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RURAL RIDES, &c.

RIDE, FROM BURGHCLERE TO PETERSFIELD.

Hurstbourne Tarrant (or Uphusband),
Monday, 7th Noevember, 1825.

We came off from Burghclere yesterday afternoon, crossing
Lord Carnarvon’s park, going out of it on the west side of
beacon Hill, and sloping away to our right over the downs
towards Woodcote. The afternoon was singularly beautiful,
The downs (even the poorest of them) are perfectly green:
the sheep on the downs look, this year, like fatting sheep ; we

me through a fine flock of ewes, and, looking round us, we

w, all at once, seven flocks, on different parts of the downs,
ach flock on an average, containing at least 500 sheep.

[ Tt is about six miles from Burghclere to this place ; and,
e made it about twelve ; not in order to avoid the turnpike-
oad ; but, because we do not ride about to see turnpike-roads;
and, moreover, because I had seen this most monstrously
hilly turnpike-road before. We came through a village called
[Woodcote, and another, called Binley. I never saw any
inhabited places more recluse than these. Yet into these, the
all-searching eye of the taxing Thing reaches. Its Exciseman
can tell it, what is doing even in the little odd corner of
Binley ; for even there I saw, over the door of a place, not
half so good as the place in which my fowls roost, * Licensed
to deal in fea and tobacco.”” Poor, half-starved wretches of
Binley! The hand of taxation, the collection for the sinecures
voL. II. ° A




2 Rural Ride from

and pensions, must fix its nails even in them, who really
appeared too miserable to be called by the name of people.
Yet there was one whom the taxing Thing had licensed (good
God ! licensed!) to scrve out cat-lap to these wretched
creatures !! And, our impudent and ignorant newspaper
scribes, talk of the degraded state of the people of Spain/! Im-
pudent impostors! Can they show a group so wretched, so
miserable, so truly enslaved as this, in all Spain? No: and
those of them who arc not sheer fools know it well. But,
there would have been misery equal to this in Spain, if the
Jews and Jobbers could have carried the Bond-scheme into
effect. The people of Spain were, through the instrumen-
tality of patriot-loan makers, within an inch of being made as
“ enlightened ” as the poor, starving things of Binley. They
would soon have had people *licensed ” to make them pay
the Jews for permission to chew tobacco, or to have a light
in their dreary abodes. The people of Spain were preserved
from this by the French army, for which the Jews cursed ths
French army; and the same army put an end to thosé
“bonds,” by means of which pious Protestants hoped to be
able to get at the convents in Spain, and thereby put do

“jdolatry” in that country. These bonds seem now not‘q

1
1 Teais mgpooed to have been first introduced into Europe by the Dutch
A.D. 1610. It was rarely used in England until 1657, at which time i
was sold for £6, and even £10, perlb. From 1660 to 1689, a duty w
levied on the drink made with tea, at the rate of 8d. per gallon ; but at th
latter date 4 duty of §s. per lb. (together with § per cent. ad valorem) was
levied. For many years the duties, although continually changed, were
always very high, and were levied both by the Customs and the Excise.
In 1836 one uniform rate of 2s. 1d. per Ib was levied. In 1865 the
duty was reduced to 6d. per lb., at which it still remains. Licences to scll
tea were abolished in IBX;.
The consumption of tea in 1881 was as follows : —

Oz
Millions Ibs. inbnb‘::nb

Great Britain . . 167 73
United States . . 72 21
Australia . . . 14 8t
Russia . . . 37 7
Various . . . lig

Total, 404
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be worth a farthing ; and so, after all, the Spanish people will
have no one “licensed” by the Jews to make them pay for
turning the fat of their sheep into candles and soap. These
poor creatures that I behold here, pass their lives amidst flocks
of sheep ; but, never does a morsel of mutton enter their lips.
A labouring man told me, at Binley, that he had not tasted
meat since harvest ; and his looks vouched for the statement.
Let the Spaniards come and look at this poor, shotten-herring
of a creature: and then let them estimate what is due to a
set of ‘‘enlightening” and loan-making * patriots.” Old
Fortescue says that ¢ the English are clothed in good woollens
“ throughout,” and that they have “ plenty of flesh of all sorts
“ito eat.” Yes; but at this time, the nation was not mort-
gaged. The “enlightening” Patriots would have made Spain
what England now is. The people must never more, after a
few years, have tasted mutton, though living surrounded with
flocks of sheep.

Easton, near Winchester,
} Wednesday Evening, 9th Aov.

[I intended to go from Uphusband to Stonehenge, thence
> Old Sarum, and thence through the New Forest, to South-
pton and Botley, and thence across into Sussex, to see Up-
Park and Cowdry House. But, then, there must be no loss
f time: I must adhere to a certain route as strictly as a
giment on a march. I had written the route: and Laver-
tock, after seeing Stonehenge and Old Sarum, was to be the
esting-place of yesterday (Tuesday): but when it came, it
rought rain with it after a white frost on Monday. It was
ikely to rain again to-day. It became necessary to change
he route, as I must get to London by a certain day ; and so
he first day, on the new route, brought us here. :
I had been three times at Uphusband before, and had, as
my readers will, perhaps, recollect, described the bourn here,
or the brook. It has, in general, no water at all in it, from
August to March. There is the bed of a little river ; but no
water. In March, or thereabouts, the water begins to boil up,
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in thousands upon thousands of places, in the little narrow
meadows, just above the village ; that is to say a little higher
up the valley. When the chalk hills are full; when the chalk
will hold no more water; then it comes out at the lowest
spots near these immense hills and becomes a rivulet first, and
then a river. But, until this visit to Uphusband (or Hurst-
bourn Tarrant, as the map calls it), little did I imagine, that
this rivulet, dry half the year, was the head of the river Teste,
which, after passing through Stockbridge and Romsey, falls
into the sea near Southampton.

We had to follow the bed of this river to Bourne ; but there
the water begins to appear; and it runs all the year long
about a mile lower down. Here it crosses Lord Portsmouth’s
out-park, and our road took us the same way to the village
called Down-Husband, the scene (as the broad-sheet tells us) of
s0 many of that Noble Lord's ringing and cart-driving exploits.
Here we crossed the I.ondon and Andover road, and leavilg
Andover to our right and Whitchurch to our left, we came on
to Long Parish, where, crossing the water, we came up again
to that high country, which continues all across to Winchestdr.
After passing Bullington, Sutton, and Wonston, we veerdd
away from Stoke-Charity, and came across the fields to the
high down, whence you see Winchester, or rather the Cathe-
dral; for, at this distance, you can distinguish nothing else
clearly.

As we had to come to this place, which is three miles
the river Itchen from Winchester, we crossed the Winchestx
and Basingstoke road at King’s Worthy. This brought u
before we crossed the river, along through Martyr’'s Worthy,
s0 long the seat of the Ogles, and now, as I observed in m
last Register, sold to a general, or colonel. These Ogles ha
been deans, I believe ; or prebends, or something of that sort
and the one that used to live here had been, and was when he
died, an “admiral.” However, this last one, “Sir Charles,”
the loyal address mover, is my man for the present. We saw
down by the water-side, opposite to “Sir Charles’s * Jate famil
mansion, a beautiful strawberry garden, capable of bein
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watered by 2 branch of the Itchen which comes close by it,
and which is, I suppose, brought there on purpose. Just by,
on the greensward, under the shade of very fine trees, is an
alcove, wherein to sit to eat the strawberries, coming from the
little garden just mentioned, and met by bowls of cream
coming from a little milk-house, shaded by another clump a
little lower down the stream. hat delight! What a ter-
restrial paradise | “Sir Charles” might be very frequently in this
paradise, while that Sidmouth, whose Bill he so applauded,
nad many men shut up in loathsome dungeons! Ah, well!
“Sir Charles,” those very men may, perhaps, at this very
moment, envy neither you nor Sidmouth ; no, nor Sidmouth’s
son and heir, even though Clerk of the Pells. At any rate, it
is not likely that “Sir Charles” will sit again in this paradise,
contemplating another /yal address, to carry to a county
meeting ready engrossed on parchment, to be presented by
Fleming and supported by Lockhart and the “Hampshire
Parsons.”

I think I saw, as I came along, the new owner of the estate.
it seems that he bought it “stock and fluke” as the sailors
:all it; that is to say, that he bought movables and the
vhole. He appeared to me to be a keen man. I can't find
wut where he comes from, or what he, or his father, has been.
_like to see the revolution going on; but I like to be able to
race the parties a little more c/osely. ¢ Sir Charles,” the royal
iddress gentleman, lives in London, I hear. T will, I think,
call upon him (if I can find him out) when I get back, and
ask how he does now? There is one Hollest, a George
Hollest, who figured pretty bigly on that same loyal address
day. This man is become quite an inoffensive harmless
creature. If we were to have another county meeting, he
would not, I think, threaten to put the sash down upon any
body’s head! Oh! Peel, Peel, Peel! Thy bill, oh, Peel, did
sicken them so! Let us, oh, thou offspring of the great
Spinning Jenny promoter, who subscribed ten thousand
pounds towards the late *glorious” war; who was, after that.
made a Baronet, and whose biographers (in the Baronetage)
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tell the world, that he had a “presentiment that he should be
the founder of a family.” Oh, thou, thou great Peel, do thou
let us have only two more years of thy Bill! Or, oh, great
Peel, Minister of the interior, do thou let us have repeal of
Comn Bill! Either will do, great Peel. We shall then see
such modest 'squires, and parsons looking so queer! How-
ever, if thou wilt not listen to us, great Peel, we must, perhaps,
(and only perhaps) wait a little longer. It is sure to come a?
Jast, and to come, too, in the most efficient way.!

The water in the Itchen is, they say, famed for its clearnes
As I was crossing the river the other day, at Avington, I tol
Richard to look at it, and I asked him if he did not think i
very clear. I now find, that this has been remarked by ver
ancient writers. I see, in a newspaper just received, a
account of dreadful fires in New Brunswick. It is curious
that, in my Register of the 29th October (dated from Chil
worth in Surrey,) I should have put a question, relative t

1 It may be interesting to note the effects of the repeal of the Corn La
by the prodigious increase in the imports of grain from 1828 to the presen
time. %he average grain imports into the United Kingdom for the '{

10 years ending 1830 were g million bushels, '
” ” lgw ”
” ” . 0 ” 3‘
” ” '& ” 78
woow» 1870 ,, 127
1 » 229
In 1881 ,, 256

The average price of wheat at intervals of 10 years throughout thj
above period was as follows : —

” ”

33333

In18 6 5
nt . .

" lBig . . 63 2
w 1850 . . 49 3
» 1860 . . 58 3
» 1870 . . 46 11
» 1880 . . 44 4
» 1882 . . 45 1

While, at the present time (November 1884), at a Conference just held:
in London, to “consider the present agricultural crisis,” the chairman (Mr. ,
G. Judd) stated that after the late :‘rlendid season, with fine corn weighing

65 lbs. to the bushel, it only fetched 32s. per quarter.
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the White-Clover, the Huckleberries, or the Raspberries, which
start up after the burning down of woods in America. These
fires have been at two places which I saw when there were
hardly any people in the whole country; and, if there never
had been any people there to this day, it would have been a
good thing for England. Those colonies are a dead expense
without a possibility of their ever being of any use. There
are, I see, a church and a barrack destroyed. And, why a
barrack? What! were there bayonets wanted already to keep
the people in order? For, as to an enemy, where was he to
come from? And, if there really be an enemy any where
there about, would it not be a wise way to leave the worth-
less country to him, to use it after his own way? I was at
that very Fredericton, where they say thirty houses and thirty-,
nine bams have now been burnt. I can remember, when there
was no more thought of there ever being a barn there, than
there is now thought of there being economy in our Govern-
ment. The English money used to be spent prettily in that
country. What do e want with armies, and barracks and
chaplains in those woods? What does any body want with
them ; but we, above all the rest of the world? There is
nothing there, no house, no barrack, no wharf, nothing, but
what is bought with taxes raised on the half-starving people of
England. What do we want with these wildernesses? Ah!
but, they are wanted by creatures who will not work in Eng-
land, and whom this fine system of ours, sends out into those
woods to live jn idleness upon the fruit of English labour.
The soldier, the commissary, the barrack-master, all the whole
tribe, no matter under what name,; what keeps them? They
are paid “by Government;” and I wish, that we constantly
bore in mind, that the “Government” pays our money. It
is, to be sure, sorrowful to hear of such fires and such dread-
ful effects proceeding from thewn ; but to me, it is beyond all
measure more sorrowful to see the labourers of England worse
Jed than the convicts in the gaols; and, 1 know very well, that
these worthless and jobbing colonies have assisted to bring
England into this horrible state. The honest labouring man
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so many wil/d-fowl, in a situation where every thing is in the
parterreorder, has a most pleasant effect on the mind; and
Richard and I, like Pope’s cock in the farm-yard, could not
help thanking the Duke and Duchess for having generously
made such ample provision for our pleasure, and that, too,
merely to please us as we were passing along. Now, this is
the advantage of going about on korseback. On foot, the
fatigue is too great, and you go too slowly. In any sort of
carriage, you cannot get into the real country places. To travel
in stage coaches is to be hurried along by force, in a box, with
an air-hole in it, and constantly exposed to broken limbs, the
danger being much greater than that of ship-board, and the
noise much more disagreeable, while the company is frequently
not a great deal more to one’s liking.

From this beautiful spot we had to mount gradually the
downs to the southward ; but, it is impossible to quit the vale
of the Itchen without one more look back atit. ‘I'o form a
just estimate of its real value, and that of the lands near it,
it is only necessary to know, that, from its source, at Bishop’s
Sutton, this river has, on its two banks, in the distance of
nine miles (before it reaches Winchester) thirteen parish
churches. There must have been some gegple to erect these
churches. It is not true, then, that Pitt and George III.
created the English nation, notwithstanding all that the Scotch
Jeelosofers are ready to swear about the matter. In short,
there can be no doubt in the mind of any rational man, that
in the time of the Plantagenets, England was, out of all com-
parison, more populous than it is now.

When we began to get up towards the Downs, we, to our
great surprise, saw them covered with Snow. ¢ Sad times
coming on for poor Sir Glory,”! said I to Richard. “Why?”
said Dick. It was too cold to talk much ; and, besides, a
great sluggishness in his horse made us both rather serious.

! Alluding to Sir Francis Burdett, M.P. for Westminster, who was
called, by his admirers, the * Pride of Westminster,” and hence nicknamed
by the Author ** Sir Glory.”
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The horse had been too hard ridden at Burghclere, and had
gotcold. This made us change our route again, and instead of
going over the downs towards Hambledon, in our way to see
the park and the innumerable hares and pheasants of Sir
Harry Featherstone, we pulled away more to the left, to go
through Bramdean, and so on to Petersfield, contracting
greatly our intended circuit. And, besides, I had never seen
Bramdean, the spot on which, it is said, Alfred fought his
last great and glorious battle with the Danes. A fine country
for a battle sure enough! We stopped at the village to bait
our horses; and, while we were in the public-house, an
Exciseman came and rummaged it all over, taking an account
-of the various sorts of liquor in it, having the air of a complete
master of the premises, while a very pretty and modest girl
waited on him to produce the divers bottles, jars, and kegs.
I wonder whether Alfred had a thought of anything like this,
when he was clearing England from her oppressors ?

A little to our right, as we came along, we left the village
of Kimston, where ’Squire Greeme once lived, as was before
related. Here, too, lived a ’Squire Ridge, a famous fox-
hunter, at a great mansion, now used as a farm-house ; and it
is curious enough, that this ’Squire’s son-in-law, one Gunner,
an attorney at Bishop’s Waltham, is steward to the man who
now owns the estate.

Before we got to Petersfield, we called at an old friend’s
and got some bread and cheese and small beer, which we
preferred to strong. In approaching Petersfield we began to
descend from the high chalk-country, which (with the ex-
ception of the valleys of the Itchen and the Teste) had lasted
us from Uphusband (almost the north-west point of the
county) to this place, which is not far from the south-east
point of it. Here we quit flint and chalk and downs, and
take to sand, clay, hedges, and coppices ; and here, on the
verge of Hampshire, we begin again to see those endless
little bubble-formed hilis that we before saw round the foot
of Hindhead. We have got in in very good time, and got, at
the Dolphin, good stabling for our horses. The waiters and
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people at inns ook so hard at us to see us so liberal as to
horse-feed, fire, candle, beds, and room, while we are so very
very sparing in the article of drink/ They seem to pity our
taste. I hear people complain of the *“exorbitant charges”
at inns ; but, my wonder always is, how the people can live
with charging so little. Except in one single instance, I have
uniformly, since I have been from home, thought the charges
too low for people to live by.

This long evening has given me time to look at the Star
newspaper of last night; and I see, that, with all possible
desire to disguise the fact, there is a great ‘ panic” brewing.
It is impossible that this thing can go on, in its present way,
for any length of time. The talk about *speculations;” .
that is to say, ‘“adventurous dealings,” or rather, commer-
cial gamblings ; the talk about tkese having been the cause of
the breakings and the other symptoms of approaching convul-
sion, is the most miserable nonsense that ever was conceived
in the heads of idiots. These are effect; not cause. The
cause is the Small-nofe Bill, that last brilliant effort of the
joint mind of Van and Castlereagh. That Bill was, as I
always called it, a respife ; and it was, and could be, nothing
more. It could only put off the evil hour; it could not
prevent the final arrival of that hour. To have proceeded
with Peel’s Bill was, indeed, to produce total convulsion.
The land must have been surrendered to the overseers for the
use of the poor. That is to say, without an “Equitable
Adjustment.” But that adjustment, as prayed for by Kent,
Norfolk, Hereford, and Surrey, might have taken place; it
ought to have taken place; and it must, at last, take place, or
convulsion must come. As to the nature of this “adjustment,”
is it not most distinctly described in the Norfolk Petition? Is
not that memorable petition now in the Journals of the House
of Commons? \hat more is wanted than to act on the
prayer of that very petition ? Had I to draw up a petition again,
I would not change a single word of that. It pleased Mr. .
Broughany’s “best public instructor” to abuse that petition,
and it pleased Daddy Coke and the Hickory Quaker, Gurney,
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and the wise barn-orator, to calumniate its author! They
succeeded ; but, their success was but shame to them; and ‘
that author is yet destined to triumph over them. I have seen i
no London paper for ten days, until to-day; and I should not 3
have seen this, if the waiter had not forced it upon me. I

know wvery nearly what will happen by next May, or there- Y
abouts ; and, as to the manner in which things will work in \
the meanwhile, it is of far less consequence to the nation, J
than it is what sort of weather I shall have to ride in to-

morrow. One thing, however, I wish to observe, and that is,
that, if any attempt be made to repeal the Corn-Bill, the main
body of the farmers will be crushed into total ruin. I come
into contact with few, who are not gentlemen, or very sub-
stantial farmers : but, I know the state of the whole ; and I
know, that, even with present prices, and with Aonest labourcrs
Jed worse than felons, it is rub-and.go with nineteen twentieths

of the farmers ; and of this fact I beseech the ministers to be \
well aware. And with this fact staring them in the face! \ .
with that other horrid fact, that, by the regulations of the
magistrates, (who cannot avoid it, mind,) the honest labourer y

is fed worse than the convicted felon; with the breakings of |
merchants, so ruinous to confiding foreigners, so disgraceful
to the name of England; with the thousands of industrious
and care-taking creatures reduced to beggary by bank-paper; .
with panic upon panic, plunging thousands upon thousands
into despair: with all this notorious as the sun at noon-day,
will they again advise their Royal Master to tell the Parlia-
ment and the world, that this country is “in a state of un-

{
equalled prosperity,” and that this prosperity “must be '.b
permanent, because a// the great interests are flourishing ?" 7!
Let them! That will not alter the resw/t. 1 had been, for s
several weeks, saying, that the seeming prosperity was fal- ‘
lacions ; that the cause of it must lead to w/fimate and shock-

! This term the Author applied to Mr. Edmund Wodehouse, one of
the members for Norfolk, and from whom Mr. Cobbett adopted the phrase B
“ equitable adjustment.” d
¢
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ing ruin ; that it could not last, because it arose from causes
so manifestly fictitious ; that, in short, it was the fair-looking,
but poisonous, fruit of a miserable expedient. I had been
saying this for several weeks, when, out came the King's
Speech, and gave me and my doctrines the Zie direct, as to
every point. Well : now, then, we shall soon see.

RURAL RIDE : FROM .PETERSFIELD TO KENSINGTON.

Petivorth, Saturday, 12th Nov. 1823,

I was at this town in the summer of 1823, when I crossed
Sussex from Worth to Huntingdon, in my way to Titchfield
in Hampshire. We came this morning from Petersfield, with
an intention to cross to Horsham, and go thence to Worth,
and then into Kent; but Richard’s horse seemed not to be
fit for so strong a bout, and therefore we resolved to bend our
course homewards, and first of all, to fall back upon our
resources at Thursley, which we intend to reach to-morrow,
going through North Chapel, Chiddingfold, and Brook.

At about four miles from Petersfield, we passed through
a village, called Rogate. Just before we came to it, I asked
a man who was hedging on the side of the road, how much
he got a day. He said, 1s. 64.: and he told me that the
allowed wages was 7d. a day for the man and a gallon loaf a week
Jor the rest of his family ; that is to say, one pound and two
and a quarter ounces of bread for each of them; and nothing
more! And this, observe, is one-third short of the bread
allowance of gaols, to say nothing of the meat and clothing
and lodging of the inhabitants of gaols. If the man have full
work ; if he get his eighteen-pence a day, the whole nine
shillings does not purchase a gallon loaf each for a wife and
three children, and two gallon loaves for himself. In the gaols,
the convicted felons have a pound and a half each of bread
a day to begin with: they have some meat generally, and it
has been found absolutely necessary to allow them meat when
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they work at the tread-mill. It is impossible to make them
work at the tread-mill without it. However, let us take the 1
bare allowance of bread allowed in the gaols. This allowance
is, for five people, fifty-two pounds and a half in the week ;
whereas, the man’s nine shillings will buy but fifty-two pounds J
of bread; and this, observe, is a vast deal better than the
state of things in the north of Hampshire, where the day- 4
labourer gets but eight shillings a week. I asked this man
how much a day they gave to a young able man who had no ’
family, and who was compelled to come to the parish-officers
for work. Observe, that there are a great many young men
in this situation, because the farmers will not employ single
men af full wages, these full wages being wanted for the
married man’s family, just to keep them alive according to the
calculation that we have just seen. About the borders of the
north of Hampshire, they give to these single men two gallon
loaves a week, or, in money, two shillings and eight-pence, 1
and nothing more. Here, in this part of Sussex, they give the
single man seven-pence a day, that is to say, enough to buy two
pounds and a quarter of bread for six days in the week, and
as he does not work on the Sunday, there is no seven-pence
allowed for the Sunday, and of course nothing to eat: and this
is the allowance, settled by the magistrates, for a young, hearty,
labouring man ; and that, too, in the part of England where,
I believe, they live better than in any other part of it The \
poor creature here has seven-pence a day for six days in the
week to find him food, clothes, washing, and lodging! It is
just seven-pence, less than one half of what the meanest foot
soldier in the standing army receives; besides that the latter
has clothing, candie, fire, and lodging into the bargain! Well
may we call our happy state of things the “envy of surround- '
ing nations, and the admiration of the world|” We hear of s
the eflorts of Mrs. Fry, Mr. Buxton, and numerous other
persons, to improve the situation of felons in the gaols; but
never, no never, do we catch them ejaculating one single
pious sigh for these innumerable sufferers, who are doomed to
become felons or to waste away their bodies by hunger. 1
|

./5
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When we came into the village of Rogate, I saw a little
group of persons standing before a blacksmith’s shop. The
church-yard was on the other side of the road, surrounded by
a low wall. The earth of the church-yard was about four fect
and a half higher than the common level of the ground round
about it; and you may see, by the nearness of the church
windows to the ground, that this bed of earth has been made
by the innumerable burials that have taken place in it. The
group, consisting of the blacksmith, the wheelwright, perhaps,
and three or four others, appeared to me to be in a delibera-
tive mood. So I said, looking significantly at the church-
yard, “It has taken a pretty many thousands of your fore-
“fathers to raise that ground up so high.” ¢ Yes, Sir,” said
one of them. *“And,” said I, “for about nine hundred years
‘“those who built that church thought about religion very
« differently from what we do.” * Yes,” said another. ¢ And,”
said 1, “do you think that all those who made that heap there
“are gone to the devil?” I got no answer to this. ‘At any
“rate,” added I, “they never worked for a pound and a half
“of bread a day.” They looked hard at me, and then looked
hard at one another; and I, having trotted off, looked round at
the first turning, and saw them looking after us still. I should
suppose that the church was built about seven or eight hundred
years ago, that is to say, the present church; for the first
church built upon this spot was, I daresay, erected more than
a thousand years ago. If I had had time, I should have told
this group, that, before the Protestant Reformation, the
labourers of Rogate received four-pence a day from Michael-
mas to Lady-day ; five-pence a day from Lady-day to Michael-
mas, except in harvest and grass-mowing time, when able
labourers had seven-pence a day ; and that, at this time, bacon
was 7ot so muckh as a halfpenny a pound : and, moreover, that
the parson of the parish maintained out of the tithes all those
persons in the parish that were reduced to indigence by means
of old age or other cause of inability to labour. I should have
told them this, and, in all probability a great deal more, but
I had not time; and, besides, they will have an opportunity
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of reading all about it in my little book called the History of
the Frotestant Reformation.

From Rogate we came on to Trotten, where a Mr. Twyford
is the squire, and where there is a very fine and ancient church
close by the squire’s house. I saw the squire looking at some
poor devils who were making * wauste improvements, ma’am,”
on the road which passes by the squire’s door. He looked
uncommonly hard at me. It was a scrutinising sort of look,
mixed, as I thought, with a little surprise, if not of jealousy,
as much as to say, “I wonder who the devil you can be?”
My look at the squire was with the head a little on one side,
and with the cheek drawn up from the left corner of the mouth,
expressive of anything rather than a sense of inferiority to the !
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squire, of whom, however, I had never heard speak before.
Seeing the good and commodious and capacious church, I

could not help reflecting on the intolerable baseness of this I
description of men, who have remained mute as fishes, while

they have been taxed to build churches for the convenience (
of the Cotton-Lords and the Stock-Jobbers. First, their !
estates have been taxed to pay interest of debts contracted -

with these Stock-Jobbers, and to make wars for the sale of

the goods of the Cotton-Lords. This drain upon their estates |
has collected the people into great masses, and now the same

estates are taxed to build churches for them in these masses.

And yet the tame fellows remain as silent as if they had been '
born deaf and dumb and blind. As towards the labourers, '
they are sharp and vigorous and brave as heart could wish;

here they are bold as Hector. They pare down the wretched \
souls to what is below gaol allowance. But, as towards the {
taxers, they are gentle as doves. With regard, however, to '
this Squire Twyford, he is not, as I afterwards found, without
some little consolation ; for, one of his sons, I understand, is, Ny
like Squire Rawlinson of Hampshire, a police justice in Lon-

don/ 1 hear, that Squire Twyford was always a distinguished
champion of loyalty ; what we call a staunch friend of Govern-

ment ; and, it is therefore natural that the Government should gi
be a staunch friend to him. By the taxing of his estate, and «
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paying the Stock-Jobbers out of the proceeds, the peopte have
been got together in great masses, and, as there are Justices
wanted to keep them in order in those masses, it seems but
reasonable that the squire should, in one way or another, enjoy
some portion of the profits of keeping them in order. How-
ever, this cannot be the case with every loyal squire; and
there are many of them, who, for want of a share in the dis-
tribution, have been totally extinguished. I should suppose
Squire Twyford to be in the second rank upwards (dividing
the whole of the proprietors of land into five ranks.) It
appears to me, that pretty nearly the whole of this second
rank is gone ; that the Stock-Jobbers have eaten them clean
up, having less mercy than the cannibals, who usually leave
the hands and the feet; so that this squire has had pretty
good luck.

From Trotten we came to Midhurst, and, having baited
our horses, went into Cowdry Park to see the ruins of that
once noble mansion, from which the Countess of Salisbury
(the last of the Plantagenets) was brought by the tyrant
Henry the Eighth to be cruelly murdered, in revenge for
the integrity and the other great virtues of her son, Cardinal
Pole, as we have seen in Number Four, paragraph 115, of
the ‘ History of the Protestant Reformation.” This noble
estate, one of the finest in the whole kingdom, was seized
on by the king, after the possessor had been murdered on
his scaffold. She had committed no crime. No crime was
proved against her. The miscreant Thomas Cromwell, find-
ing that no form of trial would answer his purpose, invented a
new mode of bringing people to their death; namely, a Bill
brought into Parliament, condemning her to death. The
estate was then granted to a Sir Anthony Brown, who was
physician to the king. By the descendants of this Brown,
one of whom was afterwards created Lord Montague, the
estate has been held to this day ; and Mr. Poyntz, who mar-
ried the sole remaining heiress of this family, a Miss Brown,
is now the proprietor of the estate, comprising I believe,
Jorty or fifty manors, the greater part of which are in this
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neighbourhood, some of them, however, extending more than
twenty miles from the mansion. We entered the park through
a great iron-gateway, part of which being wanting, the gap was
stopped up by a hurdle. We rode down to the house and all
round about and in amongst the ruins, now in part covered
with ivy, and inhabited by innumerable starlings and jackdaws.
The last possessor, was, I believe, that Lord Montague who
was put an end to by the celebrated mautical adventure on the
Rhine along with the brother of Sir Glory. These two sen-
sible worthies took it into their heads to go down a place
something resembling the waterfall of an overshot mill. They
were drowned just as two young kittens or two young puppies
would have been. And, as an instance of the truth that it is
an ill wind that blows nobody good, had it not been for this
sensible enterprize, never would there have been a West-
minster Rump to celebrate the talents and virtues of West-
minster’s Pride and England’s glory. It was this Lord
Montague, I believe, who had this ancient and noble mansion
complctely repaired, and fitted up as a place of residence : and
a few days, or a very few weeks at any rate, after the work was
completed, the house was set on fire (by accident, I suppose),
and left nearly in the state in which it now stands, except
that the ivy has grown up about it, and partly hidden the
stones from our sight. You may see, however, the hour of
the day or night at which the fire took place ; for there still
remains the brass of the face of the clock, and the hand
pointing to the hour. Close by this mansion, there runs a
little river which runs winding away through the valleys, and
at last falls into the Arun. After viewing the ruins, we had
to return into the turnpike road, and then enter another part
of the park, which we crossed, in order to go to Petworth.
When you are in a part of this road through the park, you look
down and see the house in the middle of a very fine valley,
the distant boundary of which, to the south and south-west, is
the South down Hills. Some of the trees here are very fine,
particularly some most magnificent rows of the Spanish
chestnuts. I asked the people at Midhurst where Mr. Poyntz
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himself lived; and they told me at the /Jodge in the park,
which lodge was formerly the residence of the head keeper.
The land is very good about here. It is fine rich loam at
top, with clay further down. It is good for all sorts of trees,
and they seem to grow here very fast.

We got to Petworth pretty early in the day. On entering
it you see the house of Lord Egremont, which is close up
against the park-wall, and which wall bounds this little vale on
two sides. There is a sort of a town hall here, and on one
side of it there is the bust of Charles the Second, I should have
thought ; but they tell me it is that of Sir William Wyndham,
from whom Lord Egremont is descended. But there is anot/ier
building much more capacious and magnificent than the town
hall ; namely, the Bridewell, which from the modernness of
its structure, appears to be one of those “wauste improvements,
Ma’am,” which distinguish this en/ightened age. This struc-
ture vies, in point of magnitude, with the house of Lord
Egremont itself, though that is one of the largest mansions
in the whole kingdom. The Bridewell has a wall round it
that I should suppose to be twenty feet high. This place
was not wanted, when the labourer got twice as much, instead
of half as much as the common standing soldier. Here you
see the true cause why the young labouring man is “ content,”
to exist upon 7d. a day, for six days in the week, and nothing
for Sunday. Oh! we are a most free and enlightened people ;
our happy constitution in Church and state has supplanted
Popery and slavery; but we go to a Bridewell unless we
quietly exist and work upon 7d. a day!

