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PREFACE.

Toee writer of tha letters ountained in tha following pages commenced
at & very early period of hiy life to presetve copies of his corres-
pendence.  What motive induced him to do this is, at this distance
of time, diffienit to say; but wwsuredly it wes not with the most
remote intention of ever patting any of them in print. A release
from official duties in the year 1570 gave him the oppertunity he
had long desired te e¢xamine and arrange his papers, and, while
pureiing thie task, be met with » large number of copies of his
lettera more or lems perfect. Some of them were found to have
been addressed to old residents of Hindley, snd some to bave con-
tained referances to what may be designated the history of the
village. These he determined to print, and cthera were added in
order to make np a volume of moderate size.

All have been rcvised, wnd some materially eurtailed.

Trs Grasoe,
November IMth, 1873
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MEMORIATLS OF HINDLEY.

To Mr, John Mareh.
Hindley, March 14th, 1530.

My dear John,

I have been surprised at nol receiving a letter
from you before now ; but I suppose you are purau.mg
your studies with such avidity that you have no time
to think of absent friends, You will, perhaps, wonder
at this letter being dated from Hindley. he reason
15, that I am at home for the Easter holidays. 1 came
on Thursday last, and found things much as I had
left them.

The pest winter has been severe in Southport. I
could not have believed that the short distance hetween
Hindley and Southport could have made so great a
difference in the temperature. Southport is at this
time of the year so dull that I have nothing new to
tell. It is true there has been a wedding lately (and a
wedding is a great event) betweern: a Mr. Jolly, a f'orm&l‘
resident of Hindley, and one of the daughters of
Mr. Greatbach, the galvi.niat minister. A few families
have been there during the whole of the winter;
among them a clergyman of the name of Garrett, Who
has o%matfed frequently at church.

The owners and occupiers of cottages are now busily
employed in beautifying their houses, and making other
preparations for the ensuing season.

I am, truly yours,
JorN LEYLAWD.
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To Miss Louiza Ditchfield.

Dear Madam,

Having an opportunity afforded by Mr. Pen-
nington’s visit to France, I use it to write to you.

1 was happy to hear that you had arrived safe at
your destination. [ envy you the pleasures of your
journey. The visit to a new country and peop]}(; of
which we have heard and read much cannot fail to be
entertaining.

Of all things appertalning to your journey you will
inform us on your return ; and no doubt you will wish
to hear something from home, Oun the whols, things
are going on much as usual. I returned from school
on the 16th inst., and your sisters left Southport a few
days befors. I have spent many pleasant afternoons
with them during their visit, which I shall long
remember. 1 daresay you know that they occupied
Mrs, Peters's cottage. Up to a week previous to t%ai_r
return they had .the house entirely to themselves;
then a Mrs, Jowsey, a lady from Norton, near
Stockton-upon-Tees, a widow, and a very agreeable
and chatty woman, took apartments, and established
an acquaintance with them.

A large building, intended for news and billiards, is
in course of erection. It is to be finished by September,
and to be opened with a ball The weather has been
so unsettled lately that it has kept back visitors, and it
haa even caused many to return home who were already
there. In summer it is a pleasant place, and a delightful
occupation on a fine evening to watch the sun sink into
the waters, to see the visiturs inhaling the cool breeze,
children climbing and running down the eandhills, and
the vartous equipages driving along. One evening in
particular your sisters and I enjoyed a walk we took
on the banks of the Nile, The atmosphere was so
clear that a chain of the Westmorland hills could be
distinctly seen, and with the rippling sea in the
distance, and such other sights as Fhm‘re mentioned,
the scene looked almost like Fairyland.

Hindley, Juns, 1830.
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A Miss Manners, as you will doubtless have heard,
is on a visit at your house. Yesterday I introduced
Ler to the Sunday school, and as neither Miss Pen-
nington nor you were there, her pervices were very
:a\,c-:.*=-_pibﬂ.l:lar:zi;l b be bad

Ha ing i not yet n, owing to the
weathaFT Tnl:%e cropa a:rg in geerigél fa.:rmg

I am, dear Madam,
Truly yours,
JoAN LRYLAND.

To Mr. Charles Seymour.

My dear Charles,

I got home gafely the day I left school. One of
our men met me at Wigan, and you may naturally
suppose my first question was after my father. The
answet I got was that he had been easier since
twelve o'clock. I then asked if his illness was dangerous,
and he replied that he was very ill, but might possibly
be better in a day or two. V?lr:len I got near ]imme I
met Mr. Henry %atteraby, a cousin to my mother,
whom I have been in the habit of calling uncle. He
said my father wes very ill. I asked him, too, if his
illness was dangerous, and he said, “I fear s0.” Imagine,
Charles, how much I waa shocked. How desolate the
house looked on my arrival! All the windows and doors
were open, and no one seemed stirring. 1 crept
upstairs into my father's room, and there I found him
lying insensible. I spoke the word “father;” but he
gave no sign of hearing me. He was breathing stron
and heavy. My mother, who was in the rcom, Baidg,
“I am atraid he cannot last long.” Until then I had
no thoughts of him dying. It then eccurred to me
that his strong breathing, which I had juabhbaen g

al wad 5 B tom of strength, might be the
g:mnugﬂnr of diag{:?ftion. Wha,t-ngt lon gnight that
night seemed ; the very minutes seemed hours. I laid
down in an adjoining room about one o'clock, desiring

Hindley, Sept., 1830.
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to be called if any change tock place. Halfan-hour
afterwards my aunt came to say he was passing away.
Jonw LEYLAND.

To Mr. Charles Saymour.
Hindley, Oct., 1830.
My dear Charles,

I avail mywself of the visit of my friends, the Misses
Ditchfield, to Southport, to write a few lines. 1 received
your kind letter on Baturday, the 2nd inst. The books
Mr, Brown has sent for to London, and I expect to get
them in the course of a month. To me nothing is more
weleome than a letter from an absent friend, hence—
presuming you think the same—the reason of my
writing to you. I may, perhaps, come to Southport in
the course of & week or fortnight. Thank Charles
Hargreaves for his letter, which I'received zlong with
yours, and tell bim I am glad to have hidi fop a‘corres-
pondeat. To-morrow I go to Manchester,swhere I am
called on busimess about once a month.

What a loss I feel for my poor father; every day
I seem to feel 1t more.
JoEN LETYLAND.

To Mr. and Mrs. Walker.
Hmdley, Oct., 1830.
Dear Mr. and Mra, Walker,

I am afraid you will think me forgetful in not
writing before this, but I have been much engaged and
a good deal from home. For the present Mr. Walker
has sent me I am truly grateful, and for all the kindnesa
I have received from you whilst under your care. There
18 little or no news stirring here. Mr. Evans, our
curate, I am sorry to say, i8 leaving Hindley. The
incumbent of the hiving, Mr. Hendrick, died lately, and
Mr. Evangs services will not be needed by My Hill,
the new incumbent, who is at present senior curate of

the Parish Church of Wigan. Mr. Evans goes to
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Plimston, near Chester, but I am afraid the salary will
be less than even the little he has had here.

I shall be happy to hear from you at any time.

Present my }]T:mdest respects to Mr. Dolling and all
my schoolfellows. Believe me to remain,

Dear Mr. and Mra. Walker,
Your affectionate friend,
JonN LEvLAND.

To Mr. Roger Seymour. )
Hindley, Sept. 16th, 1832.
My dear Roger,

Many thanks for your kind letter, which I
should have answered sooner but that I have been so
very busy, and time does pass so fast. I bave nothing
new; everything is going on here in the usual quiet way,

You ; inquire after our farm.  In reply I have to tell
vou that we finished mowing on the Baturday after you
left, and. housiig on the following Wednesday., Of
eourse, we had a merrymaking, at the close of which
there was both singing and daneing. 1 gave your
“blessing,” as you called it, to the mowers, ey
were much oblized, and returned wou thanke and
blessings of another kind innumerable. Johnson, the
farmer at Strangeways, I saw the same day. He told
me he had just killed two comcrakes, He calls thera
game, and he had had them dressed for cooking. I
asked him to get me one in its feathers, and the next
day he caught another and sent it {0 me. I have since
had 1t stuffed, and intend bringing it, along with the
dragon’s tongue, when I next come to Manchester.

You remember our visit to the site of Atherton Hall
The reason of it being pulled down, I have since been
told, wae that a member of the family once sheltered
rebels under the roof, and & yearly fine was in conse-
quence imposed on the family by Government, to be
paid as long as the buildin remamed standing.

Alred and Frederick %’ennmgtun returned home
about a fortnight ago. Alfred is to remain at home
permanently, and Frederick wuntil Christoas only.
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Mrs. and Miss Halton have been staying a day or two
with wa. I hope to be in Manchester on either the
2nd or 3rd of October. The havee the cholera is
making in Manchester is frightful to hear of If it
comes near you, come to Hindley ; we shall be happy
to see you. . JoBN LEYLAND.

To Mr. Charles SBeymour.

My dear Charles, :

After I parted with you at the deor of the rail-
way station I learned that the train did not leave for
half-an-hour afterwards, and I immediately ran out to
tell you, but you were already out of sight. I there-
fore had to wait alone in the office, and it was a good
deal past six o'clock when it started. It became
dark long before we arrived at Kenyon Junction. We
had to wait there out, of doors more than a quarter of
an hour of the Bolton train, and I did not amive at
home unti Lalf-past eight. Fred Penningtor called
the day before my return for the “Romance of the
Forest.” I have seen Alfred since, and he save Fred is
g0 much interested with it, and had entered into the
spirit of 1t so earneatly, that he haa time for nothing
e I am reading ‘‘Mansfield Park,” by Jane Austin.
An article in the Ieverpool Courier, entitled “My
Wife,” amused me last night. Excuse this short letter.
I shall, perhaps, be able to make up leewsy the next
time 1 write.

My mother and aunt join me in kindest respects to
all your family, and believe me to remain,
Bincerely yours,
J{JHN LEVLAND,

Hindley, Oct. 20th, 1832,

To Mr. Roger Seymour.
My dear Roger,

Do you remember your mother wishing us to
write long letters to each other? I have determined to
act up to her advice, and if I have delayed writing o

Hindley, Jan. 27th, 1833,
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long it has been in the hopes that T miight have some
news for you, Yet, notwithstanding the delay, I have
nothing to fill my paper with. I bad the packet entirely
to myself on my Journey home ﬂearly to Worsley, when
I had an addition of one as far as Aptley. I was again
alone until I got nearly to Lei h It was twenty minutes
past seven on my arnmval at Ltgha latter place, and when
I reached home it was half-past eight.

My mother approves of our arrangements ; she thinks
we all shall have a great deal more pleasure by the
postponement of your visit, The weather will then be
warmer, and the days longer. You will leave schoo! on
the 25th, and must come to Hindley about the 26th or
27th, or as soon afterwards as may be convenienf to
Fou. Yours sincerely,

Joayn LEVLAND,

P.8.—Give my best respects to all your family, in
which my mother and aunt joir. My aunt’s arm has
been worse since the frost set in. My uncle, too, has
been confined 1o the house a fortnight through a severe
eoid.—J. L.

To Mr. Roger Seymour. :
Hindley, March 3rd, 1833.
My dear Roger,

I write with the greatest pleasure, yet I must
ask wou to be content with a short letter. I had an
opportunity of sending the accompanying songs which
I promised to your sister, and I write In haste. Tell
her she may keep them any length of time. There is
one short of the number I promised, which I shall
perhaps get by the time you come over. I had a letter
from Charles Hargreaves this day week. He says
Southport is full of visitors, and that Mr. Walker hus
eighteen hoarders.

This embraces all my news. When you next write,
B%;’ what day we may have the pleasure of seeing you
ith kindest respects to your family, believe me to
remain, Your affectionate friend,
Jony Leyrawp.
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To Master Charles Hargreaves.
Hindley, April 13th, 1833.
My dear Charles,

I am much obli for your kind letter of
February 18th, which I duly received. Only a fow
days ago I Laiel my hands on a letter you wrote to
me in May last, which I never answered. For not
anywering the ﬁmt., and for the long delay in answering
the last, I ask your forgiveness. iﬁm mquire if I have
seen or heard from the Seymours lately. Ip reply I
have to say that 1 have had them staying a fortnight
with me,and that theyreturned home on{}f lagt Th v
They have now left school entirely, and are to com-
mence business to-day in their father's office.

The new church in Aspull I have not yet seen. I
think it is about two miles from here, Mr. Evans, our
old curate, I have just heard, 18 to be the first
mneumbent. It 13 very uncertain whether I shall be
able to come to Scuthport this epring; if I do, I cannot
stay more than a day or two. At any time I shall
have pleasure in hearing from you.

I hope to see more of you at Midsummer then I did
at Christmas,

Give my kindest respects to Mr. and Mrs, Walker
and family, and to William, and believe me to remain,

Yours gincerely,
OHH LEYLAND.

To Mr. Roger Seymour,

My dear Roger,

Your kind letter ought to have been answered
sooner. I am sorry to hear that you and all your
family are unwell. The influenza has been afflicting
the neighbourhood of Hindley to a certain extent. My
mother aunt, and myself have escaped, but many of
our nelghbourﬂ have been ill.

Two days, I am afraid, are all T can give you at the
race week. I propose to come on Thursday mormng
and to leave on Friday evening.

Hindley, May 16th, 1833.
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Qur old curate, Mr. Evans, is appeinted incumbent
of the new church in Haigh, the church which you ma

erhaps recollect we passed on our way to Haigh Ha,lf
li'he opening ceremony is fixed for Whit Sunday. My
uncle, with some friends, visited Haigh Hall last week.
Much work, he says, remaina still to be done, and his
opinion is that it will occupy ten years yet to complete,
and may cost a further sum of £50,000. Alfred
Pennington and his sister are both il, and both went
to Southport yesterdsy to recruit. Their aunt, Miss
Pennington, has been there a week, and Mr. Richard
and his lady go to-day. When I come I shall be the
bearer of a great many compliments on your poetical
talents. M= Dltchﬁeld of Tyldesley, died suddenly
last Tuesday. She was wa.]_k_mg out, was seized with a
fit, and died - before medical assistance could be _pro-
cured. The suppressed dedication to “Don Juan ” you
asked for I aend]i]erewlth I am almost at the end of
my paper, so I must stop. Give my love to Charles,
and remember me to all your family.

Beheve me to remain, yours sincerely,
Jounw LevLawp,
My mother and aunt desire to be remembered.

To Mr. Roger Seymour,

My dear Roger,

1 am sorry to tell you that Miss Ditchfield is so
unwell that she will be unable to attend the concert.
Her sister and Mr, Ba.ttersbj do not like to come
without her, and they commisaion me to thank you for
your kmdnesa, which they would certainly have availed
themsslves of but for this unfortunate event. T should
have written sooner, but I waited to see if a day or
two would give hope for a change in Miss Ditchfield’s
health, After you ]ieft me on the day I returned home
I sauntered about for ten minutes, and then took m
seatl in a carnage, when who should enter but m fnenc{
John Marsh, He was on his way from Cambri oe, a.l:ld

Hindley, Juns 6th, 1833,
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expected to have got home the night before, but the
eoach he travelled by met with an accident, which had
detained him all nmight in Manchester. Mr. Hill, our
inenmbent, is from home, and on Sunday we shalt have
either the rector of Wigan or one of his curates te
erform service. Marsh spends that day with me, and
intend getting him, if T can, to read the lessons.
Believe me to remain, yours sincersly,
JOHN LEYLAND.

To Mr. Charles Seymour,

My dear Charles,

We are in the midst of eur hay harvest, and
exceedingly busy. The weather last week was very
favourable, but ée Tegent prog is had.

Miss Ihitchfield is worse; her recovery is now
gearcely expected. When you write, say when you
can cotne to Hindley, If not too rmuch trouble, get me
Buonaparte’s © Midnight Review.” Frederick Penning-
ton and Charles and Will Hargreaves are over for the
holidays, Excuse this short letter.

Youra sineerely,
0HN LEYTLAND.

Hindley, July 12th, 1833.

To Mr. Roger Seymour.

My dear Roger,

I have been long in answering yours and your
brother's kind letters, but, as usual, I must plead
business and the want of news worth communicating.
I wag sorry you could not spare time to coms to Hindley,
for we should all have been happy to see you, Miss
Ditchfield still continues very lﬁ She improved a
little in strength last week, and the doctors recommended
her to Buxton, Her friends made the necessary
preparations, but when the time came she was found
unequal to the fatigue.

Our annual charity sermons took place last Sunday.

Hindley, Sept. 2nd, 1833.
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Mr. O’'Neil, curate of Wigan, preached. The attendance

wag numeroug, but the collection was small. In former
years we have generally had upwards of £20, this year
we only got £18.  Alfred has got a new boat; it came
last Tuesday, and was launched the same night on the
will lodge. The name s “ Alfred of Hindley,” Wa
are now busy in our corn harvest, but as this 18 & wet

morning 1 have taken the opportunity of wntmﬁ
My mother and aunt join me in regards to all your

family; and helieve me to remain, yours sincerely,
JoEN LEYLAND.

To Maater Charles 1. Hargreaves.
Hindley, Oct, 29th, 1833.
My dear Charles,
I have been expecting to hear from you ever so
lulzﬁ, and you have not sent me a smgle line. I was
to hear from George that you like your new school.
oor Willl I have wondered many atime how he goes
on by himself. A person told me last week that Mr,
Wulzer had a pretty good achool, for he had counted
twenty boys in the playground. The late hjﬁ_];l tides in
Seuthport have done considerable d . White-
ley's wall and an observatory on the beach have been
washed down. At the Banks, two miles beyond Cros-
sons, the sea broke through an embankment which had
been standing sixty or eighty years, and submerged
three hundred acres of land. K great number of new
houses are now in building at Southport. Here there
is nothing mew stirring, except that Alfred has gob
a boat on the lodge, called the * Alfred of Hindley.”
I+ holds about a dozen people.
Believe me to remain, yours sincerely,

JomN LEvTAND.

Te Mr. Roger Seymour.
& Hindley, Nov. 2nd, 1833.
My dear Roger,
Scold me if you will for not wrniting sooner, but
forgive me this once, and I really will be more punctual
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in future. I got home well, and had a pleasant journey.
There were two or three Hindley gentlemen on the
coach, and a gentleman who was a little " over the
line,” who sung and talked, and amused us much.

I arrived at home about half-past seven.

Frederick Pennington leaves school at Christmas.
Dr, Pulford is retiring from his profession, or he would
have stayed longer. Charles is well, and likes his new
school. My mother and aunt join me in regards to all

Ever yours,
JorN LEYLAND.

To Mr. Roger Seymour.
Hindley, 1833.

My dear Roger,

Yours and Charles’s kind letters deserved a
more punctual acknowiedgment. I am writing on the
24th of December (Christmas Evec{. It 18 a merry
time, but vou Manchester people don't walt for the
arnival of Christmas to make merry, as you carry its
feativities with you the year round. I look forward
with great pleasure to our meeting both in Manchester,
and here at the time of the Wigan ball,

I am obliged to the two fair friends of yours who have
horoured me with their good epinion, Though you
don’t say, I guess who they are. I am innocent of the
soft impeachment. A quiet, rational, bachelor sort of
lafe is what I am aiming at. Do you know the story of
the bottle of vinegar? If you den’t, I will repeat it for
your benefit. Twelve young men, carousing cne night,
pledged themselves, one and all, that whoever was the
“ Jast” bachelor of the party would drink a bottle of
vinegar. The vinegar was brought, solemnly sealed,
and delivered, with an agreement signed by each, into
the custody of the host. Ten yeurs after, the very
individual who made the proposition sat in the same
room, and the shudder he gave every now and then as
he eyed a dingy-locking bottle standing before him was
utterly incomprehengible to the waiter in attendance.
At last he opened a packet, which contained the agree-
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ment and eleven letters which his old friendas had
written. The last of the eleven had heen married that
morning, and had writter wishing him joy of his
vinegar. HEach advised him to marry; each said he
was %::pp}r; vet each warned him of some foible or
other. The wife of one was too pretty; of another,
too ugly. One paid never marry a woman of wit;
another, avoad one remarkable for simplicity. All of
them gave him & warning ; 8o that the poor fellow hegan
to think that after all thers was the least acid in the
vinegar.

A Mrs, Barlow, of our neighbonrhood, has just died
gsuddenly. Her son, a friend of mine, who lives in
Warrington, was over the Sunday before, and invited
me to tea with him. I went, saw his mother, who was
in good health and apirits, in which she continued until
the following Wednesday. On that evening she retired
to reat at ten, was then taken ill, and died before
twelve.

Fred Pennington, and Charles Hargreaves are home
frorm school. My mother and aunt join me in regards
to all. Yours sincerely,

JorN LEYLAND,

To Mr. Charles Seymour.

My dear Charles,

I have received Roger’s kind lstter, and am
much obliged by your invitation. I will be with you,
all keeping well, on the 9th inst. The mode of con-
veyance will depend on the weather. It was odd
Roger and I should both write on the same day.
Christmaz has begun, I find, with you, for in both of
Roger's luat letters he told me of having attended balls.
Neither my mother nor my aunt are well, the damp
weather having affected them. I write on New Year's
Day, and wish you, Roger, and all your family, & happy

EW Y ear. Yours sincerely,
JOHN LEVLAND,

Hindley, 1834.

B


http://www.flatcapsandbonnets.com
www.flatcapsandbonnets.com

18

To Mr. Roger Eeymoﬁr.
Hindley, January 21st, 1834.
My dear Roger,

Forgive my negligence in writing, and don't
follow my example. T got home cnmf‘ortaEl

The bachelors’ ball came off last night. 150 gueats
were expected. There are only 30 subscribers, who
will be mulcted, they say, in £15 each. I don’t know
who they are. I have not yet heard for what day the
digpensary ball is fizxed. Ever yours,

JorN LEYLAND,

To Mr. Roger Seymour.
Hiddley, March 17th, 1834.

My dear Roger,

It i3 now too late to remove the dragona
tongue. I have been waiting for an opportunity of
sending it, or I should have written sooner. I am
expecting to be in Manchester shurt]y

The dispensary ball never took p

The governors had received an prentmﬁ fee, and
had therefore no oceasion for one. IPonIy heard thls a
week since,

Marsh visited me the other day. He has left Cam-
bridge, and got hls B.A. degree,

Uur man is going to Wigan, and is walting to post
my letter, 30 excuse haste. My mother and aunt are
still complaining. Yours sincerely,

JoAN LEYLAND,

To Mr. Roger SBeymour.
Hindley, April 11th, 1834.
My dear Boger,

On the very day I posted my last letter to you
I received yours, a few hours afterwards. I have been
expecting to be called to Manchester on business for
soine time past, which has caused me to delay writing; -
hut the business is now arranged, and my journey
dispensed with.
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What say you to the Cheshire jaunt ? The time is
arrived when birds of passage migrate.

The Misses Ditchfield have taken wing for Southport.
Alfred and his sister are gone there likewise. Our
incumbent, Mr. Hill, and his family, are in Worcester-
shire, called thither by the death of his father, at more
than eighty years of age. A few more flights, and I
may wander forth spouting “Sweet Auburn,” My
mother and aunt are better in health, and I too am
better. The doctor advises my aunt to go to Buxton
or Southport, and so do I; for if she goes I shall
probably be her companion. By the way, your visit is
now due here. Write and tell me you are coming:
days are now long enough, and the weather fine enough.
Say you will come. My mother and aunt join me in
kindest regards to all your family, and believe me to
remain, Yours very faithfully,

JOHN LEYLAND.

To Mr. Roger Seymour.
' Hindley, May 19th, 1834.

My dear Roger,

I have got yours and Charles’s kind letters of
April 10th and May 14th. Letters from Manchester
are a long time in reaching their destination, yours of
the 14th being only delivered here on Friday night. I
should have written on Saturday, but I had no means
of sending my letter to post.

I cannot join in your gaieties, I am sorry to say.
The disappointment is not small, as I have been antici-
pating the pleasure some time, but I am over head and
ears in farming work. The heavy rains of the winter
and early spring have caused much work to want doing
all at once. We are busy draining, and have a good
deal of manual labour and team work to get through.

I am obliged for the hints you gave me in your letter
of April 10th respecting letter-writing. 1 certainly
wish you could drive me into writing long letters.
There is nothing I myself like better than to receive a
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good long letter, and nothing I hate worse than to
receive one of an opposite character.

You inquire about a reference I made in a former
letter to “ Sweet Auburn” Auburn iz the name of Gold-
smith’s “ Deserted Village,” and the first Iine of the
poem js—

“ Bweet Auburn, loveliest villags of the plain.®

John Marsh spent yesterday afternoon with me. He
is on the look out for a ¢ . I was glad to hear of
Mr. Thomson's ordination. I never told you that I read
an interesting letter of his a few weeks since in the
Manchesier Courer, on the subject of botany,

When I call to mind the events of last year’s races,
I can scarcely believe that a year has since elupsed.
My memorable day of disappointments, I am sure, will
be fresh in your recollection. In the first instance,
being too late for the railway ; late again on arriving at
Brook-street ; and then missing you on the race-stand.

Alfred and his sister are returmed from Southport.
The Misses Ditchfield are stayiug thers another month.
Alfred invited me €o spend a few days with him when
he was there, but I was obliged to forego the pleasure.
Another year I may perhaps be able to participate in
vour racing festivities.

My mother and aunt join me in kindest regards to
your family, and believe me to remain,

Faithfully yours,
JouN LEYLAND.

To Mr. Charles Seymour.
Hindley, July 4th, 1834.
My dear Charles,

Do you know that I have had an attack of
cholera? The Sunday after I had been at Manchester
I went to bed quite well, and wher I awoke the
following morning I was seized with this very un-
pleasant complaint. For two days I was exceedingl
ill, but quick medical assistance doubtless prevented 1t
from bhecoming serious. Yet, short as was the attack, it
has reduced me much,
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I waa sorry to see from the papers the death of your
aunt Cartwright. We are busil nga%;ed in our hay
harvest, and with a prospect of favourable weather.

Give my respects tu aﬁ your family, and believe me
to remain, Yours very faithfully,

JorN LEYLAND.

To Mr. Roger Seymour.
- Hindley, Sept. 24, 1834.

My dear Roger,

My own silence haa been longer than yours, and
I have not illness to plead as younﬁavs for an excuse.
I was very sorry to hear of your indisposition.

In reference to my own negligence, may I quote the
words attributed recentlyto a certain noble lord, and say:
* 1 am so sensible of my gne\r:)ua fyults, that 1 can uﬂ%’r
nothmg in my justification.” Forgetfulness, assuredly,
i3 not the cause, When you were at Hindley Miss
Ditchfield was ill. Since then Miss Loulsa has been
also ill,and gotwe]l again. Miss Betsay has been attacked,
and now she is better, though not well. Their sister,
Mrs. Croudson, last Week ave birth to a boy, and
mother and child are both well, Marsh, with s
fellow-collegian, visited me on Monday. Dreadful to
tell, he is on the point of ca.rrying away one of our
Hindley ladies! It is an actual fact, I assure you,

My mother and aunt join me in regards to your
family, and believe me to rerain,

Faithfully yours,
JouN LEYLAND,

To Mr. Roger Seymour,
Hindley, Nov. 13th, 1834.
My dear Roger,

As usual, T am behindhand in writing, I
enjoyed my journey home, where 1 arrived in comfort-
able time for dinner. I have no news, excepting that
one or two of the weddings I told you of are to take

eedily. I am going to Chester in a few days.
R‘he ohject of my journey is at present a profound
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secret, but if in & week or two you care to con a par-
ticular columa of a newspaper, you may pﬂssil}l}" recelve
some light on its object. I am going to Wigan thia
morning, se sxcuse a long epistle.
My mother and aunt join me in respects to your
family, and I remain,
Yours very faithfully,

Joax LEYLAND,

To Mr. Roger Seymour.
Hindley, Jan, 28th, 1835.

My dear Roger,

I received your and wour brother’s letters of
Nov. 27th, and also yours of the 17th inst., in due
course. I hardly know what plea to urge in extenvation
of my long silence. I suppose I am generally dilatory,
and I have had occupation with the county election.
This is all I can prefer as an excuse. A lecture like tha
one yon gave me in your last will do good service.

I was truly sorry to hear of the severe indieposition
of so many members of your family. Your mother, I
was hoping, would by thia time have recovered from
the effects of her aceident.

I had a great treat in my journey to Chester. The
papers have long forestalled me in announcing its
object—the marnage of Mr. Henry Battersby with
Miss Elizabeth Ditchfield. The ceremony tanﬁ place
in 3t Oswald’s Church, which forms the south tran-
sept of the Cathedral. Misa Louisa officiated as brides-
maid, I as groomsman. The Rev. Richard Battersby,
brother of the hridegmom, performed the ceremony.

Anyone fond of seeing the relics of past ages must be
delichted, as I was, with Chester. The venersble
Cathedral is deservedly a glory and a pride to the
county. The city is difficult to describe, the “Rows"” give
it such a curious and antique appearance. These are
covered walks on each side the street on the firat storey.
Balford Cloth Hall may give you some idea of them.
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The different churches I admired much, particnlarly
that of St. John’s, which 1s of pure Norman srchitecture,
and stands outside the waﬂs. Originally it was &
collegiate church of immense size, one part of which
only 13 now standing, the other and larger part being in
ruins. The old eity walls are in existence, and afford a
curious and interesting promenade. On ome pide are
atill fields, called the jousting erofts, where the ancient
tournaments were held. Here brave knights displayed
their prowess, their valour stimulated by

it Gtores of ladics, whose bright eves
Rained influence, and adjudged the priee.”

Several towers still remain on the walls, the most
extensive being the “Water” and “FPheenix” towers, from
the latter of which Charles I. saw one of hia armies
defeated. In St. Marys Church are the effigies of
“ Gammel” and his wifs, who gave succour to that
unfortunate monarch.

The Roodee, the Castle, the Shire Hall, the new bridge
(a single arch of two hundred feet span), the different
gates into the city, are each and all ohjects of great
interest. I remain, fuithfully yours,

JoBN LEyLa~D.

The dragon’s tongue T send per packet on Saturday,
the 31st 1nst

To Mr. Roger Seymour.

My dear Roger,

A month or two at Lytham will be highly bene-
ficial to the members of your family after their long
indisposition. For several years past I have promised
myself an outing to Southport. If I can get down
during their stay I will cross over to see them, Nota
word can I offer in vindication of my neglect in writing.
That thief, Procrastination, the cause of a0 many errors,
will, I hope, get hung sone day along with all other
thieves, am obliged by your kind invitation to
spend the race week with you, Pray excuse me, as |
prefer vieiting you at a quieter time.

Hindley, May 30th, 1835.
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My mother and aunt desire me to say for them, and
I also say for myself, that a visit either from Charles or
you wili give all of us much pleasure, either now, or in a
month, or whenever it may %e convenient to you.

We have had our chapel broken inte four different
times during the last fortnight. Last Tuesday night
the constables were on the watch, and about two o'clock
two men entered, who were both secured. They had
put a quantity of powder inside the lock of the iron
rafe, intending to blow it up. If they had succeeded
they would have got nothing by it, as the communion
plate had been removed. On their three former visits
they had stolen Prayer-books and Bibles. One proves
to be an Irishman from Manchester, the ofher a person
from the neighbourhood. Forty-five pawntickefs were
found on them.

A few friends and myself have been establishing a
Conservative Association, to which the name of the
“ Hindley True Blue Club” has been given. I fill the
office of secretary. (hur next meeting i3 to be on
Monday, the 1st of June.

Sincerely yours,
JoaN LEYLAND.

To Mr. Roger Seymour. :
Hindley, July 2nd, 1835.

My dear Roger,

] am venturing to hope that my punctuality on
the present occasion will atone for some past owissions.
I thought I had better write before hay harvest, as [
might otherwise pet again into disgrace. We comumence
to-morrow.

I was at Warrington the other day, and saw a friend
of yours, who, you will rejoice to hear, still remains in
single blessedness, Mra. Melor (a sister of Alfred
Pennington} arrived in Liverpool last week, with her
husband and family, after an absence of seven years in
South America. Adverse winds detained them five
weeks longer than the usual period of the voyage, and
caused their friends much anziety, Sinece their arrival
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in Liverpool Mrs. Mellor has been eonfined of two fine
girls, cuse g ghort letter; after the hay harvest T
Wﬂ] write again, and I hope we may then have the
R{ea&ure of seeing you and your brother at Hindley.
v mother and aunt join me in regards, and believe me
to remain, JYours faithfully,
JouN LEYLAND,

To Mr. Roger Seymour.
ge e Hindley, Sept. 21st, 1835,

My dear Roger,

Ever since I was in Manchester I have been n
daily expectation of receiving a letter from you, and 1
write now concluding you may perhaps be waiting for
me to write first. I wus disappointed {¢ miss you
when I was over.

The last few weeks we have been oceupied with the
harvest, Our corn is not yet housed, and the weather
is at present unfavourable.

Your family are before now, I presume, returned
from Lytham. 1 wished much to have got down teo
Bouthport during their visit, and ha.va crossed over to
wee them, but I could not manage it

I met our old achoolfellow, Maddocks, last week.
Since you and I saw him in Wigan I have never fallen
in with him, although he now resides altogether in the
neghhourhood

My mother and aunt desire me to ask you to name
an early day for your visit. It will give them and me
much pleasure to see you.

Yours faithfully,
JouN LEYLAND,

To Mr. Charles Seymour.
Hindley, Nov. 26th, 1835.
My dear Charles,
The last two or three weeks T have been unwell
with a bad cold, which, happily, has now almost left me,
I hope the invalids at your house are also better. You

]
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have not yet said when you are coming to Hindley.
You will find the place becoming more and more .
populeus,

r. Pennington is extending his works, and a new
mﬂl is being bullt by a Mr. Walker, When these get
completed a large increase of inhabitants must follow.
In a short time it will doubtless rank as a small town,
Send e, if you can, the songs I asked for. A neigh-
bour of mine, who visits Manchester every Tuesday,
will convey them if you will leave them, uddressed to
me, at 8, Duke-street,  Yours very faithfully,

JoHN LEYLAND.

To Mr. Roger Seymour.
Hindley, March 28th, 1836.

My dear Roger,

A long time has passed since I had either the
pleasure of hearing from you or of writing to you. My
dear aunt has heen seriously indisp 'sed since November,
which has afflicted us much, and has been the chief
cause of my silence. The last week or two has brought
some little amendment of her condition. [ have
thought much of you, and wish to hear from you.

The wvisit you promised has been long since due.
Carmot you at once pay it? I have no news that you
will feel an interest in, No fewer than four new mills,
it. 18 saul, may be built here in the ensuing summer,
Hands are become so0 scarce that whole families have
been brought from the agricnltural distriets to supply
the want. I am obliged to Charles for sending my
gongs.

Present my regards to all your family, and believe
me to remain, Sincerely yours,

Joax LEYLAND,

To Mr. Roger Seymour.
gor Beym Hindley, May 19th, 1836.
My dear Roger,
I have only now received your letter of the 14th
inst. I am happy to hear that your sister is better, and
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that all the rest of your family are well. My aunt, I
am rejoiced to say, too, is better. Since the warm
weather came she has improved rapidly. The rest of
us are hearty as bucks.

Thanks for your kind invitation to the races and to
other amusements, but it is quite out of my power at
present to accept it.

I remain, yours faithfully,
JoHN LEYLAND.

To Mrs. Hannah Halton.
Liverpool, Jan. 31st, 1837.
My dear Mrs. Halton,

I grieve that I have to acquaint you of the death
of my dear aunt. Her usual health, which you know
has for some time past been delicate, continued up to
Thursday, the 19th inst., when she was taken worse.
Dr. Chadwick was called in, did all he could, but gave
little hope from the first; and at ten minutes before
three o’clock in the afternoon of Sunday, the 22nd inst.,
she left us for a better world. A holier and purer spirit
never left its earthly tenement, and the gain to her
must be great : to us the loss is irreparable.

I am, my dear Mrs. Halton,

Yours very truly,
JOHN LEYLAND.

To Mr. Roger Seymour.
Liverpool, January 31st, 1837.
My dear Roger,

It is a long time since any intercourse passed
between us, and I little thought when 1 last wrote
that my next letter would contain the sad news I have
this day to communicate. My dearfaunt is dead. On
Sunday, the 22nd inst., at ten minutes before three
o’clock in the afternoon, she left this world for a better,

“after only four days of severe illness. I was in Liver-
ool when the event happened. The Sunday previous
f had been at Hindley, and I left her on Monday
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morning in her vsual health. My mother and I are
much distressed, for she was verly dear to us.
I am, yours very taithfully,
JoExn LEYLAND.

To Mr. Henry Battershy.
Liverpool, July 5th, 1837.
My dear Sir,

We have been much disappointed at not seei
youl. We begun fo fear either that Mm, Battemby or
you were unwell, Rigby never called until Wednesday,
the day after you had fixed for your wisit, We were
sorry to hear of Mrs, Croudson’s Hlness. Mrs. Rogemson
called yesterday to tell us she was going to Wigan, so
I take the opportunity of writing by her. May I
trouble you to give Geurge Martlew my claim to vot.e?
Electioneering here is in all its glory. The Conser-
vatives think Lord Sanden’s success certain, and they
are sanguine also of Mr. Cresswell's. Most likely I
shall be over at the county election. My mother is
well, and joins me in regards.

Iam,in e, faithfully yours,
JoHN LEyrawD.

To Mr. Roger Seymour.
Liverpool, August 1st, 1837,

My dear Roger,

A friend bas kindly undertaken to deliver a
letter for me in Manchester, and I am taking advantage
of his offer to send you these lines. You are aware, I
think, of my mother's residence in Liverpool. As I
am likely to be stationed here a few years, she thought
. 1t advisable after my aunt’s death to come to me.

Our domicile 18 at No, 86, Ashton-strest. Mr. and
Mrs. Battersby were staying a fow days with us last
waek  They told us they had met you in Manchester
the week prewous.

Miss Francis is in Liverpool, offictating as bridesmaid

at the wedding of a Miss Rowbotham. Probably you
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would hear of the death of poor John Marsh. To Miss
Francis it muat have been a great disappointwment, My
mother joing me in kindest regards to all your family.
In haste, I am, yours very faithfully,
Joun LEYLAND.

To Mr. Henry Battersby.
Liverpool, October 11th, 1837.

Dear Sir,

'We were expecting you anxiously during the whole
of September. The Wigan Gazette of the 29th ult. was
duly received. Thank God, both of us continue weil.

I dare say you would sea from the papers the death of
Mr. Burrell He went to London for the benefit of
surgical advice, and died there. His remains were
interred at Kendal, of which place he was a native. If
you have op ortunity to write, we shall be glad to hear
how vou are. It seems long since we had news from
Hindley. Cannot this fine autumn weather tempt you
to come here for a day or two?

I saw in the paper the announcement of the wedding
of a Mr. John Sharples, of Hindley. I suppose John is
a mistake for Thomas. The young lady’s age was given,
but not her name,

Either my mother or myself will be over in November.
Apccept our united regards. I remain, truly yours,

JoHN LEYLAND.

To Mr. Henry Battersby.
_ Liverpool, May 25th, 1838.

My dear Sir,

My mother desires me to write to tell you that
ghe got safe and comfortably home.

As she says we are not to expact you here until your
new house is covered in, I wish you favourable weather,
and everything that may speed the building onwards.
I was glad to %lear you were both well, My own health
i8 goodd [ join my mother in kind regards,

And remain, faithfully yours,
Jony LEYLAND.
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To Mr. Henry Battersby.

My dear Sir,

From Mr. Scott we have just learned that you
are not yet gone into your new house. Whenever you
remove I hope you will manage to spend a fow days
here.

I was glad to hear that you escaped without injury
in the late awful storm. Bo lucky were we that we had
not a single psne of glass broken, although in the
immediate neighbourkood of our house, aa well as in the
town generally, the devastation was ternble. The
streets the following morning bore abundant evidence
of the fury of the gale. Bricks, slates, and -::himrjejr
mugs werg strewed on the pavement, and on every side
chimneys might be seen blown down and windows out.
The fear of falling slates and bricks prevented me from
going to the river, A gentleman more venturesorne
told me he was there at an early hour, and he described
it as being one d sheet of fuam and the spray
falling with the %;];; of a hailstorm. Both of us are
well, and desire to be remembered to Mra. Battersby.

I am, faithfully yours,
JoHN LEYLAND.

Liverpool, Jan,, 1835, '

To Mr. B. J. Barlow.
Liverpool, March 30th, 18383,

My dear Sir,

Your letter of the 27th inst. only reached me
this morning,

The arrangement enabling us to proceed together on
the morning of your marriage I heartily concur in.
will therefore be with you 1n Wa.rri.n.gtnn by the six
o’clock train on Wednesday ev emng

Nothing has occurred to me to improve your plan.
Sinece your visit to Lwerpon] we have had My, Gaskell
over, and since that again I have been at Hindley.

I would recommend you to acgua.int Mr. (Gaske 1 with
your marriage. I sincerely join you in your prayer
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that the step you are taking may in very truth prove
to you a happy one.
Iprernain, very faithfully yours,
OHN LEYLAND,

To Mr. Hewry Battersby.
Liverpool, Sept. 14th, 1838.
My dear Sir,

According to your request, I enclose a few
designa for pates, ’lrhey are rough, and struck off
without mucl%:L care, If you are not wanting your gate
immediately, say, and I will try and think of something
else. An infinite variety of designs, from the simplest
to the most complex, may be had by wvarying the
position of geometrical 8. The architects in the
palmy days of Gothic architecture seem to have acted
upon this prineiple to a coneiderable extent, as is
evidenced by the tracery of the windows and other
decorations in the works they have left us. A gate
should correspond with the style of the house 1t leads
to. Many people have their gates and lodges of a
totally different character, which to me seerne an
ineongruity.

My mother’s health, I am glad to say, is improved.

I meet your nephew occasionally, He tells me his
father has taken a.q:muse in Finch-street.

We hope to see you for a fow days before winter. If
you can spare time, write and say when, 1 will take
care not to be absent this journey.

My mother joins me in iindeat- regards,

I remain, truly yours,
Joun Levraxp.

To Frederick Pennington, Esq.
Liverpool, January 13th, 1840,
My dear Sir,

I regretted aftec I left you on Saturday evening
that I did not recommend you to attend the very
interesting course of lectures now delivering at the
Mechanics Institute on the early English opera. The
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first of a course of six was delivered last Wedneaday.
None but subscribera are admitted : but if the lecture
of Wednesday be a fair earnest of those which are to
follow, 1 should say the course will be well worth the
year's subscription. [ think they would highly gratify
you, Yours faithfully,

Joax LEvLanD.

To Mr, Henry Battershy.
Liverpool, January 16th, 1840.
My dear Sir,

The . reduction of postage has induced me to
trouble you with a few lines, though I have nothing to
communicate. I desire, though somewhat late, to pay
the compliments of the season, and wish, with
sincerity, Mrs. Battersby and yourself a happy New
Year. My motherand I are bot]): in good health. Yeur
brother’s family are also well.

I remain, yours faithfully,
JoBEN LEYLAND,

To Mr. Henry Battersby.
Liverpool, Feb, 5th, 1840,

My dear Sir,

When you see another letter from me I am
afraid you will wish the charge for postage had remained
at 1ta g}rmer rate.

present object in writing is to request your com-

any and that of Mrs. Battersby, oneq]:l of Her
Eia,_]esty g marriage, which I arm in the hope wnﬁ be kept.
in Liverpool as a general holiday., You spent the day
of her coronation with us, and 1t will be something to
say we spent all the great festivalz of her reign in the
society of our friends. Monday next is the day fixed
for the ceremony. Let us hope tn 86 you.

I was shocked o hear of I\E Pigoit’s death.” How
often it happens that good men are taken away, and
sometimes 1n the very midat of their usefulness, whilat
others, whose hearts are steeled against every generous
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feeling, live on selfishly and uselessly, and survive the
blasts of winter after winter. The last time I heard
Mr. Pigott preach was the funeral sermon of the late
rector of Wigan. He chose for his text words which I
think may be emphatically applied to himself—‘* He was
a good man” My mother joins me in kind regards to
Mrs. Battershy, Hoping to sea you on Saturday,
I remain, ever truly yours,
JouN LEYLAND.

To James Bent, Eaq.

My dear Sir,

I forgot to mention to our friends at school last
Sunday that I purpese absenting myself from them
to-motrow. It may, perhaps, prevent my class waiti
if you will be good enough to tell Mr. Webster that
shall be away. I never feel the full value of God’s day
8o much as at these seasons when my time is so fully
occupied with business. If I may use a metaphor, it
seems like a peaceful casis in a stormy desert, a spot
where the traveller may obfain rest, composure, and
refreshment for his ensuing journey.

I am, faithfully yours,
Joun LevLaxp.

Liverpool, Jan. 1st, 1842,

To Mr. Henry Battersby.
Liverpool, July 18th, 1842,

My dear Sir,

Since your visit to Liverpool we have been
anxious fo hear from you. Your letter of the 135th
inst., informing us of the improvement which had taken
place in your health, and of your call to the assizes,
gave s much pleasure.

We trust your restoration may be complete before
your services are required in the law courts. Don’t by
any means seck to evade the requisition,

The wrangling of the lawyers, and the excitement

incident thereupon—enough, by-the-bye, in some cases,
C
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to fever any man’s blood—will, under your circun-
stances, be just the specific you require. Wa shall be
glad to see you, and at the time you mentior will be on
the look out for you, and have a bed well aired.
My mother joins me in kindest regards.
I remain, troly yours,
JonIN LEYLAND.

To Mr. Henry Battersby.
Liverpool, Jan. 2nd, 1843.
Many thanks, my dear Sir, for your kind letter
and friendly wishes. My mother unites her prayers
with mine, that every social haqpiness which this season
g0 especially calls forth, and which lends to Christmas
some of its most cherished associations, may be yours
and Mrs, Battersby's, and that every blessing may await
you in this and in many a year to come.
In haste, truly yours,
JoEN LEYLAND,

To Mr. Heury Batteraby,
Liverpool, July 27th, 1843,
My dear Sir,

I was sorry to receive from your nephew an un-
favourable report of your health, Tﬂe Previous accounts
which had reached me since I saw you had been such
that I was in expectatioun of hearing of something very
different. 1 hope that you may bave drawn for him a
more gloemy picture than your condition warrants.
Health is the gift of the Almighty, and if He thinks
fit to withhold 1t a perfect submission to His will 1s
doubtless required. But it is a support in trial when
we can see God as its immediate anthor—God, who
never willingly afflicts, and who has graciously promised
that “as our day our strength shall be.” The dspen-
sations of His providence, which now seem afflicting,
muy be as full of mercy as those we think joyous.
When the veil which conceals the motive of His dealings
is removed, we shall see Him in all things as a tender.
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father watching anxiously over the welfare of His
children. Let any man look back on his past life, and
he cannot but see a special providence to have been
about him delivering from evil and bringing help, and
when help seemed far off.

I am sure you will rejoice at the account I have
to give of my mother’s health. Since the warm weather
came her amendment has been progressive. She is free
from pain, and her limbs are almost daily gaining
strength. She joins me in kindest regards.

I remain, very faithfully yours, :
JOHN LEYLAND.

" To Mr. B. J. Barlow.
My dear Sir,

I have received your newspaper, for which
accept my thanks. Although I have nothing to com-
municate, I am hoping my letter may afford you the
same pleasure your newspaf)er did to me.

Old friends are like old clothes—pleasanter for every-
day life, and we enjoy them with similar freedom from
restraint. May not you and I be a little proud that
your family and mine are friends now in the third
generation ?

I was over at Hindley not long since, and found our
mutual friends, Mr. and Mrs. Gaskell, enjoying their
wonted good health. Everything besides in the village
was also going on as usual. I dined lately with Will
Hodgkinson. His brother, nephew, and I formed the
party. All the Hodgkinson family are well, Will
especially ; his spirits seem never to flag.

If T ever put in execution a plan I sometimes amuse
myself in dwelling upon, of making a pedestrian journey
to London, I shall certainly include Bishop’s Stortford
in my route. Very likely you will laugh at the idea of
walking all the way to London in these days of steam-
boats and railways.

However, what I say is a fact. I shall be glad to

Liverpool, Sept. 4th, 1843.
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hear from you at any time, and trust you will tuke an
early opportunity to let me know how you are.
Vgit-h kindest regards to Mrs, Barlow,
I am, faithfully yours,
JoBEN LEYLAND,

To Mrs. Hannah Halton,
Liverpool, Oct. 18th, 1843.
My dear Mrs. Halton,

I should have written, according to my mother's
promise, last week ; but she continued so unwell for
some days after her return home, that I thought it -
better to delay writing until I could inform you of her
recovery. She is now nearly as well as she was before
her late attack, and perhaps almost as well as she can
ever hope to be.  'When the frame has stood for seventy
winters, it cannot be expected to be free from the
symptoms of deeay. It is well it should be so.  If the
strength, and the energy, and the comeliness of youth,
with its ardour of mind and elasticity of apirit, were to
continue unimpaired through the term of human life,
we should think this our tenement of clay a lasting
habitation. A merciful Providence warns us, by the
infirmities weight of years bring with them, that we
are hastening to the end of our pilgrimage ; and if we

ive heed to the admonition, it quickens our preparation
%31' the life of eternity opening before us.
My mother joins me in kind regards to the various
mem{ers of your hounsehold.
1 am, very truly yours,
JoHN LEYLAND,

To Mr, Henry Battersby.
Liverpool, Dec. 18th, 1843,
My dear S,

I was much shocked when I heard of the death
of Mrs. Battershy, so short a time after seeing her in
almost her usual state of health, Death, a at any
time, becomes doubly so when its stroke is sudden and
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unexpected. * In the midst of life we are in death ” is
a portion of Seripture the truth of which, in our course
through life, we are forced to confess painfully and
repeatedly. Surely we need these afflicting visitations,
or we should not be called upon to undergo therm-—need
them to keep us in constant mind of the uncertainty of
life ; to weaken our affections for surrounding things;
to stir up thought and care for the world to come.
Painful as they are, and often as they are forgotten,
like all God's works, they insensibly teach and lead men
to look to the future for rest. The contemplation of
death should not inspire fear to any but the irapenitent
and hardened,

A Christian can claim Hisz help who hatbh trinmphed
over the grave, and deprived death of ite sting. To
him, careworn and weary, it offers rest and a release
from sickness and sorrow. May you, dear Sir, and I,
and all that we hold dear, be enabled, in humble con-
fidence, to say—* Though 1 walk throuph the valley of
the shadow of death, T will fear no evil; for Thou, O
God, art with me; Thy rod and Thy staff comfort me.”

We are very anxious to hear how you are, but dont
write unless you feel quite able,

My mother continues tolerably well; she desires her
best love. I am, my dear Bir, very truly yours,

JOHN LEYLAND.

To Mrs. Hannah Halton
Liverpool, February 16th, 1844,

My dear Mrs. Halton,

You mention Henry Battersby’a death in your
letter to us of the 6th inst., but you seem not to be
aware that his wife's death preoecﬂ;d his by just six
weaks, :

Our old frnends and acquantances are indeed fast
passing away. Dr. Johoson justly inculcates the
necessity of making new frienda in the place of those
we loge; otherwise, if a man live but to middle age he
may find himself alone in the world, a last survivor of
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the associates of his youth. Henry Battersby’s decay was
so gradual that he must necessarily have been sensible of
bis approaching end. A lengthened sickness, grievous
ag it may be to bear, affords a season for repentance and
preparation for the cominghlife_ He had his full share
of misfortune and trouble here, and I hope and believe
that he 13 now at peace.

My mother has been a little unwell the last fortnight,
her old complaint having slightly returned upon her.
She joins me in kindest regards.

1 remain, very truly yours,
JoHN LEYLAND.

To T. D. Hibbert, Esq,
Liverpool, Feb, 19th, 1844.
Dear Dorning,

I beg to return my best thanks for the first
volume of ““ Mosheim,” which I have just finished, and
ghall feel obligred at your convenience for the following
volume. It is an interesting work, but requires to be
read with close attention. 1 hardly ever {eel satisfied
with my reading of books of this nature : they demand
the renovated energies of the moming instead of the
worn-out powers of the evening, which is all I can at
present bestow uwpon them.

