PARKER'S
LONDON MAGAZINE.

INTRODUCTION.

We are told by Addison, in the opening paper of the Spectator,
that he had observed that ‘ a reader seldom peruses a book with
pleasure until he knows whether the writer of it be a black or
fair man, of a mild or choleric disposition, married or a bachelor,
with other particulars of the like nature that conduce very much
to the right understanding of an author.” And with a most con-
siderate regard for people’s prejudices herein, he proceeded forth-
with to furnish an account of the several persons to be engaged
in the work.  Now, with every wish to show a like consideration
for the reasonable expectations of our readers, we venture to
think that they will be satisfied with an exposition of our prin-
ciples without a portrait of ourselves. Not that we have any
reason to be ashamed either of the number or the character of
our contributors. Among them may be found authors of acknow-
ledged reputation in every department of the republic of letters,
and from their varied resources we hope to provide for the
public a miscellany replete with instruction and amusement, which
shall be welcome in the family of every English Churchman.
Thus, while we withhold the names of our literary staff, it may
be well to state the principles by which their contributions will
be measured. Of these principles, we may say that their formal
expression lies in a nutshell. We have already proclaimed them
to the world, as ‘Reverence for the Church and Loyalty to the
Queen.” And, therefore, here we might be content to leave the
reader with the assurance that able hands, guided by honest
hearts and well-informed heads, were enlisted in his service,
and that he might rely upon a constant succession of articles
calculated to entertain as well as to inform, and having a ten-
dency to improve and strengthen both the judgment and the
feelings of all hearty Churchmen and loving subjects. But, un-
happily, parties have arisen in the Church no less than in the
State; and when one man talks of the principles of the Church,
his next neighbour takes alarm, and is at a loss to divine what
he may exactly mean by the Church. We will, therefore, in the
outset of our course disclaim all connexion with parties within
Vol. . B



2 INTRODUCTION.

the Church, as parties. It will be no business of ours to array
brother against brother, nor to agitate questions which we
cannot settle. We long to see the Church of England what her
old parochial theory makes her, and what in the language of
eulogy she is styled, the Poor Man’s Church. In another place
we have alluded to the process by which the poor of this coun-
try have become alienated from the Church of their home. Our
Parish Churches are no longer thronged because they are our
Parish Churches; and in the great majority of our large popula-
tions there is a widely-spread disaffection towards the ministra-
tions which formerly were the bond of union among all classes,
who saw in their appointed Clergyman the link which joined
them all together as one man.

And why is this? The mischiefis here. The head has said
to the feet, | need you not. And the feet have taken the rebuff
literally and foregone all sympathy with the head. The con-
straining feeling of a common membership in one Body has lost
its vitality and so its hold—and men have come to think of the
Church rather as an office or department in the State, than as a
corporate life, needing for its proper health a free circulation of
life-giving blood through all its parts. Worldly distinctions have
obtained place in the Divine kingdom: and the blessings of
poverty, and the tonoui and regard due to that station which
the Redeemer chose as His own, have been well nigh lost sight
of. The very sanctuary itself, in which it might have been
hoped that rich and poor would have forgotten their own dis-
parity in their common distance from the Maker of All, has
been made to minister to earthly pride : and one generation has
succeeded into the place of its forerunner, only to bear testimony
to the corroding influence of ambition and the hardening effect
of riches.

We are not advocates for rash change; we would not
willingly interrupt the order of that man’s devotional feelings
who has been used from very childhood to the seclusion and
distinction of his well-enclosed pew, but still we must protest
against the absurd mockery of calling the Church of England
the Poor Man's Church, unless within the material temples where
we worship there is a provision for the accommodation of our
population upon principles which are not obnoxious to the
censure of the Apostle, spoken in reference to courts of judica-
ture among the early Christians (James ii. 1, 2,3). We repeat
we would not rashly abolish pews; but still there is much truth
in the following extract from a newly published pamphlet} which
in very good temper, if not always with unerring wisdom, grap-
ples with some manifest evils. It thus speaks of some practical
evils of the pew system:—

Parochial Disorganization. By P. E. Turnbull, Esg. London: Parker.
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One of the projects in question was, to raise an income for the
Minister by the letting of the pews. Of the pew system in general, a
deep conviction is rapidly gaining ground, that it is one of the deadliest
stains on our national religion. A spurious product of the Reforma-
tion, (for it had no antecedent existence,) it has gone far to nullify, as
regards our Anglican Church, the happy effects of that great event, for
it has practically excluded the poor from attendance at our purified
ministrations. It has parcelled out the body of that sacred edifice
which is theoretically open to all, into nests of half-filled chambers of
exclusiveness, the allotment of which is too often used as the instrument
of a petty parochial patronage. It has destroyed the rights of the
many, for the benefit, or rather for the ill-placed indulgence, of the few.
It is even chargeable with a greater sin than this:—it has cast forth
those to whom emphatically our Lord declared that His Gospel should
be preached, to find a preaching of that Gospel, as best they may,
wheresoever chance shall direct: and thus prove, by sad experience, the
practical working of our parochial system.

A Dbetter spirit is awaking among us; and the so-called
Evangelical Clergy have been as zealous as their so-called High
Church brethren in encouraging the building of Churches in
which the poor may feel that they are indeed in their Father’s
House. And we are strongly of opinion that if all parties in the
Church would only address themselves to the remedy of the
real practical grievances which all admit to have sprung up like
mushrooms in the night of past ministerial faithlessness, they all
would find that their present differences are unduly exalted
while their points of agreement are kept in the back-ground. It
is surely unworthy of the great body of the Church, Clergy and
Laity alike, to exhibit to the world signs of disunion upon
externals, while the poorer members of that Church require all
the aid which could result from the most united action. These
are subjects to which we must recur, and if our readers will have
patience with us, they will find that our Churchmanship is of
the good old-fashioned sort, which teaches to feai’ God, honour
the Queen, and love the brotherhood: and we would therefore
conclude these remarks mwith a few words upon a subject of all-
absorbing interest.

RICH AND POOR

there must evei’ be in the land—for out of the land the poor
can never cease : they are with us always, and in order that
they may inherit the blessings which the Gospel promises to
Christian poverty, the rich too must be an abiding element in
God's moral government. Hence since there must always be
poor, and the rich are requisite to the happiness of the poor,
the relation of Rich and Poor must be a theme of importance
to the Politician, and of sacred interest to the Churchman.

Be it ours then to reflect as well as to direct the general
temper of the times in which we live: and while we acknowledge
that nothing occupies so large a portion of attention at the
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4 INTRODUCTION.

present moment as the state of the Poor, let it be ours to give
the subject a candid and Christian consideration. It is a sub-
ject that interests all classes. The Ecclesiastic, the Philanthro-
pist, the Legislator, and the Politician—ah have their thoughts
directed to the condition of the Poor. It forms one of the
branches of every inquiry, one of the principal objects in every
new movement, one of the topics in every controversy. And
well it may : for we are reaping the bitter harvest which neglect
of this all-absorbing question has sown. We have year aftei’
year been extending those operations which require a dense
population, and which draw in their train a rapidly multiplying
people, and yet we have made no adequate provision for their
present well doing, nor assisted them in that discharge of the
duties of to-day, which is the true preservative against the evils
of to-morrow.

It is true that the temporal distresses of the manufacturing
and other classes of the poor may have been aggravated by cir-
cumstances over which man has no control, by adverse seasons,
fluctuations of commerce, and the like; still we cannot conceal
from ourselves that much of their physical discomfort might have
been prevented or relieved by us, and that, if we would, we might
have afforded them that instruction in sound faith and right
practice which would have been the best corrective of their
faults, and would have saved tizem. from the wretchedness of
their present state, and us from its danger, and reproach, and
punishment.

It is a fearful fact, and herein is involved our guilt as a
nation, that our poor are very poor, while our rich are very rich.
They are also luxurious in their tastes, expensive in their habits,
extravagant in spending upon themselves and niggardly in spend-
ing upon others. And yet men and women have died of want,
or, driven by hunger, have madly rushed upon death, which
was already marching towards them, with a welcome embrace:
and scores of people have found their only nightly shelter in
the trunks of trees and on the cold turf. and this in the Metro-
polis, on a royal domain, surrounded by the dwellings of the
wealthiest and the noblest in the land, and within sight of at
least two royal palaces.

But the worst of the grievance is here. All this extra
poverty and destitution have arisen, as we have said, at a time
when the amount of wealth in the country is unexampled. In
Railways alone, from Januarv, 1826, to January, 1844, the sum
of £79,026,317 was raised for constructing 121 lines. Last
session Acts were granted for 26 Railways, the capital required
for which is £11,121,000.

Of the schemes projected during this autumn, the nominal
capital is £127,000,000. Many of these are now virtually extinct,
as then projectors have not complied with the standing orders
0 Pailiament to lodge then- plans in the proper quarter before
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the 30th November; but between three and four millions is the
amount spoken of as required for the first deposit of those in
progress.

The Income Tax produced last year £5,387,455 ; this repre-
sents an income of 184,000,000, held by persons having more
than £150 a-year.

