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The cities of the Old World, with their narrow and crooked streetE
speak of the time in which the burghers were huddied together within thý
walls whichi guarded their littie realms of industry from feudal violence
while the cities of the New World, spreading out f reely and in straigh
linem, speak of the security of a happier era. 0f the ancient walls, aboui
the best specimen is to be seen at Chester, fortified in former days agains,
the wild Welsh. 0f the walls of York also there are fine remains, witl
the ancient gateways or bars through which the capital of the north sa-A
many a mail-clad column march, and many a procession of state defile
The visitor to Oxford should flot fail to sec the remnant of the city wal.
within which lie New College and its gardens, and which was kept ir
repair by virtue of a covenant between the founder of the College and thEcity. Conway, on the north coast of Wales, presents or nlot long ago pre
sented, though on a sm-all scale, the aspect of a walled town of the MiddlE
Ages, with its castie almost in the original state, thougli the fast train from
London to Holyhead rans where the warder of the lonely garrison oncE
looked over the Welsh hbis and but raroiy, like the warder of Norham ài
Marmnion, saw approach "a plump of speairs."

0f England's part-no mean part-in the Crusades and of her chivairy
the chief monument is the Temple Church, in London, with the tombs of
the Templars which it contains. Few things in the way of monumental
sculpture are more impressive than these simple and soldier-like effigies of
the warriors of the Cross when we think of the religions romance of livesspent ia combat with the Paynim on the fields of Palestine. The Order of
the Teuiplars feli partly no doubt through its own vices and pride, the
consequences of the wealth which Christian enthusiasm had lavished on tand out of which it buiît the proud fortress-mansion to which the Church
beionged. But it had rendered illustrious service to Cbristendom and to
civilization by stenîming the onrusbing tide of Mahometani conquest, and
wc are glad to think that et least its dissolution was not atterndcd in Eng-
land by the vile and dastardly cruelties which were inflicted on Jacq ues (le
Molay anîd lis brethren by a tyrant in France. In the home of the
redoubtable and ambitious brotherhood a peaceful society of Iawyers now
dwells, and the preacher of the society bears the title of "lThe Master
of the Temple." When we speak of chivalry we mnean the genuine chivalry
of Sir Galahad and bis fellows, wbo, as soldiers of God and champions of
Christendoni, went in qucst of "lthe Holy Grail," not of that fantastic
after-growth which appecared whien the Crusades were over, and 'vhich
swore on the swans, worshipped women as goddcsses, while it by no means
treated them as Dianas, performed crazy vows in their honour, tilted in
senseleas tournaments, made reckless wars out of a inere spirit of adventure,cultivated a narrow class sense of honour, trampled on the peasant, and at
iast sat for the portrait of Don Quixote. The produets and memorials of
thîs bastard chivairy are the orders, bitles, and ceremonies of Knight-
hood which have been transmitted in course of tirne into a curious sort
of Legion of Honour, much, as we know, to the satisfaction of Colonial
ambition.

Among the relics of the feudal era inay be numbered the forests
once dedicated to the indulgence of that passion for the chase which
devoured the restless Norman in the intervais of war, and long the hateful
scenes of Normnan tyranny, now pleasant retreats of sylvan beauty and
peace ln a thronged and busy country. The most considerable of them. is
the New Forest, to create which the Conqueror laid waste a wide district,sweeping away hamlet, grange, and church, and which, as the judg--
ment of Heaven on bis tyranny, saw the deatha of two of his sons. A
atone marks the spot where a party of charcoal burners found the body of
tht, Red King, slain by an unknown hand, and carried in their carts, like
the carcase of a wild boar, as a chronicle says, to, unhonoured burial at
Winchester.