I am, truly yours,
JoAEN LEYLAND.

To Thomas Harcourt, Esq.
Liverpool, March 12th, 1844,
Bir

I have taken the liberty of addressing you for
the purpose of bringing before your notice 8 poor widow
of the name of Mary Blackburn. Her maiden name, I
believe, was Smith, and previous to her marriage she
lived in the service of the Harcourt family. Her father
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served the same family in the capacity of gardener for
a quarter of a century. She now lives in a cellar in
Gerrard-street, in this town, and endsavours to gain a
livelihood by selling bread from door to door, threugh
which my own acquaintance with her originated.

This sﬁe follows during all kiuds of weather, although
are is creeping fast upon her; but latterly her trade
hag proved su insufficient for her subsistence that she
has been compelled to seek relief from the parish, and
even with this addition to her reans she is barely able
to obtain common necessaries. The comforts which
smooth the pathway of life, and which declining years
require, she cannot procure, It 13 the happy privilege
of the wealthy to cheer the lot of the poor, and every
true Christian rejoices at an opportunity of aiding a
needy and worthgr object. I think, therefore, I need
not apologise for bringing the case of this poor woman
before you. I may add that I understand the late
Mr. Harcourt continued to extend his bounty to her to
the close of his life; and perhaps I ought alse to sfate
that I have taken this step without any solicitation or
knowledge on her part.

I remain respectfully,
Your most obedient servant,
JORN LEYLAND.

To T. Dorzing Hibbert, Esq.
Liverpool, March 12th, 1844,
Dear Dorning,

I have at length finished the second and third
volumes of ‘“ Mosheim,” which I now return with many
thanks, The third volume brings the events of the
Church down to the time of the Reformation, when tha
human mind broke the fetters with which ignorance
and superstition had so long enchained it—a period of
history to me of all others the most interesting,

I am, truly yours,
JOHN LEYLAND.
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To T. Dorning Hibbert, Esq.

Liverpool, May 31st, 1844.

My dear Dorning,
Your adventures in the great city I shall be all
anxiety to hear. I did not expect Roger Lowe's diary
would have afforded Mr. Hunter the pleasure you say
it has done. What interest it possessed 1 supposed to
be entirely of a local character. The writer, flmagine,
would have been rather astonished if he had known it
would be carried a journsy of two bundred miles for the
purpose of being read. If he had fallen asleep some day
after making his customary entry, and dreamed that
what he had just writien would, after the lapse of
a couple of centuries, be conveyed in a carriage drawn
by a sort of fiery dragon, and at a speed of such extreme
velocity that houses, trees, bridges, and every other
feature of the landscape seemed to rush by as if bomne
on the wings of the wind ; that the carmnage stopped in
the centre of a city numbering near {wo millions of
inhabitants ; that his manuscript was read by a light
kindled from vapour by the touch, as it were, of the
wand of an enchanter; that from the .windows of the
apartiment where his document rested an immense tide
of population might be seen ebbing and flowing,
numerous equipages driving along, and stately build-
ings stretching on every side far as the eye could reach ;
he would have supposed it to be the capricions wander-
ings of a wild imagination, instead of being prophetic of
what has literally come to pass,

Possibly you may recollect me telling you that I had
two friends of the name of Seymour living in London.
Since I saw you it has occurred to me they may be
descendanta of the Bishop Cartwright whose diary
Mr. Hunter has edited. 1 know that a Dr, Cartwright,
a bishop, was an ancestor of theirs; but I do not know
over what see he presided, nor at what period he lived.
One of my friends, in consequence of his descent from
the digritary I have named, hears the name of Cart-
wright, and I recollect a portrait of the prelate in
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his epiacuﬁa.l robes used to hang in Lis father's

library in Manchester.
I am, faithfully yours,
JOHN LEYLAND.

To Mr. Hugh Kendrick.
Liverpool, July 25th, 1844.
My dear Sir,

The low spirits you laboured under when you
called to say good-bye, and the aversion with which
you seemed to look upon your voyage, pained e much.
The love of home and country iz in some natures, I
know, very deep. A separation from either wonld to
me be hard to bear. Pope said he could not part with
the stump of a tree he had known from childhood with-
out emotion. The sentiment 18 not confined to one
class, nor to one nation; it is widely diffused. The
mountaineer loves hisg hills, and the lowlander hLis plains.
Our affeetions centre in the place we call home. In no
race has the love of country been exhibited in greater
intensity than among the Jews. The pages of Serip-
ture record in the most touching language their love
for Jerusalem, When their Chaldean conquerors
demanded from them one of the songs of Zion, what
can exhibit their grief at their exile more beautifully
than their exclamation—* How shall we sing the Lord's
song in a strange land 7 If T forget thee, O Jerusalem,
let my right hand forget her cunning.” Daniel, eminent
for piety and faith in God, and for a large endowment
of the prophetic spirit, even he prayed with his face
towards Jerusalem, showing the love he had for the
city of his fathers. And when (God restored them in
the fullness of time to the land they loved, we read no
more of them lapsing into idolatry,  God’s providences
are mysterious—seeroingly inevitable evil turns to the
greatest good, and apparent good is often fruitful in
misery. What we should try to say is—* God's will be
done,” Onur finite capacity cannot fathom the reason of
His dealings. The history of Joseph is a further
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iluatration of this truth. Torn by his unfeeling brothers
from the care of a tender father and from the comforts
of his father’s house, and s0ld as 2 bondsman in a
foreign land, he could then doubtless see in it nothing
but an overwhelming affliction. As another of his race
in the time of trouble in a later age expressed, * he
was come into deep wabers, where the ﬂuogg overflowed
him,”  Afterwards he could acknowledge to the same
brethren, “it was not you who sent me here, but God.”
But men, instead of making a salatary use of afiliction,
generally fret, and grieve, and spend their time in
unavailing murmura; thus adding bitterness to their
gorrow, until it becomes what t they themselves have
made it—a certain and unmitigated evil.
[ was glad to learn from your brother of your safe
arrival, after a speedy and prosperous voyage, and I
shall be gratified to hear direct from you, if you can at
any time make it convenlent to write.
I ar, sincerely yours,
JOoHEN LEYLAND.

To Mr. B. J. Barlow.
Liverpool, Aug. 12th, 1844,

My dear Sir,

Penny postage and steam-engines are doing
wonderful things.

John o Groat's House and the Land’s End are
brought next door to us at whatever part of the
kingdom we may locate ourselves. America 15 but
half’ the distance it waa a few years

Despatches arrive in due course from Kamtschatka
and New Zealand, and even from the Celestial Empire.

Success often leads to presumption. 8o much has
been achieved that I had even hoped postal commum-
cation might have been established before now between
here and Bishop’s Stortford. Certainly I have been
disappointed, but surely another century will accom-
plish so desirable an event.

I have beard nothing direct from you since you
removed to that distant spot save and except a news-
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Fa,per, which I suppose you sent, and which I acknow-
edged in a letter about a year since.

Indirectly I have heard nothing either for a consider-
able period. I conclude you are well and prosperous.
I am sure I wish it, although you do not think it worth
while to tell me. ’

For this indifference you deserve punishment, and I
{mve therefore determined to say nothing more in this

etter.

No! not one word will I add whether I am well or
ill —whether I have news or I have not. Advice only
will I give.

As in the most sequestered regions there are occa-
sional opportunities for communicating with the rest of
the world, so if a post should leave Bishop’s Stortford
any time in the course of the next twelve months, pray
take advantage of it, and write to your old friend,

JoHN LEYLAND.

To Mrs. Hannah Halton.
Liverpool, Sept. 5th, 1844,
My dear Mrs. Halton, '
Before I received your letter I was afraid you
might be expecting me at Sutton, and when it came I
was just on the point of writing to explain how I am
at gresent placed.

ou know how difficult it is for me at any time to
leave home, and since my Hindley journey in May last
my mother has been too unwell to allow me to quit her
even for a single night. If her health will improve, so
that I can leave her with any comfort, you may rely
upon seeing me. The recent change in the weather will
be most beneficial both to the farmers and the country
generally. Seed time and harvest never fail. Why
should the long-continued rain fill us with alarm, even
though the corn be fully ripe? The Great Ruler of the
earth—He whose power causes the seed to germinate,
who strengthens the tender blade, and who sends His sun
to ripen the ear—tells us He is all-sufficient to supply our
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wants. We but want, dear Madam, a perfect trust and
confidence in Hias wisdom and goodness, and the con-
cerns of this world will yield us no disquiet.

Mrs. and Miss Gaskell left ua last Baturday after a
week’s visit. We had been in daily expectation of
seeing them for a month previously, but the wet
weather delayed their journey. My mother desires to
be remembered. I am, truly yours,

JoHN LEYLAND.

To Edward Nugent, Esq.
Liverpool, Oct. 2nd, 1844.
It was the end of August, my dear Sir, before 1
heard of your removal from Hindley, which, I under-
stand, took place two months before; and I only learned
i;mlr present address a few days ago, or I should sooner
ave written to express my concern at losing you from
the neighbourhood. Although I have now lived in
Liverpool eight years, I still look upon Hindley as my
home ; and 1% I retorn there, as it is probable I may in
a few years, there is no person whose removal I s%all
more regret than yours. The native spot maintains a
tenacions hold upon the affections. YPeara may pass
over; we may settle in other places, from necessity or
even from choice ; yet the heart clings, with a con-
stancy nothing can wear away, to the home of early
youth,

I was much rejoiced on hearing from your nephew
{tc whom I am indebted for your address) that the
change of residence has proved of benefit to your health;
and I was also glad to llszarn there was a possibility you
might eventually again settle in your old county. I
have no immediats prospect of being able to see Jersey;
but my engagements must be pressing to prevent me
sometime or other from visiting it if it should become
ﬁuur permanent residence. Wherever you are, you

ave my hest wishes, and my best prayers, for your
health and prosperity, The comfort lowing from a sure
confidence that our Heavenly Father orders all things


http://www.flatcapsandbonnets.com
www.flatcapsandbonnets.com

43

for our good—that wherever His unerring wisdom leads,
He is with us, as with the Israelites of old, a guiding
cloud by day, & proteeting fire by might—I kuow you
experience. :

¥ mother’s health has caused me, lately, much
anxiety. Happily, she suffers little pain, but her
weakness is so great that she is almost entirely confined
to her room, and her advanced age, I am afraid, pre-
cludes the hope of any considerable improvement,

I am, truly yours,
JoN LEYLAMD.

To Mrs. Hannah Halton.
Liverpool, Dec. 6th, 1844,
My dear Mrs. Halton,

You will be glad, I know, to hear that my
mother's health has improved somewhat since your
visit : she has contmued free from pain, slept better,
and, on the whole, 1 think her a degree stronger. 1
hope the next account you receive may be still moré
favourable. Any of your family will be welcome guests
whenever they can come over ; and I know them well
enough to be sure that a visit will not be withheld
because sickness s in the house.

I remain, my dear Madam, sincerely yours,

JoBEN LEYLAND.

To Mr. Hugh Kendrick.
Liverpool, 21st Dec., 1844.
My dear Sir,

The little time I have at my own disposal haa
been lately much broken in upon from various causes,
and these things, together with the continued illness of
my mother, have prevented me from writing to you
gooner, Lhe long distance you are from home wiﬂ, I
know, make you value a letter, even though it may
contain no news, Your many relatives will, I have no
<loubt, keep you posted up with everything thab goes
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on here of any importance, and nothing, therefore,
remains for me but to say that your friends still think of
you. There is something melancholy in reflecting how
very soon the absent are forgotten. Ties which but
yesterday were as the sun to our being lose to-day
their potency. Time quickly heals the wounds he
makes. Fresh objects excite our sympathies, and engage
our affections. Do we need further evidence to show
that this is not life, but only the prelude of it ? I was
shocked at the account you gave of the desecration of
the Sabbath at Maranham. I considered that, like as
in other Catholic countries, it might be a day partly
for religious observances and partly for amusement, but
I did not suppose it would be so recklessly profaned.
Amidst much that is encouraging at the present day
there is enough to fill the thoughtful with alarm.
The light of the Gospel has penetrated to the most
distant regions, and the healing influences of Christianity
are at work where but recently they were unknown.
In England, whence these blessings, under God, have
mainly sprung, the Church is rent by divisions, and
attempts are being made to substitute forms and cere-
monies for the pure and simple faith Christ and His
apostles preached. Maybe we have not, as a people,
sufficiently valued the privileges we have enjoyed ;
maybe we have been lukewarm and ‘ neither cold nor
hot ;” maybe we have looked to the increase of our
goods, and dreamed that we needed nothing ; and the
insulted majesty of Jehovah may determine to remove
our candlestick to another place.
I am, truly yours,
JOHN LEYLAND.

To Mr. B. J. Barlow.
Liverpool, March 13th, 1845.
My dear Sir,
Your kind letter, which followed with so much
" expedition the last I addressed to you, deserved an
earlier acknowledgment. It has been a source of much.
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regret that I could net accept your kind invitation,
more especially as it bore the promise of so pleasant a
companion homewards, and I can only console myselt
by rememberinEﬂEhﬂt I have the visit yet to anticipate.

My mother been very ill for a long time. Her
comaplaint is a troublesome one on the nerves, and has
caused her intense suffering. For three yeurs she has
been ziling more or less, and many a time I have
trembled for the result. I was glad to hear that you
bad 1n a great measure overcome the difficulties of your
new duties.

The situation of your residence in an agricultural
district, near to a small town and within a few hours’
Journey of London, must be agreeable.

Unlike us in Lancashire, you are free from the
smoke of manufactories. But trade, or perhaps I
should say the inordinate pursuit of it, generates
worse evila thun smoke. It 18 causing the good old-
fashioned characteristics of the nation to disappear.

Simplicity of manners, straightforward henesty in
dealing, and the contentment which enriches and gives
8o greal a charm to life, are giving place to an eager
thirst after money. Gold has begun to be reckoned
. the chief good, and a man is valued, not for the worth

. of his charactor, but just in proportion to the ability
he has for getting money.

Your friend, Dorning Hibbert, has chosen the law for
a profession, and become a student of the Middle
Temple, where he has already kept two or three terrus.

I am, truly yours,
JoEN LEYLAND.

To Mr, Hugh Kendrick.
Liverpool, June 5th, 1845.
My dear Sir,
I have received to-day your letter of the I9th
of April, and one written some time before, which I
never acknowledged. The time I can at present devote
to correspondence is so very little that I am afraid of my
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friends charging me with remissness, From the tone
of your two last letters I was happy to infer that you
are being reconciled to your present residence, and that
you are under no fears of the climate impairing your
Lealth.

The Maynooth Endowment Bill has been with us, as
the papers will have informed you, a great cause of ex-
citement and interest for soma months past.  Your old
pastor, Mr. M‘Neill, has resisted the measure strenu-
ounsly, and it is to be deplored that the determined
opposition it has called forth in the country should have
been so utterly disregarded by the Prime Minister,
who seems to ]}:'na,ve forgotten that no government can
long exist which rules in defiance of public opinion,

I am, my dear Sir, sincerely yours,
JoHN LEYLAND.

To Mrs. Hannah Halton.
Liverpool, June 26th, 1845.
My dear Mrs. Halton,

You residents in the country are favoured
people. The abundant showers and the warm sunshine
we have recently had must have clothed everything
around you in beauty. I quite long to live among the
green fields again.  Whatever advantages a town life
may bestow, th%y are but indifferent compensation for
the loss of the flowers and the fields, Town life has
doubtless its advantages: facilities for acquiring
knowledge exist; there is mind to sharpen mwind, and
congenial companionship. On the other hand, the
country holds fewer temptations to vice; its employ-
ments, habits, and amusements are more rational ; and
moral and religious Influences are stronger. The great
book of nature iz ever open, and offers s fertile and
delightful scurce of enjoyment. There 18—

- “ & present godlike power,
Imprinted on each herb and Aower.”
At present I am unable to speak with any certainty
when [ can visit you,
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My mother’s heslth is in no way different from what
it wag when Mrs. Garnett saw her. Bhe joins me in
kind wishes to all your family.

I am, truly yours,
Joay LEvYLAND.

To Alfred Pennington, Esq.
Liverpool, 14th July, 1845.
My dear Sir,

Yesterday morning I left you so abruptly as to
make it necessary for me to a Enloglse On leaving you
I hoped I should have been able cither to have rejoined
you immediately or to have seen you further on in the
day. In both expectations I was disappointed, and
having to return to Liverpool in the afternoen, I could
not even call upon you,

I remain, truly yours,
Joun LEYLAND,

To Edward Nugent, Esq.
Liverpool, Aug. 11th, 1845,
My dear Sir,

I cannot refrain from offering the little con-
solation I possess, unavailing as it may be, and expressing
the sympathy I feel for the loss you have sustained. Tt
ig a heavy trial, and I pray God that He will support
you under it, Ged's konowledge embraces all things,
and His providence directs all things; and this know-
ledge should stay some of the bitterness of grief, more
especially when His Word declares Him to be merciful,
tender, compassionate, and kind. Sowme pracious pur-
pose, we presume and believe, 13 to be accomplished by
these dispensations, The character of (God may be
summed up in the word Love. Love 1s, as it were, the
sun. in the aystem of the Great Divine, round which all
His other glories and attributes revolve. Love is
written in golden letters on the works of His hands;
love created us, love redeemed us, love will glorify ue.

D
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It is love which checks the growth of earthly affections,
if they are striking too deep a root.

“This present affliction is but for a moment, and
worketh out for us a far more exceeding and eternal
weight of glory.” '

I have to thank you for the kind letter you wrote to
me in April last. Your better health, I trust, con-
tinues. There has been no amendment in my mother’s
condition since I last wrote. The greater part of the
time she has suffered severe pain, and she has now
almost lost the use of her limbs. She does not leave
her bed day or night. Yet, what is a great mercy, she
is generally composed and cheerful.

I am, truly yours,
JoHN LEYLAND.

To Mr. Hugh Kendrick.
Liverpool, Sept. 12th, 1845.

My dear Sir,

Although I am well assured you are always glad
to hear from your friends, I do not yet well know what
to write about. You have such a host of relations that
one or other of them will be continually writing to you ;
and, very probably, you may know better than I do
what is going on at home. I mix little with the world,
and from channels other than newspapers I scarcely
hear anything. In proof, I may tell you that not long
since a fire occurred in the West Derby Workhouse,
which, you may remember, is situate directly across the
fields in front of our windows. An alarm was made—
fire-engines came to the spot—a scene of considerable
noise and bustle ensued—but the first intimation I had
of it was from a London newspaper.

Puseyism, thank God, seems to be losing some of its
influence. A year since the cloud was darker than it is
now. Even in the dioceses of London and Exeter,
where the clergy, with episcopal sanction, have sought
to introduce innovations in the old way of conducting
public worship, less is said of it. Happily, the laity
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met the movement with a bold front. T hardly ventured
to hope for so strong a display of Protestant zeal as the
mistaken views of these autocratic priests have called
farth,

The religious movement going on in Germany is full
of interest, and bas hecome go widely extende{{ that it
has began to be called the sacond Reformation.

My mother just now is scmewhat freer from pain
than she has been recently, but the perfect uselessnesa
of her limbs renders her situation, at the hest, very
trying, I am, faithfully yours,

JOHN LEYLAND,

To Thomas Dorning Hibbert, Esg.
Liverpool, Dec, 20th, 1845.
Dear Dorning,

I cannot reply to your letter of the Bth inat,
as fully as 1 should like, for want of the necessary
time ; but its friendly spirit struck a kindred chord in
my heart, which would not let me rest until I bad made
some gort of acknowledgment, although it be a brief one.

Well, 8ir, I mean to accompany you in your Christ-
mas excursion. Now, don't start and faney your old
friend will, in a few days, be treading with you the dull
and gloomy precinets of the Terople, or—pleasanter
scene—roaming with you among the comfortable home-
steads and fertile fields of Essex, or meet you where

“ Christmas blocks are boarning ;™
where

“Tha wassail ronnd in good brown bowls,
Garnished with ribbhouos, blithely trowls”

Not in person, but In epirit I will be there, Christmas
Diay will present to my mental, if not to my bedily eye,
all your Eapp}' faces ; and I shall wish each of vou,
though you won't hear me, many happy reburns of the
geason. I am, faithfully yours,

J%HN LEYLAND.

Remember me cordially to Benjamin and his lady.
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To Mrs. Hannah Halton.
Liverpool, 12¢h March, 1846.

My dear Mrs. Halton,

Like a many other people I fancy I have a great
deal more work than time; and whether it be really so
" or only an illusion of the fancy, it serves equally as an

excuse when an excuse is wanted. Ihave delayed writin
to you so long that I am really ashamed of myself, ang
yeot, [ know you will forgive me, your good-nature ia 8o
wide.

I spent last Sunday at Hindley, but neither there
nor here is there any news. My mother'’s health has
continued without much chﬂ.nﬁe through the winter,
My own has besn uninterrupte ly good. We are both
anxious to hear how you are, and phall be glad to see

ou whenever you can make it convenient to come over.

With cur united regarda,

I remain, sincerely yours,
JoHN LEYLAND,

To Mr. John Wilton.
Liverpool, May 16th, 1846.

My dear John,

Thank you for the letter you sent me from
Douglas. Dilatory in writing as I am, I can yet honour
and admire punctuality in another.

Our friend Williams told me of the chivalrous feeling
you displayed on your voyage, when, ill yourself, you
rendereg help to a sick lady ; and in your letter to me
you recount the valorous deeds you wrought on landing
from the steamer. This gallantry and valour are worthy
of the olden time. Often are we told that chivalry is
dead ; but no!l the spirit which animated Bayard and
Sidney still hives.

T have no news worth sending. I could, it is true,
discourse on the bank’s stock of gold and silver, or nisk
speculations on current bills of exchange, but one glance
st the scene around you, on the green fields, the stately
mountains, or the restless ocean, 18 worth a hundred
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times more than anything my lucubrations could pro-
duce.  So I mayas well break off ; and, with best wishes
for your hLealth and enjoyment,
I remain, truly yours,
JoEN LEYLARD.

To Mr. Hugh Kendrick.
Liverpool, July 82nd, 13486,
My dear Bir,

So long a time hes passed since I last wrote,
that I feel not a little perplexed to find what may seem
to you a reasonable excuse for my silence, Let me zay
that I have never once forgotten you; but what with
my office engagements, my mother's ilress, and my
private business, T assure you I have very little leisure,
So great have been the demands on my time, that I
have been cbliged latterly almost to discontinue reading,

My mother's health is, I grieve to say, worse than
when I laat wrote. She becomes more and more feeble,
She, and indeed I too, feel the need of help fromm above
to enable ns to bear an aflliction eo long continued.

You will doubtless have learned from the papers what a
grand festival we are to have in Liverpool next week, on
the cccasion of the foundation stone of the new * Sailors’
Home™ being laid by His Royal Highness Prince Albert.
A general boliday ie in contemplation, and i my
mother’s health be so that T can leave her, 1 shall run
away from the bustle and spend the day iz the country.

With all good wishes for your health and happiness,

I remain, sincerely yours,
JoHN LEYLAND.

To Mr, Hugh Kendrick.
Liverpool, March 16th, 1847,
My dear Sir,

I have to thank you for your letter, the only one
you have favoured me with for a long period. If I was
more punctual myself, I should grumble at your silencs ;
ag it is, it will not do for me to cast the firmt stone,
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It is fortunate that the climate continues to agree
with yoor health. Much as I should like to travel,
I have no wish to follow you to South America. If I
ever travel it will be in the Old Werld, not the New.
Half my enjoyment would consist in the associations
the places I visited called forth, If Egypt, Greece, and
Rome possessed fewer memorials of the past than they
do, they would be worth seeing. It is not the Nile, or
the Ilissus, nr the Tiber, as rivers, which are the objects
of 1nterest, but the men and the actions of men with
which they are associated.

It is an awful reflection that every individual, as well
as every nation, has an influence not only on his own
day, but in after ages as well.

Bpite of my predilectiona for the Old World, I must
admit that the traveller will find abundaot room for
contemplation, and that of no ordinary kind, in the New,
There 18 pomething eublime in its wvastness. Nature
there has been more prodigal of her gifts. The rivers
are mightier, the mountain ranges loftier, the plaina
wider. What its ultimate destiny may be is a curivous
problem for inquiry.

My mother continues in much the same state—
weaker, if at all chunged. She knows I am writing,
and desires to be remembered.

I remain, yours truly,
JoHN LEYLAND,

To James Bent, Eaq.
Liverpool, June 21st, 1847,
My dear Sir,

Although you are not a distant neighbour, I
have no prospect of being able to ask you how vou are
for some weeks to come save through the medivm I am
at present emploving, owing to the duties which devolve
upon me at this period of the year. The extraordinary
state the money market has been in for some time past
has thrown bankers' business out of the ordinary
channels, and considerably increased their labours ; and
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this, with the noways lessened tie at home, has pre-
vented me from seeing you lately. I have nevertheless
twice knocked at your door, but in both instances I was
unfortunate. Once you were from home; the other
time you were engaged. .

I trust you are well and enjoying the fine weather,
which, though not so genial as the “leafy month of
June” should be, is yet delightful, after the long and
severe winter we have undergone. Thia long winter
will be a sesson much to he remembered. The
destroying angel has passed over us, famine has done
. ity work, and now pestilence iz at the door. I cannot
conclude my few observations better than in the words
of Luther 10 Melancthon, used on some occasion when
danger threatened : * Avert the wrath of God from us
by your faithful prayers.”

I am, truly yours,
JoBN LEYLAND.

To James Bent, Esq.
Liverpool, July 13th, 1847,
My dear Mr. Bent,

God has teken my poor mother to Himself.
Severe and long her sufferings have been, but they are
at an end for ever. Now I feel assured she is a salnt in
%{lory. Her departure was sudden at the last. T left
1er not much worse than usual on Saturday morning,
and when I came home in the afternoon I found her
exceedingly ill, and she died hefore eight o'clock. The
fears of deuth, which had se much harassed her, were
taken away. Bhe aaid she was not afraid to die, and I
do not think she experienced either terror to the soul
or pain to the body, but sunk asleep as calmly and as
gently as & child in ita mother’s arms. There could not
be a more peaceful end. She has beeh to me the best
of mothers : her life she would willingly have laid down
for me; and although I am persuadegl the change is for
her unspeakable gain, yet the pain of parting is very
bitter.
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Pray for me that God of His goodness may help me
through it, I am, very truly yours,
JoEN LEYLAND.

To Mrz. Hannah Halton,
Liverpool, July 26th, 1847.

My dear Mrs. Halton,

I bave te thank you for your kind letter and
inquiries. I am better than I could have expected to
be after the trying event which has ocowrred. No one
can live in daily and confidential intercourse with any
one from childhood to mature years, without feeling
keenly a separation wlen it comes. We have lived to-
gether as happily as mother and son ever did live, and
the grief at her loss will not soon be got over.

The thought that her state of existence now is
happier thau what it could have been with me, had I
possessed every power which this world can bestow of
rninistering to it, affords me consolation.

It is wonecessary to add that I shall be glad to see
- you whenever you can come over.

Remember me to all your family, and believe me that
I remain, truly yonurs,
JoHN LEVLAND.

To the Rev. Richd. Battersby.
Liverpool, Aug. 21st, 1847.
My dear Sir,

I bave to thank you for the kind lines you wrote
to me on the festival of St. Swithin, and to apologise
for not sooner acknowledging them. The great losa I
have had, you will readily believe, has unfitted me for
many duties, Helpless and infirm as my poor mother
was, I feel her removal severely. Not only was she the
guide and support of my childhood, but the friend and
almost. sole companion of my maturer years.

To its last pulsation her heart overflowed with love
and affection towards me. Her death is like the taking
away of some vital part of my own being.
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I am sensible there i much to console me. Bhe
was spared longer than I could have expected, consider-
ing the state of her health during the past few
years, As you remind me, she lived to the age of man,
and her mental powers continued clear to the last. She
enjoyed m&nfr earthly comforts, and, what is more than
everything, 1 have good ground for hoping she is now
happy. can look back on her long illness, and rejoice
that she was counted worthy to suffer; and the
reflection iz pleasant that, instead of lying on a bed of
pain, she may at this moment form one of that happy
throng who are ever before God'a throne, and whose
work it is day and night to praise Him.

I am afraid there is little prospect of my being able
for some time to accept your kind invitation. The
earliest opportunity I have I will however take to visit
Lathorn. I amn, yours truly,

JoAEN LEVLAND.

To Mrs, H. F. Ingham.
Liverpool, Nov. 26th, 1847

My dear Mrs, Ingham, _

We are, I find, companions in sorrow. [ only
knew when I was in your neighbourhood a week since
that your bereavement had followed so-quickly that of
my own. [ wished muck to have called upon you, but
I was so straitened for time that I could not. In a

reat sorrow the soul recoils from human consolation,
and refuses all comfort save what comes from above, It
is to the great Master Ruler, the beneficent source of
all good, that we turn in affliction, and we turn to find
that He ever remembers we are but flesh, and tempers
His supporting love so equally with His chastening red,
that we are never wholly east down.

“Death,” it has been pleasantly eaid, “is the gate
of heaven.” Death, much as we dread it, releases ua
from the sorrows of time, and opens an entrance into
the everlastinghabitations Iledesming Lovebasprepared,
Again, and for ever, it unites the loved companions of
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earth freed from the power of sin, with affections
spiritualised, and the perceptions of ths soul quickened
and refined. The contemplation of these aublime trutha
might well inspire the Apostle to exclaim—*“() death,
where is thy sting ¢ O grave, where is thy victory 1"
%a.m, very truly yours,
JoEN LEYLAND.

To Mr. Hugh Kendnck.
Liverpool, December 4th, 1847.
My dear Sir,

I received your letter of the 8th of July in due
course, Two days after you wrote that letter my poor
mother breathed her last. The pain of a long illness,
and the cares and sorrows of this life, she then exchanged
for a new state of being, which I doubt not will yield
her unalloyed happiness. Death, come how it may, is
an awfal thing. f was not unprepared for the event:
for & long tlme it has been like & load hanging over me
by a slendar thread ready at any moment to fall. It
hus made on me a deep impression. I have shared so
much of my time and my tﬁoughts with her, that now
she is gone I feel a loss that, speaking as I at present
faal, noth.mg ever can repluce.  To fill up the void it has
accasioned in my heart appears simply impossible. Her
high-minded nature, her scrupulous honesty, her love
of truth, her reverence for goodness, now they are
buried with her in the grave, make me feel as if left
alone amidst a crooked and perverse generation,

I am, your sincers friend,
JOoEN LEYLAND.

To Mrs. Edward Nugent.
Liverpool, January 21st, 1848,
Allow me, dear Madam, to exlireaa my sympa.thy
in your sorrow, Very sincerely can I say that I regret
the losa of your dear husband, deeply ; he had 80 many
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qualitiea to command respect. How great must be Your
grief my own recent bercavement enables me to
estimate. In all God's afflictive dispensations some-
thing is found {0 afford congolation : He tempers the
wind to the shorn Jamb ; He promises that as our da.‘ir
our streagth shall be, The reflection of your hushand’s
we]l-apent Life, and the hope that at the at day of
asgize he will he fornd to have been f'alth.{'vﬁ'ﬂ5 the dis-
charge of his various duties, must comfort you. The
Christian has many sources of conselation on the loss of
godly fnends not the least of which iu the assured hope
of & reunion when a few more years have passed away.
Witk kind regavds to your son,
I remain, dear Madam, f'a.ii:]:lfull}r yours,
JoEN LEYLAND,

To Master 5, Wilton,
Liverpool, 26th April, 1843.

My dear Simeon,

I well remember the pleasant evening I spent
with you and your brothers, a day or two before youn
returned to school, at the house of our friend, Mr.
Williams. That evening, I dare say, is fresh in your
recollection as well ag in mine, and likewise a certaln

romise I then made to write to you, which I have
ﬁeen, I am afraid vou will think, & long time in ful-
filling. It was a cold, enowy night, the night I refer
to, and days were then nearly at the shortest. Now,
the days have incressed considersbly in length ; there
are more than twelve hours of sunshine ; the snow is all
gone, the cold windes are leaving us, the buds of the
trees, swelled to bursting, promise ere long to clothe in
leafy verdure the twigs and houghs which have been
bare and naked through the winter.

Several months have passed since we met ; they have
gone by quickly and quietly, but nature, you see, has
not been idle; neither, I dare say, have you. Many
days and weeks you have had for your books and
studies, and the result of these dayy and weeks will be
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seen, I doubt not, in the progress you have made in
whatever your attention haa been dirested to.

The holidays will soon be here again, and the sap
which has risen from the rocts of the trees, and shown
itself in the bursting buds I spoke of, will, before you
come home, aided by the warm sun and the refreshing
rain, make further progress, and the trees, which are
yet bare, or have but a scanty covering, will then be
fully decked in their own peerless beauty. Don't forget
these trees : the time you have been enabled to give
to your books, and the instructions you have received
from your masters, will warrant your friends in expect-
ing you to make a somewhat similar progress,

I am, your sincere friend,
JoaN LEYLAND.

To Mry, Hannah Halton.
My dear Mrs, I1alton,

My conscience has been restless for some time
at the omission I have been guilty of in not writing to
you for so long a time. I atill find it very diffieult to
leave home, and it is ouly when I am absolutely com-
pelled that I get away. I trust you and all your
family are well. 1 am boping that now the days are
got a pleasant length, and the cold weather passed
away, you will be able to spend a day or two here. Do
if you can, and let us have a chat about old times.

With regards to all your circle,
I remair, truly yours,
J}E;HN LEYLAND,

Liverpool, May 1at, 1848.

To Master 8. Wilton,
Liverpool, Oct. 10th, 1848,
My dear Simeon,

If T must spealr the truth, I beliave that but for
my promise I 3hcurl)d have allowed the half-year to pass
without writing to you, While I am honest encugh
{0 pay this, you must not suppose that it would have
been through any want of regard. My engagements
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are numerous, and occupy every day from morning until
night ; but the promise I made {m every now and
then kept recurring to my mind, and at last I am
]fqenning a few short lines.  Schoolboys have more time
or correspondence than their elders, who bave to fight
the battle of the world. I am, therefore, only pro-
poeing what is fair when I say that for every letter you
receive you should return three at least, Consequently,
I shall expect to receive three letters before another
becomes due from me, If I were a achoolbey again, as
sometimea I half’ wish I was, I would make a better use
of my time than I did when I waz alad. Unfortunately,
I hiad then a great deal tov much of my own way, Now
I can mee that it was not for my good. At the present
time you are in a position many grown men would
rejoice to exchange. I advise you to improve it, and
never to waste time: very soon you will become sensible
of its inestimable value.
I am, your sincere friend,
JorN LEYLAND.

To Mr. John Wilton.

My dear Friend,

I am not, you see, an imitator of a certain
gentleman, who, during something more than a fort-
night’s scjourn in a country where nature has spread
her pleasantest scenes in lake, valley, and mountain,
where there waz everything to inspire eloguence, and
from whence a letter would have been peculiarly
acceptable to a poor stay-at-home fellow, never cnce
took pen in hang during his absence. Such conduct
I look upon as the perfection of paughtiness, and I
never mean following it ; hencs thig missive.

I wish I had you here in this ancient and loyal
borough, not for the purpose of exhibiting to you its
lions (they are so very commonplace), but for the
pleasure of having a friend at my elbow.

fm, affectionately yours,
JoEN LEVLAND.

Wigan, Nov. 18th, 1848.
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To Mr. T. W. Gore.
Liverpool, Nov. 28th, 1848,

Dear Gore,

My friend, John Wilton, favoured me with a sight
of the letter you have just written to him, The event
you relate, I can easily suppose, must have made a great
impression on the boys of the school. It comes home
when one circumstanced in every respect like ourselves
is suddenly taken away. I recollect a similar event
oceurring to a boy named Brierley, when I attended the
Wigan Grammar School, and how deeply it affected me.
Youth readily receives impressions, but then they are
as quickly effaced. With you, as a senior hoy, this
eccurrence may have a more abiding influence. [If we
are apt to lose sight of one truth more than another, it
is this, that “in the midst of life we are in death.”

I thank you for your kind remembrances of me. Give
my affecticnate regards to the Wiltons. Tell them I
shall be exceedingly glad to see them home again at the
coming holidays. Truly yours,

Joaw LEYLAND.
To Mr. John Hall.
Liverpool, #7th Jan., (849,

My dear Sir,

Thers iz something to me so attractive in u
place which ha been, age uﬁer age, the abode of learning,
and been hallowed by intellect and genius, that I cannot
kelp envying you your residence at Cambridge. I wish
the pursuits of the inhabitants of this good old town of
Liverpool were of u kindred nature, but we are content
to tread on lower ground, and to aspire to objects of a
different character, Like yon, we certainly study, and
what is more, seek our purpose with a perseverance and
an avidity unknown, I suspect, in your tranguil and
gober haunts,  Gold is the god of our idolatry, “QGet
money, honestly if yon can, but get money,” is the pre-
vailing creed; and the man who dared to doubt its
truth would be considered guilty of weakness and foliy—
a man behind his age, and given up to cffete and
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exploded opinions. The prophets of the present day
tell us that the increase of riches is the increase of a
nation’s greatness. Utter a contrary opinion, and the
Ahabs will say, “ I hate Micaiah : heis a prophet of evil.”

I should much like to see Cambridge, and I hope
before any great length of time elapses to be able to
pay it a wvisit; meanwhile I shall be glad to hear
anything about it you choose to relate. I have reason
to believe that its river, the celebrated Cam, partakes
of the qualities of the ancient Lethe; and the exhala-
tions from its waters to produce on those who ramble
on its banks oblivion of absent friends, and of any
promises they may have made to write to them.

Our good friend, Wilton, is well. I acquainted him
with my intention of writing, and he desired me to say
all sorts of civil things on his account.

Not long after you left, I had to congratulate him on
a no less important event than the attainment of his
majority. How much he has increased in dignity, and
how well his new honours sit upon him, I will leave to
your imagination to conceive, rather than attempt a cold
and unimpassioned relation.

I have read Blanco White’s “Poor Man’s Preservative
Against Popery,” which you were good enough to lend
to me.

Until now I never knew so much of the author’s
personal history. The book is of peculiar value, coming,
as it does, from one trained up as a priest in an intensely
Roman Catholic country. The simplicity and force of
his arguments, and the practical object he aims at, con-
tribute to its usefulness.

Englishmen have reason to rejoice in their free country,
and Churchmen on being members of a Church jealous
of the soundness of her faith, as is evidenced in the
provision made in her Liturgy for bringing the whole of
the Scriptures periodically before her people.

I return my thanks for the loan of the book, which
I have already returned through your brother.

I am, yours truly,
JoBN LEYLAND.
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T¢ Mrs, Hannah Halton.
Liverpool, Feb. 2nd, 1849.
My dear Mrs. Halton,

I wish T was nearer, that I could come to you
and speak a word of consolation. As it is, I must be
content with expressing in this way the sympathy
I feel for your loss. I will oot ask you to dry your
tears and shut out the thoughts of what has happened :
I would rather say, weep on.  Sorrew brin éﬁ humility ;
and with the humble and coutrite apirit God loves to
dwell. When the road along which we travel s dark,
and dangerous, and perplexing, when things around are
found to have no reality, and to prove c]:-Jr]fyS a delusion
and a snare, then we turn to tEe unerring oraclea of
God, and try to spell syllable by syllable the divine
will.

Our nature is dead to spiritual things—even regene-
rate men need line upon line, and precept upon precept.

Trials, like bitter but wholesome medicine, work out,
under the grace of God, a healthy condition of the soul.
“ Blessed are they that mourn, for they shall be com-
forted.” I am, my dear Madam,

Yery faithfully yours,
oHN LEYLAND.

To Mr. John Wilton.
Liverpool, Feb. 17th, 1349,

My dear John,

I was glad to be assured of the condition of your
health, and of your safe arrival at the end of your
journey.

We have managed well at the office since you left:
so far your absence has occasioned po inconvenience.
It is fortunate that you are comfortably fixed in lodgings.
Doubtless you will like them better than a constant
residence in Dr. Grully’s establishment.

When you write again let me know something more
of Mr. Lee, I remain, affectionately yours,

JOHN LEVLAND.
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To Mr. John Wilton.
Liverpool, March 4th, 1849.

My dear John,

Tuesday morning brought me a letter from you,
and on the evening of the same day I wrote in reply.
I addressed my letter according to your instructions,
but I have since learned that I ought to have added
the words “Chapel House,” and this omission may
have prevented it from reaching you. Do not neglect
to write if you do not receive from me letter for letter,
as you know how much I am occupied.

To-day is the good Sunday, a day on which I have
always avoided writing letters. Indeed, I do not think
that 1n the whole course of my life I have written more
than half-a-dozen letters on the day. I shall, however,
have no scruple in writing to you.

If T could give you health, you should not be long
ailing. The only thing I can do is to bid you look
to the source whence sickness and health flow. If
I were to tell you that your illness is a blessing,
you might think it unfeeling ; still it is the decree
of One who loves and cares for you. I have often
thought that, circumstanced as you have been, your
deafness has been morally beneficial. It has kept your
mind from being tainted by many a coarse jest and
impure observation, and the sickness now laid upon
you may, and doubtless will, in some way or other bring
good. Use every means you can to compass your
recovery, but bear it patiently, and pray to Him who
aids our necessities, not so much in accordance to our
wants, as to the fervency of our petitions.

I am, affectionately yours,
JOoHN LEYLAND.

To Mr. John Wilton.
Liverpool, March 8th, 1849.

My dear John, )

, It gave me pleasure to receive so good an
account of your health. The experiment you are
trying——for such I regard it—bids fair to be suc-
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cessful ; and that it may be so to the uttermost I
ardently wish. :

I felt much interested in the account you gave of
Mr. Lee’s family. You have been fortunate in
meeting with so comfortable a home. From your
description I don’t know which to admire most—the
kind lady, her worthy husband, or their engaging
children. If I am to have a helpmate after the model
of Mrs. Lee, as you say you wish, I ought at once to
come over and make acquaintance with her. Yet, if
the sight of the lady should affect me as I have read
the sight of a painting affected a Romish priest when
celebrating mass, it would be saferto keep away.
The eyes of the good father, it is said, chanced, n
an unlucky moment, to fall on the painting of a female
saint of exquisite beauty, which rufled him so much,
and occasioned such a perturbation in his breast, that
he declared he would rather encounter the hurricanes
of a stormy sea he had once navigated than undergo
again a season of such disquietude. Perhaps I am
more impenetrable than the priest. I can boast this
now, however I may feel after seeing Mrs. Lee.

I am, affectionately yours,
JOHN LEYLAND.

To Mr. John Wilton.
Liverpool, March 14th, 1849.
My dear John,

There was one paragraph in the letter I received
from you last Sunday which gave me great satis-
faction. You say, “I firmly believe that I came here
by the direction of an all-wise and all-merciful Pro-
vidence.” Assuredly a good Providence guides us
always. He has led you where you are, and not there
only, but from the moment you first drew breath to the
present hour. “‘In God’s hands our breath is, and He
orders all our goings.” This truth carefully cherish.
If men and women would take the pains to note the
various events which happen to them, they would see
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the guiding and protecting power of God as clearly as
if it was made palpable te the eye of senae.

How much they lose, how many anxieties they store
up for themselves, by not fully receiving the truth of
the particular providence of God! It stills every fear
and murmur to remember that all that ia good God's
merey will provide—all that is hurtful His power will
keep away. Herein is a marvellous thing, that the
Being who called into existence the grand and
immeasurable universe, and whose own greatness far
exceeds the boasted powers of man even dimly to con-
ceive, should condescend to supply man’s apecial wants,
and to guard him from special eml. The Hebrew poet
might well exclaim, “‘Lord, what is man that Thou art
mindfil of him "

Let us pray frequently and earnestly; let us lay
every want before Him, and every troub{e. Nothing 18
too small, nor anything too great, for His power to
accomplish. I amn, your affectionate friend,

JoEN LEYLAND.

To Mr, John Wilton. :
Liverpool, March 25th, 1849.

My dear John,

I have been wishing to hear something more
about. your health, and you do not oncs mentien it in
your last letter. Let me know how you are soon,

Yon ask for particulars of the death of poor Alezander
Brown, All I know I will tell you. Although his
illness was long, and the result not unlooked for, yet
his death was not expected so soon, I was delivenng
the message you sent to his brother George respecting
the treatment of dropsical complaints by hydropathy,
the day after I got your letter, and when 1 gaid
my say I perceived be was moved by some unusual
emotion. He then told me he had received two letters
that morning, one written by the person with whom his
brother was lodging, informing him that there were no
hopes of his recovery ; the other, dictated by his brother,
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who was unable to write, requesting him to come to
bim at once, He set off the sarwe night to Paignten,
and arrived at one o'clock the following day. Alex-
ander, on his arrival, was insensible, but he soon afier
rallied for a few minutes—the last flickering of the life
within him—and was able to speak. An hour after-
wards he peacefully expired. The quotation you made
from Young beautifully sets forth the lesson events like
these carry with them. The present existence, with its
trials and its bereavements, would indeed be sad if man
bad no cencern beyond its boundaries. The future—the
mysterious, jmpenetrable future—inspires us with
courage, and nerves ug with strength in our daily con-
flicts; and the Jight it even now yields guides and
cheers us in our struggles.
I am, sincerely yours,
Joaw LEYLAND.

To Mr, John Wilton,

My dear John,

Your mother, as you are probably aware, is con-
temPlat.i.ng a Iincln1:|:['1:nejr to Malvern, and by the time you
receive thus she may be with you, I am in hopes she
will bring back a good account of your health. Great
reasoh have you to he thankful for the large number of
mercies you enjoy. You have a most affectionate
mother, and there cannot be on earth a greater blessing.

Liverpool, April 1st, 1849,

« A mother is & mather still,
The holiest thing alive,”

I have had as kind a mother—indeed I have had two,
for my aunt was a seeond mother to me. I do not
think 1t possible for there to exist individuals possessing
tenderer natures, or more devoid of selfishness. Their
rmemory I very dearly cherish.
I am, sincerely yours,
JoHN LEYLAND.
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To Alfred Pennington, Esq.
Liverpool, April 2nd, 1849,
My dear 8ir,

Allow me to congratulate you on becoming the
proprietor of ““Birchall's Farm,” It is an excellent
situation, and before long I hope to see you comfortably
domiciled there. The hand of taste may transform it
intc as snug a home as any that can be found amongst
all the pleasant homes for which good old England is
famous, I have only just heard of your purchase.

I am, truly yours,
JOHN LEYLAND.

Te Mr. John Wilton.

My dear John,

I am glad to hear you speak so confidently about
the orisis which you say necessarily results from the
medical system you are pursuing. I am also rejoiced
to hear that your physiciana consider your internal
condition better, and that they are sangwune of gainng,
at no distant time, the mastery over your complainta.
If you come heme cured, 1 shall be ready to canonise
Dr. Gully, the Rev. Mr. Lee, and everybody else who
Las been instrumental in bringing about such & happy
result. '

Since you went to Malvern we have had a number
of workmen making alterations in the cellars of the
bank., Our frend McLaughlin had unluckily stowed
there a small stock of Burgundy. One day the porter,
happening to be near the spot where the wine was
deposited, looked at the case, which he thought bore
the appearance of havirg been disturbed. On further
examination it was found that nearly half the bottles
had been emptied of their contents, and replaced by
water. The workmen on the premnises were charged
with the misdemeancur, but they one and all declared
their innocence ; so [ suppose it must be that malignant

Liverpool, April 4th, 1849,
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elf called “ Nobody,” who goes up and down the world
doing so much mischief,

Believe me to be, sincerely yours,
JoaN LEYLAND,

To Mr, John Wilton.

My dsar John,
A preat and solemn festival we celebrate to-day—

a featival which ought to call forth our warmest thanks-

ivingz for the great event it commemorates. The

hurch, it has been well remarked, celebrates the
resurrection of her great Head at a season of peculiar
fitness, when a new life is bursting on the material
world. Nature, like humanity, has its youth, its prime,
and its old age: a epringtime of promise, a summer
replete with matured beauty, a hoary winter, when
strength decays, and beauty withers leaf by leaf, wheu
life gradually disappears in the tomb, and a sno
is spread around, Springtime fol lows the clou a.m:l
darknese of winter, and nature hegins to show symptoms
of life. At this juncture the Church stands forth and
preaches the doctrine of the resurrection— Christ is
Tisen from the dead, and become the first-fruita of them
that glept.” Our bodies, ““sown in dishonour, will be
raised 1n glory.,” The atoms of which they are com-
posed may each have an individuality, and, widely as
they may be scattered, again be coliected, and arise
anew spiritualised, and yet the same body. The gardens
and ﬁefda on every side emphatically repeat the Gospel
lesson, From every ezpanding leaf, and from eve
opening flower, the doctrine of 1mmortality is enforce]z
The two volumes God has given to instruct us are
Nature and Revelation. The former is an illustration
of the latter, and in it may be found the confirmation
of mauy a Choistian doctrine and many a Christian
fa The book of Nature, like the book of Beve-

tion, we do not study half enough

Liverpool, Easter Day, 1849.
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T wish Dr. Gully would pronounce the word * better”
finally, and send you home again.
I am, affectionately yours,
JOHN LEYLAND.

Ta Mr, John Hall,
Liverpool, April 20th, 1849.
My dear Sir,

I have Juat re-read your latter of the 21st of
February, and the impressions it conveyed on the first
readmg are confirmed by a second perusal. You seem
determined te lessen my veneration for Cambridge, and
to disabuse me from the belief of itz being a place of
immaculate purity or of unqueatmned unaefulness, I feel
loth to change my opinions, and must beg you to
remember—

% Hu that's convinced againat his will,
Is of the same opinion still.”

I am unwilling to believe the city noisy, the Cam
muddy, the undergraduates disorderly, If fhese things
are, they ought not to be. After all, the conviction
Wi.ll sometimes force itself on the mind that our two
universities might be rendered more eflicient, Time

asses quickly; and institutions which in time past
Eave been well snited to the wants of the age may not
be the best adapted for the present. Whenever any
change is made, however, it should be done in a
" reverent spirit. Men who damour loudest for reform
uge it commonly as a means, not an end-—as an instru-
ment to enable them to work out their own secret and
mischievous designs. Many good men oppose reform,
not. from a wish to defend aven the shadow of an abuse,
but from the fear lest a change may bring about 2 worse
state of thinga than befors, especially when the change
is advocated by those whose known desire is to uproot,
and not to strengthen or renew.

Our friend, Wilton, is at Malvern, ss probably you
are aware, trying the hydropathic system under the
care of Dr. Gully Already Ee has been there nearly
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two months, and is likely to remsin some time Jonger.
He seems sanguine of obtaining a perfect cure in the
end, I remain, faithfully yours,

JOHN LEYLAND,

To Mr. John Wilton.
Liverpool, Apeil 22nd, 1849.

My dear John,

In reply to your inquiry concerning the hank I
have to state that everything has gone on satisfactorily
during your absence, Although now and then we have
been hard pushed, on the whole there has not been
much business doing. has managed the out-
tellings well. It ia true that, according to the French
proverb, “ Il a un pied de nes,” yet I believe he has
done his best. He has come early, occasionally stayed
late, and, after all, been grumbled at more pitilesaly
even than his predecessor. When he has lived a little
longer he will find it to be the way of the world
— told me one day that a fatality seemed to
preside over hLis balancing. His cash was often per-
versely wrong—sometimes over, sometimes short. One
day I was passing him soon after he returned from his
reunds, when he pointed with great triumph to a paper
before him, Whicg showed the same figures on the
debtor and creditor side. He had balanced at once,
and it appeared an exceedingly welcome event.