The Funds have, for the first time during almost a century,
risen above par. The causes of this unequal distribution of wealth
form a branch of enquiry of vital importance to the statesman.
These facts are only adduced here, 'to show that our almsgiving
has not been restrained for want of means, but for want of a just
perception of the extent of the duty and of the blessedness of
the privilege. We know what is done by Poor Laws, and by
Hospitals, and by Savings Banks, and self-supporting Institutions,
and we honour all that is done, and are thankful for it. But
these Societies, whether for the relief or the prevention of dis-
tress, are not the only remedies which our social state needs to
restore it to healthy and vigorous action. There has been too
much charity done by deputy. Men have lost sight of the
privilege of personal contact with the poor. The rich have too
often grown proud and contemptuous. The poor have too often
become murmuring and rebellious. Absence of kindly feeling,
and in its place the presence of an overbearing supremacy, have
banished from their hearts the spirit of contentment and of
thankfulness. Let it be our welcome office to draw rich and
poor once more together in bonds of amity—Iet it be ours to
make the condition of the poor better, and that of the rich
safer, by inducing both to cultivate kindly feelings and practise
kindly deeds. It is too commonly the case at present, that the
poor hate the rich and the rich despise the poor. They are the
one set against the other, ithe poor against the rich, the many
against the few/ Moral force is with the rich, and physical force
is with the poor; but with such a population as we have been
naming, moral force must gradually lose its influence, and the
consciousness of the power to resist it successfully will soon be
the only thing wanting for its overthrow.

We must reserve for future numbers the probing of the sores
which fester upon our body politic, and make us all so restless
and so uneasy: and we know it will be easier to point out the
evils than suggest their cure. But we have one panacea which
has been but feebly tried, and that is the Church. Not the
Church of man, but the Church of God; and strongly confident
in the power of God’s Church we fear no foes. We would only
in the outset say to all superiors, whether they be agriculturists,
manufacturers, miners, or what else, they must not be the
employers merely, but the friends; not only the task-masters, but
the protectors of their dependents. To this all must come.
Whatsoever power is given to any man and spent upon self
is squandered: it is no longer his. He has shown himself un-
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worthy of its possession. Let the rich and those in high station
remember that though they are on high—yet volcanic fires
smoulder beneath the mountain’s summit: and then’true security
is in safe rather than high ground. Let such know that a peace-
ful and happy people are the solid basis on which to erect a
superstructure of greatness, such as can only be raised when
‘ Property shall acknowledge as in the old days of Faith, that
Labour is his twin brother, and that the essence of tenure is the
performance of duty.” Let us lay aside our selfishness and
learn to care for one another—already the temper is born among
us which loves to lend
An arm of aid to the weak,
A friendly hand to the friendless;
Kind words, so short to speak,
But whose echo is endless.

And we have made a determined bound from the ruinous
course in which the faithless earthly Philosophy of our time was
leading men, and we have chosen our steps at the bidding of
that better and Divine Philosophy which Holy Church alone
is commissioned to shed abroad upon a sinful world.  This spirit
and temper of holy faith and true Church temper it must be
ours to strengthen. It is the energetic principle which has
nerved for stern conflict in other days—and its power is not
gone. We believe that it now no longer sleeps. At all events it
shall be ours to rouse it—and to show that we were in earnest
when we said we ‘would faithfully and fearlessly enforce and
maintain the Duties of the Rich—and the Rights of the Poor;
always remembering that Station has its divinely appointed
honour, which cannot be withheld without injury to those who
ought to pay it. Poverty has its claims and its rights on the
same terms as Riches—namely, the performance of its duties.
And as the Rich owe Protection, and Kindness, and Thankful-
ness, so the Poor owe Service.



MERRY LONDON IN THE OLDEN TIME.

Chapter |.

‘ Happie and Merrie England’ is our motto. We have said
that such she once was, and such, with our assistance, we hope
to see her again. But here we are likely to be met by some
matter-of-fact people (by which is often meant those who are
especially innocent as to all matters of fact,) with the preliminary
inquiry as to whether England ever really was either happy or
merry, or whether the notion is not rather one of those tradi-
tional figments which men are wont to take for granted without
insisting on much proof; just as venerable old gentlemen are
accustomed to look back upon and speak of their school-boy
days as being the most delectable section of their existence, the
simple truth being that the scars of the Rugby birch have dis-
appeared from their bodies, and the sundry blubberings over
difficult tasks vanished from their minds, leaving an indistinct
halo of bats and balls, sugar-plums, and holidays, which shine
brighter in their memories, and leave a sweeter relish on their
appetites than the perpetual leisure and daily feastings of their
now uniform and somewhat jaded existence. Such being an
objection to our text, in limine, it certainly does behove us to
prove to sceptics like these that there was mirth and happiness in
the world in days of yore; and to bring conviction to their intel-
lects the natural process seems to be a distinct detail of what that
mirth and happiness was. There is, no doubt, a cloud over the
past; and men will estimate by-gone sections of time according to
the depth which they can penetrate through its dimness. ‘The
dark ages,’ it has at last begun to be discovered, owe their
gloominess not so much to their own intrinsic haziness, as to the
feebleness of the optics which are gazing back upon them. As
the Rosse-like telescopes of modern industry and investigation
are brought successively to bear upon these as yet unexplored
portions of the historical heavens, bright twinkling stars are
brought out from the hitherto obscure distance, and we find that
our ancestors possessed not merely our own complement of phy-
sical members, but at least our own grasp of mental power; and
as knowledge was then acquired with more mental labour, and
the habits and necessities of the times demanded less attention to
the common-place occupations of merely ‘preparing to live,’ the
probability is in their favour, that in all intellectual pursuits
which did not involve physical and experimental science, they
would be at least on a par with us upon whom has shined the
peripatetic philosophy of the British Association,—and such we
find to have been the case. To look back, for a moment, to the
fifteenth and two following centuries,—our telescopes are not yet
furnished with lenses of sufficient power to carry us safely much
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farther,—of what a lofty character were the studies and even
the amusements of the educated classes of that time, compared
with those of our own day! When Shakespeare and Ben Jonson,
and their mighty host of compeers, provided the daily food for
the mere amusement and fun of the people—when Milton wrote
masques for private parties among the nobility—when students
in college halls enacted Latin farces, instead of priding them-
selves (as embryo Bishops now do) for being ‘the best oar on the
river —when Hooker and Taylor, and Barrow and Pocock,
formed specimens of the ordinary run of preachers to whom
even village congregations had then the privilege of listening,—
it cannot be said that it was for want of intellectual food that
old England was not then ‘merrie and happie.” But our special
business is more with a class below these in station and mental
culture. We write for all classes; and it is of all that we shall
naturally be expected to give some account, when we compare
the present state of the people at large with their condition in
days gone by. ‘What say you, Mr. Reviewer, to the condition
of the commonalty of this realm; what of the shopkeeper, the
tailor and draper, the horse and man milliner, the gold, silver,
white, and black-smith, the country gentleman, and the city
apprentice? What were their amusements, what was their intel-
lectual stature?’ Our present object, Mr. Querist, is to answer
the very questions which you somewhat peremptorily and tri-
umphantly propose. We wish to show you that it was, then as
always, ‘like master, like man;’ and we are enabled to do so,
as far as London is concerned, (and what is London but the type
of ‘all England, the be-all and the end-all of all that provincial
industry can produce, the aggregate of all agrestic wealth, wit,
and wisdom?) this, we say, we are enabled to do by a very
interesting publication which has lately been sent forth by the
Percy Society} one of those now numerous associations lately
established for the purpose of digging among our ancestors’
bones, and exhuming their departed relics; and though the pro-
duct be as often beads and tinsel as sterling metal, yet all is
curious if not valuable, as exhibiting what formed the minds or
amused the fancies of our fathers of the olden time. Among
these societies none have more honestly fulfilled their promises,
or more fully satisfied the expectations of their supporters than
the ‘Percy Society; and as the works published by them are
necessarily out of the reach of the public at large, we consider
that we shall be doing our readers an acceptable service by
presenting to them an abstract of the well-compiled work to
which we have just alluded, presenting, as it does, a strikingly
drawn picture of ‘Merry London in the Olden Time. From
this view we think that the Laudator temporis acti may safely

