
2Vie Stately Homes of England.

From that chamber, clothed in white,
The bride came Pxu.it on her %vedding night;
There, lin that ailent room below,
The dead la," in his shroud of sîww;
And in the hush that foliowed the prayer,
Was heard the old clock on the stair,-

"Forever-nuverl
Never-forever!"

Tite grand saloon is hung with noble tapestries-wrought by
fir fingers long since turned to dust-the subjeots being the
Bib7ical story of Jacob. The elegaut modern furniture seenis
alrust ont of kéeping with the heirloom arras on the walls.

Sii-Tho mas Pakington, the lord of Westwood, was a favourite