Thursley,
Sunday, 13th Nov.
To our great delight we found Richard’s horse quite well
this morning, and off we set for this place. The first part of
our road, for about three miles and a half, was through Lord
Egremont’s Park. The morning was very fine; the sun
shining ; a sharp frost after a foggy evening ; the grass all
white, the twigs of the trees white, the ponds frozen over;
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and everything looking exceedingly beautiful. The spot itself
being one of the very finest in the world, not excepting, I
daresay, that of the father of Saxe Cobourg itself, who has,
doubtless, many such fine places.

In a very fine pond not far from the house and close by
the road, there are some little artificial islands, upon one of
which I observed an arbutus loaded with its beautiful fruit
(quite ripe) even more thickly than any one I ever saw even
in America. There were, on the side of the pond, a most
numerous and beautiful collection of water-fowl, foreign as
well as domestic. I never saw so great a variety of water-
fowl collected together in my life. They had been ejected
from the water by the frost, and were sitting apparently in
a state of great dejection: but this circumstance had brought
them into a comparatively small compass ; and we, facing our
horses about, sat and looked at them, at the pond, at the
grass, at the house, till we were tired of admiring. Everything
here isin the neatest and most beautiful state. Endless herds
of deer, of all the varieties of colours; and, what adds greatly
to your pleasure in such a case, you see comfortable retreats
prepared for them in different parts of the woods. When we
came to what we thought the end of the park, the gate-keeper
told us that we should find other walls to pass through. We
now entered upon woods, we then came to another wall, and
there we entered upon farms to our right and to our left. At
last we came to a third wall, and the gate in that let us out
into the turnpike road. The gate-keeper here told us, that
the whole enclosure was nine miles round ; and this, after all,
forms, probably, not a quarter part of what this nobleman
possesses. And, is it wrong that one man should possess so
much? By no means; but in my opinion it is wrong that a
system should exist which compels this man to have his estate
taken away from him unless he throw the junior branches of
his family for maintenance upon the public.

Lord Egremont bears an excellent character. Every thing
that I have ever heard of him makes me believe that he is
worthy of this princely estate. But, I cannot forget that his
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two brothers, who are now very old men, have had, froni their
infancy, enormous revenues in sinecure places in the West
Indies, while the general property and labour of England is
taxed to maintain those West Indies in their state of depend-
ence upon England ; and I cannot forget that the burden of
these sinecures are amongst the grievances of which the West
Indians justly complain. True, the taxing system has taken
from the family of Wyndham, during the lives of these two
gentlemen, as much, and even more, than what that family
has gained by those sinecures ; but then let it be recollected,
that it is not the helpless people of England who have been
the cause of this system. It is not the fault of those who
receive 7d. a day. Itis the fault of the family of Wyndham
and of such persons; and, if they have chosen to suffer the
Jews and jobbers to take away so large a part of their income,
it is not fair for them to come to the people at large to make
up for the loss. A
Thus it has gone on. The great masses of property have,
in general, been able to take care of themselves: but the little
masses have melted away, like butter before the sun. The
little gentry have had not even any disposition to resist.
They merit their fate most justly. They have vied with each
other in endeavours to ingratiate themselves with power, and
to obtain compensation for their losses. The big fishes have
had no feeling for them ; have seen them sink with a sneer,
rather than with compassion; but, at last, the cormorant
threatens even themselves ; and they are struggling with might

~ and main for their own preservation. They every where

“most liberally ” take the Stock-jobber or the Jew by the
hand, though they hate him mortally at the same time for his
power to outdo them on the sideboard, on the table, and in
the equipage. They seem to think nothing of the extinguish-
ment of the small fry; they hug themselves in the thought
that they escape ; and yet, at times, their minds misgive them,
and they tremble for their own fate. The country people
really gain by the change; for the small gentry have been
rendered, by their miseries, so niggardly and so cruel, that it
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is quite a blessing, in a village, to see a rich Jew or Jobber
come to supplant them. They come, too, with far less cun-
ning than the half-broken gentry. Cunning as the Stock-
Jobber is in Change Alley, I defy him to be cunning enough
for the country people, brought to their present state of
duplicity by a series of cruelties, which no pen can adequately
describe. The Stock-Jobber goes from London with the cant
of humanity upon his lips, at any rate; whereas the half-
broken Squire, takes not the least pains to disguise the
hardness of his heart.

It is impossible for any just man to regret the sweeping away
of this base race of Squires ; but the sweeping of them away
is produced by causes that have a wider extent. These causes
reach the good as well as the bad : all are involved alike : like
the pestilence, this horrible system is no respecter of persons :
and decay and beggary mark the whole face of the country.

North Chapel is a little town in the Weald of Sussex, where
there were formerly post-chaises kept; but where there are
none kept now. And here is another complete revolution.
In almost every country town the postchaise houses have
been lessened in number, and those that remain have become
comparatively solitary and mean. The guests at inns are not
now gentlemen, but dumpers, who, from being called (at the
inns) ““ riders,” became * travellers,” and are now * commercial
gentlemen,” who go about in gigs, instead of on horseback, and
who are in such numbers as to occupy a great part of the room
in all the inns, in every part of the country. There are, pro-

, bably, twenty thousand of them always out, who may perhaps

have, on an average throughout the year, three or four thousand
“ladies” travelling with them. The expense of this can be little
short of fifteen millions a year, all to be paid by the country-
people who consume the goods, and a large part of it to be
drawn up to the Wen.

From North Chapel we came to Chiddingfold, which is in
the Weald of Surrey ; that is to say, the country of oak-timber.
Between these two places, there are a couple of pieces of
that famous commodity, called * Government property.” It
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seems, that these places, which have extensive buildings on
them, were for the purpose of making gunpowder. Like most
other of these enterprises, they have been given up, after a
time, and so the ground and all the buildings, and the mon-
strous fences, erected at enormous expense, have been sold.
They were sold, it seems, some time ago, in lots, with the
intention of being pulled down and carried away, though they
are now nearly new, and built in the most solid, substantial,
and expensive manner ; brick walls eighteen inches through,
and the buildings covered with lead and slate. It appears that
they have been purchased by a Mr. Stovell, a2 Sussex banker ;
but for some reason or other, though the purchase was made
long ago, “ Government ” still holds the possession ; and, what
is more, it keeps people there to take care of the premises. It
would be curious to have a complete history of these pretty
establishments at Chiddingfold ; but, this is a sort of history
that we shall never be treated with until there be somebody in
Parliament to rummage things to the bottom. It would be
very easy to call for a specific account of the cost of these
establishments, and also of the quantity of powder made at
them. I should not be at all surprised, if the concern, all
taken together, brought the powder to a hundred times the
price at which similar powder could have been purchased.
When we came through Chiddingfold, the people were just
going to church; and we saw a carriage and pair conveying
an old gentleman and some ladies to the churchyard steps.
Upon inquiry, we found that this was Lord Winterton, whose
name, they told us, was Turnour. I thought I had heard of all
the Lords, first or last; but, if I had ever heard of this one
before, I had forgotten him. He lives down in the Weald,
between the gunpowder establishments and Horsham, and has
the reputation of being a harmless, good sort of man, and that
being the case I was sorry to see that he appeared to be greatly
afflicted with the gout, being obliged to be helped up the steps
by a stout man. However, it is as broad, perhaps, as it is
long: a man is not to have all the enjoyments of making the
gout, and the.enjoyments of abstinence too : that would not be
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fair play ; and I dare say that Lord Winterton is just enough
to be content with the consequences of his enjoyments.

This Chiddingfold is a very pretty place. There is a very
pretty and extensive green opposite the church; and we were
at the proper time of the day to perceive that the modern
system of education had by no means overlooked this little
village. We saw the schools marching towards the church in
military order. Two of them passed us on our road. The
boys looked very hard at us, and I saluted them with “ There’s
brave boys, you'll all be parsons or lawyers or doctors.”
Another school seemed to be in a less happy state. The
scholars were too much in uniform, to have had their clothes
purchased by their parents; and they looked, besides, as if a
little more victuals, and a little less education, would have
done as well. There were about twenty of them, without one
single tinge of red in their whole twenty faces. In short, I
never saw more deplorable-looking objects since I was born,
And can it be of any use to expend money in this sort of way
upon poor creatures that have not half a bellyful of food ?
We had not breakfasted when we passed them. We felt, at
that moment, what hunger was. We had some bits of bread
and meat in our pockets, however; and these, which were
merely intended as stay-stomachs, amounted, I dare say, to the
allowance of any half dozen of these poor boys for the day.
I could, with all my heart, have pulled the victuals out of my
pocket and given it to them ; but I did not like to do that
which would have interrupted the march, and might have been
construed into a sort of insult. To quiet my conscience,
however, I gave a poor man that I met soon afterwards six-
pence, under pretence of rewarding him for telling me the way
to Thursley, which I knew as well as he, and which I had
determined, in my own mind, not to follow.

We had now come on the turnpike road from my Lord
Egremont’s Park to Chiddingfold. I had made two or three
attempts to get out of it, and to bear away to the north-west,
to get through the oak-woods to Thursley; but I was con-
stantly prevented, by being told that the road, which I wished

PO mirit

e o

oo e o

s




Petersfpeld to Kensington. 25

to take, would iead me to Haslemere. If you talk to ostlers,
or landlords, or post-boys; or, indeed, to almost anybody else,
they mean by a road a furnpike road ; and they positively will
not talk to you about any other. Now, just after quitting
Chiddingfold, Thursley lies over fine woods and coppices, in a
north-west direction, or thereabouts; and the turnpike road,
which goes from Petworth to Godalming, goes in a north-north-
east direction. I was resolved, be the consequences what they
might, not to follow the turnpike road one single inch further;
for I had not above three miles or thereabouts to get to
Thursley, through the woods ; and I had, perhaps, six miles
at least to get to it the other way; but the great thing was to
see the interior of these woods ; to see the stems of the trees,
as well as the tops of them. I saw a lane opening in the right
direction ; I saw indeed, that my horses must go up to their
knees in clay ; but I resolved to enter and go along that lane,
and long before the end of my journey I found myself most
amply compensated for the toil that I was about to encounter.
But talk of toil! It was the horse that had the toil ; and 1
had nothing to do but to sit upon his back, turn my head from
side to side and admire the fine trees in every direction. Little
bits of fields and meadows here and there, shaded all over, or
nearly all over, by the surrounding trees. Here and there a
labourer’s house buried in the woods. We had drawn out our
luncheons and eaten them while the horses took us through the
clay ; but I stopped at a little house, and asked the woman, who
looked very clean and nice, whether she would let us dine
with her. She said *“ Yes,” with all her heart, but that she had
no place to put our horses in, and that her dinner would not be
ready for an hour, when she expected her husband home from
church. She said they had a bit of bacon and a pudding and
some cabbage ; but that she had not much bread in the house.
She had only one child, and that was not very old, so we left
her, quite convinced that my old observation is true, that
people in the woodland countries are best off, and that it is
absolutely impossible to reduce them to that state of starvation
in which they.are in the corn-growing part of the kingdom.
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Here is that great blessing, abundance of fuel at all times of
the year, and particularly in the winter.

We came on for about 2 mile further in these clayey lanes,
when we renewed our inquiries as to our course, as our road
now seemed to point towards Godalming again. 1 asked a
man how I should get to Thursley? He pointed to some fir-
trees upon a hill, told me I must go by them, and that there
was no other way. ¢ Where then,” said I, “is Thursley?”
He pointed with his hand, and said, “Right over those
““woods ; but there is no road there, and it is impossible for
“you to get through those woods.” ¢ Thank you,” said I;
“but through those woods we mean to go.” Just at the
border of the woods I saw a cottage. There must be some
way to that cottage ; and we soon found a gate that let us
into a field, across which we went to this cottage. We there
found an old man and a young one. Upon inquiry we found
that it was possible to get through these woods. Richard
gave the old man threepence to buy a pint of beer, and I gave
the young one a shilling to pilot us through the woods.
These were oak-woods with underwood beneath : and there
was a little stream of water running down the middle of the
woods, the annual and long overflowings of which have formed
a meadow sometimes a rod wide, and sometimes twenty rods
wide, while the bed of the stream itself was the most serpen-
tine that can possibly be imagined, describing, in many places,
nearly a complete circle, going round for many rods together,
and coming within a rod or two of 2 point that it had passed
before. 1 stopped the man several times, to sit and admire
this beautiful spot, shaded in great part by lofty and wide-
spreading oak trees. We had to cross this brook several
times, over bridges that the owner had erected for the con-
venience of the fox-hunters. At last, we came into an ash-
coppice, which had been planted in regular rows, at about
four feet distances, which had been once cut, and which was
now in the state of six years’ growth. A road through it,
made for the fox-hunters, was as straight as a line, and of so
great a length, that, on entering it, the further end appeared
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not to be a foot wide. Upon seeing this, I asked the man
whom these coppices belonged to, and he told me to Squire
Leech, at Lea. My surprise ceased, but my admiration did
not.

A piece of ordinary coppice ground, close adjoining this,
and with no timber in it, and upon just the same soil (if
there had been such a piece), would, at ten years’ growth, be
worth, at present prices, from five to seven pounds the acre.
This coppice, at ten years’ growth, will be worth twenty
pounds the acre; and, at the next cutting, when the stems
will send out so many more shoots, it will be worth thirty
pounds the acre. I did not ask the question when I after-
wards saw Mr. Leech, but, I dare say, the ground was trenched
before it was planted ; but, what is that expense when com-
pared with the great, the permanent profit of such an under-
taking! And, above all things, what a convenient species of
property does a man here create. Here are no tenants’ rack,
no anxiety about crops and seasons; the rust and the mildew
never come here; a man knows what he has got, and he
knows that nothing short of an earthquake can take it from
him, unless, indeed, by attempting to vie with the stock-
jobber in the expense of living, he enable the stock-jobber
to come and perform the office of the earthquake. Mr.
Leech’s father planted, I think it was, forty acres of such
coppice in the same manner; and, at the same time, he
sowed the ground with acorns. The acorns have become oak
trees, and have begun and made great progress in diminishing
the value of the ash, which have now to contend against the
shade and the roots of the oak. For present profit, and,
indeed, for permanent profit, it would be judicious to grub up
the oak; but the owner has determined otherwise. He
cannot endure the idea of destroying an oak wood.

If such be the profit of planting ash, what would be the
profit of planting locust, even for poles and stakes? The
locust would outgrow the ash, as we have seen in the case of
Mr. Gunter’s plantation, more than three to one. I am
satisfied that_it will do this upon any soil, if you give the



28 Rural Ride from

trees fifteen years to grow in ; and, in short, that the locusts
will be trees when the ash are merely poles, if both are left to
grow up in single stems. If in coppice, the locust will make
as good poles ; I mean as large and as long poles in six years,
as the ash will in ten years: to say nothing of the superior
durability of the locust. I have seen locusts, at Mr. Knowles's,
at Thursley, sufficient for a hop-pole, for an ordinary hop-
pole, with only five years’ growth in them, and leaving the
last year's growth to be cut off, leaving the top of the pole
three quarters of an inch through. There is nothing that we
have ever heard of, of the timber kind, equal to this in point
of quickness of growth. In parts of the country where
hop-poles are not wanted, espalier stakes, wood for small
fencing, hedge stakes, hurdle stakes, fold-shores, as the people
call them, are always wanted ; and is it not better to have
a thing that will last twenty years, than a thing that will
last only three? I know of no English underwood which
gives a hedge stake to last even fwo years. 1 should think
that a very profitable way of employing the locust would be
this. Plant a coppice, the plants two feet apart. Thus planted,
the trees will protect one another against the wind. Keep
the side shoots pruned ofl. At the end of six years, the
coppice, if well planted and managed, will be, at the very
least, twenty feet high to the tips of the trees. Not if the
grass and weeds are suffered to grow up to draw all the
moisture up out of the ground, to keep the air from the young
plants, and to intercept the gentle rains and the dews ; but,
trenched ground, planted carefully, and kept clean; and
always bearing in mind that hares and rabbits and young
locust trees will never live together; for the hares and
rabbits will not only bite them off; but will gnaw them
down to the ground, and, when they have done that, will
scratch away the ground to gnaw into the very root. A
gentleman bought some locust trees of me last year, and
brought me a dismal account in the summer of their being all
dead ; but I have since found that they were all eaten up by
the hares. He saw some of my refuse ; some of those which
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were too bad to send to him, which were a great deal higher
than his head. His ground was as good as mine, according
to his account ; but I had no hares to fight against; or else
mine would have been all dead too.

I say, then, that a locust plantation, in pretty good land,
well managed, would be twenty feet high in six years; sup-
pose it, however, to be only fifteen, there would be, at the
bottom, wood to make two locust PINS for ship-building;
two locust pins at the bottom of each tree. Two at the very
least ; and here would be twenty-two thousand locust pins to
the acre, probably enough for the building of a seventy-four
gun ship. These pins are about eighteen inches long, and,
perhaps, an inch and half through ; and there is this surprising
quality in the wood of the locust, that it is just as hard and
as durable at five or six years’ growth as it is at fifty years’
growth. Of which I can produce an abundance of instances.
The stake which I brought home from America, and which is

! now at Fleet-street, had stood as a stake for about eight and
twenty years, as certified to me by Judge Mitchell, of North
Hampstead in Long Island, who gave me the stake, and who

i said to me at the time, “ Now are you really going to take

{ “that crooked miserable stick to England!” Now it is
pretty well known, at least, I have been so informed, that our
Government have sent to America, in consequence of my
writings about the locust, to endeavour to get locust pins for
the navy. I have been informed that they have been told that

f the American Government has bought them all up. Be this

: as it may, I knpw that a waggon-load of these pins is, in

' America itself, equal in value to a waggon-load of barrels of
the finest flour. This being undeniable, and the fact being
undeniable that we can grow locust pins here, that I can take
a seed to-day, and say that it shall - produce two pins in seven
years’ time, will it not become an article of heavy accusation
against the Government if they neglect even one day to set
about tearing up their infernal Scotch firs and larches in
Woolmer Forest and elsewhere, and putting locust trees in
their stead, im order, first to provide this excellent material
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for ship-building ; and next to have some fine plantations in
the Holt Forest, Woolmer Forest, the New Forest, the Forest
of Dean, and elsewhere, the only possible argument against
doing which being, that I may possibly take a ride round
amongst their plantations, and that it may be everlastingly
recorded, that it was I, who was the cause of the Govern-
ment’s adopting this wise and beneficial measure ?

I am disposed to believe, however, that the Government
will not be brutish enough, obstinately to reject the advice
given to them on this head, it being observed, however, that
I wish to have no hand in their proceedings, directly or in-
directly. I can sell all the trees that I have for sale to other
customers. Let them look out for themselves; and, as to
any reports that their creatures may make upon the subjects
I shall be able to produce proofs enough that such reports, if
unfavourable, are false. I wrote, in a Register from Long
Island, that I could if I would tell insolent Castlereagh, who
was for making Englishmen dig holes one day and fill them
up the next, how he might profitably put something into those
holes, but that I would not tell him as long as the Borough-
mongers should be in the state in which they then were.
They are no longer in that state, I thank God. There has
been no positive law to alter their state, but it is manifest
that there must be such law before it be long. Events are
working together to make the country worth living in, which,
for the great body of the people, is at present hardly the case.
Above all things in the world, it is the duty of every man,
who has it in his power, to do what he can to promote the
creation of materials for the building of ships, in the best
manner; and it is now a fact of perfect notoriety, that, with
regard to the building of ships, it cannot be done in the best
manner, without the assistance of this sort of wood.

I have seen a specimen of the locust wood used in the
making of furniture. I saw it in the posts of a bed-stead; and
any thing more handsome I never saw in my life. I had
used it myself in the making of rules; but I never saw it in
this shape before. It admits of a polish nearly as fine as that
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of box. It is a bright and beautiful yellow. And in bed-
steads, for instance, it would last for ever, and would not
become loose at the joints, like oak and other perishable
wood ; because, like the live oak and the red cedar, no worm
orinsect ever preys upon it. There is no fear of the quantity
being too great. It would take a century to make as many
plantations as are absolutely wanted in England. It would
be a prodigious creation of real and solid wealth. Not such a
creation as that of paper money, which only takes the dinner
from one man and gives it to another, which only gives an
unnatural swell to a city or a watering-place by beggaring a
thousand villages; but it would be a creation of money’s
worth things. Let any man go and look at a farm-house
that was built a hundred years ago. He will find it, though
very well built with stone or brick, actually falling to pieces,
unless very frequently repaired, owing entirely to the rotten
wood in the window-sills, the door-sills, the plates, the pins,
the door frames, the window frames, and all those parts of the
beams, the joists, and the rafters, that come in contact with
the rain or the moisture. The two parts of a park paling
which give way first, are, the parts of the post that meet the
ground, and the pins which hold the rails to the post. Both
these rot long before the paling rots. Now, all this is
avoided by the use of locust as sills, as joists, as posts, as
frames, and as pins. Many a roof has come down merely
from the rotting of the pins. The best of spine oak is
generally chosen for these pins. But after a time, the air gets
into the pin-hole. The pin rots from the moist air, it gives
way, the wind shakes the roof, and down it comes, or, it
swags, the wet gets in, and the house is rotten. In ships,
the pins are the first things that give way. Many a ship
would last twenty years after it is broken up, if put together
with locust pins. I am aware that some readers will become
tired of this subject : and, nothing but my conviction of its
being of the very first importance to the whole kingdoin could
make me thus dwell upon it

We got-to Thursley after our beautiful ride through Mr.
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Leech’s coppices, and the weather being pretty cold we found
ourselves most happily situated here by the side of an American
Jfireplace, making extremely comfortable a room which was
formerly amongst the most uncomfortable in the world. This
is another of what the malignant parsons call Cobbett’s
Quackeries. But my real opinion is that the whole body of
them, all put together, have never, since they were born, con-
ferred so much benefit upon the country, as I have conferred
upon it by introducing this fire-place. Mr. Judson of Ken-
sington, who is the- manufacturer of them, tells me that he has
a great demand, which gives me much pleasure; but really,
coming to conscience, no man ought to sit by one of these
fire-places that does not go the full length with me both in
politics and religion. It is not fair for them to enjoy the
warmth without subscribing to the doctrines of the giver of
the warmth. However, as I have nothing to do with Mr.
Judson’s affair, either as to the profit or the loss, he must sell
the fire-places to whomsoever he pleases.

Kensington,
Sunday, 20tk Nov.

Coming to Godalming on Friday, where business kept us
that night, we had to experience at the inn the want of our
American fire-place. A large and long room to sit in, with a
miserable thing called a screen to keep the wind from our
backs, with a smoke in the room half an hour after the fire
was lighted, we, consuming a full bushel of coals in order to
keep us warm, were not half so well off as we should have
been in the same room, and without any screen, and with two
gallons of coals, if we had our American fire-place. I gave
the landlord my advice upon the subject, and he said he
would go and look at the fire-place at Mr. Knowles’s. That
was precisely one of these rooms which stand in absolute need
of such a fire-place. It is, I should think, five-and-thirty, or
forty feet long, and pretty nearly twenty feet wide. I could
sooner dine with a labouring man upon his allowance of bread,
such as I have mentioned above, than I would, in winter time,
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dine in that room upon turbot and sirloin of beef. An American
fireplace, with a good fire in it, would make every part of that
room pleasant to dine in, in the coldest day in winter. I saw
a public-house drinking-room, where the owner has tortured
his invention to get a little warmth for his guests, where he
fetches his coals in a waggon from a distance of twenty miles
or thereabouts, and where he consumes these coals by the
bushel, to effect that, which he cannot effect at all, and which
he might effect completely with about a fourth part of the
coals.

It looked like rain on Saturday morning, we therefore sent
our horses on from Godalming to Ripley, and took a post-
chaise to convey us after them. Being shut up in the post-
chaise did not prevent me from taking a look at a little snug
house stuck under the hill on the road side, just opposite the
old chapel on St. Catherine’s-hill, which house was not there
when I was a boy. I found that this house is now occupied
by the family Molyneux, for ages the owners of Losely Park,
on the out-skirts of which estate this house stands. The
house at Losely is of great antiquity, and had, or perhaps
has, attached to it the great manors of Godalming and Chid-
dingfold. I believe that Sir Thomas More lived at Losely,
or, at any rate, that the Molyneuxes are, in some degree,
descended from him. The estate is, I fancy, theirs yet; but
here they are, in this little house, while one Gunning (an East
Indian, I believe) occupies the house of their ancestors. At
Send, or Sutton, where Mr. Webb Weston lived, there is a
Baron somebody, with a De before his name. The name is
German or Dutch, I believe. How the Baron came there I
know not ; but as I have read his name amongst the Justices
of the Peace for the county of Surrey, he must have been born
in England, or the law has been violated in making him a
Justice of the Peace, seeing that no person not born a subject
of the king, and a subject in this country too, can lawfully
hold a commission under the crown, either civil or military.
Nor is it lawful for any man born abroad of Scotch or Irish
parents, to hold such commission.-under the crown, though

VOL. IL c
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such commissions have been held, and are held, by persons
who are neither natural born subjects of the king, nor born of !
English parents abroad. It should also be known and borne t
in mind by the people, that it is unlawful to grant any pension |
from the crown to any foreigner whatever. And no natural- 1
isation act can take away this disability. Yet the Whigs, as |
they call themselves, granted such pensions during the short |
time that they were in power.

When we got to Ripley, we found the day very fine, and we
got upon our horses and rode home to dinner, after an absence
of just one month, agreeably to our original intention, having
seen a great deal of the country, having had a great deal of
sport, and having, I trust, laid in a stock of health for the
winter, sufficient to enable us to withstand the suffocation of
this smoking and stinking Wen.

But, Richard and I have done something else, besides ride,
and hunt, and course, and stare about us, during this month.
He was eleven yecars old last March, and it was now time for
him to begin to know something about letters and figures. He
has learned to work in the garden, and having been a good
deal in the country, knows a great deal about farming affairs.
He can ride any thing of a horse, and over any thing that a
horse will go over. So expert at hunting, that his first teacher,
Mr. Budd, gave the hounds up to his management in the field;
but now he begins to talk about nothing but fox-kusting/
That is a dangerous thing. When he and I went from home,
I had business at Reigate. It was a very wet morning, and
we went off long before daylight in a post-chaise, intending
to have our horses brought after us. He began to talk in
anticipation of the sport he was going to have, and was very
inquisitive as to the probability of our meeting with fox-hounds,
which gave me occasion to address him thus: * Fox-hunting
“ is a very fine thing, and very proper for people to be engaged
% in, and it is very desirable to be able to ride well and to be
 in at the death ; but that is not ALL ; that is not every thing.
“ Any fool can ride a horse, and draw a cover; any groom
“ or any stable-fellow, who is as ignorant as the horse, can
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“ do these things; but, all gentlemen that go a fox-hunting
“{I hope God will forgive me for the lie] are scholars, Richard.
“It is not the riding, nor the scarlet coats, that make them
¢ gentlemen ; it is their scholarship.” What he thought I do
not know ; for he sat as mute as a fish, and I could not see
his countenance. “So,” said I, “ you must now begin to learn
“something ; and you must begin with arithmetic.” He had
learned from mere play, to read, being first set to work of his
own accord, to find out what was said about Thurtell, when all.
the world was talking and reading about Thurtell. That had
induced us to give him Robinson Crusoe; and that had made
him a passable reader. Then he had scrawled down letters
and words upon paper, and had written letters to me, in the
strangest way imaginable. His knowledge of figures he had
acquired from the necessity of knowing the several numbers
on the barrels of seeds brought from America, and the
numbers upon the doors of houses. So that I had pretty
nearly a blank sheet of paper to begin upon; and I have
always held it to be stupidity in the last degree to attempt to .
put book-learning into children who are too young to reason
with.

I began with a pretty long lecture on the utility of arith-
metic; the absolute necessity of it, in order for us to make
out our accounts of the trees and seeds that we should have
to sell in the winter, and the utter impossibility of our getting
paid for our pains unless we were able to make out our
accounts, which accounts could not be made out unless we
understood something about arithmetic. Having thus made
him understand the utility of the thing, and given him a very
strong instance in the case of our nursery affairs, I proceeded
to explain to him the meaning of the word arithmetic, the
power of figures, according to the place they occupied. I
then, for it was still dark, taught him to add a few figures
together, I naming the figures one after another, while he, at
the mention of each new figure, said the amount, and if incor-
rectly, he was corrected by me. When we had got a sum of
of about 24, I said now there is another line of figures on the
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left of this, and therefore you are to put down the 4 and carry
2. ““Whatis carrying?” said he. I then explained to him the
tohy and the wherefore of this, and he perfectly understood me at
once. We then did several other little sums; and, by the
time we got to Sutton, it becoming daylight, I took a pencil
and set him a little sum upon paper, which, after making a
mistake or two, he did very well. By the time we got to
Reigate he had done several more, and at last, a pretty long
one, with very few errors. We had business all day, and
thought no more of our scholarship until we went to bed, and
then we did, in our postchaise fashion, a great many lines in
arithmetic before we went to sleep. Thus we went on mixing
our riding and hunting with our arithmetic, until we quitted
Godalming, when he did a sum very nicely in multiplication of
money, falling a little short of what I had laid out, which was
to make him learn the four rules in whole numbers first, and
then in money, before I got home.

Friends’ houses are not so good as inns for executing a
project like this; because you cannot very well be by your-
self ; and we slept but four nights at inns during our absence.
So that we have actually stolen the time to accomplish this
job, and Richard’s Journal records that he was more than
fifteen days out of the thirty-one, coursing or hunting. Nothing
struck me more than the facility, the perfect readiness with
which he at once performed addition of money. There is a
tence fable which boys usually learn, and during the learning
of which they usually get no smail number of thumps. This
table I found it wholly unnecessary to set him. I had written
it for him in one of the leaves of his journal book. But, upon
looking at it, he said, “I don’t want this, because, you know,
I have nothing to do but to divide by frvelve.,® *“ That is right,”
said I, “you are a clever fellow, Dick ;” and I shut up the
book.

Now, when there is so much talk about education, let me
ask how many pounds it generally costs parents to have a boy
taught this much of arithmetic; how much time it costs also ;
and, which is a far more serious consideration, how much
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mortification, and very often how much loss of health, it costs
the poor scolded broken-hearted child, who becomes dunder-
headed and dull for all his life-time, merely because that has
been imposed upon him as a task which he ought to regard
as an object of pleasant pursuit. I never even once desired
him to stay a moment from any other thing that he had a
mind to go at. I just wrote the sums down upon paper, laid
them upon the table, and left him to tackle them when he
pleased. In the case of the multiplication-table, the learning
of which is something of a job, and which it is absolutely
necessary to learn perfectly, I advised him to go up into his
bed-room, and read it twenty times over out loud every
morning, before he went a hunting, and ten times over every
night, alter he came back, till it all came as pat upon his lips
as the names of persons that he knew. He did this, and at
the end of about a week he was ready to set on upon multi-
plication. It is the irksomeness of the thing which is the
great bar to learning of every sort. I took care not to suffer
irksomeness to seize his mind for a moment, and the conse-
quence was that which I have described. I wish clearly to
be understood as ascribing nothing to extraordinary nafural
ability. There are, as I have often said, as many sor/s of men
as there are of dogs; but, I do not pretend to be of any
peculiarly excellent sort, and I have never discovered any
indications of it. There are, to be sure, sorts that are
naturally stupid ; but, the generality of men are not so; and
I believe that every boy of the same age, equally healthy, and
brought up in the same manner, would (unless of one of the
stupid kinds) learn in just the same sort of way; but, not if
begun to be thumped at five or six years old, when the poor
little things have no idea of the utility of anything; who are
hardly sensible beings, and have but just understanding
enough to know that it will hurt them if they jump down a
chalk pit. I am sure, from thousands of instances that have
come under my own eyes, that to begin. to teach children
book-learning before they are capable of reasoning, is the sure
and certain way to enfeeble their minds for life ; and, if they
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have natural genius, to cramp, if not totally to destroy that
genius.

I think I shall be tempted to mould into a little book these
lessons of arithmetic given to Richard. I think that a boy
of sense, and of age equal to that of my scholar, would derive
great profit from such a little book. It would not be equal
to my verbal explanations, especially accompanied with the
other parts of my conduct towards my scholar; but, at any
rate, it would be plain ; it would be what a boy could under-
stand ; it would encourage him by giving him a glimpse at the
reasons for what he was doing : it would contain principles ;
and the difference between principles and rules is this, that
the former are persuasions and the latter are commands.
There is a great deal of difference between carrying 2 for such
and such a reason, and carrying 2 because you must carry 2.
You see boys that can cover reams of paper with figures, and
do it with perfect correctness too; and at the same time, can
give you not a single reason for any part of what they have
done. Now this is really doing very little. The rule is soon
forgotten, and then all is forgotten. It would be the same
with a lawyer, that understood none of the principles of law.
As far as he could find and remember cases exactly similar in
all their parts to the case which he might have to manage, he
would be as profound a lawyer as any in the world; but, if
there was the slightest difference between his case and the
cases he had found upon record, there would be an end of
his law.

