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A mournful one am 1, above whose Liead
A day of perfect bliss hath never past B
Whatever joys my soul have ravished,

Soon was the radianee of those Jjoys o'erenst,

And none can show me that substantial pleaswre
Which will not pass away like bloom from flowers ;
Therefore, no more my heart such Joys shall treasnre,
Nor pine for fading sweets and fleeting hours,

VOGELWEIDE, THE MINNESINGER.

One of the most celebrated minne-
singers, Her Walther von der Vogel-
weide, or Walter of the Birdmeadow, lived
from 1190 1o 1240. An outline of his
life and characterwill represent one of the
chivalric curiosities with which his sin.
gular age abounded,

Walter Vogelweide seems to have begun
his career under Frederic, son of Leopold
VL, who went 1o the crusade in 1197,

Vor, L.—10

and died in Palestine in the following
Yyear, 1o the great grief of the almost infaut
minnesinger.

In 1198 began the dissensions as to the
succession of the Imperial crown and
Walter attached himself 1o Philip  of
Suabia, in opposition to the papal faction,
which supported Otho. One of the longest
of his songs is a lamentation on the d:-
visions of his country, which proceeds, in
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AN EFFIGY
¥ Camperwerr CHURCE,

SURREY.

# sheathed in steel,
o With belted sword ; and spur om
heel ™

The south aisle in Camberwell
Church was the burial place of the
Scotts, a family of some considera-
tion in the parish, two or three cen-
turies ago.

The “man in arms” here figured
represents Edward Scott, who died
20th September, 1537. In Gough's
% Sepulchral Monuments” Sw:l. ii.

. 386,) is an engraving from a
rass plate formerly in the north
transept of Hordle Church, Hamp-
shire, which is a perfect fac-simile
of this monument. Mr.SWamer
supposes it to represent a Sir Regi-
!laf:f de Clerk, wi:m perished in UEI'E
of the bloody battles fought he-
tween the rival housss of York and
Lancaster. This idea, he thinks,
derives some support from the ap-
ndages of the figure itself, the
ead reclining on what he conceives
to represent a “saddle,” and the
feet being armed with spurs. This
“saddle,” which is exactly similar
to the supporter on which the head
of Edward Scott is pillowed, Mr.
Gough takes to be “ nothing more”
than a helmet, which placed under
the head of sepulchral effigies is
commonly, though incorrectly, sup-
posed to indicate knighthood, and
no inferior rank.

Mills, in his history of Chivalry,
represents that doughty Rnight,
Don Rodrigo Trojas, as lying on
his shield, with his helmet for a pil-
low. Sir John Montacute Knight
says, in his last testament,—* 1 will
that a plain tomb be made for me
with the image of a Knight thereon,
and the arms of Montacute, havin
a helmet under the head.” Richar
Lord Pagning: (1387) wills, that
a stone of marble be provided with
an escutcheon of his arms, and a
helmet under his head.

The yeomen in Branksome hall

* lay down to rest,
With corslet laced,
Pillowed on buckler cold and hard.*
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BAYNARDS, SURREY. s N ol

| Por the Year Book.]

1t was a calm evening in speing when
1 first saw Baynards.

1 had been house-hunting in Surrey
for some days, and having heard that
this old mansion was to be let, I was
induced by my antiquarian propensities
to seek it out, and to make all due en-

uiries concerning it. * You will never
like it," said one friend; “ It is down
in the clays.” Now, in order to make
my reader comprebend the due weight
of this opprobrium, I must inform him
that the fortunpate inhabitants of the dry
sand-district actually regard the dwellers
in the clay as beings of an inferior order,
and “ down in the clays” is o a Surrey
man the climax of all human misery.
 But are the roads rood 1" 1 enquired,

- Vor. 1.—30.

“ Why—yes. OF late years tney have
been rendered excellent; though I have’
heard that in former times eight horses
could not drag a carriage through them.
One thing I must say for them ; which
is, that they are not so dusty in dry wea-
ther as the roads on our lighter soil.” 1
will not be daunted, then ;7 I exclaimed.
% But "—objected another friend —* the
house was built in the reign of Elizabeth,
and is destitute of modern comforts.
There are no grates in the wide large
fire-places, and the windows are all case-
ments.”  “ So much the better,” eried T,
“1 will forego a few luxuries for the
sake of living in a real old house.” At
this confession some shrogged, some
hemmed, some lifted their eye-brows,
and my friends seemed about t-::{:zire uj
2
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DOWIE'S TAVERN, LIBBERTON'S WYND, EDINBURGH
FREQUENTED BY THE LATE ROBERT BURNS.

This engraving is from an original
drawing in 1831, by Mr. William Geikie,
obligingly communicated with the fol-
lowing article :(— i

[To Mr. Hone. ]
Edinburgh, May 10, 1831.

1 have sent you a sketch of a Tavern,
which, for the last quarter of the lust cen-
tury, was the resort of all the revelling
wits of gur “Gude Town." Hobert
Burns was one of its constant—poor fel-
low --too constant frequenters; so much
so that, when he died, his name was
assumed as its distinguishing and allur-
ing cognomen. Unul it was finally
closed, lately, previous to beng taken
down (it being immediately in the line to
Vor 1 --36.

the new South bridge), it was visited
nightly by many a party of jolly fellows,
whose admiration of the poet, or, more
probably, whose predilection for the
“ gousty viver,” and the exhilarating
otions, which were ministered to them,
rew them “ nothing loth” to its ¢ douce
couthie cozy canty ingles.” Few stran-
gers omitted to call in to gaze at the
coffin of the bard—this was a small dark
room, which could barely accommodate,
even by squeezing, half a dozen ; but in
which Burns used to sit. Here he com-
Euwd one or two of his best songs, and
ere were preserved, to the last, the iden-
tical seats and table which had accom
modated him.
20
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CHARLTON CHURCH, KENT.