The Lord Mayor s Pageants, &c., &c., by Frederick W. Fairholt, Esq.
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venture to draw a conclusion in favour of his own premises, and
to assert that, as far as one department of mental cultivation is
concerned, the present has no just grounds of looking back with
scorn upon the past; and that while among the highei’' classes
the wholesome food supplied from the inexhaustible dramatic
stores of Shakespeare, Ben Jonson, Massinger, and their contem-
poraries, has degenerated into melo-drama and extravaganza, the
rational amusements of the middle and lower classes have under-
gone a similar depreciation, and the intelligible and intelligent
exhibition of the Lord Mayor’'s Pageant has sunk down into the
inane fooleries and degrading frivolities of Bartholomew fair.
The history of Lord Mayors’ Pageants carries us back into
the obscure but picturesque era of the Middle Ages. Whether
the Norman dynasty brought with them from their original
French territories, the tournament, the troubadour, and the dra-
matic mystery, or founded them in their new and richer domains,
and transferred them back to the land of their birth and often
of their love, may be matter of historical debate; but certain it
is, that it is to that period that we are to look for their com-
mencement; and that while the king or baron had his Joust, and
the lady her Trouvere, and the Church her Mystery and Morality,
the guilds, or fraternities of tradesmen, had their cognate amuse-
ments of shews and pageants, and especially those of the Low
Countries, once so wealthy, and which exercised so powerful an
influence on the political movements of the middle ages. These
companies of merchants, unlike the mere trading societies of the
present day, were great patrons of literature and the arts, and
employed their vast wealth in reviving a taste for the then
dormant literature of classical times, as well as in prosecuting
discoveries into those new regions of knowledge which an ex-
tended intercourse with as yet unknown and distant nations
opened to their view. The London companies followed with a
rapid step the bright example set them by those of Flanders.
The Hanseatic League found a generous rival in the Mercers’
Company. Caxton was its sworn freeman and apprentice. {A
mercer of London, named William Praat,’ encouraged him to
translate and print The Book of Good Manners; and Rogei' Thor-
nye, mercer, induced his successor, Wynkyn de Wolde, to print
his Polychronicon.  The illustrious Gresham derived his idea
of what was at first styled °‘Britaine’s Bourse, or the Royal
Exchange, from the Bourse at Antwerp, constructed in 1531;
and the gay processions of the various guilds of Antwerp, its
muses, Cyclops, gods, musicians, blacksmiths, butchers, &c., of
which Albert Durer gives a very picturesque account in a journal
of his visit to the Low Countries in 1520, furnished, no doubt,
the model on which, mutatis mutandis, the Lord Mayor's Shew
was afterwards constructed. In these processions, the useful
seem to have had a proper and sensible precedence of the orna-
mental arts. After a long list of worthies, from sailors and
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smiths down to breeches-makers, comes a group of jesters, and
then fencers, harquebussiers, young and old bowyers, young and
old cross-bowyers. The cobblers, inverting the ordei’ in which
their services are required, precede the shoemakers; and the
reason on which the post of honour was thus assigned to them
is well worth extracting: “King Charles the Fifth was fond of
parading the towns incog., and thus getting at the genuine
sentiments of the people on him and his government. Rambling
at Brussels in this way, his boot required immediate mending,
and he was directed to the nearest cobbler. It was St. Crispin’s
Day, and the cobblei’ resolutely refused to work, “even for
Charles himself!” but he invited him in to join his merry-making
companions; the offer was accepted, and after much free but
good-humoured discourse upon political and other matters, the
emperor departed. The next day, much to his surprise, the
cobbler was sent for to court, where, contrary to his fears, the
emperor thanked him for his hospitality, and gave him a day to
consider what he would ask as a suitable reward. He expressed
a wish that the cobblers of Flanders might bear for their arms
a boot, with the emperor’s crown upon it. This modest request
was granted, and he was told to ask another, when he declared
his utmost wish to be that the company of cobblers should take
precedence of the shoemakers/

Mr. Fairholt next proceeds to show, from an examination of
an exceedingly curious old representation of the Antwerp pro-
cessions, engraved on wood by John Jeghers, and published on
five folio sheets, about the end of the fifteenth century, that
they are so similar to the London exhibitions as almost to be
identical. First come mounted trumpeters and kettle-drummers,
clothed in the livery of Antwerp, followed by two men on foot
bearing the arms of Antwerp and Spain. Then comes a great
ship, fully rigged and manned, having fifers and drummers on
board, with men in the yards and top-castles. This pageant
first appeared in the triumphal entry of Charles the Fifth, and
was exhibited to denote the privileges of Spanish trade then
conferred upon this city. Smaller ships follow, to denote the
extensive trade then enjoyed by her; she having as many as two
thousand vessels at one time in the Scheldt. An enormous
whale next appears, on wdiose back sits Orpheus playing on his
viol, while a no less harmonious bag-piper walks beside him.  The
whale is attended by two dolphins, on which sit two boys guiding
him with a bridle, ‘as a token that the dolphin plays with
children; for Pliny says that in still water they allow" children to
stroke them, and swim upon their backs.’ The persons who
bear the dolphins are concealed by painted cloths that hang to
the ground, resembling water with fish of all sorts (and many
not yet classified) sporting therein. The larger whale, which
measured twenty-seven feet in length by fifteen feet in height,
was contrived to contain a reservoir of water, which, by means
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of a pump acting like a bellows, could be made to spout it upon
the spectators when it was least expected, and where the mob
was most dense. This larger whale was made by the oil-mer-
chants to do honour to the procession, and carried Neptune
occasionally. The whale, and the ship, like the dolphins, were
hung about with cloths painted with appropriate devices, to con-
ceal the means by which they were moved forward. ‘ The next
pageant,’ continues our author, ‘is one which belongs equally to
the Lord Mayor’s pageants—the Triumph of Neptune. He is
represented as sitting in a car, the sides of which are carved in
the figure of a fish, the canopy shaped like a crown, and fish are
suspended from it as ornaments. Amphitrite is seated beside
him, and the car is drawn by two sea-horses, guided by infant
tritons; he is attended by other tritons, male and female, who
sound sea-shells, and before him swim two mermaids, with their
glasses and combs.” Next in this marvellous medley we have
one nevei' to be overlooked or forgotten—the giant. A pageant
without a giant was sure to be little better than an utter failure,
from the days of Charles the Fifth down to those of Mr. Aider-
man Gibbs. Four of these worthies graced the procession in
the city of Chester in the year 1564, on the eve of St. John the
Baptist; and we are told that on one occasion in Spain, on the
festival of Corpus Christi, eight great giants were exhibited.
The Antwerp giant, however, had a peculiar propriety in the
procession, and had especial charms for an Antwerp mob; so
much so, that Mr. Fairholt considers that he may justly be
esteemed the proper fathei’ of the whole race of European Gog-
Magogs. He haunted the place where Antwerp now stands, and
exacted a toll at the risk of losing both their hands, from all
who passed up or down the Scheldt. At last he is encountered,
and his own hands cut off, by Braban, a famous general of Julius
Caesar’'s (no bad military school), who afterwards gave his own
name to Brabant. We have now a veritable Mount of Par-
nassus, about eighteen feet in height (strange that it is found so
difficult to climb!) with the nine Muses, sitting in three rows
above each other, playing on musical instruments, Apollo seated
at top with his violin, Pegasus on the topmost point, and a figure
of Fame placed upon each side of him. Lastly, after various
emblematical devices called ‘cars of devotion,” comes the con-
cluding and most popular exhibition of the whole pageant—the
great Morality of the performance, and one which probably
produced more edifying impressions on the rising roguery of those
equivocal times than all the monkish warnings and friars’ fright-
enings by which the ignorant of these days were deterred from
following the devices of Satan. This was the great visible exhi-
bition of Hell-Mouth, with all its attendant and consequent
horrors, which closed and wound up the dramatic scene, and
which (as dangerous matter for us to touch,) we think it safest
to present to our readers in Mr. Fairholt's own racy language:—
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LIt takes the form of a monstrous and grotesque head,
having a sort of crown of spikes across the forehead, above
which sits a devil with four spotted wings, as portei' of hell,
holding in his hand a hook with three prongs, of the form usu-
ally depicted in all infernal scenes from a very early period, as
they are exhibited in early illuminations. A devil behind is hold-
ing a torch, and the scene is enlivened by a male and female
demon in grotesque costume, who dance in comic evolutions to
the music of a third demon, who lustily plays on an infernal bag-
pipe, the chanter of which assumes the form of a serpent.’

“In Barnaby Googe's translation of Naogeorgus' Popish
Kingdom, we are told that usually on the great Catholic feast of
Corpus Christi:

The devil's house is drawne about, wherein there doth appeare

A wondrous sort of damned sprites, with foul and fearful looke.

And the descriptive account of the procession at Antwerp in
1685, informs us, that the devils were seen tormenting damned
souls, by tearing their flesh with red-hot pincers, or pouring
molten gold down the throats of unjust bankrupts and debtors,
who were flayed by their tormentors. Drunkards were forced
to swallow burning wine, and the -whole scene was intended to
impress the spectators with a horror of hell torments.’

Precisely in the same manner, and in much earlier times, was
hell exhibited to our ancestors in their Mysteries. Among the
items of expenditure printed by Mr. Sharpe from the books of the
Drapers’ Company of Coventry, we meet with the folio-wing:—

1537 It'm paide for paynting and makyng newe hell hede . xijd.

1538 It'm payd for mendyng hell hede — _ _ _ vjd.
1542 It'm payd for makying hell hede . . . viiijs. ijd.
1554 It'm payd for payntyng hell hede newe. . . xxd.
1556 It'm payde for kepying hell hede - — — viijd.
1565 P’d to Jhon Hayt for paynting of hell mouthe . xvjd.
1567 P’d for makyng hell mouth and cloth for liyt . iiiis.

From the various entries for repairing, repainting, and re-
making this pageant, it would appear to have seen rather active
service. There is a single item of much curiosity and interest
quoted by Mr. Sharpe, among the expenses for 1557,—

It'm payd for kepyn of fyer at Hell-mouthe . ' . iiijd.

which shows that some attention was bestowed to theatrical
effect in these pageants; and some danger was undergone in
bringing fire into the centre of so fragile an erection of wood
and canvass. A charge for coals to keep up hell-fire reads oddly
enough now.

The devils, that busied themselves after the most grotesque
fashion about this pageant, were especial favourites with the
people; and indulged in many a jest with the unfortunates who
fell into their clutches; and the authors of the old Mysteries
sometimes gave them an opportunity to display their vagaries,
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by introducing a little episode, such as the cheating hostess
of Chester, in the Mystery there performed, with whom the
audience could have little sympathy, and would therefore exceed-
ingly enjoy the welcome given her by Satan and the demons:;

Welcome, deare darlinge, to endles bale,

Useing cardes, dice, and cuppes small,

With many false othes to sell thy ale;

Now thou shalte have a feaste.

The porter of hell was an important character in the pa-
geant, and is humorously alluded to by Heywood in his Foiir
P.’s; where the Pardoner, describing his visit to the infernal
regions, declares that the devil who kept the gate and himself
knew each other immediately,

For oft in the play of Corpus Christi
He had play'd the Devil at Coventrie.

In the Capper’s pageant, the devil had a club made of buck-
ram, painted, and probably stuffed with wool; and from the fre-
guent charges made for painting and repairing it, it would
appear that he laid about him with it lustily, to make fun for the
spectators. That these demons, like the modern theatrical
clowns, were paid extra wages for the extra exertions required
from them, is seen from the account for 1565, where we find
‘payd to ye demon xxid.,” while the bishops had but one shilling
each, and the angels only eight-pence.