Some people will say, here is a monstrous deal of vanity
and egotism ; and if they will tell me, how such a story is to
be told without exposing a man to this imputation, I will
adopt their mode another time. I get nothing by telling the
story. I should get full as much by keeping it to myself; but
it may be useful to others, and therefore I tell it Nothing is
so dangerous as supposing that you have eight wonders of the
world. I have no pretensions to any such possession. I look
upon my boy as being like other boys in general Their
fathers can teach arithmetic as well as I; and if they have
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not a mind to pursue my method, they must pursue their own.
Let them apply to the outside of the head and to the back, if
they like ; let them bargain for thumps and the birch rod ; it
is their affair and not mine. I never yet saw in my house a
child that was afraid, that was in any fear whatever; that
was ever for a moment under any sort of apprehension, on
account of the learning of anything; and I never in my life
gave a command, an order, a request, or even advice, to look
into any book ; and I am quite satisfied that the way to make
children dunces, to make them detest books, and justify that
detestation, is to tease them and bother them upon the
subject.

As to the age at which children ought to begin to be taught,
it is very curious, that, while I was at a friend’s house during
my ride, I looked into, by mere accident, a little child’s
abridgment of the History of England: a little thing about
twice as big as a crown-piece. Even into this abridgment the
historian had introduced the circumstance of Alfred’s father,
who, ‘“‘through a mistaken notion.of kindness to his son, had
suffered him to live to the age of twelve years without any
attempt being made to give him education.” How came this
writer to know that it was a mistaken notion § Ought he not
rather, when he looked at the result, when he considered the
astonishing knowledge and great deeds of Alfred—ought he
not to have hesitated before he thus criticised the notions of
the father? It appears from the result that the notions of the
father were perfectly correct; and I am satisfied, that if they
had begun to thump the head of Alfred when he was a child,
we should not at this day have heard talk of Alfred the Great.}

! It is a great error to suppose that because a man knows a thing, there-
fore he can teach it.

Teaching is one of the most difficult arts, and requires skill aad experi-
ence. The necessity of special study and practical training to mac: a
¢ school-master,” has given rise to Normal Schools and Training Colleges.

It is to an improved system of teaching that we must look, for the solu-
tion of one of the greatest difficulties of the day, viz,, how to economize the
time, so as most to train the thinking faculties, without undue pressure to
the health and clieerfulness of the pupil. It cannot be doubted that three



40 Rural Ride from

Great apologies are due to the OLD LADY from me, on
account of my apparent inattention towards her, during her [
recent, or rather, I may say, her present, fit of that tormenting .
disorder which, as I observed before, comes upon her by spelss. "
Dr. M‘CuLLocH may say what he pleases about. her being |
“wi’ bairn.” 1 say it’s the wet gripes; and I saw a poor old ‘
mare down in Hampshire in just the same way; but God !
forbid the catastrophe should be the same, for they shot poor h
old Ball for the hounds. This disorder comes by spells. It |
sometimes seems as if it were altogether going off ; the pulse |
rises, and the appetite returns. By-and-by a fresh grumbling !
begins to take place in the bowels. These are followed by
acute pains ; the patient becomes tremulous ; the pulse begins
to fall, and the most gloomy apprehensions begin again to be
entertained. At every spell the pulse does not cease falling
till it becomes lower than it was brought to by the preceding
spell; and thus, spell after spell, finally produces the natural
result.

It is useless at present to say much about the equivocating
and blundering of the newspapers, relative to the cause of the
fall. They are very shy, extremely cautious ; become wonder-
fully wary, with regard to this subject. They do not know
what to make of it. They ail remember, that I told them
that their prosperity was delusive ; that it would soon come to l
an end, while they were telling me of the falsification of all .
my predictions. I told them the Small-note Bill had only I i
given a respite. I told them that the foreign loans, and the | ‘

shares, and all the astonishing enterprises, arose purely out of

hours of hearty spirited effort in the way of learning will do more than is |
accomplished in most schools in double that time. The three hours thus

set free would be clear gain, for time spent in trifling or in heartless fagging

is worse than lost : it is mentally demoralizing. The subject of studying the

“ happiness " of children while they are under instruction is seldom thought

of. Sidney Smith has, however, observed, * if you make them happy now, i
you make them happy twenty years hence by the memory of it.” It )
is asserted that at the present time there is an alarming amount of over- :
pressure in clementary schools. Probably a happier system of teaching

would result by shortening the school hours and by prolonging the hours

for recreation and play. X
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the Small-note Bill; and that a short time would see the
Small-note Bill driving the gold out of the country, and bring
us back to another restriction, OR, to wheat at four shillings
a bushel. They remember that I told them all this; and now,
some of them begin to regard me as the principal cause of the
present embarrassmexts! This is pretty work indeed! What!
I! The poor deluded creature, whose predictions were all
falsified, who knew nothing at all about such matters, who
was a perfect pedlar in political economy, who was ‘“a con-
“ceited and obstinate old dotard,” as that polite and enlight-
ened paper, the Morning Herald, called me: is it possible
that such a poor miserable creature can have had the power
to produce effects so prodigious? Yet this really appears to
be the opinion of one, at least, of these Mr. Brougham’s best
possible public instructors. The Public Ledger, of the 16th of
November, has the following passage :—

“It is fully ascertained that the Country Banking Establish-
“ ments in England have latterly been compelled to limit
“ their paper circulation, for the writings of Mr. CoBBETT
« are widely circulated in the Agricultural districts, and they
“ have been so successful as to induce the Boobies to call for
“gold in place of country paper, a circumstance which has
“ produced a greater effect on the currency than any exportation
““ of the precious metals to the Continent, either of Europe or
* America, could have done, although it too must have con-
¢ tributed to render money for a season scarce.”

And, so, the “doobies” call for gold instead of country
bank-notes ! Bless the ‘“doobies”! 1 wish they would do
it to a greater extent, which they would, if they were not so
dependent as they are upon the ragmen. But, does the
Public Ledger think that those unfortunate creatures who
suffered the other day at Plymouth, would have been
“¢ boobies,” if they had gone and got sovereigns before the
banks broke?  This brother of the broad sheet should act
justly and fairly as I do. He should ascribe these demands
for gold to Mr. Jones of Bristol and not to me. Mr. Jones
taught the ‘“‘boobies” that they miight have gold for asking
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for, or send the rag-men to jail. It is Mr. Jones, therefore,
that they should blame, and not me. But, seriously speaking,
what a mess, what a pickle, what a horrible mess, must the
thing be in, if any man, or any thousand of men, or any
hundred thousand of men, can change the value of money,
unhinge all contracts and all engagements, and plunge the
pecuniary affairs of a nation into confusion? I have been
often accused of wishing to be thought the cleverest man in
the country ; but surely it is no vanity (for vanity means un-
just pretension) for me to think myself the cleverest man in
the country, if I can of my own head, and at my own pleasure,
produce eflects like these. Truth, however, and fair dealing
with my readcrs, call upon me to disclaim so haughty a pre-
tension. I have no such power as this public instructor
ascribes to me. Greater causes are at work to produce such
effects ; causes wholly uncontrollable by me, and, what is
more, wholly uncontrollable in the long run by the Govern-
ment itself, though heartily co-operating with the bank direc-
tors. These united can do nothing to arrest the progress of
events. Peel’s bill produced the horrible distresses of 1822;
the part repeal of that bill produced a respite, that respite is
now about to expire ; and neither Government nor bank, nor
both joined together, can prevent the ultimate consequences.
They may postpone them for a little ; but mark, every post-
ponement will render the catastrophe the more dreadful

I see everlasting attempts by the * Instructor” to cast
blame upon the bank. I cansee no blame in the bank. The
bank has issued no small notes, though it has liberty to do it.
The bank pays in gold agreeably to the law. What more
does any body want with the bank? The bank lends money
I suppose when it chooses; and is not it to be the judge,
when it shall lend and when it shall not? The bank is
blamed for putting out paper and causing high prices; and
blamed at the same time for not putting out paper to accom-
modate merchants and keep them from breaking. It cannot
be to blame for both, and, indeed, it is blamable for neither.
It is the fellows that put out the paper and then break, that do
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the mischief. However, a breaking merchant, whom the
bank will no longer prop up, will naturally blame the bank,
just as every insolvent blames a solvent, that will not lend him
money.!

When the foreign loans first began to go on, Peter Maccul-
loch, and all the Scotch were cock o’ whoop. They said that

! In 1797 the Bank of England found itself likely to be obliged to suspend
payments, and its notes were therefore declared (by law) a legal tender
although no longer convertible into coin. There was thus no check upon
the Bank as to the amount of its issues, and the currency became depreci-
ated ; that is, a £5 note would not exchange for five sovereigns, and every
man to whom /5§ was due, was obliged to accept payment in a 45§ note
not worth £5. Peel's Act in 1821, however, declared that cash payments
in the current coin of the realm should be made for notes if demanded.
This led to a Frcat commercial panic, and the Bank was more than once
on the verge of a suspension of payments owing to foreign drains upon its
gold. The Government of the day has taken upon itself, on several occa-
sions, the responsibility of authorising the Bank to issue notes not repre-
sented by gold. The Act of 1844 prevented the issue of notes beyond the
value of fifteen millions unless an equal amount of gold was held by the Bank.

It follows thercfore that the gold in hand by the Bank affects the
briskness or depression of trade, because her paper issue depends upon the
influx of gold. Thus, between 1851 and 1852, the Bank received an
addition to her gold of seven millions, and during the same period her
issue of notes increased from nineteen millions to twenty-three millions.
Whenever there are signs of a foreign drain, the Bank counteracts that
tendency, by raising the rate of discount and restricting its loans. The
g_l;lrchasing power of the public is thereby limited, and prices kept down.

e solvency therefore of the Bank is undoubted. The import and
export of gold between Great Britain and other great trading countries
since 1861 have been as follow, according to Mulhall :—

GouLn, MiLLions POUNDS.

IamroRTS. ExroxTs. !mr;::u Ex}::'ns.
1861~70. | 1871-80. | 186170 ,188:-80. 1861-80. | 2861-80.
Great Britain . . 171 180 112 172 67
France. . . . . 189 151 119 90 131
United States .- . 3t 43 113 74 114
Australia . . . . 9 s 108 76 170
Other countries . . 112 126 60 92 86
Total ._. 512 504 ’ _S13 I 504 !
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there were prodigious advantages in lending money to South
America, that the interest would come home to enrich us;
that the amount of the loans would go out chiefly in English
manufactures ; that the commercial gains would be enormous ;
and that this country would thus be made rich, and powerful,
and happy, by employing in this way its “surplus capital,”
and thereby contributing at the same time to the uprooting
of despotism and superstition, and thé establishing of freedom
and liberality in their stead. Unhappy and purblind, I could
not for the life of me see the matter in this light. My per-
verted optics could perceive no surplus capital in bundles of
bank-notes. I could see no gain in sending out goods which
somebody in England was to pay for, without, as it appeared
to me, the smallest chance of ever being paid again. I could
see no chance of gain in the purchase of a bond, nominally
bearing interest at six per cent., and on which, as I thought,
no interest at all would ever be paid. I despised the idea of
paying bits of paper by bits of paper. I knew that a bond,
though said to bear six per cent. interest, was not worth a
farthing, unless some interest were paid upon it. I declared,
when Spanish bonds were at seventy-five, that I would not
give a crown for a hundred pounds in them, if I were com-
pelled to keep them unsold for seven years; and I now
declare, as to South American bonds, I think them of less
value than the Spanish bonds now are, if the owner be com-
pelled to keep them unsold for a year. It is very true, that
these opinions agree with my wis/kes; but they have not been
created by those wishes. They are founded on my knowledge
of the state of things, and upoun my firm conviction of the folly
of expecting that the interest of these things will ever come
from the respective countries to which they relate.

Mr. Canning's despatch, which I shall insert below, has,
doubtless, had a tendency (whether expected or not) to prop
up the credit of these sublime speculations. The propping up
of the credit of them can, however, do no sort of good. The
keeping up the price of them for the present may assist some

-of the actual speculators, but it can do nothing for the specu-
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lation in the end, and this speculation, which was wholly an
effect of the Smali-note Bill, will finally have a most ruinous
effect. How is it to be otherwise? Have we ever received
any evidence, or anything whereon to build a belief, that the
interest of these bonds will be paid? Never; and the man
must be mad; mad with avarice or a love of gambling, that
could advance his money upon any such a thing as these
bonds. The fact is, however, that it was not money.: it was
paper: it was borrowed, or created, for the purpose of being
advanced. Observe too, that when the loans were made,
money was at a lower value than it is now ; therefore, those
who would have to pay the interest, would have too much to
pay if they were to fulfil their engagement. Mr. Canning’s
State Paper clearly proves to me, that the main object of it
is to make the loans to South America finally be paid,
because, if they be not paid, not only is the amount of them
lost to the bond-holders ; but, there is an end, at once, to all
that brilliant commerce with which that shining Minister
appears to be so much enchanted. All the silver and gold,
all the Mexican and Peruvian dreams vanish in an instant,
and leave behind the wretched Cotton-Lords and wretched
Jews and Jobbers to go to the workhouse, or to Botany-Bay.
‘The whole of the loans are said to amount to about twenty-
one or twenty-two millions. It is supposed, that twelve mil-
lions have actually been sent out in goods. These goods
have perhaps been paid for here, but they have been paid for
out of English money or by English promises. The money
to pay with, has come from those who gave money for the
South American bonds, and these bond-holders are to be
repaid, If repaid at all, by the South Americans. 1f not paid
at all, then England will have sent away twelve millions’
worth of goods for nothing; and this would be the Scotch
way of obtaining enormous advantages for the country by
laying out its “surplus capital” in foreign loans. I shall
conclude this subject by inserting a letter which I find in the
Morning Chronicle, of the 18th instant. I perfectly agree
with the writer, The Editor of the- Morning Chronicle does
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not, as appears by the remark which he makes at the head of
it ; but I shall insert the whole, his remark and all, and add
a remark or two of my own.—[See Register, vol. 56, p. 556.]
This is a pretty round sum—a sum, the very naming of
which would make anybody Lut half-mad Englishmen stare.
To make comparisons with our own debt would bave little effect,
that being so monstrous that every other sum shrinks into
nothingness at the sight of it. But let us look at the United
States, for they have a debt, and a debt is a debt ; and this
debt of the United States is often cited as an apology for
ours, even the parsons having at last come to cite the United
States as presenting us with a system of perfection. What,
then, is this debt of the United States? Why, it was on the
1st of January, 1824, 90,177,962 ; that is to say dollars;
that is to say, at four shillings and sixpence the dollar, just
twenty millions sterling ; that is to say, 594,000 pounds /lss
than our “surplus capital” men have lent to the South
Americans! But now let us see what is the net revenue of
this same United States. Why, 20,500,755, that it to say, in
sterling money, three millions, three hundred and thirty
thousand, and some odd hundreds; that is to say, almost to a
mere fraction, a sixtA part of the whole gross amount of the
debt. Observe this well, that the whole of the debt amounts
to only six times as much as one single year's net revenue.
Then, again, look at the exports of the United States. These
exports, in one single year, amount to 74,699,030 dollars, and
in pounds sterling £16,599,783. Now, what can the South
American State show in this way? Have they any exports?
Or, at least, have they any that any man can speak of with
certainty? Have they any revenue, wherewith to pay the
interest of a debt, when they are borrowing the very means of
maintaining themselves now against the bare name of their
king? We are often told that the Americans borrowed their
money to carry on their Revolutionary war with. Money ;
Aye ; a farthing is money, and 2 double sovereign is no more
than money. But surely some regard is to be had to the
guantity ; some regard is to be had to the amount of the
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money ; and is there any man in his senses that will put the
half million, which the Americans borrowed of the Dutch, in
competition, that will name on the same day, this half million,
with the twenty-one millions and a half borrowed by the
South Americans as above stated ? In short, it is almost to
insult the understandings of my readers, to seem to institute
any comparison between the two things; and nothing in the
world, short of this gambling, this unprincipled, this madden-
ing paper-money system, could have made men look with
patience for one single moment at loans like these, tossed
into the air with the hope and expectation of re-payment.
However, let the bond-owners keep their bonds. Let them
feel the sweets of the Small-note Bill, and of the consequent
puffing up of the English funds. The affair is theirs. They
have rejected my advice ; they have listened to the broad
sheet; and let them take all the consequences. Let them,
with all my heart, die with starvation, and as they expire, let
them curse Mr. BROUGHAM’s best possible public Instructor.

Uphusband (Hampshire),
Zhursday, 24th Aug. 1826.

We left Burghclere last evening, in the rain; but, as our
distance was only about seven miles, the consequence was
little. The crops of corn, except oats, have been very fine
hereabouts; and, there are never any peas, nor any beans,
grown here. The sainfoin fields, though on these high lands,
and though the dry weather has been of such long continu-
ance, look as green as watered meadows, and a great deal
more brilliant and beautiful. I have often described this
beautiful village (which lies in a deep dell) and its very
variously shaped environs, in my Register of November, 1822.
This is one of those countries of chalk and flint and dry-top
soil and hard roads and high and bare hills and deep dells,
with clumps of lofty trees, here and there, which are so many
rookeries : this is one of those countries, or rather, approach-
ing towards those countries, of downs and flocks of sheep,
which I like so-much, which I always get to when I can, and
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which many people seem to flee from as naturally as men
flee from pestilence. They call such countries maked and
barren, though they are, in the summer moaths, actually
covered with meat and with corn.

I saw, the other day, in the AMorning Herald, London,
“Dbest public instructor,” that all those had decrrved themselves,
who had expected to see the price of agricultural produce
brought down by the lessening of the quantity of paper-money.
Now, in the first place, corn is, on an average, a seventh
lower in price than it was last year at this time ; and, what
would it have been, if the crop and the stock had now been
equal to what they were last year? All in good time, there-
fore, good Mr. Thwaites. Let us have a little time. The
“ best public instructors ” have, as yet, only fallen, in number
sold, about a third, since this time last year. Give them a
little time, good Mr. Thwaites, and you will see them come
down to your heart’s content. Only let us fairly see an end
to small notes, and there will soon be not two daily “best
“ public instructors” left in all the “entire” great * British
¢« Empire.”

But, as man is not to live on bread alone, so com is not
the on/y thing that the owners and occupiers of the land have
to look to. There are timber, bark, underwood, wool, hides,
pigs, sheep, and cattle. All these together make, in amount,
four times the corn, at the very least. I know that aZ/ these
have greatly fallen in price since last year; but, I am in a
sheep and wool country, and can speak positively as to them,
which are two articles of very great importance. As to sheep;
I am speaking of South Downs, which are the great stock of
these counties ; as to sheep, they have fallen one-third in price
since last August, lambs as well as ewes. And, as to the
wool, it sold, in 1824, at 40s. a tod ; it sold last year, at 35s.
a tod ; and it now sells at 19s. atod! A tod is 28lb. avoir-
dupois weight ; so that the price of South Down wool now is,
8d. a pound and a fraction over; and this is, I believe,
cheaper than it has ever been known within the memory of
the oldest tfan living! The “ best public instructor® may,
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perhaps, think, that sheep and wool are a trifling affair. There
are many thousands of farmers who keep each a flock of at
least a thousand sheep. An ewe yields about 3lb. of wool, 2
wether 41b., 2 ram 71lb. Calculate, good Mr. Thwaites, what
a difference it is when this wool becomes 8d. a pound instead
of 17d., and instead of 3od. as it was not many years ago!
In short, every middling sheep farmer receives, this year,
about 4250 less, as the produce of sheep and wool, than he
received last year; and, on an average, 4250 is more than
half his rent.

There is a great falling off in the price of horses, and of all
cattle except fat cattle; and, observe,-when the prospect is
good, it shows a rise in the price of lean cattle ; not in that
of the meat, which is just ready to go into the mouth. Prices
will go on gradually falling, as they did from 1819 to 1822
inclusive, unless upheld by untoward seasons, or by an issue
of assignats; for, mind, it would be no joke, no sham, #kis
time ; it would be an issue of as real, as bona fide assignats
as ever came from the mint of any set of rascals, that ever
robbed and enslaved a people in the names of “liberty and
hw'”

East Everley (Wiltshire),
Sunday, 27th August, Evening.

We set off from Uphusband on Friday, about ten o’clock,
the moming having been wet. My sons came round, in the
chaise, by Andover and Weyhill, while I came right across
the country towards Ludgershall, which lies in the road from
Andover to this place. I never knew the flies so troublesome,
in England, as I found them in this ride. I was obliged to
carry a great bough, and to keep it in constant motion, in
order to make the horse peaceable enough to enable me to
keep on his back. It isa country of fields, lanes, and high
hedges ; $o that- no wind could come to relieve my horse ;
and, in spite of all I could do, a great part of him was
covered with foam from the sweat. In the midst of this, I
got, at one time, a little out of my 16ad, in, or near, a place

VOL. I1. D
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called Tangley. I rode up to the garden-wicket of a cottage, '
and asked the woman, who had two children, and who seemed L
to be about thirty years old, which was the way to Ludgers- ‘
hall, which I knew could not be more than about foxr miles
oft She did mof Anmow /! A very neat, smart, and pretty
woman ; but, she did not know the way to this rotten borough,
which was, I was sure, only about four miles off | ¢ Well, my
dear good woman,” said I, “but you Aave beex at LUDGERs-
HALL ?*—“ No."—* Nor at Andover?” (six miles another
way)—* No.”—* Nor at Marlborough?” (nine miles another
way)—* No.”—*“Pray, were you born in this house?”—
“Yes.”"—“And, how far have you ever been from this house?”
—*“Oh! I have been up in the parish and over fo Chute.”
That is to say, the utmost extent of her voyages had been .
about two and a half miles! Let no one laugh at her, and, i
above all others, let not me, who am convinced, that the |
Jacilities, which now exist, of moving human bodies from place

to place, are amongst the curses of the country, the destroyers

of industry, of morals, and, of course, of happiness. Itis a '
great error to suppose, that people are rendered stupid by
remaining always in the same place.! This was a very acute
woman, and as well behaved as need to be. There was, in
July last (last month) a Preston-man, who had never been
further from home than Chorley (about eight or ten miles),. I
and who started off, on foof, and went, alone, to Rouen, in

France, and back again to London, in the space of about ten '
days ; and that, too, without being able to speak, or to under-
stand, a word of French. N.B. Those gentlemen, who, at

c—— s

1 The modern farm labourer e:dory: almost a magical facility of loco-
motion, compared with the time alluded to by the Author. e is whirled
along with a velocity, ease, and comfort, which would have excited the
wonder and astonishment of the country folks in those days ; and wherever
be has occasion to go, he knows that, by law, he can travel, by certain -
parliamen trains, at the rate of one peung.pet mile, and sometimes at
aless nu.ur{t may be interesting to know that the railways of the world
carry every month, on an average, 145 million passengers, at an average
fare of 19 pence, and an average journey of 21 miles; and that the tram-
ways of Great Britain, France, and North America, carry every month 130 I
million of passengers, at an average [are of two pence.
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Green-street, in Kent, were so kind to this man, upon finding
that ke had voted for me, will be pleased to accept of my best
thanks. \Wilding (that is the man’s name) was full of expres-
sions of gratitude towards these gentlemen. He spoke of
others who were good to him on his way ; and even at Calais
he found friends on my account; but he was particularly loud
in his praises of the gentlemen in Kent, who had been so
good and so kind to him, that he seemed quite in an extacy
when he talked of their conduct.

Before 1 got to the rotten-borough, I came out upon a
Down, just on the border of the two counties, Hampshire and
Wiltshire. Here I came up with my sons, and we entered
the rotten-borough together. It contained some rashers of
bacon and a very civil landlady ; but, it is one of the most
mean and beggarly places that man ever set his eyes on. The
curse, attending corruption, seems to be upon it. The look
of the place would make one swear, that there never was a
clean shirt in it, since the first stone of it was laid. It must
have been a large place once, though it now contains only
479 persons, men, women, and children. The borough is, as
to all practical purposes, as much private property as this
pen is my private property. Aye, aye! Let the petitioners
of Manchester bawl, as long as they like, against all other
evils ; but, until they touch this master-cvil, they do nothing
at all.

Everley is but about three miles from Ludgershall, so that
we got here in the afternoon of Friday: and, in the evening a
very heavy storm came and drove away all flies, and made the
air delightful. This is a real Bown-country. Here you see
miles and miles square without a tree, or hedge, or bush. It
is country of green-sward. This is the most famous place in
all England for coursing. 1 was here, at this very inn, with a
party eighteen years ago ; and the landlord, who is still the
same, recognised me as soon as he saw me. There were forty
brace of greyhounds taken out into the field on one of the
days, and every brace had one course, and some of them two.,
The ground is the finest in the world; from two to three miles
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for the hare to run to cover, and not a stone nor a bush nor a
hillock. It was here proved to me, that the hare is, by far,
the swiftest of all English animals; for I saw three hares, in
one day, run away from the dogs. To give dog and hare a
fair trial, there should be but one dog. Then, if that dog got
so close as to compel the hare # furn, that would be a proof
that the dog ran fastest. When the dog, or dogs, never get
near enough to the hare to induce her to furx, she is said, and
very justly, to “run away” from them; and, as I saw three
hares do this in one day, I conclude, that the hare is the
swifter animal of the two.

This inn is one of the nicest, and, in summer, one of the
pleasantest, in England; for, I think, that my experience in
this way will justify me in speaking thus positively. The
house is large, the yard and the stables good, the landlord a
Jarmer also, and, therefore, no cribbing your horses in hay or
straw and yourself in eggs and cream. The garden, which
adjoins the south side of the house, is large, of good shape,
has a terrace on one side, lies on the slope, consists of well-
disposed clumps of shrubs and flowers, and of short-grass very
neatly kept. In the lower part of the garden there are high
trees, and, amongst these, the tulip-tree and the live-oak.
Beyond the garden is a large clump of lofty sycamores, and, in
these a most populous rookery, in which, of all things in the
world, I delight. The village, which contains 301 souls, lies
to the north of the inn, but adjoining its premises, All the
rest, in every direction, is bare down or open arable. Iam
now sitting at one of the southern windows of this inn, looking
across the garden towards the rookery. It is nearly sun-
setting ; the rooks are skimming and curving over the tops of
the trees ; while, under the branches, I see a flock of several
hundred sheep, coming nibbling their way in from the Down,
and going to their fold.

Now, what ill-natured devil could bring Old Nic Grimshaw
into my head in company with these innocent sheep? Why,
the truth is this : nothing is so swift as thought: it runs over
a life-time in a moment ; and, while I was writing the last
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sentence of the foregoing paragraph, thought took me up at
the time when I used to wear a smock-frock and to carry a
wooden bottle like that shepherd’s boy ; and, in an instant, it
hurried me along through my no very short life of adventure,
of toil, of peril, of pleasure, of ardent friendship and not less
ardent enmity ; and after filling me with wonder, that a heart
and mind so wrapped up in everything belonging to the
gardens, the fields and the woods, should have been condemned
to waste themselves away amidst the stench, the noise and the
strife of cities, it brought me fo the present moment, and sent
my mind back to what I have yet to periorm about Nicholas
Grimshaw and bis ditches 11

My sons set off about three o’clock to-day, on their way to
Herefordshire, where I intend to join them, when I have had
a pretty good ride in this country. There is no pleasure in
travelling, except on horse-back, or on foot. Carriages take
your body from place to place; and, if you merely want to be
conveyed, they are very good ; but they enable you to see and
to know nothing at all of the country.

East Everley, Monday Morning
§ o'clock, 28th Aug. 1826.

A very fine morning; a man, eighty-two years of age, just
beginning to mow the short-grass, in the garden: I thought
it, even when I was young, the Aardest work that man had
to do. To /look on, this work seems nothing; but, it tries
every sinew in your frame, if you go upright and do your work

! Mr. Nicholas Grimshaw was Mayor of Preston in 1826 when the
Author was candidate at the election of two Members for that town. Mr.
Cobbett was brought forward by Sir Thomas Beevor of Hargham, near
Attleborough, Norfolk, in the agricultural interest. A famous contest took
place. There was comparatively little ruffianism, but sufficient to impair faic
voting. The “diches” to which reference is made, were the passages
formed in.the crowds for bringing up the voters. The other candidates
were the Hon. E. G. Stanley (afterwards Earl Derby), Mr. John Wood
a citizen merchant, and Captain Barrie, R.N. The election commenced
on June gth, and ended on June 26th. The numbers were—Stanley, 3041 ;
Wood, 1982; Barrie, 1657 ; Cobbett, 995. The former two gentiemen
were consequently elected.
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well. This old man never knew how to do it well, and he

stoops, and he hangs his scythe wrong ; but, with all this, it

must be a surprising man to mow short-grass, as well as he

does, at eighty. 7 wish I may be able to mow short-grass at

eighty! That's all I have to say of the matter. I am just ,

setting off for the source of the Avon, which runs from near )

Marlborough to Salisbury, and thence to the sea; and, I l

intend to pursue it as far as Salisbury. In the distance of

thirty miles, here are, I see by the books, more than thirty l

churches. I wish to see, with my own eyes, what evidence

there is, that those thirty churches were built without hands,

without money, and without a congregation ; and thus, to find

matter, if I can, to justify the mad wretches, who, from Com-

mittee-Rooms and elsewhere, are bothering this half-distracted

nation to death, about a * surplus popalashon, mon.” _
My horse is ready; and the rooks are just gone off to the i

stubble-fields. These rooks rob the pigs; but, they have a l

right to do it. I wonder (upon my soul I do) that there is

no lawyer, Scotchman, or Parson-Justice, to propose a law, to '

punish the rooks for Zrespass. '

RIDE DOWN THE VALLEY OF THE AVON IN WILTSHIRE,

*“ Thou shalt not muzzle the ox when he treadeth out the com; and, !
The labourer is worthy of his reward.”"—Deuteronomy, ch. xxv. ver. 43
1 Cor. ix. 9; 1 Tim. v. 18,

Alilston, Monduy, 28th Angust.

I came off this morning on the Marlborough road, about
two miles, or three, and then turned off, over the downs, in )
a north-westerly direction, in search of the source of the Avon !
River, which goes down to Salisbury. I had once been at |
Netheravon, a village in this valley; but I had often heard i
this valley described, as one of the finest pieces of land in all |
England ; I knew that there were about thirty parish churches, ’

|
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standing in a length of about thirty miles, and in an average
width, of hardly a mile ; and I was resolved to see a little into
the reasons that could have induced our fathers to build all
these churches, especially if, as the Scotch would have us
believe, there were but a mere handful of people in England
untsl of lale years.

The first part of my ride this morning was by the side of
Sir John Astley’s park. This man is one of the members of
the county (gallon-loaf Bennet being the other). They say
that he is good to the labouring people; and he ought to be
good for something, being a member of Parliament of the
Lethbridge and Dickenson stamp. However, he has got a
thumping estate ; though, be it borne in mind, the working-
people, and the fund-holders, and the dead-weight, have each
their separate mortgage upon it; of which this Baronet has, I
daresay, too much justice to complain, seeing that the amount
of these mortgages, was absolutely necessary, to carry on Pitt,
and Perceval, and Castlereagh Wars; to support Hanoverian
soldiers in England ; to fight and beat the Americans, on the
Serpentine River; to give Wellington, a kingly estate; and
to defray the expenses of Manchester, and other yeomanry
cavalry ; besides all the various charges of Power-of-Imprison-
ment Bills and of Six-Acts. These being the cause of the
mortgages, the “ worthy Baronet ” has, I will engage, too much
justice to complain of them.