I do not think your absence was expected to be as
long as it 18 likely to prove. The opinion now seems
to be that it may be prolonged to an indefinite extent.
Not being authorised by you, I have not, of ccurse,
intimated ita probable duration ; indeed, I scarcely ever
mention your name, except in reply to inquiries. The
present opinion is, as I state, that you will not return
for a long time to come, and arrangements have just
been made for the duties of your department to be
carried on by another. ‘

I am, sincerely yours,
JoEN LEYLAND.
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To Mr. John Wilton,
Liverpool, April 29th, 1849,
My dear John,

Many thanks for your two kind letters. I shall
look fi:-rwa.rgr with pleasure to the end of May, if it is to
be the time of your return. Yet, when you speak of
the cold and biting winds which have predominated so
long giving place to gentle and balmy airs, and when
I th::ngl: that you can now wander, 2t your own sweet
will, along the healthy mountain range of a distdet
ﬂ.bounding in varied and delightful scenery, I feel it is
a sin to wish you back, T confess I should like to have
a ramble with you to the many pleasant spota round
Malvern, and to none better than the secluded ruins of
the old church you describe. You say I must not
expect you to send news. I want none. When [
write I generally write what I happer to be thinking
of at the time, unless you make a special inquiry, as
you did about the bank, and I shall go on in the old
way. Nevertheless, if any great eveni was to ocour, I
should deem it 1ight and proper to acquaint you. If
for instance, our worthy stipendiary magistrate, M.
Rushton, were caught in the ach of shuphﬂ;mg, or if the
good Corporation of this town were to form themeelves
into a community of monks ; or if the Parochial Chapel
of St. Nicholas, wearied with the site it has so long
occupied from the time when ita shadow fell on the

reen sward where now it rests on piles of buildings,
&ickly clustered near it--—if, I say, it was to grow
wearied with its old site, and be found some morning
quietly located in Barlow-street, to the great astonish-
ment of the inhabitants of that place; or if the Mersey
was to take a sudden fancy to resume its ancient course
to the sea—if any or all of these things were to occur,
doubtless T should edify Eou with the minutest par-
ticulars ; but, if nething happensa of the marvellous,
expect me to Gl my letters as I have been in the habit
of doing.

1 remain, affectionately yours,
oHN LETLAND,
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To Mr. John Wilton,
Liverpool, May 6th, 1849,

My dear Jchn, e d

You commence your last letter by telling me
you have nothing to say, and you go on by imparting
as much news as can well be comprised within the
Limits of a letter, First, you give an interesting account
of & severe thunder-atorm your neighbourhood been
visited with; ther you describe a walk you have had
with Sheridan Knowles, one of the greateat of living
dramatists; and you wind up with the agresable in-
formation that your recovery is satisfactonly progressing.
What more could any one desirein aletter? Ewdemf
you are fishing for compliments, and, to spite you, I
won't pay them.

I have been pleased to observe in many of your letters
expresgiona of thankfulness for the mercies you receive
from the Giver of all good. I have purposed saying a
word or two on the subject sometime, and so I may as
well take the present opportunity. My aim is simply
to fulfil that part of a Christian friend’s duty which
" requires ue to build each other up in the faith, Nothing
can be plainer in Scripture than that a return of pruise

i3 imperatively required for the good things bestowed
upon us with a ush hand by a beneficent I'ro-
vidence.

In the long array of eminent men whose history
Soripture has preserved this grace shone forth in their
character with surpassing lustre. If we wish to tread
in their footsteps, to prove curselves heirs to the same
inheritance, gratitude must become a living principle in
the heart. As everything that concerns us, be it little
or great, should form a subject for prayer, so every
blessing we receive should call forth our thanksgivings.
If we value anything wa possess, there can be no more
offectual means to ensure its continuance. A thankful
heart and an earnest purpoge to use God's gifts rightly
will bring down on us other blessings.

I am, affectionately yours,
JouN LEYLAND,
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To Mr, John Wilton.
Liverpool, May 12th, 1849.
Myl dear John,

Your letter came this morning with a punctuality
much to be commended. I was not equally pleased
with what you had to say of your health, which
improves slower than I wish,

To-day is old May-day. If I were living in the
olden time I should now be wandering in the green
meads, instead of being sat quietly at home wrting
letters. Both occupations have their respective charma.
We are growing such a working and trading people,
that we can afford little or no time now for holidays.
For my part I confess to a liking for them, and for old
custoros alse.  Putting aside the religious interest
connected with Christmas, Kaater, and Whitsuntide,
they are otherwise pleasant seasons for the mind to
think upon. To the great mass of the people they are
like water-aprings, investing the dreary waste of memory
with refreshing verdure; ke milestones to the way-
farer, telling of the journey be hae travelled, and in the
cheeriest way. Former days are again enjoyed in the
recollection ; and if sometimes they remind us of past
troubles, the keen smart is healed by time, and the
recollestion tends to soften and humanise the heart.
Many a bright colour and curious device these holidays
furnish for the web memory weaves in every breast,
Reverence for the past needs not make us forgetful of
the blessings of the present—-advances in physical
comnforts, liberty better understood and more per-
manently secured, a wider dissemination of knowledge,
modern times have brought. Nevertheless, I would not
even for these exchange the manly simplicity and the
sterling honesty whicﬁe have been for ages the pre-
dominant features in our national character.

I am,
Sincerely yours,
JorN LEYLAND.
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To Mr. John Wilton.
Liverpool, May 17th, 1849,
My dear John, e 7
In your last letter vou say you suppose the
officers of the bank are rather hard worked, and that
ou should be glad to render them assistance. You
ave made the observation before. You, who have
been living se long in the pleasant county of Worcester,
who can wander the livelong day with fancy for your
guide, or, f you list, take

#* Moonlight walks, when all the fowls
Are warmly hous'd, save bata and owla—"

you desire to be mewed up between four brick walls,
tilke a rat in a holal Umph! I would as scon see you
home again as believe it. Sincerely yours,

JoEN LEYLAND.

To Mr. John Wilton,

My dear John,

I have much pleasure in dating a latter from this
place. [ came yesterday, and remain until to-morrow.
If I were to tell you that the sun shines nowhere so
bright, that the sky is nowhere so clear, the fields
nowhere so gay, the tlowers nowhere 30 sweet as here, I
- daresay doubts would insinuate themselves in your mind.

But “there is a good time coming,” and I hape it will
see you familiarly acquainted witE the neighhourhood.
You can then judge for yourself whether I am giving
an honest description, or whether I am misled by a
partial judgment.

I have just risen from the hospitable breakfast board
of an old friend, and hLave called to write my letter at a
houge, to me, full of valued associations. Many members
of my family have stood beneath ita caken rooftree,
and I feel here more at home even than in Barlow-street.
I do not know how old the house may be, but it is, at
the least, two or thres centuries. When first reared 1t

Hindley, May 20th, 1849.
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might lock with scorn on ite lowlier neighbours, yet the
pretensions it once may have possessed are now almost
altogether gone, and in its old age it is devoted to the
purposes of aninn.  What a fertile subject for meditation
13 an old housel One cannot help pondering on its
history, and the changes it has witnessed, and picturing
to the raind its former inhabitants. Their forms, clad in
homespun garments of quaintest fashion, once more fill
the oE:l rootnd ; their furniture comes back again—
capacicus wardrobes of polished oak, chesta of profound
extent, chairs with towering backs, and tables whose
solidity seema to it them for the service of generations.
What a different scene has been looked on from the
windows of the apartment I am in! Not a8 now—a
number of cottages closely haddled together, brick built
and slated, with groups of children playing in the door-
ways, in the rear of which are huge chimneys vomiting
clouds of emoke which darken the fair face of heaven
but green fields, gently undulating, a brook whose
erystal stream murmurej at the pabbles obstructing its
course meandering in the midst. At no great distance
in front rose the thatched roof of the * Low Mill,” with
a sheet of water before it, reflecting in its placid bosom
the rural acene around ; while nearer, a little to the right,
stood the village inn, and, on a patch of greensward
adjoining, the ma.y[,;:;le—a spot where youthful parties
blithely revelled, Perhaps from these sare windows a
troop of cavaliers muy have been seen nding past,
burning with zeal to aven%e the death of a venerated
king; or a company, who, by their closely-shaven locks,
and the strains of some old FHebrew melody they join in as
they pass onwards, distinguish them as helonging to the
opposite party in the state, which for a period was
successful in subverting the ancient constitution of the
Jand. Trains of pack-horses doubtless have been seen
journeying along, the song of the drivers making pleasant
musicwith the jingle of their borses’ bells; and wondering
eyes may have gazed on the first wagon as it was drawn
lasberingly on its way, What hopes and what
fears, what gladness and what mourning, these apart-
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ments must have witnessed : infancy growing up to
manhood and sinking into old age ; the cradle and the
tomb in the retrospect seen side by side of each other ;
and life as a tale that is told. Iarm, sincerely yours,
Jorx LeEviawp,

To Mr. John Wilton.

My dear John, ,

It is Sunday moruping; I have little time, and
am writing in great haste, as the quarterly collections
in support of the place of worship ? attend take place
to-day, and I purpose being present at both the fore-
noon and afterncon services. I have ulso my usual
class to look after, and in the evening I am expecting
the viait of a friend; so that you see my time for the
day is pretty well laid cut. Iywrﬂte to you last from
Hindley, and 1 have since received yours of the 21st
inst. The notable walk you took to Worcester I ahall
long retain in my recollection. If I do not henceforth
]:mlg you up as & model of intrepidity, I shall do you

ievous wrong.  Lhe account of your journey, however,
occasioned me seme remorse. 1 am afraid lest the
meinuation I made in a former letter, of your being
unwilling to return to your duties at the bank, you
have taken in scber earnest. Allow me to say that I
am quite sure you would not absent yourself a single
day without urgent need. I was sorry to learn that
your return is likely to be further delayed.
I am, affectionately yours,
JoEN LEYLAND.

Liverpool, May 27th, 1849

To Mr. John Wilton,
Liverpool, June 3rd, 1849.
Dear John, :

I am circumstanced much as I was when I last
wrote ; and if I was to detail all the duties I have to
discharge to-day, I should leave room for nothing else;
so I will at once pass on to other things, I hope you
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are not indulging in irony when you say I never say
anything about myself. What can I have to tell of so
lone an individval that can possibly interest you? When
I was last at Hindley my friends thought me looking
better; but, to set against that, an old friend, who lately
paild me a visit hers, said I had a very careworn
appearance. Like everybody else, I have my daily
fears and fightinps ; work I have in abundance, even
more than I care for, and I am longing for the rest
which I expect soon to have.

Giod bhless you, ray dear friend, and believs me to be,

Sincerely yours, JoEN LEYLAND,

To Mr. Joho Wilton.
Liverpool, June 10th, 1849,

My dear John,

In the short visit I paid to Hindley three
weeka since, I could not help noticing the sear and
dingy appearance of the evergreens, which through the
long dull winter have so faithfully asserted the undying

wers of nature, and given so cheerful an aspect to the
R:;stcapa, when standing side by side with the fresh-
opened spring leaves. mﬁven then there were trees in
full foliage, while the buds on others were only opening.
The oak was late, not more than a faint tinge of green
marking its branches. This backwardness seemed, to
my fancy, indicative of its nature. As it defies aturdily
the atorms of hundreds of winters, so, too, it would
resist the gentler influence of the sun. A drive to
Hale last night with a friend gave me another peep into
the country, which I never saw looking better. Oak,
as well as all other trees, were in full leaf.

This afternoon I have been visiting at 99, Islington.
Not 2 word yet has been heard of Dr. Gully's letter.,
If it has been reeeived, it has certainly not been made
known, John Hall is returned from the Untversity. He
gave me a call on Friday, when I was unfortunately
out, Sincerely yours,

JOEN LEYLAND.
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To Mr. John Wilton
Liverpool, June 17th, 1848.

My dear John,

I was agreeably surprised this morning by the
post bringing me a second letter from you since I last
wrote. Both letters are written in so lively a strain as
to serve as a tonic on my languid system.

If ever my spirits are as buoyant, it will certainly
not be when business claims as many houra out of the
twenty-four as it does just now. If thess periodical
visitations serve no other purpose, they are at least an
excuge for grumbling, and grumblng is the grand
privilege of an Englishman, who, it is asid, cheer-
fully submits to any amount of inconvenience,
provided he is left fres indulgence in the national
amusement. _

Two subjects of your letter of the 11th inst. need a
passing notice.

First, as regards Hindley. Don't let your fancy lead
gou astray. There cannot well be a preater contrast
than between Hindley and Malvern. The former place
is flat, and 18 interspersed with manufactories and
collieries. In gome corners people may be found who
may possibly stand as low in the moral scale as in the
worat regulated town in the kingdom, Still, on the
whole, it has a tolerably pure atmosphere, and contains
here and there pleusant rural spots, To those, like
myself, whose infancy and youth were spent in the
neighbourhoed, it i3 dear from its old associations. I
can take up the parable of one of our poets and say—

“ Like na the hare when hounds and horna pursue
Panta to the placa from whenee at first she flew,
8o do I wish these long veratigns past,

There to return and dia at home at lagt.”

The second thing I wish to mention is my con-
currence in the views vyou express on retirement.
Active life should not be followed by idleness, When
a man has fewer occupations, and especially if he has
larger means, the responsibility lies c]gea,rly upon him to
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use his advanta?es in promoting the welfare, temporal
and spiritual, of his neighbours. :
I am, sincerely yours, JoEN LEYLAND,

To Mr. John Wilton,
Liverpool, June 24th, 1849,
My dear John,

I bave been attending the funeral to-day of
a neighbour of mine—Johkn Cave—who was, if I mistake
not, an old schoolfellow of yours. You cannct be more
shocked to hear of this event than I was, A few days
since, and he was in perfect health : youth and healti,
however, are no securities againgt death. A short but
severe attack of cholera has cut him off before he has
reached his prime, and gives one more lesson to us who
are left. behind of the uncertainty of life. ‘He was the
only son of his mother, and she is & widow.” Her grief
must indeed be great. May He who alone ean sound
its depths extend to her His mighty help.

I am, ever yours, JoEN LEYLAND,

To Mr. John Wilton,

My dear John,

On my return home, a little before one o'elock
this morning, I found your letter waiting,

I shall abetain from offering an opinion on the course
you should puraue in the emergency yon are placed in,.
and content myself with reminding you that a good
Providence counsels wisely all who go to Him,

After the harassing week I have L am 50 worn
out that I cannot write more than these few lines.

I am, yours affectionately, JouN LEvrawp,

Liverpool, July 1st, 1849,

To Mr. John Wilton, enaly ol
Liverpool, July 8tk 12849,

My dear John, Anoy puilivae

As you seem to expect my advige.frpny; yauri

]etter; of yesterday on the step you apq powgiditing,.
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I will say a few words, although 1 should have preferred

remaining silent.

In the first place [ wish you to know that my faith in
the hydropathic system is diminishing fast, notwith-
standing tﬁz detasils yon give of your improved condition.
Btill, if you are determined to persevere, a longer stay
at Malvern follows as a matter of course.

In the next place I beg to suggest whether it would
not be the most proper course to break your eonneetion
with the bank at once. You bave already been four
months absent, and, according to present appearances,
you may be four or six months longer. Are you, then,
justified in retaining your office under these circum-
stances !  Certainly, the-duties of thae bank are being
discharged ; but if the directors think a certain number
of officers necessary to carry on their business, are you
justified, I repeat, with your present prospects, in
maintaining the connection? Personally, 1 should much
regret any step which would have the effect of rendering
our intercourse less frequent; but there are other
reasons besides those I have named to incline me to
think you might do worse than resign your office. The
bank bolds out no prospect of any great advancement
in life : yon may spend the best of your days, and get .
nothing at the end better than a few hundreds a year.

The confinemnent 1t entdils is another strong reason
for your comsideration. In my epinion a farming Lfe
offers the most suitable occupation for you, taking into
-account the state of your health., Think over it.

1 am, affectionately yours,
JoBN LEYLAND.

To Mr. John Wilton,
Liverpool, July 15th, 1849,
My dear John,

The suggestion I threw out of a farming life
suiting your health better than any other occupation,
I again Fepeat, in spite of the disinclination manifest
towards b m your last letter,
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From what I know of your constitution I feel sure
no calling will agree with you better, nor even as well ;
and if you have any opportunities of acquiring a know-
ledge of agricultural pursuits whers you are, let me
advise you to embrace them,

I thank you for your sympathy respecting my health.
I need change, and the next few Sundays I purpose
spending somewhere in the country, How eagerly my
imagination rovea to the green knolls, warm and bright
with sunshine! I seem even to hear the vaice of
murmuring branches, whispering—

“ Uuder the preenwood tras,
Who loves to lie with me 17

I am, affectionately yours,
JoEN LEYLAWD.

To Mr. John Wilton.

My dear John,

I told you in my last letter that I purposed
spending a few Sundays in the country. To-morrow,
therefore, 1 EO, (God willing, to the neighbourheod of
Woolton, and I am taking the opportunity of writing
a few lines to-night. You hawe been vegetating so
long in 80 healthy and agreeable :a spot, that I c%on’t
know whether you will be able to believe in the ad-
vantages a slight change of air may afford,. Wherever
I go—that is, if in this immediate neighbourhood—]
cannot hope to enjoy a prospect equal in beauty and
extent to that of Malvern, unless I call in the aid of
imagination, and through its transforming power gaze
on an illimitable expanse, yielding nourishment, not to
plants of such ¢ommon growth as the oak, the elm, or
the ash, but to the graceful palm and the stately cedar,
watered, not by streams narrow us the Severn or the
Avon, but by majestic rivers, like unto the Gan_ges &r
the Mississippi, The vine displays there its purple
clusters ; the pomegranate its crimson fruit ; the air is

Liverpool, July Z21at, 1849.
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Inden with perfume from the blossoms of the orange ;
and the sun which illumines the scene ia—

' Not aa in northern climea ohscurely bright,
But one unclouded blaze of living lighe

What is Malvern in comparison ?
Sincerely yours,
JoaN LEYLAND,

To Mr. John Wilton.,

+ My dear John,

You have placed s great temptation before me,
but ‘the bank stands in the way of my accepting it.
For the present I must be content to picture to my
mind's eye the Chapel House, and the diversified pros-
pect it commands. I see it even now before me—the
old Abbey Church, with the scattered houses on the hill-
gide, and the windings of the Bevern through a vale of
surpassing beauty. Yonder rise the grey towers of
Worcester, 5uigeﬂtmg thoughts and awakening associa-
tions of overw intereat. A king, who disgraced
his high station by Ea.meﬁ:l vices, found there a nobler
spot than he deaervedtn sleap his quiet sleep. Another
king must have watched with terrtble anxiety from the
great tower of the great Minster the issue of the battle
which made him a fugitive for a time from hiz own
kingdom.

When contemplating grand and majestic temples like
Worcester and Gloucester, one cannot help comparing
the earnestness of the faith of the men who reared them
with the apathy of this genera.tlon

18 contemplati on the Continent, but,
entre nous, I don’t thmk e wﬂg be able to carry it out
just yet. in threatened with an attack of gout,
and opposes the project.

fa.m, affectionately yours,
JoBN LEYLAND.

Liverpool, July 28th, 1849,
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To Mr. John Wilton.
Liverpool, August 4th, 1849.

My dear John,

I have just had a venerable old elock repaired, if
that has any interest for you. Faithful it haa been for
many a long year to old Father Time in recording his
movements, yet he had not permitted it to escape his
ravages. It ia true he had touched it with a gentle
hand. The fingers, which had travelled so often round
the dial-plate, were perfoct, but they had become rust-
eaten, and the figures which marked the hours well-
nigh effaced. Fingers and dial are now renovated, and,
by the aid of silvering and laequering, the old elock
stands proudly in the chimney corner im almost its
%iisti.ue freshness, I look up in its face and moralise:

e hand which fashioned thy curicus wheels has been
lon% gince cold. More than one generation has gazed,
as | gaze now, upon thee, and where are they? Gone
to reader an account of the employment of the time
the rapid and stealthy flight of which thou didst so
fasthfully record. Thy fingers, in their circuit, brought.
them hours of enjoyment and of health; houm for the
fulfilment: of the duties of their station, for repentance
of sin ; and they carried in their train a summons which
has taken them hence.

What a shadow iz man ! Even the clock he constructs
for his daily conveniencs outlives him. I wonder how
men managed before clocks were invented. But I am
forgetting. The lights in the firmament count the
hours, and & careful observer ean as accurately note the

of time ag by theae mechanical contrivances.

It was a royal gift the illustrious and refined Caliph
of the East sent to the energetic and powerful Emperor
of the West. The intricacy of the wheels, and the
regular mrformance of their office, must, one can
imagine, have caused wonder to contend with admira-
tion in the breasts of the household of the great Charles,

Having nothing else to say, pray accept these cogi-
tations, Sincerely yours,

JoEN LEvranm,
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To Mr. John Wilton.
Liverpool, Aug. 23rd, 1849,

My dear John,

The newspapers will have given you eo full a
report of our Fancy Fair that it 13 needlesa for me to
attempt any deacription of it. The commercial gentlemen
who live in complacent dignity on the banks of the
Memsey were more than merry for the three days it lasted.
It was delightful to see them throw aside their ledgers,
and ceage %ngering their money-bags, to hurry after

leasure like boys In their teens. And wouldn't they
Ema.the the freer, and wouldn’t they sleep the sounder
for 1t? Everybody went, and if the houses counld have
atirred I verily believe they would have gone too, and
the descrted site might have presented the appearance
it bore six or eight centuries ago. It was well they
couldn't, or they might have had a fancy to stay, and
then what a heap of labour it would have been to get
them back! Only think, if the Town Hall had taken
a position on:a cholce spot in the park, and persisted in
remaining, spite of coaxing or entreaty; or if a sunny
knoll on the confines of Aigburth had waced the
Exchange buildings and won their affections, and they
eould not have been persnaded to forsake their love—
what a predicament for the Mayor and the merchants!
It is we]il stone and mortar haven't legs of their own
and wills of their own, or it would add immensely to
our troubles. I think all the better of the Liverpeol
folks for indulging in a holiday, and wish they would
take one oftener: The joyous heart and the smiling
countenance irv the moral world are like the sunshine
and the flowers in the physical mercies, which the great
beneficent. Ruler sends to gladden us in our pilgrimage
here. And you, who are no cynie, condemn all festival
ohservances ]

About the harvest I have little or nething to say
from personal observation. In going to and returning
frora Wigan last Saturday I noticed several fields of
oats cut, but none of wheat. Lancashire, you must
bear in mind, is always a week or two later Wor-
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ceatershire. The various grain crops here are all, I
believe, promising, but everything depends on the
weather of the next few weeks, and just nowit seems
particularly unsettled.
Williams started on his tour 2 week since to-day.
Affectionntely yours,
Jour LevLawD.

To Mr. John Wilton.
Liverpool, Auguat 3¢th, 1849,

My dear John,

The cholera, t hope, is subsiding here. 1 have
heard less said of it this week, and the deaths, happily,
have become fewer, I cannot say I have been free from
alarm on the subject. I was so much shocked by the
death of poor John Cave that my fears. were perha
needlessly excited. In truth it 13 an awful thing to E:
called with little or no waning into eternity. Like
Dr. Dodd, T am no steic as regards death, A proapect
of immediately entering “that undiscoversd country
from whose bourne no traveller returns,” may well fill
poor weak man with fear and awe,

Some little time age you asked me whether I
thought a person Justified in dealing in spintuous liquors,
aa they so often prove the canse of vice and misery. It
apfpeara to me that spirits, like wine and the rest of the
gifts of Providence, are good in their use, evil only in
their abusa. In my opinion they may be traded in
without any breach of religion or morality. Doubtless,
it is a pice question, and deserves careful handling. If
any person were to be deeply convinced that the evils
reaulting from their use outhalanced the good they
bestowed, he would hardly be justified in dealing in
them ; nor would the consideration lessen his cul bi%it}r,
that if he were to withdraw from the trade it might not
in the least degree affect their consumption. If he did
not do it, others would, i3 a weak argument. To be
Just, he must wash his hands clean of the trade altogether.

I am, yours affectionately,
Joan LEYLAND.
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Te Mr. John Wilton,
Liverpool, Sept. 10th, 1849,

My dear John,

Your letter is perplexing. You name so distant
a period as the probable time of your return that T
begin to think you never mean to come back at all. T
was supposing that the air of Malvern was pure, its
waters medieinal, and even that its doctors bad some
ekill to boast of. These advantages combined, I thought,
would surely effect your cure in a marveliously short
time; but { am grossly deceived. Of the merits or
demerita of the doctors, out of respect. for the profession,
I will not speak; but, judging from results, I should
like to know how the air and the waters of these
vaunted hills are better than those of smoky Lancashire.
Seriously speaking, my faith in the efficacy of the system
ou are trying is growing weaker and weaker. Don',
Kowever, suppose that I shall be sorry to find myself
mistaken,

Williams returned from his tour a week since, Ha
travelled over a large tract of country—far more than 1
should have ventured oa with only the time at my

Fosa,l that he had. Very likely ie will give you a
full acecunt of his journey, so I will not foreatall it by
a secondhand version.

It is always pleasant to have one’s opinions in unison
with one's friends, but as regards festivals you and
I must be content to differ. A moderate enjoyment of
holidays could not do harm, and might be productive of
good. One fact goes against you—as festivals have
declined, intemperance has increased. Men need re-
laxation, and where it is denied they fly to the excite-
ment of the public-house.

Periodical hnhda.}'s I believe, would contribute
largely to the happivess of the middle and lower
1:133335 both mentally and physically.

I am, truly yours,
JOAN LEYLAND.
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To Mr. John Wilton.

My dear John,

I should have wondered at your silence if I had
not been told that the crisis you have been s0 lon
expecting had at last arrived. A crisis, accompani
with pain in a greater or less degree, iz an inevitable
result, I understand, of the hydropathi¢ treatment, and
therefore, however dw.agreeable, ere i nothing in it
to excite alarm. On the contrary, it in pleasant to
know that you have reached a point at which recovery
may be expected to be rapid. I will not weary you in
your present condition with sending a long letter for
you to read, and will only add that .you have my best
wishes for a speedy and favourable issue tnmugi this
and every other stage of your malady, When you are
able, let me know how you are.

I am, affectionately yours,
JoEN LEYLAND.

Liverpool, Sept., 23rd, 1849.

To Mr. John Wilton.

My dear John,

I was glad to hear by your letter that your
health is better than I was fearing it might be. It ia
well you have no pain, and although the sickness you
are troubled with must be unpleasant, comfort. yourself
Wlth the prospect of a speedy recovery. This phese

our illness will, I dare say, only be of short duration,
(f when you have got through 1t 1 trust you will
mfmd apasce, Affectionately yours,
JoBN LEYLAND,

Liverpool, Oct. 3rd, 1849,

To Mr. John Wilton,

My dear John,
Some people fall into the mistake of supposing
the period of education to be confined to the time spent

Liverpool, Gct. 15th, 1849,
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at school : on the contrary, education is the work of
the entire life. It commences in the echoclroom, or
rather an the knee of the mother ; but the daily avoea-
tions, the mixing with those who have knowledge, and
indeed with those who have not, call into action the
faculties of the mind.

Observation and reflection on the everyday incidents
of life, even rickness and trouble, are alf 80 ANy
avenues by which man ia continually influenced and
instructed. A man’s faculties are perpetually expanding.
With his years he gathers, or ought to gather, know-
ledge to the very end of life :

“ The soul’s derk cottege battered and decayed,
Lets in new light throagh chinks which time hath mada.”

I have got a little too serious for my present purpose,
which is merely to tell you I have just discovered that
the vernacular of Worcestershire differs widely from
what 13 common here. There is a game children some-
times play at, called the “rule of contraries,” the
sport of which is, when they say hold fast, they mean
let go; and when they say let go, hold fast. Thia rule
seems to hold good in Worcestershire, and when people
say they will write offen, mean rarely.

I am, sincerely yours,
JoEw LEYLAND.

To Mr. John Wilton '

Liverpool, Qct. 23rd, 1849, half-past 12 a.m.

My dear John,

I was glad that the letter acquainting me of the
attack of your brother's illness acquuinted me also of
his partial recovery. The next report you make I trust
will be that he is still better. The kind and assiduous
nursing he is fortunate in having will do much te
fucilitate his recovery; but although I can under-
stand his illness must have encroached to a certain
extent on your time, I am nevertheless at a lusa to
discover what makes you so desperately busy. Your
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letters now are like angels’ visits--few and far betwean,
A mutual friend to whom I took the liberty of showing
your two last letters remarked that you might have
the care of a nation on your shoulders from the way
you speak of your occupations. Of course, I do not
presume to speculate. Many of them may he of a
nature of which I am wholly ighorant. For instance,
the widow lady and her family of daughters you once
mentioned to me, and towards whom you have so care-
fu.]l%:I refrained for a long period from referring, may, for
aught I know, occupy a large share of your time. From
your sllence I could indeed imagine that no introduction
had ever admitted you into their society. Mind, I do
not blame you if’ this be the case. The society of good
and sensible women is of great value to young men : it
softens their mannars, and refines their naturally rougher
natures, Nothing coarse can be spoken in their presence,
and the discipline of the tongue musat have its influence
on. the heart. I am, affectionately yours,
JoEN LEYLAND,

To Mr. John Wilton.
Liverpool, October 28th, 1849,
My dear John,

I am going to make one thing or another an
excuse for writing & short letter; but I was desirons
that the day should not pass without offering to you
my congratulations, and expressing'the hope that you
may live to see its return again and again, even until
those sandy locka of yours are bleaﬁed by a long
succession of winters,

The other evening I went to eee Banvard’s Panorama
of the Mississippi, now exhibiting here, and which is
well worthy of a visit. In the course of the evening,
when dilating on the fertility of the prairies in the
neighbourkood of that wighty stream, Mr. Banvard said
that, to use an American metaphor, a tenpenny nail
had only to be planted there at night to be found &
crowbar next morning. I trust I ehall not transgress
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the rules of decorum if I say it reminded me of a
transformation that partook of the marvellous some of us
were witnesses to a year ago, when the sun set on the
27th of October on a youth the law, doubtless with
much propriety, declared to be irresponsible for his
actions, and rose next morning on the same individual
and found him matured, and capable of self-government.
' I am, truly yours,
JoEN LEYLAND,

To Mr. John Wilton,

My dear John,

The unusual duty devolves upon me of acknow-
ledging the receipt of a letter from you, If it had not
come % should either have imitated your silence, so

owerful ig example, or else have written an ill-tempered
fetter. I was not aware that your brother had beenas
ill as you say he has. The last mention you made of
him he was better, and I have been supposing ever
since that he was quite well. Partly from indisposition,
and partly from want of opportunity, I have lately been
rarely in Islington. Bince midsummer I have either
been unwell or fancied myself so, and office business has
been exceedingly heavy. These causes have obliged
ma almost wholly to discontinue visiting.

I am, sincerely yours,
JOHN LEYLAND.

* Liverpool, Nov. 8th, 1349,

To Mr. John Wilton. "
* Liverpool, Jan. 14th, 1850.
My dear John, )

I am half inclined to emulats the good wife of
“Tam o'Shanter,” and “nurse my wrath to keep it
warm,” in order that I may pour 1t on you in cumula-
tive forcs for your long silence. Surely in these many
woeks you might have found an opportunity to pen a

few lines.  As an Englishman loving fairplay, I would
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have you to plead at once any excuse you may have,
Jeat I perform the functiona of judge and jury in m
own person, and condemn you unheard. For myself,
have been working all the time more like a galley-slave
than a freeborn Briton. I have reason to be thankful
that I have at last got through my periodical visitation.
Weeks ago, when I saw snch a load of work before me,
my spirit quailed, and I nearly succeeded in persuading
myself that | was very ill. IzTow it is past and gone,
I turn joyously to the sunshine, and feel 1 am breathing
again the free air of heaven.
May the good God bless and prosper you.
Affectionately yours,
Joun LEYLAND.

To Mr. John Wilton. -
Liverpool, Jan, 29th, 1850.
My dear John,

I must, I suppose, give up all hopes of receiving
another letter from you. T have dene all 1 could to
induce you to write, and in vain. Nothing, therefore,
remains for me but to submit, which I do the more
teadily as I hear that your residence at Malvern is now
drawing to a close, and that we shall shortly have you
home again. With many of gﬂm other friends I shall
giveyou a hearty welcome, and I trust that your length-
ened absence may have accomplished the purpose for
which 1t was designed.

I am, sincerely yours,
Jomy LEYLAND.

To Mr. Worsley Battersby.
Liverpool, March 23rd, 1850
My dear Worsley,

At last T have determined to run away from the
good old town of Liverpool. The mnoise, the elbowing,
the overresching, the ignorance, and the vice form a
catalogue of ills, enough to weary, in a period of nearly
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fourteen years, a man of brass, Turning to the sort of
life | may lead in the future, how car it but be bright
by the contrast, when it promises opportunities for
"encasing my nether man in drab inexpressibles, of
uttering sage judgments anent the weather, and of
entering with due gravity on the study of the properties
of manures? If, when you contemplate the prospect, an
evil genius should insinuate aught concerning hobnailed
shoes, or remind you of the foolish saying of a foolish
statesman that country heads are as heavy as the clay
of their acres, heed it not; nor even let it permit you
to think I may be subject to troubles from the blight
in wheat, the rot in sheep, or the fly in turnips. I
shift my tent somewhere about the end of June, if I live
so long ; between and which time I Lope to Lave the
Pleasure of seeing you,

I shall be plad to hear that your father’s health haa
improved. I am, traly yours,

JorN LEYLAND,

To Mr. T. Dorning Hibbert.
Liverpool, March 25th, 1850,
My dear Dorning,

I may not possibly oceasion you much surprise
when I tell you that I am leaving Liverpool, and re-
turning to the neiyhbourhood where your eyes and mine
first opened to the light. I am sick of town life, and
long to renew my acquaintance with that early friend I
never knew how much T leved until we had shaken
hands and parted. A rich and right bountiful friend
Nature 1. The verdant carpet she spreads under our
feet iz studded with a thousand gems, She paints the
tulip and the poppy, the rose and the honeysuckle
receive from ler thair range, and the melody stream-
ing forth from wood and hedgerow on & summer's morn
is her inspiration. The subtlest inguirer cannot pene-
trate her secret workings. She has * sermons In stones,
and good in everything.” What an old divine said of
the book of Revelation may likewise be said of her:
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“ There are shallows in which a child may wade, depths

in which leviathan may swim.” Before 1 leave, which I
expect will be about the end of June, I hope you will
favour me with a visit.
I am, sincerely yours,
JoHN LEYLAND,

To Mr. John Wilton, :
Hindley, July 19th, 1850.

My dear John,

Many thanks for your kindness in forwarding the
letter which had been left at the office for me, and for
your own letter which accompanied it. I was wishing
for some communication with you before the arrival of

our packet, and I should net have waited for you to
ii;ave written, but that since I came here I have been
not a whit the less busy than I was towards the close
of my connection with the bank. T have made little

rogress yet with my house. In a neighbourhood like
Eindle}' there are difficulties in procuring workmen of
the precise kind you want at a short notice, The next
time I write I hope to be able to report better prugress.

Your account, of the calamities whieh befell our friends
at the bank after the festivity of Wednesday se¢'nnight
{must [ own it?) considerably amused me. 1 trust they
have all long since recovered from them, and that they
are at the present time well and hearfy. Give to each
of them my cordial regards,

I must scold you for the much too complimentary
straia of your letter. If yougo un inthis way, my good
fellow, I shall berome vain, and not know what to do
with myself. Like GGulliver, after his residence umong
the Brobdingageans, I may fancy that men and women of
s1x feet high are less mortals than myself, and if I mest
them in the highway, call to them to stand back lest I
should trample on and crush them. * Ne¢ more of this,
Jack, if thou lovest me.”

Ever affectionately yours,
Joax LEYLAND.
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To the Rev. Richard Battershy.

Hindley, July 22nd, 185¢.

My dear Sir,

Your letter, informing me of your visit to
Hindley, wae forwarded to me from Liverpool here, I
thank you both for your letter and for your visit, and
regret much that I was not upon the spot to give you
welcome. I am obliged for your suggestions respecting
my house. I scarcely yet know what to do with it
Already I have pu]]eg a portion of it down, and for the
present I shall content myself with putting in order
only so much as is absolutely indispensable for a bachelor
to live in. The place been called Cheetham
House gome two or three centuries, Cheetham—
cheat’em—I don’t like it, and feel half disposed to
change it. 'Wkat say you to “ The Grange”?

I am in better health than I have been, and as svon
aa I can discharge my workmen I think of making an
excursion somewhere. Before I go I will, if I can, run
over for a day to Lathom.

I am, my dear Sir, faithfully yours,
JorN LEYLAND.

To Mr. John Wilton. Hind]
indley, Aug. 1st, 1850.
My dear John, e

I am so completely immersed in bricks and
mortar that it engrosses both all my time and my
thoughts, so that I cannot do more than scribble a few
hasty lines. Excuse, therefore, long, prosy letters at
present. Im a little while it shall not be iy fault if
you are without saporifics. 1 intend coming to Liver-
pool on Saturday, as Mr, Fioney probably may have
informed you.

I am, sincerely yours,

Jouw LEYLAND.
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To Mr, John ‘Wilton. .
Hindley, Aug. 30th, 1850.
My dear Johm,

I received your letter yesterday at noon, and am
sorry 1 could not acknuwlecivge your kmdnesﬂ in for-
warding ita enclosure with such promptness before
to-night. I ought to think myself a favoured man—as
I do—in possessing go excellent a friend.

A pious bishop of our church made a rule never to
raise & man before his face, nor to eall him behind his
k, 80 out of reverence for this rule I forbear to say
more. It would be a blessing to society if the admomn-
tion was invariably acted npon, the latter portion of it
especially, as a step would be thereby gained towards
carrying out that new commandment, which contains
the very essence of the Christian faith, ¢ Little

children, love one another,” Aftectionately yours,
JOHN LEYLAND.

To Mra, Mary Cave.

My dear Mrs. Cave,
I received Miss Cave's note on Friday evening.
I beg to thank you for the promise to housekeep for
me during my sksence, but | am afraid the house 1s in
such dire confusion that you will reap little comfort
from your visit. At the earliest, I find I shall not be
able to leave before the 15th of October, If that be
too soon for you to make the neceseary arrangements,
inform me, and I will wait until you are ready. In
the course of next week I will write again.
With kind regards to Miss Cave,
I remain, dear Madam, truly yours,
JOHN LEYLAND,

Hindley, Sept. 30th, 1850.

To Mra. Mary Cave.
Hindley, October 7th, 1850.
My dear Mrs, Cave,
These plaguey workmen lead me a dog’s life.
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Their atupid delays have obliﬁgdme to defer my journey
until the 22nd inst., but, W]]Jm.%: I sﬂall start:
early on the morning of that day. Whatever may be
incorplete then shall be left undone for the present,
Therefore, pray do not come later than Monday, the 21at;
inst., and as much sooner as you please.

When you have completed your arrangements let me
know when I muy expect you. Remember me kindly
to my good friend, Miss Cave, and believe me to remain,

Faithfully Jyoum,
OHN LEYLAND.

To Mr. John Wilton,
Cheetharn House, Hindley, Oct. 17th, 1850,

Dear John,

In addressing a letter to you from this house T
have one subject for congratulation, which is, that I do
not write from an unknown country. You have been
and surveyed the land, even thnug you had no luxu-
riant fruit, like the Israelitish spies, to carry back in
token of ita fertility. 1 have been disposed to change
the name of the place, but 1 have heen persuaded
otherwise. (heetham House has been its name for
many a long year, and must continue so, I suppose, for
the future.

I purpose starting early next Tuesday morning for
Longon, whence I trust there will be an interchange
of letters between us, I am, sincerely yours,

JOHN LEYLAND,

To Mr. A. McLaughlin,
London, October 23rd, 1850.

Here I am, my dear McLaughlin, in this wilder-
ness of brick and mortar, without knowing that in the
greater wilderness of human beings there i a single
person with whom I have an acquaintance. It has been
often remarked there is no situation so depressing ae
the being unknown ia a great city, but the saying does
not hold good in my case, for my spirits are exceegingly
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buoyant. Ishould not have written at this early peried
of my visit, saving that I wished to acknowledge the
receipt of your letter, which arvived about noon last
Saturday, just as I waa getting out on a journey of some
twelve miles from home, from which I did not return
until Monday afterncon, and the following day I came
up to town. I waas more particularly anxions to write
as you seemed to thick I had been guilty of neglect in
not calling upon you when I was last in Liverpool. I
waa only there two whole days, besides Bunday, and as
I bad much business to transact in the time, I trust you
will clear me of blame. I have not hitherto been able
to read the paper which accompanied your letter, but I
have got it with me hers, a.mf the first opportunity I
have I will read and return it as requested

As yet I am not in regular quartera. I am writing
at a p]vrwe of entertainment in Fleet-street, the name
and the number of which I am ignorant, where I called
for the express purpose of writing thia letter; nor have
T seen any of tﬁe wonders that are round me. Every-
thing seems to wear an ordinary sort of aspect; even
the very paving-stones, about which so much has been
fabled, appear as the rain plashes on them (for the ds
is wet) to be destitute of a single particle of gald,
However, although I have hitherte seen nothing, I am
on the tiptoe of expectation, and I don't know how soon
I may have to communicate to my friends in the north
the becoming possessed of a lamp like Aladdin's, or the
discovery ofg tie coveted elixir which transmutes the
basest metals into gold. In the meantime believe me,
with sincere wishes for your welfare and that of my
old colleagues, to remain, Faithfully yours,

" JoaN LEYLAND,

To Mra. Mary Cave.
London, October 25th, 1850,
My dear Mra. Cave,
You will be glad T daresay to hear that I am
gefe in this land of multitudes ; at all events, believe
me I am glad T ean assure you of the fact. I got
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through m{ journey pretty well, though towards the
end of it I began to feel much weaned. The two
days which have passed since my arrival have been
really dismal—one almost constant dripple of rain,
without even & gust of wind or a gleam of sunshine to
enliven there. Still, notwithstanding the unpropitious
weather, I have managed to settle down in comfortable
[Iioli.%in%s, to see Westminster Abbey, St. Paul's Cathe-

, the Exchange, and the Post-office. The fires are
execrable ; the very sight of them starves one. Cenvey
to Miss Cave my regards, and accept my best wishes
for yourself. '

I am, dear Madam, your sincere friend,

JoHN LEYLAND.

To Mr. John Wilton.
Rheidol Terrace, Islington, London,
October 26th, 1859.
Good Friend John,

I am presuming that you and others of my
frisnds are wondering what I am doing in big and
buay London. Well, I zm iustaléfd in c];)%nforﬁablde
lodgzings, in an airy and agreeable neighbourhood.
Tw%uéﬁi of the 1'.111‘&::-}r daye I bave been here have been
miserably wet, vet, notwithstanding, I have seen a good
many of the gights, If I stay as longas I purpose, and
sea as much in proportion as I have E seen, I shall
have much to tell when I come back, My father nsed
. to relate a story of an a.o(ciluaint.a.nce of his who was in

the habit of visiting London occasionally when he was
a young man. The journey in those days was a difficult
undertaking, and whoever made it enjoyed the reputa-
tion of being a great traveller. The gentleman I have
named used toﬁepuﬁ'ed up s¢ much with the dignity,
that for gome time after his return home he spoke such
an unintelligible jargon that nobedy could undemstand
him. I will endeavour to avoid his example, and save
my friends from that species of martyrdom.
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The country I passed through in my journey hither
differs widely from Lancashire. There are gentle valleys,
flowing rivers, bonny green knoills, deep and wide-
spreading wooda, and fields cultivated like gardens. The
greater part of yesterday I was in the British Museum.
1 have also seen Westminater Abbey and 8t. Paul's. To
the former I have only as yet paid a cursory visit; the
latter I examined more carefully, and attended service
Whatever may be sald by prejudiced people respecting
the service of our cathedrals, as it was conducted at
St. Paul's nothing could be more devotional.  The
chanting was grand  The anthem suny on the
occasion was taken from the Psalm commencing, “In
Jewry i3 God known; His name is great in Israel.”
The worde struck me as being singularly appropriate
to a apot where tradition says an apostle planted the
first, Christian church in the land, and the magnificent
temple which echoed the words proclaims that His
name is indeed accounted great.

I am, sincerely yours,
JoHN LEYLAND.

To Mr. J. P. Williams.
London, October 36th, 1850
My dear Williams,

T am becornin zperienced. I have crossed
London Bridge, st.oudgbeneath the dome of St. Paul's,

and passed under Temple Bar. 1 have been in streets
bearing the familiar names of the Strand, Holborn,
Ludgate-hill, Cheapside, Lombard-street, Cornhill, and
Leadenhall street. Na , I have actually crossed under-
neath the bed of that oug river which in paat times
bore on its bosom the fleets of the Roman, the Saxon,
and the Dane, and which now floats ships from every
portion of the globe. I did think when I was under,
about middle way, that if great Father Thames was to
come through he would quickly put an end to me and
my adventures ; but 1t would have been unbecomin

his dignity to extingnish se humble an individual, s.nﬁ
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to destroy a magnificent work of art. I have stood in
Fleet-atreet, too, and watched the great tide of humanity
as it ebbed and flowed like one for whose memory I
entertain & deep reverence. Bolt Court I have found
out, and my fancy pictured the good doctor issuing forth,
attended by his faithful and agmirin;:_-; biographer. At
Marlborough House, which I visited on Monday, I saw
an interesting picture of Dr. Johnson in the ante-chamber
of Lord Chesterfield. He is represented sat down in
company with others, waiting for an audience with the
fine gentleman of literature, and his indignation at the
delay is admirably expressed. His presence appears to
impose a restraint on the party, a.mf a beau, bedizened
with lace, returning from the presence chamber, with a
young lady as gaily dressed as himself, ie apparently
telling her who the visitor is. Shé eyes him at the end
of her fan, but their self-complacency is too evident to
permit. them to extend to bim any courtesy. The first
time I was in 8t. Puul’s I walked by accident up to the
doctor'’s monument, and felt as if I Ead met with an old
friend. The artist hae clothed his statue in Roman
¢ostume, perhapa not inappropriately, as he was so great
a lover of classic literature; but the majority of the
statues I was glad to see sculptured in the dreases the
individuals they rel::reaa‘ftantr-:adP were in the habit of
wearing, A stranger to the history of our country,
viewing the monuments in St. Paul's, would evidently
gonelude, either that we have had more men eminent in
war, so greatly do the monvments to naval and military
officers preponderate, or that we honour less the men
whose virtues and talents have distinguished other
walks of Life. I remain, faithfully yours,
JoEN LEYLAND.

To Mr. John D. Finney.

My dear John,
My jowrney has afforded me much gratification.

Az the saying is, 1 have let no grass grow under my
feat” since I eams, for I have worked hard, and the

London, Nov. 2nd, 1850,
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weather has, on the whole, considering the season,
favoured me.

Notwithstanding, as I tell you, [ have been gratified,
several things have fallen short of my expectations
The streets and the shops generally have not that
elegance I was preTred to expect. The public
buildings, too, although many of them possessing preat
merit, are s0 hemmed in houses, that their effect ia
in a great measure loat. ith no place was 1 more
disappointed than Trafalgar SBquare. If it he true that
the National Gallery occupies the finest site in Europs,
it i equally true it spoils it. The space is noble, and
the Nelson column a fine ornament. These are the two
grand features of the Square. Many things gave me
an odd sensation at first. When I saw the omnibuses
inscribed with such names as Battersea, Putney, Chelsea,
it required an effort of the mind to believe they came
from the real places. I was puzeled, too, with meeting
with the Times early in the day, and had to reflect that
it was a morning and not, as with us in Lancashire, an
evening paper. The first time I visited the British
Museum I had the good fortune to meet with an artist
friend whe was e ed 1 Eketc]ling from the E]giu
marbles, and 1 bad afterwards the privilege of visiting
in his company the National and tEe Vernon Galleriea
of Paintings. The Vernon pictures, as you are probably
aware, are exhibited at Marlborough House, but the
collection embraces many more Wmis than were con-
tained in Mr. Vernon's gift, munificent as it was,
Most of the modern paintings have been removed there
from the National Gallery, so that one now may be aaid
to form a collection of ancient, the other of modern
masters,

I leave town in a day or two on a short visit into
Hertfordshire, but purpose returning. There appears
to be indeed so ample a field for observation here, that
as my agricultural operations do not for somme months
require my attention, I am hesitating whether or not
to stay the whole of the winter. The verieat trifle
would determine me,
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Persuade your father to join me for a week, and tell
him if' he will follow me for that length of time in my
long daily rambles, it will drive away the gout for ever
so Jong a time to come.

- I am, yours truly,
JoEN LEYLAND.

To Mr. John Wilton.
London, Nov, 7th, 1850,
My dear John,

Your two letters arrived in due eourze. I have
sympathised with you in the excessive labour you have
had to undergo, for T know well from experience what
it 13, and I now congratulate you on the prospect of its
bemg mitigated. 1 am here still, you see, having
deferred my journey into Hertfordshire in order to aee
the Lord Mayor's show on Saturday. In one of your
two letters you say you hope to find me the same
person on my return that I was when I left Liverpool
a few months ago. My good friend, how ean you
expect such a thing ? Do you think that the reﬁzl
ments of the ca.pitai even though they be enly enjoyed
for a short period, are to be lost upon me? Small
thanks, if these be your reasons! Besides, physiologists
tell us our frames are perpetuall undergm.ng change :
one get of vesaels are continn {i}r at work carrying
away decayed bits of bone, and muscle, and flesh, while
others are as constantly employed in replacmg the
decay, and at cerlain intervals we stand forth altogether
and completely a new person. How can I gather up
the decayed bits of muscle and of bone, when [ don’t
even know how they go nor when they go ; and would
%glu] have me cut out the newly-formed healthy parta ¢

1y, Shylock’s pound of flesh is nothing mn com-
parison t
Last Saturday way the commencement of Michaelmas
term, and the judges on that day make a state entry
into Westminster Hall. Eleven o'clock, I had pre-
viously been informed, was the hour fixed for the
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oeremo:F and as 1 did not wish to miss it, I was
punctual, and almost the first persen in the hall. Much
to oy annoyance, they did not arrive until nearly two
o’clock, by which time a large crowd had assembled.
The Lord Chancellor, aceording to custom, entertaing
them previously to breakfast, and I presume, as it was
the firat piver by his lordship, it was so bountiful an
affair that even the moderation of a judge might have
been put upon trial. At last the cry went round
“they come”; and come they did, the Lord Chancellor
first, wearing his state robes, profuﬁe[y ornamented
with gold, preceded by a Marshal and followed by an
officer bearing his truin, dressed in black, with rufiles
at hiz breast, a cocked hat under his arm, and girt
about with a sword. A similar formality was ohserved
with others of the judges, who were, I presume, h hest
in rank ; and ne&rf a%l were preceded and ﬂ:-llow
officers whose correct titles I did not hear. The na.mes
of the distinguished men I learned from the bystanders.
A more venerable set of countenances I never beheld,
every one of them du‘}:lla.}'ing great intellectual ability,
I llked Telourd’s and Lord Campbell's best, perhaps
because of my pr ldelce in favour of men of letters.
At any rate, the lines of genial temperament seemed
conspicuous in their countenances.

I am disposed to remain here the winter, My
farm does not yet need attention, and my house is well
cared for, so that I neglect nothing if I stay.

Affectionately yours,
JOHN LEYLAWD,

To Mr. John Wilton,

My dear John,

Few people will deny that Fortune 1s a fickle
poddess, and that her frowns are dispensed with greater
prodigality than her smiles, For once she has looked
on me with a pleasant countenance, for the Cam is

flowing near me, and temples dedicated to religion, and

Cambnidge, Nov, 14th, 1850.
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balls devoted to learning, raise their venerable fronta
around. Yesterday I made an excursicn to Dunmaw,
in Esgex, & place well known amongst the honourable
fratemi{? of antiquaries, to which I belong, from a
certain farm being held by the tenure of supplying a
fiitch of bacon to any couple who, at the expiration of
a year and a day from their marriage, can say they have
never repeated entering the matrimonial state. 1 saw
the farm, and sat in an old chair kept in Little Dunmow
Church, in which such happy couples have been accus-
tomed to receive the reward of their extraordinary
fortune, Bachelors can afford to laugh when they find
that next year will make a full century since the flitch
was claimed. What! not one happy marriage in s
hundred vears!