We have dwelt the more minutely upon the history and cha-
racter of this Antwerp pageant, because we agree with Mr. Fair-
holt in considering it, if not in some degree the origin, at least
more than an average specimen of similar pageants in contem-
porary and subsequent times, and as throwing much light upon
those to which we propose to draw our readers' more parti-
cular attention in future numbers—the Lord Mayor’s Shews. If,
then, our new friends have accompanied us with some degree of
patience through the somewhat entangled wilderness into which,
by way of introduction of our subject, we have thought it our
duty to lead them, we may fairly reckon upon their company
along the broad highway of the Lord Mayor’s Processions, which
now lies straight before them; more especially as we propose to
enliven the march by the songs and snatches of the city poets,
which, quaint as they may sometimes be, are interesting as pic-
tures of amusements and manners long gone by, and as proofs
(as we set out with asserting) that Merry London in the Olden
Time mingled wisdom with its folly, and had method in its very
madness. Let us then, for the present, in the name of our
fraternity,—take leave of our new readers in the concluding
language of one of these ‘right merrie’ pageants:—

My friends, the company on whom | wait
Command me to salute you at your gate,
With their fraternal hearty wishes;,—may
Your joys exceed the glory of this day.
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May never night approach them, never ill
Divert them, but be fair and rising still:

May you in traffic no disaster know,

Your riches never ebb, but ever flow;

Piety be your practice, and the poor

Never go empty-handed from your door.

May you grow up in honour’s seat, and prove
A subject for your king's and city’s love.

May you live centuries of years, and see
Yourself still young in your posterity.

And so your company bids (in your own right)
Good morrow to your glories, not good night.

IDEALISM; Dr. ARNOLD and Mr. WARD.

Lord Bacon, it is well known, has given the designation of Idols
to several false notions, which commonly distort men’s judgments,
and hinder them from making any real progress in philosophy.
His woids may, with great propriety, be extended to the conduct
of seveial, in the pursuit of religious knowledge: and idols may
be strictly understood in their common acceptation of objects
of worship. For idolatry properly consists in attributing the
honour which is the right of the Creator alone, to the creature,
whether that creature be a substance of wood or stone, or a living
being, or an intellectual faculty. It takes place, whenever any
work or gift of God is exalted by man from its proper function
as an instrument, to the rank of a sovereign authority. Now it
is very plain, that of those religious extravagancies which are at
present distracting us, the true cause is often to be found in the
pernicious habit of setting up the individual fancy, as the arbiter
in questions upon which the wisest and best of men, in all ages,
have been slow to trust their individual judgment. This idolatry
of opinion, which used to be called Conceit, has ever been the
fruitful source of heresy and division; and would we account for
the dissatisfaction which is entertained towards the Church of
England, by persons of very distinct sympathies,—some blaming
her protest against Rome; others complaining that the tinsel of
the papacy yet disfigures her worship,—we shall find the predis-
posing cause, in each instance, to be an overweening confidence
in the value and practicability of some imaginary model of ex-
cellence. Then' alleged reason (in which there is abundant self-
deception,) is generally this,—that corruptions or deficiencies exist
in the Church of England, which hinder, as they think, devotion,
spirituality, or some of those sovereign benefits sought from the
ministrations of the Church by all earnest men. Now nothing
is more common than to lay the blame of disaster or troubles,
occasioned by our own errors, upon external circumstances which
lave Leally no connexion with them. When men are ill at ease
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in theii' own minds, everything surrounding them is imagined to
contribute towards their disquiet. And when once they commit
the fatal error of making their own ideal theories the standard
of what is right in matters of religion, it cannot fail but that
they must see all real objects through a false medium: an
incurable dissatisfaction with the actual state of things must
follow.

Every Utopia is of course perfect in all respects: and the
greatest order and excellence that was ever yet realized upon
earth, must fall far short of the airy vision. And thus the ex-
cesses of enthusiasm and fanaticism which have in all periods
of English history been the most frequent causes of dissent,
have arisen from this ill-regulated indulgence of Idealism. They
have been struggles to realize certain notions which the course
of Divine Providence has never yet permitted.

If proofs be required of these assertions, they are at hand in
two well-known works of recent publication the productions of
minds very different in their powder and constitution, but agreeing
in this one quality of self-confidence; or to speak more strictly, in
an unquestioning exaltation of the standard of excellence each has
self-confidently set up as his Ideal or Idol. Each writer is alike
dissatisfied with the Church of England, because its actual con-
dition is at variance with his own fanciful theory. The objec-
tions of these writers are not directed against her present prac-
tice only, but against her very constitution and principles as the
home of the faithful in these kingdoms. Each writer treats with
disregard her acknowledged defenders, and practically despises
her brightest luminaries. Mr. Ward seems to be scarcely aware
of their existence, for in such a work as his we have a right to
expect frequent reference to then' learned labours. Dr. Arnold
coolly and contemptuously disdains their assistancef. Mr. Ward,
in putting forth his Ideal of a Christian Church, has required
that it should contain such a systematized body of theology, in
three great departments, as has never yet been known in any
branch of the Universal Church; and that it should exhibit a
sanctity of manners, and a fervour of devotion, which belong to
angels, and to the very few who on earth make near approaches
to their perfection; but which sanctity and which fervour can
never without hypocrisy be even externally the characteristics of
the entire body of that visible Church which, until the end, is to
be composed of the evil as well as the good, tares no less than
wheat. Dr. Arnold has formed a scheme for what he calls a
Church, which is purely imaginary, because irreconcileable with
all that the testimony of antiquity and past time, and the most
learned and venerable authorities have taught us are essential

* The ldeal ofa Christian Church, by Rev. W. G. Ward, M.A.
Fragment on the Church, by Thos. Arnold, D.D.
T See Preface to Third Volume of Sermons.
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towards its constitution. Both have set themselves up as
lawgivers: and both quarrel with the Church of England, because
she is not conformed to a state of things which never yet has
been, and so long as human nature exists upon earth, perhaps
never can be.

The conclusion arrived at by each of these writers is a
strong proof of the common proverb, that extremes meet. Mr.
Woard would seem to be a Romanist in everything but name: he
acquiesces in her system, and tolerates her corruption and
Superstition Like some of the visionaries of popular romance,
he first forms in his mind an extravagant picture of perfec-
tion, and then proceeds to identify this imaginary portrait with
an actually existing object, whose blemishes he partially over-
looks, whose very deformities he mistakes for beauties.

On the contrary, Dr. Arnold abhors Romanism, and, for want
of sufficient knowledge or thought, falls into the common mistake
of confounding some of the essential features of Catholic Chris-
tianity with the usurpations and corruptions of Popery. He
differs also from Mr. Ward in not having assimilated his ideal to
any living object. In fact he seems to consider the Church, to
use the language of the Schoolmen, to be a thing in posse, not in
esse; as possible, not actually existent; and because the Church
of England has a Priesthood, because she holds that Ecclesiastical
Government is vested in the successors of the Apostles,—in short,
because she believes and teaches what has ever been believed
and taught,—he holds her to be mistaken and corrupt. So that
both agree in slighting the appointed Messenger of Heaven, and
in worshipping that Golden Image that each has severally set up.

The fact is, that both err in the extravagant indulgence of
private judgment; that is, of notions entertained in very despite
of all moral and historical evidence. They are dissatisfied with
the teaching which has been thought sufficient by minds of at
least equal piety, of far greater powers, and of learning far more
extensive. They alike dispute the efficacy of a system, whose
full resources they have not tried. They deny the abilities, or
soundness, or holiness of men with whose writings they are
scarcely acquainted, of whose lives they are contented to be
ignorant. When Dr. Arnold, in one of his letters, denies the
attribute of greatness to any one of our divines, except Bishop
Butler; when, in another, he avows that he had discontinued
reading them, because, as far as he had gone, they had not satis-
fied him, what unprejudiced student of English theology but must
more than doubt the soundness of his,judgment, nay, suspect
him of great intellectual arrogance? When in a treatise like
Mr. Ward's, written expressly upon the system of the English

* “We find, Oh most joyful, most wonderful, most unexpected sight ! we find
the whole cycle of Roman doctkine gradually possessing numbers of
English Churchmen.—Ward’s Ideal, p. 505.
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Church, we find so few references to the authoritative divines of
that Church, who but must doubt his competency to discuss the
matter he has taken in hand? Both alike, though after a differ-
ent fashion, slight the attestation of antiquity to sound doctrine.
Mr. Ward laughs at English Churchmen, because they appeal to
that testimony in support both of the Catholic views which she
has cleared of the incrustations of Popery, and of those which
she has preserved from the mutilating hand of Dissent and in-
sinuates that there is a more powerful and important argument
which she neglects: though what that is he docs not clearly
explain.  Dr. Arnold, according to his wont, doubts the evidence
of antiquity upon any subject, sacred or profane, and the
same spirit which makes him sceptical as to ancient history,
causes him to slight the attestation afforded, by the voice of the
Ancient Church, to the existence of certain fundamental doc-
trines, and to an uniform system of Church Polity, in its govern-
ment and legislation by Bishops and Priests. His desire for the
Unity of the Church, (though very sincere, according to his
notion,) is a desire for a thing merely nominal: for his ‘Unity’ is
a mere comprehension of the greatest discordance in doctrine,
and in discipline too: his * Church’ is an assemblage of teachers
without mission and without authority, and of a people without
obedience. In Dr. Arnold we have a striking proof of the danger
of latitudinarian views like these in matters of polity. When
once a slight is cast upon the testimony of the early Christians,
of those nearest to the Apostolic time, as to the existing facts of
Church discipline and order, it must follow that the faith in the
authenticity of Scripture is shaken, for this is based, as far as
external proofs go, upon the same evidence. Accordingly, we
find Dr. Arnold questioning the authenticity of some portion of
the prophecies of Daniel: even some which form the cardinal
points of received prophetic interpretation. Had he lived to
follow out his own system, it is to be apprehended he- would have
ended, like the Socinian, in disbelieving any portion of Scripture
whatever, that could not possibly be reconciled to his notion.
And when once Scripture is tampered with, from what error of
doctrine are we safe? or rather, what is our faith, what are the
foundations of our religion? What do we believe, and why?