In steering across the down, I came to a large farm, which
a shepherd told me was Milston Hill Farm. This was upon
the high land, and before I came to the edge of this Valley of
Awzon, which was my land of promise; or, at least, of great
expectation ; for I could not imagine that thirty churches had
been built for nothing, by the side of a brook (for it is no more
during the greater part of the way) thirty miles long. The
shepherd showed me the way towards Milston; and at the
end of about a mile, from the top of a very high part of the
down, with a steep slope towards the valley, I first saw this
Valley of Avon; and a most beautiful sight it was! Villages,
hamlets, large farmis, towers, steeples, fields, meadows, orchards,
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and very fine timber trees, scattered all over the valley. The
shape of the thing is this : on each side downs, very lofty and
steep, in some places, and sloping miles back, in other places ;
but the out-sides of the valley are downs. From the edge of
the downs begin capital arable fdds, generally of very great
dimensions, and, in some places, running a mile or two back
into little cross-valieys, formed by hills of downs. After the
corn-fields come meadows, on each side, down to the drook,
or river. The farm-houses, mansions, villages, and hamlets,
are generally situated in that part of the arable land which
comes nearest the meadows.

Great as my expectations had been, they were more than
fulfilled. I delight in this sort of country; and I had
frequently seen the vale of the Itchen, that of the Bourn, and
also that of the Teste, in Hampshire; I had seen the vales
amongst the South Downs ; but I never before saw anything to
please me like this valley of the Avon. I sat upon my horse
and looked over Milston and Easton and Pewsey for half an
hour, though I had not breakfasted. The hill was very steep.
A road, going slanting down it, was still so steep, and washed so
very deep, by the rains of ages, that I did not attempt to ride
down it, and I did not like to lead my horse, the path was so
narrow. So seeing a boy with a drove of pigs, going out to
the stubbles, I beckoned him to come up to me; and he
came, and led my horse down for me. But now, before I
begin to ride down this beautiful vale, let me give, as well as
my means will enable me, a plan or map of it, which I have
made in this way: a friend has lent me a very old map of
Wiitshire, describing the spots where all the churches stand,
and also all the spots where Manor-houses, or Mansion-houses,
stood. I laid a piece of very thin paper upon the map, and
thus traced the river upon my paper, putting figures to repre-
sent the spots where ‘churches stand, and putting szars to
represent the spots where Manor-houses or Mansion-houses
formerly stood.! Endless is the variety in the shape of the

3 The map here produced is a facsimile, on & reduced scale, of the
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high lands which form this valley. Sometimes the slope is
very gentle, and the arable lands go back very far. At others,
the downs come out into the valley almost like piers into the
sea, being very steep in their sides, as well as their ends,
towards the valley. They have no slope at their other ends:
indeed they have no dack ends, but run into the main high
land. There is also great variety in the width of the valley ;
great variety in the width of the meadows; but the land
appears all to be of the very best; and it must be so, for the
farmers confess it.

It seemed to me, that one way, and that not, perhaps, the
least striking, of exposing the folly, the stupidity, the inanity,
the presumption, the insufferable emptiness and insolence and
barbarity, of those numerous wretches, who have now the
audacity, to propose to fransport the people of England, upon
the principle of the monster Malthus, who has furnished the
unfeeling oligarchs, and their toad-eaters, with the pretence,
that man has a natural propensily lo breed faster, thasn food can
be raised for the increase,; it seemed to me, that one way of
exposing this mixture of madness and of blasphemy was, to
take a look, now that the harvest is in, at the produce, the
mouths, the condition, and the changes that have taken place,
in a spot like this, which God has favoured with every good,
that he has had to bestow upon man.

From the top of the hill I was not a little surprised to see, in
every part of the valley that my eye could reach, a large portion
of fields of Swedish turnips, all looking extremely well. I had
found the turnips, of both sorts, by no means bad, from Salt Hill
to Newbury; but from Newbury through Burghclere, Highclere,
Uphusband, and Tangley, I had seen but few. At and about

present Ordnance map, representing the Valley of the Avon. Upon
examination, it will be found fully to corroborate the opinion of the
Author, respecting the former population of this valley. There are several
villages in the map, which are not mentioned by Mr. Cubbett, while
there are several villages, mentioned by him, which do not appear in the
map ; probably, however, their names have been altered. It will also be
seen that several villages have duplicate names. The map, supplied in the
former editivns of the work, was very meagre.



58 Rural Ride down

Ludgershall and Everley, I had seen hardly any. But, when
I came, this morning, to Milston Hill farm, I saw a very large
field of what appeared to me to be fine Swedish Turnips. In
the valley, however, I found them much finer, and the fields
were very beautiful objects, forming, as their colour did, so
great a contrast with that of the fallows, and the stubbles,
which latter are, this year, singularly clean and bright.

Having got to the bottom of the hill, I proceeded on to
the village of Milston, the church of which is, in the map,
represented by the figure 2. I left Easton (3) away at my
right, and I did not go up to Wooton Rivers (1) where the
river Avon rises, and which lies just close to the south-west
comer of Marlborough Forest, and at about § or 6 miles
from the town of Marlborough. Lower down the river, as I
thought, there lived a friend, who was a great farmer, and
whom I intended to call on. It being my way, however,
always to begin making enquiries soon enough, I asked the
pig-driver where this friend lived ; and, to my surprise, I found
that he lived in the parish of Milston (2). After riding up to
the church, as being the centre of the village, I went on
towards the house of my friend, which lay on my road down
the valley. I have many, many times witnessed agreeable
surprise ; but I do not know, that I ever in the whole course
of my life, saw people so much surprised and pleased, as this
farmer and his family were, at seeing me. People often e/
you, that they are glad fo see you ; and in general they speak
truth. I take pretty good care not to approach any house,
with the smallest appearance of a design to eat or drink in it,
unless I be guste sure of a cordial reception; but my friend at
Fifield (it is in Milston parish) (2) and ail his family, really
seemed to be delighted beyond all expression.

When I set out this morning, I intended to go all the way
down to the city of Salisbury (3t) #-day ; but, I soon found,
that to refuse to sleep at Fificld, would cost me a great deal
more trouble than a day was worth. So that I made my mind
up, to stay in this farm-house, which has one of the nicest
gardens, and it contains some of the finest flowers, that I ever

. —~——
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saw, and all is disposed, with as much good taste, as I have
ever witnessed. Here I am, then, just going to bed after
having spent as pleasant a day, as I ever spent in my life. I
have heard to-lay, that Birkbeck lost his life by attempting to
cross a river, on horse-back ; but if what I have heard besides
be true, that life must have been hardly worth preserving ; for,
they say, that he was reduced to a very deplorable state ; and
I have heard, from what I deem unquestionable authority, that
his two beautiful and accomplished daughters are married to two
common labourers, one a Yankee, and the other an Irishman,
neither of whom has, probably, a second shirt to his back, or
a single pair of shoes, to put his feet into! These poor girls
owe their ruin and misery (if my information be correct), and,
at any rate, hundreds besides Birkbeck Limself, owe their
utter ruin, the most scandalous degradation, together with
great bodily suffering, to the vanity, the conceit, the presump-
tion of Birkbeck, who, observe, richly merited all that he
suffered, not excepting his death ; for, he sinned with his eyes
open ; he rejected all advice ; he persevered, after he saw his
error ; he dragged thousands into ruin along with him; and
he most vilely calumniated the man, who, after having most
disinterestedly, but in vain, endeavoured to preserve him from
ruin, endeavoured to preserve those who were in danger of
being deluded by him. When, in 1817, before he set out for
America, I was, in Catherine Street, Strand, London, so
earnestly pressing him not to go to the back countries, he had
one of these daughters with him. After talking to him for
some time, and describing the risks and disadvantages of the
back countries, I turned towards the daughter, and, in a sort
of joking way, said: * Miss Birkbeck, take my advice : don't
‘“let anybody get you more than twenty miles from Boston,
“ New York, Philadelphia, or Baltimore.” Upon which he
gave me a most dignified look, and, observed : “ Miss Birk-
“beck has a father, Sir, whoin she knows it to be her duty
“to obey.” This snap was enough for me. I saw, that this
was a man so full of self-conceit, that it was impossible to do
anything with him. He seemed to me to be bent upon his
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own destruction. I thought it my duty to warn ofkers of their
danger: some took the warning ; others did not; but he and
his brother adventurer, Flower, never forgave me, and they
resorted to all the means in their power to do me injury.
They did me no injury, no thanks to them; and I have seen
them most severely, but most justly, punished.t

Amesbury, Tuesday, 29th Angust.

I set off from Fifield, near Pawsey, this moming, and got
here (25) about one o'clock, with my clothes wet. Waiile
they are drying, and while a mutton chop is getting ready, I
sit down to make some notes of what I have seen since I left
Enford (No. 15); but, here comes my dinner: and I must put -
off my notes tiil I have dined.

Salisbury, Wednesday, 30th August.

My ride vesterday, from Milston (No. 2) to this city of
Salisbury, was, without any exception, the most pleasant; it
brought bLefore me the greatest number of, to me, interesting
objects, and it gave rise to more interesting reflections, than I
remember ever to have had brought before my eyes, or into
my mind, in any one day of my life ; and therefore, this ride
was, without any exception, the most pleasant I ever had

! Mr. Morris Birkbeck was a prosperous farmer at Wanborough in
Surrey. He left England in 1817, for America, with the view to carry out
an Emigration Scheme in the Western States.  After his arrival, he sent to
England, for publication, two pamphlets ; one callied “ Notes on a Journey
in America from the Coast of Virginia to the Territory of Illinois; " the
other was called ** Letters from Illinois.” He did this, for the purrose of
inducing other farmers in England to join him. Mr. Cobbett (as he tells
us here) tried to dissuade him from settling in the back countries ; but
Birkbeck acted in opposition to this advice, and subsequently found that
his highly coloured theories were but illusions ; at length, he lost all his
Ktopeny, and, finally, was drowned in trying to cross a swollen river on

orseback. Mr. Benjamin Flower also emigrated to the backwoods with
Mr. Birkbeck. He was originally editor of a periodical published at
Harlow, in Essex, called the ** Political Revicw and Monthly Register ™ (of
a moderate liberal character). How long he stayed in America we are not
told ; but he was associated with Birkbeck in publishing the “ Letters from
Illinois” in 1822,
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in my life, as far as my recollection serves me. I got a little
wet in the middle of the day; but I got dry again, and I
arrived here in very good time, though I went over the
Accursed Hill (Old Sarum), and went across to Laverstock,
before I came to Salisbury.

Let us now, then, look back over this part of Wiltshire,
and sce whether the inhabitants ought to be “transported ”
by order of the ¢ Emigration Committee,” of which we shall
see and say more by-and-by. I have before described this
valley, generally; let me now speak of it a little more, in
detail. The farms are all large, and, generally speaking, they
were always large, I daresay; because s/eep is one of the great
things here ; and sheep, in a country like this, must be kept
in flocks, to be of any profit. The sheep principaily manure
the land. This is to be done only by fo/ding ; and, to fold,
you wust have @ flock. Every farm has its portion of down,
arable, and meadow; and, in many places, the latter are
watered meadows, which is a great resource where sheep are
kept in flocks; because these meadows furnish grass for the
suckling ewes, early in the spring ; and, indeed, because they
have always food in them for sheep and cattle of all sorts.
These meadows have had no part of the suffering from the
drought, this year. They fed the ewes and lambs in the
spring, and they are now yielding a heavy crop of hay; for I
saw men mowing in them, in several places, particularly about
Netberavon (18), though it was raining at the time.

The turnips look pretty well all the way down the valley ;
but, I see very few, except Swedish turnips. The early
common turnips very nearly all failed, I believe. But, the
stubbles, are beautifully bright; and the rick-yards tell us,
that the crops are good, especially of wheat. This is not a
country of peas and beans, nor of oats, except for home
consumption. The crops are wheat, barley, wool and lambs,
and these latter, not to be sold to butchers, but to be sold, at
the great fairs, to those who are going to keep them for some
time, whether to breed from, or, finally to fat for the butcher.
It is the pulse-and the oats, that appear to have failed most
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this year ; and, therefore, this Valley has not suffered. I do
not perceive that they have many pofatoes ; but what they
have of this base root, seem to look well enough. It was one
of the greatest villains upon earth (Sir Walter Raleigh), who
(they say) first brought this root into England. He was
beheaded at last! What a pity, since he was to be beheaded,
the execution did not take place before he became such a
mischievous devil as he was in the latter two-thirds of his life !

The stack-yards down this valley, are beautiful to behold.
They contain from five to fifteen banging wheat-ricks, besides
barley-ricks, and hay-ricks, and also besides the contents of
the barns, many of which exceed a hundred, some two
hundred, and I saw one at Pewsey (5), and another at Fighel-
dean (19), each of which exceeded two hundred and fifty feet
in length. At a farm, which, in the old maps, is called
Chisenbury Priory (14) I think I counted twenty-seven ricks
of one sort and another, and sixteen or eighteen of them
wheat-ricks. I could not conveniently get to the yard,
without longer delay than I wished to make; but, I could not
be much out in my counting. A very fine sight this was, and
it could not meet the eye, without making one look round
(and in vain) Yo see the people who twere to eat all this food ;
and without making one reflect on the horrible, the unnatural,
the base and infamous state, in which we must be, when pro-
jects are on foot, and are openly avowed, for transporting,
those who raise this food, because they want to eat enough of
it to keep them alive; and when no project is on foot for
transporting the idlers, who live in luxury upon this same
food ; when no project is on foot for transporting pensioners,
parsons, or dead-weight people !

A little while before I came to this farm-yard, I saw, in
one piece, about four hundred acres of wheat-stubble, and I
saw a sheep-fold, which, I thought, contained an acre of
ground, and had in it, about four thousand sheep and lambs.
The fold was divided into three separate flocks ; but the piece
of ground was one and the same ; and I thought it contained
about an acre. At one farm, between Pewsey and Upavon,
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I counted more than 300 hogs in one stubble. This is
certainly the most delightful farming in the world. No ditches,
no water-furrows, no drains, hardly any hedges, no dirt and
mire even in the wettest seasons of the year: and though the
downs, are naked and cold, the valleys are snugness itself.
They are, as to the downs, what ak-aks/ are, in parks or
lawns. When you are going over the downs, you look ozer
the valleys, as in the case of the a4-¢4; and, if you be not
acquainted with the country, your surprise, when you come to
the edge of the hill, is very great. The shelter, in these
valleys, and particularly where the downs are steep and lofty
on the sides, is very complete. Then, the trces are every-
where lofty. They are generally elms, with some ashes,
which delight in the soil that they find here. There are,
almost always, two or three large clumps of trees in every
parish, and a rookery or two (not rag-rookery) to every parish.
i By the water’s edge there are willows; and to almost every
{ farm, there is a fine orchard, the trees being, in general, very
fine, and, this year, they are, in general, well loaded with fruit.
! So that, all taken together, it seems impossible to find a more
' beautiful and pleasant country than this, or to imagine any
l life more easy and happy than men might here lead, if they
were untormented by an accursed system, that takes the food
! from those that raise it, and gives it to those, that do nothing
: that is useful to man.
Here the farmer has always an abundance of straw. His
farm-yard is never without it. Cattle and horses are bedded
| up to their eyes. The yards are put close under the shelter
i of a hill, or are protected by lofty and thick-set trees. Every
i animal seems comfortably situated; and, in the dreariest
days of winter, these are, perhaps, the happiest scenes in the
world ; or, rather, they would be such, if those, whose labour
makes it all, trees, corn, sheep and every thing, had but thesr
Jair shdre of the produce of that labour. What share they
really have of it, one cannot exactly say; but, I should suppose,
that every labouring ma# in this valley raises as much food, as
would siffice for fifty, or a hundred persons, fed like himself !
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At a farm at Milston (2) there were, according to my calcu-
lation, 600 quarters of wheat and 1200 quarters of barley
of the present year’s crop. The farm keeps, on an average,
1400 sheep, it breeds and rears an usual proportion of pigs,

fats the usual proportion of hogs, and, I suppose, rears and -

fats, the usual proportion of poultry. Upon inquiry, I found
that this farm, was, in point of produce, about one-fifth of the
parish. Therefore, the land of this parish produces annually,
about 3oco quarters of wheat, 6ooo quarters of barley, the
wool of 7000 sheep, together with the pigs and poultry. Now,
then, leaving green, or moist, vegetables out of the question,
as being things that human creatures, and especially Jadouring
human creatures ought never to use as sustenance, and saying
nothing, at present, about milk and butter ; leaving these
wholly out of the question, let us see how many people the
produce of this parish would keep, supposing the people to
live all alike, and to have plenty of food and clothing. In
order to come at the fact here, let us see what would be the
consumption of one family ; let it be a family of five persons ;
a man, wife, and three children, one child big enough to work,
one big enough to eat heartily, and one a baby ; and this is a
pretty fair average of the state of people in the country. Such
a family would want g 1b. of bread a-day; they would want a
pound of mutton a-day; they would want two pounds of
bacon a-day; they would want, on an average, winter and
summer, a gallon and a half of beer a-day; for I mean that
they should live, without the aid of the Eastern or the Western
slave-drivers. If swweets were absolutely necessary for the baby,
there would be quite Aoney enough in the parish. Now, then, to
begin with the bread, a pound of good wheat, makes a pound
of good bread ; for, though the offal be taken out, the water is
put in; and, indeed, the fact is, that a pound of wheat will
make a pound of bread, leaving the offal of the wheat to feed
pigs, or other animals, and to produce other human food in
this way. The family would, then, use 1825 Ib. of wheat in the
year, which, at 6o Ib. a bushel, would be (leaving out a fraction)
30 bushels, or three quarters and six bushels, for 7A¢ year..
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Next comes the mutton, 365 Ib. for the year. Next the
bacon, 730 1b. As to the quantity of mutton produced ; the
sheep are bred here, and not fatted in general; but we may
fairly suppose, that each of the sheep A¢pf here, each of the
standing-slock, makes, first, or last, half a fat sheep ; so that a
farm that keeps, on an average, 1oo sheep, produces annually
5o fat sheep. Suppose the mutton to be 15 Ib. a quarter,
then the family will want, within a trifle of, seven sheep a
year. Of bacon or pork, 36 score will be wanted. Hogs
differ so much in their propensity to fat, that it is difficult to
calculate about them ; but this is a very good rule : when you
see a fat hog, and know how many score he will weigh, set
down to his account a sack (half a quarter) of barley for every
score of his weight ; for, let him have been educated (as the
French call it) as he may, this will be about the rcal cost of
him when he is fat. A sack of barley will make a score of
bacon, and it will not make more. Therefore, the family
would want 18 quarters of barley in the year for bacon.

As to the deer, 18 gallons to the bushel of malt is very
good ; but, as we allow of no spirits, no wine, and none of
the slave produce, we will suppose that a six/% part of the
beer is strong stufl.  This would require two bushels of malt to
the 18 gallons. The whole would, therefore, take 35 bushels
of malt ; and a bushel of barley makes a bushel of malt, and,
by the éncrease pays the expense of malting. Here, then, the
family would want, for beer, four quarters and three bushels
of barley. The annual consumption of the family, in victuals
and drink, would then be as follows:

Qrs. Bush.
Wheat . . . . . . . 3 6
Barley . . . . . . . 22 3
Sheep e e e e e P

This being the case, the 3000 quarters of wheat, which the
parish annually produces, would suffice for 8oo families. The
6000 quarters of barley, would suftice for 207 families. The
3500 fat sheep, being half the number kept, would suffice for

voL. II E
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soo families. So that here is, produced in the parish of Milston
(2), bread for 8oo, mutton for 500, and dacon and beer for 207
families. Besides victuals and drink, there are clothes, fuel,
tools, and household goods wanting; but, there are milk,
butter, eggs, poultry, rabbits, hares, and partridges, which I
have not ncticed, and these are all eatables, and are all eaten
too. And as to clothing, and, indeed, fuel and all other wants
beyond eating and drinking, are there not 7000 fleeces of
South-down wool, weighing, all together, 21,000 1b., and
capable of being made into 8400 yards of broad cloth, at two
pounds and a half of wool to the yard? Setting, therefore,
the wool, the milk, butter, eggs, poultry, and game against
all the wants beyond the solid food and drink, we see that the
parish of Milston (2) that we have under our eye, would give
bread to 8oo families, mutton to 500, and bacon and beer to
207. The reason why wheat and mutton are produced in a
proportion so much greater than the materials for making
bacon and beer, is, that the wheat and the mutton are more
loudly demanded from a distance, and are much more cheaply
conveyed away in proportion to their value. For instance,
the wheat and mutton are wanted in the infernal Wen, and
some barley is wanted there in the shape of malt; but hogs
are not fatted in the Wen, and a larger proportion of the barley
is used where it is grown.

Here is, then, bread for 8oo families, mutton for oo, and
bacon and beer for 207. Let us take the average of the three,
and then we have 502 families, for the keeping of whom, and
in this good manner too, the parish of Milston (2) yields a
sufficiency. In the wool, the milk, butter, eggs, poultry, and
game, we have scen ample, and much more than ample,
provision for all wants, other than those of mere food and
drink. What I have allowed in food and drink, is by no
means excessive. It is but a pound of bread, and a little
more than half-a-pound of meat a day, to each person on an
average; and the beer is not a drop too much. There are no
green and moist vegetables, included in my account; but,
there would be some, and they would not do any harm; but,
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no man can say, or, at least, none but a base usurer, who
would grind money out of the bones of his own father; no
other man can, or will, say, that I have been o0 /iberal to this
family ; and yet, good God | what extravagance is here, if the
labourers of England be now treated justly !

Is there a family, even amongst those who live the hardest,
in the Wen, that would not shudder at the thought of living
upon what I have allowed to this family? Yet what do
labourers’ families get, compared to this? The answer to that
question, ought to make us shudder indeed. The amount of
my allowance, compared with the amount of the allowance
that labourers now have, is necessary to be stated here, before
I proceed further. The wheat, 3 qrs. and 6 bushels, at present
price (56s. the quarter) amounts to 10/ 105, The barley (for
bacon and beer) 22 grs. 3 bushels, at present price (34s. the
quarter), amounts to 374 16s. 9d. The seven sheep, at 4os.
each, amount to 14/ The total is 62/ 6s. 9., and this,
observe, for dare victuals and drink; just food and drink
enough to keep people in working condition.

What then 4o the labourers get? To what fare has this
wretched and most infamous system brought them ! Why such
a family as I have described is allowed to have, af ke utmost,
only about gs. a week. The parish allowance is only about
5. 6d. for the five people, including clothing, fuel, bedding
and everything! Monstrous state of things! But, let ug sup-
pose it to be aine shillings. Even that makes only 23/ 8s. a
year, for food, drink, clothing, fuel and everything, whereas I
allow 62/ 6s. 84. a year for the bare eating and drinking ; and
that is little enough. Monstrous, barbarous, horrible as this
appears, we do not, however, see it, in half its horrors; our
indignation and rage against this infernal system, is not half
roused, till we see the small number of labourers who raise all
the food and the drink, and, of course, the mere trifling portion
of it that they are suffered to retain for their own use.!

1 The following tables, taken from Mulhall’s Statistics, show—1st. The
yearly average consumption of necessaries per inhabitant in different
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The parish of Milston (2) does, as we have seen, produce
food, drink, clothing, and all other things, enough for 5oz
families, or 2§10 persons upon my allowance, which is a great
deal niore than three times the present allowance, because the
present allowance includes clothing, fuel, tools and everything.
Now, then, according to the * Population Return,” laid before

s in England in the

countries ; 2nd, The average rate of agricultural
cost of living of agri-

years 1800, 1850, and 1880 ; and 3rd, average annu
cultural family : —

1.—YEARLY CONSUMPTION OF NECESSARIES.

Per Inhabitant, lbs.
- Value.
Grain Meat. | Butter. | Sugar.
1be he 1be be, L s d
United Kingdom ., . . 33 105 13 68 7 30
France. . . . . . . 505 74 4 21 sIt o
Gern!any e e e e e e s8s 69 8 2t s17 ©
Russug e e e e e e 490 48 3 7 3 40
Austria . . 410 64 s 14 416 o
Ialy . . . . . .. 420 23 It 7 3 o
United States . . . . 392 120 16 23 6 2 o
Average . . . . . . 445 81 7 23 s 8 0
A

2.—AVERAGE RATE OF AGRICULTURAL \WAGES IN ENGLAND.

I Bailifl. ISl-qalunl. lmmm Woman. | Boy.

Inyeari8o0 . . ' L2 £16 L1z 48 £6

" 1850 . . 40 as 20 10 8

” 1880 . . I s2 36 30 13 10

3.—AVERAGE ANNUAL COST OF LIVING OF AGRICULTURAL FaAMILY,

(five persons).
|W&“w' Groceries. | Reot. Clothing, | Totat
In year:823 . -l £ £3 £3 L8 I £3t
w» 1883 . 20 s 4 8 K
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Parliament, this parish contains oo persons, or, according to
my division, one hundred families. So that here are about one
hundred families to raise food and drink enough, and to raise
wool and other things to pay for all other necessaries, for five
hundred and tfwo families! Aye, and five hundred and two
families fed and lodged, too, on my liberal scale. Fed and
lodged according to the present scale, this one hundred
families raise enough to supply more, and many more, than
fifteen hundred families; or seven thousand five hundred
persons! And yet those who do the work are half-starved!
In the 100 families there are, we will suppose, 8o able working
men, and as many boys, sometimes assisted by the women and
stout girls. What a handful of people to raise such a quantity
of food! What injustice, what a hellish system it must be, to
make those who raise it, skin and bone and nakedness, while
the food and drink and wool are almost all carried away to be
heaped on the fund-holders, pensioners, soldiers, dead-weight
and other swarms of tax-eaters! If such an operation do not
need putting an end to, then the devil himself is a saint.

Thus it must be, or something like it, all the way down
this fine and beautiful and interesting valley. There are 29
agricultural parishes, the two last (30 and 31) being in town;
being Fisherton and Salisbury. Now, according to the *“ Popu-
lation Return,” the whole of these 29 parishes contain 9,116
persons ; or, according to my division 1,823 families. There
is no reason to belicve, that the proportion that we have seen
in the case of Milston (2) does not hold good all the way
through ; that is, there is no reason to suppose, that the
produce does not exce=d the consumption in every other case
in the same degree, that it does in the case of Milston (z).
And, indeed if I were to judge from the number of houses and
the number of ricks of corn, I should suppose that the excess
was still greater in several of the other parishes. But, supposing
it to be no greater ; supposing the same proportion to continue
all the way irom Wooton Rivers (1) to Stratford (29), then here

. are 9,116 persons raising food and raiment sufficient for 45,580
! persons, fed and lodged according to my scale; and suffi-
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cient for 136,740 persons, according to the scale on which the
unhappy labourers of this fine valley are now fed and lodged !

And yet there is an “ Emigration Commitlee” sitting to
devise the means of getting rid, not of the idlers, not of the
pensioners, not of the dead-weight, not of the parsons (to
“relieve ” whom we have seen the poor labourers taxed to the
tunc of a million and a half of money), not of the soldiers;
but to devise means of getting rid of these working people, who
are grudged even the miscrable morsel that they get! There
is in the men calling themselves “ English country gentlemen ”
something superlatively base. They are, I sincerely believe,
the most cruel, the most unfeeling, the most brutally insolent :
but I know, I can prove, I can safely take my oath, that they
are the most base of all the creatures, that God ever suffered
to disgrace the human shape. The base wretches know well,
that the /axes amount to more than sixty millions a year, and
that the poor-rates amount to about seven millions ; yet, while
the cowardly reptiles never utter a word against the taxes,
they are incessantly railing against the poor-rates, though it is,
(and they know it) the taxes that make the paupers The
base wretches know well, that the sum of money given, even
to the fellows that gather the taxes, is greater in amount than
the poor-rates ; the base wretches know well, that the money,
given to the dead-weight (who ought not to have a single
farthing), amounts to more than the poor receive out of the
rates; the base wretches know well, that the common foot
soldier now receives more pay per week (75. 74.) exclusive of
clothing, firing, candle, and lodging ; the base wretches know,
that the common foot soldier receives more to go down his
own single throat, than the oversecers and magistrates allow
to a working man, his wife and three children; the base
wretches know all this well; and yet their railings are confined
to the poor, and the poor-rafes; and it is expected that they
will, next session, urge the Parliament to pass a law to enable
overseers and vestries and magistrates fo fransport pampers
beyond the seas! They are base enough for this, or for any-
thing ; but the whole system will go to the d—— long before
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they will get such an Act passed; long before they will sce
perfected this consummation of their infamous tyranny.!

It is manifest enough, that the population of this valley was,
at one time, many times over what it is now; for, in the first
place, what were the twenty-nine churches built for? The
population of the 29 parishes is now but little more than one-
half of that of the single parish of Kensington ; and there are
several of the churches bigger than the church at Kensington.
What, then, should all these churches have been bLuilt for?
And besides, where did the hands come from? And where
did the money come from? These twenty-nine churches would

1 On this subject, the previous Editor remarks that at the time he was
writing (1853) it was reported that the cmigration from the United
Kingdom was at the rate of 1000 per day ; and that during eleven months
of 1848 244,231 persons emigrated. Upon the same subject the Economist
paper, a ministerial organ, in an article, dated 17th February 1849, re-
marked :—* Not only the Continent of Europe but the United States and all
our colonies are now thrown open to the industry of the farmers of
England, who are no longer limited to the land owned by the English
aristocracy. It is the alteration in the relation between farmers and land-
lords and the substiution of considerations, purely commercial, against
which the landowners of England (since the soil of the United States has
been offered to the industry of our farmers) will have to provide. It will
be the business of the landlords, to keep them and their capital, within
the nation, by offering the land to them on the easiest terms possible.”
If the above comment on agricultural prospects had been dated 1884, in
lieu of 1849, it could not better describe the present condition of the
farming interest,

With respect to the emigration of paupers (by the 4th and sth
William IV. c. 76, s. 62), parishes in England and Wales were empowered
to raise funds by a yearly rate for defraying the expenses of poor persons
willing to emigrate ; by the 11th and 12th Vic. c. 110, the guardians were
empowered to promote the voluntary emigration of the poor (as above
stated), and to charge the expeuses upon the * ordinary funds for the relicf
of the poor.”

By the 12th and 13th Vic. c. 103, 5. 20, the guardians are empowered
to expend a sum, not extending £10 for each person, on the emigration df
paupers. By the 13th and 14th Vic. c. 101, s. 4. the guardians are em-
powered to expend money in the cmigration of any poor orphan or deserted
child under the age of sixteen years. In justice to the guardians, however,
it is right to state, that they are very loth to expend any large amount for
emigration purposes, as they consider that the pressure of the poor rates
upon many of the rate-payers is so heavy, that it is unjust to tax those
who are but little removed from paupers for the purpose of aiding paupers
1o tecure a free and independent position in life.
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now not only hold all the inhabitants, men, women, and
children, but all the houschold goods, and tools, and imple-
ments, of the whole of them, farmers and all, if you leave out
the waggons and carts. In three instances, Fifield, Milston,
and Durrington (16, 22, and 23), the church-porches will hold
all the inhabitants, even down to the bed-ridden, and the
babies. What then, will any man believe, that these churches
were built for such little knots of people? We are told about
the great superstition of our fathers, and of their readiness to
gratify the priests, by building altars and other religious edi-
fices. But, we must think those priests to have been most
devout creatures indeed, if we believe, that they chose to have
tihe money laid out in useless churches, rather than have it put
into their own pockets! At any rate, we all know that
Protestant Priests have no whim of /s sort; and that they
never lay out upon churches any money, that they can, by any
means, get hold of.

But, suppose that we were to believe that the Priests had,
in old times, this unaccountable taste; and suppose we were
to believe that a knot of people, who might be crammed into
a church-porch, were seized, and very frequently too, with the
desire of having a big church to go to; we must, after all this,
believe that this knot of people were more than grianss, or that
they had surprising rickss, else we cannot believe that they
had the means of gratifying the strange wishes of their Priests,
and their own not less strange grefy and dewotion. Even if we
could believe that they thought that they were paving their
way to heaven, by building churches which were a hundred
times too large for the population, still we cannot believe, that
the building could have been effected without bodily force ;
and, where was this force to come from, if the people were
not more numerous than they now are? What, again, I ask,
were these twenty-nine churches stuck up, not a mile from
each other; what were twenty-nine churches made for, if the
population had been no greater than it is now?