I am just going to call on our friend Jeohn Hall
Write, if you can, and address me at my old lodgingsin
Rheidol Terrace. 1 am, sincerely yours,

JOoHN LEYLAND.

To Mr. John Wilton.

Cheetham House, Hindley, Nov. 20th, 1850.
My dear John,

I am home once in, you see, after a longer
ramble than I ever had before. I have enjoyed it
much, and the health and spirits I am in are pretty
sure tokens it has done me . Business requiring
my personal attention obliged me to return; but I am
not, sure I shall remain, as I feel rather disposed to spend
the winter elsewhere. 1 wrote to you last from Cam-
bridge, immediately on my arrival, and when I had seen
nothing of that celebrated city, I was there only a day
and a night, yet I saw much, thanks to the good offices
- of our friend Hall {who iz well, and who made many
kind inquiries after you), and to the bright, cheerful
weather. I had the good fortune to witness the con-
firmation of degrees in the Senate House, a ceremony
usually confined to two periods in the year, the time of
my visit not being one of them. The Vice-Chancellor
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and other magnates of the University were present,
and amonget them Adams, the discoverer of the new
planet, “nlég tune.” The proceedings were short. The
candidates for degrees were presented to the Vice-
Chancellor by the Masters and rs, after which the
vsual oathe wers made, There was much solemnity in
the last stage of the ceremony, when each candidate
kneit. down, and placed his hands within those of the
Vice-Chancellor, a fine old grey-headed man, and re-
peated, I presume, the words of the oaths, for what was
said was inaudible where I was stationed in the gallery.
I visited the University Library and the Fitzwilliam
Museum : the former a magnificent collection, and n
building every way worthy of it; the latter is also a
splendiﬁ edifice. Internally, it is far from being com

plete. IL contains a few good pictures, n small number
of antique sculptures, and a many casts. [ saw the
outaide of most, if not all, the colleges, and the interior
of the halls of one or two. I attended aervice in the
famous King's College Chapel, and in the chapel of St.
Joht's College ; yet the greatest treat I had wasin the
college walks or gardens, The various University build-
ings are fine, but the trees in the ens are much
finer. An avenue of limes at Trinity College has a
deserved reputation for eaﬁ»ecia.l beauty. In London
there are a many grand sights—works of art, executed
by men of the rarest genius the world in ancient and
modern times has produced ; but the ful forma of
the trees, their gmarled and twisted branches, in the
different parks, possess a beauty no work of art ean
equal, am, sincerely yours,

JoEN LEYLAND.

To Mr. J. P. Williama.
Cheetham House, Hindley, Dee. 5th, 1850,
My dear Williama,
I take shame to myself for not sconer acknow-

ledging the kind letter you wrote to me some weeks
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ago. A friend's letter received at a distance from.home
is sure to be, as yours was, very welcome,

After your raillery on my Jchnsonian style, I ghould
have been afraid to write to you again, if I had not
been. confident of your good nature, and that any slips
my luckless per may make will meet with generous
indulgenca.

My London journey will form my stock-in-trade for
talk for many a month to come. By-the-bye, I must
not omit to tell you that I saw the Lord Mayor's show.
The 9th of N ovember saw me, as you may readily suppose,
sally forth in high gles, with spectacles on nose, to gaze
an this time-honoured pageant. 1 stationed myself
for the purpose iIn Cheapside, within sound of Bow
bellz, and, as they pealed forth their music, tried to
faney they said, * Turn again Whittington, Lord Mayor
of London,” and half persuaded m If 1 succeeded.
I am not going to give you a detailed account of
the procession, as you might possibly read of it at
the time in the newspapers, All I shall say s
that it was really a fine might. If I had been
i%nnrant before of the vast population of London,
the crowd on this occasion would have removed it.
The streets through which the procession passed were
closed to iages, and such a mass of human bein
filled them as 1 never saw. Turn where you would
there were heads, heads, and nothing but heads. Yet,
in spite of the vast population, Living, I suspect, is
tolerably cheap. I noticed the price of provisions in
the shop windows, and they struck me as being so
reasonable that I have little doubt a family may house-
keep comfortably there on a moderate income.

With best wishes for your health and prosperity,

I remain, faithfully yours,
JoHN LEYLAND.

To Mr. James Finney.
Wigan, Dec. 9th, 1850,
My dear Mr. Finney,
I was glad to hear yesterday week that you are
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alive and well. I have had my apprehensions, for T
eould not tell what effect the late extraordinary displa
of Protestant zeal would have upon yon. It is weﬁ
you bear n;lip so manfully, I ought, though, to have
remembered that if it had fallen on you ]gapist.s with.
aven ter fisroeness, yon could console yourselves with
the thought that your names in a future age would
shine forth as martyrs. I think—nay, I am sure—it
would be wiser, whilst vou are whole in gkin, to forsake
your dangerous practices, and embrace a more popular,
and, at the same time, a better and a safer path. Coma,
now, cut your cloth after the fashion of the Church of
England, which neither encumbers her children with
too great superfluity of dress as do you of Rome, nor
yet,%;ka Dissent, invests them with such a straitened

b that, if it does not wholly hinder, it at the least
impedes their progress, I am, triy yours,

JoBEN LEYLAND,

To Mx, B. J. Barlow.
Cheetham House, Hindley, Dec. 13th, 1850,

My dear Sir,

I staid in London until the Thursday next
following my return from Bishop’s Btortford.

The day I left {(Monday) was extremely wet, and with
having to return into Lancashire earlv on Thursday
morning, | had but two whole days; and as days were
short, and I had one or two places to ses, I gave up
the excursion I mentioned to you. '

On taking a retrospective view of my journey, I
think I have sesn as much as I could reasonably have
expected ; yet, instead of being satisfied, I feel rather
stimulated to attempt something more. In this admis-
gion there is food to moralise on. The infirmity of
human nature peeps forth, ever restless and troubled,
and craving for something not yet won. The prospect
to the mountain traveller expands the higher he rises,
and height upon height opens before him. I am but
s a ch?%d,” said the greatest of our philosophers, “with


http://www.flatcapsandbonnets.com
www.flatcapsandbonnets.com

110

the undiscovered ocean of truth stretching before me,
and Playing with a pebble its waves have cast up at my
feet.”
I shall have much pleasurs in hearing frotn you at
any time, and, with r'fﬁrdﬂ to Mrs. Barlow,
I remain, faithfully yours, Jouw LEYLAND.

To James Bent, Esq. ,
Cheetham House, Hindley, Dec. 20th, 1850.

My dear Sir,

I called in Bedford-street about the end of
Septernber, but it was only to learn you were out of
town. During the month which has since passed I
have kept wishing to do what | am only doing now,
that is, to write to you The repaira needed at my
house proved more extensive than I expected; and
although they are now completed, 1 am at the present
time confined to a small portion of the house, 1t being
all that iz thoroughly aired; so that you may picture
me vegetating in & sort of mousetrap, which will con-
tinue, in all probability, until the March winds set me
at liberty.

For t]Ze first time in my life T have been epending
several weeks in London. By virtue of my visit I can,
by way of relief to this quet retirement, indulge in
reveries on what i doing in the city, or at the court
I can meditate among the tombs in the abbey, loiter
about, the clubs, or even, like the “ boy Jones,” creep
into the palace of royalty itsell.

I trust you and Mra. Bent are enjoying the blessing
of health, and that you may long cobtinue to possess
it, with every other good, is the sincere wish of

Your faithful friend, JoHN LEYLAND.

To Mr. John D. Finney.
Cheetham House, Hindley, Dec, 24th, 1850.
My dear John,
As you anticipated, I was surprised at the event
the encloaure in your note acquainted me with,
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- I could almost have thought of anyone marrying
gooner than Haylock, His tarts and his figures, s
inferences and deductions—eivil, social, and political—
seemaed to hedge him round with so complete and
impregnable a fortification, that one would have sup-
posed there was not a singls weak point for Cupid to
attack, His penial nature, however, must have been
spied at some listle loophole, and the shaft shot through
which has carried him into the ranks of *family men.”
I hope he has got a right-down good woman for a wife,
for he iz every way worthy of one.

The * Papal aggression” subject caused as small a
gbir here as in any part of Her Majesty's dominions.
There was a petition got up againat it, which I never
saw, and only heard of too late to sign, even if I had
been so disposed. When I waa at Cambridge the
excitement seemed to have reached its climax. The
walls, and even the pavements, were covered with such

hrases as '“Down with the Pope,” “Hang Dr

iseman,” and there were sketches of gallows with a
'I:mdgr suspended to represent one or other of those
distinguished offenders, TLord John Russell's letter I
coneider highly mdiscrest.

If kindly dispositions lurk in the breast, time has
brought us once again to a season sure to call them
forth. 1 have many for your associates at the bank,
and I pray you to express them for me as warmly as
you can. I am, truly yours,

JoHN LEYLAND,

To Mr. John Wilton,
Cheethatn House, Hindley, Jan, 3rd, 1851,
My dear John,

Blessings have often been invoked an old Father
Christmas for the good things he brings—the respite
from toil, the beef and the pudding, the merry quips
and laughter-stirring tales.

Blessings, too, for bringing distant friends together,
and sending loving thoughts to those whom the iron
hand of necessity shuts out from family gatherings.
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1t is fifteen years since I last spent Christmas here,
and, notwithstanding the joyous spirit of the season, 1
experience & feeling of sadness diffieult to shske off,
when I look round and compare then with now,

“There's many » lad I loved is gone,
And many & lass grown old ;

And when at times I think thereon,
My weary heart grows eold”

With the good old phrase, “ A merry Christmas and
a happy New Year,” I will draw bit and bridle, and
subscribe myself  Affectionately yours,
JoEN LEYLAND.

Toe Mrs. Hannak Halton.
Cheetham House, Hindley, Jan. 14th, 1851.

My dear Mrs. Halton,

The promise I made to write to you from
London I did not fulfil. Instead, however, of filling
my letter with apologies for a fanlt which I know your

odness will at once pardon, I will spend what time I
E:.;.ve in giving some account of my journey. In the
first. place, I may tell you that 1 expected to find the
streets, shops, and public buildings, as a whole, t6 be
finer than they are. You know Liverpool pretty well, and
I shall therefore make myself more int.elEigib & to you if
I institute a compariscn between that town and London,

The principal streets in Liverpool have a better
appearance than any in London, with the single excep-
tion of Regent-street, which certainly is grand and
BPacIONs.

In no part of London within the same area will so
many handsome shops be met with as in Bold-street,
Liverpool. The public buildings in Liverpool are,
moreaver, well situated, with space around whch, if not -
ample, is still sufficient for them to be seen to advan-
tage; while in London they are so huddled up with
houses that a fair view of them can hardly be obtained.
Then there is the Thames, which neither in volume nor
purity can be compared with the Mersey. After
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having seen London, I think much better of Liverpool
London is yet a wonderful place. In extent and popu-
lation, preconceived opinion falls infinitely short of the
reality. One is inclined to wonder at the houses how
they can all get filled, and at the people whare they
can all be housed. A walk in the leading thoroughfares
of the city at four or five o'clock i the afternocn is
enough to astonish any stranger. I don't know whether
the carmagewnys or footways are then most crowded ;
both are gorged.

Vehicles of all kinds, private carriages, hackney
coaches, and omnibuses, literally choke the carriage-
way, and are often at a total standstill from want of
room to proceed. One of the pleasantest features is the
public squares, which are numerous, and meet the
visitor at avery turn. They have all railed enclosures
of ornamental garden ground; the trees In some of
them ustonished me by their size and Inxwvriance.
The equestrian and other statues likewise contribute
to their handsome appearance. 1 cannot here help
echoing the sentimenis of those who have charged the
ruling powers with raising monuments to individuals
distinguished merely by conventional rank, leaving
unhonoured men of distinguished character and genius.
Statues of kings are plentifal, “ uises, dukes, and
a' that,” but I saw none to men who have enriched the
republic of letters by their talents or research, nor to
any of our distinguished divines, nor (excepting a few
statesmen) to the many other worthies who erowd our
annals, Ubserve, I speak only of outdoor monuments.
Ag regards St. Paul's and Westminster Abbey, this
reproach cannot be urged.

The extensive parks, with convenient walks, and
adorned with fine old trees and ornamental sheets
of water, are amobg the chief attractions. In these
agreeable resorts I experienced a difficulty of realising
that [ was in the midst of a city containing two mitlions
of inhabitants. A curious custom existe with reapect
to strect crossings. In moest towns they are swept b
the public authorities. In London private 'mdividual{l'
H
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keep them clean—that 1s, men and women appropriate
to themselves a crossing, at which they stand with their
besom the whole of the day, and maiataln themselves
on the pence given by passengers, Some are reckoned
of mnsidera.bﬁ;l value, and realise as much as 8s. per
day. Fights have been known to oceur for the poa-
gession of thess lucrative situations. If the touch of
the hat and a whining supplication for money are
disregarded by the pedestrian, the aweeper sometimes
revenges himself by a fling of the besom and bespatters
bim with mud. One of the sweepers I observed to
be a female :iy arently advanced in life, dressed in
mourning, to Foutward appearance 3 gentlewoman,
She wore fur round her wnsts, and gloves,
Whether misfortune had reduced her from a position
to which her dress would indicate she had belonged, or
it was assumed for the purpose of extorting sympathy,
I cannot, tell.

I have now given you a fow genecral impressions of
the city; s sighta, properly so called, have not
touched upon ; and as I have spun out this letter to a
considerable length, I must reserve an account of these
until I have the pleasure of seeing you. Hemember
me to the various members of your family, and believe
me to remain, Dear madam, faithfully yours,

JorN LEYLaND,

To Mr. John Wilton.
Cheetham House, Hindley, Feb. 4th, 1851.
My dear John,

On reading the account of the bridal preparationa
in your letter, I felt no wonder it had been so long
delayed, and that I ought to congratulate myself it
came at all. The blind god is wonderfully active just
now. Right and left are his arrows flying; one
despatch follows another with the record of his trinmphs,
0 that one can scarcely help a feeling of consternation
at the extent of his power. Who next may fall his
vietim it is diffieult to say. Welll what there 13 no
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preventing is useless bewniling. In all seriousness, my
good friend, I sincerely wish the event which has
occasioned the preparations you describe may afford
much happiness to the parties most interested, and to
the root and branch as well of the familisa about to
be connected.

It seems a little out of place to send you an account
of delving and ditching in the midst of your rejoicing,
but I have nothing but such like news to tell. I huve
already begun operations on my farm. I have been
ploughing a field which has not been broken up within
the memory of anyons living. A neighbouring farmer,
who has known 1t for sixty years, tells me it has been
in grass the whole of that time, 8o it may be considered
virgin soil. Ver(-{y goon I shall be over head and ears
in gardening, and my friends need not have to search-
far for an application of the lines— .

< Ot would he ory delve, delve the hole,
And prune the tree and trim the root ;

And stick the wig upon the pole,
To scare the sparrows from the fruit.”

I shall have much plessure in seeing you here when-
ever you can make it convenient to come over.
1 am, sincerely yours,
JOHN LEYLAKD.

To Mr. J. P. Williams.
Cheetham Houge, Hindley, Feb. 10th, 1851.
My dear Williams,

I am disposed to rate you soundly for not
fulfilling the promise you made when you last wrote.
Rightly or wrongly, I have concluded that the storm
you were in has settled into a calm, and that all the
anxieties It occasioned have passed away. I hope 1t 1s
so, for I have no wish my old companions in arms
should be called upon to undergo needless marchings
and counter-marchings, but, on the contrary, to enjoy as
much quiet during the rest 6f the campaign as the
neceasary duties of the service will permit. Notwith-
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standing, I am destrous of having a full account of all
that has happened, and what is now going on in ever-
memorable Water-street. Lloes continue his
physic, and his wig? Is 's cravat as
prim as it was, and the spint for trading in as
active as ever? I can faney my worthy friend
make his morning’s entry in the office with quick and
important step, laden with duodecimos and octavos ;
and while drawing off his spectacles with the dignity
which could only be assumed by one in whose veins
runa the ancient royal bleod of Denmark, dilate on
Mr, So-and-So’s speech in the House last night, and
the intelligence contained in the latest edition of the
Sun. I can see , duster in hand, buried in the
(Globe, and hear the wail of Mrs. describing her
various ailments, and admire the courage which in the
midst of weakness would slay a whole legion of Papists.
Thank God, all my recollections of the place are
pleasant ; and although I had my share of difficulties
when I was there, I have not a grain of bifterness left
towards s0 much even as a stool of the bank.

I shall be very glad if you and M‘Laughlin, to whom
ive my affectionate remembrance, would come over
ere some Saturday afterncon—the next of all, if con-

venient. Let me know by return of post if I may
expect you.

erhaps a8 neither of you have seen Wigan, you may
prefer stopping there, and walking on afterwards to
Hindley. %o, however, as you feel disposed : at either
place I will meet you, if you will let me know by what,
train you travel

I remain, faithfully yours,
JoEY LEYLAND.

To Mr, John Wilton.
Cheetham House, Hindley, March 3rd, 1851.
My dear John,
I was much concerned to receive the account
you have sent me of your health. The plan you are
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proposing, to sleep every night in Southport, is perhaps
a3 good a thing as you could devise, and retain your
connection with the bank. I Emcerel}" hope it maw
have the effect you anticipate, 1 am very busy with
oy farm, and aa forward with my work as any of my
neighbours. rden has heen so chopped and
changed, it hard?; l%ac;ks like the same place. The old
hedges which enclose it 1 .am pulling up and planting
new, laying drains, planting and tramsplanting fruit
trees. It has been disgracefully neglectecf I question
if the fruit trees have been pruned for ten or twenty
venrs, I had purposed employing an experienced
gardener; but by a sort of accident 1 tried my hand on
1t one day, and did it, in my own opinion, so well, that
T mean now to complete the task. I won’t say I do it
right, for I cut away furmusl{ My aim is to make
handsome, shapely trees, and the buds on the heaps of
cut wood on the ground, hig with blossomss, evines that
I have a noble disregard for profit,
One result of my la %abours 13 the gaining an excellent
tite. Dinner is never ready soon enough, and in
health generally I was never better. Would that
I could persuade you to imitate my example. Don't
wait until time has traced furrows in your brow, and
smitten baldness on your head, before you venture on
such peaceful and health—gmng pursuits, or maybe, like
Blinkhoolie, the abbot-gardener, you will murmur at not
finding out their pleasures sooner,

¥ Come hither, here shall you see
No enemy, but winter and rough weather”

Can you obtain for me the price of guano, and ask if
it can be had in small guantities? Te¢ me it is a new
fertiliser ; I bave not yet even seen it, and the organ of
cautiousness is too largely developed in me to permit
of much in the way of experiment.

I am, yours truly,
Jouxy LEvLAwD.
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To the Right Henble. Thes. Pemberton Leigh,
Cheetham House, Hindley, March 20th, 1851,

Bir,

The inhabitants of the townships of Hindley and
Abram generally entertain considerable anxiety at the
position in which the Lowe School, in the first named
township, has for a long time been placed. The
importance of the subject will, T trust, form a sufficient
excuse for the liberty I take in drawing your attention
to1t. Perhaps I may feel a greater interest in it than
many, as two years of my early boyhood were spent
there, endeavouring to unravel the difficulties of the
“rule of three,” and similar perplexities,

I doubt not the full particulars of the existing state
of the trust have at one time or other been laid before
ﬂnu, but aa I have entered on the subject I may as well

riefly glance at them. The annual value of the school-
house, and land adjoining, together with sundry small
Eyments, amounts to about £25, and this sum has

en increased £5 or £10 in the last few years b
a railway from & colliery crossing the property, and wi
eventually be further augmented by the coal underneath
the estate being brought inte the market, Up to the
yesar 1829 the school was held at the old schoolhouse at
Lowe Green, but on the appointment of a new master
in that year it was trausferred to the Sunday School
connected with Hindley Chapel Mr. Matthews, the
master elocted in 1829, died in May, 1834, and from that
time until May, 1842, the office was held in abeyance,
when a young man named Pollard received the appoint-
ment, who, after conducting 1t until! November, 1846,
resigned. Since then the office has been again vacant.
Thus it aEpears that for thirteen vears out of the last
twenty the neighbourheod has been deprived of the
benefits of an institution which, though certainly of no
great magnitude, must have yst produced an appreciabls
amount of pood, and impressed some portion of the
surrounding youth with the duty they owe to society.
This is more especially to be deplored when it is
remembered that the distriet around the school has a
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fast-increasing population ; that from 1831 to 1841 the
numbers of the two townships rose from about 5,000 to
more than 6,000: that the census of the present year
may show a sirzilar increase ; and that ifa recent report
of the Laneashire School Society be correct, the neih-
bourhood stands at the very lowest point in the scale
of education of any in the county. These considerations
render the subject of paramount importance. The
increasing value of the estate from its proximity to an
extensive colliery, and the accumulation of the rental,
which shonld amount to upwards of £300, form addi-
tional grounds for claiming the attention and assistance
of all who have at heart the wellbeing of the neigh-
bourhood.

In making these observations, I am far from imputing
any blame to you; but though you, sir, are not the
author of the evil, nor does the delay in appointing
new frustees rest with you, still the exertion—the
active exertlon—of your infleence {not too much to
expect from us who are accustomed to your benevolence)
would do all that is needed.

I have the honour to be, Sir,
Your most humble and obedient servant,
'JoEN LEYLAND,

To Mr. J. P. Williama,
Chesetham House, Hindley, April 4th, 1851.

My dear Williams,

It ia just a fortnight to-day from oue of the
two public holdays of the year, and I daresay you have
already begun to meditate how to make the most of
the occasion.

I know it to be a disagreeable predicarnent for one
attraction o pull in this direction and another in that,
g0 a9 to place one like Mahomet's coffin, which, it is
said, i8 suspended in his tomb midway between the
floor and the roof; or like the perplexed Mrs. Henour,
who, when starting on a sudden journey requiring little
baggage, could not prevail on herself to leave behind
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one gown because she had bought it recently, a second
because she had bad it long, a third on account of its
being a gift, and a fourth for an equally cogent reason.
My purpose in writing is to throw another ingredient
in what may be an already brimming cauldron of
difficulties.

‘When I was in Liverpool last week I entered into
covenant with John Wilton either to spend (ood
Friday with him in Southport, or for him to give me
his company at Hindley. have been mince thinkin
he might liie to gratify a wish T know he has long h
to visit the Rivington Hills; and as I have heard you
also express a similar desire, I shall be glad if it should
meet with his and your approval to accompany you
there. If you decide to go, I would recommend a}jou
to start by the earliest convenient train for the Hindley
Station, where I will be in waiting, from whence we
can proceed direct to Horwich, a village at the foot of
the hills, and arrive in plenty of time for church; after
service vasit the Pike, admire the extensive prospect,
and return to Hindley by four o'clock in the afternoon.
Bear in mind, it will be a walk of nearly twenty miles,
and that the Rivington air is a powerful whet to the
apPetite.

The inhabitants of that neighbourhood are often, I
suspect, in a dilemma similar to soms of the ﬂeopla
here, who find an appetite much sconer got than a
dinner, When you %a,ve regolved this momentous
question, advise me thereupon.

I am, truly yours,
JouN LEYLAND.

To Mr. John Wilton.
Dog and Partridge Inn, Wigan, April 10th, 1851,
My dear John,

Yeaterday's post brought me a letter from your
friend John Blingsby, saying he bad forwarded me
by railway five bags of guano. To-day I have sent
him cash in payment, and I have to thank you for
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your kindness in ordering them for me. The place
whence I am writing must be my apology for a short
letter. I am sure you would never exgect it to be a
fountain of inspiration. Besides, one thing is enoug h
to do at a time, and at present | am 1mb1b1.ng hume 8-
brewed. Take care you don't condemn me. Remember
my creed is—we honour a kind Providence better in
using His gifts temperately and thankfully, than in
putting them from us and calling them evil. I tolerate
excess in no form,

Should you fall in with the suggestion I made
through Williams, I shall see you at Hindley next
week, I will have & bed in readiness for you on
Thursday evening; but write before, that I may be
certain when to expect you,

I am, faithfully yours,
gmm LEYLAND.

To Mr. Thomas Brereton.
Cheetham House, Hindley, April 23rd, 1851.
My dear Sir,

On the 18th day of March, in this memorable
ear of 1851, I addreaﬁed a letter to you at the
ngmgﬁ you were in when I last saw you in Loadon.
For some weeks after I had written it I enjoyed the
pleasing satisfaction of thinking I mﬁht be present to
your mind, together with the agreeable anticipation of
receiving a letter in return; when lol the post one
morning hrought a packet from that place of evil omen,
the *“ Dead Letter Otfice,” which on opening I found to
contain my letter to you, inseribed—* Gone away—not
known where.” I am not, you will perceive, giving up
the pursuit of you, for it has since struck me that a
letter might find you if addressed to the British
Museam, I am therefore comforting myself with the
hopes that the lines I am penning may be seen by you,
may freshen me up in your memory, and bring back a
reply. In return for my gverance, 1 may justly
claim g letter of considerable length. Tell me of] your
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good father and mother, of yourself, and of anything
you may have to relate about your profession.

I am busily engaged in farming operations—manuring,
planting, sowing, and barrowing. Whatever may be
the ultimate result of these proceedings, the effect
hitherto is to canse my appetite to wax keener, my face
to become browner, my hands to grow homny, and my
purse lighter. 1 am, truly yours,

JoBN LEYLAND,

To the Right Hon, Thos. Pemberton Leigh.
Cheetham House, Hindley, April 24th, 1851,
Sir,

In the reply with which you honoured a letter I
addressed to you on the 20th of March last, re]atin% to
the Lowe School, you invited snuggestions for the best
way of promoting its future interests. I therefore beg
ta lay before you the following observations.

The present school bulldirgs are much dilapidated,
and a considerable outlay will be necessary to place
them in substantial repair. 1 should net, however,
recommend these repairs to be done with any view of
using the buildings for their former purpose, for the
master's house iz small and inconvenient, and the
schoolroom, now used as a labourer's cottage, i3 neither
large enough nor high enough overhead. The achool-
rootn 2nd house well repaired and laid together might
afford a comfortable residence for the master; but a new
school 1 consider the first and most necessary want
after the appointment of trustees. The land belonging
to the achool is about an acre and a-quarter of the large
Cheshire measure in extent, and between it and the
public road a field intervenes of perhaps an acre of the
same measure, owned by the Igridgewater Trustees,
through which there i1z a right of road to the school.
This field would afford an excellent site for a new
school, and extend the achool property up to a good
road, if it could be acquired. Considering. the large
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property owned by the Bridgewater Trustees in Hindley
and the surrounding neighbourhoeod, it in ible they
might present the field to the trustees, if' the request
came to them from an influential quarter. The statutes
of the school will probably require Latin to be taught
free. The sort of education required at the present day
for the lower classes—who Wr?ﬂ be chiefly benefited by
the school—is very different, I need not remark, from
what wag formerly imparted. Those excellent institu-
tions, the Dhocesan Masters’ Training &chools, are
perhaps more likely than any other to furnish a master
with the necessary qualifications, and the trustees would
do well to fix the terms of instruetion at as low a rate
as possible, The Parochial Chapel of Hindley is sitnate
a mile from the school on the north, and Abram Church
a mile on the south ; other places of worship belonging
to the Established Church being at a much greater
distance. -

Many houses, chiefly for the labouring classes, have
been recently erected not far from the school, and more are
contemplated ; so that & population of some extent will be
soon gathered in its immediate neighhourhood, Should
the trustees think fit to select a master from the
training echools to which I have referred, the bishop
might admit him into orders, and license the school for
public worship, Without interfering with the duties of
the school, service could be perfermed every Sunday,
and religion would thus be brought nearer the doors of
wmany who, owing to insufficient church accommodation
and little pastoral supervision, may otherwise be alte-
gether neglected. The Pastoral Aid Society, or the
society for providing additienal curates in populous

laces, might be induced to make a prant to the master

r his Sunday services, which, if effected, would
produce two desirable ends—firstly, in increasing the
stipend of the master; and, sscondly, in stamping the
schoul with greater respectability. The chief difficulty
will be to raise funde for repairing the old school and
building the new—a difficulty which 1 not, I trust,
insurmountable. The accumulations would go some way
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towards this end, and I know no other mode of pro-
viding the remainder than a public subscription.
I have the honour to be, Bir,
Your most humble and obedient wervant,
JOHEN LEYLAND.

To Mr. John Wilton.
Cheetham House, Hindley, April 28th, 1851.
My dear Friend,

Very likely you may have been wondering how I
t home from Snuthp{:-rt- the other day, and as I like
Eg.ving my own curiosity gratified, I will, as well as I
can, satisfy yours on this point—that is, presuming you to
have any. When I parted from you at the railway
station I inquired the nearest way to Scarisbrick, and
found, as I suspected, a ehorter way than turning back
through the village, with the additional advantage of it
possessing the charm of movelty. This road is a direct
continuation of the one in which the railway station
stands, and after crossing the moss joins the public
highway near the new chureh in Scarisbrick, some four
miles distant, The morning, you will remember, was
fine, and, as a matural consequence, gave animation to
the spirits. The road traverses a flat country. A long
line of sandhills skirt the horizen behind and to the
right, the tower and spire of Ormskivk Church rise from
an eminence istant some miles iz front, and nearly in
front too, though much lesa remote, the spire of the
pretty church of Halsall (which I well remember once
visiting when a lad in company with my schoolfellows
from Southport, and with which some red-letter day I
wish to renew my acquaintance), are all the objects,
besides & few cottages and farmhouses, in view. % had
acarce started on my journey whern I fell in with a party
in humble life, consisting of a young woman, a girl, a
man of about five-and-twenty, whose ocoupation I could
nat rightly divine, and a farming lad just verging upon
manhood, The youth proved a lively and agreeable
companion, and I acquired from him sundry scrapa of
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information concerning the district through which we
were travelling. Mr. Searisbrick, the proprietor of all
the land thereabouts, has an excellent reputation, he
said, as s Jandlord. At the coming rent day he has
given notice that he will return 15 per cent to his
tenants. A striving and orderly farmer obtains always
any reasonable thing he requires.

On the mosa we all of us heard the notes of the
cuckoo for the first time this spring. The elder of my
male companiona said his father had told him that
if he had money in his pocket when he heard the
\cuckoo the first time in the season he would never be
without the year after, and he had found this to be true.
Fortunstely, my own purse was not quite empty, Bo
rejoice with me on the pleasant progpect the information
has opened. My companions left me a little before I
arrived at Scarisbrick Bridge. The rest of my way I
pursued alons and on foot. I could not help ohserving

i of prosperity during the whale of the route.
ﬁumeroua houses are being built, and a better class of
farm buildings ; new hedges are in planting, field culti-
vation is skilfully attended to, and here and there new
churches are rising up. I sat down to tea at home
about the same hour as I thought you might be sitting
down to yours in Southport, after the performance of
your day’s duties. The twenty years which have run
their course since T waa last in g:uut.hport have passed
like a dream. Much of the time is as if it never had
been., It seems aa if but a few daysago I was a school-
boy poring over my tasks, or wandering among the
hills or on the beach for recreation. Another twenty
yoams, if I Live to ses them, may pass as swiftly ; and
then, through a short vista, will be seen the term when
“ otir little Iifs is rounded with a sleep.” How true are
the descriptions of life in the Bible: “It is as a dream
when one awaketh;” * Man walketh in a vain shadow;”
“ He is like grass which groweth in the morning, and in
the evening 1a dried up and withered.”

I am, sincerely yours,
JoEN LEVLAND,
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To Mr. John Wilton,
Cheetham House, Hindley, May 30th, 1851.

My dear John,

If I admit your apologies, I must beg you to
understand that I shall strongly condemn such conduct
in the future. I had begun to think that the great
crystal loadstone which 18 drawing men towards it
frora the extremities of the earth had subjected you to
its influence, and I have been wondering what affinities
you might he forming under its magic roof

At last I am become a real farmer, I have got three
live cows, with horns and tails all complete. I have
gota da.lryma.xd too; but lest your ideas should be of the
ordinary sort respecting so necessary an appendage to a
farmer's establishmenté, it will be necessary for me to
describe her, Poets commonly picture a dairymaid as
young, rosy, and light-hearted, singing over her malk-
pail, and coquetting with admwmg rustics. Reality
often dispels the most generally received opinions.
Mine haa weathered sizty odd wmtem and ﬂf though
it would be untrue if I were to say there is anything
eapecially ungainly in her person, yet these many years
have taken the lightness from her foot and the jaunti-
ness from her carriage. By the way, how differently
we speak of age at different periods of life. Of one we
say he is a youth of twenty summers; of another he
has seen seventy winters, Youth, it seems, i3 reckoned
akin to the sun and flowers, and age to clouds and
storms. And winter will come to all of us if life
continues! Waell, never mind ; a sure-founded hope
will give light aud warmth within, and the remembrance
of a well-apent. life will be as the evergreens without,
and winter we shall find a (:]m.'ar}r time after all

I continue the Sunday evening labours you refer to.
Last Sunday week we opened our new rootm, and I read
a sermon before nearly a hundred people.

Tt was a grand display. 'We had a fiddle big enough,
if the lid had been taken off, to cradle two or three
babies. We had also a surprising machine of brass,
with I can't tell how many curious twistings, and
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another brazen mstrument which the skilled artist
contracted and expanded in & marvellous manner, The
Vicar of Wakefield remarked on the occcasion of a
merry party, ¢ that he did not know whether there was
a3 much wit ag uwaual, but he was certain there was
more laughter, which answered the end quite as well ;”
8o I daresay our musicians satisfied the assembly with
their noise, if not with their harmony.

1 shall be glad to ses you on either of the days you
mention, alohg with our youny friend, to whom kindly
remember me. I am, sincerely yours,

JOHN LEYLAND.

To Mr. James Finney.
Hindley, June 18th, 1851.
My dear Mr. Finney,

1 was disappointed you could not come here
when I wrote a few weeks ago, and it is now =0 near
your ha.lf-yearl{l balancing that I know it would be
- nothing more than a compliment to ask you until you
have taken that bull by the horns, pitched him behind
you, and are faigfr out of the hearing of his bellowing,

I was honoured by the visit of two pillars of the ben
on Saturday, who supplied me with an account of your
wellbeing,

Tell John I consider myself a letter in hie debt, and
will pay off my score at an early opportunity.

I am, my dear Sir, y yours, )
OHN LEYLAND,

To Mr. Thomas Brereton,
Cheetham House, Hindley, June 17th, 1851.
My dear Sir, .

I had begun to fear the second letter I sent you
was doomed to meet the fate of the first, when, happily,
your weleome reply dissipated the misgivings I had for
its safety. I wes rejoiced to hear that you and your
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parents were well, and I hope all of you will long con-
tinue so. I was also happy to learn t{at your professor
thinks well of your future prospects. If an earnest love
of art for the make of its spiritualising influencs, com-
bined with patient and assiduous industry in aiming at
the highest excellence, be the way to success, that
success, | feel sure, will one day be yours.

A residence in London at the present time, when so
many choice works of art are thrown open, will prove
not only interesting, as they are sure to be to all
educat ersons, but to you inestimably useful. I
wish [ had the seven league boots of Jack the Giant
Killer, which could transport me thitler every now and
then for a brief space.

I heartily concur with you in believing there can be
no earthly pursuit more tifying than the study of
nature and the watching %le-ar continnal changes, every
one of which exhibits a fresh aspect of beauty, and
manifesta skill and wisdom man can only by little and
little scan and appreciate. The telescops and microscope
are grand auxihiaries. The discovery of the one was
quickly followed by that of the other; and it has been
well said that, whilst the first seemed to remove the
Great Creator farther from us, the latter brought Him
NBArer.

Unassisted by these aide, man could never have
dreamed of the vast infinity of the heavens, that near
and far Bystems of worlds revolved, many immensely
larger than the earth, or that in the earth the very air
he breathed was full of creatures rejoicing in life.

Towards September I think of making a tour some-
where, and very likely I may find my way again to
London, I am, fuithfully yours, JoEN LEYLAND.

To Mr. John Wilton.
Cheetham House, Hindley, July 15th, 1851,
My dear John, _
After a longer delay than I have wished, I am
taking up my pen t¢ reply to your last letter.
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Like yourself, T have been continually occupied. In
addition to the superintendence of my new buildings, I
have had to gather in my hay, the greater part of wﬁch
I had the good fortune to house in ecapital eondition.
Before I had quite finished the weather unfortunaiely
changed. The clouds like an invading army azsembled,
discharged their artillery, and spread devastation around.
‘When watching the descent of the huge perpendicular
drops of rain, and the gusts of wind sweeping fitfully
across the flelds, I thought the expression Horace
Walpole used to employ of * fishing for hay” not muchof
an exaggeration. At last the clouds rﬁ:lle':l}r way, the sun
condescended once more to shine, the wind blew until
the moisture had evaporated, and my barr doors
closed with the whole crop safely stowed, much to my
satisfaction,

I have no hesitation in giving the advice you solicit.
I say, stay where you are E}r the present. nsider
the subject in the middle of the half-vear. As far as
houre go yeu are better off than I was, and I stood it
many a long year, When I did leave, friends in whose
judgment 1 placed great reliance expressed doubts as to
the policy c-iP the step I was taking.

I was at Warrington last Monday morning, and at
Newton Junction I thought I caught a glimpse of you
on the platform, Tell me when you write if you were
there. Truly yours,

JoEN LEYLAND.

To Mr, J. P. Williams,
Cheetham House, Hindley, July 25th, 1851.
My dear Williams,

The last time we met you complained of my
being & letter in your debt ; amgr as debt suggents duns,
bailifls, and state and circumstances more than disagree-
able, I amn sending this-letter in order to ward off a
train of miseries, and to settle my account in your
books. Yet, although I have nothing better to speak
of t.hzli,n the growth of cabbages, or the dismal feelings
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ﬁendem& by watching & field of hay in the rain, you
ill accept such lucubrations, I hope, in discharge ot
my debt :

* Lot not ambition mock their useful toil,
Their homely joys, and destiny obecure,
Nor grandeur hear with a disdsinful amile
The short snd simple annals of the poor.”

Through my residence here I have come to appreciate
the change tﬁe neighbourhood underwent during the
time I lived in Liverpocl. The thirteen or {fourieen
years has sufliced almost to revolutionise both the place
and the people.

Formerly I used to know nearly every person in the
place; now the faces I meet are for the most part
strange. When a lad I remember spending—I %ad
almost said wasting—five good years in trudging back-
wards and forwards to the Wignn Grammar Scliool,
the district between which place and my home was
then the pure country. Amberswood Commen lay
in the way, dreadful in those days to cross in the dark,
and the very apot for robbery and murder.

Buildings on this line of road now almost connect
the two places, The old common is there atill, and
unenclosed. Hungry cattle crop its scanty herbage,
and flocks of gecse wander among the gorse bushes as
formerly, but what a different scene it presents! A
railway has cut it in two parts, and red brick cottages
and tall chimneys, instead of wide open fields, are on
ita borders. If the lark should rise from its sod, it
would as likely be lost in clouds of soot and smoke, as
once it was in the brightness of the azure of heaven.

The neighbourhoog is wholly destitute of lite
rescurces ; and I have often to regret the distan-:;gr‘}
am from my reading friends in Liverpool, and the
agreeable eveninga I used to spend at the meetings of
our literary society.

Remember me with all kindness te our learned friend
the Secretary of the Philomathic Society, and believe
that I remain, Sincerely yours,

JOoHN LEYLAND.
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To Mr. J. P. Williams.
Cheetham House, Hindley, Sept. 3rd, 1851.

My dear Williams,

I do not think you really misunderstood the
obeervations I made in the last letter I wrote to you,
and therefore I need not explain them. Along with you,
I hope that for a long time to come there may be an
interchange of letters between us, I ought to have said
what I did not, that I don't like sxrears on any side
with correspondents.  Finney told me you were going
to London ; the account of your journey, therefore, did
not take me by surprise, nor your report of the delight
you experienced, as I know how heart&liayou 8njoy an
excursion. I was yet much gratified to have so early a
confirmation of my anticipations under your own sign
manual.

And so the Exhibition surpassed your expectations.
It must, in truth, be a beautiful sight, for all the
reports 1 have heard from those who have seen it
concur in your opinion. I don’t, though, intend
taking any of your reports for ted, but to judge
for myselt. Afterwards I should like, either at Hindley
or Liverpool, whichever will suit you best, to compare
notes, have been looking forward to a four or five
weeks' holiday, but my new huildings have given me
auch a world of trouble, and get on eo slowly, that I am
afraid I shall have to compress it within shorter limita,
I have said I was not surprised to hear of your journey,
nor of the pleasure it i ; and if now I say another
communication 1n your letter did not surprise me either,
you will begin to think the organ of wonder to be but
faintly developed in my brain, 8o, however, 1t is, for
the marriage of our fiend I looked for as a matter of
course. With all my heart I wish him many a long
year of happiness. For yow, procrastinating man, I am
in a sea of fears. Don't you see that all your friends
are getting noosed, and becoming docile, tractable crea-
tures, while you remain in untamed wildness? The
truth must be spoken. Youn are a stranded veasel, sir,

from which the tide is continually receding. Be alive
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to this fatal position, and make one vigorons effort before
the waters are gone quite out of your reach.
I am, truly yours, JoHEN LEYLAND.

To Mr. John Wilton,

My dear John,

When I tell you I enly came here last Saturday,
and that I am living under the same roof with a friend
with whom I have to share what time I can spare from
sightsecing, you will understand why I have not written
HOGDEY,

Another reason may prevent me from writing again
during my stay, and one no less important than the
charge of four ladies who are come to town, like myself
and thousanda of others, to look at the great show, and
who nghtly think, as old peighbours, that they have
some claim to attention. As I have only yet paid a
gingle visit to the Exhibition, I will ressrve any mention
of 1t until another opportunity.

I came here, as I said before, on Saturday, and con-
sidering the day was none of the finest, I had a pleasaat
[curney enough, Railway travelling is certainly con-
venient, but it is a poor way of seeing the country. If
curicsity be excited in any passing scene, it is only to
suffer disappointment—a bridge, the belt of a plantation,
the rising embankment, shut out all further prospect.
The sieht of some of the manaions on the line of route,
with their outstretched woods, su gestive of long rent-
rolls, luxuriant apartments, choicekiribrariea, and polished
soctety, stirred up for a brief moment the leaven of the
old mar in the shape of covetousnesa.

1 am, faithfully yours, JoBN LEYLAWD,

London, Sept. 30th, 1851.

To Mr. J. P. Williams,
My dear Williams,

My travela are so circumscribed in comparison
with yours, that if it were not for the friendship you

Londor, Oct. 6th, 1851.
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extend to the writer, anything I have to say about
them would fail to be interesting, more especially on
the present occasion, as I am writing from a place you
have so lately visited, The firat sight of the Exhibition,
prepared as I was for its grandeur, exceeded my antici-
pations. Further examination scarcely kept up the
impression. 1 exiperienced a feeling of weariness in
looking upon heap after heap of shawls, and case after
cazge of cutlery. The greatest wonder far is the
building itself, which cannot receive too extravagant
raise. 1 derived much amusement from watching the
eterogeneous multitude of spectators. The Koh-i-Noor,
the sculpture courts, and the machinery in motion, were
the principal centres of attraction, but above all stood
thB refreshment. rooms, The enthusiasm here it was
ible to mistake. So crowded were they that the
wa.lters had difficulty in moving to and fro. One of
them, carrying a cup full of coffee in either hand,
diverted me with hia shrewdness when endeavouring te
open a passage through a crowd of ladies, As he
advanced step by step he called out, “ Scalding, ladies ;
greaay, ladies,” and the russ succeeded. It reminded
me of the man who stole the bones of St. Mark from
Alexandria, who cried * Pork, pork,” as he passed
through the Mahometan inhabitants. I have also been
busy with other sights. One day I drank a got- of
beer at * The Tabard,” Chaucer's hostelrie, in South-
wark ; on another [ inspected the antiguities of the
churches of St. Mary Overy and 8t. Bartholomew,
and to a paper in the *“Sketch Bock” I owe a
pleasant ramble in Little Britain. 1 admired the
ropriety of the inscription on the hoapital of St.
%a.rt.holumew; *“The Lord comfort him when he hieth
gick upon his bed;” “Make thou all his bed in his sick-
ness ;” “ Blessed is he that considereth the poor and
needy, the Lord shall deliver him in the time of trouble,”
And when I read over the portals of the chief edifice
of commerce, the FExchange, " The earth is the Lord’s,
and the fulness thereof,” T was even more gratified.
I am, truly yours, JoHN LEYLAND.
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To Mr. A. McLaughlin.
Cheetham House, Hindley, Oct. 18th, 1851.

My dear McLaughlin,

After a fortnight's absence, I returned home
about a week since. .

The comparatively solitary lanes and fields in my
neighbourhood present 2 wide contrast to the tumult
of a city containing two millions and a-half of people.
It is not my purpose, however, to moralise on the weal
or the woe of 8o vast a multitude, but to say a word or
two about my journey. I did not follow your advice in
taking a guide to the Exhibition, for two reasons, In
the first place, I had previcusly made myself tolerably
familiar with the plan of the building; and in the
second, ] had to act as clcercne to a party of ladies
The first view of the building cutwent all my antictpa-
tiona. It seemed more like entering some enchanted
edifice in fairyland than s bulding in real lLife.
Whether its many splendours, or an examination inte
its varied stores, taxed the observant powers too
keenly, I cannot say, but I scon felt it pall upon the
mind, The sights of the City, and the excursions
I made into the suburbs, I enjoyed far better.

I took your counsel, and went to Hampstead and
Highgate, which, apart from any literary reminiscences,
are worth seeing. I made, alan, other Literary rambles.
Ouns day I dined in Bolt Court, out of veneration to
Johnson. I wisited Leicester Squars, where Reynolds
lived ; saw Newton’s house, and the site of the house
where Hogarth lived and executed many of his works ;
and Brick Court, where poor Goldsmith died.

Wheun next you write tell me if you have had an
recent accounts from our tramsatlantic friends, Buasell
and Buliot. I am, faithfully yours,

oBN LEYLAND.

To Mr. John Wilton.
Cheetham House, Hindley, Oct. 23rd, 1851.
My dear John,
Our postman, whe is a curious character, brirnful
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of newn as postman should be, and by no means chary of
imparting it, a.ccoml:ua.rﬁed by his deg, about which he tells
extraordinary stones, surprised ime the other morning
with a large packet forwarded from London, containing
no less than three letters and two newspapers, all from

ow. If T was ungrateful for s¢ hountiful a contri-
{ution, I should deserve to po to those disagreeable
Eiaces where wandering ghosts in old times used to be

nished by candle, book, and bell.

You ask for an impossible thing when you ask me to
eriticise the letter you refer to. Iam utterly mmcompetent
for any such task ; yet I may say, so far, that no persocn
conld take offence at the goodnatured raillery it con-
taing, The power of expressing ones ideas fluently and
correctly with the pen is a most desirable art. Nothing
ir more useful to finia end than practice. To read some
of the best authors, and write immediately afterwards
either an abstract of what you have read, or your
thoughts on other subjects, has been often recommendad.
Dr. f ohnson says : ‘* He who would write with elegance
and ease must give hia daye and his nights to Addison.”

I abandoned my intention of visiting the eastern
counties, having in my recent excursion gome to, and
returned direct, from London. I may possibly write

in goon, if opportunity servea, with some recollections
of my journey, I am, sincerely yours,
JoHN LEYLAND.

To Mr. Thomas Brereton
Cheetham House, Hindley, Oct. 28th, 1851,
My dear Sir,

I had a speedy journey from London the other
day, for I stoed in the Wigan market place hefore four
o’c{mk in the afterncon. Either 1, or the companions
Fate threw me with, muat have been remarkably unsocial,
for we scarcely exchanged a word during the whole of
the journey. I was fortunate in the weather, though
with having recently passed through precisely the same
line of route on my way to town,% was not tempted to
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look much abroad, but yielded to the seductive pages
of Washington Irving, which lent wings even to a
locomotive. .

The approach of winter 13 much more marked here
than in London. We have trees with not a leaf left on
their branches—spendthrifts, I call them, who have
parted with their last shilling. Some are like volup-
tuaries, arrayed for a brief moment only in gorgeous
colours, snd a few are yet thick with foliage—misers
clinging to their wealth to the very last.

You will lau.%h when I tell you why no letters reached
me in town. To avoid errors being made in the address,
I arranged for my letters to be sent to a neighbour, who
undertook to re-address and forward them. This person
is one of the cld school, not much versed in the usages
of society, and carried out his task in a most original
manner., Every letter he opensd and read; and as
there were none in his opinior worth sendiog, he kept
them all until I came baci It was lucky I was engaged
in neither love-plot nor treason, else, sure enough, I
should have been discovered,

I remain, trul S,
Yy JorN LEYLAND,

To Mr. A. McLaughlin.
Cheetham House, Hindley, Jan. 2nd, 1852.

My dear McLaughlin,

There are times when it would be inexcusable
not to cornmunicate with ones friends ; and as you are
one of the most devoted admirers of the late Foreign
Secretary, his recent retirement from office demands
from me a fow words of condolence.

The event has caused a great sepsation in the
country, It is true there 18 a dearth in politica just
now, and talkers, like drowning men, catch at straws;
but the resignation of a minister whose indomitable
spirit has stirred, time after time, the wery heart of
Lurope, is no light affair after all. Socme people say
his retirement will break up the ministry, wEi]e others
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pertinaciously ul;ge that his embroiling this country
continnally with foreign powers is a convineing proof of
the necessity of the step which has been taken.

. These conflicting opinions trowble one sadly when
aiming at that too often disterted and disfigured thing
called truth. I can only hope that you and I may
both live long enough to see what judgment the calm
and deliberate historian may proncunce on his labours
when existing prejudices are forgotten, Meanwhile
reat assured of my sympathy.

It conjunction with a few friends I am labouring to
establish an operative reading-room here, which is to
open for the first time on Monday; but I am not
over sanguine of it success, as the numbers who have
hitherto come forward to give it support are very few.
The committee guarantee t¢ make good any deficiency
for the first three months; and, if it lives no longer, 1t
will, af least, show if thers be a taste for reading in the
neighbourhood.

ishing you and all my old friends and associates
a happy new year, I remain, sincerely yours,
JoBEN LEYLAND.

To Mr. John Wilton.
Cheetham House, Hindley, Jan. 7th, 1852

My dear John,

Instead of this season being with you what it
. ought, a season of sober festivity and rational social
enjoyment, I know it 18 one of extraordinary labour
and peculiar hardship, Oeccupied as you are, if you
cannot find time to write, I trust you may at least gnd
time to read what I am writing.

I remmember promising you some account of my
excursion to the south, but I never got asked for it, so
I presume it was not wanted, The principal, and indeed
the only present news I have, is, that [ am aiding a
few friends in establishing an operative reading-room.
‘We have engaged a comfortable apartment in a central
poeition, emgaﬁa.ve undertaken to supply it -with the
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London Times, some of the local papers, and a variety
of magazines. I feel anxious for its success, as thers 13
no place in the neighbourhood besides for recreation or
amusement for young men but the public-house,
Intellect here is like one of the buried mines of the
district—few dream even of its existence, still fewer of
its wealth,

Whether our scheme will succeed or not I cannot
say, but I earnestly hope it may.

I remain, sincerely yours,
JoEN LEYLAND,

To Mr. John Wilton
Cheetham House, Hindley, Jan. 28th, 1852,

My dear John,

Do not mistake me; I am not presuming to
undertake the reformation of the neighbourhood. 1
will not affect what I do not feel, and pretend I have
no influence.  All men, whatever their rank or station,
have that--some much, everyone a littla I wish the
truth was oftener realised that what appear trifles,
such as opinions expressed in conversation or ideas
carglessly thrown out, may influence the destiny of
those around ws through time and eternity. Our
reaponeibility would then stand out too clearly defined
to be shunned.