It is very remarkable what slender allusions to Scripture
either Mr. Ward or Dr. Arnold make when expounding their
views. This is of itself an important circumstance, which ought
to be of use in restraining those who are inclined to be dis-
satisfied with our Church. They will find that these two writers
have not appealed to, or made use of those ample means by
which the faith of the Church of England ever has hitherto been
regulated. They both pay more regard to their own wishes or
fancies than to the testimony afforded by the lives of good and
holy men, who have found in our Liturgy and ordinances, in the
sermons and treatises both of laymen and clergymen, ample

Vol. |. C
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means for instruction and edification. And they both seem to
forget or overlook this important consideration, that it is our
plain duty to keep to the truth, to the real doctrines of the
Church, and never to suffer their importance to be weakened in
our minds by thinking upon the superior advantages supposed
to be afforded by other Communions, in exciting devotion, or
ministering to religious feelings.

There is a formidable attempt now making, by more than
one religious party, to draw off susceptible minds from our
Church by the specious method of holding up the corruptions and
deficiencies alleged to exist within her. Now, since the days of
our Lord himself, no Church has ever existed withour practical
abuse of some kind or other. But the attempt to create dissent
by means of exhibiting these is by no means new. If the argu-
ment were worth anything, then the ancient Jewish Church
ought to have been deserted by its more pious members; im-
practical corruption existed in it to as high a degree as ever
has been known in any Christian community. If our Church
affords us means of grace, the carelessness or irreligién of our
neighbours cannot affect their validity to ourselves. And the
wickedness of the multitude by no means proves the want of
power in the system of the Church to those who will submit to
it; for the multitude has ever been wicked, and even the Lord’s
ministry itself was rejected by them.

In all the late attacks upon our religious system, there is
nothing new. By Mr. Ward, indeed, they have been urged with
greater vehemence and bitterness than has hitherto been practised
by any one within our pale. His earnestness may have an effect
with many; but this adds no weight whatever to his arguments,
or rather to his declamation. Men as earnest and sincere, and
as much alive to the existence of practical evil, and far more
active in its redress, have found a refuge and sufficiency in the
system he condemns. Dr. Arnold’s visionary notions are nothing
more than what have been in substance entertained in all ages
of the world: it is nothing more than a scheme of compre-
hension, which all experience shows to be impracticable. That
scheme is utterly hopeless till men are agreed upon what are
fundamentals, what essentials—what may be open questions, what
irrevocable articles of faith. To both, Goldsmith’s words are
eminently applicable: ‘1 ask pardon for interrupting so much
learning; but I think T have heard all this before.

As Mr. Ward’s sincerity may influence some, so we believe
that any attention which Dr. Arnold may secure will be owing to
the various attractive features of his character. But it is unwise
and dangerous to suffer considerations of personal qualities,
however amiable and attractive, to influence the principles of
religious truth, which are stern and inflexible. The founders
and promoters of some of the worst heresies have been men
distinguished for personal qualities of the most attractive kind.
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And we may charitably believe that in teaching their pernicious
doctrine, they were often self-deceived: although in most in-
stances we may trace their errors to some defect in their training-,
and especially to a radical neglect of self-discipline.

When men who hold sound Church principles are attacked
both by men of Popish and latitudinarian tendencies, they have
a strong reason for believing that their course is the true one.
This is an old maximr Aristotle could propound it, and there is
nothing whatever in the circumstances of later times to make it
questionable. The Romanisers and Romanists still persist in
saying that we should do very well if we would superadd some-
thing to what we have. The latitudinarians and dissenters in
general consider our system the next best to that which they
either in theory or in practice hold; and think we should do
very well if we retrenched or relaxed somewhat. From the com-
mendation and objection of each we may make this just surmise,
that we are holding to the middle course of Truth.

Considerations like these can never become out of date. But
we must remember besides that individual Christians are not
legislators; are not called upon to invent new systems, but to
make the best use of that under which Providence has placed
them. They have quite enough to do with realities, and with
the means of edification placed within their power, more ample
than men are commonly content to use, even those who make
the loudest outcry about their wants. And for the heavy evils
and defects which surround them, (which must ever prevail in
the world,) they would find one of the surest correctives in that
truly Christian spirit, which is less indulgent to human fancy, and
is more obedient to the will of God.

But it must be borne in mind, that we have been speaking
of the system of our Church, as exhibited in her public docu-
ments, and as exemplified in the lives and writings of hei- holy
men. To be guided by these is a matter altogether different
from that of acquiescing in the abuses which, to an extent the
most deplorable, exist within her. There never was a nation
upon earth so blessed by Providence with special blessings.
Perhaps there never was a nation which so awfully neglected
them. We cannot, we dare not, shut our eyes to the evils which
surround us. We must not flatter ourselves by dwelling on the
improvements which in some respects may have partially taken
place within the last few years; for to our shame be it spoken,
these bear no proportion whatever to the means of amelioration
within the power both of clergy and people.

We have no right to contrast our condition with that of any
other nation upon earth, as far as regards our zeal, activity, or
piety. This would be mere pride, (and all pride is sin,) even
were it true that the contrast was in our favour. But who that
really looks at home, can say that it is? Have selfishness,
vanity, the love of self and of our own opinion and fancies, the

C2
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resistance to lawful authority, the indifference to public devotion,
the repugnance to self-denial and to real holiness of mind, and
the contempt or neglect of the poor,—have all these frightful
evils diminished to any extent? Are we quite sure they are not
increasing? Let any man who loves the Church, who loves God
and his brother, who yearns for the return of humility, obedience,
and peace, first look at one of our newspapers, and what a
picture of our condition will he see exhibited in the wranglings
and bickerings, the personal abuse, and the wi'ZZ worship which
almost every column at present exhibits. But then, what is the
cause of this? The system of the Church of England? Why,
every page of her Prayer-Book, every provision she has made
for furthering her great work, bears witness against us, and
shows that we have fallen into this state, not from obeying, but
from neglecting her; and that after all, so far from being insuf-
ficient for us, she contains more abundant advantages than her
children ever think of using, Mr. Ward and Dr. Arnold being
eminently among the number of those who have committed this
wilful and inexcusable neglect.

In reading for the last time the above remarks, it has occurred
to us that exception will be taken to our censure upon two
distinct grounds.  As regards Dr. Arnold, it will be said we
have infringed upon the rule De mortuis nil nisi bonum: and in
reference to Mr. Ward it will be urged, that it is ungenerous to
attack him now that he is liable to be brought under the opera-
tion of University pains and penalties.

Our answer in each case is simple. As regards Mr. Ward,
the article was in type before any such proceedings were
announced as those that have been since made public; and in
respect to Dr. Arnold, the book which is published after the
decease of its author, cannot be noticed in his lifetime. As
respects them both, we have said not a word to impugn the
motives of either, but have simply put our readers in possession
of what appears to us to be at the root of all disaffection with
the Church of England, whether the objectors are found in the
Romanizing or the ultra-Protestantizing ranks.



21

HISTORICAL BALLADS,
BY LORD JOHN MANNERS, M.P.

No. 1.
THE DEATH OF PRINCE HENRY PLANTAGENET.

1.
‘ Give me the ring, in accents weak, the dying Henry said,
As with a mighty effort he upraised himself in bed,
Then pressed the precious token of an injured father’s love
Fast to his heart, and clammy lips that scarcely now could move.

1
Then to King Henry’'s mercy he most heartily commends
The rebel lords of Aquitaine, and all his guilty friends,
And prays him that liis knights and squires may have their wages due,
‘ To me they have been loyal men, albeit false to you.

hi.
* My lord archbishop, order now the ashes to be spread,
And put me on the sackcloth, and draw me from the bed,
And lay me on them near the door, for sinner such as I
Who lived unlike a Christian man, unlike to one should die.’

Iv.
His servants, lo, with many tears, the shameful halter bring,
And round the neck they tie it of the penitent young king,

And draw him from his princely couch, and lay him on the floor;
Alack! did ever prince die on so sad a bed before?

V.
“Oh! bury me at Rouen; grant me this my last request;

My bones beside my grandfather’¥ in peace could never rest,
For he was true and faithful, and a good and loyal son,

And happy was the race, though brief, which in this life he run.’

VI.
The good archbishop shrives him, and bids him not despair;
He receives the blessed Sacrament, and breathes his parting prayer.
Fie is dead, alas, the brave young prince; his soul hath passed away—
May God that soul assoilzie in the dreadful judgment day!

Prince Geoffrey Plantagenet, buried at Mans.
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THE VIA MEDIA.

We were on tlie point of stating again the oft-stated question
of extremes in religion, when our mind’s eye reverted to a very
pertinent paper in the Tatter: and as we cannot expect every
reader’s recollection to be as fresh as our own, we subjoin a literal
reprint of that paper; for although there are many particulars
in which the remarks it contains are irrelevant to our present
position, yet there is much in it which may serve to instruct as
well as amuse, although more than a century and a quarter have
passed since it was written.

