
THE BADIOAL. 7

oonple of old termagants were seen tearing each other's caps.
It was a safe conclusion that, if they had not received Ae
sacraments of the Church, they had not at least given in to
schumatoc rites, and were free from the errors of Voluntary-
ism. The brMth of the manufacturing town, which made a
cloudy day and a red gloom by night on the horizon, diffused
itsell over all the surrounding country, filling the air withMger unrest. Here was a population not convinced that old
England was as good as possible; here were multif /linousmem and women aware that their religion was not exactly the
rehgion of their rulers, who might therefore be better than
they were, and who, if better, might alter many things whichnow made the world perhaps more painful than it need be,
and certainly more sinful. Yet there were the gray steeplei
too, and the churehyards, with their grassy mounds and ven-
erable hcidstones, sleeping in the sunlight; there were broad
fields and homesteads, and fine old woods covering a risina
ground, or stretching far by the roadside, allowing only peeps
at the park and mansion which they shut in from the work-
mg-day world. In these midland districts the traveller passed
rapidly from one phase of English life to another : after lookinadown on a village dingy with coal-dust, noisy with the shak-mg of looms, he might skirt; a parish aU of fields, high hedges,
and deep-rutted lanes; after the coach had rattled over tiie
pavement of a manufacturing town, the scene of riots and
twdes-union meetings, it would take him in another ten min-
utes into a rural regicm, where the neighborhood of the town
was only felt m the advantages of ? near market for corn,
oneese, and hay, and where men with a considerable banking
account were accustomed to say that "they never meddled
with politics themselves." The busy scenes of the shuttle
and the wheel, of the roaring furnace, of the shaft and the
pulley, seemed to make but crowded nests in the midst of the
iarge-spaoed slow-moving life of homesteads and far-away
ootteges and oak-sheltered parks. Looking at the dwelling
scattered amongst the woody flats and the ploughed uplan(^.
tmder the low gray sky which overhung them with an nn-
ehaaging stillness as if Time itself were pausing, it was easy
for the traveller to conceive that town and country had no


