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oomriy women oanying yoked booketa, and towaid the free
achool small Britons dawdling on, and handling theii marbles
in the pockets of nnpatohed oorduioys adorned with brass
buttons. The land aroond was rich and marly, great oom-
staoks stood in the rick-yards—for the rick-burners had not
found their way hither; the homesteads were those of rich
farmers who paid no rent, or had the rare advantage of a
lease, and could afford to keep their com till prices had risen.
The coach would be ^ure to overtake some of them on their
way to their outlying fields or to the market-town, sitting
heayily on their well-groomed horses, or weighing down one
side of an olive-green gig. They probably thought of the
ooaoh with some contempt, as an accommodation for people
who had net their own gigs, or who, wanting to travel to Lon-
don and such distant places, belonged to the trading and less
solid part of the nation. The passenger on the box oould see
that this was the district of protuberant optimists, sure that
old England was tne best of aU possible countries, and that
if there were any facto which had not fallen under their own
observation, they were facts not worth observing: the district
of clean little market-towns without manufactures, of &t liv-
ings, an aristocratic clergy, and low poor-rates. But as the
day wore on the scene would change : the land would begin to
be blackened with coal-pits, the rattle of hand-looms to be
heard in hamleto and villages. Here were powerful men
walking queerly with knees bent outward from squatting in
the mine, going home to throw themselves down in their bhwik-
«ied flannel and sleep through the daylight, then rise and
spend much of their high wages at the ale-house with their
fellows of the Benefit Club; here the pale eager faces of hand-
loom weavers, men and women, haggard from sitting up late at
night to finish the week's work, hardly bef?un till the Wednes-
day. Everywhere the cottages and the tmall children were
dirty, for the languid mothers gave their stTength to the loom;
pious Dissenting women, perhaps, who took life patiently, and
thought that salvation depended chiefly on predestination, and
not at aU on cleanliness. The gables of Dissenting chapeU
now made a visible sign of religion, and of a meeting-place to
counterbalance the ale-house, even in the hamlets; but if a