Even virtue, when pursued with warmth extreme,

Turns into vice, and fools the sage’s fame
Having received many letters filled with compliments and acknowledg-
ments for my late useful discovery of the Political Barometer, | shall here
communicate to the public an account of my Ecclesiastical Thermometer,
the latter giving as manifest prognostications of the changes and revolu-
tions in Church, as the former does of those in State; and both of them
being absolutely necessary for every prudent subject who is resolved to
keep what he has, and get what he can.

The Church Thermometer, which I am now to treat of, is supposed to
have been invented in the reign of Henry the Eighth, about the time
when that religious prince put some to death for owning the Pope’s
supremacy, and others for denying transubstantiation. 1 do not find,
however, any great use made of this instrument, until it fell into the
hands of a learned and vigilant priest or minister, for he frequently wrote
himself both one and the other, who was some time Vicar of Bray. This
gentleman lived in his vicarage to a good old age; and, after having seen
several successions of his neighbouring clergy cither burned or banished,
departed this life with the satisfaction of having never deserted his flock,
and died Vicar of Bray. As this Glass was at first designed to calculate
the different degrees of heat in religion, as it raged in popery, or as it
cooled and grew temperate in the reformation ; it was marked at several
distances, after the manner our ordinary thermometer is to this day, viz.,
‘Extreme Pleat, Sultry Heat, Very Hot, Hot, Warm, Temperate, Cold,
Just Freezing, Frost, Hard Frost, Great Frost, Extreme Cold.

It is well known that Torricellius, the inventor of the common
weather-glass, made the experiment in a long tube which held thirty-two
feet of water; and that a more modern virtuoso, finding such a machine
altogether unwieldy and useless, and considering that tliirty-two inches of
quicksilver weighed as much as so many feet of water in a tube of the
same circumference, invented that sizeable instrument which is now in
use. After this manner that | might adapt the Thermometer 1 am now
speaking of to the present constitution of our Church, as divided into
High and Low, | have made some necessary variations both in the tube
and the fluid it contains. In the first place, | ordered a tube to be cast
in a planetary hour, and took care to seal it hermetically, when the sun
was in conjunction with Saturn. | then took the proper precautions

* Francis' Horace, Ep. I. Bk. vii.
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about the fluid, which is a compound of two very different liquors: one of
them is a spirit drawn out of a strong heady wine; the other a particular
sort of rock-water, colder than ice, and clearer than crystal. The spirit
is of a red fiery colour, and so very apt to ferment, that unless it be
mingled with a proportion of the water, or pent up very close, it will
burst the vessel that holds it, and fly up in fume and smoke. The water,
on the contrary, is of such a subtile piercing cold, that unless it be
mingled with a proportion of the spirits, it will sink almost through every-
thing that it is put into: and seems to be of the same nature as the
water mentioned by Quintus Curtius, which, says the historian, could be
contained in nothing but in the hoof, or, as the Oxford manuscript has it,
in the scull of an ass. The Thermometer is marked according to the
following figure; which I set down at length, not only to give my reader a
clear idea of it, but also to fill up my Paper :

Ignorance.
Persecution.
Wrath.
Zeal.

THE CHURCH.
Moderation.
Lukewarmness.
Infidelity.
Ignorance.

The reader will observe, that the Church is placed in the middle point
of the glass, between Zeal and Moderation; the situation in which she
always flourishes, and in which every good Englishman wishes her, who is
a friend to the constitution of his country. However, when it mounts to
Zeal, it is not amiss; and when it sinks to Moderation, is still in a most
admirable temper. The worst of it is, that when it once begins to rise, it
has still an inclination to ascend; insomuch that it is apt to climb up
from Zeal to Wrath, and from Wrath to Persecution, which always ends
in Ignorance, and very often proceeds from it. In the same manner it
frequently takes its progress through the lower half of the glass; and,
when it has a tendency to fall, will gradually descend from Moderation to
Lukewarmness, and from Lukewarmness to Infidelity, which very often
terminates in Ignorance, and always proceeds from it.

It is a common observation, that the ordinary Thermometer will be
affected by the breathing of people who are in the room where it stands;
and indeed it is almost incredible to conceive how the glass I am now
describing will fall by the breath of a multitude crying ‘Popery;' or, on
the contrary, how it will rise when the same multitude, as it sometimes
happens, cry out in the same breath, ' The Church is in danger.’

As soon as | had finished this my glass, and adjusted it to the above-
mentioned scale of religion, that I might make proper experiments with
it, I carried it under my cloak to several coffee-houses, and other places of
resort about this great city. At St. James’s coffee-house the liquor stood
at Moderation: but at Will's, to my great surprise, it subsided to the
very lowest mark on the glass. At the Grecian it mounted but just one
point higher; at the Rainbow it still ascended two degrees; Child’s
fetched it up to Zeal; and other adjacent coffee-houses, to Wrath.



24 THE VIA MEDIA.

It fell in the lower half of the glass as | went farther into the city,
until at length it settled at Moderation, where it continued all the time |
stayed about the Exchange, as also while I passed by the Bank. And
here | cannot but take notice, that through the whole course of my
remarks, | never observed my glass to rise at the same time the stocks did.

To complete the experiment, | prevailed upon a friend of mine, who
works under me in the Occult Sciences, to make a progress with my glass
through the whole island of Great Britain : and after his return, to present
me with a register of his observations. | guessed beforehand at the
temper of several places he passed through, by the characters they have
had time out of mind. Thus that facetious divine, Dr. Fuller, speaking
of the town of Banbury near a hundred years ago, tells us, it was a place
famous for cakes and zeal, which | find by my glass is true to this day, as
to the latter part of this description; though I must confess, it is not in
the same reputation for cakes that it was in the time of that learned
author; and thus of other places. In short, | have now by me, digested
in an alphabetical order, all the counties, corporations, and boroughs, in
Great Britain, with their respective tempers, as they stand related to my
Thermometer. But this | shall keep to myself, because | would by no
means do anything that may seem to influence any ensuing elections.

The point of doctrine which | would propagate by this my invention,
is the same which was long ago advanced by that able teacher Horace, out
of whom | have taken my text for this discourse. We should be careful
not to overshoot ourselves in the pursuit even of virtue. Whether Zeal
or Moderation be the point we aim at, let us keep fire out of the one, and
frost out of the other. But, alas! the world is too wise to want such a
precaution. The terms High Church and Low Church, as commonly
used, do not so much denote a principle, as they distinguish a party.
They are like words of battle, they have nothing to do with their original
signification: but are only given to keep a body of men together, and to
let them know friends from enemies.

I must confess | have considered, with some little attention, the
influence which the opinions of these great national sects have upon their
practice; and do look upon it as one of the unaccountable things of our
times, that multitudes of honest gentlemen, who entirely agree in their
lives, should take it in their heads to differ in their religion.

The riches which thou treasurest up are lost; those thou charitably
bestowest are truly thine—St. Augustine.

There is no misery more true and real, than false and counterfeit plea-
sure.—St. Bernard.

Apparent and notorious iniquities ought both to be reproved and con-
demned ; but we should never judge such things as we understand not,
nor can certainly know whether they be done with a good or evil
intent.—St. Augustine. »
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REMEMBER THY CREATOR.
Ecclesiastes xii. to verse 8.
i.
Remember thy Creator in the spring-time of thy life!
While th' evil day is far away,
Nor the sad year approaches near;
While yet thou hast no cause to groan
And ask, ““Ah whither’s pleasure flown?”
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Remember thy Creator in the spring-time of thy life!
While sun and moon are not gone down,
While stars and light are yet in sight,
Nor rain and cloud, and cloud and rain
A sad vicissitude maintain.
hi.
Remember thy Creator in the spring-time of thy life!
The day is near when watchmen fear,
When arms shall quail and knees shall fail,
The few that grind shall move with pain,—
Dark be the windows of the brain.
V.
Remember thy Creator in the spring-time of thy life!
Thou shalt not roam: O stay at home,
Thou useless guest, at costly feast!
The small bird’s chirp shall make thee start,
And music soothe no more thine heart.
V.
Remember thy Creator in the spring-time of thy life!
The trailing root shall trip thy foot;
Thine head shall be as th' almond tree;
An insect's weight shall press thee down,
And fear shall come and joy be gone.
VI.
Remember thy Creator in the spring-time of thy life!
Now thou art come to thy long home;
The mourners meet in the gay street:
The silver cord that tied the soul
Is broken, and the golden bowl.
VIL.
Remember thy Creator in the spring-time of thy life!
The wheel beside the fountain dried
No more essays the stream to raise:
The dust shall mingle with the clod,
The spirit shall return to God.
VI
Remember thy Creator in the spring-time of thy life!
All that thou wert, all that thou art,
Is vanity, is vanity,
All that thou shalt be till thy death
Is vanity,—the Preacher saith.
Mordaunt Barnard, Amwdl.
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A CORNISH TOUR A CENTURY AGO.

The original of the following letter addressed by the celebrated
antiquary Charles Lyttelton, then Dean of Exeter, and after-
wards Bishop of Carlisle, to his brother George Lord Lyttelton,
has been placed in our hands by the present noble owner of
Hagley; and its graphic terseness and racy humour almost tempt
us to regret the ill-considered rapidity with which railroads dance
us from one place to another; and the brevity and looseness of
description with which we think our friends must be saucy to
quarrel because Rowland Hill has relieved them from paying
a full price for an empty sheet. We are sorely tempted to turn
the good Dean’s letter into a text for an Homily—but it is better
perhaps to leave something to be supplied by the reader’s imagi-
nation: and therefore we will content ourselves with directing
his attention to the fact, that the following letter contains the
record of more than one practice of the olden time, which gave
our nobility and gentry a hold upon the affections as well as the
attentions of their dependent neighbours.

