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HE ENGLISH STONES.
BY GEORGE AGAR HANSARD.

£ sun shone upon the magnificent land-
which adorns the shore of the Scvern
b in the vicinity of Blackrock Ferry, onthe
%m" of the 16th of June, 1617, where it
e
Qayul e face of nature yet tranquil and
e, also rovealed a seene bighly iltusirative
i cdrw'y and desolating cficets of civil war.
ﬁ willage of Caldecot prcsu‘lcd to the view
is of smouldering ashes.  The broad and
verdant pastures that ence surroundedits
aatle, ull then decmed impresmable, were bro-
Wl up, cut and hollowed into innumcrable
fnchc= and cavered with mounds of carth
!stonnes ; suffici -uly indicating the spot
ﬁerc the besicging army had fixed its leaguer.
Bemd carcases of men and horses, filling the
Ewun pestilential odors, lay scattercd up und
, and choked up tie Severn Yrook which
tie green knold on which stand« the onee
w yre ssidence of the ! Lm:"]xly Dalinbroke y
! magsficent w its decay.  Frum the sole
ﬁa-m'w corner of 2 mAassive SGUAre (oWwer,
h) rmcipal part of which lad been blownup
"ia)"\mn-n\d\ 1, ros a lofty flaestafi bearing
I'n'-P'xrh.umum y ensign, the cross of St
?éof'rc' that seemed 10 wave, as it were, in
fauigl. mockery of the few tattered fragments
lhcm; al standard which still hung beneath.
“:it a short distance; and close 1o the brink of
“\’cw Passage, stood 2 capacious hotel, in
wéfc peaccful times the seenc of extraordinary
mRlc and animation; this ferry being theonly
mﬂmm of communscation between South
Udvs and the opposite Enalish coast.  Stran-
{eu of all rank; Welsh drovers, with large
werds of horses and caitle, hound fur the great
= of Bristol and the nsighbouning marts;
niry gentlemen, with short fricze cloaks
rasty rapicrs, having ithelr wivesand daugh-
mouitted on pithons behind them. accord-
10 the fashens of the age; miluary officars
y the castic earrison, in embroidered buft
ts; plutiand steel caps and jinmbiag spurs
A proportionaie nuber of begears, mp-
.and vinerant fraders consting ! themotley
omblace that gencrally congregated around
o for shout two hours before the time of
iwalir. But now the ity of Bristal, cla<e-
Besciged by General Fairfax, ne longer ai-
e 2 safe or desitable maiket 3 the marnison
Caldeent were atber Kilied or taken puso-
# the masve gentry had eitier Gllon w the
d, or languished a poverty and cxile s the
¥ was almaost deserted 1 the hoars lay rat-

tling at their moorings; and the once flourish-
ing hotcl of Blackrock bececame an asylum for
the swallow and the jackdaw, that flew fear-
lessly in and out of 1its battered windows and
doorless porch.

Among the most materalfsuflerers by the un-
happy change which the country had under-
gone was Giles Gilbert, the well-known fisher
andferryman of the New Passage.  Returning
home alonz the wide cxpanse of sands which
the cbbing tde leaves dry, nclancholy and dis-
bicartened, with his litthe son, the constant com-
pamion of sz labours, after many hours of un-
sucees=ful (xertion with his nets, he encoun-
tered upon the edacof the verdant arca of Sun-
bury Camp a couple of ius nughbours, equip-
ped with the uszal mplements of those whe
are cmplaved i colleeting shell-fish,  Like
Gilhert, they had formerly been engaged in the
double occupation of fishermen and salors, and
like him teo, they bore all the external indica-
uons of the enervating effects of poverty.

= Goed morrow, Giles,” said the clder of the
two, “* what sport toward ? but it boots not to
wquire; the cinpty notis proof enough.  Me-
thinks the thunder of old Noll's batteries have
scared away the very fish from these shores,
as wellas the travellers from the Ferry—these
be terrible times.”

“ Sooth,” replicd Gulbert, * things are sadly
changed ; "tis hard, for vistance, 10 beheve that
yon black and baitered pile, through which the
kine and horseg now make their passage as
carclessly as through the old parson’s barton,
be the same stoutold castle of Caldegot, where,
ten davs ago. 2 hundred 1all fllowskept watch
agd ward. wirh shetted culverin and arquebus
in rost? CTwall be lony, methinks, cre cava-
her AL COME CUTY tmg bencaihitsiron port-

tlust!” said the younger, s@arting from
cronad on whieh he had been stretched,

*1 hear the trapimnge of harscs. Cavaliersor
Re l-coats, "twere i o bide their coming; so
I just caneeal mysdf bebind yon rock, unnl
thoy In paecsed.”

~ Stand fasy, naghbeur,” said Giles, © they

may ba honezt wayfarers bound to the Ferry;
and wili in that case want our ns~i<l’mc«~—
these be no timies 10 throw a chance away.”

Cand get repaid with the panacd of thar
swords vpon thy costand. as thou hast lefore
expeiienced,” smd the first speaker, hurrying
away tewards the place of conceatment; “they
caall swim e Sovern, s~ old Waitour of
Witheeross dud the Wy, for e

G-lemand his companon hasicnet towmd a