Concerning our reading-room, about which you
oxpress 80 lively an interest, I am glad I can report
that it is going on favourably. On the whole, it has
met with more friends than { anticipated. The sub-
seription being fixed at a low rate, in order to suit the
means of the humblest, will be insufficient to meet the
expenses. To be a lasting institution, it should be
independent of casual donations.

Our Bunday evening meetings are likewise prespering.
The numbers who attend have ﬁradually increased, and
the new rocm is generally as full as it will hold.

T am, truly yours,
JORN LEYLAND,
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To Mr. John D. Finney.
Cheetham House, Hindley, Feb. 11th, 1852,

My dear John,

We country folk live (intellectually, and as
regards news) upon simple fare, on dishes compounded
for the most part from the homely preductions of the
neighbourhood. A condiment oceasionally from London
or foreign parts gives a zest to our ordinary diet, and a
bit of scandal is sometimes added by way of garnish, You
townspeople vegetate upon dainties, sit down fo break-
fast with papers supplying the rarities collected by
hundreds of caterers north, south, east, and west, and
the metropolis is raosacked every morning to add
variety to your feasts at night. You will not, therefore,
expect news from me after this exordium, -

I shall not probably much surprise you when I say I
am going on badly with my farm, After the usual
relminaries I bought cows and engaged a dairymaid,
1Ehe latter was an unlucky ventuse, for she upset com-
pletely the quiet routine of my establishment, Then
people came to the house haggling with her about
pennies, go 1 gave up the thing in disgust, sold my cows,
and turned my dairymaid adrift. Send me a full
account of the “ Athenic Society,” both collectively and
individually. The last time I was in Liverpool I was
surprised {o find, in a dark-whiskered visage which
greeted me, the once smooth face of Arthur Hunt, and
was glad to see him hearty as of old. And from the
announcement in a recent paper that Haylock’s wife had
presented him with a daughter, I infer that he, too, is
well and happy. Of the other pillars of the State,
which are all of good vein and quarry, I have for a long
time heard nothing,
When you have no better engagement for a vacant
afterncon come over here. 1 shall be rejoiced to see you,

I am, faithfully yours,
JoHN LEYLAND.
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To Mr. John Wilton.

Cheetham House, Hindley, April 10th, 1852,

My dear John,

I have so long an array of debts in the form of
letters and newspapers to acknowledge, that I must beg
of you not to imitate the merciless creditor in the
Sertptures, and say, * Pay me that thou owest.”

The melancholy account you give of your brother
Abraham I am sorry to receive. Your greatest con-
solation must be in his peaceful and happy condition ;
and if things are well with the sowd, it matters little
comparatively what happens to the body. Earth is so
full of cares and griafs, the soul is dragged so low in
the mire of corruption, that, truly speaking, it should
rather be a cause of rejoicing than of mourning when
our friends near safely the end of their painful and
perilous journey.

A modern writer has a phrass, “Immortality, the
spiritual desire, ia the intellectwal necessity.” Ita
justness cannot be questioned, for dulness and dis-
traction oppress the soul in our present condition, even
in religious investigations.

I am, sincerely yours,
Jom¥ LEYLAND.

To Frederick Pennington, Esq.
Cheetham House, Hindley, April 17th, 1852.
My dear Sir,

I raceived your kind note of yest&rda.{l, with the
accompanying volumes, this morning, for both of which
accept my sincere thanks A memento of any friend
could not to me be in a more valued form than in
backs, nor in books mors welcome than those you have
gelected. I do not pretend to the posseasion of any
great wit ; but I must be duller than I am willing to
acknowledge if I could not appreciate the beauties of
perhape the first of living poets, or the sentimenta of a
writer who, happily for the credit of the taste of this
generation, 1s attaining a place in our literature scarcely
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surpassed by another. There is always something sad
in saying the word “farewell;” and I will not cloud
your mind—full as it musé be with preparations for
your voyage, and touched as I am sure it is on
parting with your friends—with suggesting ills which
never may ooms, I hope we shall meet again at no
distant day, well, and in the possession of mutual
friends, if changed at all from now, in a not lessened
but widened circle. I am, faithfully yours,
OHN LEYLAND.

To Mr. Johu Wilton.
Cheetham House, Hindley, April 22nd, 1852,
My dear John,

“Sorrow .not a8 those without hope” The
words are congoling to the bereaved. They form a
message of love, speaking of peace now and happiness
hereafter. Many privileges the Christian inhents, and
he only can comprehend the fuluess of the comfort the
worda convey. en I heard of the fatal certainty of
your fears, 1 was troubled for you. Need I say that I
sympathised with you individually, and with every
member of your family. The peace which marked the
latter end of your brother—eertain token of the *good
hope through grace” you possess—must tend to assuage
the bitterness of your loss. Mysterious are the circum-
stances time brings forth, and what thare may be stored
up for us in the hidden future none can tell. Yet this
we know, that, if trouble comes, the merciful Dispenser
of events has peace and comfort ready to dispense in
abounding measure. I am, affectionately yours,

JoaN LEYLAND.

To Mr. J. P. Williams,
Cheetham House, Hindley, June 5th, 1852.
My dear Williams,
Your letter was a reviving cordial, yet the matter
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it contained gave me grief as well as joy—joy in the
assurance of your good health, grief for your troubles,
snd, most of all, for the illness og;cmr old housekeeper,
and the loss you sustain from her invaluable services.
Wo are worse than fools if we neglect to profit by
expetience. At some parts of my Iife I have thought
that if T could get rid {)F something which troubled me,
or gain the possession of semething which held out the
promise of good, I could wend my way in comfort, but
f I succeeded in being free from the one or obtaining
the other, I found I was just like the man who fought
the monster in the ancient fable, who no sooner cut off
one head than another sprung up in its place, 1 have
at last come to the conclusion to taie averything
by the smooth handle, and seek content in whatever
happens.
fderive much gratification from watching the bursting
of the buds, and the putting forth of the tender shoots
in the young trees and hedges I have been planting,
The cold dry spring has been unfavourable to the newly-
removed plants, yet, spite of the dreught, they leok
healthy and promising, and amply repay me in pi&asura
for the trouble and expense I huve been put to, Idon’t
remember if I told you that about last Christmas I
assisted a few friends in eatablishing an operative reading-
room in this neighbourhood. Notwithstanding it was a
novel experiment, 1t will, I think, ultimately take root
and thrive, We have just been forming the germsof a
Library. By dint of some exertion, the committee has
obtained sufficient funds to purchase a collection of
about a couple of hundred volumes. Can you tell me
who is the author of a series of articles which have
appeared in the Liverpool Albion, entitled, * Liverpool
a few years since, by an Old Stager?!” They evidence
such an acquaintance with, and love for, letters, that
coming, as I presume they do, from some of the
merchants of your good old town, they have greatly
surprised me.
ou and McLaughlin were once to havs mads a
journey hither together, and I don’t see what there is to
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hinder you from putting the scheme now into execution.
If you can I be most Lappy to see you

1 am, yours truly,
JOEN LEYLAND.

To Mr. Isaac Ellison.
Cheetham House, Hindley, June 16th, 1852,

Dear Mr. Ellison,

A few gentlemen established here, in the middle
of last winter, an operative reading-room.

The committee appointed to conduct it huve rented o
room in & central position, and supplied it with one
London and several local papers and varicus magazines.
A small entrance fee a.ng weekly subscription are
charged, It is, perhaps, too soon to say the scheme
has suceeeded ; but 1t has met with as much support,
under the circumstances of its being a new and untried
thing in the neighbourhood, as ite promoters had any
reason to expect, Including the committee, the mem-
bers number about fifty. The aim of the committee is
to conduct it without any sectarian bias, either in
religion or politics.

So far it heen attended with a money loss, which
the committee have defrayed. A emall library, the
result of a subscription, has been recently added, com-

rising some of tlfe cheap and useful publications of

hambers and Charles Knight; and if this were
extended it might make the institution still more
attractive. My object in bringing it before you is
to ask if you tgink r. Pemberton %eigh would give it
any assistance. No doubt he has many calls on his
purse, and 1 should be unwilling to press the institution
unduly on his notice; but if you thick he would have
pleasure in aiding it, perhaps you will be good enough
to mention it to him, _

The trustees have not made much progress yet in
re-establishing the Lowe Schoul. It has been found
necessary to a,Eply to the Court of Chancery for powers
to deal with the mines-—a process which, unfortunately,
may absorb a great part, if not the whole, of the accu-
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mulations. Until this i3 settled the trustees think it
would be unadvisable to take further proceedings.
I am, truly yours,
JoaEN LEYLAND.

To Mr. J. P. Williama.
Hindley, July 20¢th, 1852.

My dear Williams,

I feel sure I ehall surprise you when I say that
in the course of about ten days I am expecting to reside
aga.m your ancient town. 1 have accepted an
appointment offered by two of your directors in a new
public compan{l they are establishing, but I cannot at
present say whether the engagement will extend for
any length of time.

The event has burst suddenly upon me, for at ten
o'clock on Saturday forenoun I knew nathmg of it, and
soon after one the matter was settled.

Acquaint MeLaughlin and Finney with the news,
and tell the former that, although T shall be occupied
with preparations for leaving home, I will endeavour to
execute his friend’s commission if he will send me
immediate directions. If he and his friend can come
over, I shall be glad to see them.

I am, faithfully yours,
Joan LE¥LAND.

To Mr. J. P. Williams,
July 26th, 1852.

My dear Williams,

I am giving myself credit for self-denial in the
step I am taking, for, spite of the many drawbacks of
this nmghhﬂurhaod, it would be a keen trial if T thought
T was to leave it for good and all.

When I am shut up between brick walls, the windows
of which open to a prospect of sloping roofs of different
degrees ofP altitude, and long chimnneys and short
c}umne}"a, now hidden or revealed, as the curling smoke
gathers or disperses, with a gllmpse perhaps of a busy
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thoroughfare, where men and women are hurrying to
and fro as if their existence depended on their haste,
and a din mising up as from the strife of a battlefield,
my mind will be apt to recur to scenes where—

" At moro the skylavk singeth,
At noon the wild bee bummeth,”

and invest them with hues of more than their legiti-
mate brightness.

I have heard nothing yet from MeLanghlin, 1
thought Saturday might have brought him over, and
now I have so little time left that I am afraid I shall
be unable to render any service to his fmend.

I am, faithfully yours,
JOBEN LEYLAND,

To Mr. John D. Finney.
19, Hope Place, August 2nd, 1852,
My dear John,

The shifting of the scenes of the great drama in
which we are all actors brings about so many strange
situnations, that unlooked-for or unexpected events need
scarcely excite our wonder; yet I do feel surprised on
finding myself once again, ﬁowev&r short may be the
time, a resident in Liverpool. Of course you will have
heard of it, as I sent word to your father some days ago.

I am, truly yours,
JorN LEYLAND.

To Mr. A McLanghlin.

My dear McLaughlin, :

1 return your Paris letter and the * Bubbles,”
with many thanks. Your warm eulogiea of the capital
of our Gallic neighbours have strengthened a wish I
have long entertained to give it a personal visit, which
fortune, I hope at no distant day, may permit. The
“ Bubbles” are entertaining, The style is scmewhat

K

August 21st, 1852,
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rough and slipshod, but the writer is evidently a close
observer, and not without his share of quiet humour.
I am, truly yours,
JoaN LEYLAND.

To Mr. Richard Mather.
19, Hope Place, Liverpool, Sept. 4th, 1852.
My dear Richard,

I was at home a week since for a day, as you
would probably hear; but, being jaded and not over-
well, T kept close house, otherwise I should have
contrived to have sesn you before returning. I have
fears lest my absence {the duration of which I really
cannot at present assign the limits) may interrupt
to some extent {our Sunday evening meetings. ?t
is superfluous, 1 know, to remind you of their useful-
neas, or that, if help fails you in one quarter, it will be
supplied in ancther. Assuredly it is a duty to dissemi-
nate (Gods word, the promise attending upon which
will in due time receive its accomplishment. A double
blessing, indeed, follows: “He that watereth shall him-
self be watered ;” “{(ast thy bread upon the waters,
and it shall be found after many days.”

Believe me to remain your zincere friend,

JoaN LEYLAND.

To Mr. James Eatock, _
Sept. 20th, 1852.
My dear James, .

I will trouble you to lay the enclosed letter
before the Coramittee o? the Hindley Operative Reading
Room at their appro&chin%‘ﬂuart&rly meeting.

I am, truly yours,
JoHN LEYLAND,

To the Committee of the Hindley Operative
Reading Room.
Liverpool, Sept. 29th, 1852.
Gentlemen,
I regret wuch that business has called me where
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I am unable to render personal service to our Reading
Room. The end of the third quarter of its existence is
now approaching, & period which I hope to learn may
have proved as prosperous as either of the preceding
guarters. If the same principle that has maintained it
hitherto be continued, 1 shall be glad to subscribe to the
coming quarter, and will remit my subscription to the
Becretary, along with my share of the deficiency of the
past, -on being mformed of the amount,

You will pardon me, I am sure, if I urge you,
collectively and individually, to use every exertion to
establish 1ts success. Nothing, in my opinion, can
exceed its importance, The Institution may, under the
blessing of Providence, be a great means in z neigh-
Fgurhood like Hindley to stir up moral and intellectual
ite.

Its few supporters and narrow operations should not
be permutted either to damp our zeal or paralyss our
oxertions. Wo are as if watching the aeeg germinats,
or rather only casting it into the furrow ; by-and-by if
our endeavours telax not, I have faith to think wse
shall see the fresh green blade matuwring into the
vigorous stem, and ripening to a plentiful harvest. Of
this I am sure that, however long may be the term of
our several lives, there will be no one thing we shall
ever look back upon with greater pleasure than this
effort to impart to our less forbunate neighbours some of
the plessures derived from reading,

I am, Gentlemen, your sincere friend,
JoEN LEYLAND,

To Richard Pennington, Eaq.
Liverpool, October 1st, 1852.
My dear Sir,

I am afraid it may seem that I have been deficient,
in courtesy in running away from the neighbourhood
for these many weeks without even the formality of
saying ‘‘good-bye.” I may, however, allege in excuse,
that at the time of my leaving home the duration of
my absence was uncertain, as, indsed, it remains to the
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present, moment, enly that now, in any case, I can
say it is unlikely I shall very soon return.

I have not, meanwhile, been unmindful of the in{eresta
of the Grammar School.  You are, of course, aware that
it was the trustees’ wish to obtain powers,in the pending
application to the Court of Chancery, to invest the
SI]EceEdE of the mines at their discretion, but so many

ifficulties were raised by the Chancery barristers whorn
we wera forced to consult, and so decided was their
opinion of the unlikelihood of the court granting such
powers, that with much regret I have advised Mr. Taylor
to abandon the attempt. The money will, therefore,
have to be invested in Government aeculities, which
bring in a low rate of interest.

I arn, faithfully yours,
oBN LEYLAND,

To Mr. Richard Mather.
Liverpool, Qet. 8th, 1852.
My dear Richard,

When men arrive at threescore years and ten

thily are justified in expecting to ground their arms
enjoy their “olium cum dignitate” in peace. It

yet not unfrequently oecurs that a man's labour, how-
ever advanced raay be his age, ends only with his life.
Believe me, my good friend, I de not willingly disturb
the reposs “of your venerated sgventy-gix years, but I
have a little commiseion which no one can perform as well
as yourself, and which I think wili afford you some
pleasure. 'With this letter you will receive a bundle of
tracts, which I wish to be diatributed, weekly or fort-
nightly, until they are exhausted, in the close lanes,
beginning at the Dog Pool, and going as far as James
Mort's house in one direction and Alice Prescotts in
another. The district here intimated embraces a little
communtty within itzelf, apart from the rest of the
neighbourﬁood. and in which I am specially interested.

I am, faithfully yours,
JoaN LEYLAND.
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To Mrs. Hanoah Halton,
Liverpool, October 22nd, 1852,
My dear M. Halton,

My hands have been fully occupied since I last
saw you. For three months I have been engaged in
business here, and before that time I was up to the
eibows in bricke and mortar—a tribulation than whick
surely nothing in a Papist's purgatory can be more
acutely tormenting. The fact of my being here again
will, no doubt, excite your surprise. Although the
time of my stay is uncertain, it promises to be long
enough to have warranted me in renting a cottage,
which [ am to enter upon in the course of a few days.
Cheetham House is to be tenanted during my absence
by an old friend. It ia odd how readily we fall into old
habits. Iturn out to the office every morning to attend
business as mechanically as if such duties had never
received a moment's interruption. Still I miss what I
have left. Instead of enjoying, through the organs of
sense, the changes the seasons effect on the landscape, I
have to draw upon my imagination to picture its present
aspect. The bright green upland changed to a dingy
brown, streaks of light breaking through trees that
all the summer have been impenetrable masses of
verdure, and the wind sporting with the fallen leaves,
now, like fickle Fortune, bearing them towards the sky,
and now whirling thetn in the mire to be tredden under
foot. Do not imitate my delay in writing, but let me
hear soon from you; and may the blessing of a good
Providence rest upon all of us.

I am, your sincere friend,
JoBEN LEVLAND.

To M1, John Wilton,

My dear John,

The enclosed piece of silver will repay you the
sum laid down for me at the ferry the c-t-Eir evening.
I deserve I can’t tell what for not sending it sooner.

Faithfully youm, JoBN LEYLAND,

Oct. 22nd, 1852,
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To Mr. John Wilton.
Oct. 25th, 1852.
Most worthy Sir,

I beg to make a formal apology for the indiscre-
tion of which I have been unwittingly puilty. I am
gure I little anticipated that the small piece of coin
I sent you wonld have raised a hurricane so dire; if 1
had, I would have taken good care it should have kept
brightening in my pocket.

I am, your humble servant,

Joan LEYLAND.

To Mr. John Wilton,
Oct. 27th, 1852.

Thanks for the relief von have afforded me. Money,
I begin to perceive, is like a sharp-edged tool, dangerons
to meddle with, I'll be eareful henceforth, and permit
it, if I can, to lie as undisturbed at the bottom of my
pocket as Truth in her well. I thought of nothing
more in this terrible affair than paying what I eon-
sidered a Just debt. I know wits eneer at such things,
but then I don't aim at being a wit. After all, [
cannet help thinking an imp of mischief must have
lurked in that unlucky coin, else it would never have
evoked so terrible a commotion.

I remain, as in duty bound,
¥our humble servant,
JoAN LEYLAND.

To Mr. Richard Mather.

My dear Richard,

It is never a welcome task to convey unpleasant,
tidings, and I am sorry a duty of this sort now devolves
upon me. I have beer flattering myself that I have
been of some use at your weskly meetings, and for this
reason I feel loth to say that T have decided on
remaining here some time, Neverthelers, I am loeking
forward to a not-very-distant future, when my servicea
may be again at your disposal.

Liverpool, Oct. 29th, 1852,
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The providences of God are inscrutable: we tarry a
little here and a little there, led, as the unthinking
would say, by mere accident, when all the time we are
instruments in the hand of Omnipotence, working out
ends we neither geel nor foresee.

I remain, your sincere friend,
JouN LEYLAND.

To Mr. Thomas Brereton.
Liverpool, Dee. 20th, 1852.

My dear Bir,

The address of this letter will inform you whence
I am wnting. If 1t occasions you surprise, the surprise
may posaibly be heightened when I tell you that IrEave
connected myself with an Elsctric Telegraph Company.
“What!” I can fancy you exclaiming, “an antiquary
in taste, and a Tory in politics, working at the Electric
Telegraph! It is satire surely!” 8o, however, in
sober truth it 18. I have accepted an. offer from the
promotars of the compuny to fulfil certain duties which
are not very dissimilar from those I formerly discharged
at the bank,

Whenever I see a notice of modern paintings in the
apers I alwaya look amongst the artists’ names in the
ope of finding yours. If I have failed in finding it

hitherto, I feel assured I shall see it some day, and with
henourahble mention, Hard labouris necessary to attain
akill in any study, and when it is obtained still more
labour ts needed te produce any important work, and
the term of life is alnost exhausted by the time men
are fitted to commence its duties. Of all plain things
nothing is plainer than the truth of the text, By the
sweat of thy brow thou shall eat bread.”
I am, faithfully yours,
JoEN LEYLAND,

To Alred Pennington, Esq.
Liverpool, December 20th, 1852,
My dear Sir,

I shall have much pleasure in dining with your
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mother on Christoas day. 8o many of these days have
heen spent in your and your relatives’ society, that when
the custom is broken, as broken, I suppose, like every
other earthly thing hesides, it must bs some time or
other, I shall feel, if I am a survivor, very considerable
regret,

The extracrdinary rains that for so long a time have
kapt falling mnst have done a serious amount of damage
in the country. T have not heard how your neighbour-
hood has fared. The north grenerally has escaped hetter
than the south and midland districts, although the rains
have been pretty equally distributed. The reason may
possibly be that the distance between the two seas in
the north is narrower and the rivers deeper and wider,
which have drawn off the waters sconer. A friend of
raine, whose family lives near Salisbury, u district that
has suffered considerably from the floods, informed me
the other day that one of his neighbours had his orchard
buried in the waters, and another had not seen his farm
for six weeks, Next years wheat crop must auffer
heavily in consequence.

I was at an excellent performance of the Messiah last
weok, at the Philharmonic Hall, The orchestra wag
large, and every part ably supported. It would have
been a high treat to you, loving, as vou do, sacred musie
so much. The choruses were gone through grandly,
and ofter as I had heard them before, I eould not help
admiring anew the sublime genius that could conceive
them. I am, truly yours,

JoEN LEYLAND.

To Charles Seymour, Esq.
= Liverpool, Dee. 22nd, 1852.
My dear Sir,

About ten days ago I was in Manchester for a
ghort time, and four or five years since 1 was alao there.
These ara the only visits I have paid to Manchester for
the last twelve or thirteen years. On both ocoasions [
went on business, and was compelled to make an imme-
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diate return, On my first visit I stayed only two or
three hours; on the last, although 1 waa there a night,
I arrived late ir: the day, and returned by an early train
the following merning,

It seems necessary to enter into’ these explanations
when addressing one with whom Manchester in former
years was in my mind identified. I do not know why
the intercourse between us ceased. I have always
regretted it on my part, and I bave kept hoping that
somMe luclz.j,-r accident would throw us together again.
have made inquiries at different times about, your family,
but I have learned littls. I have been told that you
have lost a brother, which, from the description given
to me, I guess to be William.

An advertisement in a newspaper of your old house
in Upper Brook Street being to let, and stating it
to have been the residence of the late R. Seymour,
acquainted me with the death of your father.

This is all I know of the events which have occurred
in your family since we met.

'i:he last time T was in Manchester I searched ths
directory for your name and found it, whenee I
ohtmnel;f your present address.

I looked in vain for Roger’s.

My own history is soon told Like other people,
1 have had my troubles; but, on the whole, the twelve
or thirteen years—a large proportion of any man's
life—has been with me as little diversified as it well
could be. You will, no doubt, rememwber my becoming
conneeted with a bank in t-hlS town, which connection
conbinued until the summer of lBSD—nearIy fourteen
years—when I gave it up in order to spend, as I
thought, the remainder of my days where I first drew
breath—at Hindley. In the middle of last summer
I was induced to come hither again—not to the bauk,
but to a new telegraph company that two of the bank
directors are promoting. Soon after I first came to
Liverpool to reside I lost my aunt, and ten years after
that my mother, so that for some years I have heen
alone in the world. It is needlesa to say that the hope
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of hearing from you gives me pleasure—a pleasure
certainly not unmixed with apprehensions, for all at
once [ have to hear of the changes of s¢ many years.
Believe me, my dear Sir, I am, sincerely yours,
JOHN LEYLANWD.

To Mr, John Wilton,

My dear Friend,

I have returned * Southey’s Life,” aleng with
two other hooks, for which I return you many thanks,
They have afforded me much pleasure.

Anyone must rise from the perusal of Bouthey’s cor-
reapondence, of which chiefly the “Life” consists, with a
higher opinion of his character as a man than he would
obtain from a study of what may be properly called his
worlis. At first I thought he was scarcely what one
could call a loveable man. Between his dispesition and
that of Walter Scott there seemed fo be a wide
difference : but as he advanced in life, and as domestic
sorrows gathered round him, his hetter qualities
developed. It is the manifestation of the old truth—
afflietion is the erncible in which tha metal is refined.
One cannot, help regretting that a mind like his should
have been disturbed by anxieties for providing the wa
and means for his family. How much more might he
have done if’ his position had been one of thorough and
perfect independence, Give me an evening goon, and
we will talk these things over.

I wish you all the good wishes of the season, i you
are quick in poling me up, If not, why, even then I
wouldn't wish the Christimas te be a sad one, nor the
New Year to bring you anything but happiness,

Affectionately yours, JoHN LEYLAND.

Dec. 27th, 1852.

To Mr. James Fatock,
Liverpool, Dec. 29th, 1852,
My dear James,
I bave not heard a single word for some time
about the reading-room. I do not know whether its
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old supporters continue their help, or so much as if the
little Ere we tried with so much difficulty to ignite be
still alive or haa died out. If its prospects are not
what its friends could wish, they should not be dis-
couraged. Assuming that it is bad, perseverance will
eventually do semethmg. If it be carried on as befors,
I will thank you to place my name again on the com-
mittee ; and when you have roade up your last quarter’s
accounts to let me know what my share of the deficiency
is, and I will find some way of sending it to you,

I have not heard anything either of your Sunday
evening meetings, but [ have less anxiety for them
than for the reading-room, as those whom they interest
rmay be better counted on than the supporters of the
reading-room. Qur venerable friend Richard I trust
keeps well. I wrote to him after the last visit I paid
to Hindley, and thought perhaps it might have pro-
voked a reply, but I have been disappointed. Pray
give to him my kind regards, and believe me to remain,

Bincerely yours,
JoEN LEYLAND.

To Mr. John Wilton

My dear Friend,

I beg to thank you for your kind note of yester-
day, and for the book which accompanied it. As you
know, I am a very miser in books. Judge, then, how
I shall value your gift, which, apart from its lLterary
value, 18 80 beautiful in type and binding,

You refer to our long friendship. %ertainly there -
has naver been s shadow of coldnesa between ug, and 1
have no fear for it in the future. Friendship in this
troubled state is preciovs, To me, havieg no household
ties, life without 1t would be terribly dreary.

I was concerned to hear of the illness of vour brother ;
but do not needlessly alarm yourself-—a few days may
bring about a favourable change in his complaint.

I am, affectionately yours,
JOHEN LEYLAND,

Jan, 3rd, 15853.
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To the Trustees of the Lowe School.
Liverpool, January 4th, 1853.

Gentlemen,

I am sorry T shall be unable to meet you at the
approaching annual meeting, so as to give an account
personally of my stewardship for the past year, but I
will, instead, make as full a statement as I can by letter.

The proceedings connected with the application to the
Court, of Chancery, ordered at the last annual meeting,
have not yet, I regret to say, been hrought to a eon-
clusion, Several legal difficulties have arisen to prevent
the trustees from obtaining the pawers they desire, the
nature of which Mr. Taylor (who intends heing present.
at the meeting) will be better able to explain thac e,
as well as the position in which the application at the
present moment stands, The first Eusineas of the
meeting 1s to examine, and, if found correct, to pass the
accounts for the past vear.

You will next bave to determine on the advisability
of investing £150 out of the £178 8a. 7d. now standing
to the trustees’ credit at the bank,

The treasurer of the Liverpool Corporation asks for
an indemnity to be given to the ecorporation for the
missing bond of £150. You will remember that £250
is lent altogether to the eorporation, and if £150 more
be added, the treasurer proposes to give cne new bond
for £400.

The present abundance of money may perhape deter-
mine the corporation to offer a lower rate of interest on
the new bond. If so, it will be requisite to fix what
terms the trustees will accept.

As I probably may remain here for some time, it
would be well if you were to appoint some other person
in my place to fill the office c-iP acting trustee, as just
now the school is at a eritical period of ite history.

The collector of the Crosk and Dukinfield charities
refuses to pay the sums he has received until the schoal
be re—eatablia{\ed, and it will be for you to decide whether
you will wait his time, or compel him to make imme-
diate payment.
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The only other business requring the trustees’ atten-
tion is to take into consideration the following pro :
I am willing to give 400 square yards of the land I own
near the Strangeways Hall, for a site for the new school,
on condition that the mines be reserved for my use, and
a fence-wall be raised of at least five feet high round the
boundary. If the trustees accept this offer, I shall have
much pleasure in centributing the land as my subscrip-
tion to the new school, oney for the erection of
buildings would then cnly have to be raised. An
architect here haa furnished me with a design for the
pnew school, which he estimates to cost £500, The
design accompanies this letter. If the subscriptions
prove muccessful, any overplus may bs expended in
repairing the old buildings. I alse send a plan of the
Eiﬂnt of land I offer, and a statement furnished by the

k of the transactions with them for the past year.
I am, Gentlemen, truly yours,
ouN¥ LEYLAND.

To Mrs. H. F. Ingham.
Everton, January 5th, 1853.
My dear Mrs. Ingham, '
When I caﬁed upon you a few days before I
came here I was uncertain of the len%th of my stay,
and now, nearly six months afterwards, I cannot yet say
anything definite : it may be a year, or even years.
But whatever uncertainty may exist on this point, I am
satisfied it is time to inquire if you and your family
are well
Your daughters are, I daresay, making progress with
their music and drawing. When I think of them,
recolisctiona occur of what T euppose I must now call a
t generation. It seems only yesterday that I was
ﬁajking at their mother’s drawings, and one of a gipsy
woman 1 remember as vividly as if it were before my
eyes at the present moment, and their mother’s mother
pointing out a patch stitched crosswise on her check
apron, which I thought a very marvel of excellence,
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One of your dau%;mam,' on some convenient oppor-
tunity, may perhaps favour me with a few lines informing
me of your welfare. I remain, sincerely yours,

JoaN LEYLAND.

To Alfred Pennington, EﬁqL

My dear Sir,

There 1s to be 2 meeting of the trustees of the
Grammar School on Wednesday, the 16th of thia
month, at which I have promised to be present. Since
I made the arrangement to come over, a thought has
struck me, whick 1 will give you the benefit of.

I remember & conversation occurring one evening in
the committes of the Reading Room on the desirability
of having a merry-muking at Christmas in the shape of
a tea-party, as it might tend to make the jnstitution
more popular. Now, if you have already had nothing
of the kind, if it meets your approval, if you think it
may succeed, if the 16th inst. be convement for the
purpose (a good many s by the way), why then it
would afford me considerable gratification to be present.
The Reading Room is calenlated to do & great deal of
good, and I therefore feel anxious for it to prosper.

I am, faithfully yours,
JOHN LEYLAND.

iverpool, Feb, 5th, 1853,

To Mr. John Wilton,
Feh. 10th, 1853,

My dear John,

Herewith 1 return, with many thanks, the
“ Buccessful Merchant.” It is something out of the
coremon Tun of books, both as regards the subject and
the manner in which 1t is treated.

Mr. Budgett was a wouderful man, wonderful for the
quickness of his Eerceptiun, for his energy, for his
perseverance, for his success, for his bounties. But
there was one grand defect in his character—the keen-
ness of his bargaining, His biographer, I was glad to
see, condemns it freely. If he had been less hard in his
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buying and selling, his character would have been a
model worthy of imitation. I like the book, though
not as a bicgraphy. According to the modern system
of biography, the subject of the hock is made to relate,
in diaries, letters, and records of eonversation, his own
history. Mr. Budgett's biographer, on the contrary,
uees the events of his life just as so many opportunities
for uttering maxzims of religion and morality,
I am, sincerely yours,
JoEN LEYLAND.

To Mr. John Wilton,
Dog and Partridge Inn, Wigan, Feb. 16th, 1853.

My dear Fellow,

I am in a state of exuberant felicity. The
animating spring within gushes forth with unwonted
vigour, while a tender sympathy urges me {o channel
its overflowing stream to refresh any waste there may
be in dingy Water Street. The scenes of this neigh.
bourhood are dear to me, notwithstanding their
gootiness.

At the present moment I am seated in the snug
apartment of an cld-fashioned inn, with a glowing fire
in the grate, recent papers lying on the table, and a
vessal U%EGWBM filled with a beverage clear, sparkling, .
and, in the ehtimation of men of an oddish turn of
thinking, delicious as the nectar of the ancient gods.

Two hours hence wiil be a meeting of our Grammar
School trustees, which I expeet to result in measures
for the speedy re-establishment of a school, interesting
ta me if from no othsr reason for two years' associations
of happy bovhood. After the meeting comes the first
annual celebration of our Uperative %iea,dm Room,
‘Was ever day before so lucky! Mark it, John, with
red in the calendar; and, d'ye hear—let the 16th of
February be cbeerved henceforward as a perpetual
holiday, No more toiling on it, mind that. Hurrah!
If T was out of doors now, wouldn't T fling up my hat.
Ay! high aa the clouds, if there be any. %Iurmh! _

JoEN LEYLAND.
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To Mr. John Wilton. : :
_ 11 p.m, Feb, 17th, 1853,
My dear Friend,

1o the flush of my joy yesterday I stretched out:
my hand to bestow on you its over-abundant issue ; to-
day I have humbly to crave you to return it to me
again. An unnatural tension is invariably followed by
a3 unnatural a collapse. The thermometer, from stand-
ing at the temperature of the tmEmE has gone down to
zero, and what constitution can bear so rapid a transi-
tion? Would that I could evoke the apirit of last
night, and unrol the exciting picture: the faces of
youtha and maidens radiant with glee ; the fountains of
tea and coffee ; the piles of bread a.nd butter, the oranges
and lem{ma,de; the interminable dance—up, down, back
again, round, round, and round! A great phenomenon
occurred. The lights in the room where we had our

athering became infected with the motiop of the
ﬁa.:wera and whirled slowly round at the echo of the
hddle-stnngs
On going home, the very houses reeled in a courtly
sort of step, and, what is still more extraordinary, the
stately bmldings in this grave old town of Liverpool,
have {nad all day a disposition to start off in a waltz.
"What car have caused such remarkable occurrences ?

' Bleep dwell upon thine cyee,
Pence in thy broast.”

Good night,
JoaN LEYLAND.

To Richard Pennington, Eaq.
Liverpool, Feb. 23rd, 1853,
My dear Sir,

The school meeting was badly attended, Mr.
Gaskell, Mr, Tickle, and myself, heing the only trustees
resenit. The business transacted was briefly as fol-
Fowa:—The accounts for the past year were examined
and passed. Mr, Taylor was instructed to hasten the
proceedings in Chancery, and to proceed againat the
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collector of the Crook and Dukinfield moneys, I was
authorised to Invest an additional £150 with the Liver-
pool Corporation, and requested to continue to be the
acting trustee, to which I consented, Mr, Gaskell
having promised me his assistance.

The offer I made of a site for the new school was
considered. Mr. Tickle raised objections to it; and
although Mr. Gadkell and myself were in its favour, we
t.hc:-ught it prudent to defer a decision' unti a f'uller
meeting.

It was, however, edd unanimously that a new
sehool ahnuld be built by subseription.

I submitted a design for the new building, prepared
by an architect of this town, which was approved by
tﬂe meeting. The design is to be lithographed, five
hundred copiez taken, and I am to draw up a circular
to accompany it. I acquainted your brother with our
proceedings, and he suggested thut a site should be
fixed upon before subscriptions are solicited, as many
may refuse giving if there were any uncertainty where
the school 1s to stand. 1 agree with him, and think
that a meeting had better be called for the special
purpose of dsciding the question,

If my offer of a site should be declined, I would
racommend the trustees to lease from the Bﬂd%fwater
Trustees a plot of land up to the public read, directly
in front of the old achool, ao that the question may be
put fairly to rest, and subscriptions at once set on fout.

I am, very truly yours,
JouN LEYLAND.

To Miss M. J. Ingham.
Liverpool, March 23rd, 1853.
My deur Friend,

Thank you for your kind letter. The pleasure it
gave Ine was mgrLasedY by the promise you malke to write
frequently. I will reply as often as I <cun, but I am
afraid T muat not be gepended upon regularly. Gen-

L
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tlemen, you know, are occupied with business the chief
part of every day, and what little time remains has to
be apportioned among a variety of oceupations. With
voung ladies it iz different. Letter-writing ought to be
one of their principal duties, inasmuchas it is an important
way of adding to their proficiency in English composi-
tion—an art which, if pursued with the earnest-
ness it deserves, is a means of contributing largely to
their happiness and usefulness in after-life. The two
most aceornplished letter-writers of any age or country
have been ladies. The racy wit and sterling sense of
one—Lady Mary Wortley Montague—have charmed the
Look-loving world for move than a century; and the
vivacity and playful sallies of the other—Madame de
Sevigne—have captivated her readers for nearly two, A
host of ladies have distinguished themselves in modern
times in the lighter branches of literature ; and even in
the department of the sciences, s path usually considered
unsafe for females to tread, the name of Mrs. Somerville
fills a distinguished place,

In referring to these examples I have no wish to
atitnulate your ambition. Ambition is s viee; therefora
it must not be cherished. Nevertheless, it iz an
important duty to cultivate the facnlties God has given
us. By so doing new sources of enjoyment are opened
of the highest and purest character.

The learning of IE*‘rench, about which you inquire, is
hkewise of importance, almost as much, indeed, as
English composition. Twenty or thirty years ago it
was loocked upon merely us an accomplishment, now it
has become a necessity. You will perhaps find more
difficulty with the car than the tongue. When the
language s spoken quickly the words run into vne
another, and seem dil?erent from what they really are.
A good master will make the study perfectly easy. The
elementary works I should recommend are—De Fiva's
Grammar, De Porquet's Le Tresor, Chambaud’s Fables,
and L'Echo-de-Paxis, with which, for a time, you may
get on very well. :

Your master, however, will no doubt wish you to
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study from the books he is in the habit of using, After
you ﬁave advanced & certain stage, and made good your
footing, you may then pursue it without a master, but
by no means begin without one.
I am, faithfully yours,
J%HN LEVLAND,

To Mr. Thomas Brereton. |
Liverpool, April 1st, 1853.

My dear Sir, ]

This year's Liverpool exhibition of paintings
was, a3 | daresay you would learn from the papers,
unusually good.  Unluckily, T put off going unti}3 the
last week, and when I presented myeelf at the deor,
found, to my great disappointment, that I was just a day
too late. The pre-Raphaelites were in great force, and
carried away the chiefp prize.

Did you ever notice, during your residence in Liver-
Eool, a painting on glass in Brownlow Hill, over an inn

oor, representing a female shielding a light with one
hkand, which she was CAITYID intheother? Behind the
hand a jet of gas was placed, and when lit up at night
had a very striking effect. The design is old, but the
application was to me entirely new.

n the same street I remember another work of art,
perfectly unique, I should say, in s way. This was
the signboard of a failor, bearing the portentous an-
nouncement, ‘ Gentlemen’s own materuls made up.”
No further explanation was given, and how the bar-
barous occupation was conducted retnained, so far as
the signboard was concerned, an hmpenetrable mystery.

Both these curiosities may be still in existence,
though I have not seen them for some time. They were
brought to my recollection recently from observing the
names of “Dodge,” “Dagyers,” and ** Payne,” on the sign-
rlates of certain gentlemen of the legal profession. he
aw may well have terrors when accredited officers bear
such ominous names, In rivalship with these are the
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titles of certain mercantile firma, A fow yeats ago there
were in this town, and may be yet for anything I know
to the contrary, two remarkable for the odd contrast
of names they present : one was “ Moore and Chriatian,”
the other “ Brown and Green.” In London there is
“ Flint. and Steel,” who, by the rule of night, should
follow the gunmaking or ware business ; and [
have heard elsewhere of “Bury and Graves,” who, by
the same rule, ought to be undertakers or gravediggers.

Having said my say, I will add nothing more than
that,

I remain, sincerely yours,
Joun LEYLAND,

To Mr. John Wilton,
Liverpool, April 25th, 1853,
My dear Friend,
But for the consideration of your colleagues, who,

I suppose, are affected more or less by your absence, I
ahou]g advise you to stay where you are longer than
you propose. You derived 8o much berefit from your
former sojourn, that I have no doubt you will in time
receive equal advantage now. How can a week or
two's change remedy the wear and tear caused by many
times the number of months of close application ?

Although I have never been near Malvern, yet, from
the letters which passed between us during your former
visit, and the talk we have had about it since, I seem
to be familiar with its noble hills, the extended valleys
stretching below them, and the rich green pastures,
making the cattle feeding on them fat and lazy, the
teeming orchards, and the proud historic memorials they
contain, The motley erowd of migratory visitors will
afford you amusing material for observation. Many,
doubtless, come vainly hoping that a purgatory of water
may purify the body from the sins of a life of dissipation,
just as others trust to a purgatory of fire to cleanse the
sin of the soul I am, faithfully yours,

JoEN LEYLAND.
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To the Right Hon. Thomas Pemberton Leigh.
. Liverpool, April 26th, 1853.
Ir,

T am auras it will afford you pleasure to hear of
the Emgreas which is being made in the affairs of the
Hindley Grammar School.

The new trustees, on thejr appointment {for which
they are indebted to your kind exertions), found the
estate in the following condition :—

The schoolhounse was in the occupation of a man who
refused to pay rent. Two rent charges of a pound each
had for years been received by the administrator of
other charities in a neighbouring township, and dis-
tributed in that township. The sum of £250 invested
with the Liverpool Corporation was safe, certainly,
interest as well as principal; but the mines underneath
the freehold were claimed by the trustees of the Duke
of Bridgewster, and leased by them for their own profit.
Very nearly the whole property was being appropriated
by others,

Now, although the estate has suffered several years’
lose of income, so much has been realised that, with the
accumulations of the interest on the Liverpool Corpora-
tion bonds and a balance of moneys lying in the handas
of Mr. Ellison, the trustees have been enabled to
increase their investment with the Liverpocl Corpora-
tion from £250 to £400,

The trustees directed their attention early to ascer-
tain the grounds on which the trstees ng the late
Duke of Bridgewater claimed the mines under the
achool estute, and in this inquiry they were met in the
most. courteous spirit by the law agents of those
trustees, who no gooner found their claim to be unjust
than they at once relinquished it. It then became
requisite to obtain powers from the Court of Chancery
to deal with the mines. The application is now
Pending, and the trustees confidently hope this will
1o a short time alse be settled.

The trustees now deem it desirable to commence
raising funds for the erection of a new school, as the
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accompanying circular will inform you. The object of
my letter rests in this last paragraph, which is to solicit
your aid towards this desirable ohject.
I have the honour to be, Sir,
Your very humble and obedient, servant,

JorN LEYLAND.

To Mr. Richard Mather,
Liverpool, April 27th, 1853.

Dear Richard,
The enclosed cirewlar will inform you that the
trustees of the Grammar School pu erecting a new

schocl, I am eure you will aid them in effecting so
desirable an object, and if you will it your contri-
bution to pass through my hands I shall esteem it a
favour.

The Reading Room is ancther pet inatitution of mine,
and wants help also, but I must content myself with
recommending one of these institutions at a time. The
school cannot fail of doing good -in a manufacturing and
rapidly-increasing population like Hindley. To those
blessed with abundance no better way can be found to
evidence their gratitude to the Great Giver than by
promoting establishments for the training of the young
in order and virtue, and for providing for those of older
vears wholesome provision for the mind. I am greathy
deceived if the influence of these institutions does not,
in time, become apparent: a little leaven leavens the
whole lump. The fonndation you made last year will
add strength to the movement.

James Eatock tells me you wish me to be present at
a meeting of your trustees, which you are desirous of
having. I do not know when I shall next be over, but
I daresay it will be in course of the next five or six
weeks,  As soon as I can name the day I will acquaint
Tou. I am, your sincere friend,

JouN LE¥LAND,
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To Mr. John Wilton.
Liverpool, April 2%th, 1853.

My dear John,

If it be your intention to adhere to your original
plan of returning home to-morrow, this letter may
possibly reach you just before setting out; hut if 1t
should not, or if it misa you altogether, you will suffer
no loss, as I have nothing to say. Opportunity served
ma to write, and 1 Wuulf not forego it. I can think of
nothing. My mental faculties might be subject to a
frost so severe as not to let a stray thought escape
from its iey grasp. I have looked up at the ceiling
and down at the Eour, and peered into the fire, without
finding aught to stimulate my ideas.

My pen 1s in order, and my inkstand is filled with
ink, {»ut what of that? In some hands even so despe-
rately fixed they would prove as effective as a well-
tempered broadsword and valiant heart would to o
warrior in the heat of battle, but even this conviction
does not wake my apathy. I am hke an angler in
fishless waters; and as anglers are proverbial for their
patience, #o in that point also the resetnblance holds
good, for, believe me, I am full of that exemplary
virtue, and I can close my letter in the best temper
with myself. I remain, your sincere friend,

JOHN LEYTAWD,

To John Pennington, ¥sq. .
Liverpool, May 6th, 1853,

My dear John,

I have pleasure in enclosing & year's subscription
to the pmpoaeg “ Hindley Cricket Club,” and trust it
may meet with adequate support.

f agree with you in thinking it will be beneficial to
the neighbourhood, and it may prove so in more wagu
than cne. There is no need to refor to the healthy
exercise it affords—that is patent to everybody; but
what I value quite as much as that, or, indeed, rather
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more, is the opportunity it will afford of different
classes meeting on a common ground, and baving an
mterest in the same pursuits. A deep gulf unfortunately
separates the rich from the poor in this country.

Your Cricket Club and our Reading Room may tend
possibly to bridge over the gulf, at the least, at Hindley.

If you should ever have an anniversary dinner or
anything of the sort, I will attend if you will give me
timely notice. I am, yours sincerely,

JoaN LEYLAND.

To Col. the Hon, C. B. Phipps,
Liverpool, May 9th, 1853.

Bir,

The trustees of an old grammar school, called
the Lowe School, one of whom I have the honour to be,
are endeavouring to raise funds for the building of &
new masters house and school, an account of which will
be found in the accompanying ecircular. The neigh-
bourhood 1t is situated In contsins few families able to
assist in accomplishing a work necesﬁm;i_y anywhere, as
19 evident fror the public and private efforts now being
made throughout the kingdom for the extension of
education, but especially so in a place where the popu-
lation has rapidly outgrown all provision both for egu—
cation and religion like Hindley.

The motive I have in sending the circular is to ask
of you the favour to lay it before Her Majesty the
Queen, in the hope that she may graciously permit the
trustees to place her name at the head of the sub-
scription list. Her Majesty’s name would be a tower of
strength to the trustees in asking aid, as they must do,
from those whe have no tie or connection with the
neighbsurhood.

I have the honour ta be, sir,

Your most humble and obedient aervant,
JOHN LEYLAND.
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To Richard Pennington, Esq.
Liverpool, May 11th, 1853.
My dear Sir,

Absence from home yesterday prevented me
from receiving your letter of the 9th instant until
several hours ﬂ.{{&r post time.

The letter you mention having addressed to Hope
Place I never got, but I will have it inquired for.

The circulars were equally divided among the six
trustees and your brother The latter, not being
a trustee, seems at present unwilling to take any
active part in the task, If he continues in the same
mind, the circulars he has can be transferred to you
I sent Mr. Eckemsley an equal number with the rest,
enclosing them in Mr, Gaskell's parcel. When 1 beard
they bad not reached him I made inquiries, and found
Mr. Gaskell had never delivered them. I wrote on
Monday to Mr. Eckersley telling him thia,

The original plan of the school, you will remember,
was 1o give accommodation for fifty boys, and the esti-
mated cost £500. Afterwards we decided to increase
the schoolroom to double the size. Taking into account
the repairs required at the old buildings and the
increased cost of the new, it would have been hetter
if we had started by saying we wanted £1,000 or
£1,200,

I have gone on badly here. Everybody I ask tells
mo the school is too far off for them to give it any help,

It seems you have beer in communication with Mr.
Poamberton Leigh a5 well asa me. I had a letter from
him before I knew you had written, in which he saya
he will contribute £25,

I have also written to the Earl of Ellesmere, but
I have not yet had a reply. I expect to be over
at Hindley at the end of next week, and if the circulars
your hrot]zer has should be insufficient for your require-
ments, let me know before then, and I will bring some
of mine with me, though I have not many to spare,

The Liverpool Corporation have behaved handsomely.
Not only have they agreed to allow the old rate of
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mterest on the new bond, but they have remitted
certain fees they are in the habit of charging,
I am, truly yours,
JoEw LEVLAND.

To Richard Pennington, Eaq.
Liverpeol, May 16th, 1853.
My dear Sir,

You are working bravely, Keep on; den't let
your zeal slacken, and the rest of the trustees will have
nothing to do but to send a cheer now and then of
congratulation,

I have put my own name down for £25; Mr. Pem-
berton Leigh's £25, and a guinea each from two other
persons, are all I have got. As I told you before, 1
doubt I shall not be able to do much here, still I hope
to do more than I have done yet, :

I enclose the plan as requested. The schoolroom,
you will ses, can be drawn out to any length without
interfering with the rest of the building. Has Me
Eckersley got hig circulars ! If you are ]i%mly to want
more than you have, let me know before Friday.

I am, in haste, truly yours,
JoEN LEYLAND,

Ty Charles T. Bright, Esq.
&C}Jverpml, May 18th, 1853,
My dear Sir,

I have called twice at 38, Kensington, since you
left. The firmt time I was unable to gain admission ;
the second I went over the whole house from the attics
to the coal cellar, and I have to report that everythi
is in perfect safety. The good lady in charge appea
overjoved to see me. It 28 her miserable Ea.be to have
na one to talk to, and as dammed-up waters often find
some mode of escape, so my visit was a vent for her
long-smothered luquacltj

nﬁan yeara of happiness, I hope, lie in store for you
and Mr& Bn.ght in the relations you have so recently
assumed, I am, faathfully yours,
JoAN LEYLAND.
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To Colonel The Honcurable C. B. Phipps.
Liverpool, hﬁy 24th, 1853.
Sir

I beg to thank you for the reply you made to
the letter I addressed to you on the subject of the
* Lowe Grammar School.” The tenor of it, I need not
say, was different from what I could have wished it to
have been. I do not know whether my good or avil
genius hag influenced me to renew the subject, but, at
any rate, I trust that the step may not be construed
into any wish to press my suit beyond the bounda of
courtesy and respect,

The rule Her Majesty has laid down to limit her
charities to objecte which are of general application is,
no doubt, reasonable and just, and I am free to admit
that the school whose interests I advocats does not fall
within the limit. At the same time there are one or
two reasons to justify an exception in ita favour,

It is an old foundation ; for at least two centuries it
has had an influence in moulding the youth of the
neighbourhood into loyal subjects and useful ecitizens ;
moreover, Her Majesty 18 duchess of the county in
which it is situate.

To me the scheol 38 endeaved by early associations,
It was the first boys’ school I attended, and the rudi-
ments of what little I know were learned there; so that
I feel desirous of doing what I can to promote its
welfare. The idea forced itself upon my mind that I
might gain for it the patronage and support of royalty,
and it became to me what the fresh weeds and the
thorn branch with berries on it were to Colimmbus in his
voyage of discovery—an encouragement of success.
Excuse me for still clinging to this hope. I cannot,
howaver, say or do more. 'I%e facts are before you, and,
if not presuming too much, I would request you to
reconsider whether the school may not be commended
to Her Majesty for her support.

‘I have the honour to be, Sir,

Your most humble and obedient servant,
JoEN LEYLAND,
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To Mr. George Orton Owen.

My dear Owen,

If it has ever been your lot to watch a grocer’s
apprentice attempt to fold some commodity possessing
little or no cohesive power—coffee-berries, for ingtance—
in a small piece of paper, how, if he has the luck to
make good one end, out they burst at the other, or if in
& propiticus moment he secures both, how they escape
from the middle, you may form an idea of my present
difficulty in seeking to compress in this & note the
many apologies I have to make for keeping the *‘Faggot
of French Bticke” so long, and the many thanks that
are due for the great pleasure the reading of it has
afforded me. The day I brought home your book I
deposited it carefully on a bookshelf, and I aw ashamed
to say never once thought more of it until, by a sort of
accident the other day, to my great surprise, 1 found a
airange-looking volume, which proved to be mo other
than it. The book contains much information, and
ought to be given to every Englishman to ruminate
upon who has an overweening admiration for his own
country. I am, faithfully yours,

J'Y}EN LEYLAND.

