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swarming, driving, darkening the air, the
storm swept on their survey. At the
mouths of the Tawey and Afan rivers the
two sailors’ chapels were buried, and then
it swept up the great Roman road, a
branch of the Julian way, and smothered
the pillars ot Gordian, and swallowed the
castle of Kenfig, which stood by the side
of the western road ; and still rushing
eastward, took Newton village and New-
ton old church beneath it. And so it
went on for two hundred years, coming
up from the sea, no doubt, carried by the
perpetual gales, which always are from
the south and west, filling all the hollow
places, changing all bright mossy pools
mto hills of yellow drought, and like a
great encampment, dwelling over miles
and leagues of land. And like a camp
it was in this, that it was always striking
tent. Six times in the last few years had
the highest peak of sand—the general’s
tent it might be called—been shifted
miles away perhaps, and then come back
towards Ogmore ; amd it was only the
other day that, through some shift or
swirl of wind, a windmill, with its sails
entire, had been laid bare near Candle-
ston, of which the last record was in
Courtrolls of a hundred and fifty years
agone.*

Now all this, though Hezekiah said it,
was true enough, 1 do believe, having
heard things much to the same purpose
from my own old grandfather. The
Coroner listened with more patience than
we had given him credit for, although he
told us that brother Perkins should have
reserved his learned speech for the second
inquiry, which was to be about the deaths
of the five young men ; for to him it ap-
peared that this noble infant must lay the
blame of his grievous loss, not on the
sand but upon the sea. Hezekiah re-
plied, with great deference, that the cause
n both cases was the same, for that the
movement of sand went on under the sea
even more than ashore, and hence the
fatal gulfing of that ship, the ¢ Andalusia,’
and the loss of his young lordship.

* Aclear and interesting account of this mighty
sand-march may be found in a very learned paper
by the Rev. H. . Knight, B.D., formerly rector
of Neath, Glamorgan; which paper, entitled
*“An Account of Newton Nottage,” was reprinted
at Tenby in 1853, from the ¢ Archwologia Cam-
brensis.” Considerable movements still oceur, but
of late years no very great advance.
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The name he had given the ship sur-
prised me ; and indeed I felt sure that it
was quite wrong; and so I said imme-
diately, without any low consideration of
what might be mine own intcrest.  But
the Coroner would not hearken to me,
being much impressed now with the
learning and wisdom of Hezekiah Per-
kins.  And when Hezekiah presented
his card Dbeginning with  “ horologist,”
and ending with the “king and queen,”
he might have had any verdict he liked,
if he himself had been upon trizl,

Therefore, after calling in (for the sake
of form) the two poor women who found
the dead baby among the sca-weed, and
had sevenpence apiece for doing so, and
who cried all the while that they talked
in Welsh (each having scen a dear baby
like him not more than twenty years ago),
we came in the most unanimous manner,
under his lordship’s guidance, to the fol-
lowing excellent verdict ;-

“Found drowned on I'ool Tavan
rocks, a man-child, supposed to be two
years old ; believed to be a young noble-
man, from marks on pinafore, and high
bearing ; but cast away by a storm of
sand from the ship ‘Andalusia,” of Apple-
dore.”

Now I was as certain, as sure as could
be, that half of this verdict must be
wrong ; especially as to the name of the
ship, and her belonging to Appledore,
which never yet owned any craft of more
than 200 tons at the utmost—a snow or
a brig, at the very outside. Nevertheless
I was compelled to give in to the rest of
them, and most of all to the Coroner.
Only I said, as many who are still alive
can remember, and are not afraid to
speak to, and especially my good friend
Mr. Lewis, “ The ship was not called the
‘Andalusia ;’ the ship was never from
Appledore ; neither was she of British
build. As an old seaman, it is likely
that I know more of the build of a ship
than a lubber of a clock-maker, or rather
a clock-mauler.”

But here I was put down sternly ; and
hearing of verdicts a great deal worse,
without any mischief come of them, I
was even content to sign the return, and
have a new pipe of bird’s-eye. Anda
bird’s-eye view this gave me of them at
the second inquest, wherein 1 had to
give evidence ; and was not of the jury.




