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IN BUNYAN'S COUNTRY.

ST. ALBANS.

To the present writer the most potent memory in traversing
the beautiful county of Bedford was that of John Bunyan. This
romantie region is best reached from London by the Midland
Railway. Leaving the St. Paneras Station-the largest iu the
world under one roof-we soon reaeh the venerable city of St.
Albans, more ancient, said the Roman writers, than London.
Under Roman rule, Verulam, as it was called, enjoyed the privi-
leges of a free city; but the honour Wibught upon it the vengeance
of the hosts of Boadicea. During the persecution of the Chris-
tians under Diocletian, Aibanus was niartyred here. The mas-
siveness of the ruined walls, twelve feet thick, bult of flint and
Roman tiles; their wide exteut; the immense embankment called
the Verulam His, and the deep ditches against them; the traces
of temples; the innumerable coins and other autiquities; Dot to
mention what Camden records about marble, pillars and cornices,
and statues of silver and gold, afford, abundant testimony to the
magnificence of the ancient city. After the martyrdom of
Aibanus, a church was fouuded to, his memory ou the spot where
the Abbey churcli, now a cathedral, stands. It is a inagnificent
Norman edifice; the nave is longer than that of any oCher churcli
in the kingdom.

Many places are passed hallowed by the footprints of the im-


