
THE GOOD RED EARTH.

ing abode of former greatness. Weather-worn

and rich in lichen-livery of years, the notable ruin

stands. Above its windows sinister bartizans

most grimly frown ; tremendous walls, lofty as a

prison's, ascend about the rear quarters of the

castle ; and not a few of its sombre windows and

embattled towers remain intact to tell of former

strength.

Where now jackdaws chiefly dwell and their

harmonies echo, aforetime flourished the famous

family of Gilbert; and for the Manor itself,

before this stronghold arose upon it during the

fifteenth century, it suffices to note that one

Osolf held these happy valleys in the Confessor's

time, that at Domesday Survey they pertained to

Judhel of Totnes, and that during the reign

of Henry II. the family of Maurice de Pola

possessed them. Alice de Pola bro\ight the

Manor to the Comptons; and to the illustrious

Gilberts it accrued in like fashion, for Joan

Compton conveyed Compton Pole, as it was

then called, to Jeffrey Gilbert for her partage in

the second Edward's reign. Of their posterity are

first remembered and evermore revered the sons