June 11th, 1853,

To James Bent, Eaq.

My dear Sir,

I was vexed to find you had left town without
saying good-bye. I called in Bedford-strest before the
time you had fixed for leaving to learn that you were
then staying with Mr. Guest, and I presume you must
have gone away direct from his house

Happily, your new home is not at too great a distance
to shut out the hope of an occasional meeting. I know
well what the trouble of removing is, and can under-
stand that, although two months have since pasaed, you
are not yet perfectly settled. The most disagrecable
part of the business, however, must be over, and your

Liverpool, June 11th, 1853.
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anxieties sufficiently laid at rest to permit you to enjoy
the pleasures of this month of June in your country
neigﬁhuurhood Lilacs and laburnums and the superb
flower of the chestnut ars now with us, as mo doubt
with you, in the fulness of thewr glory.

Old green lanes—though here thay are not—I can
picture, gay with the golden gorse flower, and the
pleasant rambles they invite, made pleasanter by the
skirting hedges perfuming them with the seent of
hawthorn blossoma.

The month of June, ke a queenly dame, wears
precious gems in her diadem. The t Being who has
scattered the flowers, evidences of His goodness, in the
pathway of even the humblest, may, I hope, grant you
and Mrs. Bent health and long life to admire and enjoy
them, and the unction of His spint, that you may be
fitted for that future state which the setting of every
sun is fast hastening.

I remain, my sea.r Sir, sincerely yours,
oHN Levranp.

To¢ John Pennington, Eaq.
Liverpoel, June 29th, 1853.
My dear Friend,
I take the first opportunity which has oceurred
gince receiving your letter to express the satisfaction I
experienced on reading o flourishing a report of the
Cricket Club; aresult due, I am sure, to your own inde-
fatigable exertions. Kspecially I congratulate you on
gsecuring the powerful support of Mr. Pemberton Leigh,
whose example in promoting good objects we should all
do well to imitate. If possible, I will join your
festivities in August. I am, faithfully yours,
JoEN LEYLAND.

To Mr. Richard Mather.
Liverpoo), July 18th, 1853,

Dear Richard,
I have wished much to write to you ever since
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the last hasty interview I had with you at Hindley,
but before the present moment I have not had a fittin
opportunity to express the sorrow I feel at your refusa
to help the Grammar School trustees in their task of
building a new school. The reason you gave pained
me even more than the refusal itself. It is a principle
vou have not yourself hitherto acted on; for if it be
right to withhold assistance from a good work until
those of larger means give the precise sum they ought,
every acheme of benevolence would be nipped In the
bud. The better way is to set an example to such as
part with their money grodgingly, :mcgJ shame them
into a noble emulation, If we let their example stop
our own efforts, we are guilty of the very conduct we
conderon. The charity in question is of vital import-
ance. Morally speaking, education is clothing the
naked, and giving bread to the hungry ; it 15 openin
the blind eyes, and healing the feet of the lame. An
if there be one place where it is more imperatively
required than any other, it is Hindley. Only give the
1935 who run idle in the highway picking up all sorts of
vice, ar education befitting their station, and the
contrast of their after-life to their present condition
will be us great as was that of the man possessed with
the legion of wunclean spirits, when ke lived in the
mountains and in the tombs in a state of ferocity which
no man could tame, to the time when he sat clothed,
and in his right mind, at the feet of Jesua. You will
not hold back, I am sure, on further consideration, in so
necessary and excellent a work, Help us with your
purse generously, help ws with your couusel, help us
with your prayers, and you will enjoy the sweet re-
flection that generations yet unborn may be made better
by the wise use of the gifts Providence hua entrusted
to your keeping,

I am, very faithfully yours,
JoHN LEYLAND,
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To Mr. B. I. Barlow.
Liverpool, July 22nd, 1853.

My dear Sir,

You and I are both dilatory correspondents. I
believe no communication has passed between us since
we met at the house of our friend Thomas Gaskell, in
the spring of 1851. T was in London the same year at
the Great KExhibition, and I remember purposing to
write to you before leaving town, but somehow or other
the resolution never got carried ont.

Mr. Gaskell will, I daresay, have told you that I
have engaged myself again with business in Liverpool.
Although [ bave heen here nearly a year, I did not
eome with any purpose of remaining permanently, nor
can [ now say I have any such intention. My future
motions will possibly be determined by circurnstances.

I hope your health and condition, and that of your
family, are such as your friends would desire to see.
Your eldest son must by this time be getting into a big
[ad. What do you purpose doing with him* By all
means let him choose & profession early. A profession
gives 4 man a certaln fixed and definite aitn in life,
and calls forth energies which might otherwise lie
dermant. I feel in my own case the evil of having
been brought up without one. If I am not mistaken,
you went to the Hindley Grammar Bchool when you
were a lad, and will, therefore, read with interest the
enclosed circular,

The trustees will be glad if you can assist them in
carrying out their object. To you, who are well
acquainted with the neighbourhood, I need not state
how very useful an efficient school would prove.

With regards to Mrs. Barlow,

I remain, fmthfu]ly yours,
Jomy LEVLAND.

To Mr. John Wilton

My dear John,
Thanks to the omnhipotent power of steam on

Dublin, September 2nd, 1853,
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Jand and water, 1 arrived here safe last night, and, with
certain allowances, comfortably. I started early in the
morning from Birkenhead, with a bad prospect of
weather, which luckily was not verified. After leaving
Chester the whole route was new to me. From Chester
to Bangor I had the Irish sea almost continually in sight
on the right, while on tha left a series of mountain views
opened to the eye in rapid succession. The scenery in
Anglesea was leas interesting. The land there is barren
- and badly cultivated, large tracts lie waste, and there is
little wood. The cattle are of the small black hreed of
little esteem in English markets, and the houses have
all a poverty-stricken look.  Altegether the island
seemed to me a century in the wake of England. I
had three hours to spare at Holvhead, which I spent in
pauntaring shout the town. It possesses remarkably
few attractions. There is 2 small church, of sufficiently
ancient date to render it inviting to the antiquary,
although its architectural merits have never been great.
At the present time it is the only church in the place ;
another, however, is now being built. But if the good
people want churches they dont want taverns, which
exist in liberal profusion.  The town, as I have stated,
is not prepossessing. The bulldings are poor, and the
streets narrow and dirty. The beach stretches in front
of the whole town, and 18 at ebb tide nothing but a mass
of slime and mud. The new harbour, when completed,
may yet cause it to become a place of importance. The
works are of great magnitude, and will cause the pert
to be one of the first in the kingdom. The steamer
sailed for Dublin at six o'clock, and a3 soon as I put
foot on board my enjoyment ended. I was wretchedly
sick, and landed at i{ingstown as much dead as alive.
A night's rest has restored me, and I have been occupied
to-duy in looking at this city, which I find much finer
than I anticipated. More at another time.

: I am, sincercly yours,
Joun LEYLAND.
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To Edward B. Bright, Faq.

My dear Sir,

I made my journey bhers pleasantly on Thursday,
80 long as I euntinued on land, but I no sooner changed
that element for water than it became the very reverse.
The rocky extremity of Anglesea had scarcely disap-
peared from view when the vessel appeared as if it was
seized by a spirit of mischief. It commenced heaving
and falling in a most disagresable manner, and wherever
I trod, the boards epitetully shifted themselves from
under my feat, Levity of conduct, even in a steamboat,
18 reTrehensibla, 80 I retired into the cabin, and tried
to close my eyes to ite folly, Socon after a fellow-
passenger came down in serious distress, but locking so
comical withal, that, ill as I was, I eould scarcely repress
laughter. Suddenlyh I wag seized with the same malady,
and kept in misery by it until we arrived in the harbour
of Kingstown ‘HIE sight of Dublin has, however, been
a sufficient compensation for the unpleasantnesa of the
voyage. It is certainly a bhandsome city. The two
powerful attractions of Her Majesty's visit and the
Exhibition have crammed it with visitors. Yesterday
morning I saw Her Majesty and suite through the
astreets, without any ostentation, on tﬁ way to the
Exhibition. Later in the day I wae at a grand
review in the Phonix Park, which drew a large con-
course of spectators. Prince Albert wus present with
a brilliant staff The sight would, ne doubt, be con-
sidered attractive; but I have so little relish for
military display, that I am afraid it was in some
measure lost upon me,

The Viceregal Lodge, though a tasteless edifice,
stands well, and commands a fine prespect of the
Dublin and Wicklow mountains.

The surrounding park is short of timber, and would
be greatly improved by planting. There are yet a
number of large thorns, which, when in blossom in
gpringtims, they eay, present a beautiful sight.

1 am, faithfully yours,  JoEN LEYLAND.

Dubln, Sept. 3rd, 1853,
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To Jamesa Bent, Esqg.

My dear Sir,

I was glad to have the wishes I entertained for
your and Mre. Bent's health and happiness satisfied by
your welcome letter.

As you become more settled in your new home, you
will be able to fall into those quiet and regular babits
which I know are so dear te you. I am writing from
Dublin, where I have been drawn by the Exhibition,
and before I return I purpose visiting Cork and the
Lakea of Killarney.

I shall bave much pleasure in accepting your kind
invitation, though I am afraid my present journsy wilt
oblige me to defer it for some time.

Dublin ia overflowing with visitora, The Queen ia
here, as, of course, you will be aware, The city has
good claima on the admiration of strangers. The chief
streets are spacious; the public buildings numerous, of
olegant design, and advantageously placed The Liffey
flows through its very heart, and, as the tide rises to a
considerable height, must be a valuable sanitary agent.
In the best quarters of the city many poor people ara
seen, and if you diverge from the principal streets filth
and wretchedness are abundantly conspicuous. It is
well Bt. Putrick banished vermin, or the state of things
would be intolerable,

I paid a visit to the Clares lately; and you will be
glad to hear they were then well.

With kind regards to Mrs. Bent,

I rernain, very truly yours,
Jouy LEYLAND.

Sept. 5th, 1853,

To Mr. J. P. Williama,

My dear Williams,
_ Thanks for your kind note of Saturdsy, The
time I have spent here has, of course, been devoted to

Dublin, Sept, 5th, 1853.
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the city and its mights. My first impressions were
fwoum%la, and these have been strengthened by further
examination. Dublin doea not owe ite beauty to any
advantages of position—for it stands on level ground—
but to the good taste with which it is laid out and
adorned.

Paramount among the public buildinge is St
Patrick's Cathedral. In my mind this edifice is
almost wholly identified with Bwift, and I paid
that homage at his tomb which his inimitable genius
demands, Yet ho was a man I never greatly admired.
His works abound sc much in satires of his con-
temporaries which the present gemeration cannot, like
the men of his own day, appreciate, that, excepting to
a fover of books, they are now comparatively little read.
*(ulliver's Travels ” will, however, be popular both
with old and young in all time to come. * The Battle
of the Books,” short as it is, is my favourite. He had
here a legitimate subject for satire, which, in a vein of
the richest humour, he wields with the hand of a
master, The episode of the ““ Bee and the Spider” is
apt and witty, and contributes in rendering the paper
exquisitely charming. Poor Swift| Notwithstandi
his genina and his fame, his career is not to be envied.
If he had lent his ear more to the still small voice of tha
Goapel he had been & happier man.

I was sorry to find the Cathedral in a state of com-
Plete dilapidation. Christ Church Cathedral, which
contains the vomb of the renowned Strongbow, is
likewise in the same decayed condition.

Surely the amor patri@ of Irishmen cught to prompt
them to restore these ancient fanes to a state befitting
the taste and opulence of the age.

To-morrow 1 go to Cork. Galway and the wild
district around tempt me, but time and the distance
forbid. The weather is delightful.

Yours very truly,

JoHN LEYLAND.


http://www.flatcapsandbonnets.com
www.flatcapsandbonnets.com

180

To Mr. John Wilton.

Cork, Sept. 6th, 1853.
My dear John,

Until my journa{)]]:ithar I bad seen nothing to
call essentially Irish. blin being the capital of the
country, and the resort and residence of numbers of
Eng]jgmen, haa little to distinguish it from an English
city. The tract of country lying between the two
cities is, however, unmistakably Irish, Immense tracta
of bog, mud hovels, with their turf heaps and dung-
hilla, scattered at distant intervals, and men, wowen,
and children, clothed in rags, are the characteristic
featurea.

The Exhibition is good. I speak generally of the
the contents; its external appearance is certainly not
attractive. From the engravings I had been supposing
the domes to be wholly of glass ; they look as J.F they
were covered with tar sheet, and give it a heavy and
tomb-like appearance. The interior, on the coatrary,
ig light, airy, and elegant.

At the London Exhibition T remember observing the
superior artistic ekill with which the French arranged
their wares, I fancied I could trace an improvement
in the peneral disposition of the various preducts in the
Dublin Exhibition by our countrymen, which may

ibly be owing to the lesson our Gallic neighhours
then taught us ; but even yet our inferiority ia apparent.
The chrematic decorations are executed with judgment,
and, as a whole, it is a show well worth crossing the
Channel to see.

The library of Trinity College deserves examination.
It is a noble apartment, and contains nearly a hundred
thousand volumes.

God bless you, my dear friend; and believe me to be,
Siuce:lei}' yours,

JoHEN LEYLAND,
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To Alfred Pennington, Esq.
Muckroas Hotel, Sept. 9th, 1853.

My dear Sir,

Instead of ing mine €ase in mine Inn, I
thought I should act a less eelfish part if I were to
acquaint you that I am having a ramble in Ireland,
which bas brought me much enjoyment, and to
endeavour to persuade you to follow my example.

I came by way of Dublin, where I was during part
of the time of Her Majesty’s visit I saw her twice:
JSirst, ag ghe was @Eoing one morning, with little cere-
mony, to the Exhibition; and, secondly, on the evening
of another day, on her return. On the latter occasion
there was much crowding. I happened to be walking
accidentally in the direction of Ua.lgisla Bridge, when—

#1 heard az if an army muttered,
And the mutiering grew to e grumbling,
And the grumbliog grew to & mighty rumbling,
And put of the houses the folks eame tumbling,”

Curiosity seemed to draw them, though, rather than
loyalty, as there was little or no display of feeling.
I have also been to Cork and Queenstown. ©
acenery of the Lee merita well its preat reputation.
I have, moreover, boen at Blarney Castle, which you
may perhaps remember is famous for a stone possessing
extraordinary virtues. The legend i1s that whoever
kissea it three times becomes the possesaor of a power
of elogquence no lady can resist, The stone is now
broken in two pieces, goth of which are embedded in the
masonry of a E:d‘oy tower. For fear of mistaking the
wrang piece, I kissed bhoth. Believe me, I shall be as
eager to teat the virtue of the charm as was Ali Baba
the efficacy of the mysterious password of the enchanted
cave. The scenery of the Lukes of Killarney cannot
surely be excelled the world over. Take a frienda
advice, my good sir, and come and spend a month
in the country. The Exhibition is worth a visit. If it
be inferior to its London parent, it is so only in size.

Dublin is worth a visit, Killarney is worth a visit, the
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Blarney stone is worth a visit, Let your spindles twirl
as they may, put on a travelling dress, a change of linen
in your portmantean, a fifty-pound note in your packet,
and if you dont enjoy yourself you deserve the basti-
nado. I am, very truly yours, '

JoaN LEYLAND.

To Mr. Wm. R. Fitzpatrick.
Limerick, Sept. 11th, 1853,
My dear Sir,

The disagreeable weather on the morning we
in Liverpool was not, luckily, an index of what
waa to have m?ng my journsy, for the very same day
it cleared up, and it has since been as fine as I could
desire. I am much pleased with Ireland. On all hands
it is admitted to be a remarkably fertile country, and a
short: visit will satisfy any person possessing ordina
powers of observation that it is ge. Unfortunately, it is
evident also that the land is not half tilled, and that the
people are in a state of great poverty. The natural
inference to be drawn from these premises s that the
blame rests with the people. I met a gentleman at the
hotel 1 staid at in Cork, a native of the place, who was
on a visit after & twenty years' absence, and he said
there had been no progresa made in the country in the
interim, and that he believed it would never improve so
long as it was peopled by ifts present inhabitants.

11 he spoke the truth, the emigration now going on,
together with the transfer of large tracts of land from
encumbered proﬂﬁetﬂrs, by the law at present in opera-
tion, to English capitalists, and the introduction of
railways, may make the Ireland of another generation a
different land from the present. It is lamentable te sea
lads of all ages up to manhood, barefoot, and barelegged,
with rags scarcely covering their nakedness, and men
of mature age too, idling away their time from morning
to night. Seemingly t%ne_v prefer to earn a precarious
living by carrying a portmanteau from a railway station,
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or gnuding a party of tourists up a mountain, to
employment. And, in the mi[:lat of all their poverty,
they are as lighthearted as if surrounded by affluence.
Their shrewdness and humour are most amusing, and,
if time permitted, I could give you some amusing
illustrations. I am, sincerely yours,
JoHN LEYLAND.

To Edwd. B. Bright, Fsq.
Limericl, Sept. 11th, 1853.

My dear Sjr,

When I left Dublin I arranged for my letters to
be kept waiting in College Green until my return, as I
was uncertain what route I might take, soc that I do
not know whether you, or any of my other friends, have
gince done me the favour to write. God wiiling, I shall
be there again to-morrow or next day, when I hope to
find a full budget of news. I came to Limerick by way
of Cork, Killarney, and Tarbert—from the latter place by
steamer on the Shannon,

This river is broad and spacious, but the banks are
low, and possess no features of particular interest.
Higher in 1ts eourse, I understand, tﬁ scenery becomes
more varied. In making the tour of the lakes I started
fromm Muckross in a car, which set me down at the
entrance of the Gap of Dunloe. The gap, as its nawe
implies, is a rent or chasm in the mountains, extending
a distance of four or five miles, and of as wild mountain
scenery as can be imagined, At the head of the upper
lake I had a boat 1n waiting, and was rowed through the
three lakes, and landed again near to Muckross, whence
I etarted. On the lower lake are the picturesque ruina
on a small island of Ross Castle. The 1sland is laid cut
in pleasure grounds, and is kept in excellent order by
Lord Kenmare, to whom it belongs. It furms one of
the show places of the district. Ireland is in truth a
fine country, and it is a thousand pities that a large
pertion of the people are in such a d];l}lomb]e state of
wretchedness. The influence of the priesta is evidently
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unbounded, and as pernicicus to the people as the idle
habits of the people are to the country.
I am, faithfully yours,
oBN LEYLAND.

To Mr. John Wilton.
Bray, Sept. 13th, 1853.
My dear John,

On my return to Dublin yesterday I found your
two letters waiting for me, and very welcome they
were.

Much to my regret, business oblizes me to return
to-morrow, and I may possibly be m Liverpool even
before you receive this letter. I shall be a good deal
occupied on my return In clearing off the arvears of
ofice work, which, no doubt, have been accumulating
during my absence, and I may be unable to call upon you
in town for some little time. Therefore, make your way
up to my place with what dispatch you conveniently can.
I say I return with regret, for I am greatly intereated
in the Irish people, and the time I have spent among
them i8 much too short to permit of accurate observation,

Peculiarities on the surface are abundent. Among
them may be seen men of all ages basking idly in the
san, as if, like Diogenes, t.ha’y had no other wish than
to enjoy its bearns, 'Women's time seems likewise to be
of no value: they wander up and down mountaing in
the tracks of tourists, wasting whole days for the chance
of selling a ghilling’s-worth of goat’s milk and whisky.
Both sexes sare the most pertinacious of beggars. If
you take a drive In the country, and your car for any
purpose. draws up, the inhabitants in the vicinity
surround it instantly with outstretched arms iraploring
charity, and if you even pass their houses withous
stopping, t.hﬂ:.r turn out and run three or four miles

r the carriage whining for coppers. Their persona
are siogularly handsome, their motions 1, and
pvery muscle in their countenance betraya the ion
and appreciation of the lively humour with which nature
has so liberally endowed them.
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I stayed a night at Maliow, and on emerging from the
railway station on my way to the town, from which it
Lies a short distance, I had some difficulty in freeing
mayself from the tribe of idlers congregated at the station.
At last I managed o get clear of all, excepting one lad,
a fine fellow of fifteen or thereabonts, who followed me
apite of my repeatedly expressed determination to have
nothing to say to him. *“Show your honour the Spa
and the Castle, what all the gentlemen look at,” he kept
repeating, as he walked side by side of me, to which I

ve not the slightest attention. Seeing me turn to

ook at 2 house we were passing, which atood in a park-
like sort of meadow, he at once began to give me the
history of the occupant, and he did it in a most amusing
manner, casting towards me at the same time every now .
and then an arch glance to see what effect his eloguence
was producing, fglaughed outright, and was ?ain to
enlist him as a guide to all the sights he chose to
me to, A fellow-traveller related that the other day he
asked a ragged urchin he met “whe his tailor was,”
when the lad replied, * Bedad, sir, and whoever he is,
I don’t owe him as much as your honour does yours.”
Another gentleman told me he was passing two women
on one oigiha hot days we have recently had, both of
whom were wearing the long blue heavy cloaks which
are in coromon use, and he asked them however they
managed to wear them in such weather. One of the
women pertly told him to mind his own business, but
the other checked her, saying, *“ Hush wid ye now,
isn’t the gintleman, sure, going to give us shawls apiece.”
These have the ring of the true Insh metal, and possess
the merit, moreover, of being struck off fresh from the
reint. I am, sincerely yours,

.]%HH LEYLAND.

To John Pennington, Esq.
Liverpool, Oct. 10th, 1853.
My dear Friend, '
All keeping well, I will be with you without
fail on Thursday. My opinions, as you know, on such
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meetings are that they foster a healthy feeling between
the different classes of wociety, and do as much good in
their way as sermons, What a commotion there will
be to be sure among the cooks the next few days, and
what consternation in the hen roosts! The hostess of
the * Bird” will, even now, be desp in preparation;
and, ious me! if the savour of the roast is not
diffusing itself around me already !
Sincerely yours,
JoN LEYLAND.

To James Bent, Esq.
Liverpool, Nov. 5th, 1853,

My dear Mr. Bent,

Never was there such an unlucky fellow aa T
am. Have I not been to Blarney Castle, mounted a
ruinous tower at a height enough to make a sober man
dizzy, and bave I not d the prescribed number of
times the charmed stone it eaaes and departed
pluming myself on possessing the virtues with which it
15 said to impart to ita vatarles to d_lsnuver afterwards,
when too late to remedy, that I should have performad
the rite kneeling, instead of, as I did, standing, and
that consequently I remain just the same le&den—t»ongued
individual that I was ever? And now, when I had
begur to forget the disappointment, my peace of mind
is again invaded by the oE'er of an opportunity for the
meeting of an cld friend, which the ron arm of Fate
will not permit me to embrace ! Seriously, my dear
sir, I am much troubled that I cannot accept your
invitation, not only as it will deprive me of the pleasure
of seeing you and Mrs. Bent, but also of the gratification
of accompanying your relative in the ] Jjourney.

The main lines of the telegraph company I am con-
nected with are expected to be ready for opening about
the time you name, and my presence at the office, I
atw sure, will then be consmzared indispensable. Since
T received your letter I have locked at the queation in
every point of view, in the hopes of finding & solution
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of the difficulty, and, I am sorry to say, without
arriving at any other result. I have not the faculty of
making new friends, and I shall never wn]hngﬁ y throw
away an opportunity of cementing afresh the bonds
which lighten so much the toils we have all to go
through in this life,
With kindest regards to Mra. Bent,
I remain, my dear Sir, sincerely yours,
JoBN LEYLAND.

To Miss M. J. Ingham.
: Liverpool, November 11th, 1853.

My dear Miss Ingham,

My visita to your neighbourhcod are generally
on buginess, and generally short, so that I am never
able to get as far as Peel House ; but if I cannot find an
opportunity to cail the next time I am over, I will
promise to make a special journey for the purpose.

Your recent excursion into %erbyshlre would, no
doubt, afford you pleasure, especially if it was your first
visit, Those who live in a flat district like Hindley or
Ince enjoy with double satisfaction varied and romantic
scenery. If you can spare the time, I shall be glad to
receive some account of your journey,

I trust you will heed the good advice my old master,
Mr, Spry, has been giving to you, One thing is, indeed,
needful, and it must be sought earnestly. No half
measures will avail. But, then, whatever struggle or
sacrifice the salvation of the soul may cost, even in this
life it 18 recompensed. Religion sweetens every lot. In
the trials of everyday life it iz an unspeakable conscla-
tion, and to all earthly blessings it adde a further and a
higher pleasure.

I have no news. time w8 divided for the most
part between my office Xut:es and my books, the latter
of which have for me a contihually-increasing charm.
Books are friends I never weary of. They are never
unsociable, never churlish. What they have they give,
what they know they tell; and, I was going to say,
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they are never dull ; but, then, if by any chance you
take up a stupid volume, you have only to lay it down
and exchange it for another.

Give m;indmt regards to all your circle, and believe
me to remain, Your sincere ﬁ':tend,

JOoEN LEYLAND.

To Alfred Pennington, Eaq.
{iiverp-ool, Dee. 2nd, 1853,
My dear Sir,

I was very sorry to hear of your losa. You had,
indeed, in some degree led me to expect it ; but we are
so unwilling to think of these bereavements, that no
preparation 8 ever suflicient to enable us to bear them
with composure when they come. I cannot but share
deeply with you in your ets, knowing your mother,
a3 I have done, so mtlmat.e%r How curiously the
and evil of the present life, tha hallowing influences of
home and friends, and the beauties of external nature,
are blended w1th disappointments in mind, body, and
estate—the first to content us durmg our stay, the
latter to remind us of the uncertainty of its tenure.
And as the instinet of animals leads them to seek
shelter on the approach of storm, or might, or winter,
so do the higher principles in man gather streugth

in trouble, and guide his perhaps unwilling sieps to
t.haf:- Rock which 1elds a refuge in every tempest.
Believe me, my dear Sir, to be Bmeerel}f yours,

JoaN LEYLAND,

To Mr. John Wilton.

My dear Friend,
As to-day is your last day at the bank, and
occtipied, as you must be, with many arrangementa,
ou can, | am sure, very well dispense with unnecessary
mnterruptions; but as I was present the day you entered

Liverpool, Jan. 6th, 1854,
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the bank's service, and as the intervening years have
many recollections interesting to both of vs, so [ would
have & share, too, in your parting thoughts. Yon will
have your regrets on leaving, as we have when we
come to part with anything we have been long accus-
tomed to, even if it may have been accompanied with
disagreeable surroundings. Ia casting past events
through her crucible, memory rejects the dross, and
preserves only the sterling metal. Differences are
forgotten; even painful events become, by the lapse
of time, pleasanter and pleasanter subjects for reflec-
tion, just as the stars of evening firet glimmer in the
heavens, and, as the night advances, burmm with a
brighter and steadier lustre. The same laws are
observed even in nanimate things. If a fair landscape
be invaded by the epoiling hand of man for any
unsightly work, nature begins by a hundred channels
to repair the wrong. Seeds are wafted pear and far
to the fresh upturned soil, and soon clothe it with
a verdant covering. Ivy mantles the falling tower;
mose grows oh the decaying tree; and many a flower
unfolds its beauties on the ruins of ancient dwellings.
Providence decrees that neither the eye of the body
nor the eye of the mind shall long rest on anything
calenlated to imlpart pain.
am, faithfully yours,
JoHN LEYLAND.

To John Pennington, Esq.
Ef‘?verpool, January 9th, 1854,
My dear Friend,

With to-day I believe will expire the time
allotted for the performance of your great walking
feat. As the weather has proved so unfavourable for
ita execution, I have been racked with all sorts of
apprehensions on your account. Sometimes I have
fancied you beset by robbers in a lonely place in the
dead of night; and although you may not want courage,
yet the stoutest arm must yield to overwhelming
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numbers, Sometimes my feare have foundered you in
a snowdrift, rescued perﬁa. by an old village crone
skilled in the virtues of herbs, who, with the beat
intentions for your recovery, may have compelled you
to swallow deep potations of sage tea, or fomented your
frozen body with ewbrocations of rue. Then I l{ave
thought of your limba aching as they never ached before,
and pictured to myself your dismayed face at your
exulting uncle pocketing his money. For the sake of
your friends never, I beseech you, enter into so foolish
a cotpact again, and if you have strength left to take
up a pen, relisve my sauxisties. Remember they are
as disagreeable to bear as stiff joints and sore feet.
Sincerely yours,
JoHN LEYLAND.

To Mr. Michael Stevens.
Liverpool, January 26th, 1854,
My dear Sir,

Since our last mesting at the Heading Room
I have given the subject we discussed—the pro-
priety of excluding the journal in question—a careful
consideration. Knowing, as I said, nc-thiugl whatever
of the merits or demerita of the publication, I have yet
come to the conclusion that its admission ought not to
be continued, partly from the prejudicial effect it might
have on the imstitution, if it became known that a
publication was admitted which had been openly cen-
sured by a clergyman of respectable character and
moderate views, and more especially with that portion
of the public who are either inclined to look upon the
institution with suspicion, or disposed to lend it a
helping hand without being quite sure whether they
are doing right or wrong; partly, also, by the con-
viction trEa.t, i what cur reverend friend saya he true,
we ought not to hesitate a moment in refusing it
admission, however popular it may be with the readers;
and if be should even be prepossessed against it without
sufficient cause, we only err on the right side by so
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doing. Few works of fiction, I admit, will be found
destitute of faulte if ng:dl}' examined, even among
those written by men of genius, and which find their
way into unexceptionable circles.

Nevertheless, we have not only to abstain from evil,
but from the appearance of . Our efforts in a gond
cause may be rendered unavailing by indiscretion or
want of jndgment. It is better for a time to submit to
what we may think unreasonable, rather than run the
risk of injuring a scheme which ultimately may effect
conaiderable good. I am, truly yours,

OHN LEYLAND.

To Alfred Pennington, Eaq,
& Lwerpcml March 24th; 1854,
My dear Sir,

Although I am unable to speak decisively on
the subject ofg your letter of the lat of Febroary, I
thought, as so many weeks had elapsed since it wus
written, I ought at least to say that the advice it
contained was receiving the attention it merita, It
has certainly set me a-thinking, which with some
eopls, you Enow is an unusual and diffieult operation.
t serves, indeed, a3 a dam to the ordinary current of
thetr mc-tmna their erude ideas and half-formed pur-
poses bubbling and swelling and inundating everything
within the compass of their vision, so that they can
never tell whereabouts they are until the perplexing
process is discontinued, and?’ the elements, stirred up,
agaln become stagnant. Observe, I speak with no
reference to the subject or persons on the cariet. 1
confess, however, to being puezled, and as much a8 if
Placed in one of those dear old mazes which are
oecasionally to be met with in the gardena of mansions
of the olden time, where the pathways turn in the most
unexpected manner, and invelve the unwary adventurer
in an inextricable labyrinth.
Believe me, dear air, that, whatever I may do in the
affair, I am truly obliged for your counsel, and remain,
as ever, your attached friend, Joun LEYLAND,
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To Richard Pennington, Eaq.
Liverpool, April 17th, 1854.

My dear Sir, : '

The situation you have selected for the new
school is, on the whole, enitable, and all that now
remaing to be done is tc secure 1 on the most
advantageons terms. It would be better to wait
until the 3rd of May, the day fized for the adjourned
meeting, it being so near, rather than summon a apecial
mesting to decide upon it.

Mr. %ﬁnsely, the manager of the Magmetic Co. in
Manchester, has received instructions to show you
everything there is to be seen in the working of the
telegraph instruments. He ia prepared to expect a
party, as I thought Mrs. Penaington, or some of the
other members of your family, might perhaps wish
to accompany you. An hour may profitably be spent
in watching the mode of operation,

I am, faithfully yours,
JOHN LEYLAND.

To Alfred Pennington, Eag.
Liverpool, April 24th, 1854.
My dear Sir,

I beg to acknowledge the receipt of your letter
of the 22nd inst. in reference to the Grammar School,
and to thank yon for your handsome and liberal
offer, I will lay your letter before the trustees at their
next meeting, which is fized for Wednesday, the 3rd of
May, and aequaint you afferwards with their decision

am, faithfully yours,
JoBN LEYLAND,

To Alfred Pennington, Esq.
Liverpool, April 27th, 1B54.
My dear Sir,

At the last mecting of the Grammar School
Trustees & commitiee was appointed to select a suttable
site for the new school, and your brother, a member of
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the committee, has since written to me to say they have
fixed on the field between the workhouse and Jamee
Martlew’s house {the projecting corner, if I understand
him rightly}, but your generous offer, with the stipu-
lation annexed, alters tﬁa case completely. Would a
site at the top end of the field, opposite the Dog Pool
House, fall in with your views? It was suggested to
me by the remark iu your letter that, if the school was
built anywhere between Cheetham House and Hindley
House, it eould be a,ppmached easily by the Abram
people. This position 18 -healthy, near to Abram, eas
of access to Hindley Green, Chapel Lane, Castle Hill,
on one side, and Mill Lane and Wi Road on the
other. Let me have a line from you Ezi[';re Wednes. a7
morning. I am, faithfully yours,
}' 0HN LEYLAND.

To Richard Penmngton, Esq.
Liverpool, May 1st, 1854.
My dear Sir,

I have received a letter from your brother,
within the last few days, in which he ofiers to double
his subseription to the new school provided the trustees

lace it somewhere between Cheetham House and
]Elind]ey House. His offer will therefore oblige us to
take the question of site again into consideration at the
coming meeting. I have since suggested to him the
top end of the field opposite to the Dog Pool Farm-
house, as being near Abram, and easy of access to the
different parts of Hindley. His reply is in effect that
this situation may do, but that perhaps a better may
be found. If you have the two plans of the school
which were drawn up a year ago, bring them with you
to the meeting, I am, faithful%.y yours,

JoHN LEvLAND.

To John Wilton, Eag.

My dear Friend,
Well, I was at the wedding on Monday. Yes,

Liverpool, May 11th, 1854,
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sir, and I pray you to bear it long in your remembrance
that I was considered a necessary auxiliary in that
august ceremonial. It has added vastly to my con-
sequence. I begin to feel myself a man of mark, useful
to the world, knowing, distinguished. I am mounted
on a pair of stilts, and can see nothing nearer the earth
than the tops of trees and the weather vanes on church
steeples. hese elevated regions I find to be eminently
refreshing. The breezes, like a conguering army, coms
laden with spoil. Perhaps I may rest here, and hold
perpetual feast; but if I shounld descend into your
prosaic, every-day sphere, I don't know whether 1 shall
companion again with anybody beneath the dignity of
a duke or an earl of a dozen descents. I may make
exceptions. I shall see. '

Accept, sir, the assurance of my high consideration.

JorN LEYLAND.

To James Bent, Eaq.

My dear Sir,

Our mutual and worthy friend, Mr. Clare, told
me the other day that he had received a letter from
you, in which you had asked after my welfare. At first
I thought the nguiry mi%-fht have been addressed with
greater propriety to myself; hut, on second thoughts, I
concluded you had acted wisely, as no person can ever
obtain true ideas of an object from viewing it in too
cluge a proximity. It is alwaya necessary to stand at a
littie distance, to look at it this way and that, and
compare it with neighbouring phenomena, in order to
become acquainted with its just proportions, Then, we
ull love self so much, that any account we may give of
ourselves ia sure to be one-sided. If every man’s opinion
of himself waa to pass carrent, society would be com-
posed of very amiable people. It may, therefore, be
prudent to inquire from another; but to eﬁmtif“y me,
always, I beseech you, apply direct to myself,

[ was hoping Easter might bave brought me a

Liverpool, May 25th, 1854,
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sufficient holiday to have allowed of a journey inta
Yorkshire, but my office duties now absorh so much of
my time, that I have scarcely the opportunity even to
write a letter. But waib a little, say I to myself, wait
a little, good cash books, ledgers, pens, ink, paper, and
the rest of yo, wait a little, and won't I send ye a
packing, Covetous mercenaries ye are, grudging even
stray thoughts to purling brooks and daisy-jewelled
meads, and intercourse with books and friends. Away
varlets, and find some sombre den for your resting-
Place, I will have none of ye. I am yet wrong. Pena,
ink, and iﬂp&r 1 must retain. They are among my
Eena.tas inst the evil one. Luther hurled

ia inkstand at ?;-E& devil, and got rid of him, as the
stains on Wartzhurg Prison walls to this day du plainly
teatify. They are pioneers of civilisation,

t Bteeda of light,
Adomed with manes of gold, and heavenly bright—

angels of comfort to separated friends—heralds
publishing in earth’s utmost bounds “good tidings of
great joy to all mankind.”

If T tell you that I have been at a weddmg lately,
you must not suppose that [ refer to an ideal ceremon
of romance, the actors in which I have followed wit
hopes and fears through two or three volumes of print,
Nor must you suppose it was one of those pictures the
mind is apt to furm when the body is steeped in sleep,
where like as not the gentlemen may figure in silk hose
and coats of embmlcfe ed velvet, and the ladies in
starched ruffs, hoops, quilted satin petticoats, and
traina borne up by pages. I am speaking literally. It
was & true, real, genuine, veritable Weddmg, ormad
legally by an authorised clergyman, inside a chureh, in
the broad daylight, and before credible witnesses. In
these days news travels fast, and the ovent may
possibly have become known in Yorkshire, and you
may have already anticipated that I speak of that of
Miss Clare with my old bank colleapue, Mr. Kershaw,

Never, I sincerely think and seriously say, has man
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made a wiser choice or secured a surer prospect of his
home being made permanently happy.

‘With kind remembrances to Mrs. Bent,
I remain, your sincere friend,
JoBN LEYLAND.

To the Misses Ingham,
Liverpool, May 23rd, 1854.

My dear Friends,

Want of sufficient lelsure has compelled me to
let the letters youn were each good enough to write to
me remain go long nnanswered, and for the same reason
I am addreasingngﬂth of you at one and the same time.

1 was glad to find that you had eujoyed your excur-
gion into Derbyehire. The visit you menticn having
paid to the printing works of your relative would no
doubt prove both instructive and entertaining.

All kind of information is useful at one time or other
of our lives. Just as ever{ part of the body has its
purposa in contributing to the supply of our necessities,
or everything in the economy of nature its appointed
office, so will every new fact we gain be found of service
in its season,

You are both now young, and may be looking forward
to a future of many years’ duration ; yet remember the
Seriptures say “sll flesh is as grass”-—green in the
morning, cut down and withered before night.

Observe, the longest life is characterised thus. One
lesson then is obvious—that we have no time to be idle,
Kind friends and competent teachers may do much by
their direction and assistance in making clear an
branch of study at an age like yours; but, after alz
everything depends on a person’s self I ase much
more clearly T used to do that work, conatant,
unceasing work, iy the inevitable lot of every one in
this life.” Plans of leisure and retirement are often
formed, snd may in a certain degres be realised, but
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this law of our nature cannot be evaded; so that we
may a8 well look it fairly in the face at the outset.

ﬂ' we are spared the necessity of working for our
daily bread, there ia plenty of other work in diﬂcharg’lng
our social obligations, 10 acquiring information, and 1o
preparing our souls for our future state.

On reading over what I have written, I find I have
been very serious. Nevertheless, I am sure you will
receive what I have said in a friendly spirit.

With kind regards to your father and mother,

‘T remain, simoerely yours,
JOHN LEYLAND,

To Mr. Thomas (Gaskell.
Liverpool, June 9th, 1854.

My dear Sir,

I enclose Mr. Nightingale’s letter fo Mr, Pen-
nington, on the subject of the site for the new achool,
which, I am sure, you will rejoice to find favourable.
We may, therefore, I hope, consider the guestion as at
last set at rest.

Mr. Pennington is gone from home for three weeks;
on his return, be good enough to return to him Mr.
Nightingale's letter,

trust Mr. Dixon will approve ofthe eite. Tell him
it is mmore favourable for Agram than Hindley ; that it
containa more of its unsophisticated breezes, for the
nourishment of the young urchin blood, than the vapours
of mixed and doubtful odour which prevail in some
portions of the sister township. And as Mr. Dixon is
the representative of that township, he should do seme-
thing for his good fortune. I:Fe is lying idle and
bagking in the sunshine ; draw him 1if you can within the
shadow line of duty, and ask him to swell, with a good
heavy lump, the building fund.

I am, faithfully yours,
JOEN LEYLAND,
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To Frederick Pennington, Eaq. '
Liverpool, June 50th, 1854,
My dear Sir,

Lifelong friends, as you and I have been, must
of nacessity feel a lively interest in éverything that
touches the welfare of the other; and though I know
you would at all times give me the credit of * rejoicing
with you when you rejorce,” yet the late event in your
life is 8o notable, that I cannot withhold my special and
very hearty congratulations thareupon,

There can be no question about the policy of such a
gtep ont your part, or the propriety of your choice. Yon
are toe prudent, and have seen too much of the world,
to make & mistake in either. I remember you saying,
when you first acquainted me with the event, that you
had a{’ready begun to lock on life with feelings of
enhanced value, and I can understand that marriage
umnlocks heretofore unknown springs of sympathy and
affection, and causes them to flow forth freely to djf;light
and beautify existence. I can understand that the
father of a family discharges a noble duty in educating
his children so tia.t they may fill their place in societ
virtuously, and use their influence for the general gaody;
and there is little doubt in my mind that the man who
does this carefully and conacientiously js a greater
benefactor to his country than many of those soldiers
and statesreen who have filled the world with their farne.

I would not be thought unduly to lessen the value
of guch services to the State, if I compare them to the
thunder-shower falling on parched and hardened ground,
of seeming greater utility than it really is. t falls
grandly, but its waters rush into the breoks and
rivers ; while the home influences I have named are as
the silent and pentls rain, which makes the earth, as
the Psalmist expresses it, “soft with its drops,” za
“ g fleece of wool,” and * very plenteous,”

Although I have not vet tﬁe pleasure of being known
to Mra. Penninlg;'zon, I pray you to remember me to her
kindly, and to believe that I am ever,

My dear 8ir, sincerely yours,  JoBN LEYLAND.
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Ta Mr. John Wilten.
Glasgow, August 5th, 1854,
My dear John,

Presuming yon to take your usual interest in

our friends, I have taken pen in hand with the

mtention of giving some account of my journey.

I started from home early on Thumday morning, and

first stopped for about an hour at Preston. Onece,

and once only, when a lad, I visited Preston before, in
ecompany with my father, on our way to Lancaster.

I remember so well that visit to ]:Yancaster, long as it
i8 sinee. The town, with its grand castle and its beau-
tifl environs, made a deep impression on iny youthful
imnagination. It was assize time, and the pomp and
majeaty attending the administration of the law had
doubtless also their influence. May 1 give you a word
of advice ¥ If you should ever become a futher, acenatorn
your children in their early years to scenes of innocence
and beauty : the recollection will remain with them in
after-life, and lead them ever to delight in such
Pleasures.

My next stopping-place on the present journey was
Carlisle ; but the half-day I stayed there was insuflicient
to see it with the deliberation [ ike. You know I am
slow in everything: I read slowly, write slowly, eat
alowly, walk slowly, and even my very thoughts rnn
slowly. 'What is of slow growth is generally of sterlin
value, but general rules are proved by exceptions, an
these receive additional confirmation from my fallings.
1 have said that I read slowly, and I might hence hope
to retamn all that I read. Unfortunately, the reverse is
the case. At one time or other I have read muoch; yet
gomehow or other I forget much, Oddly encugh, some
things stick by me. For instance—when | was at
Cork last autumn, some rogue picked my pocket as I
was crossing St. Patrick’s bridge. Now I venly believe
I shall never again cross that bridge without thinking
of the theft, and wishing the culprit had got a good

whipping for his paina,


http://www.flatcapsandbonnets.com
www.flatcapsandbonnets.com

200

You will be glad for this egotistical letter to be
brought to a cless. I will therefore only add that I
have seen Lanark, the Falls of the Clyde, and am now
buay with Gla.sgc—w

l:u]_::tp-::rt.u.r:ut;yr serves 1 will write again.
I am, faithtully yours,
JoBN LEYLAND.

To Edward B. Bright, Esq.

My dear Sir,

The bustle of an mn is not a favourable place—
at any rate to me—for writing the details of a journey,
so I will content, myself on the present, occasion with a
few hasty and rendom observationa.

The route I purposed taking at the outset, which I
think I acqnainted you with, I have not deviated from.
Carlisle and Glasgow I saw, and both cities exceeded
my anticipations,

From the latter I sailed down the Clyde, through
the Kyles of Bute, Loch Fyns, and the Crinan Canal,
up to Fort William.

The rich and varied acenery this route presents I saw
under the most favourable circumstances, for the weather
was fine, and the water had not even a ripple to disturb
ita surface. At Fort William I stayed & night, and
walked early next morning to Banavie, the head of the
locks on the Caledonian Canal, s distance of two or
three miles. I erjoyed this walk exceeding] It waa
in the grey of the morning, not abao%ute]y dark
enough to shroud any portion of the landscape, nor yet
sufficiently light, tu c[]lvaat- it of the mystery and
solemnity of the ni

The objects the aye muld drink in through the walk
were theittia clu,at.er of houses forming the town, Loch
Linnhe stretching placidly before it; the picturesque
Little fort which gives the place name ; the ruins of
Inverlochy Castle, the plain mamﬂrable from the defeat
of the Cya.mpbells uncrer Montrose, and the eircling

erth, August 10th, 1854.
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hills around: Ben Nevis, the monarch of Scottish
mountaing, cuttopping ail, his head far away among the
clonds. T continued my route by the Caledonian Canal
to Inverness, and by coach to the Fair City " whence
1 am writing.
I am, faithfully yours,
JOEN LEYLAND.

To J. P. Williama, Eag. :
Linlithgow, August 12th, 1854,

My dear Williams,

For the directions you were good enough to give
me for my journey, the value of which I tested first at
Carlisle, and afterwards frequently on this side the
Border, I return my hearty thanks. By-the-bye, I never
knew exactly when I crossed the Border, and was there-
fore spared the emotions the knowledge would have
occasicned. The district affords such ample scope for
the imagination. The old sequestered towers, and their
history from the hot days of their youth and prime,
down to the peace and honours of theirold ags, are full
of interest. So are the feuds, and the fights, and the
raids of the ancient inhabitants. 1 fancy I can see one
of their bluff old warriors before me this moment, his
wild, jovial eye bespeaking him ready either for frolic
or foray,

A pleasanter life, [ take it, was theirs than counting
money, as you do, all the day, shut up within four
square walls. Possibly you may have 1513 advantage
in honesty, though, for the matter of that, honesty goes
for as little in thess days ss it did then. But I must

roceed—I have much to tell ; prepare to listen. [ have
n as far ag I ought, though, to narrate cireum-
stantially,

I will resume the thread of my narrative where I
left it at the Border. Like a picture of one of the
“grand old masters,” the Border 1s a subject one loves
to linger over. The very word is of large signification,
Young ladies often ta.llE of “borders”—rug borders,
handkerchief borders, robe borders, There are borders
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of flowers of exceeding beanty, and there i the border of
matrnimony, which I have ﬂeard people say is very
pleasant.

I have covered my paper, and must therefore reserve
the remainder of my history until I return, Remind
me thet I left off at the Border.

I am, faithfully yours,
JouN LEYLAND.

Tao Mr. John Wilton.
Edinburgh, August 14th, 1854,

My dear John,

It was late on Saturday evening and nearly
dark when I arrived in Edinburgh, and T was gratified to
find a letter from you waiting at the Post Office. I
always lile to arrive at a city of any historic eminence,
on a first visit, in the dark. In passing from a railway
terminus to one's hotel in daylight, one is sure to
Tecognise gome feature made familiar either by prints
or reading, and a casual glance dissipates to somne extent
the ideas previously formed in the mind, which a more
careful examiration may possibly atrengthen Then,
the complacent feelings on retiring to rest go for
something ; the fantastic dreams of the night, the gush
of deliciona emotions on awaking next morning, so soun
as the wonder at the strange bed curtains and apartment
has subsided ; golden fruit, ready gathered, lying on
the richly-hued chalice of imagination yet untasted!
But I will not dilate on all that may pass then before
the eye of the mmagination. I will unly say that I
esteem a8 a rare luxury a first morning's reveries in a
gtrange city. 1 have been as far north as Inverness,
and stopped at many intermediate places, reminiscences
of which will afford eubjects for conversation when we
meet; till which time I reserve further details.

At the Inversnaid Hotel, where I passed a night, I
paw, from the visitors' book, that your mother and uncle
had’ precaded me there nnly by a few days,

I am, sincerely yours,
JouN LEYLANWD.
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To Alfted Pennington, Esq.
Edinburgh, August 14th, 1854,
My dear Sir,

I have been in Scotland the last ten days, in
congequence of which your letter of the 7th inst. only
reached me late on Saturday evening.

I am always glad to hear from you, and on the
¥reaent occasion your letter, as 1t gives me an excuse
or writing, is of essential service,

Travelling produces.on me something of the pame
effect that fuel does on the boiler fires of your steam
engines ; one generates steam, the other ideas, or at
least what pass for such, which is much the same
thing. In either case there must be an outlet or a
caaiiastmphe. 1 am therefore making you my safety-
valve,

A first visit to Scotland must be memorable to any
person.  To me the interest is considerably heightened
by its numerous legendary and historical associations.

Edinburgh plesses me immensely. Its situation is
g0 picturesque, and the embellishments it has received
from art so judicious. It 18 a city of the t
as much as of the present. I confess to cherishing
an anttpathy to modern towns. The red brick of
their naw {mldmga i like a tropical sun, pain-
fully oppressive; 1s everywhere; thers 13 mno
escape IP rom it} no venerahle shadow of walls

" From old heroie agea grey "

to fly to for shelter. I dislike the regularity of their
atreets, the uniformity of their buildings, their parallel
lines, their right angles, their unmistakably exact squares.
I never bad a taste for mathematics. How Pytha-
oras could fall into such extravagant ecstasy on simply
iscovering that the square of the hypothenuse of &
right-angled triangle is equal to the sum of the squares
of the sides, is to me incomprehensible.
Oid cities liks Edinburgh have histories we are
familiar with. They have had their worthies wha have
left posterity rich legacies of thought—men whot we
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have learned to honour, and perhaps taken into close
companionship. I do not mean to assert that men
formerly were better than now ; far from it Human
pature been ever the same,

I ought, however, to apologise for filling wp my
paper with speculations, instead of telling you some-
thing of my journey. I am afraid I can do nothing
more now than simply mention the route I have
taken. 1 went by railway to Carlisle and Glasgow ;
from the latter oity by steamer through warious
beauntiful lochs and the Caledonian Canal to Inverness,
by coach to Perth, and by railway, coach, and steamer

ternately through Stirling, the Tressachs, Looch
Katrine, and Loch Lomond, to Edinburgh.

I purpose taking Durham and York on my return, in
order to have a {ook at their gﬁi}ective cathedrals,

I am, truly yours,
Joun LEYLAND.

To Alfred Pennington, Esq.
Liverpaol, August 28th, 1854,
My dear Sir,

I am obliged te you for forwarding the notice of
ubjection to my vote. From the troub?e my political
opponents take to prevent me from voting, I am begin-
ning to think they consider me & farmid:ﬁ:l& adversary.
I have been served with so many objections, at one time
or another, that they have totally lost the power of
annoyance. A fellow, you see, gets accustomed to kicks,
and acquires, in process of time, a skin as tough and
impenetrable as a rhinoceros, or perhaps loses the sense
of feeling altogether.

I have been at home about a week, but T have since
had such a multiplicity of things to lock after, that I
have been unahls, before now, to take pen in hand te
write to you,

My Scotch tri]itfhas iven me much gratification, and

I promise m

further pleasure in ing it over
with yon, did not experience the uatﬂmnintinn
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for the people that I did for the country. Most of those

who came under my ohservation were dry, caustic, wary,
captious—men of the Shylock stamp, who exact the
uttermost farthing in a bargain, Their stern and rigid
features seemed as if they could never relax into
amenity. I can fancy them living wholly by rule—rising
every morning st the same hour, dining punctually
every day to the minute, and eating to a scruple the
same guantity. If in these things they are exact,
they compensate themselves by unlimited indulgence in
others. Like a guicksand, they swallow any quantity
of liquid, and, like it, too, retain all the while a calm
and unruffled surface.
I am, faithfully yours,
Joan LEYLAND.