0f the purely domestic architecture of the Middle Ages it was flot
likaly that very much eitber in town or country would remain. Antiquity
and picturesqueness give way to solidity and convenience. But in the
rows of Chester, in Coventry, in Shrewsbury, in Bristol, in the remains
now rapidly diminishing of the ancient City of London, in the out-of-the-
way streets of almost every old tuwn, will be found some of those curious
timbered. bouses which preserve the impress of the past. At Bury and
Lincoln houses even of the Norman period are found. Coventry retains
perhaps the banitary as well as the architectural image of the Middle
Ages, and excuses the cynical judge who when a witness was provokingly
slow of utterance upbraided him with keeping the court ail that time at
Coventry. A few civic halls, as at Oakham in Rutlandsbire, remain. 0f
the ancient county mansions the qucen'is Haddon Hall, in Derbyshire,
most beautifui, now that it la toucbed by time, and recalling by its union
of amplitude, atateliness, and rudeness, as we pass through its rooms, once
thronged with guests and serving men, the rongh magnificence and roister-
ing hospitalities of the old baronial life. But many an ancient hall has
fallen from. its high estate, and now presents itself ia a dilapidated con-
dition under the humble guise of a farm bouse.

Out of the wreck of the medioelval nobility in the Wars of the Roses
arose the powerful monarohy of the Tudors. Of this period the monu-
ments are the Elizabethan manor bouses, the palaces of that ncw nobility
of the council chamber and thie robe which suppiantcd tbe mail-clad.
baronage, and which bad been enrichcd by the confiscation-of Churcli
lands. Nothing in the way of domnestie architecture is more beautiful or
Btateiy than those great bouses. Tbey are at a disadvantage, in comparison
witb the edifices of the Middle Ages, only in having btýen built for the
purposes of private state and luxury, not for the satisfaction of highcr
aspirations. Pre-eminent in bistorical intereat, as well as in magnificence,
are Burleigli and Hatficld, the palaces of the two branches of the great
Elizabethan house of Cccii, and memorials of the high services rcndered to

the State in time of peril, aibeit flot unitainted with Machiaveilian state-
acraft. Audley End, near Cambridge, displays the ill-gotten wealtb, and

preserves the evil memory of one of the worst ministers of the tyranny of
t Henry VIII. Knowle, iu Kent, is to be scen if possible. It is a store-
t house of momories, and a woaderful presentation of the most miagnificent
b and sorial life of tho tiînei. Penshurst derives a eharm fromnits associatian

1with Sir Philip Sidney. Bramshitl, flot vcry far from Basiugstoke, iar the nortb of Haminphire, bas tic advantagc of prcsenting its stately front
. on a rising ground, whercas most of the Elizabethan mansions stand on

1 fltt, and of bcîng surrounded by a wild park with fine Scotch tirs. It was
tin that park that Archbishop Abbott accidcntally shot a keeper, and

thereby incurrcd an ecclesiastieal disqualification, wbicb hclped to elear
Laud's patb to an ill-starred supremacy in the Church. But in almost anY
part of the country in whieh, yen may chance to ha, you will find an Eliza-

Lbethan manor hoeuse. The amplitude, solidity, and comfort of these mansionis
bcîng flot less rcmarkable than their beauty, ne one has tbought of