Dear Brother, Exeter, May 16, 1752.

I was happy in your kind Letter on my arrival at Dr. Amph-
lett's on Sunday Evening, which was forwarded thither from Exeter, and
so gave me a speedy opportunity of paying Mr. Hoskine the money the
next day with my own Hands. It seems Luxmore declined laying so
much down for you the last year, which, methinks, was an ill return for
all the Favours you had done his Family. Had | known before of your
being a Subscriber to the Oakh". Char. School | should have taken
care to have paid the money regularly without waiting for a particular
order from you.

By a Letter | received yesterday from Molly West, 1 find Kitty and
Billy are gone to Spa, notwithstanding your remonstrances and advice to
them to defer it till another year. 1 wish her Strength be equal to her
Spirit, but fear she is ill able to bear Sea-sickness and the fatigue of so
long a journey. | am concerned to hear my Sister Lyttelton is so much
out of order, and that poor Major Rich still continues in so dangerous a
way. | doubt his lliness has affected my Lady’s spirits, and therefore
cannot help dreading the consequences of his Death, in case that should
happen. | had thought of going myself to Tunbridge had not my
Stomach kept well, and the Defluxion on my lungs continued so long
upon me; but I must not now think of Steel waters, but rather of
Bristol or Buxton, if I drink any this Summer: but as the late warm
weather has allmost quite removed my Catarh, | flatter myself I shall
have no occasion for waters of any kind this Summer.

I think your intended excursion, both now and in Augst cannot
well fail of affording you a good deal of Pleasure; if you have leisure
while you are at Bristol, I would wish you to see Radcliff Church
there, which is esteemed one of the finest Gotliick Buildings in the
kingdom, it was built in H. 7th’s time, a good Age for that style of
Building. If Billy be not returned from Germany time enough to
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accompany you into Wales, | will most gladly wait upon you thither,
tho' | have seen all the places you propose visiting. As you seldom
read News Papers 'tis probable you may have overlook'd the en-
closed Advertisement, and | imagine you will be glad to have the
work now it is translated from the Spanish. By the extracts which
Mr. Folkes made and read to the society from Don Antonio D’Alloa’s
Papers some years ago (from which these Volumes are composed) |
should expect to find a great many new and curious observations in the
larger Work, especially what relates to the Natural History of the
Cordelleras and its neighbourhood. You will present my Compts. to
your agreeable Fellow Travellers, and tell Miller 1 had his letter yester-
day, and return him abundance of Thanks for the Paper he enclosed in
it. Now to give you some little account of my late Cornisii Tour. On
Sunday was sev'night I left Falmouth after morning service was over,
accompanied by Mr. Borlase, who gave me the meeting at Truroe the
Friday before, and after viewing some amazing Rocks and Druid monu-
ments, arrived early in the evening at Lady Vivian’s at Trelowarren.
The situation of Trelowarren is so bad, the country all round being wild
and dreary to the last Degree, that nothing would have carried me
thither but the prospect of finding a sweet Bed to sleep in, which is
seldom to be had at the Inns in Cornwal, for both the Houses and
Beds stink worse than a Pig-stye; but I had the satisfaction of finding
there all kind of good Accommodations, and what must please an
Antiquary, both the House and its Inhabitants an exact Picture of the
old style of Living in good Queen Besses Days. You pass thro' a pair
of Gates into a Quadrangle, the left side consisting of a handsome Cha-
pel and large Eating Room, the right, a huge Kitchen and other Offices,
in Front is the Mansion House, the entrance of which leads you directly
into a spacious Hall, furnished with Calivers, Cross Bows, Hunting Poles,
Militia Drums, and Stag Horns. The Furniture of the Parlour and Bed-
chambers are in the same Style, especially the latter, where you see the
Labours of the Female Pwians in work’d Cloth Hangings, point Lace Beds,
&c., for several Generations past: but the greatest curiosity of all is the
old Lady herself, with her Children and Grand-children all around her.

After the Ceremony of kissing both Old and Young was performed,
for this is Cornish Custom, we were refreshed with a Glass of Sack, (it
should have been Hippocrass to have suited the rest of the entertain-
ment,) and then proceeded in great Form to Chapel, (where Prayers
arc regularly said twice a-day,) and in the like Form return’d to the
Parlour to Supper an Hour before Candle Light. The Old Lady eat a
pound of Scotch collops for Supper, and wondered I could not do the
like. The next morning Mr. Borlase and myself set out after Break-
fast for the Lizard Point, and returned back to Trelowarren to our
Dinner, though the old lady’s Supper. Our Way lay through the Goon-
helly Downs, which are no other than boggy, naked, barren moors, with
not a Tree or even a Shrub to be seen for 8 or 9 miles riding. At
the end of these Downs you come to a miserable Village, and a mile
further another rotten moor brings you to a Glyn or narrow Vallow, the
sides of which are sow’d as it were with vast masses of Rag-Stone. At
the Top of this Glyn we left our horses and descended into the Vally on
foot. When we arrived at the extremity of it, a natural Arched
Entrance thro’ a vast Red Rock led us into the finest piece of Scenery
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that sportive Nature ever produced; on the right hand you sec tho
boldest Rocky shore glistning with spars and mundicks, and enamell'd
with a thousand different hues. Under these Rocks the Sea has form'd
Cavities large enough to admit of twenty People commodiously in each
Cove; from one you see a little arm of the Sea, which at low Water
comes within less than twenty Yards of you, dashing its waves against a
vast Rock that stands entirely detach’d from any other. From another
Cove you have a sight of the Ocean, but agreeably interrupted on the
right hand by an immense high broken Rock detach'd, like the former,
from tho Rocks which join the main Land; and this Rock, as well as all
the others, is alike enamell’d with the most beautiful Colours, and
decorated with Samphire and other Sea Plants which hang down from
several parts of it. It is impossible, without your Poetical Genius, to
do justice to this singular Scene, for there are a Thousand Beautys still
to be described, which a dull narration will give you no Idea of. The
excessive shining Whiteness of tho Sand, and several small Basons full of
Limpid Sea Water, which the Tide leaves behind when the Sea is out, the
various Windings and Turnings which the different Groups of Rocks
oblige you to make in traversing this splendid Court of Neptune, ought
all to be taken into the Description, but the Task is too great for me, and
therefore | must refer you to Mr. Borlase’s Drawing for the general
Idea of the Place, and for the singular beauty of the stones which these
rocks consist of, to a small specimen, which I shall bring with me to
Hagley.

N.B. The name of the Place is Kinance, very near the famous Soapy
Rock at the Lizard Point, which you know is the most Southerly Point
in Great Britain.  Miller will find it in the Map near
Parish. ~ On my return from hence to Trelowarren, | call'd at the
Lizard Village upon an old man, who was reported to be 111 years of
age, but on talking with him, I think he is not so old by six years; how-
ever, he is old enough to remember very well a dispute between a
Blacksmith and Tanner in his own Parish, the one a Royalist the
other a Parliamentarian, concerning Charles 2nd right to the crown,
just before the Restoration, which did not end till they had thrashed
each other stoutly, but the honest Cavalier had the better of his
Antagonist, who was at last willing (as the old man told me) to let tho
King come quietly home and enjoy his own. This antient Cornu-
Britain has all his senses perfect, except his Hearing, which he has not
quite lost, never was blooded in his Life, and seldom took Physick, nor
ever had the Small Pox. On Tuesday morning we left Trelowarren,
went to llelston and Godolphin, where we dined, and in the Evening
reach'd Mr. Borlase’s near Penzance. Godolphin is not near so good a
house as Lady Vivian's, and is situate in a worse Country, if a worse
can be found. | cannot, therefore, but honour my Ld Godolphin’s
Taste for rejecting such a horrid spot, tho' it has been the Seat of his
Ancestors for ages, and at the same time keeping a constant Family of
Servants, and a Table for the exercise of Hospitality and the Relief of
the Poor.  There remain some good Family Pictures by Cornelius John-
son and Lely; and in the Hall is a Clock, which was taken at the seige of
Bullodyn by one of his Ancestors. Miller would have been pleas’d with
a sight of the old Wardrobe, where | remark’d some curious Pink’'d Silk
Wastcoats and Petticoats, which are not to bo match'd even in the Green-
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Room at Drury-Lane Playhouse. In a former Letter to my Father, which
you had the perusal of two Years agoe, | described the beautiful Situa-
tion of the Mount, with its charming accompaniments, viz., the Bay, Pen-
zance, Market Jew, &c. &c. therefore, I shall not here trouble you with it,
but hasten to release you from this tedious Epistle, after observing that
from hence to the Land’s end nothing occurs remarkable, except several
noble Druid monuments and fine Sea Prospects. The Land terminates
in a vast Groupe of Rocks, from which you see the Islands of Scilly, at
about 9 leagues distance; on the right the Bristol Channel, and on the
left that of St. George. Tho' all this Tract has an appearance of great
Poverty, and the Houses in general miserable Cottages, yet they differ |
believe from all other Cottages in Europe, scarce one in twenty wanting
a Sasli-Window, such is the fondness these People have for this kind of
ornament in their houses. | would indeed forgive them if they con-
fined it only to their Houses, (tho' it looks very odd in a thatch'd low
mansion,) but they have also sash’d all their Churches in these Parts,
which ill suits the Gothick Simplicity of these Antient Buildings. The
winters are so mild in this part of Cornwall, that Aloes, winter cherry,
and other Green-House-Plants thrive well here in the open air, and this
even at Trelowarren, which, from its exposed situation, is not near so
warm as the neighbourhood of Penzance. At the latter 1 saw last
week Green Peas in the Market, which would have been esteemed too
old by nice Palates, and this on the instant. 1 am truly sorry to
hear the Admiral's disorder in his Leg is broke out again. 1 hope he or
his secretary, Captn. Hood will soon tell me that he is better, for I am
anxious for him.
Adieu my dearest Brother,
Your ever affectionate and obliged,
CHAS. LYTTELTON.
I thank little Tom for his Letter.