To John Pennington, Eaq.
Liverpool, August 20th, 1854,
My dear John,

Two days ago I promised s friend to hold myself
in readinesa all week to meet a fow friends at his houss,
He conld not then name a day, and it is possible Thursday
may be fixed upon.  If it be, I shall be unable to accept

our invitation ; if not, I will be with you, as I should
ﬁe gorry mot to join in the congratulations on so
anapicions an occasion.

ﬁ desk 18 unhappily full of papers, which seem
filled with scores of eyes gleaming angrily as I write.
I dare not, therefore, longer withhold from them the suit
and service they so impenously require.

I am, truly yours,
JoEN LEYLAND,

To Mr. John McLanghlin,
Liverpool, August 29th, 1854.
My dear Sir,
Yesterday I received your circular announcing

the cpening of the coming session of the Philomathie
Society. 1 have so ill discharged the duties I owe it as
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a member, that I am convinced I ought, in justice to the
society, to ask you to astrike my name from the List
Other reasons, which I am unwilling to trouble you
with, strengthen the propriety of a request, which I
assure you is anything but agreeable to me to prefer.
If it he consistent with your duty to receive my resig-
nation, without publicly intimating it to the society,
pray do; if not, you are -

#Too fond of the right to pursus the expedient,”

as I hope I am, also, to desire it.

Unless the members are reminded of me, I shall
never be missed. Should a ray of recollection of my
face or person ever shoot athwart the memory of any of
the members of more retentive power than the others,
it would even there be as indistinct as the fading figures
on the tapestry hangings of an antiquated apartment.
The difficulty of deciphering what personapes or eventa
some of these pmduct.in}nsrﬁthe ancient loom pourtray
would be about as great as the Philomaths who sought to
give shape and individuality to their vague conceptions
of Your very humble servant,

JoBN LEYLAND.

To Mr John McLaughlin.
Liverpool, Sept. 7th, 1854,

BEelieva me, dear Sir, that I am grateful for, and
highly value, the many friendly expressions contained
in your letter. Out of deference to your requeat I
have reconsidered my resignation, but, 1 regret to say,
without being able to think the step the less necessary.

. I am, yours very truly,
JOHEN LEYLAND.

To Richard Pennington, Esq.
Liverpool, Sept, 7th, 1854.
My dear Sir,

I send you herewith the draught of a circular I
have drawn up. I have done it to the best of my
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ability, but there is plenty of room for the correction
it will recsive in passing through your hands, If you
approve of the time I have named for opening the
achool, it will be well to place it in the hands of the
printer without loss of time. A number of bills for
posting on the walls, containing the same matter, would
also be ugeful. It appesrs to me unnecessary to
particularize in greater detail the course of instruction
to be pursued, until we see the sort of lads we have to
work upor. The books we put into Mr. Airey's hands
will be his best guide, and about these I should like to
have a talk with you. The five first Reading Books of
the Irish Board are, I am told, useful; Chambers's
Educational Course is highly so, I know ; and Cornwell's
School Geography is spoken of as an excellent work.
I can get these, or any cthers, easier and cheaper in
Liverpool probably than you can do in Wigan, and, if
ou wish, | can also have the circulars printed hers,
¢ must not fo;glet to give orders for the achool to be
opened and closed daily with prayer.
I am, truly yours,

Joaxw LEvLanD,

To John Wilton, Es::l.
Liverpool, Beptember 18th, 1854,

My dear Friend,

Aversion to letter-writing is an affliction ac
common, at one time or another, to everybody, that I
ought not to expect an exemption from it. Yet perhaps
I never experienced it more than since I received your
last letter, now a week old.

The reasons are many, and may equal in number the
ingredients employed in compounding our national dish
of plum pudding. First in the list come my office duties,
which are increasing econtinually, and shortening, in
consequence, the time [ have been in the habit of
devoting to reading and writing. I have, next, several
private business matters requiring attention, and, to
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pass over others, I am struggling with a severe depres-
sion of spirita. Under these circumstances, I beg you
will give me credit for wagnsnimity in rejoicing, as I
sincerely do, at your emancipation from business

Of Tikley I know nothing, save what you tell me. I
am glad you are in se pleasant a neighbourkood. The
name your house goes by—''The Cow Pastures”—
sugrgests pleasant ghoughts of ruminating kine, rich
cream, and the many luxuries of rural life, just as the
name of your landlady, Mrs. Teal does of autumn,
though, at the same time, eporting, its ugliest feature,
follows in the train of thought. The indifference
generated by Jong-established custom prevents us frora
seoing the barbarities of which the horn of the hunter
and the gun of the fowler are the signal William
Howitt somewhere saya he believes that it is more a
love of nature which animates sportsmen than the
pursuit itself, 1 hope it may be 3o, but the sooner this
love is divested of its inhuman accompaniments the
better, Nature filla her votaries with e, purity,
gentleness, love. Let sportsmen study her more, and
they will leave unoffending birds and animals in the
enjoyment of the existence they delight in. I may
go even further, and say that u wanton destruction of
the lives of these creatures—and for mere amusement—
is contrary to the spirit both of the moral and divine
Iaw. Beliave me, I am ever, sincersly yours,

JoEN LEYLAWD.

To Richard Pennington, Eﬂ}
iverpool, September 25th, 1854,
My dear Sir,

I send you herewith the circulars and advertise-
ments, which I hope will meet with your approval. Of
the former I have had 150 impressions Lﬂ.‘EBD, of the
Iatter only 50. You will see that I have struck out
the names of the trustees from the advertisement, and
on the circular, in place of my own name, I have sub-

stituted Mr. Gaskell's and Mr. Tickell's; these two
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gentlemen, with yourself, forming the committee ap-
pointed by the trustees for making arrangements for
the opening of the school.

I am glad you have ed for the house in the New
Road, as it 1 by far the most eligible in the nei
bourhood for the PU.I!]JOEB. There are tweo dea
and, possibly, some forms also belonging to the mhuol
l?mg in the reading-room. They were sent from Lowe
Green to Chapel Green, when the achool was tmna-
farred thither many years age, and were removed
along with the school to where they now are. a.t-
ever else may be required, get as cheaply as possible, as
nothing will, in all probability, come In for the new

buildin
W‘l.ﬁ do nothing about the books until I either asee
or hea.r from you. I am, faithfully yours,
JoRN LEYLAND.

To John Wilton, Esq,
Liverpool, October 2nd, 1854.
ory pretty life you are leading, John Wilton !
So, V&nua a.n Apollo, and Diana, are at your
makm 1 ou know these are rank, heathenish
Tha old Puritan blood of my ancestors fires
mmy vemaatthebareremta.L

“I grow full of anger, Sir Luciuw,*

I am, nevertheless, rejoiced that the place suits
health, and, as for your spirits, they seerm mc&pa.b{o of
improvement,

t is like exchanging the exciting pages of romance
for a dry chapter of metaphysics to turn from you to
myselfl  What I said to you recently about my health
was atrictly true. Yef, don't think me worse than I
am. Il I am not, in the proper senss of the term, ner,
on the other hand, am f well Bickness, even in a
modified form, has its use. *“*We begin to feel the
worth of water when the well offers to go dry.”

To;day will be memorable in the annals of our
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Grammar School at Hindley, as the day on which it
was reopened, after being closed, and lost to the
neighbourhood, for the greater part of twenty veara

I enclose 2 circular, which will put you in possession
of further particulars, The trustees have found it no
enny task to effect. Discouragements of all sorts they
have had to encounter, but the result illustrates the
text, “ Ye shall reap in due time if ye faint not.”

Sincerely yours,
Jorn LEVLAND.

To John Pennington, Faq.
Liverpool, Oct. 9th, 1854,
My dear John,
I can manage to eat 2 dinner if T cannot wield

a bat ; and, as I can promote the noble art of cricket in
no other way, I am content to do it by feasting wpon
airloin, venison, or other dishes of equivalent reputation.
I should therefore have certainly joined you on Thurs-
day if it had not been for a severe cold I caught a fow
days age, which, though much better, remains sufficiently
bad to render it imprudent for me to venture at present
from home. I can scarcely fancy that 365 times 24
hours have passed since our last anniversary. FPoor
‘Wesathead, the waiter, or rather factotum of mine host
of .the *Bird"! I see him atill, spellbound in the
dining-reom by the manifold calls on his services, in

much the same way as we read of certain animala being
trunsfixed by the basilisk.

Now he bows to one, now to ancther; smilea on all ;

zzled whose wants to supply first, remains yet irreso.
Fﬂ and attends upon none, At last he moves; he

L‘Pkroaehas yuur un and me, and asks “ what wa wud

fur to soap

Certainly it was a pleasant meeting, but there is a
{eetle fear mixed up with my reminiscences lest we
conducted ourselves somewhat too noisily. Your in-
fluence can easily prevent its recurrence on the coming
occasion.  The g[mdley Cricket Club has a character to
maintain, and I shall make no apology for directing your
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attention to the subject, for, as a member of so distin-
guished a body, I hope to be pardoned even an excess
of jealonsy in watching over its dignity.
I am, ever truly yours,
JOHN LEYLAND.

To Mr. W. R. Fitzpatrick.
Liverpool, Oct, 14th, 1854,

My dear Bir,

The post delivered punctually your letters of the
24th of September and the 6th of October,

Ap you Enow how fully from momin% to night I am
every day angaged Eyouwﬂl excuse me, 1 am sure, for not
sooner repl verything is going on here as usual.
There has E:Bn littls news stirring since your departure.
The feativities incident to the opening of St. George's
Hall were, I think, then about taking place. They
passed over unsatisfactorily; the h h prices to the
performances, as well as their ﬂhmnt quality,
were the subject of general a.nimadversmn We had

ext the Congress of the British Association, which

ht many distinguished rien amongst us, and

I fee mortlﬁed to say that my occupations would
not allow me to heur them.

The a.]l«absorbmg subject of interest, at the present
time, i3 the war in the Crimesa, and the last fortmght
haa been fertile in supplying stimulants to the previous
excitement, At one tirme we made sure of the posses-
sion of Sebastopol, and were congratulating ourselves
on having secured comfortable quarters for our troops
for the coming winter; wore even than this, on
advances having been made which might-lead to a
speedy termination of the war itself; when we were
suddenly and unpleasantly awakened to the knowledge
that all this has still to be accomplished.

I am, faithfully yours,
JoBN LEYLAND.
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To Richard Pennington, Fsg.
Liverpool, Oct. 16th, 1854,

My dear Sir,

I should not myself be disposed to give up the
field, because Mr. De Trafford will not a himsgelf
responsible for any damage which may be cansed to the
bulldings by werking the mines. We are told they are
very deep, and not likely tc be got for many years
to come. If they ever should be, the trustees for the
time being can then make arrangements with the
lessees for such pillars of coal to be left as will leave
the buildings secure.

Some neighbouring cottager had better be engaged
to light fires in the school for the present quarter, and’
the bill can be discharged at Christmas along with Mr.
Airey's salary. I am, faithfully yours, _

JoEN LEVLAND.

To Richard Pennington, Esq.
Ef;lqverpool, Oct. 21at, 1854,
My dear Sir,

You will, I am sure, be as glad to hear as T am
to inform you that the Bridgewater trustees have paid
£434 1g 8d. on account of mine reat, and that Mr.
Taylor has placed the money to the credit of the
trustees with the District Bank.

We seemn now to be gradually getting things to
ights, and I am i1n hopes that Christmas will find us
with nothing upon our hands to look after but the
building of the new school.
I am, feithfully yours,
JoEN LEYLAND.

To John Wilton, Esq.
Liverpool, October 21st, 1854.
My dear John,

I have to tell you that I have had a remedy
reacribed for my various ailments, the efficacy of whic
18 vouched for by the members of an extensive fraternity
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who have long benefited by its extraordinary virtues. If
I was to leave you to guess what it is until next Christ-
mas you would never find it out, so I may as well at
once tell you, It is, then, nothing more nor less than
tobaceo smoking. If you should be sceptical of my in-
tention to venture on the experirpent, fmust bespeak
your careful attention to what I have to say. In truth,
then, I am learning to smoke, and have already been
initiated into the art of puffing. Chibouks, meerschaums,
cherry-wood sticks, amber mouthpieces, are bocome the
objects of my study. Even now I experience its salu-
tary influence. though seated by my own fireside, I
geem to be in an eastern kiosk, reclining on a divan
covered with the richest cashmeres. The virtue of the
plant I inhale (the finest Shiraz) has soothed away all
rritation and deaponden{:;jr, and produced in ifs stead a
Pleasant, calm, and benignant state of feeling. The
smoke curls from my pipe in graceful cork-screw wind-
ings, half hiding, half dsclosing, the cypress trees, and
the minarets, and the olive groves, that are glowing in
the rich sunlight of the landscape stretched before me,
The air is still, yet the breeze comes in grateful fresh-
ness, and softens into a lulling melody as it plays
among the acacias overshadowing my summer house.
A cunning hand strikes the chords of a lute in a
neighbouring alcove, and a voice singa—

M Thera blow a thousand gentle aira,
And each & different perfume beara,
Ag if the lovelieat planta and trees
Hed vaszeal breczes of their own,

To watch and wait oo them slona”

I grow thirsty, What ho, there! bring coffee. The
arcma reaches me this moment, and lo! Eere comes, in
tiny cups of oriental porcelain, encased in silver filigree
work, tia easance of the precious berry itself It was
the one thing wanting to fill my cup of luxzuries to the
brim.

And what are you doing, poorman? The thought of
your cold water and wet sheets makes ree shiver.
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Exzcuse me if 1 drop your acquaintance, Luxurious
people cannot think of misery, even if it nesds relief’; it
shocks too much their pensimlities. Adisu.

JoaN LEYLAND.

To Richard Pennington, Keq.
Liverpool, Oct. 25th, 1854.
My dear Sir,

I send you herewith a dozen gutta-percha ink-
stands, of a medium sire. Philip & Sou's s the best
house for educational works in this part of the kingdom.
They are the only agents in Liverpool for the sale of
Chambera’s and the Irish Board's publications. The
packet of books I sent you some wea{m ago I had from
them. I have ordered a course of maps, which will be
ready in a week. TheE have any quantity in stock,
but the mounting on rollers and varnishing cannot be
done in less time, I will forward them as soon as they
are ready. I am, farthfully yours,

JorN LEYLANWD.

To John Wilton, Esq.
Liverpocl, (ot 25th, 1854.

Pity me, my dear friend, my amolﬁl:f has
ended : not in smoke ; alag no l—would that it had—but
in absolute, horrible sickness. The first unpleasant
feeling it caused me was giddiness; then my head felt
as if it was seized with an nrresistible desire to fly into
the upper regions, like & balleon filled with gas, and as
if it was kept in its tﬁlace on my shoulders only by
ropes of sinews, and other integuments, holding it fast
down. Afterwards a languor overspread my whole
frame, even to the tips of my finger nails. This
presently changed into & total prostration of the
system, and, worst of all, was followed by actual
vomiting, It is true, I assure yow. I have been upon
my hands and knees vomiting violently, How sad
that so bright a prospect should be thus suddenly
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overvast | A few days ago, I received a present of a
besutiful pipe, and a pouch of rare tebacco. I have
had them put out of sight, for ] cannot bear to lock
upon them now. Heretofore, if the morning or evening
breeze carried the odour of the weed from the pipe of
a passing traveller, I thought it agreeably fragrant,
especially in clear, crispy weather; but how shall I
describe the commmotions, the unutterable loathings, &
faint whiff in the street yesterday occasioned in my
very inmost being ? I say, with Charles Lamb—
“TFilth of the month and fog of the mind,
Africa, that braga her foison,
Breeda no aech prodigious peison.™
I am, your unfortunate friend,
JoaN LEYLawp.

To Richard Pennington, Esq.
Liverpeol, November 2nd, 1854,
My dear Sir,

I have just received the maps from Philip's, and
shall send them to you by train this evening, As they
are well packed, I tﬁmk they will escape injury from the
carriage. 1 hope no further difficulties have arisen about
the purchase. Did you send the drawin%a of the new
achool to Mr, Eckersley ? He asked for them, you will
perhaps remember, at the trustees’ last meetin%.

We shall have to decide very soon now abeut building.
- T shull try te have everything made straight for the

annual meeting.
I am, faithfolly yours,
JoHN LEYLAND.

To John Pennington,
gtoh\:f::rquol November 15th, 1854.
My dear John,

I waa waiting for tidings of the anniversary pro-
ceediugs of the Cricket Club with some 1mpatience, when
I fortunately met with your uncle, who informed me
that they passed off satiefactorily. T was sotry I could
not join you, and, was going to add, that I hope to be
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with you another year, but I must check mysslf for a
ear 18 80 Jong a period to look forward to that, if even
ife and health spared, there iz no telling what

changes may occur, or what part of the compasa the
winds of fortune may one to. I am going on only
in a dull sort of way. Tﬁe daily life I lead is a life of
complete routine, something, indeed, like travelling
through a flat, sterile country, without a hill or 2 tree,
or & house to look at.

The remains of my cold hang about me still, which I
remind you of, as it mway explan my disposition to be
querulous.

It. may, perhaps, interest you to know that I have
lately been making eflorts to acquire an accomplish-
ment in a science in which you long since graduated.
Some of my friends here hold in supreme veneration
the virtues of the pipe aa a sovereign remedy for many
of the ills human flesh is heir to, and, at their instiga-
tion, I was induced to become one of its votares. I
tried, then, to smoke, and for a day or two all went well.
I had begun to fancy all sorts of grond things. In fact,
I had got completely among the clouds (of amoke) when
my soaring ideas were dashed suddenly to the ground.
The tale has a melanchely sequel, andY is long to tell,
but the gist of it is that L found out nature had denied
me the powers necessary to obtain skill in the art. The
internal throes that I experienced before coming to this
conclusion I will not stop to describe, nor dwell longer,
indeed, on an unpleasant subject, than to gay I am now
satiafled, if I was not before, that the amell of tobacco
is as odious, as the practice of smoking is abominable.

am, faithfully yours,
_ JorN LEYLAND.

To Alfred Pennington,
My dear Sir,

It is near midnight and Sunday morning. I
have been longing all day to take pen in hand, and

Eeq.
B‘}_‘iverpnnl, Dec. 2nd, 1854,
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have never hefore now had the opportunit%,' in order to
thank you for your good offices for me at Wigan
_ Iga.m, faithfully yours,
JoaN

To Alfred Pennington, Esq.
sto Enqliverpaol, Dec. 5th, 1354.
My dear Sir,

I owe you an apology for replying to your
letters at the fag end of t]E): day, when 1 ain half asleep
and altogether weary, for it 1s nearly as late an hour
to-night as it was the other evening when I wrote ; but,
in truth, my various engagements ﬁee me 80 busy that
I scarcely know which way to turn. I am like Attorney
Dowling in Tom Jones, who was wont to say that if he
was cut up into four quarters he could find employment
for evary quarter. If you are inclined to make merry
with my labours, you will say, perhaps, that Chaucer’s
description of his man of luw offers a better paraliel :

* Bo bory a man as he thaer n'as,
Yot soemed besier then he waa”

Believe me, dear sir, to be,
Sincerely yours,

JoHN LEYLAND.

To the Misses Ingham,
Liverpool, Dec, 18th, 1854,
My dear Friends,

Time hurries along with auch terrible rapidity
that wide gaps are soon wmade in the periods of inter-
course with friends living a from each other,
Summer had scarcely attained its maturity when I last
saw you, and now Christmas fires are lighting the long
evenings, and winter stories usurping tha place of
rambles among the green fields. The changes of the
peasons, like all the other works of Providence, are
eminently adapted to ruinister to our happiness. To
moe, and doubtless to most people, they are a source of
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continual pleasure. If we can think for a moment
what a dreary thing it would be to live without the
snocession of day and night, and summer and winter—
to live even in perpetunal summer and sunshine—we can
realise better the enjoyments the several seasong, in
their appointed order, bestow. Who would have winter,
bleak and cold as it is, blotted from the year? Who
cannot but admire the trees in their naked grandeur,
the rough and fantastically-twisted branches of some,
the gracefully-curved and flowing lmes of others, and
the wonderful feathery tracery in which they terminate,
which are hidden by their foliage in summer? Then
the Great Author of All *giveth snow like wool, and
acattereth hoar frost like ashes, and casteth forth His
tee like morsels.”

When I last saw you, I was contemplating, you will
remember, an excursion to Scotland ; and as my time
has since passed monotonounsty, 1 will fill up the rest of
my paper with telling you something of my journey.
1 first went to Glasgow, thence by steamer round the
western coast and through the Caledonian Canal, to
Inverness, the capital of the Highlanda, One of the
most enjoyable days’ travelling I ever had waa the
journey 1 made outside the coach from Inverness to

srth, Every variety of scenery presented iteelf on the
road by turns. Stirling, Loch Katrine, Loch Lomond,
and Edinburgh, I afterwards saw, and returned home,
by way of Melrose, Berwick, Newcastle, Durham, and
York. The whole of Beotland abounds with beautiful
scenery, and with localities renowned in bistory and
tradition, to many of which the pen of Bir Walter
Scott has added an additional interest. I spent a day
in visiting Abbotsford, and the ruins of Melrose and
Dryburgh Abbeys. These three celebrated places stand
within the compass of a few miles from each other.
They excited in me vivid emotions of the man from
whom they derive their chief attraction.

I do not know whether you are familiar with Lock-
hart's “Life of Scott.” If you are not, by all means make
yourselves 8o, No book has a deeper interest or a better


http://www.flatcapsandbonnets.com
www.flatcapsandbonnets.com

219

moral. No man was ever more worthy of admiration
and sympathy than Seott. 'We see him rising to the
ginna{:le of fame, and still retaining his unassumin
eportment, The aduletion he met with never spoile

the qualities of his heart ; and the manful and honour-
able struggles he made to shake off a crushing load of
debt are worthy of all praise. But his life has another
leason—it shows the folly of ambition, He built up his
position in order to transmit a name and estate to his
children, and to be the founder of a great family. A
few years only have since wom on, and the grave has
closed over H{i his children, and his very name in his
own line haa become extinet. Chooss you, like Mary
in the Gospel, a better part, and aspire to a surer in-
heritance, Seek to become of the first-born on high, to
lay the foundation of your faith on the rock of Christ,
and no changes or chances can ever rob you of the full
fruition of your ho

Remember me kindly to your father and mother, and
believa that I arn,

My dear Friends, ever sincerely yours,
JOEN LEYLAND.

To Miss Halton.
Liverpool, January 30th, 18535.
My dear Miss Halton,

Most sincerely de I condole with you in the
great loss you have just sustained, which I heard of the
other day, through Worsley Battersby. Your mother
wag, indeed, & woman of no common merit. Earnest in
religion, exemplary in the every-day duties of life,
humble and patient, she set both her family and others
a noble example. The full worth of her character conld
only be known by long and intimate acquaintance. She
was a valued friend of my mother’s; and vne of the
earlieat things I recollect being taught was to Jook upen
her with res That she was spared in the posses-
gion of her faculties, and in tolerable health, to the age
allotted to man, must be to you a source of thankful-
ness, Providence laid on her many trials ; but, now they


http://www.flatcapsandbonnets.com
www.flatcapsandbonnets.com

220

are over, you will derive comfort from knowin% that her
patience was perfscted through suffering. She fought the

ood fight, and hag, I firmly believe, entered mto her rest.

eath must come. Few—even if they could—would live
always. The set time is mercifully hidden in the councils
of the Most High. 'Why it should steal like a thief in
the night on some, while to others it approaches step b
step, slowly, and in the light of day; why some faﬁ
into the grave like a sheaf of corn, gathered in ita
season, and others are stricken in the noontide of their
strength, or in the flower of early youth, are things we
are not now to know.

Human faculties are toe weak and imperfect to under-
stand the dealings of Providence. ow should the
finite comprehend the infinite ¢ There are wheels within
wheels, moving, seemingly, in opposing and contrary
directions, and it is only by Revelation that we know
there is an eye in the centre, governing all in perfect
harmony. Biind and ignorant as we are, we can yet
dimly discern that there is profit im trouble, Death
takes the good whom we love, and our hearts go with
them, and we are insensibly led to follow in their foot-
stew. in the hopes of a future reunion,

ith regards to your brothers and sister,
I remain, my dear Miss Halton, truly yours,
JoHN LEYLAND.

To James Bent, Esq,
Liverpool, March 29th, 1855,
My dear Sir,

Ever since I crossed your threshold in August
last I have intended writing to you; but somehow the
month of March has come round, and I am only now
putting my intention into execution, I have reflected
much on tie subject you mentioned at the hasty visit
you paid to me m Qctober. If the Elropoaa.l had come
fifteen years ago, 1 should not have hesitated. When
I waa growing up, there was nothing I wished for more
than to enter the ministry. Efforts to that end I made
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at home, but they were disregarded, and the current of
events carried me to other pursuits. I have often sincs
thought that it would have been a calling in which I
ahuﬂfi have taken great delight, and in w%)ich I might .
perhaps have made myself useful. But I am got too
old now to enter upon a new vocation. Another im-
pediment exists, in my attachment to Hindley, for all
my thoughts for the future tend thitherwards, I can
hardly tell why. The neighbourhood is not inviting:
it is fat, and abounds with uneightly factories and
collieries, Yet, spite of all, mv deatiny seems irrevocably
bound up with the place. Thank Mr. Mytton for me.
for his offer, for which, however, I know I am princi-
pally indebted to your kind and partial opinion.

I often ruminate agreeably on my vimit to Baildon,
It i8 no longer as

* The dusky nation of Cimmeria.”

‘When I think of you now, I can picture you in pretty
much the same condition 1 thirld be sure of ﬁll’.ﬁﬂg.
on. I enjo in and again the delicious little
{]m planta?tign:g:.]low of the valley stretched bgfe;;;
your windows, Your moor I look upon as an old
acquaintance ; and for the * Aire,” wayward as may be
its course, brawling or quietly slumbering, I have vowed
a lasting friendship.
I am, my dear Sir, -
At all times yours and Mrs, Bent's sincere friend,

JoEN LEYLAND.

To Alfred Pennington, Esq.
Liverpool, April 4th, 1855,
My dear Sir, pril

One subject so completely engruesed our atten-
tion in the short time we were together on Saturday,
that [ quite forgot to speak about tﬁm I of your
second subscription to the Grammar School. If I mis-
take not, you once expressed a wish that it should be
applied to increase the stipend of the master.
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I may state, however, what I probably did not at the
time you made the observation, that it makes ne
difference whether the aum be so applied or to the
building fund, as the amount of the subscriptions falls
considerably short of the cost of the new buildings,
and the differsnce will have to come out of the mine
rents, which are ordered to be set apart for the increase
of the yearly income; so that if your subscription be
added to the building fund a lées amount will have te
be taken from the mine rents, and if it goes directly to
incredse tha income the mine rents will then be
encroached upon in the same proportion, Nevertheless,
the trustees would ill appreciate your hberality if they
were to appropriate it otherwise than in the precise
way you may indicate.

I am, faithfully yours,
JoEN LEYLAND.

To Richard Peanington, Esq.
Liverpool, April 21st, 1855,
My dear Sir, F
I have your letter of yesterday, and I am in
receipt: of one from Mr. Taylor of the same date, in
which he says that, not only has the sanction of the
Court of Chancery not. yet heen obtained to the school
site, but that there are certain points relative to it on
which the Court may need additional information, and
which may cause still further delay. This has made me
think it desirable to call the trustees together at once,
for if two or three months elapse before the various
details connected with the application are brought to a
conclusion, and our arrangementa have then to be made
for the building, the season will be too far advanced for
it to be proceeded with during the present year.
As time would not allow of my writing for your
opinion, I have called a meeting for Wednesday.
I am, truly yours,
JouN LEYLawD,
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To Mz, B. J. Batlow.
Liverpool, May 15th, 1855,

My dear Sir,

The last: time I wrote to you was in the summer
of 1853, to solicit your aid to the fund for building our
new CGrammar School at Hindley, a letter you never
deigned to acknowledge. I was pleased aftersards to
see your name in the subscription Lst, thouih I must
beg leave to observe it was added through another
channel T hoped that my letter would have at least
drawn forth a »eply, but I was dizappointed, and the
conviction gradually settled upon roe that I was an
illused man. I have tried to make excusea for you.
A family mwan is, I have said, absorbed in the Iittle
world of his own household, out of which its anxieties,
its hopes, and its enjoyments leave him little leisure bo
wander. But, granting this, some sympathy is yet duse
to the larger world without, and eapecm{‘ly to old friends
and neighbours.

My present object is to awaken you to & consciousness
of these duties, and I feel an instinctive persuasion of
the success of my efforts. 1 will only add, then, that
T shall have much pleasurs in receiving a letter from
you, with what news you may have the opportunity of
communicating,

I have little to say of myself When I have told you
that I am well, and still at work in Liverpool, I have
told everything of & direct personal nature that concerns
me. If you continue to take your wsual interest in
Hindley, you will be pleased to hear that trade is active;
that the place is ﬁenera] y prosperous ; that since Mr.
Hill's death there has besn an active and devoted clergy-
man labouring, with an assistant curate, for ite spiritual
welfare ; that an Operative Reading-room and Elhrmy
have heen established ; that the Grammar School has
been re-opened lately {in temporary premises), under
the superintendence of an able master; and that a
Cricket. Club has been recently founded, and ia in a
flourishing condition,

If the township could be formed into a distinct and
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independent parish, another important step would be
gained. The population at the last census amounted to
about 7,000, gince which it has considerably incressed.
The present church has not accommodation for more
than 800 people. The influence of another church, with
its adjunet of schools, could not be otherwise than
beneficial.

Wigan takes away sbout £300 per annum, in the
shape of tithes, to swell the income—already far too
large—of the rector, and this sum, both from its amount
and the source from whence it is derived, ‘would form a
mast. appropriste endowment for a new church It is
pa.infulptn think of the difficulties which stand in the
way of such a scheme being carried out.

I must now conclude, and with kind regards to Mrs.
Batow,

I remain, ever faithfully yours,
OHX LEYLAND.

To Charles Seymonr, Eaq.
Liverpool, June 1st, 1856.
My dear Sir,

The attempt we made about two years and
a half’ ago to bridge over the silence which had so long
separated us, should not be allowed to fail I never
could tell why we were content to let as many years as
we did away without communicating with each
other. (O intercourse at one time was of a very
intimate nature, and certainly not more intimate than
agresable, and there was never any cause of quarrel .
between us. My thoughts often recur to its com-
mencement at school, and to the visits I used to pay
. in Upper Brook-street, and the peregrinations we were
in the habit of making together in the neighbour-
hood of Hindley. Some of the scenes we have pamed
through together rise so vividly to my mind, that it ia
difficult to conceive they are distant as many years as
they really are. Whilst I write they crowd upon me,
and my fingers itch to transfer them to the paper.
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The reply you made to my last letter was most
welcome, The long time during which our intercourse
wag suspended had prepared me to hear of more of the
changes every family circle is liable to than, happily, you
had to communicate. I rejoiced to find that yours had
been wso little broken in upon, I had been told, by
whom I do not now remermber, that you had lost one
of your brothers, and was happy to find I had been
mismformed. Your mother, I hope, enjoys good health.
Pray assure her of my cordial esteem. And Roger;
what is he doing ! and how is he getting on? I thank
you tokl me he was living in London. hen a lad he
was of a much graver cast than you ; nevertheless, no
one used to relish more heartily a bit of fun and mischief,

Some months after I got your letter I happened to
be called to Manchester on business, and after it waa
concluded T had just time left to allow me to call at
your regidence. nfortunately, you were out, but I
daresay you would hear of my visit. I saw your little
girl, who seamed to regard me with great apprehension,
as she buried her head 1n her nurse’s breast all the time
1 was with her, so that I could scarcely get even a
glimpse of her features, Burely we miggEt plan a
meeting somewhere.

My engagements allow of my going little from home,
but it wogu}_llﬁ give me great pleasure to see you here at

any time. I am, sincerely yours,
JoBR LEYLAND.

To Richard Pennington, Esq.
Liverpool, June 9th, 1855.
My dear Sir, e

The subscriptions paid to the Distriet Bank
amount to £409 6s. 8d., and I suppose there will also
be about another £100 in Messra. Woodeock’s hands.
Abram has contributed no portion of thig sum, if we
except, what perhaps scarcely ought to be excepted—
2 aix;gla £10 got by me fromm Mr, Robinson, who
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certainly owns property in that township, but who lives
in the neighbourbood of Liverpool.

The “scheme,” vou will remeamber, allows us to use
the mine fund to the extent of £800 for the building,
and £i00 for the site, or £900 in all. The law ex-
penses have also to be paid out of it, and at the present
time it stands only at £459 13s. The law expenses, 1
doubt, will be heavy.

I am, faithfully yours,
JoHN LEYLAND,

To Alfred Pennington, Haq.
Liverpeol, June 19th, 1855.
My dear Str,

A meeting of the Grammar School trnstees took
me to Hindley on Saturday; but I made mo effort to
see you, as I supposed, notwithstanding the weather,
that you would be away on the journey you told me
you had in prospect.

For heavy taiz it was a day in a hundred, and the
discomfort I experienced in consequence at the meeting
was augmenta({)egly the misplaced sympathy of your
brother. He was sorry the day was so wet, certainly,
but it was on account of Mr. Tickle having had to walk
so far in it. He was uncomfortable, from the rocm wa
met in having no fire, leat Mr. Tickle should suffer. He
lamented thers were no refreshments, but it was out of
fear that Mr. Tickle might famish. Now, if there is one
man more than another in the world independent of
sympathy, that man is Mr. Tickle. If your brother had
grieved for Mr. Gaskell, whose 72 years scem to be
weighing now heavily on his shoulders, or for me, who
am reduced to the utmost possible verpe of tenuity, I
¢onld have understocd him; but to lament for K{r.
Tickle, with his placid brow and rubicund visage, with
that happy twinkle of the eye which marks the con-
tented spirit within, that double chin and aldermanic
paunch, 13, I must say, at variance with all my notions
of propriety.
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After the meeting waa over, I went to Stoneclough,
to see Mr. Stott, a.n% returned, late in the evening, to
Bolton, with the lower part of my ¢lothes drenched com-
pletely through. I tock up my quarters at the Swan,
and trgought 1t prudent to go straight to bed. My wet
clothes T put outside the door of my room, in order that
they might be hung before the fire. Next moming I
was 80 long in recovering them—although I phed the
bell repeatedly—that T was compelled to leave the
hotel without breakfast, in order t{o catch the train,
Obgerving some blue in the sky, on my way to the
gtation, I suddenly determined to take a ticket to
Horwich, instead of to Liverpool. From Horwich station
I walked to Rivington village, got breakfast there, and
attended morning service in its picturesque and primitive
church. On the conclusion t}IfZ service, I mounted to
the top of the Pike, and when I had for some time
expatiated on the prospect it commands, descended the
other side of the hill to Horwich, where I dined, attended
afternoon service in Horwich Church, and returned to
Liverpool in the evening: All this, however, is foreign
to the object I had in view in writing, which was to
tell you that your brother brought o new design for the
school to the meeting on Saturday, prepared by a Mr.
Marsden, of Bolton. The merit was such that the
trustees adopted it at once, although they had previously
decided in favour of ancther,
I am, faithfully yours,
Joan LEvYraND.

To AHred Pennington, )
gt Esg&rliala, August 3rd, 1855,
My dear Sir,

T am so apt to merge the cotton spinner in the
friend, that I am afraid I sometimes occupy an unn-
reasonable portion of your time with my cormmuni-
caticns. Notwithstanding the effort I have made on
the present, occasion to follow a more prudent path, in-
clination has got the better of discretion, and I am
ecribbling away with no better an excuse than to tell
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{ak I am thus far on an excursion to the English

Happily, letters have not sentient properties,
or [ should plty the humiliation mine must experience
when lying side by side on your desk with your
business letters, waiting its twrn to be opened. 1 can
imagine a letter sent to negotiate a number of bales of
cotton, eyeing it with supercilicus disdain, or one come
to bargain for twist calling it an “idle bagga.ge, and
expressing wonder st its audacity in thrusting itself
forward in the company of its betters,

I am afraid T aro acquiring roving habits, I enjoy
50 much an excursion. A eufficient cause, however,
exista for my present journey, in the fact, that two
of my fhendys with whom I am in the habit of con-
stantly associating are each engaged in the publication
of a book. I can fancy you saying, “I gnt quite
understand how that can affect you,” and I am
conscious some explanation will be needed. Kunow,
then, the two books I speak of are remarkable hooks.
They are each {(so their authors say) going to produce
a revolution in the world. One is on ecience, the
other on philology. The first is to upset the Newtonian
theory of gravitation, and to substitute a system of
electricity 1 its place, which shall govern the flux
and reflux of the tides, the motions of the planetary
badies, and all other Physical Phenﬂmena. The latter,
throngh a recent discovery in articulate sounds, is
to effect a complete change 1n the study of langu

You will at once admit, then, how glad an ols-gT
must be to escape, for ever so short & tims, from suc
innovating ideas.

The doubts lest the subtle and capricious element of
electricity should carry the earth some night cut of its
usual orbit into the regions of extreme heat or cold,
or that, in the perfection of the other system, one may
have, at a time of life not pleasant to mention, to learn
over again the alphabst on a totally different principle,
are enough, as Mre, Malaprop would say, to give cne
the * hydrostatics.”

If the weather turns out sufficiently favourable to
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allow of my seeing the principal lakes in a moderate
space of time, 1 purpose crossing the channel, and
visiting Londonderry, the Giant’s Causeway, and other
objecta of interest in the North of Ireland.
I am, faithfully yours,
Jory LEYLAND.

To John Wilton, Esq.
Gretna, Scotland, August 7th, 1855.

My dear Jobn,

I can imagine that the address of this letter, te
which I invite your attention, if you should happen to
have passed it without observation, will surprise you con-
piderably, and that you will be hurrying on, or glancing
instantaneously lower down the page, to see what has
brought me to a place of such equivocal celebrity. But
softly, good sir ; not so fast, if you pleass. What if I
refuse to tell when I came, or how, or for what purpase?
If I choose toaet so, I shall only obey an impulse which
80 shrewd an observer as you are must have noticed,
however perverse, to be often indulged m by frail
humanity.

Men and women receive tification from torturing
their own species, as well as the so-called infarior animalas,
Lads tie kettles to dogs’ fails, and rob birds’ neats,
‘Wives scold their husbands, and husbands thwart. their
wives. I a fellow is unlucky enough to have his hat
bown off on a windy day, it canses merriment to the
bystanders, instead of exciting their commiseration,
The caracolings of the hat are watched with intense
enjoyment. It stops, and the owner, breathless and
with streaming hair, comes up, stretches forth his hand
to grasp it, when lo! a spiteful gust carries it on with
greater velocity than befors. Over and over it rolls,
“ through mud, through mire ;” again it stops, again he
reaches it ; he stoops ; it moves on a little gently—a

ard or so; he stretches beyond his power, loses his
ﬂa.lancve. falls souse full-length in the mire, and his
eara are greeted at the same moment with a burst of
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uproaricus laughter. I am not, observe, defending such

ractices ; on the contrary, I think them highly repre-
Eenuible, and I refer to them only to show that if I was
to remain silent as to the object of my journey, I should
follow an everyday example.

1 will, therefore, explain that I was called here on
certain pounds, shillings, and pence business of the
Magnetic Telegraph Company, which I hope to conclude
to-morrow, when I go on to the English lakes., You
have never, I think, visited them, so I shall use my eyea
for your benefit as well as my own, in order that we
may enjoy the excursion together on my return.

I am, truly yours,
JoEN LEYLAND.

To the Misses Ingham,
Keswick, August 10th, 1855
My dear Friends,

Probably you have never witnessed the operation
of net-fishing; but if you have not, you may imagine
what desperate efforts the poor fish make, when they
find they are entangled, to free themselvea from the net,
and how their efforts only end in being involved further
in its meshes, I am like these unhappy and much-to-
be-pitied fish, for I am immersed in business, which
seems to coil round me the more I struggle for liberty.

Your letter dated some two months ago arrived in
due course, and I have only now the lelsure to reply.
You give your friends an excellent example of diligence.
Persevere, The mind is a soil no one cultivates wnthout
reaping an abundant harvest. Men and women with
well-informed minds not only discharge better the
duties devolving upon them, but a wide sphere of
enjoyment 18 opened to them to which others are shut
out., Literally they may be said to

“Find tongnes in trees, books in the running brocks,

Bermons in stones, and good in everything™

For the last month or two I have been very unwell
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and under the doctor’s care, | am now on a visit to
the lake district, and hope to come back better.

I will not attempt any description of this beautiful
country, as I am travelling with a friend who is an
inveterate sightseer. When I see you I shall be better
able to do it justice than by a letter written, as any
letter I now write must necessarily be, in haste.

I am, sincerely yours,
JoEN LEYLAND,

To John Pennington, Esg.
Liverpool, September 4th, 18535

My dear John,

The “coming of age” of last year was too
memorable an event to be effaced speedily from the
memory. When the day came round again, I enjoyed
the festivities a second time in the recollection. Idrank
your health, too, in some choice old port, and wished
{nu many returns of the day. I rejoice I can congratu-
ate you also on the gloomy forebodings which filled you,
from an unlucky number sitting down at the dinner table
on that occasion, being at length dissipated.

No casualty, that I have heard of, has happened
during the year to any of the party, without it be to
, in marrying a widow, and that possibly may not
turn out so bad an affair after all.

You will find, my dear friend—if you will allow me
to be grave for 2 moment—that years will begin to
pass swiftly with you. In manhood the shuttle in the
web of life aeems to fly faster than it does in youth, I
am nearly twice your age, and yet [ dare say 1t appears
to me to be a very little longer time since I attained my
majority than it does to you sinee you attained yours,
short as that is, and, possibly, I may be looking uvpon
life much as you are doirg.

Youth is precious ; but it is a great mistake to sup-
pose 1t to be an unmixed good, as great, indeed, as to
:E:]:fm old age an unmixed evil. Perhaps you will

ile at what I say, and think I arn making 2 virtue of
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a necessity, Be it so. Yet, let me add, that youth
should be looked upon with the same sort of feeling we
look upon the Fruitg)luaaoms of our gardena, The leavea
of these blossoms are arranged with so nice a skill,
tinted with such beautiful colours, and breathe such
pleasant odours, that we might suppose them destined
for a long existence, Yet we never grieve at their
gpeady decay, as we know it to be a necessary prelimi-
nary to the ripening of the fruit, The infirmities of
advanced lie are, in like manner, the withering of the
husk of the soul, which it ia soon to eacape from, and to
stand out of, infinitely more perfect.
1 am, faithfully yours,
Joaxy LEYLAND,

To Charles Hartley, Eeq.
Liverpool, Nov. 17th, 1853.

My dear Hartley,

Just as I was on the peint of leaving the office
on Monday evening your letter was put into my hand.

After Iimd besen at home and refreshed myself with
a cup of tea I turned my steps to Chatham-street, and
found that a letter your famjfy had received from youn
in the morning had not only relieved them from many
anxieties, but placed all of them in a very enviable
state of happiness.

This happiness, if it were possible, I augmented by
the reading of my letter. I thank you for remembering
me 80 soon after your arrival, and for the interesting
details of your journey.

I have no news. The credentials of my letter rest in
the date it bears of Liverpool, and I am supposing that
to be sufficient to insure its welcome. Zandotti goes on as
vaual, perpetrating the same bad jokes, and laughing at
them as immoderately. He is certamnly a most extra-
ordinary character. 1 often think that if he was to
come under the observation of some of our best novelists
he would be certain to be immortalised. Notwithstand-
ing his many oddities, I confess to a liking for the old
man.
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I am looking forward to my liberation from busineas
next summer with great pleasure; 30 much so, indeed,
that I am at times apprehensive of some nntoward event
aniaing to hinder it. But sufficient unto the day is the
evil thereof I will hope, spite of any misgivings, that
wa may meet and sxpatiate,

' "Midst the chief relics of almighty Rome."

Believe mo to remain, sincerely yotrs,
OHN LEYIAND. -

To the Misses Ingham.
Liverpool, November 28th, 1855.

My dear Friends,

Far from your letters troubling me, they afford
me, on the contrary, a very lively pleasure. The oftener
therefore you write, the more p{'eaaure I shall have,

I was glad to hear you had been enjoying yourselves
in Yorkshire and Der{) shire. The first-named count
I know a little of, the latter I have never yet visited.
Both, perh;pe, possess more than an average share of
interest : Yorkshire, from ite extent, its commerecial
importancs, its ancient history, and its many ecclesias-
tical and baronial remaing; and Derbyshirs, from ifs
scenery, which, I suppose, may vie with that in any part
of the Kingdom.

Your mother proposes a difficult task when she asks
me to give an opinion on female education, especially
within the limits of a letter, The subject iz really so
comprehensive, that 1 hesitate to enter upon it. The
disinclination at the present moment I regret the less,
as I may be abls to talk 1t over with her in a fow duys,
having business which will call me toc Hindley next
Ba.turga.y, when I will take the opportunity of seeing
ber, On the subject of education I may say thus
much now, that the first thing to be conzidered s,
what will best fit us for discharging the duties of our
respective stations in life. It is true, no one can ever
hava too much of either science or letters; but the true

end of life iz not that we may become skilled in this
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world's knowledge. A person who does nothing but
acquire information 18 like a nuser who lives but to
hoard money. Home is woman's province, and the
quahfications oftenest called into exercise thers are un-
questionably the most important. Ordinary household
duties—sewing, knitting, preserving, pickling—form an
esgential part. Above everything, 1t is necessary to
cultivate, what indeed earries with it its own recom-
nse—a cheerful temper. Fathers and husbands return
ome, vexed and wearied with their business in the
world, and a comfortable fireside and loving attentions
are a far better welcome than a literary or scientific
dissertation in a littered parlour. You will see that 1
am inclined %o lay as much stress on the cultivation of
the heart as of the head. If this be considered low
ground to take, I must urge that there is as much true
dignity in discharging humble and everyday duties as
there is in fulfilhing thoss which rank higher in the
eatimation of the world.
I must now conclude, and with kind repards to your
father and mother.
I remain, your sincere friend,
JouN LEYLAND,

To John Allanson, Esg.
: Liverpool, Decersber 12th, 1855,
My dear Friend,

You are right; our opinions are continually under-
going change. e intellectual lifs of man iz comprised
1n a genes of cycles. So scon as one is evolved we enter
another, and old things are looked upon with changed
feelings. The same landscape wears a different aspect:
a8 tha seasons roll on. Another subject you introduce
I must epsak upon. I never heard you sneer at religion,
nor from others that you did. If such ever was the case,
you have acted wisely in abandoning it. You say you
doubt. So does every one, at one time or ancther. The
strongest faith has had a weak and trembling origin.
There ia 2 growth in grace, as there i3 a growth of the
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body. But whatever eise you doubt  you cannot, T am
gurs, doubt the being of a God. Our own wonderful
natures {inner and outer), life and death, the earth and
its productions, the heavens and their order, all, to our
very senses, attest it. And, if there be a God, the
lifting-up of the heart to Him for light cannot be in
vain. Right thouéhts on religion are, beyond all things,
important, and I know you well enough to be sure that
you will honestly and persfsverinﬁly seck to obtain therm.
I am, gincerely yours,
JoBK LEYLAND.

To Alfred Pennington, Esq.
Liverpool, January 5th, 1856.
My dear Sir,

I beg to thank you for your two letters, and for
your kind invitation. The latter, I am serry to say, [
am unable to accept, owing to pressing office duties.
The proposal for a new church at Hinfﬁe appears to
me t0 be premature ; not that it is not called for bg‘ the
state of the neighbourhood, but 1 consider that efforts
should be first directed to obtain the establishment of
the township into an independent pamsh, and the
building of the church would then follow as a matter
of course, As it is—apeaking from the experience 1
have had in raising funds for the Grammar School—I
despair of a sufficient sum being got for the building
a.ndP the endowment within a reasonable period.

I am, very truly youms,
JoHN LEYLAND,

To James Bent, Eaq.

My dear Sir,
Neithet of us write half often enough. I beligve
I wrote the last, and am willing to take what credit I
lawfully may from the circumstance ; but as that letter
was written nearly a year ago, it is not much to boast

Liverpool, Feb. 5th, 1856.
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of. I never, however, commit the folly of suppesing
that if I do not hear from my friends I have lost their
regard. ‘When a convenient opportunity presents itself,
let me know i there be a.nytEmg fresh 1 the Baildon
world in which a stranger may claim an interest,
Although I am still living in this busy town, I sea
nobody and hear nothing. If T had waited for news, I
might have kept silence for another twelvémonths,
rarely come across any of our old acqualntances,
I meat oftenest, but he wraps himself in such
a mantle of dignity that I always fear my homely
« }{Ilzw d'ye do?" will discompose the grandeur of its
folds.
I saw from the papers that a son of Mr. Rounthwaite
had been distinguished at the Christmas distribution of
rizea at the Collegiate Inatitution, and T oecasionally
ear through Mr. %emhaw that the Clares keep well.
. I am, sincerely yours,
JorN LEYLAND,

To Charles Hartley, Esq.
Liverpool, Feb. 28th, 1856.

My dear Hartley,

I have been thinking ever so long that every post
would bring & letter from you. I received the one you
wrote immediately on your arrival at Milan, to which I
replied & few days afterwards. I mention thiz now, in
case my letter should have miscarried. I meet your father
occasionally, and he tells me he hears regularly from
you, so that I have the satisfaction of knowing you are
well By this time you will be able 4o form some
opinion of the people you are living among. Anything

ou can tell about, them or the country will interest me.
i[ow do you liks the soups our friend Zandetti describes
with so much unction?

Hers we are just as you left us, with only the
difference of being a few months older. For my part,
I eat, drink, sleep, and work much as I have beer in
the habit of doing for years. The weather through the
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winter has been as mild, with trifling exesptions, as it
possibly can have been in [taly. Just before Christmas
we had a week of intenss frost, accompanied by a wind
so exceedingly keen that it seemed to pierce the very
jonts and marrow, and in one of the earlier wouths of
the winter we bad a day or two of extraordinary fog.

The communication with the opposite side of the
Mergey was cut off for hall a day, and iz London,
notorious for fogs, it was so unusually dense that the
hight-fingered gentry seized the opportunity to commt
their depredations, and escaped uncaptured.

The business I wish to see brought to an end befure
T leave Liverpool will, I am afraid, be protracted to a
much longer period than I thought likely wher we
parted. Unless your stay at Milan, therefore, be pro-
portionately lengthened, I must give up the hopes of
meeting you there.

Zandotti is well He complaing a good deal at not
hearing from you. I am, truly yours,

JoBN LEYLAND.

To James Bent, Eaq.

My dear Sir,

Your reply to my last letter was as prompt as 1
could desire. f ar glad you agk so many questions. If
I do not give a full reply to every one, it is becanse I
wish to kesp your curiosity alive. First, as to my stay
in Liverpool This I will, and yet I will not, answer.
I have so often said “I am going,” and continued to
stay, that I will not again repeat it. I may yet add
that my purpose remaius unaltered, but the when and
the how rest in the unknown future, My old gervant
is still with me.

I often visit Hindley, which is making progress in
varions ways. The present incumbent 18 & most
exemplary man, and his zeal and earnestness will bear
fruit 1o due time.

Our new Grammar School is just completed, and we

Liverpool, March 4th, 18586,
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are proposing to open it on the first of the coming
month.