Limproving theim eut of exisitence. Kenilworth, howevcr, the palace la
which Leicester's dark ambition entertained the womau whose throne he
hoped to share, is now a huge ruin ; while, lu place of the royal palace of
Greenwich, where the statesmen and the beroie adventurers of that agle
formied a peerlcss cirole round their qucen, now, flot inapproprîately,
stands Greenwich Hospital.
* The age of the Stuarts was one rather of confiict and destruction than
of creation of any kind. Castles shattered by Cromwell's artillery, cbureb
carvings and monuments defaeed by Puritan iconoclasin, traces of field
works and trenches, military relics of Edgehill, Marston, and Naseby, are
the ebaracteristic monuments of a period of revolmîtion and civil war. Near
Basingstoke, and flot far fromn Silcbester and Bramshill, may be seen the
vast substruetions of Bas4ing buse, the fortified palace of the Marquis of
Winchester, which, as the readers of Carlyle know, after lon g holding out
against the forces of the Parliainent, was stormed and razed b y Cromwell
bîmself. It is a relic cr-ninenitly symbolical of the era iii wbieb the Mar-
quises wcnt down before the onset of the Cromwells. The series of relies
is elosed by the wall of Magdalcn College, 'lagainst which," as Croker
teld the Duke of Wellington, "lJames the Second ran bis hcad." The
monument most elosely conneeted with the hapless dynasty is the faim
banquetiug-honso at Whitehall, out of the window of which Charles I.
îpîssed to the scaffold. T1e the Stuarts, bowevcr, may fairiy be ascribed St.Paul's, for the restoration of which Charles and Ltud began to collect
funds, and wbieh is a monument at once of the High Cbureh revival and
of the prevalence of classical or Italian taste in architecture. Nor could a
dynasty desire a nobler monument. Like St. Peter's, St. Paul's is wantiog
in poetry andin religious imprcssiveocsscornpared with the cathedrals of the
Catholie Middle Ages; yet it is a magnilicent temple. Few will deny that
externaily it is superior to St. Peter's. Internalfy it is far inferior, Pro-
testantismn having stintcd the decorations which are essential te a rich
and lu[ninous effect. These, however, an effart is now beîng made te
supiply. A more sinister miemo(rial of the ecclesiasticaI reaction 18 the
porch of the University Churcb ab Oxford, built by Laud, andsurmounted
with the ima~ge, hateful to Paritan cyca, of the Virgin and ehild. The
statue of Charles stands at Cbaring Cross on the pedestal from wbich
triumphant Puri(anism once cast it down, and the statue of James 11-o
left unmolested over the gatcway of University College, Oxford, bespeaka
the comparative mildness of the Socond Revolution. Great houses,
sncb as historic Wilton and Long Lent, in which the genius of Inigo Jones
displayed itscîf la presiding over the transition from the Tudor te, the
Italian style, are algo mnemorinîs of the reiga of Charles 1. 0f the reign
of Charles Il. the most cbaracteristic memorial8 are the portraits Of
beauties at Hampton Court.

0f the Augustan age of Anne, with its classie tastes and its privileges,
its not unpîcturesque forînality ani its grand manners, Blenbeim Palace is
the typical monument. A stately monumnent it is, and, more than any
other building in Eogiand except Windsor Castie, worthy of the ame of a
palace, though perhbtpi its style may ha open to the charge of being at
once heavy and fantastic, Netbing in England vies witb the spiendouro
of Louis X[XT. so much as the abode built by public gratitude for his
conquerer. For the conqueror of Napoleon it was intendcd to build a coufl
terpart of Blenheim at Stratbfieldsaye, but the simplicity and tbrift of
Wellington put the money in the funds, and were contented with the
enlargement of a commen country bouse. There is something abouit
Blenheim exactiy corrcsponding te the historie figure of the great captalin
and dipiomatist, with that supemb manner which. almoat made knaverY
auguat. Let us4 remember that the age had not only its Marlberough,
Godeiphin, Addison, and Pope, but its Newton, Locke, and Bcntley. It
was a period la aIl hunes of soiid greatacas. The later history of Blea-
heim is unhappily a history of shame. The palace is being rified of ito
ebjeets of art and soon perhaps roay bc rifled of its historie relies. Snob la
the state to which hereditnry dynasties, whether royal or territorial, are
exposed. A visit te Blenheim shouid on no account be omitted. Besides
the Palace you will sec there an excellent specirnen of that loveiy appanage
of British wealth and rank the Park, with its immemorial oaks, and the
deer trooping through its fcrny glades. Why cannot those who inherited
sucb abodes manage to ba moral aad happyf Because, as a mIle, there ig
no vîrtue without labour.

0f the period of the Georges the ehief monuments are the palaces
bult la the elassical. or Italian style by the beads of tbe great flouses
which then ruled England, swaying Parliament througb their territorial
influence and their nomination borougbs, sharing among tbem a vast patron-
age and redncing the monarcby to the state of pupilage from which George
III . at last struggled to set himself free. Among the moat splendid Of
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