But, in fact, you plainly see all the traces of a great ancient
population. The churches are almost all large, and built in
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the best manner. Many of them are very fine edifices; very
costly in the building; and, in the cases where the body of
the church has been altered in the repairing of it, so as to
make it smaller, the fwer, which every where defies the
hostility of time, shows you what the church must formerly
have been. This is the case in several instances ; and there
are two or three of these villages which must formerly have
been market-towns, and particularly Pewsey and Upavon (§
and 13). There are now no less than nine of the parishes,
out of the twenty-nine, that have either no parsonage-houses,
or have such as are in such a state that a Parson will not, or
cannot, live in them. Three of them are without any parson-
age-houses at all, and the rest are become poor, mean, falling-
down places. This latter is the case at Upavon, which was
formerly a very considerable place. Nothing can more clearly
show, than this, that all, as far as buildings and population
are concerned, have been long upon the decline and decay.
Dilapidation after dilapidation have, at last, almost effaced
even the parsonage-houses, and that too in defiance of the law,
ecclesiastical as well as civil. The land remains; and the
crops and the sheep come as abundantly as ever; but they
are now sent almost wholly away, instead of remaining as
formerly, to be, in great part, consumed in these twenty-nine
parishes.

The sfars, in my map, mark the spots where manor-houses,
or gentlemen’s mansions, formerly stood, and stood, too, only
about sixty years ago. Every parish had its manor-house in
the first place; and then there were, down this Valley, twenty-
one others; so that, in this distance of about thirty miles,
there stood fifty mansion-houses. Where are they now? 1
believe there are but eight, that are at all worthy of the name
of mansion houses ; and even these are but poorly kept up,
and, except in two or three instances, are of no benefit to the
labouring people ; they employ but few persons; and, in short,
do not half supply the place of any eight of the old mansions.
All these mansions, all these parsonages, aye, and their goods
and furniture, together with the clocks, the brass kettles, the
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brewing-vessels, the good bedding, and good clothes, and good
furniture, and the stock in pigs, or in money, of the inferior
classes, in this series of once populous, and gay villages and
hamlets ; all these have been by the accursed system of taxing
and funding and paper-money, by the well-known exactions of
the state, and by the not less real, though less generally
understood, extortions of the mongpolies arising out of paper-
money ; all these have been, by these accursed means, con-
veyed away, out of this Valley, to the haunts of the tax-eaters,
and the monopolizers. There are many of the mansion houses,
the ruins of which you yet behold. At Milston (2) there are
two mansion houses, the walls and the roofs of which yet
remain, but which are falling gradually to pieces, and the
garden walls are crumbling down. At Enford (15), Bennct
the Member for the county, had a large mansion house, the
stables of which are yet standing. In several places, I saw,
still remaining, indubitable traces of an ancient manor house,
namely a dove-cote or pigeon-house. The poor pigeons have
kept possession of their heritage, from generation to genera-
tion, and so have the rooks, in their several rookeries, while
the paper-system has swept away, or, rather swallowed up, the
owners of the dove-cotes and of the lofty trees, about forty
families of which owners have been ousted in this one Valley,
and have became dead-weight creatures, tax-gatherers, barrack-
fellows, thief-takers, or, perhaps, paupers or thieves.

Senator Snip! congratulated, some years ago, that pre-
ciously honourable “ Collective [Visdom,” of which he is a
most worthy Member; Snip congratulated it on the success
of the late war in creating capital ! Snip is, you must know,
a great feclosofer, and a not less great feemanceer.  Snip cited,
as a proof of the great and glorious effects of paper-money,
the new and fine houses in London, the new strcets and
squares, the new roads, new canals and bridges. Snip was
not, I dare say, aware, that this same paper-money had

1 This nickname (to which reference has been already made) is supposed
to refer to Mr. John Maberly, M.P,, who had been engaged in Government
contracts for army clothing.
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destroyed forty mansion houses in this Vale of Avon, and had
taken away all the goods, all the substance, of the little gentry
and of the labouring class. Snip was not, I dare say, aware,
that this same paper-money had, in this one Vale of only
thirty miles long, dilapidated, and, in some cases, wholly
demolished, nine out of twenty-nine even of the parsonage
houses. I told Snip at the time, (1821), that paper money
could create no valuable thing, I begged Snip to bear this in
mind. I besought all my readers, and particularly Mr. Mathias
Atwood (one of the members for Lowthertown), not to believe
that paper-money ever did, or ever could, areafe any thing of
any value. I besought him to look well into the matter, and
assured him, that he would find that though paper-money
could create nothing of value, it was able to fransfer every
thing of value ; able to strip a little gentry ; able to dilapidate
even parsonage houses ; able to rob gentlemen of their estates,
and labourers of their Sunday-coats and their barrels of beer;
able to snatch the dinner from the board of the reaper or the
mower, and to convey it to the barrack-table of the Hessian,
or Hanoverian grenadier ; able to take away the wool, that
ought to give warmth to the bodies of those who rear the
sheep, and put it on the backs of those who carry arms to
keep the poor, half-famished shepherds in order !

I have never been able clearly to comprehend what the
beastly Scotch fee/osofers mean by their “ national wealth;”
but, as far as I can understand them, this is their meaning:
that national wealth means, that which is %/ of the products
of the country over and above what is consumed, or used, by
those whose labour causes the products to be. This being the
notion, it follows, of course, that the fewer poor devils, you
can screw the products out of, the ricker the nation is.!

This is, too, the notion of Burdett as expressed in his silly
and most nasty, musty aristocratic speech of last session.

1 One of the problems, which it is the business of political economy to
solve, is how to produce the most, with the least labour. The present
interchange of commerce, which exists throughout the civilised world,
furnishes a rcady market for the over-produce of any country.
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What, then, is to be done with this over-produce? Who is to
have it? Is it to go to pensioners, placemen, tax-gatherers,
dead-weight people, soldiers, gendarmerie, police-people, and,
in short, to whole millions 20ke do mo work at all? Is this a
cause of “ national wealth?” Is a nation made r7ck by taking
the food and clothing from those who create them, and giving
them to those who do nothing of any use? Aye, but this
over-produce may be given to manufacturers, and to those who
supply the food-raisers with what they want besides food. Oh!
but this is merely an exchange of one valuable thing for
another valuable thing ; it is an exchange of labour in Wilt-
shire, for labour in Lancashire ; and, upon the whole, here is
no over-production. If the produce be exported, it is the same
thing : it is an exchange of one sort of labour for another.
But, our case is, that there is not an exchange; that those
who labour, no matter in what way, have a large part of the
fruit of their labour taken away, and receive nothing in
exchange. If the over-produce of this Valley of Avon were
given, by the farmers, to the weavers in Lancashire, to the
iron and steel chaps of Warwickshire, and to other makers or
sellers of useful things, there would come an abundance of all
these useful things into this valley from Lancashire and other
parts ; but if, as is the case, the over-produce goes to the fund-
Lolders, the dead-weight, the soldiers, the lord and lady and
master and miss pensioners and sinecure people ; if the over-
produce go to them, as a very great part of it does, nothing,
not even the parings of one’s nails, can come back to the
valley in exchange. And, can this operation, then, add to
the “national wealth”? It adds to the “wealth” of those
who carry on the affairs of state; it fills their pockets, those
of their relatives and dependents ; it fattens all tax-eaters ; but
it can give no wealth to the “nation,” which means the
whole of the people. National Wealth means the Common-
wealth or Commonweal ; and these mean, the general good,
or happiness, of the people, and the safety and honour of the
state ; and these are not to be secured by robbing those who
labour, in order to support a large part of the community in
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idleness. Devizes is the market-town to which the corn goes
from the greater part of this Valley. If, when a waggon-load
of wheat goes off in the morning, the waggon came back at
night loaded with cloth, salt, or something or other, equal in
value to the wheat, except what might be necessary to leave
with the shopkeeper as his profit ; then, indeed, the people
might see the waggon go off without tears in their eyes. But,
now, they see it go to carry away, and to bring next to nothing
in return.

What a fzvist a head must have before it can come to the
conclusion, that the nation gains in wealth by the Government
being able to cause the work to be done by those who have
hardly any share in the fruit of the labour! What a fwist
such a head must have ! The Scotch feelosafers, who seem all
to have been, by nature, formed for negro-drivers, have an
insuperable objection to all those establishments and customs
which occasion /olidays. They call them a great hindrance,
a great bar to industry, a great drawback from  national
wealth.” I wish each of these unfeeling fellows had a spade
put into his hand for ten days, only ten days, and that he were
compelled to dig only just as much as one of the common
labourers at Fulham. The metaphysical gentleman would, I
believe, soon discover the wse of Aolidays/ But, why should
men, why should any men work Zard? Why, I ask, should
they work incessantly, if working part of the days of the week
be sufficient? Why should the people at Milston (z), for
instance, work incessantly, when they now raise food, and
clothing, and fuel, and every necessary to maintain well five
times their number? Why should they not have some holi-
days?! And, pray, say, thou conceited Scotch feelosofer, how
the “national wealth ” can be increased by making these people

! The establishment of Bank Holidays (Act, 25th May 1871) has been
of great benefit to a certain class ; but it may be doubted whether it is an
unmixed good to those who are enforced to sacrifice a day's pay for the
holiday. Most of the agricultural labourers, for instance, would lose a day’s
wa'%'e if they took advantage of the Act, and their familics would consequently
sufler,
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work incessantly, that they may raise food and clothing, to go
to feed and clothe people who do not work at all 2

The state of this Valley seems to illustrate the infamous, and
really diabolical assertion of Malthus, which is, that the human
kind have a natural tendency % smcrease beyond the means of
sustenance for them. Hence, all the schemes of this, and the
other Scotch writers for what they call checking population.
Now, look at this Valley of Avon. Here the people raise
nearly twenty times as much food and clothing, as they con-
sume. They raise five times as much, even according to my
scale of living. They have been doing this for many, many
years. They have been doing it for several generations.
Where, then, is their natural tendency to increase beyond the
means of sustenance for them? Beyond, indeed, the means of
that sustenance which a system like this will leave them. Say
that, Sawneys, and I agree with you. Far beyond the means
that the taxing and monopolising system will leave in their
hands: that is very true ; for it leaves them nothing but the
scale of the poor-book : they must cease to breed at all, or they
must exceed this mark : but, the ears4, which gives them their
fair share of its products, will always give sustenance in suf-
ficiency, to those who apply to it by skilful and diligent labour.?

The villages down this Valley of Avon, and, indeed, it was
the same in almost every part of this county, and in the North
and West of Hampshire also, used to have great employment
for the women and children in the carding and spinning of
wool for the making of broad-cloth. This was a very general

} Lord Brougham, in a speech in the House of Commons, April g,
1816, said, “It might be objectionablle (on many grounds) to withhold
reliet from the future issue of marriages already contracted: but why may
not such relief be refused to the children born of marriages contracted after
a certain period ¢

The dismal doctrines on “excessive population” seem to have been
carried to such an excess, that a work appeared in 1838 (entitled “On the
Possibility of Limiting Populousness,” by Marcus), in which a plan was
gravely recommended for murdering infant chiidren, by means of (what the
suthor calls) “painless extinction.” The book (which contained 73 8vo
zages) was sold by a reipectable firm of publishers, viz., Messrs. Sherwood

Co.
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employment for the women and girls; but, it is now wholly
gone ; and this has made a vast change in the condition of
the people, and in the state of property and of manners and of
morals. In 1816, I wrote and published a Letter to the Lud-
dites, the object of which was to combat their hostility to the
use of machinery. The arguments I there made use of were
general. I took the matter in the abstract. The principles
were all correct enough; but their application cannot be
universal ; and, we have a case here before us, at this moment,
which, in my opinion, shows, that the mechanic inventions,
pushed to the extent that they have been, have been produc-
tive of great calamity to this country, and that they will be
productive of still greater calamity ; unless, indeed, it be their
brilliant destiny, to be the immediate cause of putting an end
to the present system.

The greater part of manufactures consists of c/othing and
bedding. Now, if by using a machine, we can get our coat
with less labour than we got it before, the machine is a
desirable thing, But, then, mind, we must have the machine
at home, and we ourselves must have the profit of it; for, if
the machine be elsewhere; if it be worked by other hands;
if other persons have the profit of it; and if, in consequence
of the existence of the machine, we have hands at home, who
have nothing to do, and whom we must keep, then the machine
is an injury to us, however advantageous it may be to those
who use it, and whatever traffic it may occasion with foreign
States.

Such is the case with regard to this cloth-making. The
machines are at Upton-Level, Warmister, Bradford, Westbury,
and Trowbridge, and here are some of the hands in the Valley
of Avon. This Valley raises food and clothing ; but, in order
to raise them, it must have /abourers. These are absolutely
necessary ; for, without them, this rich and beautiful Valley
becomes worth nothing, except to wild animals and their
pursuers. The labourers are men and Jdoys. Women and
girls occasionally ; but the men and the boys are as necessary
as the light of day, or as the air and the water. Now, if
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beastly Malthus, or any of his masty disciples, can discover a
mode of having men and boys without having women and
girls, then, certainly, the machine must be a good thing; but,
if this Valley must absolutely have the women and the girls,
then the machine, by leaving them with nothing to do, is a
mischievous thing; and a producer of most dreadful misery.
What, with regard to the poor, is the great complaint now ?
\Why, that the single man does not receive the same, or any
thing like the same, wages as the married man. Aye, it is
the wife and girls that are the burden ; and to be sure a burden
they must be, under a system of taxation like the present, and
with no work to do. Therefore, whatever may be saved in
labour by the machine is no benefit, but an injury to the mass
of the people. For, in fact, all that the women and children
earned was so much clear addition to what the family eamns
nowv. The greatest part of the clothing in the United States
of America, is made by the farm women and girls. They do
almost the whole of it ; and all that they do, is done at home.
To be sure, they might buy cheap; but they must buy for less
than nothing, if not, it would not answer their purpose to make
the things.!

1 It has never been questioned that machinery has aided greatly to
place the poor more nearly on a par with the rich, by enabling them to
obtain, at a cheap rate, many comforts which they could not otherwise
%onen, A (allacy often prevails, that nm:hinerz dispenses with hand labour.

ut machinery must, first of all, be made with hands : moreover, machinery
does not diminish the capital of a country, but it increases it, and this
capital is still employed in the payment of wages. It is, however, true that
there is often a shifting of the parties to whom the wages are paid, The
remedy for this is, for the working man to learn the faculty of turning his
hand to any new employment, when he finds it necessary to do so. In
1816 the people in the Northern and Midland Counties (being in great
distress) attributed their calamity to the use of machinery, and great rioting
and destruction of property followed. The rioters were called “ Luddites,”
and have already been mentioned in this work. Mr. Cobbett was requested
to issue a public address in his A¢gister to these misguided people, and
he did so, in a twopenny paper addressed To the Journeymen and
Labourers of England, Wales, land, and Ireland. The eflfect which
this address produced was marvellous. In 183t Lord Brougham obtained
permission from the Author to republish the address; so important an

fluence was it supposed to possess,
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The survey of this Valley is, I think, the finest answer in
the world, to the ‘“Emigration Committee” fellows, and to
Jerry Curteis (one of the Members for Sussex), who has been
giving “evidence ” before it. I shall find out, when T can get
to see the report, what this “ Emigration Committee” would
be after. 1 remember, that, last winter, a young woman, com-
plained to one of the Police Justices, that the Overseers of
some parish were going to transport her orphan brother to
Canada, because he became chargeable to their parish! I
remember also, that the Justice said, that the intention of the
Overseers was *premature,” for that “the Bill had not yet
passed !” This was rather an ugly story; and I do think,
that we shall find, that there have been, and are, some pretty
propositions before this #“ Committee.” We shall see all about

. the matter, however, by-and-by ; and, when we get the trans-

i porting project fairly before us, shall we not then loudly
proclaim “the envy of surrounding nations and admiration of
the world !”

But, what ignorance, impudence, and insolence must those
base wretches have, who propose to transport the labouring
people, as being too numerous, while the produce, which is
obtained by their labour, is more than sufficient for three, four,
or five, or even ten times their numbers! Jerry Curteis, who
has, it seems, been a famous witness on this occasion, says
that the poor-rates, in many cases, amount to as much as the
rent. Well: and what then, Jerry? The rent may be high
enough too, and the farmer may afford to pay them both ; for,
a very large part of what you call poor-rates, ought to be called
wages. But, at any rate, what has all this to do, with the
necessity of emigration? To make out such necessity,
you must make out that you have more mouths, than the
produce of the parish will feed? Do then, Jerry, tell us,
another time, a little about the quantity of food, annually raised
in four or five adjoining parishes; for, is it not something
rather damnable, Jerry, to talk of fransporting Englishmen,
on account of the excess of thetr numbers, when the fact
is notorious, that their labour produces, five or ten times

VOL. IL F
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as much food and raiment as they and their familics
consume ?

However, to drop Jerry, for the prescnt, the baseness, the
foul, the stinking, the carrion bascness, of the fellows that call
themselves “ country gentlemen,” is, that the wretches, while
railing against the poor and the poor-rates; while affecting to
believe, that the poor are wicked and lazy ; while complaining
that the poor, the working people, are too numerous, and that
the country villages are too populous: the carrion baseness
of these wretches, is that, while they are thus 4o/d with regard
to the working and poor people, they never even whisper a
word against pensioners, placemen, soldiers, parsons, fund-
holders, tax-gatherers, or tax-eaters! They say not a word
against the prolific dead-weight, to whom they give a premium
for breeding, while they want to check the population of
labourers! They never say a word about the too great
populousness of the Wen; nor about that of Liverpool,
Manchester, Cheltenham, and the like! Oh! they are the
most cowardly, the very basest, the most scandalously base
reptiles, that ever were warmed into life by the rays of
the sun!

In taking my leave of this beautiful vale, I have to express
ny deep shame, as an Englishman, at beholding the general
extreme poverly of those, who cause this vale to produce such
quantities of food and raiment. This is, I verily believe it,
the tworst used labouring people upon the face of the carth. Dogs,
and hogs, and horses, are treated with more civility ; and as
to food and lodging, how gladly would the labourers change
with them! This state of things never can continue many
years! By some means or other there must be an end toit,
and my firm belief is, that that end will be dreadful. In the
mean while I see, and I see it with pleasure, that the common
people know that they are ill used ; and that they cordially,
most cordially, hate those who ill-treat them.

During the day, I crossed the river about fifteen or sixteen
times, and in such hot weather it was very pleasant to be so
much amongst meadows and water. I had been at Nether-
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avon (18) about eighteen years ago, where I had scen a great
quantity of hares. It is a place belonging to Mr. Hicks
Beach, or Beech, who was once a member of parliament. I
found the place altered a good deal; out of repair; the gates
rather rotten ; and (a very bad sign!) the roof of the dog-
kennel falling in! There is a church, at this village of
Netheravon, large enough to hold a thousand or two of
people, and the whole parish contains only 350 souls, men,
women and children. This Netheravon was formerly a great
lordship, and in the parish, there were three considerable
mansion-houses, besides the one near the church. These
mansions are all down now; and it is curious enough to see
the former walled gardens become orchards, together with other
changes, all tending to prove the gradual decay in all except
what appertains merely to ke /and as a thing of production
for the distant market. But, indeed, the people and the
means of enjoyment must go away. They are drawn away
by the taxes, and the paper-money. How are fwenty thousand
new houses to be, all at once, building in the Wen, without
people and food and raiment going from this valley towards
the Wen? It must beso; and this unnatural, this dilapidating,
this ruining and debasing work must go on, until that which
produces it be destroyed.

When I came down to Stratford (29) I wanted to go across
to Laverstock, which lay to my left of Salisbury; but just
on the side of the road here, at Stratford Dean, rises the
Accursed Hill. It is very lofty. It was originally a hill in an
irregular sort of sugar-loaf shape : but, it was so altered by the
Romans, or by somebody, that the upper three-quarter parts
of the hill now, when seen from a distance, somewhat resemble
three cheeses, 1aid one upon another ; the bottom one a great
deal broader than the next, and the top one like a Stilton
cheese, in proportion to a Gloucester one. I resolved to ride
over this accursed Hill. As I was going up a field towards it,
I met a man going home from work. I asked how he gof on ?
He said, very badly. I asked him what was the cause of it?
He said the Aard times. “What fimes?” said I, “ was there
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“ever a finer summer, a finer harvest, and is there not an
“old wheat-rick in every farm-yard?” “ Ah!” said he, “zhey
“make it bad for poor people, for all that.” * ZZey?” said I,
“who are they?” He was silent. ¢ Oh, no, no! my friend,”
said I, “it is not fkey, it is that Accursed Hill that has
“ robbed you of the supper that you ought to find smoking on
¢the table when you get home.” I gave him the price of a pot
of beer, and on I went, leaving the poor dejected assemblage
of skin and bone to wonder at my words.

The hill is very steep, and I dismounted and led my horse up.
Being as near to the top as I could conveniently get, I stood a
little while reflecting, not so much on the changes which that
hill had seen, as on the changes, the terrible changes, which, in
all human probability, it had yet /o see, and which it would have
greatly helped fo preduce. It was impossible to stand on this
accursed spot, without swelling with indignation against the base
and plundering and murderous sons of corruption. I have
often wished, and I, speaking out aloud, expressed the wish
now; “ May that man perish for ever and ever, who, having the
‘ power, neglects to bring to justice the perjured, the suborn-
‘“ing, the insolent and perfidious miscreants, who openly sell
¢ their country’s rights and their own souls.”

From the Accursed Hill, I went to Laverstock where
“ Jemmy Burrough” (as they call him here) the Judge, lives
I have not heard much about *‘ Jemmy ” since he tried and
condemned the two young men who had wounded the game-
keepers of Ashton Smith and Lord Palmerston. His Lord-
ship (Palmerston) is, I see, making a tolerable figure in the
newspapers as a share-man/ I got into Salisbury about half-
past seven o'clock, less tired than I recollect ever to have been,
after so long a ride ; for, including my several crossings of the
river, and my deviations to look at churches and farm-yards
and rick-yards, I think I must have riddeu nearly forty miles

- -~ r——

.
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RIDE FROM SALISBURY TO WARMINSTER, FROM WARMINSTER
TO FROME, FROM FROME TO DEVIZES, AND FROM DEVIZES
TO HIGHWORTH.

“ Hear this, O ye that swallow up the needy, even to make the poor of
““the land to fail : saying, When will the new moon be gone that we may
“sell corn?  And the Sabbath, that we may set forth wheat, making the
“Ephah small, and the Sheckel great, and falsifying the balances by
“deceit ; that we may buy the poor for silver, and the needy for a pair of
“shoes ; yea, and sell the refuse of the wheat? Shall not the land
“tremble for this ; and every one mourn that dwelleth therein? I will
“turn your feasts into mourning, saith the Lord God, and all your songs
“into lamentations.”—Amos, chap. viii. ver. 4 to 10,

Leytesbury (Wilts), Thursday,
‘ _ 315t August, 1826.

This place, which is one of the rotten boroughs of Wilt-
shire, and which was formerly a considerable town, is now
but a very miserable affair. Yesterday morning I went into
the Cathedral at Salisbury about 7 o’clock. When I got into
the nave of the church, and was looking up and admiring the
columns and the roof, I heard a sort of Aswumming, in some
place which appeared to be in the transept of the building. I
wondered what it was, and made my way towards the place
whence the noise appeared to issue. As I approached it, the
noise seemed to grow louder. At last, I thought, I could
distinguish the sounds of the human voice. This encouraged
me to proceed ; and, still following the sound, I at last turned
in at a doorway to my left, where I found a priest and his
congregation assembled. It was a parson of some sort, with
a white covering on him, and five women, and four men:
when I arrived, there were five couple of us. I joined the
congregation, until they came to the /izany ; and then, being
monstrously hungry, I did not think myself bound to stay any
longer. I wonder what the founders would say, if they could
rise from the grave, and see such a congregation as this, in
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this most magnificent and beautiful cathedral? I wonder
what they would say, if they could know % wkat purpese the
endowments of this Cathedral are now applied ; and above
all things, I wonder what they would say, if they could see the
half-starved labourers, that now minister to the luxuries of
those, who wallow in the wealth of those endowments. There
is one thing, at any rate, that might be abstained from, by
those, that revel in the riches of those endowments ; namely,
to abuse and blackguard those of our forefathers, from whom
the endowments came, and who erected the edifice, and
carried so far towards the skies, that beautiful and matchless
spire, of which the present possessors have the impudence to
boast, while they represent as ignorant and benighted creatures,
those who conceived the grand design, and who executed the
scientific and costly work. These fellows, in big white wigs,
of the size of half a bushel, have the audacity, even within the
walls of the Cathedrals themselves, to rail against those who
founded them; and Rennell and Sturges, while they were
actually, literally, fattening on the spoils of the monastery of
St. Swithin, at Winchester, were publishing abusive pamphlets
against that Catholic religion which had given them their very
bread.! For my part, I could not look up at the spire and
the whole of the church at Salisbury, without feeling that I
lived in degenerate times. Such a thing never could be made
now. We feel that, as we look at the building. It really does
appear that if our forefathers had not made these buildings,
we should have forgotten, before now, what the Christian
religion was!?

! The Author is here referring to 2 * pamphlet controversy,” which took
place in the year 1800, between Dr. Sturges, a Prebendary of Winchester,
and Dr. Milner, a Roman Catholic Bishop. The correspondence of the
latter, was published under the title of Letters to a Prebendary.

* The Author appears here, and elsewhere, to fall into the popular error,
that the property of the Church of England was acquired, when the
Church was under the sway of * Roman Catholicism,” and therefore that the
Romanists have a sort of equitable claim to it, on the ground that it was
given by people who held their doctrines, for the purpose of maintainin
those doctrines. The truth is, however, that nearly all the property whic
the Church at present possesses, was acquired either before or within two
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At Salisbury, or very near to it, four other rivers fall into
the Avon. The Wyly river, the Nadder, the Born, and
another little river that comes from Norrington. These all
become one, at last, just below Salisbury, and then, under the
name of the Avon, wind along down and fall into the sea at
Christchurch. In coming from Salisbury, I came up the road
which runs pretty nearly parallel with the river Wyly, which
river rises at Warminster and in the neighbourhood. This
river runs down a valley twenty-two miles long. It is not so
pretty as the valley of the Avon; but it is very fine in its
whole length from Salisbury to this place (Heytesbury).
Here are watered meadows, nearest to the river on both sides;
then the gardens, the houses, and the corn-fields. After the
corn-fields come the downs; but, generally speaking, the
downs are not so bold here as they are on the sides of the
Avon. The downs do not come out in promontories so often
as they do, on the sides of the Avon. The Ak-ak/ if I may
so express it, is not so deep, and the sides of it not so steep,
as inthe case of the Avon; but the villages are as frequent;
there is more than one church in every mile, and there has
_been a due proportion of mansion houses, demolished and
defaced. The farms are very fine up this vale, and the
meadows, particularly at a place called Stapleford, are singu-
larly fine. They had just been mowed at Stapleford, and the
hay carried off. At Stapleford, there is a little cross valley,
running up between two hills of the down. There is a little
run of water, about a yard wide at this time, coming down
this little vale across the road into the river. The little vale
runs up three miles. It does not appear to be half a mile

centuries alter the Norman Conquest, or since the Reformation. The
Episcopal and Capitular Estates, the Tithes, and most of the Glebe Lands,
were given (as has been already shown) by Royal grants, and by land-
owners, before the Norman Conquest, or within two centuries of that time.
Salisbury Cathedral was begun A.D. 1220, and finished A.D. 1258. From the
Iatter date to the Reformation the property which the Church acquired
consisted mainly of monasteries and chantries, and of all these she was
deprived by Henry VIIIL, as well as of nearly one half the Great Tithes,
which thenceforth passed into lay hands,
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wide ; but in those three miles there are four churches ;
namely, Stapleford, Uppington, Berwick St. James, and
Winterborne Stoke. The present population of these four
villages is 769 souls, men, women, and children, the whole of
whom, could very convenicntly be seated in the chancel of
the church, at Stapleford. Indeed, the church and parish of
Uppington seem to have been united, with one of the other
parishes, like the parish in Kent, which was united with North
Cray, and not a single house of which now remains. What
were these four churches dwi/t for within the distance of three
niles? There are three parsonage houses still remaining ;
but, and it is a very curious fact, neither of them good enough
for the parson to live in! Here are seven hundred and sixty
souls to be taken care of, but there is no parsonage house for
a soul-curer to stay in, or at lcast that he 7/l stay in ; and all
the three parsonages are, in the return laid before Parliament, )
represented to be no better than miserable labourers’ cottages, ||
though the parish of Winterborne Stoke has a church suffi-
cient, to contain two or three thousand people. The truth
is, that the parsons have been receiving the revenues of the
livings, and have been suffering the parsonage houses to fall
into decay. Here were two or three mansion houses, which
are also gone, even from the sides of this little run of water.

To-day has been exceedingly hot. Hotter, I think, for a
short time, than I ever felt it in England before. In coming
through a village called Wishford, and mounting a little hill, I :
thought the heat upon my back was as great as I had ever i
felt it in my life.  There were thunder storms about, and it -
had rained at Wishford, a little before I came to it.

My next village was one that I had lived in, for a short
time, when I was only about ten or eleven years of age. I
had been sent down with a horse from Farnham, and I
remember that I went by Stome-kenge, and rode up and looked
at the stones. From Stone-henge I went to the village of
Steeple Langford, where I remained from the month of June
till the fall of the year. I remembered the beautiful villages,
up and down this valley. I also remembered, very well, that
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the women at Steeple Langford used to card, and spin dyed
wool. I was, therefore, somewhat filled with curiosity, to sce
this Steeple Langford again ; and, indeed, it was the recollec-
tion of this village, that made me take a ride into Wiltshire
this summer. I have, I dare say, a thousand times talked
about this Steeple Langford, and about the beautiful farms
and meadows along this valley. I have talked of these to my
children, a great many times; and I formed the design of
letting two of them see this valley this year, and to go through
Warminster to Stroud, and so on to Gloucester and Hereford.
But, when I got to Everley, I found that they would never get
along fast enough to get into Herefordshire in time for what
they intended ; so that I parted from them in the manner, I
have before described. I was resolved, however, to see
Steeple Langford myself, and I was impatient to get to it,
hoping to find a public-house, and a stable to put my horse
in, to protect him, for a while, against the flies, which tor-
mented him to such a degree, that to ride him was work, as
hard as threshing. When I got to Steeple Langford, I found
no public-house, and I found it a inuch more miserable place
than I had remembered it. The Steeple, to which it owed its
distinctive appellation, was gone; and the place altogether
seemed to me, to be very much altered for the worse. A
little further on, however, I came to a very famous inn, called
‘Deptford Inn, which is in the parish of Wyly. I stayed at
this inn till about four o’clock in the afternoon. I remem-
bered Wyly very well, and thought it a gay place when I was
a boy. I remembered a very beautiful garden belonging to a
rich farmer and miller. T went to see it; but, alas! though
the statues in the water and on the grass-plat were still
remaining, every thing seemed to be in a state of perfect care-
lessness and neglect. The living of this parish of Wyly was
lately owned by Dampier (a brother of the Judge), who lived
at, and I believe had the living of, Meon Stoke in Hampshire.
This fellow, I believe, never saw the parish of Wyly, but
once, though it must have yielded him a pretty good fleece.
It is a Recctory, and the great tithes must be worth, I
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should think, six or seven hundred pounds a year, at the
least.

Itis a part of our system to have certain families, who have
no particular merit, but who are to be maintained, without
why, or wherefore, at the public expense, in some shape, or
under somme name, or other, it matters not much what shape
or what name. If you look through the old list of pensioners,
sinecurists, parsons, and the like, you will find the same names
everlastingly recurring. They seem to be a sort of creatures
that have an inkeritance in the public carcass, like the maggots,
that some people have in their skins. This family of Dampier
seems to be one of those. What, in God’s name, should have
made one of these a Bishop, and the other a Judge! I never
heard of the smallest particle of talent, that either of them
possessed. This Rector of Wyly was another of them. There
was no harm in them that I know of, beyond that of living
upon the public; but, where were their merits? They had
none, to distinguish them, and to entitle them, to the great
sums they received ; and, under any other system than such a
system as this, they would, in all human probability, have
been gentlemen’s servants or little shopkeepers. I dare say
there is some of the dreed left ; and, if there be, I would
pledge my existence, that they are, in some shape or other,
feeding upon the public. However, thus it must be, until
that change come, which will put an end to men paying four
pence in tax upon a pot of beer.