Woodlands, a pretty villa of modern erec-
tion, though not a litle bleached with the
ashy rust of antiquity, standing in a
butter-cup meadow, very like a mould
of blanche mange surrounded with a pro-
fusion of sliced lemon.

On emerging from the fields, T de-
scended a shady lane towards the river,
commanding to the right some romantic
and varied scenery, with the tower of
Charlton church peering above it.

————————— there with pendant boughs
The thick shrubs cling, and straggling oaks

~ protrode
Theirpollard trunks, withivy close enwreathed ;
While slender ashlins o'er the stony brow
Bend their grey stems, and quiver in the
breeze.
There the loud enckoo rings her double chime §
While, softly sweet, the blackbird fills the air
With amorous descant, and the chattering jay
On streaky plumage rustles through thewood.”"*

The blank and homeless aspect of the
Thames at low water, and the swampy
coast of Essex in the distance, presented
little to interest a mind wasted with many

* Rlackheuth, a poem, 1608.

cares, and seeking solace in the gentleness
and quiet of nature ; nor was the monotony
of a hot dusty road likely to minister
that peace of which T was now in quest,
and in reference to which I was asking
myself, in the words of good old Herbert,—

 Sweet peace,where dost thou dwell I humbly

crave
Let me once know "

I toiled up the steep picluresque road
leading to Charlton, cll:amed with the
beauty and seclusion of the grassy dingles
to my right, beside a long sunny wall,
occasionally shadowed by the rich
foliage which trembled over it, and almost
shut out from view the neat church tower
terminating the landscape. On reaching
its summit I lay down on the grass be-
neath the shelter of a friendly hedge,
—preferring, with Shakspeare, the silent
shades of a hawthorn, to the bewildering
splendors of the richest canopy—and made
the accompanying sketch of Charlton
Church.*

®* From which the above engraving is
taken.
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DISTAFF SPINNING.

There are certain representations of the
pencil and graver, seriously intended for
ictorial embellishment, at which we
involuniarily smile; and this may be one
of these muscle-moving oddities. There
is no help for it : if the reader can keep
a solemn face while looking at the cat in
this cut, so much the better. To those
who cannot some explanation is due.
The original idea of this enp;raving is A
lithographie print in a * Compendious
History of the Cotton Manufacture, by
Richard Guest,” a quarte volume printed
at Manchester in 1823. That print it
was designed to improve upon in the
Year Book, and—behold it! Being far
42.

™

from London, in a manufacturing district,
I have no power of substituting any thing
better.

There ean be little doubt, I imagine,
that the cut of the Pointer-dog, last
month,* has obtained deserved admira-
tion. That engraving was éxecuted and
the article upon ** Don” was written by
his owner, who, from that specimen of
his graphic aud literary talents, may be
easily imagined an able artist, and a kind
hearted and keen sportsman. The en-
graving of “ Don” was, and will be, his

- Un EU].. lgﬁﬂ-
2 U
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HAND WHEEL SPINNING,

This is another engraving from * Mr.
Guest's History of the Cotton Manufac-
ture.” It represents roving and spinning,
with the hand-cards, or combs (at the feet
of the first female), from which the cotton,
after being combed or carded, between
them, was scraped off in rolls about
twelve inches long, and th uarters of
an inch in diameter. These rolls, called
cardings, were drawn out into rovings,
or threads, by twisting one end to the
spindle of a hand-wheel, and turning the
wheel which moved the spindle with the
right hand, at the same time drawing out
the carding horizontally with the left.
The motion thus communicated to the
carding turned it spirally ; when twisted
it was wound upon the spindle, another
carding was attached to it, and drawn
out ans twisted. This process formed a
continued coarse thread, or roving, and
the peiformance of it is shown by the

before-mentioned female, whose cardings
are represented lying across the knee.
The rovings from her spindle were then
taken to the other female to be spun by
her hand-wheel into weft, nearly in the
same mannetr as the cardings for the
weaver were made into rovings. The
cardings were drawn out at the first
wheel, in an angle of forty or fifty-five
degrees from the point of the spindle;
in spinning, the rovings weie drawn out
nearly in a right angle. The hand-wheel
was tIna first instrument used in spinning ;
the first deviation from the simple, ancient
mode of spinning by the distaff, towards
that system of manufacture which has
converted Lancashire and Derbyshire, into
the great machinery districts for spinnin
and weaving. It should be cbserved,
however, that the hand-wheel was first
used in the woollen manufacture.

When the comfort of the wear, and the
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ANGLING-STREAM IN WINTER.

- He holds a smooth blue stone,

On whose capacious surface is outspread

Large store of gleaming crimson-spotied Lrouts;

Ranged side by side, in regular ascent,

One after one, still lessening by degrees

Up tw the dwarf that tops the pinnacle,

The silent creatures made

A splendid sight, tagether thus exposed ;

Dead—but not sullied or deformed by death,

That seemed to pity what he could not spare.
: Wordnrorth,

No. 51.

Dropping into “ The Excursion” 1 fell
apon the preceding lines, and recollected
anote or two relative to “ Angling;"
remembering at the same time that, al-
though in December the ungle gives
E}:‘:u to the net, yet we may augle in

ks all the year round.

There exists a very rare and remarkable
work with the following title :—
3F


























































