Winter is called a dull season; and to the sensations of some, the enjoy-
ments of others, and, perhaps, to the vision of all, it is a most cheerless
period. This is so universally felt, that we always associate the idea of
pleasure with the return of spring; whatsoever our employments or occupa-
tions may be, though its sleety storms and piercing winds may at times
chill the very current in our veins, yet we consider it as an harbinger of
pleasurable hours and grateful pursuits. We commence our undertakings,
or defer them till spring. The hopes or prospects of the coming year are
principally established in spring; and we trust that the delicate health
of the blossoms round our hearths, which has faded in the chilling airs of
winter, may be restored by the mild influence of that season. Yet winter
must be considered as the time in which Nature is most busily employed;
silent in her secret mansions, she is now preparing and compounding the
verdure, the flowers, the nutriment of spring; and all the fruits and glo-
rious profusion of our summer year are only the advance of what has
been ordained and fabricated in these dull months.—Journal of a Natu-
ralist.
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CHURCH ARCHITECTURE—CHURCH RESTORATION.

I. CHURCH ARCHITECTURE SCRIPTURALLY CONSIDERED,
from the earliest Ages to the present Time. By the Rev. F. Close,
AAr. Hatchards.

Il. Remarks on the Rev. F. Close s i Church Architecture Scripturally con-
sidered.” By the Rev. Thomas Kerchever Arnold, M.A., Rector
of Lyndon, and late Fellow of Trinity College, Cambridge.

Rivingtons
I1l. A Reply to the ‘Remarks’ 3jc. By the Rev. F. Close. Hatchards.
IV. An Examination of the Rev. F. Close’s ‘ Reply’ By the Rev.

T. K. Arnold. Rivingtons.

V. The RESTORATION of CHURCHES is the RESTORATION
of POPERY; proved and illustrated from the Authenticated
Publications of the Cambridge Camden Society; a Sermon
preached in the Parish Church of Cheltenham, on Tuesday,
November 5, 1844, by the Rev. F. Close, A.M., Perpetual Curate.
Hatchards.

We have read these books of Mr. Close’s with sorrow and
shame; with sorrow, to think, that when a protest is needed
against Romish innovation, one should be raised which goes to
the destruction of so much that is sound and Scriptural, earnest
and zealous, within the limits of good Churchmanship itself; and
with shame, to see that there can be found in the ranks of the
English Clergy, one who, coming forward to rebuke and to
forewarn, is so signally ill fitted, by bitterness of temper and
shallowness of knowledge, for this important work. It has
rarely been our lot to meet with so many inaccuracies in the
same number of pages; and never to witness such intolerance
of correction and rebuke, even when most richly deserved, and
temperately administered.

The Church of England, after many lamentable years of
indifference or inaction, has at length awakened to a sense of
the responsibilities which rest upon her. Meanwhile, the in-
fluences adverse to her work of Christianizing the people have
increased to a fearful extent. She finds vast districts abandoned
to Dissent in all its forms. From the so-called orthodox Dissenter,
to the openly avowed Infidel, in all the various shades of unbelief
we find only this one master-colour common to them all—oppo-
sition to her faith, her sacraments, and her ministry. As might
have been expected, immorality and profaneness have had then-
corresponding growth. Never, perhaps, in the history of the
Christian Church, was there so vast a field of duty open before
her members. Whether we read, or hear, or observe, the same
awful facts are ever present to us: the religious degradation of
our people, the comparative absence of self-denial and true
charity; the neglect, even to derision, of the precepts of our
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blessed Lord, and the doctrines preached by His Apostles: luxury,
costliness, and abundance loading the mansions of the rich, and the
semblance of these pervading even the middle classes, while the
hardest measure of unsympathizing economy is dealt out to the
poor. And what wonder if, in this state of things, the parish
churches of the land, the gathering points of all holy and
charitable association of- feelings, have deeply suffered. The
bond is broken which knit together our parisites as one man,
in their assemblies in those Houses of Prayer: they endure not
as seeing Him who is invisible: His name and His praise are no
longer words of power: if the parish church is crowded, it is
only by the frail tenure of the life of a man that such tenancy
is maintained: it is that is worshipped, man's voice that is
listened to; and the humble and laborious Minister of Christ
has, amidst his tods, the painful forethought, that a breath may
scatter his people when he is gone from them, as a breath
gathered them when he came among them. And if he turns to
the church where he ministers, little indeed does he find there,
in most cases, calculated to inspire his people with respect, or to
give them a permanent object amongst themselves, which may
minister to a wish for religious unity. Squalid and half-ruinous
as those buildings have been allowed to become, they are only
known to many of his parishioners, by the annual calls upon their
purse for their mean and insufficient repairs; or if they notice
them, it is only to draw a contrast between the comfortless and
rubbishy state of the church, and the snug warmth of the dis-
senting conventicle. And since as men see so will they judge,
the result has been that the Church has lost, or at least does not
possess, her just influence over numbers who in other days would
have been her willing-hearted children.

Church Architecture Scripturally Considered, from the earliest.
Ages to the present Time, is the title, not of a pamphlet, but of
a book of more pretension, a fsystematic attempt to overthrow
certain principles commonly held sacred by Churchmen; this
attempt being justified in the writer's mind by the progress of
certain ‘evils perilous and growing,” now rife among us. Whether
Mr. Close or his binder be responsible for the device which adorns
the cover of this treatise, nothing could more aptly describe the
contents. A gilt street-front of a modern church of the true
composite order is presented to us, ‘worthy,” we suppose, ‘to
stand among the abodes of wealth or rank, by -which it is
chiefly furnished with guests:’ while the back of the volume
offers us the other end of the same building, minus the gold;
the part, we presume, which is turned away from the eyes of
men, and therefore need not be adorned. Can it be that the
author oi’ his publisher, acting in the spirit of the book, has
given us a symbolic representation of the idea of a Christian
church according to Mr. Close? And, will our readers believe,
that this is indeed the drift of the argument in this work, that
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Churches are not to be to Christians places of joy, or objects of
their affection and reverence: but that, being from their aim and
employment loathsome and sickening, whatever adornment they
may receive must have no reference to the Gospel which is
preached in them, or the Sacraments which are administered,
but must only be such as to make them good enough for the rich
and gay, and fit to stand among their sumptuous palaces!

Now in freely criticising this extraordinary argument, we
must premise that we have no sympathy with Romanizing ten-
dencies. We lament, as much as Mr. Close can do, the unwise
proceedings of some persons among us, who are overstepping the
clear line of demarcation which divides us from Rome: and the
main reason why we lament these proceedings is, not that we
conceive there is any danger of our people becoming extensively
infected with a superstition, from which, perhaps, they were
never further removed; but because such tendencies obstruct
and thwart our progress to purity and holiness, and by them
weak minds are scandalized, and kept back from love and obe-
dience to the Church. Mr. Close may conceal from himself and
his readers the fact, but it is well known to all who choose
impartially to observe, that there are among us great numbers
both of clergy and laity, dutiful and affectionate sons of the
English Reformed Church, anxious to see her restored to her
efficiency, her discipline, her hold upon the people; abhorrent
from any superstition of any kind; hating the name and exist-
ence of party in the Church; devoting their money to God'’s
poor and God’s house, and their lives to God’s service; and yet
these men would one and all be by Mr. Close accused of going
themselves, and leading their people, in the direction of Rome.
And why ? simply because they hold that God’s house, being the
House of Prayer for aU nations, is to be ordered according to
the will of Him who purified it of all inappropriate and unseemly
things: because they hold that buildings raised for holy pur-
poses may well in their form and furniture bear some aUusion to
those purposes; or at least better such allusion, than emblems
of paganism: that as the spire tells of their heavenward objects,
so the cross may remind us of that tribulation through which
the kingdom of heaven must be attained. For our Reformers
did not think, as Mr. Close does, that we cannot have crosses
without worshipping them, but were clear-headed and wise-
hearted enough not to be ashamed of that emblem either in their
sacred buildings or their sacred %ervices because Rome had
superstitiously abused a reverent custom, and yielded practical
adoration to a material symbol.

Now upon such persons as these, supposing Mr. Close’s book
to have proved what it signally fails to prove, and to be as con-
clusive as it is fallacious, would it not inflict ‘a heavy blow and

Ex. gr. The use of the Cross in Baptism.
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a great discouragement?’ Let us, with this question before us,
briefly follow him through his argument. The Christian Church-
man of England believes his Parish Church to be the House of
God: ajoyful and hallowed place; into which he is exhorted to
enter with thanksgiving and praise. He reads in Scripture the
most reverent and affectionate expressions applied by holy men,
and by our blessed Lord Himself, to this House: and that, not in
virtue of any transitory observances, but from consideration of
it being that very House of prayer and praise, which he finds it
to be. And thus rejoicing in God’s temple on earth, he waits
his appointed time in faith and patience, when by Divine Mercy
he shall be removed to be a pillar in God’s temple in heaven,
and to serve Him day and night in that temple. Now to all this
Mr. Close t