This Deptford Inn was a famous place of meeting for the
Yeomanry Cavalry, in glorious anti-jacobin times, when wheat
was twenty shillings a bushel, and when a man could be
crammed into gaol for yecars, for only /looking awry. This inn
was a glorious place in the days of Peg Nicholson?! and her

} Peg Nicholson made an attempt upon the life of George IIL in 1787.
\While she presented to him a petition with one hand, she attempted to
stab him, with the other. She was instantly seized, and the king (alto-
gether forgetful of the danger which he had escaped) only exclaimed,
“ Don't hurt the poor woman, she must be mad.” This on inquiry proved
to be the case, and she was sent to Bedlam for life.
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Knights. Strangely altered now. The shape of the garden
shows you what revelry used to be carried on here. Peel's
Bill gave this inn, and all belonging to it, a terrible souse.
The unfeeling brutes, who used to brandish their swords, and
swagger about, at the news of what was called “a victory,”
have now to lower their scale in clothing, in drink, in eating,
in dress, in horseflesh, and everything else. They are now a
lower sort of men than they were. They look at their rusty
sword and their old dusty helmet, and their once gay regi-
mental jacket. They do not hang these up now in the
“parlour ” for everybody to see them: they hang them up in
their bedrooms, or in a cockloft; and when they meet their
eye, they look at them as a cow does at a bastard calf, or as
the bridegroom does at a girl, that the overseers are about to
compel him to marry. If their children should happen to see
these implements of war twenty or thirty years hence, they
will certainly think that their fathers were the greatest fools
that ever walked the face of the earth; and that will be a
most filial and charitable way of thinking of them ; for, it is
not from ignorance that they have sinned, but from excessive
baseness ; and when any of them now complain, of those acts
of the Government which strip them, (as the new Order in
Council will do) ! of a fifth part of their property in an hour, let
them recollect their own base and malignant conduct towards
those persecuted reformers, who, if they had not been sup-
pressed by these very yeomen, would, long ago, have put an
end to the cause of that ruin of which these yeomen now
complain.  When they complain of their ruin, let them
remember the toasts which they drank in anti-jacobin times;
let them remember their base and insulting exultations on the
occasion of the 16th of August at Manchester;2 let them

1 This Order in Council (dated 1st September 1826) was made for the
purpose of admitting the importation of certain grain, at low dutics. This
was merely a foreshadowing of the great imporiation Bill, of Sir Robert
Peel, which passed in 1846, and which led to the total repeal of the Corn
Laws, in 1869.

* Referring to the Peterloo massacre, as the Author styles it (in 1819),
in which cleven persons were killed, and six hundred wounded, by the
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remember their cowardly abuse of men, who were endeavour-
ing to free their country from that horrible scourge, which
they themselves now feel.

Just close by this Deptford Inn is the farm-house of the
farm, where that Gourlay lived, who has long been making a
noise in the Court of Chancery, and who is now, I Lelieve,
confined in some place or other for having assaulted Mr.
Brougham. This fellow, who is confined, the newspapers tell
us, on a charge of being insane, is certainly one of the most
malignant devils, that I ever knew anything of, in my life. He
went to Canada, about the time that I went last to the United
States. He got into a quarrel with the Government there
about something, I know not what. He came to see me, at
my house in the neighbourhood of New York, just before I
came home. He told me his Canada story. I showed him
all the kindness in my power, and he went away, knowing that
I was just then coming to England. I had hardly got home,
before the Scotch newspapers contained communications from
a person, pretending to derive his information from Gourlay,
relating to what Gourlay had described, as having passed
between him and me ; and which description was a tissue of
most abominable falsehoods, all having a direct tendency to
do injury to me, who had never, either by word or deed, done
anything that could possibly have a tendency, to do injury to
this Gourlay. What the vile Scotch newspapers had begun,
the malignant reptile himnself continued after his return to
England, and, in an address to Lord Bathurst, endeavoured to
make his court to the Government, by the most foul, false,
and detestable slanders upon me, from whom, observe, he
had never received any injury, or attempt at injury, in the
whole course of his life; whom he had visited; to whose
house he had gone, of his own accord, and that, too, as he
said, out of respet for me; endeavoured, I say, to make his
court to the Government, by the most abominable slanders

military, who attempted to repress a monster Reform meeting, consisting
of nearly 100,000 persons. The authorities were greatly to blame in the
matter. Allusion has already been made to the subject.
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against me. He is now, even now, putting forth, tnder the
form of letters to me, a revival, of what he pretends, was a
conversation that passed between us at my house, near New
York. Even if what he says were true, none but caitiffs as
base as those who conduct the English newspapers, would give
circulation to his letters, containing, as they must, the sub-
stance of a conversation purely private. But, I never had
any conversation with him: I never talked to him at all,
about the things that he is now bringing forward : I heard the
fellow’s stories about Canada : I thought he told me lies; and,
besides, I did not care a straw whether his stories were true
or not; I looked upon him as a sort of gambling adventurer;
but I treated him, as is the fashion of the country in which I
was, with great civility and hospitality. There are two fellows
of the name of Jacob and Johnson at Winchester, and two
fellows at Salisbury of the name of Brodie and Dowding.
These reptiles publish, each couple of them, a newspaper;
and in these newspapers, they seem to take particular delight
in calumniating me. The two Winchester fellows insert the
letters of this half crazy, half cunning, Scotchman, Gourlay ;
the other fellows insert, still viler slanders ; and, if F had seen
one of their papers, before I left Salisbury, which I have seen
since, I certainly would have given Mr. Brodie something, to
make him remember me. This fellow, who was a little coal-
merchant but a short while ago, is now, it seems, a paper-
money maker, as well as a newspaper maker. Stop, Master
Brodie, till I go to Salisbury again ; and see whether I do not
give you a check, even such as you did not receive during the
late run! Gourlay, amongst other whims, took it into his
head to write against the poor laws, saying that they were a
bad thing. He found, however, at last, that they were neces-
sary to keep him from starving ; for he came down to Wyly,
three or four years ago, and threw himself upon the parish.
The ovérseers, who recollected what a swaggering blade it
was, when it came here to teach the moon-rakers “ hoo to
farm, mon,” did not see the sense of keeping him like a
gentleman ; so, they set him to crack stones upon the high-
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way ; and that set him off again, pretty quickly. The farm
that he rented, is a very fine farm, with a fine large farm-house
to it. It is looked upon, as one of the best farms in the
country : the present occupier is a farmer born in the neigh-
bourhood ; a man such as ought to occupy it; and Gourlay,
who came here with his Scotch impudence, to teach others
how to farm,! is much about where, and how, he ought to be.
Jacob and Johnson, of Winchester, know perfectly well, that
all the fellow says about me is lies: they know also, that their
parson readers know, that it is a mass of lies: they further
know, that the parsons know, that they know, that it is a mass
of lies; but they know, that their paper will sell the better for
that ; they know, that to circulate lies about me, will get them
money, and this is what they do it for, and such is the
character of English newspapers, and of a great part of the
readers of those newspapers. Therefore, when I hear of
people “suffering ;” when I hear of people being “ruined ;"
when I hear of “unfo-tunate families ;” when I hear a talk of
this kind, I stop, before I either express or feel compassion,
to ascertain w/ko and 24at the sufferers are ; and whether they
have or have not participated in, or approved of, acts like
those of Jacob and Johnson, and Brodie and Dowding ; for,
if they have, if they have malignantly calumniated those who
have been labouring to prevent their ruin and misery, then
a crushed ear-wig, or spider, or eft, or toad, is as much entitled
to the compassion of a just and sensible man. Let the
reptiles perish: it would be injustice ; it would be to fly in
the face of morality and religion, to express sorrow for their
ruin. They themselves have felt for no man, and for the wife
and children of no man, if that man’s public virtues thwarted
their own selfish views, or even excited their groundless fears.

! The previous Editor informs us that the Author here refers to the
circumstance “that Gourlay claimed for the Scotch, the credit of having
introduced the swing ploughs, worked by two horses abreast, driven with
reins ; but that the Author had himself adopted this plan (from Suflolk)
as early as 1811, and that the practice was common tn Surrey in 1813,
and perhaps long before.”
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They have signed addresses, applauding every thing tyrannical
and inhuman. They have seemed to glory in the shame of
their country, to rejoice in its degradation, and cven to exult
in the shedding of innocent blood, if these things did but tend,
as they thought, to give them permanent security in the enjoy-
ment of their unjust gains. Such has been their conduct ;
they are numerous: they are to be found in all parts of the
kingdom : therefore again I say, when I hear of “ruin” or
“miscry,” I must know what the conduct of the sufferers has
becen, before I bestow my compassion.

Warminster (IVilts), Friday, 15t Sept.

I set out from Heytesbury this morning about six o’clock.
Last night, before I went to bed, I found that there were some
men and boys in the house, who had come all the way from
Bradford, about twelve miles, in order to get nmufs. These
people were men and boys, that had been employed in the
cloth factories at Bradford and about Bradford. I had some
talk with some of these nutters, and I am quite convinced,
not that the cloth making is at an end ; but that it never will
be again what it has been.  Before last Christmas these manu-
facturers had full work, at one shilling and threepence a yard
at broad-cloth weaving. They have now a quarter work, at
one shilling a yard! One and three-pence a yard for this
weaving has been given at all times within the memory of
man! Nothing can show more clearly than this, and in a
| stronger light, the great change which has taken place in the

remuneration for labour. There was a turn out last winter,
when the price was reduced to a shilling a yard; but it was
put an end to in the usual way; the constable’s staff, the
bayonet, the gaol. These poor nutters were extremely ragged.
I saved my supper, and I fasted instead of breakfasting.
That was three shillings, which I had saved, and I added five
to them, with a resolution to save them afterwards, in order
to give these chaps a breakfast for once in their lives. There
were eight of them, six men, and two boys ; and I gave them
two quartern loaves, two pounds of cheese, and eight pints of
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strong beer.  The fellows were very thankful, but the conduct
of the landlord and landlady pleased me exccedingly. When
I came to pay my bill, they had said nothing about my bed,
which had been a very good one; and, when I asked, why
they had not put the Led into the bill, they said they would
not charge any thing for the bed, since I had been so good to
the poor men. Yes, said I, but I must not throw the expense
upon you. I had no supper, and I have had no breakfast;
and, therefore, I am not called upon, to pay for them : but /
/ave had the bed. It ended by my paying for the bed, and
coming off, leaving the nutters at their breakfast, and very
much delighted with the landlord and his wife; and I must
here observe, that I have pretty generally found a good deal
of compassion for the poor people to prevail amongst publi-
cans and their wives.

From Heytesbury to Warminster is a part of the country
singularly bright and beautiful From Salisbury up to very
near Heytesbury, you have the valley, as before described Ly
me. Meadows next the water; then arable land; then the
downs; but, when you come to Heytesbury, and indeed, a
little before, in looking forward you see the vale stretch out,
from about three miles wide to ten miles wide, from high
land to high land. From a hill before you come down to
Heytesbury, you see through this wide opening into Somerset-
shire. You sce a round hill rising in the middle of the open-
ing; but all the rest a flat enclosed country, and apparently
full of wood. In looking back down this vale, one cannot
help being struck with the innumerable proofs that there are,
of a decline in point of population. In the first place, there
are twenty-four parishes, each of which takes a little strip
across the valley, and runs up through the arable land into
the down. There are twenty-four parish churches, and there
ought to be as many parsonage-houses ; but seven of these, out
of the twenty-four, that is to say, nearly one-third of them, are,
in the returns laid before Parliament (and of which returns I
shall speak more particularly byv-and-by), stated to be such
miscrable dwellings, as to be unfit for a parson to reside in,

3
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Two of them, however, are gone. There are no p:irsonagc
houses in those two parishes: there arc the sites; there are
the glebes ; but the houses have been suffered to fall down
and to be totally carried away. The tithes remain, indeed,
and the parson sacks the amount of them. A journeyman
parson comes and works in three or four churches of a
Sunday ; but the master parson is not there. He generally
carries away the produce to spend it in London, at Bath, or
somewhere else, to show off his daughters ; and the overseers,
that is to say, the farmers, manage the poor, in their own way,
instead of having, according to the ancient law, a third-part
of all the tithes, to keep them with.

The falling down and the beggary of these parsonage-
houses, prove beyond all question the decayed state of the
population. And, indeed, the mansion-houses are gone, ex-
cept in a very few instances. There are but five left, that I
could perceive, all the way from Salisbury to Warminster,
though the country is the most pleasant that can be imagined.
Here is water, here are meadows; plenty of fresh-water fish;
hares and partridges in abundance, and it is next to impossible
to destroy them. Here are shooting, coursing, hunting ; hills
of every height, size, and form ; valleys, the same ; lofty trees,
and rookeries in every mile; roads always solid and good;
always pleasant for exercise; and the air must be of the best
in the world. Yet it is manifest, that four-fifths of the
mansions have been swept away. There is a parliamentary
return, to prove that nearly a third of the parsonage houses
have become beggarly holes or have disappeared. I have
now been in nearly three score villages, and in twenty or
thirty or forty hamlets of Wiltshire; and I do not know that
I have been in one, however small, in which I did not sce a
house or two, and sometimes more, either tumbled down, or
beginning to tumble down. It is impossible for the eyes of
man to be fixed on a finer country than that, between the
village of Codford and the town of Warminster; and it is not
very easy for the eyes of man to discover labouring people
more miserable. There are two villages, one called Norton
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Bovant, and the other Bishopstrow, which I think form, i
together, one of the prettiest spots that my eyes ever beheld. :
The forner village belongs to Bennet, the member for the
county, who has a mansion there, in which two of his sisters
live, I am told. There is a2 farm at Bishopstrow, standing at
the back of the arable land, up in a vale, formed by two very
lofty hills, upon each of which there was formerly a Roman
Camp, in consideration of which farm, if the owner would
give it me, I would almost consent to let Ottiwell Wood
remain quiet in his seat, and suffer the pretty gentlemen of
Whitehall to go on without note or comment, till they had
fairly blown up their concern. The farm-yard is surrounded
by lofty and beautiful trees. In the rick-vard, I counted
twenty-two ricks of one sort and another. The hills shelter
the house, and the yard and the trees, most completely, from
every wind but the south. The arable land goes down before
the house, and spreads along the edge of the down, going,
with a gentle slope, down to the meadows. So that, going
along the turnpike road, which runs between the lower fields
of the arable land, you see the large and beautiful flocks of
sheep upon the sides of the down, while the horned-cattle are
up to their eyes in grass in the meadows. Just when I was !
coming along here, the sun was about half an hour high; it
shined through the trees most brilliantly ; and, to crown the
whole, I met, just as I was entering the village, a very pretty

girl, who was apparently going a gleaning in the fields. I

asked her the name of the place, and when she told me it ;
was Bishopstrow, she pointed to the situation of the church, ( l

which, she said, was on the other side of the river. She
really put me in mind of the pretty girls at Preston, who spat
upon the “individual ” of the Derby family, and I made her
a bow accordingly.

The whole of the population of the twenty-four parishes
down this vale, amounts to only 11,195 souls, according to
the Official return to Parliament; and, mind, I include the
parish of Fisherton Anger (a suburb of the city of Salisbury),
which contains 893 of the number. I include the town of
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Heytesbury, with its 1,023 souls; and I further include this
very good and large market town of Warminster, with its popu-
lation of 5,000! So that I leave, in the other twenty-onc
parishes, only 4,170 souls, men, women, and children! That
is to say, a hundred and ninety-eight souls to each parish ; or,
reckoning five to a family, thirty-nine families to each parish.
Above one half of the population never could be expected to
be in the church at one time ; so that, here are one-and-twenty
churches built for the purpose of holding two thousand and
eighty people! There are several of these churches, any one
of which would conveniently contain the whole of these
people, the two thousand and eighty ! The church of Bishop-
strow would contain the whole of the two thousand and
eighty very well indeed ; and, it is curious enough to observe,
that the churches of Fisherton Anger, Heytesbury, and War-
mimster, though quite sufficient to contain the people that go
to church, are none of them nearly so big, as several of the
village churches. All these churches are built, long and long
before the reign of Richard the Second; that is to say, they
were founded long before that time, and if the first churches
were gone, these others were built in their stead. There is
hardly one of them that is not as old as the reign of Richard
the Second ; and yet that impudent Scotchman, George Chal.
mers, would make us believe, that, in the reign of Richard
the Second, the population of the country was hardly anything
at all! He has the impudence, or the gross ignorance, to
state the population of England and Wales at feww millions,
which, as I have shown in the last Number of the Protestant
Reformation, would aliow only twelve able men to every
parish church throughout the kingdom. What, I ask, for
about the thousandth time I ask it; what were these twenty
churches built for? Some of them stand within a quarter of a
mile of each other. They are pretty nearly as close to each
other as the churches in London and Westminster are.

What a monstrous ‘thing, to suppose that they were built
without there being people to go to them; and built, too,
without money and without hands! The wkole of the popu-
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lation in these twenty-one parishes could stand, and without
much crowding too, in the bottoms of the towers of the
several churches. Nay, in three or four of the parishes, the
whole of the people could stand in the church porches.
Then, the churchyards show you how numerous the popula-
tion must have been. You see, in some cases, only here and
there the mark of a grave, where the church-yard contains
from half an acre to an acre of land, and sometimes more. In
short, everything shows, that here was once a great and opu-
lent population ; that there was an abundance to eat, to wear,
and to spare; that all the land that is now under cultivation,
and a great deal that is not now under cultivation, was under
cultivation in former times. The Scotch beggars, would
make us believe that 2e sprang from beggars. The impudent
scribes would make us believe, that England was formerly
nothing at all, till they came to enlighten it and fatten upon
it. Let the beggars answer me this question; let the impu-
dent, the brazen scribes, that impose upon the credulous and
cowed-down English; let them tell me, w/y these twenty-one
churches were built? what they were built FOr? why the
large churches of the two Codfords were stuck up within a
few hundred yards of each other, if the whole of the popula-
tion could then, as it can now, be crammed into the chancel
of either of the two churches? Let them answer me this
question, or shut up their mouths upon this subject, on which
they have told so many lies.

As to the produce of this valley, it must be at least ten
tilmes as great as its consumption, even if we include the three
towns that belong to it I am sure I saw produce enough, in
five or six of the farm-yards, or rick-yards, to feed the whole
of the population of the twenty-one parishes. But the infernal
system, causes it all to be carried away. Not a bit of good
beef, or mutton, or veal, and scarcely a bit of bacon is left for
those, who raise all this food and wool. The labourers here
look as if they were halfstarved. They answer extremely
well to the picture that Fortescue gave of the French in
his day.
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Talk of “liberty,” indeed; “civil and religious, liberty ;"
the Inquisition, with a belly full, is far preferable to a state
of things like this. For my own part, I really am ashamed to
ride a fat horse, to have a full belly, and to have a clean shirt
upon my back, while I look at these wretched countrymen of
mine ; while I actually see them reeling with weakness; when
I see their poor faces present me nothing but skin and bone,
while they are toiling to get the wheat and the meat, ready to be
carried away to be devoured by the tax-eaters. I am ashamed
to look at these poor souls, and to reflect that they are my
countrymen ; and particularly to reflect, that we are descended
from those, amongst whom * beef, pork, mutton, and veal,
““were the food of the poorer sort of people.”! What! and
is the *“ Emigration Committee ” sitting, to invent the means
of getting rid of some part of the thirty-nine families, that are
employed in raising the immense quantitics of food, in each
of these twenty-one parishes? Are there sckemers to go before
this conjuration Committee; Wiltshire schemers, to tell the
Committee how they can get rid of a part of these one hundred
and ninety-eight persons to every parish? Are there schemers
of this sort of work still, while no man, no man at all,.not a
single man, says a word about getting iid of the dead-weight,
or the supernumerary parsons, both of whom have actually a
premium given them for breeding, and are filling the country
with idlers? We are reversing the maxim of the Scripture :
our laws almost say, that those that work shall not eat, and
that those who do not work, shail have the food. I repeat,
that the baseness of the English land-owners surpasses that,
of any other men that ever lived in the world. The cowards
know well, that the labourers that give value to their land, are
skin and bone. They are not such brutes, as not to know that

1 Quoting the words of Sir John Fortescue (Lord Chancellor in the
reign of Henry VL), in his celebrated work *“De Laudibus Legum
Angliz,” A.D. 1463. It isto be feared that very few of the presentagricul-
tural dlabourcrs often taste fresh meat except it be a hare or a rabbit that is
snared.
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this starvation, is produced by taxation. They know well, how
unjust it is, to treat their labourers in this way. They know
well that there goes down the common foot soldier’s single
throat, more food than is allowed by them to a labourer, his
wife, and three children. They know well, that the present
standing army in time of peace, consumes more food and
raiment, than a million of the labourers consume ; aye, than
two millions of them consume ; if you include the women and
the children; they well know these things; they know that
their poor labourers are taxed, to keep this army in fatness
and in splendour. They know that the dead-weight, which, in
the opinion of most men of sense, ought not to receive a
single farthing of the public money, swallow more of good
food than a third or a fourth part of the real labourers of
England swallow. They know that a million and a half of
pounds sterling was taken out of the taxes, partly raised upon
the labourers, to enable the poor Clergy of the Church of
England to marry and to breed. They know that a regulation
has been recently adopted, by which an old dead-weight man
is enabled to sell his dead-weight to a young man; and that,
thus, this burden would, if the system were to be continued,
be rendered perpetual. They know that a good slice of the
dead-weight money goes fo Hanover ; and that even these
Hanoverians, can sell the dead-weight claim upon us. The
“country gentlemen” fellows know all this: they know that
the poor labourers, including all the poor manufacturers, pay
one-half of their wages in taxes to support all these things;
and yet not a word about these things is ever said, or even
hinted at, by these mean, these cruel, these cowardly, these
carrion, these dastardly reptiles. Sir James Graham, of
Netherby, who, I understand, is a young fellow instead of an
old one, may invoke our pity upon these “ancient families,”
but he will invoke in vain. It was their duty to stand forward
and prevent Power-of-Imprisonment Bills, Six Acts, Ellen-
borough's Act, Poaching Transportation Act, New Trespass
Act, Sunday Tolls, and the hundreds of other things that could
Le named. On the contrary, they twere the cause of them all.
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They were the cause of all the taxes, and all the dgb_is ; and
now let them take the conscquences !!

Saturday, Scptember 2nd.

After I got to Warminster yesterday, it began to rain, which
stopped me in my way to Frome in Somersetshire, which lies
about seven or ecight miles from this place; but, as I meant
to be quite in the northern part of the county, by to-morrow
noon, or there-abouts, I took a post-chaise in the afternoon of
yesterday, and went to Frome, where I saw, upon my entrance
into the town, between two or three hundred weavers, men and
boys, cracking stones, moving earth, and doing other sorts of
work, towards making a fine road into the town. I drove into
the town, and through the principal streets, and then I put my
chaise up a little, at one of the inns.

This appears to be a sort of little Manchester. A very
small Manchester, indeed ; for it does not contain above ten
or twelve thousand people, but, it has all the fask of a
Manchester, and the innkeepers and their people look and
behave like the Manchester fellows. I was, I must confess,
glad to find proofs of the irretrievable decay of the place.
I remembered how ready the bluff manufacturers had been,

| to call in the troops of various descriptions. ¢ Let them,” said
‘ I to myself, “ call the troops in now, to make their trade revive.
“Let them now resort to their friends of the yeomanry and of
“the army; let them now threaten their poor workmen with
“the gaol, when they dare to ask for the means of preventing
“starvation in their families. Let them, who have, in fact,
“lived and thriven by the sword, now call upon the patson-
“magistrate, to bring out the soldiers to compel me, for
“ instance, to give thirty shillings a yard for the superfine black
“broad cloth (inade at Frome), which Mr. Roe, at Kensington,

1 Since the time the above was written, nearly all the taxes (of which
the Author so justly complains) have been repealed, so that a “/free break-
Jast table” has been provided for the agricultural labourer, although in
many districts he is still most inadequately paid.
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“offered me at seven shillings and sixpence a yard, just before .
“I left home! Yes, these men have ground down into powder

“those, who were earning them their fortunes : let the grinders
“themselves now be ground, and, according to the usual wise

“and just course of Providence, let them be crushed by the
“system which they have delighted in, because it made others
“crouch beneath them.” Their poor work-people cannot be

worse off than they long have been. The parish pay, which

they now get upon the roads, is 2s. 64. a week for a man, 2s.

for his wife, 1s. 3d. for each child under eight years of age, 3.

a week, in addition, for each child above eight, who can go to

work : and, if the children above eight years old, whether girls ,
or boys, do not go to work upon the road, they have not/ing / !
Thus, a family of five people, have just as much, and eight-
pence over, as goes down the throat of one single foot soldier ;
but, observe, the standing soldier; that “truly English insti-
tution,” has clothing, fuel, candle, soap, and house-rent, over
and above, what is allowed to this miserable family ! And yet
the base reptiles, who, are called *“country gentlemen,” and
whom Sir James Graham calls upon us, to commit all sorts of
acts of injustice in order to preserve, never utter a whisper
about the expenses of keeping the soldiers, while they are
everlastingly railing against the working people of every |
description, and representing them, and them only, as the i
cause of the loss of their estates !

These poor creatures at Frome, have pawned all their things,
or nearly all. All their best clothes, their blankets and sheets ;
their looms; any little piece of furniture that they had, and
that was good for-anything. Mothers have been compelled
to pawn, all the tolerably good clothes, that their children had.
In case of a man having two or three shirts, he is left with
only one, and sometimes without any shirt; and, though this
is a sort of manufacture, that cannot very well come to a com-
plete end; still it has received a blow from which it cannot
possibly recover. The population of this Frome, has been
augmented to the degree of one-third, within the last six or |
seven years. There are here all the usual signs of accommo-
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dation bills, and all false paper stuff, called mopey: new
houses, in abundance, half finished ; new gingerbread “ places
of worship,” as they are called ; great swaggering inns ; parcels
of swaggering fellows going about, with vulgarity inprinted upon
their countenances, but with good clothes upon their backs.
I found the working people at Frome very intelligent ; very
well informed as to the cause of their misery; not at all
humbugged by the canters, whether about religion or loyalty,
When I got to the inn, I sent my post-chaise boy back to the
road, to tell one or two of the weavers to come to me at the
inn. The landlord did not at first, like to let such ragged
fellows, upstairs. I insisted, however, upon their coming up,
i and I had a long talk with them. They were very intelligent
' men ; had much clearer views of what is likely to happen, than

the pretty gentlemen of Whitehall seem to have; and, it is

curious enough, that they, these common weavers, should tell

me, that they thought that the trade, never would come back

again, to what it was before; or, rather, to what it has been

for some years past. This is the impression everywhere; that

the puffing is over; that we must come back again to some-

thing like reality. The first factories that I met with were at
! a village called Upton Lovell, just before I came to Heytes-
I bury. There they were doing not more than a quarter
} work. There is only one factory, I believe, here at Warmin-
ster, and that has been suspended, during the harvest, at any
rate. At Frome, they are all upon about a quarter work. It
is the same at Bradford, and Trowbridge; and, as curious a
thing as ever was heard of, in the world is, that here are,
through all these towns, and throughout this country, weavers
from the North, singing about the towns, ballads of Distress !
They had been doing it at Salisbury, just before I was there.
The landlord at Heytesbury told me, that people that could
afford it, generally gave them something; and I was told that
they did the same at Salisbury. The landlord at Heytesbury
told me, that every one of them had a /Jicense 0 beg, given them
he said, “by the Government.” I suppose it was some pass
from a Magistrate ; though I know of no law that allows of
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such passes; and a pretty thing it would be, to grant such
licenses, or such passes, when the law so positively commands,
that the poor of every parish, shall be maintained in, and by,
every such parish.!

However, all law of this sort, all salutary and humane law,
really seems to be drawing towards an end, in this now miser-
able country, where the thousands are caused to wallow in
luxury, to be surfeited with food and drink, while the millions
are continually on the point of famishing. In order to form
an idea of the degradation of the people of this country, and
of the abandonment of every English principle, what need we
of more than this one disgraceful and truly horrible fact, .
namely, that ke common soldiers, of the standing army in time I
of peace, subscribe, im order to furnish the meanest of diet, to keep
Jrom starving, the industrious people who are taxed lo the
amount of one-half of their wages, and out of which taxes, the
very pay of these soldiers comes/ s not this one fact; this dis-
graceful, this damning fact; is not this enough to convince
us, there must be a change; that there must be a complete and
radical change; or, that England must become a country of
the basest slavery, that ever disgraced the earth?

Devises, (Wills),
Sunday Mlerning, 3rd Sept.

I left Warminster yesterday at about one o’clock. It is
contrary to my practice to set out at all, unless I can do it early
in the morning ; but, at Warminster I was at the South-West
corner of this county, and I had made a sort of promise to
be to-day at Highworth, which is at the North-East corner, . '
and which parish, indeed, joins up to Berkshire. The distance, I

! In ancient times beggars were tolerated because they were often
musicians and ballad-tingers. Licences to beg, were granted in the reigns
of Henry VIII. and Edwaid VI. But in 1§72, by the Act (14 Ehizabeth .
§) sturdy beggars were ordered “to Le grievously \vlnfped. and burnt
through the right ear,” moreover *‘ to be punished ca for the third
offence. By the Vagmn Act, 1824 (5 George IV. c. 83), all public ]
beggars are liable to one month’s imprisonment. There are about 30,000 ;
tramps and beggars in England and Wales at the present time.
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including my little intended deviations, was more than fifty
miles ; and, not liking to attempt it in one day, I set off in
the middle of the day, and got here in the evening, just before
a pretty heavy rain came on.

Before I speak of my ride from Warminster to this place,
I must once more observe, that Warminster is a very nice
town : every thing belonging to it is so/id and good. There
are no villanous gingerbread houses running up, and no nasty,
shabby-genteel people ; no women trapesing about with showy
gowns and dirty necks; no jew-looking fellows with dandy
coats, dirty shirts and half-heels to their shoes. A really nice
and good town. Itis a great corn-market : one of the greatest
in this part of England; and here things are still conducted
in the good, old, honest fashion. The corn is brought and
pitched in the market before it is sold; and, when sold it is
paid for on the nail; and all is over, and the farmers and
millers gone home by day-light. Almost every where else the
corn is sold by sample ; it is sold by juggling in a corner; the
parties meet and drink first; it is night work ; there is no fair
and open market; the mass of the people do not know what
the prices are ; and all this favours that monopoly which makes
the corn change hands many times, perhaps, before it reaches
the mouth, leaving a profit in each pair of hands, and which
monopoly is, for the greater part, carried on by the villanous
tribe of Quakers, none of 1whom ever work, and all of whom
prey upon the rest of the community, as those infernal devils,
the wasps, prey upon the bees. Talking of the Devil, puts
one in mind of his imps ; and, talking of Quakers, puts one in
mind of Jemmy Cropper of Liverpool. I should like to know
precisely (I know pretty nearly) what effect “late panic” has
' had, and is having, on Jemmy! Perhaps the reader will
recollect that Jemmy told the public, through the columns of
base Bott Smith, that “ Cobbett’s prophecies were falsified as
soon as spawned.” Jemmy, canting Jemmy, has now had
time to ruminate on that! But, does the reader remember
James’s project for “making Ireland as happy as England?”
It was simply by introducing cotton-factories, steam-engines,



and power-looms! That was all; and there was Jemmy in
Ireland, speech-making before such Lords and such Bishops
and such ’Squires as God never suffered to exist in the world
before : there was Jemmy, showing, proving, demonstrating,
that to make the Irish cotton-workers, would infallibly make
them /appy : 1If it had been now, instead of being two years
ago, he might have produced the reports of the starvation-
committees of Manchester to confirm his opinions. One
would think, that this instance of the folly and impudence of
this canting son of the monopolizing sect, would cure this
public of its proneness to listen to cant; but, nothing will cure
it : the very existence of this scct, none of whom ever work,
and the whole of whom live like fighting-cocks upon the
labour of the rest of the community ; the very existence of
such a sect shows, that the nation is, almost in its nature, @
dupe. There has been a great deal of railing against the
King of Spain; not to becall the King of Spain is looked
upon as a proof of want of “liberality,” and what must it be,
then, to appland any of the acts of the King of Spain! This
I am about to do, however, think Dr. Black of it what he may.
In the first place, the mass of the people of Spain are better
off, better fed, better clothed, than the people of any other
country in Europe, and much better than the people of
England are. That is one thing; and that is almost enough
of itself. In the next place, the King of Spain has refused to
mortgage the land and labour of his people for the benefit of
an infamous set of Jews and Jobbers. Next, the King of
Spain has most essentially thwarted the Six-Acts people, the )
Manchester 16th of August, the Parson Hay, the Sidmouth’s ’ '
Circular, the Dungeoning, the Ogden’s rupture people; he
has thwarted, and most cuttingly annoyed, these people, who ‘
are also the poacher-transporting pcople, and the new trespass ‘
law, and the apple-felony and the horse-police (or gendarmerie)
and the Sunday-toll people : the King of Spain has thwarted
all these, and he has materially assisted in blowing up the
brutal big fellows of Manchester; and therefore, I applaud |
the King of Spain.
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I do not much like weasels; but I hate rats; and, there-
fore, I say, success to the weasels. But, there is one act of
the King of Spain, which is worthy of the imitation of every
King, aye, and of every republic too; his edict for taxing
traffickers, which edict was published about eight months ago.
It imposes a pretty heavy annual tax on every one, who is a

“mere buyer and seller, and who neither produces nor consumes,
nor makes, nor changes the state of, the article, or articles,
that he buys and sells. Those who bring things into the
kingdom, are deemed producers, and those who send things
out of the kingdom, are deemed changers of the state of
things. These two classes embrace all legitimate merchants.

i Thus, then, the farmer, who produces corn and meat and
wool and wood, is not taxed; nor is the coach-master, who
buys the corn to give to his horses, nor the miller, who buys
it to change the state of it, nor the baker, who buys the
flour to change its state; nor is the manufacturer, who buys
the wool to change its state; and so on: but, the Jew, or
Quaker, the mere dealer, who buys the corn of the producer,
to sell it to the miller, and to deduct @ profiz, which must, at
last, fall upon the consumer; this Jew or Quaker, or self
styled Christian, who acts the part of Jew or Quaker, is taxed
by the King of Spain; and for this I applaud the King of
Spain.

