and andoed i alt
E 1ighish books

Th pawralopisof e mooth rwnt 1 distinelushed
o (s toy e ponted ont i the proface and an the body
of th work ind miny steps which have hith rto heen
deemed unguestion thle have becu shrwn by Mr Younr
to b altogeth r fllwous. We worter nadacd when
we st them poante L ont why they did not oceur to our
sclves nor th any boly else tll now  and we look upon
the aptitwdc diaplayed an these detections to be hughly
thuetay tie of a tund which locks with a Iudablc
anairty to the punty of the tundamental principles of
R —Philosophical Maga ine ober 16831

ELEVENTS OF PLANE AND SPIER-
ICAL TRIGONOMETRY, with its appl-
c1tions to the Pumciples of Navigation and
Nautical Astronomy, with the necessary
Logarithmic and Trigonometrical Tables
ByJ R Youve To which 13 added, some
Orl{‘mﬂ Researches n Spherical Geometry
.l:{ S

Davres, Fsq. Revised and correct-
by Jorx D. WiLtiams. One vol. 12ino.

In the Sph T y, the tand
Theorems are laid down with great elearness and per
spicmity, and the subsequent formule are denved both

bne% and elegan!

“We hope, t! , that the acconnt we have been
10 offer of this unpn-umh':g volume, will have the
of cailing the attention nger students, (and
mote of nlmwnrl'on.unhmkem

ties and the transcendental mathen of subject,
the author has uevertheless produced § volume caloulat
(d we are fully persuaded, to nnpren \pon lus readers
he nd impx tbe«\ence, and to
tiate them m no mean degree 1nto ats ¢ »
retta
A GEOLOGIUAL, MANUAL. By Hrwy

T bE s Becue, Exq., F. R.8'F. G. 8,
Member of the, Geological ‘oeicty of’
France, &c¢  In one vel. 8vo, with 104
tood cate

The manag mcnt of the work 18 clever whie there
18 E_u merntin the ongmal remarks, aud a st fund
of ormatim throughout — gelas.

Mr De in Beche a Geological M wnual 18 the it and
best gork of the kind and he his performed hw task
wit 4 perfect knowledge of ull that has been asietitiny
«d 11 Geology and wath coneiderable judgment and taste
m th manner of doing 1t 8o much Geologienl scienes
;\::"n' \'n.r before compitssed 1n s0 small & space —
4 A work of first rate smportance in the acience to
winch it relates and which must henceforth take its
plice 1 the hibrary of every student of Geology * —Ph
losophec | Magaune
1viy thore who ecultinat: this most faseinating
branch fscience only 1n thur Cabinet and hhnq.
will tinl that they cannot be without it "—Jamesen's
Fdinburg: Plalosophical Journal
A COLIECTION OF ITALIAN COLLO-
QUIAI PHRASES, on every subject ne-
ces<ary to muntun Conversation, the wole
<o d as considerably to facilitate the
acquisition of the Italian lanquage. By an
Italian Gentleman  One vol 18mo.
NOVELLE ITALIANE —Stories from Ital-
1an Writers, with a literal, mterlinear trans-
Ition, on Locke’s plan of Classical Instruce
tion, 1lustrated with Notes First American
from the I1:t London edition, wath additionaf
translations and notes 1 vol. 12mo.
DIALOGHI DISPOSTI PER FACILI-
TARE 1O STUDIO DELLA LINGUA
ITALIANA, Seritti 1n Francese da A. G
Covror. Tradoti da F. Mancmsrur Ro-
wavo  One vol. 18mo.

THE NATIONAL SCHOOL MANUAL:

a re: lndr and wnh::‘ectei (t):um of Ele%
ary Studics, embracy e

us{ful Branches of & 5 mon Education. In
Four Parts, with a g Atlas, mpijed

from the latest and

by M. R. BartiETT.
The plan of this work was the
Governor CLINTON, whose zeal and
of our Pubhx¢ Schools, will her
membrance to the latest post
as 1t had advanced, up to the
received us favorable regard

‘The object of the NaTioNaL

nish a of a for
ucation, In a plain 1, and

calculated to insure an eal 1Inumuy with the

well as the prnney, of jometry and

Lessons collaterally lr!npd.
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, Patural FWistory, any Ph

THR CHRMISTRY o’I THE ARTS, on the
Dasts of U Chemist, being

an Exhibition of tNe Arts and Manuface
tures dependent o Chemieal Principles,
with numerous Engravings, by ARTHUR
L. PORTER, M. D, Iate Professor of

s &ce In the University of Vers
ment. InSvos With numerouns Platos.

