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A VOICK FROM THE MAIN DKCK.

my futurod.'sfiny in ihr, drama of lifo. How
st.nin,<r,.|y juid iiiijK.ra.ptil.ly ,|„ „„.,|i ,,,,^.„^^ ^^.^^^j

to inuvv|)(M-t,>d n.si.jts. A maich may firo a city
and lay desolate the work of aq-ps ; a siricrh, leak
may sink a hark and carry dosolation to'^a hun-
dred firos.dos—and tri/los in th(> dailv scenes of
himian life, irive character to our iiunortality.
Wc cannot, therefore', too carefully watch I he
influence of small ('vent.s, especially on vounir
minds. *^ ^

At Woodstock, famed in the annals of Eno-land
as the scene of the loves of Kin- Henry ancfRos-
amond Cliflhrd, we quitted our staire companions,
and proceeded on foot to BladcMi, two miles
distant. Our road lay throu-h Blenheim or
Woodstock park, which wo entered throujrh the
triumphal arch, a spacious portal, erected ""to the
memory of John, Duke of Marlborouirh, by Sarah,
his duchess. On enterino- the park, which ij
nearly twelve miles in circumference, one of
the most beautiful prospects imao-inable disclosed
Itself. Blenheim Palace, which is amornr the
most magniticent piles of architecture in Enr'land
appeared in front

; on the left were to be s"'een a
part of the village of Woodstock, and on the ri-ht
a broad and spacious lake, crossed by a superb
bridge;^ a lofty column on the risinir jrround
erected in honor of John, Duke of JVIarlborou-h,

*Neai' this bridge is a spring, called Rosamond's Well
_

1^ a. lo O.MU lu iKive conirivca a labvrinth. bvwhich his guilty fair one communicated with the castle.
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