If we had a law like this, the pestiferous sect of non-
labouring, sleek and fat hypocrites could not exist in England.
But, ours is, altogether, @ system of monopolies, created by
taxation and paper-money, from which monopolies are insepar-

5 able. It is notorious, that the brewer’s monopoly is the
master even of the Government; it is well known to all who
examine and reflect, that a very large part of our bread comes
to our mouths loaded with the profit of nine or ten, or more,
different dealers; and, I shall, as soon as I have leisure, prove
as clearly as any thing ever was proved, that the people pay
two millions of pounds a year in consequence of the Monopoly
in tea! that is to say, they pay two millions a year more than
' they would pay were it not for the monopoly ; and, mind, I
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do not mean the monopoly of the East India Company ; but,
the monopoly of the Quaker, and other Tea Dealers, who
buy the tea of that Company! The people of this country
are eaten up by monopolies. These compel those who
labour to maintain those who do not labour; and hence the
success of the crafty crew of Quakers, the very existence of
which sect is a disgrace to the country.

Besides the corn market at Warminster, I was delighted,
and greatly surprised, to see the meaf. Not only the very
finest veal and lamb that I had cver seen in my life, but so
exceedingly beautiful, that I could hardly believe my eyes.
I am a great connoisseur in joints of meat; a great judge, if
five-and-thirty years of experience can give sound judgment.
I verily believe that I have bought and have roasted more
whole sirloins of beef than any man in England ; I know all
about the matter; a very great visitor of Newgate market; in
short, though a little eater, I am a very great provider. Itis
a fancy, I like the subject, and therefore, I understand it; and
with all this knowledge of the matter, I say, I never saw veal
and lamb half so fine as what I saw at Warminster. The
town is famed for fine meat; and I knew it, and, therefore, I
went out in the morning to look at the meat. It was, too, 2d.
a pound cheaper than I left it at Kensington.

My road from Warminster to Devizes lay through West-
bury, a nasty odious rotten-borough, a really rotten place. It
has cloth factories in it, and they seem to be ready to tumble
down, as well as many of the houses. God’s curse seems to
be upon most of these rotten-boroughs.  After coming through
this miserable hole, I came along, on the north side of the
famous hill, called Bratton Castle, so renowned in the annals
of the Romans and of Alfred the Great. Westbury is a place
of great ancient grandeur; and, it is easy to perceive, that it
was once ten or twenty times its present size. My road was
now the line of separation between what they call South Wilts
and North Wilts, the former consisting of high and broad
downs, and narrow valleys, with meadows, and rivers, running
down them ; the latter consisting of a rather flat, enclosed
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country : the former having a chalk bottom; the latter a
bottom of marl, clay, or flat stone: the former a country for
lean sheep and corn; and the latter a country for cattle, fat
sheep, cheese, and bacon : the former, by far, to my taste, the
most beautiful ; and I am by no means sure, that it is not, all
things considered, the most rich. All my way along, till I
came very near to Devizes, I had the steep and naked downs
up to my right, and the flat and enclosed country to my
left.

Very near to Bratton Castle (which is only a hill with deep
ditches on it) is the village of Eddington, so famed for the
battle fought here by Alfred and the Danes. The church, in
this village, would contain several thousands of persons; and
the village is reduced to a few straggling houses. The land
here is very good; better than almost any I ever saw; as
black, and, apparently, as rich, as the land in the market-
gardens at Fulham. The turnips are very good all along here
for several miles ; but, this is, indeed, singularly fine and rich
land. The orchards very fine; finely sheltered, and the crops
of apples and pears and walnuts very abundant. Walnuts
ripe now, a month earlier than usual. After Eddington I
came to a hamlet called Earl’s Stoke, the houses of which
stand at a few yards from each other, on the two sides of the
road ; every house is white; and the front of every one is
covered with some sort or other of clematis, or with rose-trees,
or jasmines. It was easy to guess, that the whole belonged
to one owner; and that owner I found to be a Mr. Watson
Taylor, whose very pretty seat is close by the hamlet, and in
whose park-pond, I saw, what I never saw before; namely
some dlack swans. They are not nearly so large as the white,
nor are they so stately in their movements. They are a
meaner bird.

Highworth ( Wills,)
Monday, 42k Scpt.

I got here yesterday, after a ride, including my deviations,
of about thirty-four miles, and that, too, without breaking my
Jast. Before I got into the rotten-borough of Calne, I had



12 Rural Ride from

two fribules to pay to the Aristocracy; namely, two Sxnday
folls ; and, 1 was resolved, that the country, in which these
tolls were extorted, should have not a farthing of my money,
that I could, by any means, keep from it. Therefore, I
fasted, until I got into the free-quarters in which I am now.
I would have made my horse fast too, if I could have done it
without the risk of making him unable to carry me.

RIDZ FROM HIGHWORTH TO CRICKLADE AND THENCE TO
MALMSBURY.

Highoorth (Wilts)
Monday, 42k Sept. 1526.

When I got to Devizes, on Saturday evening, and came to
look out of the inn-window into the street, I perceived, that
I had seen that place before, and, always having thought, that
I should like to see Devizes, of which I had heard so much
talk as a famous corn-market, I was very much surprised to
find, that it was not new to me. Presently a stage-coach came
up to the door, with “Bath and London” upon its panels;
and then I recollected, that I had been at this place, on my
way to Bristol, last year. Devizes is, as nearly as possible, in
the centre of the county, and the cana/, that passes close by
it, is the great channel through which the produce of the
country is carried away to be devoured by the idlers, the
thieves, and the prostitutes, who are all tax-eaters, in the
Wens of Bath and London. Pottern, which I passed through
in my way from Warminster to Devizes, was once a place
much larger than Devizes; and, it is now a mere ragged
village, with a church large, very ancient, and of most costly
structure. The whole of the people, here, might, as in most
other cases, be placed in the de/f7y, or the church-porches.

All the way along, the mansion-houses are nearly all gone.
There is now and then a great place, belonging to a borough-
monger, or some one connected with borough-mongers; but,
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all the Jittle gentlemen are gone ; and, hence it is, that parsons
are now made justices of the peace! There are few other
persons left, who are at all capable of filling the office in a
way to suit the system! The monopolising brewers and rag-
rooks are, in some places, the *“magistrates;” and thus is
the whole thing ¢kanged, and England, is no more what it was.
Very near to the sides of my road from Warminster to Devizes,
there were formerly (within a hundred years), 22 mansion-
houses of sufficient note to be marked as such in the county-
map, then made. There are now only seven of them remain-
ing. There were five parish-churches nearly close to my
road ; and, in one parish out of the five, the parsonage-house
is, in the parliamentary return, said to be “too small” for the
parson to live in, though the church would contain two or
three thousand people, and though the living is a Rectory,
and a rich one too! Thus has the church-property, or rather,
that public property, which is called church property, been
dilapidated ! The parsons have swallowed the Ztkes and the
rent of the glebes; and have, successively, suffered the
parsonage-houses to fall into decay. But these parsonage-
houses were, indeed, not intended for large families. They
were intended for a priest, a main part of whose business it
was to distribute the tithes amongst the poor and the strangers !
The parson, in this case, at Corsley, says, “too small for an
incumbent with a family.” Ah! there is the mischief It
was never intended to give men tithes, as a premium for breed-
ing! Malthus does not seem to see any harm in Z&/s sort of
increase of population, It is the working population, those
who raise the food and the clothing, that he and Scarlett want
to put a stop to the breeding of !}

! William Pitt and William Cobbett seem to have been in sympathy
with regard to their condemnation of the views of Malthus, for William Pitt
proposed (or at all events acceded to a proposal) in 1796, to give pre-
miums to agricultural labourers with large families. It is, however, fair to
state, that at the time he did so, the condition of labourers was exceedingly
disastrous, the gallon barley loaf being at 12}d., while wages were only
1s. per day. Mr. Scarlett (to whom reference is here made) was a bitter

VOL. II. H
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I saw, on my way through the down-countries, hundreds of
acres of ploughed land in ske/ves. What I mean is, the side
of a steep hill, made into the shape of a sfairs, only the
rising parts more sloping than those of a stairs, and deeper in
proportion. The side of the hill, in its original form, was
too steep to be ploughed, or, even to be worked with a spade.
The earth, as soon as moved, would have rolled down the
hill; and, besides, the rains would have soon washed down
all the surface earth, and have left nothing for plants of any
sort to grow in. Therefore the sides of hills, where the land
was sufficiently good, and where it was wanted for the grow-
ing of corn, were thus made into a sort of steps or shelves,
and the horizontal parts (representing the parts of the stairs
that we put our feet upon,) were ploughed and sowed, as they
generally are, indeed, to this day. Now, no man, not even
the hireling Chalmers, will have the impudence to say, that
these shelves, amounting to thousands and thousands of acres
in Wiltshire alone, were not made by the hand of man. It
would be as impudent to contend, that the churches were
formed by the flood, as to contend, that these shelves were
formed by that cause. Yet, thus the Scotch scribes must
contend ; or, they must give up all their assertions about the
ancient beggary and want of population in England; for, as
in the case of the churches, what were these shelves made
Sfor? And could they be made at all, without a great abund-
ance of hands? These shelves are everywhere to be seen
throughout the down-countries of Sussex, Hampshire, Wilt-
shire, Dorsetshire, Devonshire and Cornwall; and, besides
this, large tracts of land, amounting to millions of acres, per-
haps, which are now downs, heaths, or woodlands, still, if you
examine closely, bear the marks of the plough. The fact is,
I dare say, that the country has never varied much in the
gross amount of its population ; but, formerly the people were

political op nt of the Author. [fe was a leading counsel at the Bar,
and also an ﬁ P., and had spoken of Cobbett in the Ilouse, “ as & contemps-
sble scribbler,”
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pretty evenly spread over the country, instead of being, as the
greater part of them now are, collected together in great
masses, where, for the greater part, the idlers live on the
labour of the industrious.

In quitting Devizes yesterday morning, I saw, just on the
outside of the town, a monstrous building, which I took for
barrack ; but, upon asking what it was, I found it was one of
those other marks of the JubiLEE REIGN; namely a most
magnificent gaol ! It seemed to me sufficient to hold one-haif
of the able-bodied men in the county! And it would do it
too, and do jt well! Such a system must come to an end,
and the end must be dreadful. As I came on the road, for
the first three or four miles, I saw great numbers of labourers
either digging potatoes for their Sunday’s dinner, or coming
home with them, or going out to dig them. The land-owners,
or occupiers, let small pieces of land to the labourers, and
these they cultivate with the spade for their own use. They
pay, in all cases, a high rent, and, in most cases, an enormous
one. The practice prevails all the way from Warminster to
Devizes, and from Devizes to nearly this place (Highworth).
The rent is, in some places, a shilling a rod, which is, mind,
160s. or 8/. an acre! Still the poor creatures like to have the
land : they work in it at their spare hours; and on Sunday
mornings early : and the overseers, sharp as they may be,
cannot ascertain precisely how much they get out of their
plat of ground. But, good God! what a life to live;
what a life to see people live ; to see this sight in our own
country, and to have the base vanity to doast of that country,
and to talk of our “ constitution” and our “liberties,” and to
affect to pify the Spaniards, whose working people, live like
gentlemen, compared with our miserable creatures. Again I
say, give me the Inquisition and well-healed cheeks and ribs,
rather than “civil and religious liberty,” and skin and bone.
But, the fact is, that, where honest and laborious men can be
compelled to starve quietly, whether all at once or by inches,
with old wheat ricks and fat cattle under their eye, it is a
mockery to talk of their “liberty,” of any sort; for the sum



total of their state is this, they have “liberty” to choose
between death by starvation (quick or slow) and death by
the halter !

Between Warminster and Westbury I saw thirty or more
men digging a great field of I dare say, twelve acres. I
thought, “surely, that ‘humane,’ half-mad fellow, Owen, is
“not got at work here; that Owen, who, the feclosofers tell
“us, went to the Continent, to find out how to prevent the
“increase of the labourers’ children.”! No: it was not
Owen: it was the overseer of the parish, who had set these
men to dig up this field, previously to its being sown with
wheat. In short, it was a digging instead of a ploughing.
The men, I found upon inquiry, got 9d. a day for their work.
Plain digging, in the market gardens near London, is, I believe,
3d. or 4d. a rod. If these poor men, who were chiefly
weavers or spinners from Westbury, or had come home to
their parish from Bradford or Trowbridge; if they digged six
rods each in a day, and fairly did it, they must work ‘well.
This would be 1§d. a rod, or z0s. an acre; and that is as
cheap as ploughing and four times as good. But, how much
better to give the men higher wages, and let them do more
work? If married, how are their miserable families to live on
4. 6d. a week? And, if single, they must and will have
more, either by poaching, or by taking without leave. At
any rate, this is better than the road tork: I mean better for
those who pay the rates; for here is something which they
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1 Mr. Robert Owen was a social theorist, but whose practical efforts,
for bringing about a social reform, were one long absuidity. He set
about proving that the world, in all its institutions, was in as wretched a
condition as any dirty demoralised manufacturing village. In 1816 he
gublished his new views of society, or essays on the formation of the

uman character, and this was followed by many other pamphlets. He
started three limited communities (founded on his own principles), one at
Romauey in America, & second at Orbiston in Lanarkshire, and a third at
Harmony IHall, near Stockbridge, Hants. They proved, of course, all
failures ; but Owen attributed their failures to their not being sufficiently per-
fected on his principles. In the French Revolution of 1848 he weat to
Paris, but his voice was not loud euough to be heard, in that turmoil.
He died in 1858.
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get for the money that they give to the poor ; whereas, in the
case of the roadwork, the money given in relief is generally
wholly so much lost to the rate-payer. What a curious
spectacle this is: the manufactories throwing the people back
again upon the land/ It is not above eighteen months ago,
that the Scotch FEELOSOFERS, and especially Dr. Black, were
calling upon the farm labourers o become manufacturers! 1
remonstrated with the Doctor at the time ; but, he still insisted,
that such a transfer of hands, was the only remedy for the
distress in the farming districts. However, (and I thank God
for it) the fec/osofers have enough to do at fome now ; for the
poor are crying for food in dear, cleanly, warm, fruitful
Scotland herself, in spite of a’ the Hamiltons, and a’ the
Wallaces, and a’ the Maxwells, and a’ the Hope Johnstones,
and a’ the Dundases, and a' the Edinbro’ Reviewers, and a’ the
Broughams, and Birckbecks. In spite of all these, the poor
of Scotland are now helping themselves, or about to do it, for
want of the means of purchasing food.

From Devizes I came to the vile rotten borough of Calne,
leaving the park and house of Lord Lansdown to my left.
This man’s name is Petty, and, doubtless, his ancestors
“came in with the Conqueror ;” for, Pefty is, unquestionably,
a corruption of the French word Petit; and, in this case
there appears to have been not the least degeneracy ; a thing
rather rare in these days. There is a man whose name was
Grimstone (that is, to a certainty, Grindstone), who is now
called Lord Verulam, and who according to his pedigree in
the Peerage, is descended from *a standard-bearer of the
“Conqueror !” Now, the devil a bit is there the word Grind-
stone, or Grimstone, in the Norman language. Well, let
them have all that their French descent can give them, since
they will insist upon it, that they are not of this country. So
help me God, I would, if I could, give them Normandy to live
in, and, if the people would let them, to possess.

This Petty family began, or, at least, made its first grand
push, in poor, unfortunate Ireland! The Aisfory of that pusi
would amuse the people of Wiltshire! Talking of Normans
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and high-blood, puts me in mind of Beckford and his
*“ Abbey” The public knows, that the /ozer of this thing fell
down some time ago. It was built of Scotch-fir and cased
with stone! In it there was a place which the owner had
named, “The Gallery of Edward IIL, the frieze of which,
“(says the account,) contains the achievements of seventy-
“eight Knights of the Garter, from whom the owner is
“lincally descended”! Was there ever vanity and impudence
equal to these! the negro-driver brag of his high-blood! I
dare say, that the old powder-man Farquhar, had as good
pretension ; and I really should like to know whether he
took out Beckford’s name, and put in his own, as the lineal
ds=scendant of the seventy-eight Knights of the Garter.

I could not come through that villanous hole, Calne,
without cursing Corruption at every step; and, when I was
coming by an ill-looking, broken-winded place, called the
town-hall, I suppose, I poured out a double dose of execra-
tion upon it. “Out of the frying pan into the fire;” for,
in about ten miles more, I came to another rotten-hole, called
Wootton-Basset! This also is 2 mean, vile place, though the
country all round it is very fine. On this side of Wootton-
Basset, I went out of my way to see the church at Great
Lyddiard, which, in the parliamentary return, is called
Lyddiard Zregoose. In my old map it is called Zregose, and,
to a certainty, the word was Zregrosse; that is to say, frds
grosse, or, very big. Here is a good old mansion-house and
large walled-in garden and a park, belonging, they told me, to
Lord Bolingbroke. I went quite down to the house, close to
which stands the large and finé church. It appears /% Aave
been a noble place ; the land is some of the finest in the whole
country ; the trees show that the land is excellent; but, all,
except the church, is in a state of irrepair and apparent
neglect, if not abandonment. The parish is large, the living
is a rich one, it is a Rectory ; but though the incumbent has
the great and small tithes, he, in his return tells the Parlia-
ment, that the parsonage-house is * worn out and incapable of
repair!” And, observe, that Parliament lets him continue
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to sack the produce of the tithes and the glebe, while they
know the parsonage-house to be crumbling-down, and while he
has the impudence to tell them that he does not reside in it,
though the law says that he shall! And, while this is suffered
to be, a poor man may be transported for being in pursuit of a
hare! What coals, how hot, how red, is this flagitious system
preparing for the backs of its supporters !

In coming from Wootton-Basset to Highworth, I left
Swindon a few miles away to my left, and came by the village
of Blunsdon. All along here I saw great quantities of hops
in the hedges, and very fine hops, and I saw at a village
called Stratton, I think it was, the finest campanula that I ever
saw in my life. The main stalk was more than four feet high,
and there were four stalks, none of which were less than three
fect high.  All through the country, poor, as well as rich, are
very neat in their gardens, and very careful to raise a great
variety of flowers. At Blunsdon I saw a clump, or, rather, a
sort of orchard, of as fine walnut-trees as I ever beheld, and
loaded with walnuts. Indeed I have seen great crops of
walnuts all the way from London. From Blunsdon to this
place, is but a short distance, and I got here about two or
three o'clock. This is a cheese country; some corn, but,
generally speaking, it is a country of dairies. The sheep
here are of the large kind ; a sort of Leicester sheep, and the
cattle chiefly for milking. The ground is a stiff loam at top,
and a yellowish stone under. The houses are almost ail
built of stone. It is a tolerably rich, but by no means, a gay
and pretty country. Highworth has a situation corresponding
with its name. On every side you go up-hill to it, and from
it you see to a great distance all round, and into many
counties.

Highworth, Wednesday, 6th Sept.

The great object of my visit to the Northern border of
Wiltshire, will be mentioned when I get to Malmsbury, whither
I intend to go to-morrow, or next day, and thence, through
Gloucestershire, in my way to Herefordshire. But, an addi-
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tional inducement, was to have a good long political gossip,
with some excellent friends, who detest the borough-ruffians
as cordially as I do, and who, I hope, wish as anxiously to
see their fall effected, and no matter by what means. There
was, however, arising incidentally, a third object, which had
I known of its existence, would, of itself, have brought me
from the South-West to the North-East corner of this county.
One of the parishes adjoining to Highworth is that of Coleshill,
which is in Berkshire, and which is the property of Lord
Radnor, or Lord Folkestone, and is the seat of the latter. I
was at Coleshill twenty-two or three years ago, and twice at
later periods. In 1824, Lord Folkestone bought some Locust
trees of me ; and he has several times told me, that they were
growing very finely; but, I did not know, that they had been
planted at Coleshill ; and, indeed, I always thought that they
had been planted somewhere in the South of Wiltshire. I
now found, however, that they were growing at Coleshill, and
yesterday I went to see them, and was, for many reasons,
more delighted with the sight, than with any that I have
beheld for a long while. These trees stand in clumps of 200
trees in each, and the trees being four feet apart each way.
These clumps make part of a plantation of 30 or 4o acres,
perhaps so acres. The rest of the ground ; that is to say, the
ground where the clumps of Locusts do not stand, was, at
the same time that the Locust clumps were, planted with
chestnuts, elms, ashes, oaks, beeches, and other trees. These
trees were stouter and taller than the Locust trees were,
when the plantation was made. Yet, if you were now to
place yoursell at a mile’s distance from the plantation, you
would not think that there was any plantation at all, except
the clumps. The fact is, that the other trees have, as they
generally do, made, as yet, but very little progress; are not,
I should think, upon an average, more than 4} feet, or § feet,
high ; while the clumps of Locusts are from 12 to 20 feet
high ; and, I think, that I may safely say, that the average
height is sixteen feet. They are the most beautiful clumps of
trees that I ever saw in my life. They were, indeed, planted
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by a clever and most trusty servant, who, to say alt that can
be said in his praise, is, that he is worthy of such a master as
he has.!

The trees are, indeed, in good land, and have been taken
good care of ; but, the other trees are in the same land; and,
while they have been taken the same care of, since they were
planted, they had not, I am sure, worse treatment before
planting, than these Locust trecs had. At the time when I
sold them to my Lord Folkestone, they were in a field at
Worth, near Crawley, in Sussex. The history of their trans-
port is this. A Wiltshire waggon came to Worth for the trees,
on the 14th of March 1824. The waggon had been stopped
on the way by the snow; and, though the snow was gone off
before the trees were put upon the waggon, it was very cold,
and there were sharp frosts and harsh winds. I had the trees
taken up, and tied up in hundreds by withes, like so many
fagots. They were then put in, and upon the waggon, we
doing our best to keep the roots inwards in the loading, so as
to prevent them from being exposed, but as little as possible,
to the wind, sun and frost. e put some fern on the top,
and, where we could, on the sides; and we tied on the load
with ropes, just as we should have done with a load of
fagots. In this way, they were several days upon the road;
and I do not know how long it was before they got safe into
the ground again. All this shows how hardy these trees are,
and it ought to admonish gentlemen to make pretty strict
enquiries, when they have gardeners, or bailiffs, or stewards,
under whose hands Locust trees die, or do not thrive.

N.B. Dry as the late summer was, I never had my Locust
trees so fine as they are this year. I have some, they write

1 The American Locust tree (or Acacia) is here alluded to. It is a
valuable and beautiful tree, and sometimes grows to the height of seventy or
eighty feet, The wood is useful for all purposes, in whi:ll:ﬁreat strength, and
especially toughness, is required ; this latter quality es it valuable for
“trenails " used in ship-building (about fifteen or cighteen inches in length,
and one inch in thickness). £5000 worth of these * trenails ” are imported
into Great Britain annually. Several of these trees are still to be seen in
the grounds at Botley, formerly occupied by Mr, Cobbett.
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me, five feet high, from seed sown just before I went to
Preston the first time, that is to say, on the 13th of May. I
shall advertise my trees in the next Register. I never had
them so fine, though the great drought has made the number
comparatively small. Lord Folkestone bought of me 13,600
trees. They are, at this moment, worth the money they cost
him, and, in addition the cost of planting, and in addition to
that, they are worth the fee simple of the ground (very good
ground) on which they stand ; and this I am able to demon-
strate to any man in his senses. What a difference in the
value of Wiltshire, if all its Elms were Locusts! As fuel, a
foot of Locust-wood is worth four or five of any English
wood. It will burn better green, than almost any other wood
will dry. If men want woods, beautiful woods, and i a
hurry, let them go and see the clumps at Coleshill. Think
of a wood 16 feet high, and I may say 20 feet high, in twenty-
nine months from the day of planting; and the plants, on an
average, not more than two feet high, when planted! Think
of that: and any one may see it at Coleshill. See what
efforts gentlemen make # gef a wood/ How they look at the
poor slow-growing things for years; when they might, if they
would, have it at once : really almost at a wish; and, with due
attention, in almost any soil ; and the most valuable of woods
into the bargain. Mr. Palmer, the bailiff, showed me, near
the house at Colehill, a Locust tree, which was planted about
35 years ago, or perhaps 4o. He had measured it before,
It is eight feet and an inch round at a foot from the ground.
It goes off afterwards into two principal limbs; which two
soon become six limbs, and each of these limbs is three feet
round. So that here are six everlasting gate-posts to begin
with. This tree is worth 20 pounds at the least farthing.

I saw also at Coleshill, the most complete farm yard that
I ever saw, and that I believe there is in all England, many
and complete as English farm yards are. This was the con-
trivance of Mr. Palmer, Lord Folkestone’s bailiff and steward.
The master gives all the credit of plantation, and farm, to the
servant; but the servant ascribes a good deal of it to the
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master. Between them, at any rate, here are some most
admirable objects in rural affairs. And here, too, there is no
misery amongst those who do the work ; those without whom
there could have been no Locust-plantations, and no farm-
vard. Here all are comfortable ; gaunt hunger here stares no
man in the face. That same disposition which sent Lord
Folkestone to visit John Knight in the dungeons at Reading,
keeps pinching hunger away from Coleshill. It is a very
pretty spot all taken together. It is chiefly grazing land ; and,
though the making of cheese and bacon is, I dare say, the
most profitable part of the farming here, Lord Folkestone fats
oxen, and has a stall for it, which ought to be shown to
foreigners, instead of the spinning jennies. A fat ox is a finer
thing than a cheese, however good. There is a dairy here
too, and beautifully kept. When this stall is full of oxen, and
they all fat, how it would make a French farmer stare! It
would make even a Yankee think, that “ Old England” was
a respectable “ mother,” after all. If I had to show this
village off to a Yankee, I would blindfold him all the way to,
and after I got him out of, the village, lest he should see the
scare-crows of paupers on the road.

For a week or ten days before I came to Highworth, I
had, owing to the uncertainty as to where I should be, no
newspaper sent me from London; so that, really, I began
to feel, that I was in the “dark ages.” Arrived here, how-
ever, the Zight came bursting in upon me, flash after flash,
from the Wen, from Dublin, and from Modern Athens I
had, too, for several days, nobody to enjoy the light with.
I had no shares in the “anteclactual” treat, and this sort of
enjoyment, unlike that of some other sorts, is augmented by
being divided. Oh'! how happy we were, and how proud we
were to find (from the “instructor”) that we had a king, that
we were the subjects of a sovereign, who had graciously sent
twenty-five pounds to Sir Richard Birnie’s poor-box, there to
swell the amount of the munificence of fined delinquents!
Aye, and this, too, while (as the “instructor” told us) this
same sovereign had just bestowed, unasked for (oh! the dear
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good man !), an annuity of sool. a year on Mrs. Fox, who,
observe, and whose daughters, had already a banging pension,
paid out of the taxes, raised, in part, and in the greatest part,
upon a people who are half-starved and half-naked. And our
admiration at the poor box affair was not at all lessened by
the reflection, that more money than sufficient to pay all the
poor-rates of Wiltshire and Berkshire will, this very year, have
been expended on new palaces, on pulling down and altera-
tions of palaces before existing, and on ornaments and
decorations in, and about Hyde Park, where a bridge is
building, which, I am told, must cost a hundred thousand
pounds, though all the water, that has to pass under it, would
go through a sugar-hogshead ; and does, a little while before
it comes to this bridge, go through an arch which I believe to
be smaller than a sugar-hogshead ! besides, there was a bridge
here before, and a very good one too.

Now will Jerry Curteis, who complains so bitterly about
the poor-rates, and who talks of the poor working people as
if their poverty were the worst of crimes; will Jerry say any
thing about this bridge, or about the enormous expenses at
Hyde Park Corner and in St James Park? Jerry knows, or
he ought to know, that this bridge alone will cost more money
than half the poor-rates of the county of Sussex. Jerry knows,
or he ought to know, that this bridge must be paid for out of
the taxes. He must know, or else he must be what I dare
not suppose him, that it is the taxes that make the paupers;
and yet I am afraid that Jerry will not open his lips on the
subject of this bridge. What they are going at, at Hyde Park
Corner, nobody that I talk with seems to know. The “ great
Captain of the age,” as that nasty palaverer, Brougham, called
him, lives close to this spot, where also the “ English ladies’”
naked Achilles stand, having, on the base of it, the word
WELLINGTON in great staring letters, while all the other letters
are very, very small ; so that base tax-eaters and fund-gamblers
from the country, when they go to crouch before this image,
think it is the image of the Great Captain himself! The
reader will recollect, that after the battle of Waterloo, when
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we beat Napoleon with nearly a million of foreign bayonets in
our pay, pay that came out of that dorrowed money, for which
we have now to wince and howl; the reader will recollect,
that at that “glorious” time, when the insolent wretches of
tax-eaters were ready to trample us under foot; that, at that
time, when the Yankees were defeated on the Serpentine
River, and before they had thrashed Blue and Buff so umerci-
fully on the ocean and on the lakes; that, at that time, when
the creatures called “ English ladies” were flocking, from all
parts of the country, to present rings, to ¢ Old Blucher ”; that,
at that time of exultation with the corrupt, and of mourning
with the virtuous, the Collective, in the hey-dey, in the delirium,
of its joy, resolved to expend three millions of money on
triumphal arches, or columns, or monuments of some sort or
other, to commemorate the glories of the war! Soon after
this, however, low prices came, and they drove triumphal
arches out of the heads of the Ministers, until *prosperity,
unparalleled prosperity ” came! This set them to work upon
palaces and streets; and, I am told, that the triumphal-arch
project is now going on at Hyde Park Corner! Good God!
If this should be true, how apt will every thing be! Just
about the time that the arch, or arches, will be completed ;
just about the time that the scaffolding will be knocked away,
down will come the whole of the horrid borough-mongering
system, for the upholding of which the vile tax-eating crew
called for the war! All these palaces and other expensive
projects were hatched two years ago; they were hatched in
the days of * prosperity,” the plans and contracts were made,
I dare say, two or three years ago! However, they will be
completed much about in the nick of time! They will help
to exhibit the system in its true light.

The “best possible public instructor”?! tells us, that Can-

1 The journal, so satirically styled (the best possible public instructor)
was the Aforning Chronicle. Its editor, Dr. Black, a Scotchman, though
not in direct antagonism to the Author, was only a half-hearted Reformer,
for the Chronicle was essentially a Government organ. On the occasion
of the Author’s abrupt departure for America (in 1817), the Morning
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ning is going to Paris. For what, I wonder? His brother
Huskisson, was there last year; and he did nothing. It is
supposed, that the “revered and ruptured Ogden” orator is
going to try the force of his oratory, in order to induce France
and her allies to let Portugal alone. He would do better to
arm some ships of war! Oh! no: never will that be done
again; or, at least, there never will again be war for three
months as long as this borough and paper system shall last !
This system has run itself out It has lasted a good while,
and has done tremendous mischief to the people of England ;
but, it is over : it is done for; it will live for a while, but it
will go about drooping its wings, and half shutting its eyes, like
a cock that has got the pip ; it will never crow again ; and for
that I most humbly and fervently thank God! It has crowed
over us long enough: it has pecked us, and spurred us, and
slapped us about quite)long enough. The nasty, insolent
creatures, that it has sheltered under its wings, have triumphed
long enough: they are now going to the workhouse; and
thither let them go.