Gra) hhhﬂl;l pnmg‘nghll:hofth moer

w ! 0 worl e nt
Yolurue, was pablished i London 1n 1629, und do

toexhybita ctical view of the
Wmm n?mc Mmhcmm'.\:hwh volve the
cation of Chemucal Science The author himself
a ful, manufactuning, es well as an able -clenuf;

H. T. De
eol. Soc,
of France In 8vo. With 104 Wood Cuts,

GEOLOGICAL MANUAL,
he, F F.G S, Mem. G

ENTS or PHYSICS, o0 NATURAL
'HILOSOPITY, GENERAL axo MEDI-

%&LAW&&%@%JMM
cont
New Disq and Practical

tions By Nenvr Amnorr, M D Second
American from the fourth London edition,
with Additions by Isaac Have, M. D.

Dr Arnotts wmk has done fr Physics as much as
-London ®n1

chemust, the multiphed advantages aftord:
the me of the t manufacturn uon
<4 mﬂmdmm for 0 udngol::: an

as 1ts Intnnaic ments, attest the fidelity
and success with which 1t has been executed In
the work now to the American publie, the

churacter of the Operative Chermist has been
preserved, and much extended by the additon of a
great vanety of ﬁmnl matter by numerous correc
lons of the ongnal text, and the adaptation of the
whole to the state and wants of the Arts and Mann
factures of the United States the most con
mderable additions will be found full and extended
troatises on the Bleaching of Cotton and Linen on the
vanous branches of Calico Printing, on the Manufac

ture of the e of Lime, or Bleaching Powdcr
and numerous Staple Articles used in the Ais
Cali and vanous other processes

co Prninting,

ufacture, such as the Salts of Tin, Lecad Man
and Anumony, most recent Improve
ments on the Manufacture of the Muriauc
pk Aaids, the Ch of Potash, the

on the p Value of Dif

ferept Variettes of Fuel, on the Construction of
Stoves, Fire-Places, and Stoving Rooms, on the Ven
hlation of Apartments, & &c The leading ohyect
ofmlhaw improve tmnd u:‘.hle pmmal chm:
ive to supply, as the
hu-%zr themselves a deﬁcmmy{\huh 18
t by every artist and manufacturer, whose 08
mvolve the principles of chemical science, the want

I

]

ter

of s matc Work which should embody the most
nuprovements in the chemical arts and manu
‘whether derived from the researches of sc1

sahflc men, or the expenimenta and observations of

the operstive manufacturer and artisans themgelves

CRENIQAL MANIPULATION. Instruction

, and the populanty of the work i kng [ed

of | a second edition has been specdily demanded by the pub

)| A DISCOURSE on rus REVOLUTIONS ar

Locke » Feeay did for the science of mund —|
veraity Magaune
W’;‘mny ventare to predict that it will not be surpass.
—Tumes
Dr A has not done less tor Physics than Blackstone
did for the Law —Mormang He

Dr A has made Natural Philosophy as attractive as
Buffon made Natural History —FrencA Crtic
A woik of the highest class among the productions ef
mind —Coxrter

‘We 1egard the style and manncr as quite admrable
~~Morntng Chiomcle
¢ Asinteresting as novel reading * —Atheneum

Never did plulosophic hand wield a pen more calcu

lated to win men to be wise and good —Fdmdurgh Ob
servrr
Of this valuable or wo might say nvaluable work

he voice —Lit Ga

A FLORA or NORTH AMERICA, with
108 colored Plates By W P C Barron,
M D In3vols 4to

ARNOTT'S ELEMENTS or PHYSICS
Vol II Part] Contaiming Laght and Heat

Dr Arnott s previous volume has 80 well recerv
ed that it has almost baninhed ail tha productions
called populai wineh fairely pretend to strip science of
1t3 myatetions and 1epulsive aspect and to cxhbat a holy
of such a work shows m::

duy appirct  The success
y app - N

clearly that 1t 18 plain but sound know!
public want —JMonthly Review
AMERICAN ORNITHOIOGY, or NATU-
RAL HISTORY or BIRDS, iNaAsiTING
T, 2 UNITED STATES, by Cuarizs Lv-
CIEN APARTL, designed as a‘continua-
tion of Wilson’s Ormithology, Vols. L IL
I and IV

*,* Gentlemen who possess Wilson, and sre de-

nm%‘of the work romp! are
that the edition ot this work 1s very small, and thet
but a very limuted number of copies reman

TaE SURFACE or taE GLOBE AxD THE













