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The cotta.ge remains, bnt the man has gone, not only from
Clevedon and the Lake District, in vlnch he lpént his later years,
but from life—gone .40 Him, who gaye the womdesful power of
thought and speeeh by which: he drew eager listeners around him,
and, Orpheus like, hield' thém in o trance of ‘delight. He is like
his own “ Ancient "&ri,nér” deuining the Wedding-Guest.

¢, holds him with-his glittexing aye-
The Wedding-Gmest stood:still, .~
And listens like a three year’s child ;

‘The Wedding-Gruest sat on a stone,
‘He cannot choose but hear ;
_And ths spake on that ancient man,

| Thio brighit-eyed Marinee.” i

Here also is a quxuut old:. chmh,bmlt in the form of a cross
with the tower in thé centre-and dedieated to St. Andrew, though
as early ag 1292 it wis dppropriated to the Abbey of St. Augustine,
in Bristol., The building has undergone from time to time con-
siderable repairs, still the, strong and, low clumsy ¢ak seating in
the body ef the ‘church: evidences its own: great antiquity. Parts
of the pulpit, reading desk, and Sir ‘Abraham Elton’s family seat
e of panelled oak richly éaFyéd. ' From east to west the building
is one hundred and four, het, g.pd moluding the ‘gorch fifty-six feet
in breadth. from porth to south., It stands at the western extremity
of the village on'Clevedon Ptlint..lt1 a.small. distance from the
edge of the steep and ‘pndmm L cliffs, whose height secures it
from the walves, whigh sometirhes beat with terrific violence below,

the "‘9‘; in, stro "\‘f‘ ‘Arthur Henry
w:ldﬁﬁkgm M M.phﬂowphorand

| “%memsmhm' is buried here.
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