I 2now nothing of the politics of the Bourbons; but, though
I can easily conceive that they would not like to see an end
of the paper system, and a consequent Reform, in England ;
though I can see very good reasons for believing this, I do
not believe, that Canning will induce them to sacrifice their
own obvious and immediate interests for the sake of preserving
our funding system. He will not get them out of Cadiz, and
he will not induce them to desist from interfering in the affairs
of Portugal, if they find it their interest to interfere. They
know, that we cannot go fo war. They know this as well as
we do; and every sane person in England seems to know it
well. No war for us without Reform! We are come to this
at last. No war with tAss Debt; and this Debt defies every
power but that of Kgorm. Foreign nations were, as to our

Chronicle, the great bulwark of Whiggism, informed its readers *that
Cobbett had gone off to America because the circulation of the Kegister
had fallen so low, through the operation of Sidmouth’s Acts,” which, of
cnurse, was & malignant satire.




real state, a good deal enlightened by “late panic.” They
had hardly any notion of our state before that. That opened
their eyes, and led them to conclusions, that they never before
dreamed of. It made them see, that that, which they had
always taken for a mountain of solid gold, was only a great
heap of rubbishy, rotten paper} And they now, of course,
estimate us accordingly. But, it signifies not what #4¢y think,
or what fkey do: unless they will subscribe and pay off this
Debt for the people at Whitehall. The foreign governments
(not excepting the American) all hate the English Reformers ;
those of Europe, because our example would be so dangerous
to despots ; and that of America, because we should not suffer
it to build fleets and to add to its territories at pleasure. So
that, we have not only our own borough-mongers and tax-
eaters against us; but also all foreign governments. Not a
straw, however, do we care for them all, so long as we have
for us the ever-living, ever-watchful, ever-efficient, and all-
subduing Dedt/ Let our foes subscribe, I say, and pay off
that Debt ; for until they do that, we snap our fingers at
them.
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Highworth,
Friday, 8th Sept.

“The best public instructor” of yesterday (arrived to-day)
informs us, that “ A number of official gentlemen conected
“with finance have waited upon Lord Liverpool”! Con-
nected with finance! And “a number” of them too! Bless
their numerous and united noddles! Good God ! what a state
of things it is altogether! There never was the like of it seen
in this world before. Certainly never; and the end must be
what the far greater part of the people anticipate. It was
this very Lord Liverpool that ascribed the sufferings of the
country to a surplus of food; and that, too, at the very time
when he was advising the King to put forth a begging pro-
clamation, to raise money to prevent, or, rather, put a stop to,
starvation in Ireland; and when, at the same time, public money
was granted for the causing of English people to emigrate to
Afiica! Ah! Good God! who is to record or recount the
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endless blessings of a Jubilee-Government! The “instructor”
gives us a sad account of the state of the working classes in
Scotland. I am not glad that these poor people suffer: I am
very sorry for it ; and, if I could relieve them, out of my own
means, without doing good to and removing danger from, the
insolent borough-mongers and tax-eaters of Scotland, I would
share my last shilling with the poor fellows. But, I must be
glad that something has happened to silence the impudent
Scotch quacks, who have been, for six years past, crying up
the doctrine of Malthus, and railing against the English poor-
laws. Let us now see what 4¢y will do with their poor. Let
us see whether they will have the impudence to call upon s
to maintain their poor! Well, amidst all this suffering, there
is one good thing ; the Scotch political economy is blown to
the devil, and the Edinburgh Review and Adam Smith along
with it
Malmsbury ( Wilts),
Monday, 11(A Sepe.

I was detained at Highworth partly by the rain, and partly
by company that I liked very much. I left it at six o'clock
yesterday morning, and got to this town about three or four
o’clock in the afternoon, after a ride, including my deviations,
of 34 wiles; and as pleasant a ride as man ever had. Igotto
a farm-house in the neighbourhood of Cricklade, to breakfast,
at which house I was very near to the source of the river Isis,
which is, they say, the first branch of the Thames. They call
it the “Old Thames,” and I rode through it here, it not being
above four or five yards wide, and not deeper than the knees
of my horse.

The land here, and all round Cricklade, is very fine Here
are some of the very finest pastures in all England, and some
of the finest dairies of cows, from 40 to 6o in a dairy, grazing
in them. Was not this a/ways so? Was it created by the
union with Scotland ; or was it begotten by Pitt and his crew?
Aye, it was always so; and there were formerly two churches
here, where there is now only one, and five, six or ten times
as many people. I saw in one single farmyard here, more
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food than enough for four times the inhabitants of the parish;
and this yard did not contain a tenth, perhaps, of the produce
of the parish ; but, while thc poor creatures that raise the
wheat, and the barley, and cheese, and the mutton, and the
beef, are living upon potatoes, an accursed Cana/ comes
kindly through the parish to convey away the wheat, and all
the good food to the tax-caters and their attendants in the
Wen! What, then, is this “an improvement?” is a nation
ricker for the carrying away of the food from those who raise
it, and giving it to bayonet men ard others, who are assembled
in great masses? I could broom-stick the fellow who would
look me in the face, and call this “an improvement.” What!
was it not better for the consumers of the food to live near to
the places where it was grown? We have very nearly come to
the system of Hindostan, where the farmer is allowed by the
Aumil, or tax-contractor, only so much of the produce of his
farm to eat in the year! The thing is not done in so undis-
guised a manner here : here are assessor, collector, exciseman,
supervisor, informer, constable, justice, sheriff, jailor, judge,
jury, jack-ketch, barrack-man. Here is a great deal of cere-
mony about it ; all is done according to law ; it is the free-est
country in the world : but, some how or other, the produce is,
at last, carried away; and it is eaten, for the main part, by
those who do not work.

1 observed, some pages back, that, when I got to Malms-
bury, I should have to explain my main object in coming to
the North of Wiltshire. In the year 1818, the Parliament, by
an Act, ordered the bishops to cause the beneficed clergy to
give in an account of their livings, which account was to con-
tain the following particulars, relating to each parish :

1. Whether a Rectory, Vicarage, or what.

2. In what rural Deanery.

3. Population.

4 Number of Churches and Chapels.

§. Number of persons they (the churches and chapels) can

ontain.
YOL. 1L 1
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In looking into this account, as it was finally made up and
printed by the parliamentary officers, I saw, that it was impos-
sible for it to be true. I have always asserted, and, indeed, I
have clearly proved, that one of the two last population returns
is false, barefacedly false ; and, I was sure, that the account,
of which I am now speaking, was equally false. The false-
hood, consisted, I saw principally, in the account of the
capacity of the church to contain people; that is, under the
head No. 5, as above stated. I saw, that, in alinost every
instance, this account must of necessity be false, though
coming from under the pen of a beneficed clergyman. I saw,
that there was a constant desire to make it appear, that the
church was now become too small! And thus to help along
the opinion of a great recent increase of population, an opinion
so sedulously inculcated by all the tax-eaters of every sort, and
by the most brutal and best public instructor. In some cases
the falsehood of this account was impudent almost beyond
conception ; and yet, it required going to the spot, to get
unquestionable proof of the falsehood. In many of the
parishes, in hundreds of them, the population is next to
nothing, far fewer persons than the church porch would con-
tain. Even in these cases, the parsons have seldom said, that
the church would contain more than the population ! In such
cases, they have generally said, that the church can contain
“the population |” So it can; but, it can contain ten times
the number! And thus it was, that, in words of truth, a lie
in meaning was told to the Parliament, and not one word of
notice was ever taken of it. Little Langford, or Landford, for
instance, between Salisbury and Warminster, is returned as
having a population under twenty, and a church that “can
contain the population.” This church, which I went and
looked at, can contain, very conveniently, two hundred people |
But, there was one instance, in which the parson had been
singularly impudent ; for, he had stated the population at eight
persons, and had stated that the church could contain eight
persons! This was the account of the parish of Sharncut, in
this county of Wilts. It lies on the very northernmost edge of
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the county, and its boundary, on one side, divides Wiltshire
from Gloucestershire. To this Sharncut, therefore, I was
resolved to go, and to try the fact with my own eyes. When,
therefore, I got through Cricklade I was compelled to quit
the Malmsbury road, and go away to my right. I had to go
through a village, called Ashton Keines, with which place I
was very much struck. It is now a straggling village ; but,
to a certainty, it has been a large market town. Thereis a
market-cross still standing in an open place in it ; and, there
are such numerous lanes, crossing each other, and cutting the
land up into such little bits, that it must, at one time, have
been a large town. It is a very curious place, and I should
have stopped in it for some time, but I was now within a few
miles of the famous Sharncut, the church of which, according
to the parson’s account, cou/d contain eight persons !

At the end of about three miles more of road, rather diffi-
cult to find, but very pleasant, I got to Sharncut, which I
found to consist of a church, two farm-houses, and a parsonage-
house, one part of the buildings of which had become a
labourer's house. The church has no tower, but a sort of
crowning-piece (very ancient) on the transept. The church
is sixty feet long, and, on an average, twenty-eight feet wide ;
so that the area of it contains one thousand six hundred and
eighty square feet ; or, one hundred and eighty-eight square
yards! I found in the church eleven pews that would contain,
that were made to contain, eighty-two people; and, these do
not occupy a third part of the area of the church; and thus,
more than two hundred persons, at the least, might be accom-
modated, with perfect convenience, in this church, which the
parson says “can contain eight/” Nay, the church porch,
on its two benches, would hold twenty people, taking little
and big promiscuously. I have been thus particular, in this
instance, because I would leave no doubt as to the barefaced-
ness of the lie. A strict inquiry would show, that the far
greater part of the account is a most impudent lie, or, rather,
string of lies. For, as to the subterfuge, that this account was
true, because the church “can contain eghs,” it is an addition
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to the crime of lying. What the Parliament meant was, what
“is the greatest number of persons that the church can contain
‘““at worship ;” and, therefore to put the figure of 8 against
the church of Sharncut was to tell the Parliament a wilful lie.
This parish is a rectory; it has great and small tithes; it has
a glebe, and a good solid house, though the parson says it is
unfit for him to live in! In short, he is not here ; a curate
that serves, perhaps, three or four other churches, comes here
at five o’clock in the afternoon.

The motive for making out the returns in this way is clear
enough. The parsons see, that they are getting what they
get in a declining, and a mouldering, country. The size of
the church tells them, everything tells them, that the country
is 2 mean and miserable thing, compared with what it was in
former times. They feel the facts; but they wish to disguise
them, because they know that they have been one great cause
of the country being in its present impoverished and dilapi-
dated state. They know, that the people look at them with
an accusing eye : and they wish to put as fair a face as they
can upon the state of things. If you talk to them, they will
never acknowledge that there is any misery in the country;
because they well know how large a share they have had in
the cause of it. They were always haughty and insolent ; but,
the anti-jacobin times made them ten thousand times more so
than ever. The cry of Atheism, as of the French, gave these
fellows of ours a fine time of it: they became identified with
loyaity, and what was more, with property ; and, at one time,
to say, or hint, a word against a parson, do what he would,
was to be an enemy of God and of all property! Those were
the glorious times for them. They urged on the war: they
were the loudest of all the trumpeters. They saw their tithes
in danger. If they did not get the Bourbons restored, there
was no chance of re-establishing tithes in France; and then
the example might be fatal. But, they forgot, that, to restore
the Bourbons, a debt must be contracted ; and that, when the
nation could not pay the interest of that debt, it would, as it
now does, begin to look hard at the tithes! In skort, they
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over-reached themselves ; and those of them who have common
sense, now see it: each hopes that the thing will last out his
time; but, they have, unless they be half-idiots, a constant
dread upon their minds: this makes them a great deal less
brazen than they used to be; and, I daresay, that, if the
parliamentary return had to be made out again, the parson
of Sharncut would not state that the church “can contain
aght persons.”

From Sharncut I came through a very long and straggling
village, called Somerford, another called Ocksey, and another
called Crudwell. Between Somerford and Ocksey, I saw, on
the side of the road, more go/dfinches than I had ever seen
together; I think, fifty times as many as I had ever seen at
one time in my life. The favourite food of the goldfinch is
the seed of the sisslle. This seed is just now dead ripe.
The thistles are all cut and carried away from the fields by
the harvest ; but, they grow alongside the roads ; and, in this
place, in great quantities. So that the goldfinches were
here in flocks, and, as they continued to fly along before me,
for nearly half a mile, and still sticking to the road and the
banks, I do believe I had, at last, a flock of ten thousand
flying before me. Birds of every kind, including partridges
and pheasants and all sorts of poultry, are most abundant this
year. The fine, long summer has been singularly favourable
to them ; and you see the effect of it in the great broods of
chickens and ducks and geese and turkeys in and atout every
farm-yard.

The churches of the last-mentioned villages are all large,
particularly the latter, which is capable of containing, very con-
veniently, 3,000 or 4,000 people. It is a very large church;
it has a triple roof, and is nearly 100 feet long; and master
parson says, in his return, that it “can contain three hundred
people!” At Ocksey the people were in church as I came
by. I heard the singers singing; and, as the church-yard
was close by the road-side, I got off my horse and went in,
giving my horse to a boy to hold The fellow says that his
church *“can contain #wo hundred people.” 1 counted pews
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for about 450 ; the singing gallery would hold 40 or 50; two-
thirds of the area of the church have no pews in them. On
benches these two-thirds would hold 2,000 persons, taking one
with another! But this is nothing rare; the same sort of
statement has been made, the same kind of falsehoods, relative
to the whole of the parishes, throughout the country, with here
and there an exception. Everywhere you see the indubitable
marks of decay in mansions, in parsonage-houses and in people.
Nothing can so strongly depict the great decay of the villages
as the state of the parsonage-houses, which are so many parcels
of public property, and to prevent the dilapidation of which
there are laws so strict. Since I left Devizes, I have passed
close by, or very near to, thirty-two parish churches; and, in
fifteen, out of these thirty-two parishes, the parsonage-houses
are stated, in the parliamentary return, either as being unfit
for a parson to live in, or, as being wholly tumbled down and
gone! What then, are there Scotch vagabonds; are there
Chalmerses and Colquhounds, to swear, “mon,” that Pitt and
Jubilee George degat all us Englishmen ; and, that there were
only a few stragglers of us in the world before! And that our
dark and ignorant fathers, who built Winchester and Salisbury
Cathedrals, had neither hands nor money !

When I got in here yesterday, I went, at first, to an inn;
but I very soon changed my quarters for the house of a friend,
who and whose family, though I had never seen them before,
and had never heard of them until I was at Highworth, gave
me a hearty reception, and precisely in ske style that I like.
This town, though it has nothing particularly engaging in
itself, stands upon one of the prettiest spots that can be ima-
gined. Besides the river Avon, which I went down in the
South-East part of the country, here is another river Avon,
which runs down to Bath, and two branches, or sources, of
which meet here. There is a pretty ridge of ground, the base
of which is a mile, or a mile and a half wide. On each side
of this ridge a branch of the river runs down, through a flat of
very fine meadows. The town and the beautiful remains ot
the famous old Abbey, stand on the rounded spot, which
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terminates this ridge; and, just below, nearly close to the
town, the two branches of the river meet; and then they begin
to be called /4¢ Avon. The land round about is excellent,
and of a great variety of forms. The trees are lofty and fine :
so that what with the water, the meadows, the fine cattle and
sheep, and, as I hear, the absence of 4ard-pinching poverty,
this is a very pleasant place. There remains more of the
Abbey than, I believe, of any of our monastic buildings, except
that of Westminster, and those that have become Cathedrals.
The church-service is performed in the part of the Abbey that
is left standing. The parish church has fallen down and is
gone ; but the tower remains, which is made use of for the
bells ; but the Abbey is used as the church, though the church.
tower is at a considerable distance from it. It was once a
most magnificent building; and there is now a door-way,
which is the most beautiful thing I ever saw, and which was,
nevertheless, built in Saxon times, in “the dark ages,” and
was built by men, who were not begotten by Pitt nor by
Jubilee-George.—\Vhat fools, as well as ungrateful creatures,
we have been and are! There is a broken arch, standing off
from the sound part of the building, at which one cannot
look up without feeling shame at the thought of ever having
abused the men who made it. No one need ¢/ any man of
sense ; he feels our inferiority to our fathers, upon merely
beholding the remains of their efforts to ornament their
country and elevate the minds of the people. We talk of
our skill and learning, indeed! How do we know how skil-
ful, how learned tkey were? If, in all that they have left us,
we see that they surpassed us, why are we to conclude, that
they did not surpass us in all other things worthy of admira-
tion ?

This famous Abbey was founded, in about the year 6oo, by
Maidulf, a Scotch Monk, who upon the suppression of a
Nunnety here at that time selected the spot for this great
establishment. For the great magnificence, however, to which
it was soon after brought, it was indebted to Aldhelm, a Monk
educated within its first walls, by the founder himself; and to
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St. Aldhelm, who by his great virtues became very famous,
the Church was dedicated in the time of King Edgar. This
Monastery continued flourishing during those dark ages, until
it was sacked by the great enlightener, at which time it was
found to be endowed to the amount of 16,077/ 11s. 84, of
the money of the present day! Amongst other, many other,
great men produced by this Abbey of Malmsbury, was that
famous scholar and historian, William de Malmsbury.

There is a markd-cross, in this town, the sight of which is
worth a journey of hundreds of miles. Time, with his scythe,
and “enlightened Protestant piety,” with its pick-axes and
crow-bars ; these united have done much to efface the beau-
ties of this monument of ancient skill and taste, and proof of
ancient wealth; but, in spite of all their destructive efforts,
this Cross still remains a most beautiful thing, though possibly,
and even probably, nearly, or quite, a thousand years old.
‘There is a market-cross lately erected at Devizes, and intended
to imitate the ancient ones. Compare that with this, and,
then you have, pretty fairly, a view of the difference between
us and our forefathers of the “dark ages.”

To-morrow I start for Bollitree, near Ross, Herefordshire,
my road being across the county, and through the city of
Gloucester.

RIDE, FROM MALMSBURY, IN WILTSHIRE, THROUGH GLOU-
CESTERSHIRE, HEREFORDSHIRE, AND WORCESTERSHIRE.

Stroud (Gloscestershire),
Zuesday Forenoon, 12th Scpt., 1826,

I set off from Malmsbury this morning at 6 o’clock, in as
sweet and bright 2 morning, as ever came out of the heavens,
and leaving behind me as pleasant a house and as kind hosts
as I ever met with in the whole course of my life, either in
England or America ; and that is saying a great deal indeed.
This circumstance was the more pleasant, as I had never
before either seen or heard of, these kind, unaffected, sensible,
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sansfagons, and most agreeable friends. "From Malmsbury I
first came, at the end of five miles, to Tutbury, which is in
Gloucestershire, there being here, a sort of dell, or ravine,
which, in this place, is the boundary line of the tivo counties,
and over which you go on a bridge, one-half of which belongs
to each county. And now, before I take my leave of Wilt-
shire, I must observe, that, in the whole course of my life
(days of courtship excepted, of course), I never passed seven-
teen pleasanter days than those which I have just spent in
Wiltshire. It is, especially in the Southern half, just the sort
of country that I like; the weather has been pleasant ; I have
been in good houses and amongst good and beautiful gardens;
and, in every case, I have not only been most kindly enter-
tained, but my entertainers have been of just the stamp that
I like.

I saw again, this morning, large flocks of go/dfinches, feed-
ing on the thistle-seed, on the roadside. The French call
this bird by a name derived from the thistle, so notorious
has it always been, that they live upon this seed. Z%istl is,
in French, Chardon,; and the French call this beautiful little
bird Chardonarel. 1 never could have supposed, that such
flocks of these birds would ever be seen in England. Bu, it
is a great year for all the feathered race, whether wild or tame:
naturally so, indeed ; for every one knows, that it is the et
and not the co/d, that is injurious to the breeding of birds of
all sorts, whether land-birds or water-birds. They say, that
there are, this year, double the usual quantity of ducks and
geese : and, really, they do seem to swarm in the farmyards,
wherever I go. Itis a great mistake to suppose, that ducks
and geese need water, except to drink. There is, perhaps, no
spot in the world, in proportion to its size and population,
where so many of these birds are reared and fatted, as in
Long Island ; and, it is not in one case out of ten, that they
have any ponds to go to, or, that they ever see any water
other than water that is drawn up out of a well.

A little way before I got to Tutbury I saw a woman digging
some potatoes, in a strip of ground, making part of a field
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nearly an oblong f.quare, and which field appeared to be laid
out in strips. She told me, that the field was part of a farm
(to the homestead of which she pointed); that it was, by the
farmer, /et omt in strips to labouring people; that each strip
contained a rood (or quarter of a statute acre); that each
married labourer rented one strip; and that the annual rent
was a pound for the strip. Now, the taxes being all paid by
the farmer ; the fences being kept in repair by him; and, as
appeared to me, the land being exceedingly good ; all these
things considered, the rent does not appear to be too high.—
This fashion is certainly a growimg one; it is a little step
towards a coming back to the ancient small life and lease-
holds and common-fields! This field of strips was, in fact, &
sort of common-field; and the “agriculturists,” as the con-
ceited asses of landlords call themselves, at their clubs and
meetings, might, and they would if their skulls could admit
any thoughts except such as relate to high prices and low
wages ; they might, and they would, begin to suspect, that
the “dark age” people were not so very foolish, when they
had so many common-fields, and when almost every man that
had a family had also a bit of land, either large or small. It
is a very curious thing, that the enclosing of commons, that
the shutting out of the labourers from all share in the land ;
that the prohibiting of them to look at a wild animal, almost
at a lark or a frog; it is curious that this hard-hearted sys-
tem should have gone on, until, at last, it has produced effects
so injurious and so dangerous to the grinders themselves,
that they have, of their own accord, and for their own safety,
begun to make a step towards the ancient system, and have,
in the manner I have observed, made the labourers sharers,
in some degree, in the uses, at any rate, of the soil. The
far greater part of these strips of land have potatoes growing
in them ; but, in some cases, they have borne wheat, and, in
others, barley, this year; and these have now turnips; very
young, most of them, but, in some places, very fine, and
in every instance, nicely hoed out. The land that will bear
400 bushels of potatoes to the acre, will bear 40 bushels of

A )
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wheat ; and, the ten bushels of wheat, to the quarter of an
acre, would be a crop far more valuable than a hundred
bushels of potatoes, as I have proved many times, in the
Register.

Just before I got into Tutbury, I was met by a good many
people, in twos, threes, or fives, some running, and séoe
walking fast, one of the first of whom asked mie, if I had met -
an “old man” some distance back. I asked, what sorf of a
man: “A poor man.” “I don’t recollect, indeed; but,
“what are you all pursuing him for?” ‘He has been
“stealing.” “What has he been stealing?” ¢Cabbages.”
“Where?” “Out of Mr. Glover, the hatter’s, garden.”
“What ! do you call that stealing / and would you punish a
““man, a poor man, and, therefore, in all likelihood, a hungry
“man too, and, moreover an old man; do you set up a hue-
“and-cry after, and would you punish, such a man for taking a
“few cabbages, when that Holy Bible, which, I dare say, you
“ profess to believe in, and perhaps, assist to circulate, teaches
“you that the hungry man may, without committing any
“offence at all, go into his neighbour’s vineyard and eat his
“fill of grapes, one bunch of which is worth a sack-full of
“cabbages?” “Yes; but he is a very bad character.”
“Why, my friend, very poor and almost starved people are
“apt to be ‘bad characters;’ but the Bible, in both Testa-
“ ments, commands us to be merciful to the poor, to feed the
““hungry, to have compassion on the aged; and it makes no
“exception as to the ‘character’ of the parties.” Another
group or two of the pursuers had come up by this time; and
I, bearing in mind the fate of Don Quixote, wher he inter-
fered in somewhat similar cases, gave my horse the hint, and
soon got away ; but, though, doubtless, I made no converts, I,
upon looking back, perceived, that I had slackened the pur
suit! The pursuers went more slowly; I could see that they
got to talking ; it was now the step of deliberation rather than
that of decision ; and, though I did not like to call upon Mr.
Glover, I hope he was merciful. It is impossible for me to
witness scenes like this; to hear a man called a s4sef for such
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a cause ; to see him thus eagerly and vindictively pursued for
having taken some cabbages in a garden : it is impossible for
me to behold such a scene, without calling to mind the
practice in the United States of America, where, if 2 man were
even to talk of prosecuting another (especially if that other
were poor, or old) for taking from the land, or from the trees,
any part of a growing crop, for his own personal and imme-
diate use ; if any man were even to talk of prosecuting another
for such an act, such talker would be held in universal
abhorrence : people would hate him ; and, in short, if rich as
Ricardo or Baring, he might live by himself; for no man
would look upon him as a neighbour.

Tutbury is a very pretty town, and has a beautiful ancient
church. The country is high along here for a mile or two
toward Avening, which begins a long and deep and narrow
valley, that comes all the way down to Stroud. When I got
to the end of the high country, and the lower country opened
to my view, I was at about three miles from Tutbury, on the
road to Avening, leaving the Minching-hampton road to my
rightt Here I was upon the edge of the high land, looking
right down upon the village of Avening, and seeing, just close
to it, a large and fine mansion-house, a beautiful park, and,
making part of the park, one of the finest, most magnificent
woods (of 200 acres, I dare say), lying facing me, going from
a valley up a gently-rising hil. While I was sitting on my
horse, admiring this spot, a man came along with some tools
in his hand, as if going somewhere to work as plumber.
‘“Whose beautiful place is that?” said I. ‘“One ’Squire
Ricardo, I think they call him, but ... .. "—You might
have “knocked me down with a feather,” as the old women say,
........ “but ” (continued the plumber) “ the Old Gentle
man’ddead, and” . . . ... ...  —— the old gentleman
and the young gentleman too!” said I; and, giving my horse
a blow, instead of a word, on I went down the hill.  Before I
got to the bottom, my reflections on the present state of the
“market "and on the probable results of “ watching the turn of
it,” had made me better humoured ; and, as one of the first
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objects that struck my eye, in the village, was the siqn of the
Cross, and of the Red, or Bloody, Cross too, I asked the landlord
some questions, which began a series of joking and bautering
that I had with the people, from one end of the village 0 the
other. I set them all laughing; and, though they could not

_know my name, they will remember me for a long while.—
This estate of Gatcomb belonged, I am told, to a Mr. Shep-+«
perd, and to his fathers before him. I asked where this
Shepperd was Now? A tradesman-looking man told me, that
he did not know where he was; but, that he had heard, that
he was living somewhere near to Bath! Thus they go! Thus
they are squeezed out of existence. The little ones are gone ;
and the big ones have nothing left for it, but to resort to the
bands of holy matrimony, with the turn of the market watchers
and their breed. This the big ones are now doing apace ; and
there is this comfort at any rate ; namely, that the connection,
cannot make them baser than they are, a boroughmonger
being, of all God’s creatures, the very basest.

From Avening I came on through Nailsworth, Woodchester,
and Rodborough, to this place. These villages lie on the
sides of a narrow and deep valley, with a narrow stream of
water running down the middle of it, and this stream turns the
wheels of a great many mills and sets of machinery for the
making of woollen-cloth. The factories begin at Avening, and
are scattered all the way down the valley. There are steam-
engines as well as water powers. The work and the trade is
so flat, that, in, I should think, much more than a hundred
acres of ground, which I have seen to-day, covered with rails
or racks, for the drying of cloth, I do not think that I have
seen one single acre, where the racks had cloth upon them.
The workmen do not get half wages ; great numbers are throwa
on the parish ; but, overseers and magistrates, in this part of
England do not presume that they are to leave anybody to
starve to death ; there is law here; thisis in England, and not
in “the North,” where those who ought to see that the poor do
not suffer, talk of their dying with hunger as Irish 'Squires do;
aye, and applaud them for their patiert resignatioa |
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The Gloucestershire people have no notion of dying with
hunger ; und it is with great pleasure that I remark, that I
have secn no woe-worn creature this day. The sub-soil here
1s & yrllowish ugly stone. The houses are all built with this ;
and, it being ugly, the stone is made whiZ by a wash of some
s0%t or other. The land on both sides of the valley, and all

_~down the bottom of it, has plenty of trees on it ; it is chiefly

pasture land, so that the green and the white colours, and the
form and great variety of the ground, and the water, and alto-
gether make this a very pretty ride. Here are a series of
spots, every one of which a lover of landscapes would like to
have painted. Even the buildings of the factories are not
ugly. The people seem to have been constantly well off. A
pig in almost every cottage sty ; and that is the infallible mark
of a happy people. At present, indeed, this valley suffers;
and, though cloth will always be wanted, there will yet be
much suffering even here, while at Uly and other places, they
say that the suffering is great indeed.

Huntley, between Gloucester and Ress.

From Stroud I came up to Pitchcomb, leaving Painswick
on my right. From the lofty hill at Pitchcomb, I looked down
into that great flat and almost circular vale, of which the city
of Gloucester is in the centre. To the left I saw the Severn,
become a sort of arm of the sea; and before me I saw the
hills that divide this county from Herefordshire and Wor-
cestershire. The hill is a mile down. When down, you are
amongst dairy-farms and orchards all the way to Gloucester,
and, this year, the orchards, particularly those of pears, are
greatly productive. I intended to sleep at Gloucester, as I
had, when there, already come twenty-five miles, and, as the
fourteen, which remained for me to go, in order to reach
Bollitree, in Herefordshire, would make about nine more than
cither I or my horse had a taste for. But, when I came to
Gloucester, I found, that I should run a risk of having no
bed, if I did not bow very low, and pay very high ; for, what
should there be here, but one of those scandalous and beastly
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fruits of the system, called a *“ Music-Meeting!” Those who
founded the Cathedrals, never dreamed, I dare say, that they
would have been put to such uses as this! They are, upon
these occasions, made use of as Opera-Houses ; and, I am
told, that the money, which is collected, goes, in some shape
or another, to the Clergy of the Church, or their widows, or
children, or something. These assemblages of player-folks,
balf-rogues and half-fools, began with the small paper-money ;
and with it they will go. They are amongst the profligate
pranks which idleness plays, when fed by the sweat of a starv-
ing people. From this scene of prostitution and of pocket-
picking, I moved off with all convenient speed, but not before
the ostler made me pay gd. for merely letting my horse sfand
about ten minutes, and not before he had degun to abuse me
for declining, though in a very polite manner, to make him a
present in addition to the g4. How he ended I do not know ;
for, I soon set the noise of the shoes of my horse to answer
him. I got to this village, about eight miles from Gloucester,
by five o’clock : it is now half past seven, and I am going to
bed with an intention of getting to Bollitree (six miles only)
early enough in the morning, to catch my sons in bed, if they
play the sluggard.

Bollitree, Wednesday, 13th Sept.

This morning was most beautiful. There has been rain
here now, and the grass begins (but only begins) to grow.
When I got within two hundred yards of Mr. Palmer’s I had
the happiness to meet my son Richard, who said that he had
been up an hour. As I came along I saw one of the prettiest
sights in the flozeer way that I ever saw in my life. It wasa
little orchard ; the grass in it had just taken a start, and was
beautifully fresh ; and, very thickly growing amongst the grass,
was the purple flowered Colchicum, in full bloom. They say,
that the leaves of this plant which come out in the spring,
and die away in the summer, are poisonous to cattle if they
eat much of them in the spring. The flower, if standing by
itself, would be no great beauty; but, contrasted thus, with
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the fresh grass, which was a little shorter than itself, it was
very beautiful.?
Bollitree, Saturday, 234 Sepe.

Upon my arrival here, which, as the reader has seen, was
ten days ago, I had a parcel of leflers to open, amongst which
were a large lot from correspondents, who had been good
enough to set me right with regard to that conceited and
impudent plagiarist, or literary thief, “Sir James Graham,
Baronet of Netherby.” One correspondent says, that I have
reversed the rule of the Decalogue by visiting the sins of the
son upon the father. Another tells me anecdotes, about the
“ Magnus Apollo.” I hereby do the father justice by saying
that, from what I have now heard of him, I am induced to
believe, that he would have be