A proposal to build a new church is now being dis-
cussed, which, if not immediately carried into execution,
will be, 1 have little donbt, a fow years hence,

The mention you meke of snowdrops, crocuses, and
other tokers of spring, awoke pleasant memories of
garden plots, pritorose banks, and shady lanes, and
carried my thoughts—I cannot tell where. By-the-bye,
did you hear that immediately before the departure of
our two right reverend friends—Iloctors Barker and
Ryan—for their distant dioceses, a aﬁecial BErvice was
held at St. Luke's Church, at which they were present.
I mention this not 8o much to state the fact, if, indeed,

ou are ignorant of it, as to aeguaint you that Dr.

arker surprised many of his old friends by wearing a
scarlet robe on the occasion. I feel puzzled to account
for the display, as vanity would never venture to cree
under the frock of the Bishop. Dr. Ryan cont.enteg
himgelf with lawn and unassuming black.

If you come here, aa you say you may, I hope you
will give me as much of your time as you possibly can.

1th sincere regards to Mrs. Bent,
I remain, faithfully yours,
JoEn LEYLAND,

To the Rev. T. Anson.
Liverpool, May 12th, 1856.
Bir,

On instituting inquiries lately reapecting a
system suitable for the education of boys in a country
achonl, where the ages range from eight te fifteen
years, | was recommended to apply to you, as being a
competent perscn to supply the mformation. The im-

ortance of the subject, together with ny own earnest
Seaire to render the school as efficient as possible, must
lead my excuse for the interruption I make to your
borious avocations, The accompanying document, if
you will do me the favour to peruse it, will give you
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nearly the entire history of the school in question,
What may be necessary to add further is, that it is
now at work in temporary premises, that the trustees
have to appoint a new master after the next midsummer
vacatlon, and that a new school and master’s house
have already been built in a healthy and agreeable aitn-
ation. The master will have the house vent free, and
a salary of £30 per annum. In addition, he is allowed
to charge 28. 6d. per quarter each on thirty free
scholars, for instruction in writing and arithmetic,
and 10s per quarter on any additional number the
trustees may permit him to teach, The Latin and
English Grammars are taught free. From this data
you will be able to judge what sort of master in Te-
quired, and what sort of instruction ought to be sup-
plied. 1 am myself disposed to have a master of higher
attainmenta than the funds at the disposal of the
trustess wmay warrant. By this means the reputation
and utility of the school would be advanced, and it
might ultimately become better worth his attention
than it is at present.
I am, Bir, your obedient servant,
JoEN LEYLAND.

To the Rev. W, Croston,

Sir,

The Rev. Mr. Anson, one of Her Majesty’s In-
spectors of Schools, te whom I had made application,
has referred me to you for advice respecting the organi-
sation of a small Grammar Schocl, situate in the Wrﬁ'a
of Hindley, in this county. The resources of the
school, along with some other facts relative to its
history, are detailed in the enclosed printed document.
As the neighbourheod is populous, ard in great need of
educationaf establishments, it becomes of more than
ordinary -importance to render the school thoronghl
efficient. The school has been temporarily at WOI‘E
since October, 1854. A new school and master's house
have been lately erected, and as the present master is

Liverpool, May 31st, 1856.
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leaving at the end of the current quarter, the half-year
commencing in July next presenta a convenient oppor-
tunity for the introduction of a new system. The
trustees mest on Saturday, the 14th of June, for the
appoiniment of & master. They have had one or two
promising applications, but as the success of the school
depends in a great measurs on the selection they make,
they would be glad of any advice or assistance you can
give them, or E {'ou could inform them if you know -
any person specially adapted for the office,

The emoluments are £30 a year salary, a house rent
free, and a charge of 25, 6d. per quarter each on thirty
free scholars, for instruction i writing and arithmetic,
and 10s. per quarter each on an additional number not
Fet fixed, but which the trustees propose to limit to
thirty.

I am, Su‘, your obedient servant,
JOoHN LEYLAND.

To Thomas H. SBanger, Esq‘
Liverpool, June 17th, 18586,
My dear Sir,

I am obliged to you for informing me of the
recent important addition to your family. If I have
been slow in offering my congratulations, it has been
from want of opportunity to put pen to paper, and not
from any indifference to your fortunes.

The birth of a firstboen child is a t and a happ
era in a man’s life. Even the cares which are born Witﬁ
it {for in this life good and evil are mingled in all
things, no pleasure being unaccompanied by anxiety,
and no calamity without comsolation) have a salutary
influence.

King David tells us that children are like arrows n
the hand of a giant, and that the man is bappy who
has his quiver full of them, so I cannot be wrong in
wishing you may live to possess many such blessings.

With copliments to Mrs. Sanger,

I remain, ever sincerely yours,
JoEN LEYLAND.
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To the Misses Ingham,  Liverpool, June 25th, 1856.

My dear Friends,

Whenever I have thought of your last letter I

have felt disa.%'reeahle twitchings of conscience. The

leasure, therefore, I always take in writing to you is

inereased at the present moment by knowing that I am

acquitting myself of a debt which ought long since to
hava been discharged.

I always admire your industry. Much that people do .
in the world, either for the good of society or of their
families, is by means of industry. More, in my opinion,
is effected by it than by genins, Like the tortoise in
the fable, ite pace may be slow, but it wins the race
oftener than its awifter eompetitor.

1 have just finished reading the life of Etty, the
distinguished painter. His biographer says he was a
hard worker, Although pess of umquestionable
genius, his diligence and perseveranes doubtless contri-
buted materia]iv in placing bit in the high position he
aftained. Even after he became a Royal Academician,
in fact, until his health failed him, Ee continued his
studies in the schools of the academy as if he had been
only a young student.

I have lately had a three days’ ramble in Wales,
The particular localities I visited were Bangor, Car-
narvon, the Pass of Llanberis, the valley of Llanrwst,
and the river Conway. Having heard little previously
of the valley of Llanrwst, its many beauties came upon
me quite by surprise. It is very little, if any, inferior
to the more celebrated valley of Llangollen. When I
tell you that it contains a noble river, rich fields,
luzuriant trees, hilla of varied shapes, a curious old
town, with an ancient bridge and a church standing on
the margin of the river, you will admit that it contains
all the elements of a beautiful picture,

I have little room to add anything more. We have
arrived at a charming season of the year; as a aweet
poetess tells us— i

¥ The earth ia full of radiant things,
OF pleaming flowers and glancing wings,
Beanty and joy on every side.”
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May you both live to see many summers, and to
enjoy them with health and friends, and contented and
thankful hearts.

I remain, sincerely yours,

JoEN LEYLAND.

To Mr. A, McLaughlin,
Liverpool, July 23rd, 1856.
My dear McLaughlin,
I was sorry to hear that your journey to the Far
South had not been productive of as much benefit to
your health as your friends had been anticipating. I
am afraid you hurried about too much. However,
think of nothing now but of getting better. At times
I know you are, hke myself, prona to despord, but
whatever you do keep a good heart. Remember, we can
do much in that way if we try: and about business
make yourself perfect?_;; easy. But one wish, [ am sure,
pervades ever{ one at the bank, and that is, that you
may come back in sound health, however long you may
be in attaining it. Williamne gave me the particulars
of his journey to Bangor the oﬂr day.
1 am, yours very sincerely,

JoEN LEYLAND,

To Charles Hartley, Esq. _
Liverpool, August 11th, 1856.
My dear Hartley,

If you are short of news, as you say you are in
your last ketter, how am I circumstanced who see nobody
and go nowhers? But for news properly so called, I
care a3 little as any person well can; so if you have ever
hesitated to write on that sccount hesitate no longer.
The articles on Italian affairs in the public papers are
full of plots, conspiracies, marshalling of troops, repair-
ing of fortifications, and such like topics; and if I be
curious on. these subjects, I can learn enough, and more
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than encugh, from the newspapers. I wounld rather
you would tell me something either of yourself or of
Italy, apart from politics or what may be properly called
news, [ scarcely know what answer to make respecting
my proposed journey. If I am ever to undertake it,
certainly every day that passes bri.nga it nearer. It jia
like one of thase phantome which elude the grasp, and
when pursued seem distant as ever. It has heen a
Will-o’-the-Wisp, and has led me dancing over one
bottomless resohition or ancther for some time. Even
yet 1 cannot guess when I may be able to put it in
executlion.

I gave your compliments to Frazer and Zandotta
The latter 18 well, and in excellent spirits.

T must tell vou of a little joke I tock the liberty to
play upon him the other day., I told him I had
received a letter from you, and as he appeared desirous
of hearing what you had to say, I drew it from my
pocket and read precisely as you had written up to the
Point where you begin to speak in praise of Italy; but,
mstead of reading on, I continued apparently from the
letter ag follows :—* The weather is now very hot—in
fact, disagreeably so. The heat of the sun is intense.
Everything is dried up, and vegetation looks as if it
waa on the point of becoming totally extinct. The
English climate is much villified ; but if the refreshing
greenness of that country be compared with what s
geen everywhere here, it will not lose by the comparison.
Suminer in England ia a delightful season. The heat
18 tempered by healthful breezes; the Heecy clouds,
swimming in the blue ether, cast their shadows on the
lardacape, and deepen the rich colours of the flowera
and herbage, which thus serve as a glorious foil to the
golden sunshine. In Italy, instead of this, there are
the fierce, glaring, intolerabie, monotonons, unmitigated
rays of & burning sun. And I have been as much
disappointed with the women as with the climate, I
had heard a great deal said of the fascination of their
eyes, but really there can be no greater delusion, for,
between you and me, they have the closest resemblance,
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of all other things, to green gooseberries, Anything
more devoid of intelligence, more apathetic, more
wanting in the power of expression, I cannot conesive.
The same ugliness is oheervable in their figures, which
are modelled more after the heavy Tusean or Doric
column than the graceful Corinthian or Xonie. Then
the cookery is execrable. As Denon said of Egypt,
there are temples, tempies, and nothing but temples ;
50 there is here soup, soup, and nothing but soup.
Soup is given for breakfast, soup again’ for dinner, and
goup in place of tea. And suck soupl! Of what it s
composed the cooks know—I don’t.  How I long some-
times for a slice of the delicious roaat beef of old England.
Milan is a dull place to live in for any length of time.
Thera is little society, and less to IQDE at, I thought
much of the Cathedral when I first came; but it has
since fallen considerably in my estimation. [ met with
an English architect one day who had been travelling
all over Europe, and who {ad evidently studied the
science he professes thoroughly. He pointed out the
glaring defects of the building, and showed that the
superabundance of its decorations concealed from super-
ficial observers its deficiency in true elegance of design,
I have since had no patience with it, and can see that
it is no more to be compared with Weatminster Abbey
or York Minster than an Italian painting to the work
of an English satist.”

Here I found it necessary to stop. At every fresh
charge 1 bronght against Zandotti’s idolised country his
indignation increased. His murmurings, gentls at first,
grew louder as I proceeded. Then he began to vent all
sorts of uncharitable epithets against the English, said
you knew nothing at all about what you were writing,
and wzs gradually working himself up into a towering
passion. At length I undeceived him; but as the
slerments bear traces of a storm long after its fury is
.exhausted, so with him—it was a long time before he
recovered his composure.

I am, faithfully yours,
JorN LEYLAND.
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To Mr. A. McLaughlin,
Liverpool, Augnst 20th, 1856.

My dear McLaughlin,

The few lines I wrote to you a week or two ago
I wrote in great haste, being engaged at the time with
80me HpBCiEﬁT duties; but I had just heard that your ill-
ness was of a very sericus nature, and I felt wishfui to
suy at once that I sympathised with you. I had in-
tended asking you not to reply, for fear of it hurrying
you; and although I noticed the omission as I was
tolding up my letter, I had not time to remedy it.- The
cheertul tone of the kind note you have since favoured
me with has alleviated considembly my anxieties, and
made me glad I had not prohibited you from writing.
You have done well to place yourself entirely under
medical treatment. Half measures in urgent cases
never do any good. I will hope that the present fine
weather, together with good medical advice, and your
OWD care, may goon perfectly restore you. We must
yet remember that God directs all things, snd means,
without Hia blessing, are useless. Even Apostles can
but plant and water—the increass comes from Him
alone. I must repeat mwy caution about business.
Divest your mind, [E beseech you, of all cares on that
sCore,

Everybody at the Bank knows that you would be
at your post if you could, and it would be doing them
injustice to suppoee they wish you to return before
your health is t%oroughly re-established.

I have been intending several Baturdays to come
over to Beaumaris, and spend the Sunday with you.
Unexpected visitors, however, at one time, and calls to
Hindley of an urgent nature at another, have so far
prevented me, and I am now on the point of setting out
on a journey of some weeks' duration, into the Midland
Counties. As my visit will therefore be delayed, I
trust that when it dves take place I may bave tbe
satisfaction of finding you almost, if not quite, recovered.

I am, very sincerely yours,
JoHN LEYLAND,
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To the Misses Ingham,
Liverpool, August 21st, 1856,
My dear Friends, Poe e
Asg you are generally good enough to give me, at
the least, letter for letter, I have heen expecting to hear
from you now for a short time , the ball resting with
Eou ; and, as I am in want of a little information you
ave it in your power to supply, I am writing a hasty
line to forestall the letter 1 am expecting. I am
eollecting particulars relating to the history of the
Grammar School at [lindley, and I wish to know if you
can give mo the dates of your grandfather’s appointment
a3 master, and of his resignation, also the names of his
redecessor and successor. Old Ince Hall, near to your
ouse, is one of those places in which I have long taken
an interest, partly from visiting there frequently when
I was a lad, and partly, perhaps, from its antiquity and
guaint architecture, Either you or your moa'nar once
told me there were several curicus atories floating about
it in the neighbourhood, which I should much like to
know, and if you would write them down you would
much eblige me. g
I am, sincerely yours,
JouxN LEYLAYD.

To J. P. Williams, Esq.

My dear Williams,

I am taking mine eass in rvine inn, which said
inn bears the sign of *“ The Woolpack,” and is situate
in the historic city of Warwick. I have said it bears
the sign of ““ The Woolpack,” but I should rather have
said it is a house known by that name, for the eign
consists eimply of the word “ Woolpack,” being printed
in gilt and coloured letters on a board with a black
ground. The public ought teo test against auch

logies for signs. In olden time tirt;) ijgns of a Wheat-
:Eoea.f; a Bay Horse, a Red Lion, or a Fox and Goose,
were pictorial representations of the things themselves,

SBeptember 2nd, 1356.
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which, besides being much more significant, afforded a:
the same time a channel for the development of dawning
gening, It is a step backwards in civilisation, and in
an age, too, when it is even thought necessary to
aata?)ﬁsh schools of design for the encouragement of art.
My rest here must be brief, and will consequently debar
me from entering upon the particulars of my journey.
I have been singularly favoured in the weather, and
have much enjoyed my wanderings among the romantic
scenery of Derbyshire, and the rural distriets of Stafford-
shire and Warwickshire. The only drawback I have had
has been the recollection of our poor friend at Beaumaris,
The conversation I had with you about him, just before
I left home, has kept recurmng to my mind, and has
aflicted me more than I can express. I feed grieved
that I have allowed, what appear tu me now to be
trivial matters, to hinder me from going over to see him.
I am anxious to know how he is, and wish you would
write a line to inform me, addressed to the {’nst-c-fﬁce,
Oxzford, which place I expect o reach in a fow days.

I doubt you will have nothing goed to tell; still,
whatever it 15, let me know it.

I am, faithfully yours,
JoEN LEYLAND.

To Jehn Wilton, Esq. '
Malvern, Sept. 5th, 1856.
My dear John,

I am here on a first, and a very short, visit, and
yet, from the many conversations I have had with you
about the neighbourhood, I feel perfectly at home, I
have visited several interesting places in Derbyshire ;
among them, Castleton, Bakewell, Matlock, and Daove-
dale—the incomparable Dovedale—and explored some
of the caverns. Of course, I saw Chatsworth and
Haddon. The firat-named mansion rivals what we
read of omental splendour. The house and grounds
are the perfection of art. The establishment required
to ikeep them up must be enormous; and great as are
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the owner's revenues, it is said he cannot afford to
live there more than three months out of the twelve,
Haddon pleased me better even than Chatsworth. I
have sinece been at Lichfield, Coventry, Kenilworth,
Warwick, and Stratford-upon-Avon. Finding myself
at the latter place, and within a moderate distance of
‘Worcester, I could not resist the desire of seeing its
Cathedral. When thers, I was further tempted to
diverge to Malvern, so here I am. Malvern and the
eountry round merit all the encomiums you have
lavished upon them. The prospect from the Beacon
Hill is magnificent. England can scarcely have such
another, and I am disposed te think it cannot be ex-
ceeded, taking it all in all, in any other country. The
accesaories of an English landscape are to me as inter-
esting as the more salient features. I love to see the
bugy homesteads of farmers, with their haystacks and
cornstacks scattered over the landscape, surrounded by
cornfields, and green pastures, and patches of rich
arable Jand, with
*t The distent ploungh, slow-moving,

And besids his lahouring team, that awerves not from the track,
The aturdy swain, diminished to a boy.”

But travellers, travelling with the expedition I am
doing, have not time for disquisitions, so I must at
once stop, and subscribe myself,
Your sincere friend,
' JoEN LEYLAND.

To Alfred Pennington, Esq.
Oxford, Sept. 8th, 1856.
My dear Sir,

I take pen in hand in obedience to what I may
call an inexorable law of naturs, and not with an inten-
tion of giving you any particulars of my journey. This
ancient ¢ity atfords materials for a letter, as does my
journey hither, which has been through the pleasant
counties of Derby, Warwick, and Worcester. I visited
*he principal localities lying in my route, all of them
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for the first time, and about which I have something to
say, hut the law I have referred to atiracts my thoughts
to the village and the people of Hindley. Hindley,
indeed, stands to me in mucﬁ the same relation that the
earth did to the heavenly bodies in the system of the
ancient astronomers, who believed it to be the great
centre round which ail things rotated. Notwith-
standing the affection I bear to the place, I have yet
sometimes thought—I mention it with difidence—that
1t does not possess quite as many attractions for dwellers
outside as could be wished,

For example, it has never given birth to any person
who has attained any very great distinction in the
world. Not but that there may have been many
worthy of it who have first opened their eyes there to
the light. Lika other places, it has doubtless had men
who ““ the rod of empire might have swayed,” but they
have wanted bistorians, What shouid we have known
of the siege of Troy if it had not been for Homer, or of
the retreat of the Ten Thousand but for Xenophoen, or
of the charms of angling but for Izeak Walton, or of
the great Dr. Johnson but for Boswell 2 It would have
been fortunate if Hindley had ever been the scene of a
great historical event, or if thers bad been anything
wonderful or beautiful in its scenery. It is true it
ﬁOsSEﬂses a burning well, which Baines, to his immortal

onour, makes mention of Would that so rare a
curiosity was as widely esteemed as it merits. Ohl if
a poet would but rise up among us, to sing of the
beauties of the Mill Lane, or of the old chapel and its
lime trees, or of the parsonage and its rhododendrons,
or even of that no place of entertainment for
man and horss, the * Bird-i-th"-Hand!” Subjects for
his muse we could find in abundance. We want but a
poet, for Boraden Brook to rival in renown the Doon or
the Ouse at Olney ; and even the Dog Pool might then,
like Clarty Hole, change ita appellation for one as
melliflucus as Abbotsford.

When I loock round in this city I cannot help but
think that the good things of this world are very
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unequally distributed, If Hindley contained only one
of the places of note here so numerous it would
be the making of its reputation, and Oxford would
be Oxford st If a single collage were placed
at the Three Lane Ends, instead of where it is, Hindley
would become an object of envy to the whole county.
Lamentations for what 13 not, and what cannot be, are
howaver vain. 1 can only wish our native village a
more distinguished futurs; in which, I am sure, you
will heartily join Your old friend,
Jouy LEYLAND.

To Alfred Pennington, .
gho Ifigmml, October 31at, 1856.
My dear Sir,

At the present moment I cannot call to mind
what church your note refers to, but it may cccur to me
on reflectionn. I am going up to London either
to-morrow or Monday on business, which may interfere
with my inquiries. 1 will, however, do everything I
can to O%ta.in the information you want before fgo. If
you hear n::-thing from me, conclude I have nothing to
tellL I trust the committee will earn the gratitude of
posterity by selscting a beautiful design for the new
church. They have noble examples in the builders of
our old parish churches and cathedrals. The money
view of the question certainly cannot be overlooked ;
but, for my part, I would bave a handzome structure,
even il the subscriptions prove insuflicient to do more
than build a portion of it at first. The spire, or an
alsle, or even both aisles, had better wait for another
outpouring of liberality rather than stint it in mize or
ornament,. 1 am, in haste, truly yours,

JouN LEYLAND.

To Alfred Pennington, Esq.
London, Nov, 3rd, 1856.
My dear Sir,

On inquiry I found that Mr, Arthur Holme was
the architect of the church you referred to. 1 have
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since called upon him, and he has kindly lent me the
designs both fer that and for another church he has
lately built in the same neighbourhood. 1 likewise
called on a gentleman bearing t%he distinguished name of
Walter Scott, who 18 also sn architect, and he has
entrusted me with his whole stock of plans for churches,
Both these parcels I sent to you on Sl;turday, and ho
they reached you safely. 1 promised they should gg
Teturned in about ten dz.ya’ time. Thé ane which was
the object of your inquiry I liked least of any. I shall
await the selection of the committee with a good deal of
anxiety, They will commit an unpardonable fault if
they choose injudiciously.
I am, faithfully yours,
Joay LEYLAND,

To Alfred Pennington, Esq.
London, Nov, 6th, 1856.
My dear Sir,

I have seen the new church at Ambleside. It
i3 very beautiful, and the committee cannot do better
than adopt the same design., The Mr. Scott of
Liverpool is a perfect Eltranfer to me. I cannot ea
whether he has already built a church or not, but
phould say it is most likely that he has. His name 1
bave seen frequently in print in connection with the
building of eia:ler public or }ilrivate edifices.

Faithfully yours,
JoEN LEYLAND.

To Alfred Pennington, Esq.
Liverpool, Nov, 21at, 1856.
My dear Sir,

The more I consider the plan of placing the new
churech behind the pile of buildings at the corner of the
road, the less I like it. If it built there, I feel
certain that the buildings will be removed in somebody’s
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days, and then the church will neither stand square
with the road, nor will the design be adapted to its new
surroundings, It would not cost a great deal of money
to pull down the buildings and rebuild them in Stony
Lane. The commitiee, I take it, would be warranted
in giving the additional sum for the site which would
be requisite for effecting this object. I sincerely trust
they will consider it fully before they decide to act
differently.
I am, faithfully yours,

JOHN LEYLAND,

To the Misses Ingham,

My dear Friends,

Never apologise again for writing. I assure you
I always derive great ]:feasure from your letters. It
cannot but be pleasant to find absent friends bearing
one in mind,

The lectures you speak of must have been well
worth hearing, Judes and the neighbouring countriea
possess an interest for old or young in every station
of life.

I was at Oxford when I received your former latter,
and I am proposing to give you a short account of that
city, thinking it may interest you as much as anything
I can write upon,

Before commencing, however, let me thank you for
the information you sent me about Ince Hall, If you
should hear a.nytﬁing more ab any time, be geod enough
to preserve it for me.

Ozford is a beautiful city-—perhaps the most beautiful
in the three kingdoms, *“ A city of palaces” is a super-
lative phrase wsed sometimea to describe a handsome
city. To Oxford it bears a literal application. Buildings
of stately architecture ahound in every street. Some
have ornamental grounds attached to ?l;em, containing
noble trees, which add greatly to the general beauty.

Liverpool, Jan. 6th, 1857.


http://www.flatcapsandbonnets.com
www.flatcapsandbonnets.com

253

Nothing, in my opinion, can be finer than the view from
Magdalen Bridge—the entrance to the city from the
Looudon Road. Domes and spires rise proudly before
the eye from embosoming trees or piles of ancient
buildings. On the left ia the Botanic Garden ; on the
right, the tower, centuries old, of Magdalen Coliege.
The bridge is worthy of its situation, and the river
which it spans wanders on the one hand among
meadows in the sweet way nature teaches, and loses
itself on the other * amid shadowy elms.” The anti-
quity of the place touches the mind foreibly. The
noble inatitutions of buried generations—memorials of
their piety and benevolence—mest one at every step.

¥ The actions of the just amell swaet,
Apd blossom in the dust.™

But if the good a man does lives after him, let
it be remembered that his evil deeds live also. The
influence of the humblest life extands inevitably beyond
the limite of its own existence. Careless words even
bear fruit we littie wot of Hence the reasonableness
of the Scripture: “ For every idle word man speaks he
shall be judged.” Hence, too, the reasonableness of the
period bf the general judgment at the end of time, for
then only can the full measure of good or evil men
work in their day and generation be known,

Before visiting Oxford I had been through Derby-
shire, Warwickshire, and Worcestershire. 1 had seen
two of our grand eathedrals (Lichfield and Worcester),
and done homage at the shrine of our great national
poet at Stratford-upon-Avon

And now I have only room left to say that

I remain, ever yours truly,
JoHN LEYLAND.

Tao Charles Hartley, Esq.
Liverpool, Feb. 24th, 1857.
My dear Hartley,

After a number of vain resolutions, I am at last
fairly at work on a letter to you.
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More than four months have passed without my
thanking you, which I now beg to do, for your letter of
the 7th of October last. I bave been well sall the time,
but, as usual, extremely busy. Few people exist happily
who cannot appreciate the minor and unimportant
affairs which continually inferpose to put off tasks of
this nature, and to me, who write slowly and with
difficulty, & letter is always a task, although often a
pleasant one.

I was 1u hopes I should have been able to tell you
about now that I was on the point of bending my steps
towards Italy. For some months I have been uuki:;i
forward to the spring to realise my long-cherish
project. 1 had bought trunks, and made other pre-
parations for the journey; all of which have proved
works of supererogation, as T have buckled myself for
another term to the oar.

Poor Zandotti, I doubt, is scarcely as prosperous as
when you left, and then he had not much to boast of
His pupils are falling away, and in a great measure
through his cwn remissness, Long as he has lived
in the country, he cannot accustom %aimse]_{' to English
punctuality. No doubt you recolleet his appearance
out of doors—his slow and Thesitating gait, his
seeming cobliviousness of everything passing round
him, and when in company with any person, his
spasmodic bursts of langhter. He lookas the very man
for sharpers to practige on, and he has accordingly heen
their victim on a small scale twice recently. One day
he was coming out of a shop helding a small parcel of

ceries in his hand, when scme person ran against
Efn?u, and whilst he was receiving hiz apologies, a con-
federate snatched the parcel and made off with it. Ican
imagine his bewilderroent, and how it would tetally
incapacitate him from using any means to stop the thief
until it was too late. His other loss was a handkerchief
stolen from his t-coat pocket in the street, which, if
the truth could be known, was probably dangling half-
way out. He happened to be lamenting thia loss to &
friend, who kindly sent him a bran-new one in its place.
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When he next met him he said, with a laugh, that he
hoped he should soon be robbed of another, Heaven
often sends a light heart with a ]iﬁht purse. If Zandotti
had not a sous, I verily believe he would be ss merry,
as laughter-loving, as fres from care, as he 18 now.

I rejoice to have to congratulate you on the state of
your health and professional prospects, both of which, 1
hear, are excellent, With sincere wishes for their con-
{inuance,

I remain, faithfully yours,
OHN LEYLAND.

To Mr. B. J. Barlow.
Liverpool, March 14th, 1857,

I enclose a printed prospectus, which contains all
the information you are I want of relating to the
Collegiate Institution. I can only reiterate what I said
to you in Liverpool, that next after the great public
achools I should chaose this, if I had & son, for the
place of his education.

SBeveral of the lads who have been edueated here
have passed the Universities with credit. The prin-
cipal, the Rev. Mr. Howsor, is, I am constantly teld,
eminently adapted for his office.

I hope you got safe home, and that yon continue
well after your journey.

I am, faithfully yours,
JoEN LEYLAND.

To James Bent, Esq.

My dear Sir,
Ever sincs we last met I have been supposing
yvou were well ; but as a year, or almost a year, has
in the interim, I am not unreasonable in asking
you to tell me that yon are so,
Are you likely to pay another visit here soon? The
gardening operations ‘of epring-time, the delving,
planting, and sowing must be now nearly over. [

Liverpool, April 6th, 1857,
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have often been gratified on returning to a garden after
a brief absence to find the progress which has been
made in the unfolding of the leaves, the development
of the flowers, and the lengthening of the young and
tender shoots. The gratification you would receive
from these sources on returning home would be cheaply
purchased by a journey to Liverpool, and then you
would see your friends, and your friends would see you
into the ga.rg:nm Therefore I say come, and come
nickly.

1 The{&rt Exhibition in Manchester will, T daresay, bring
ou areng ue gome time during the ensuing summer.
he opening ceremonial is fizxed, I see, for the sth of

May, but it would be well to delay a visit until after-

wards. It is too much to expect arrangements of such

magnitude to be perfect in every part on the opening
day. The London Exhibition of 1851 and the Paris

Exhibition of 1835 were neither of them seen to

advantage for some weeks at first.

I suppose you have been, like all the rest of Her
Msjesty's faithful lieges, 4 good deal engrossed with
the recent elections. If I did not well know how
capricious public opinion is, I should wonder at the
general populanty of Lord Palmerston. Lord John
Russell has been a great favourite with the Liberal
Eartjf, as they call thomselves, for a long time ; hut they

ave at last opened their eyes to the Emt that the idol
they have been worshipping is not of gold, but of
common clay. We could have told them that a quarter
of a century ago.

I have difficulty in believing Lord Palmerston to be
the great man it is the fashion to say he is. His
partisans are continually calling on the nation to show
1ts gratitude for his services in bringing the late war to
a successful issue, while, in truth, no more credit is due
to him than to any other member of Parliament, He
wag onc of a Government to whose culpable negligence
the suﬁ'eﬁngs of the Crimean army were owing; yet
this fact 18 i1gnored ; and when the public voice 10 and
out of Parliament compelled the Government he sub-
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sequently formed to adopt energetic measures, he
carries away, forsooth, the merit |
Present my cordial regards tc Mrs. Bent, and say
that, although I o rarely see her, I hope she allows me
to retain a place i her recollection.
I am, very truly yours,

JoBN LEYLAND.

To James Bent, Eaq,

My dear Sir,

It goes some way to make one a convert to the
new doctrine of spiritual communication to learn that
you were really within a few yards of me at the very
time I was writing my last letter. Who kidnapped
you on my threshold you de not say; but it could
certainly be no good friend.

I waa glad toggea.r that you were well, and Mrs. Bent
and your little boy also. Time flies so quickly, that I
was scarcely aurprised to hear that the latter had com-
Platad hig fivst luatre. I trust his life may be spared
or his parents’ eake, and for his country's, too, for I
know you will instil good principles into his mind,
which, with God's blessing, will lead him to grow up
in His fear and knowledge, {(Godly men are the salt of
a nation ; and for God’s Word to have its full influence
on the character, the Holy Scriptures must, as with
Timothy, be known from cﬁildhoud.

I was as much diﬁafpéinted as you were with the
regult of the Liverpool election. was at the Con-
servative committee-room the evening before, and the
canvassers Epoke in the moat confident terms of success,
so that even {he best informed on the subject were
taken by surpriee.

I live in hopes to visit you again. Rest assured I
shall seize the opportunity whenever it presenta itself

I am, ever yours truly,
Jous LEYLAND.

Liverpool, May 4th, 1857.
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To Mr. William Taylor.
Liverpool, May 16th, 1857.

My dear Taylor,

Mr. Muirhead has just showed me a letter he
has received from you, in which you have heen good
enough to make kind mention ofy me. I was plad to
learn you were well; and, as several months have elapsed
since you left ns, I was hoping to hear that you had
settled down to some business or profession, when, to
my surprize, 1 read that you had been followin 'the
hounds, and at the death of no fewer than ten g‘lxe&
I must claim the privilege of a friend to find fault with
you for this waste of time, if for nothing more,

My opinion on hunting and such like sports is, that
they are cruel, and, hecause cruel, unlawful. Man has
no right to amuse himself with the torture of other
beings. If it he the aim of a genileman in society to
wound neither by word nor deed the feelings of another,
80 it should be equally repugnant to a gentle spirit to
inflict. pain wantonly on the humblest of éﬂd 8 creatures.
It i3 not, however, to charge you with inhuranity that
I took up my pen—for I know these pursuita are in-
dulged in from custom by many estimable men—but
to say what I thought our former connection warranted,
that a young man who has attained hig majority should
think of something else than hunting foxes. A man's
whole life, believe me, often depends on the start he
makes at the outset. The first step certainly should
not be taken hastily, but after due consideration has
heen given to it and a decision arrived at, no time
should be lost m idle delays. If a young man was to
go to either of the Universities without having gone
through the preparatory studies, he would feel himself
in an awkward position. There would be backs of
which he had not the key, tutors and lecturers to aid
him in mastering the difficulties of sciences of which he
konew not the elements. And it is likewise necessary
for a young man to qualify himself for the place he has
to fill in the greater university of the world, He must
expect to cut o sorry figure if he lets time pass over
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hesitating what to do, or neglecting the needful pre-
paration. If he does not aspire to honours, he should
at least, for his own and his friends' pake, seek to.
graduate respectably.

Have I spoken too freely? Unless you write a fow
lines to the contrary, I shall almost fear it. I wished.
to thank you for remembering me; and when I sat
down to write, I could not help mpeaking as I have
done.

With sincere wishes for your welfare.

I remain, truly yours,
Joar LEYLAND.

To Mr. A. McLaughlin.
Liverpool, June 15th, 1857.
My dear McLaughlin,
I should not have ventured to disturb you with

a letter if it had not been for our friend Williams
telling me he bhad written to you, and heard from you
in reply. But if I follow his example, I am far from
wishing you to follow your own, and reply to this, un-
less you desire it, and feel perfectly able. Your friends
here often think ard speak of you, and would be re-
joiced to receive a better account of your health than
they have lately had.

othing to me is ruore offensive than cant in re-
].i.iion, and I involuntarily suspect a man's Ei.ncerit§
when he obtrudes it at an unseasonable time, If
touch upon the subject, then, for a moment, believe me,
I do it with & deep sense of my own unworthiness, 1
feel I shounld be wanting in friendship if I were oot to
remind you that life, even with the strong and healthy,
18 held by a frail tenure; how much more uncertain,
then by ocoe suffering from a serious illness like yours.
If God is not yet with vou, what He should be to us all,
“ inexpresvibly dear, the chief among ten thousand,
and altogether lovely,” make Him so, my dear friend, at
once. Beek Him with your whole heart, and you will
as surely find Him. Invitation is the language of
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Seripture, from beginning to end: “ Ho, ov one
that thirsteth, come ye togtha waters, and he thﬁha.t-h
no monay; comse ye, buy, and eab; yea, come, buy wine
and milk without money and without price” * There-
fore will the Lord wait that he may be gracious unto
ou, and therefore will he be exalted, that he may
Eave mercy upon you,” “Comsa unto me, all ye that
are weary and heavy laden, and I will refresh you.”
And the promises of pardon are equally clear and
full: “Come mow and let us reason together, saith
the Lord: though your sins be as scarlet, they shall
be white ag snow; though they be red like crimson,
they shall be as wool” How He can so freel
forgive; how He could so fully redeem ; how the God}:
head could be velled in the flesh, suffer and die for the
justification and reconciliation of sinners, are mysteries,
ut are navertheless true. . ““ As the heavens are higher
than the earth, so are my ways higher than your ways,
and my thoughts than your thoaghts, saith the Lord.”
I am, my dear McLaughlin, affectionately yours,
JorN LEYLAND.

To Charles Hartley, Eaq.
Liverpool, July 1tth, 1857.

My dear Hartley,

I write to acquaint you that I am alive and in

good health—facts which your long silence might dis-

se me to think you were indifferent to. would

unt np the date c} your last letter, parade it before

you, and abuse you well into the bargain, if I did not

think the sight of my handwriting sufficient to awaken
contrition for your taciturnity.

Make I pray you, what amends lie iz your power, and
tell me speedily what you are doing and where you are
living, if you are become an epicure and growing fat, or
turning devotee, or falling in love, as they de sometimes
in Italy, or, having fallen in love, about to marry. I have
not heurd asingle word of you for weeks. I do not even
know your ad-d-ess; but I suppose, if you are to read
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these lines, it will be necessary for me to obtain it. I
am ignorant, also, of our friend Zandotti’s movements,
The last time I saw him was on the evening of the day
of the Liverpool elaction, which oecurred about the end
of March, when he paid me a short visit, and fired off
a volley of puns on poor Charles Turner having lost his
election. BSuch 18 the sympathy the world extends to
the unfortunate ! )

The most wonderful thing here is that we have
found a Bolon of a Prime Minister in Lord Palmerston.
And, what 13 still more wonderful, it is become treason
against the majesty of the sovereigm people to doubt
it, He ia the man, and the only man, to rule a great -
nation. Therefore, huzzat for the noble Iord and the
discriminating English publie,

I am setting out shortly on a journey down the Wye,
snd to Bristol, Gloucester, Exeter, and that part of the
kingdom. If you should feel any curiosity respecting
my travels, and think it worth while to say so, you
shall have full details on my return, but not otherwise.

I am, faithfully yours,
Joan LevLanD.

To the Misses Ingham,
Liverpool, July 25th, 1857.

My dear Friends, e ¥

I am concerned to hear of your mother's illness.
The journey you contemplate to the sea-side will, T
hope, not only re-establish her health, but contribute to
maintain it for a long time to come.

I suppose you are about finishing the labours of the
hay harvest. Owing to the frequent rains in May and
June, the crop has been beavy thronghout the kingdom,
and you are, no doubt, sharing in the general abund-
ance. I have many pleasant recollections of the season.
When a lad I used to take great delight in throwin
about the newly-cut grass, in turning and rzking, an
tumbling on the haymow. What blistered hands I
used to have, to be sure, with the abominably bhard
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handles of the rakes and pikels! Then at times I filled,
with no little importance and self-complacency, the
office of butler, the duties of which wers to distribute
wedges of bread and cheese of unmistakable solidity, and
the conter t- of & buge stons bottle, to my father’s hay-
makers, What with the physical exertion, the hot sun,
and possibly the love of the beer itself, it was no easy
task to satisfy the thirst of the good people. The
repeated applications to the stone bottle form a
standing rebuke to the assertions of political economists
that demand always regulates supply. Rural occupa-
. tions are certainly pleasant, and minister as much to

the health of the body as they do to the purity of the -
mind.

The tastes and habits of the mnation are changing.
Luxury is eating into its very vitals, and putting to
shame the simple manners of our fathers and the
rational pleasures of the ecuntry. The st-ereotyged
Ehra&e is that the age is progressive, yet every day

rings records of the most shameful frauds and the
grossest immorality. We grow rich; but

“Poison atill in poison, though drmunk in gold”

The Exhihition you cannot help being pleased with.
So far I have only seen it once, and from a single visit
a Just conception of ite multifarious contents cannot
poagibly be obtained.

I remain, truly yourm,
JoEN LEYLAND.

To Alfred Peunington, Eaq.
Liverpool, August 7th, 1857,
My dear Sir,

I was at Hindley the other day, and was told by
John Turton that all the ash treea in the neighbourhood
aredying. Upon this I commenced an examination of
those on my own land, and found his report to be true,
and pot ounly that, but that other kinds of irees are
dying aa well. The first thing whick occwmred to me
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on making this discovery was that there must surely
be an epidemic raging among trees, and I hastened to
Thomas Gaskell, who I look upon as an authority in such
matters, to see if he could throw any light on the
subject. He told me that nunbers of his own trees
are in the same condition, and that the cause is in the
vapour emitted by the Ince Chemical Works, Now 1a
it not a grievous wrong that a whole neighbourhood
gshonld suffer for the sake of one individual ; and,
mereover, for there to be no remedy except through
the risks and anxieties of a law suit? The appearance
of the country round Hindley ia quite enough
without making it worse by despoiling it of trees.
I am, faithfally yours,
Jouax LEYLAND.

To Charlea Hartley, Eaq.
Liverpool, August 22nd, 1857,
My dear Hartley,

The virtuous resolutions which are animating
you will condone for all your silence, provided they are
steadfastly carried out. I have not yet started on the
journey I mentioned to you, but I go in a day or two;
and as I may be unable to find time to write immediately
on my return, I am seizing the present opportunity, lest
I should be utterly cast into the shade by your proposed
punctuality. Yeu have my best wishes for enccess in
your recent engagement, which, I trust, will in every
sense answer your expectationa,

¥t may perbaps interest you to hear that there have
been some remarkable letters published lately in one of
the local papers, entitled *Liverpool Life,” which
describe the amusements of merchants’ clerks, shop-
keepers' assistants, and young men of that class gene-
rally. They reveal a fearful amount of depravity, much
of which, in the opinion of the writer, results from the
frequenting of music saloons, dancing assemblies, betting-
houses, and such like places.

Society was never surely wickeder than now. I see
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much that is evil with my own eyes, for in a huge mass
of people like there is in Liverpool, a man, if he goes
abroad ever so little, must be blind not 1o see how rife
vice 13. The population increases so fast throughout
the country, that the efforts of the good cannot keep
pace In providing counteracting influences.

An acquaintance of mins with whom 1 was conversing
lately expressed his opinion that the millennium was fast
approaching, I asked him upon what grounds he based
his opinion, when he replied from the general spread of
Christianity in the world, and the advancement of
religion and morality at home. How men are deceived,
to be sure! When a favourite crotchet has to be sup-
ported they hoodwink themselves, and stop every
avenue of intelligence, lest their theories should be
upset. A good man, s member of a religious household,
mixing with friends as good as himself, going regularly
to church, supporting charitable institutions, attending
meetings of philanthropic societies, and listenihg to
eloquent speeches on their utility and success, may be
deceived and led to think the world is growing better;
but if he will step out of his cwn charmed circle, and
form his opintons as a sensible man ought from actual
observation, he will be convinced that we are yet a
great way off the millennium,

I am, faithfully yours,
JOBEN LEYLAND.

To Mr. W. R. Fitzpatrick.

My dear Fitspatrick,

In fultiliing the promise T made to write to you
during my journey, I must, plead the hurry and bustle
necessarily incident upon rapxd locomotion as an excuse
for performing it in a brief and hasty manner.

I scarcely need say that I have had without inter-
ruption what is a primary requisite for enjoyment in
travelling—good weather—aa I believe it has been fine
sverywhere, The two great landmarks of my juumeK
are visits to Hereford and Gloucester cathedrals. Bot

Bristol, Sept. 1at, 1857.
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of thess edifices are incomparable works of art.  Cathe-
drals have necessarily a certain form and design
common alike to all, but the individual styles of their
srchitecture and position form a strong line of demarca-
tion between one and another, They are all fitting
temples for the worship of the Divine Being. Their
vagt size harmonises with our idewa of the Great
Infinite; and their antiquity, stretching into the dim
and distant past, bears testimony that He is the same
from generation to generation—jyesterday, to-day, and
for ever.

I walked the whels distance between Rose and
Chepstow, the ter part of the way om the very
banks of the \5 ve, and always within sight of the
atream. The scenery forms a puccession of pictures of
sylvaun beauty. Sometimes the river flows through
highly-cultivated valleys, interspersed with farmhouses
and cottages ; sometimes through solitary hills, wooded
to their summits—here rising directly from the edge of
the water, there receding so as to leave patches of rich
meadow land, studded with giant elms or oaks.

I stopped a night at Tintern, and so had an excellent
opportunity of examining the ruins of its famous abbey.
I never visit any of these monastic rernalns without
getting brimful of indignation ut the authors of the
work of spoliation. Art for centures received ita only
development through religion, and by the destruction
of the monasteries many of its choicest productions
wers consigned to ruin. Retribution ever follows
wrong. England has in consequence since been behind
other natione in the love and knowledge of art.

Yesterday I crossed from Chepstow hither,

I am, faithfully yours,
JoHN LEYLAND.

Te John Pennington, Esq. '
Exster, Sept. 3rd, 1857,
My dear John,
When the 31st day of August comes round, it
naturally recalls your birthday to my mind, and, what
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in also something to reflact upon, that you are become a
vear older. I waa somewhere in the south of England
last year at this time, and 1 remember heginning a
letter to you which the hurry of travelling never
allowed me to finish,

This year, though again from home, I hope to be
more fortunate, and bring my sayings, such as they are,
to a conelusion. L2t me remind you that you are
ﬁettmg on in life, Another year, ang you will actually

e o quarter of a century old. Really, twenty-four
years 18 a long space of time to live! You are
abstemnions, or the infirmities of age, rheums, rotten
teeth, and tronomic feeblenesa would be telling
upon you. fﬂsenty four years may. possibly appear to
Kﬂu now cumpa.ra,twe youth, though I am sure there

as been a time when you have thought such an age
a mature period. Oh! the cheats these hearts of ours
put upon us! As we journey on, the cottage behind,
and the church spire before, seem to be the pointa from
which spring the arch of the concave heavens, and we
curselves 1o be standing in the centre; but when we
reach the spire we think it points upwards still to the
centre, and the heavena to rise further away. However,
I must give you the ha'-porth of bread to all this Bat,k
and wish you sincerely many happy returns of the day ;
and I would also wish you to possess the something
that even a Falstaff must be conscious he needs, when,
as Dame Quickly says, he comes to * fumble with the
sheets, play with flowers, smile on his finger-ends, and
babble of green fields ”

I am, very truly yours,
JoaN LEYLAND.

To John Wilton, Eaq.
London, September 8th, 1857,
My dear John,

By the merest accident I have just heard that
you have located yourself in an out-of-the way place,
without letting me know a word about it, a.ndI;: am
presuming your other friends have heen treated with
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similar courtesy. Well, T suppose you will allow us to
wish you enjoyment, if you refuse to have our society.
I am taking a heliday, and, as you will see from the
date of my letter, am got as far as London.

I think ¥ have not seen you since I made the dis-
covery that sume recently-erected chemical works in
Ince are destroying all my trees at Hindley, It has
grieved me beyond measure, and produced a perfect
revolution in my feelings towards the place. I feel as
if I could never live there again, How can men respond
to virtuous influences, when they live in places where
the face of nature is laid waste? Can they even be
human ? 1 tell you they will full into a more abject
state than they ever have been at any period of our
country’s, history since it became Christian, Call this
progresa if you will, hut do not call it eivilisation.

Sincerely yours,
JoBR LEYLAND.

To Mr. Frank Corless.
Liverpool, October 12th, 1857,
My dear Corless,

A few weeks ago I made an expedition into the
South of England, and, among other places, visited
Salisbury. After 1 had made myself acquainted, more
or less, with the principal points of interest in the city,
I made inquiries how I could get to Salisbury Plain and
Stonehenge, and received for answer that a coach left
for Amesbury—e villags not far distant from Btone-
henpf—a.t a stated hour, which would cross the plain
by the way. Consequently I secured a place, and when
the coach came to start I had a fellow-passenger se very
like you, that I had to lock &t him well, t{)n%e sure ha
wasa a stranger, He had the same form and expression
of countenance, the same colour of hair, the same fie
whiskers-—in fact, your alter ego. ¥ then fancied you had
told me that your family resided in Salisbury, and I
felt sure the stranger must be one of your brothers. As
we drew near the end of our journey, I asked him if his
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name was Corless, to which he replied in the affirmative,
looking at me at the same time with a deal of
gurprise. I then said, “I am gifted with prophetic
instinet, for I never saw you before, and you naver saw
me.” To dispel the awe this revelation might occasion,
I added, after a little pause, “1 am acquainted with a
brother of yours, who hves at Londenderry, and I knew

ou from the strong resemblance you bear to him.”
%pon this we immediately became friends. He took
me with him to your house, which I found was at
Amesbury—not Salisbury—and  introduced me to
several members of your family. After half-an-hour’s
chat I rose to leave, when two of your brothers offered
to accompany me to Stonehenge. By this time it had
got to the middle of the afternoon, and as I had arranged
to be in Winchester the same night, I was obli to
return to Salisbury at once. I had no aliernative,
therefore, than to decline the offer ; but I have never
since ceased to regret that I did so, as Stonehenge is
one of those places I so much wish to see, Pray Low
are you coming on? Write and tell me what you are
doing, and what news there 1s stirring in Londonderry.

I am, faithfully yours,
JoNn LEVLANWD.

To Mr. Thomas Gaskell.
Liverpool, December 16th, 1857,
My dear Sir,

Mr, , of the Ince Chemical Worka, called
upon me on Saturday, and I had a long conversation
with him respecting the mischief his works are doing to
the vegetation of the neighbourhood. The conversation
was productive of no satisfactory result, as ho persisted
in affirming that, all the deleterious gasea in his manu-
factory were either condensed or consumed, and that
what were liberated were perfectly innoxious. I asked
him to explain the reason of the trees dying all round
his works, and he said it must be attributed to other
causes, I mentioned you and Mr. Walmesloy as being
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gufferers, as well as myself, and he pulEOBBE seeing both
of you sovn. Pray let him understand that we are not,
to be talked over in this sort of way, and that we may
take legal means of procuring redress. It is a nuisance
which every man, whether iﬂ owns property or not,
ought to join in suppressing. The law iuatly punishes
those who mutilate the human body and brute beasta,
and: the disfiguring of trees is, in my opinion, a very
little less sin. Politically it is pernicious, for the popu-
lation, growing up in a district despoiled of vegetation,
rust of necessity be impenetrable fo every civilising
agency. I am, faithfully yours,
JoEN LEYLAND. -

To Charles T. Bright, Fﬂ]L]

My dear Sir,

I take the opportunity of the accompanying
busineas communication to wish you, and the circle at
the Cedars, *“ A Merry Christmas and a Happy New
Year:” and, if it be not irreverent to alter a word or
two in a verse of one of our old poets, I would add—

verpool, Dec. 23rd, 1857.

“ Without appearing old,
An bundeed timea may you,
With health as good as now,
These joyous days behold.”

Your brother would probably give you a description
of our adventures after we left your dinner table the
other day. QOur object, you will remember, was to
have a look at Harrow, but before we got there evening
came on, and an evening so dark that we had difficulty
in keeping on the broad highway. At cne time we
were in the hedge, at another in the ditch, and never
out of the mire. With much painstaking and per-
severance, we found the school, absclutely touched it,
vet could not see it.  Albert Smith, in his * Ascent of
Mont Blane,” describes a rerconire he had with a
photographie artist who had the whim to take Stras-
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burg Cathedral by night. 'The result of his experiment
was a large patch of black on the paper, which the
artist ingeniously sald contained the view of the
Cathedral. although it could not be seen. So Harrow
School, and the chapel and the town, and the prospect
froin the hill, were before us, only we could not see
them. I am, faithfully yours,
JoEN LEYLAND.

To Mr. B. J. Barlow.
) Liverpool, December 30th, 1857.
My dear Sir,

I found your letter of the 14th of September
waiting on my arrival at home. Beliave me, I waa not
a little sorry te have to pass through Bishop's Stort-
ford without seeing you, especially as, in all probability,
it may be long before I am in the neighbourhood again.
I halted at Cambridge, Ely, Peterborough, and Lincoln,
in my after journey, to view the architectural treasures
of these cities, and I daresay I should amuse you if I was
to deseribe the gratifieation I receivad. The counties
through which my routs lay present a totally different
aspect. to other parta of the kinﬁdom. The level
plains, intersected by the long straight siuices of water,
are eurious sights to a Lancashire man. It happened
to he market ga.y when I arrived at Peterborough, and,
for the first time in my life, I dined at a farmer's
ordinary, and a more intelligent, pleasanter, heartior sot
of fellows, I was mever among. I had an excsilent
dinner, and I began to suspect that farmers are as
judges in the culioary art as in the qualities of cattle
and ecorn.

I must dissent from your opinion that clergymen
are unsuitable persons to be teachers of youth. Their
education, their daily reading—essential to their
profession, if their preaching is to have any weight
with men who miz constantly with the world—and

their not heing engaged in trade, are so many argu-
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ments, to my mind, of their special fitness. The ecience
of moeney-getting, need surely form no part of edu-
cation ; 1t will be acquired soon enough in these days of
mammon-worship. A lad should be trained te act his
part in life honourably, without reference, or at leaat,
undue reference, to the acguisition of money.

Do not, I beseech you, let your son grow up a Radieal.
If he does, take my word for it, he will become ill-hu-
moured and discontented, at war with everything and
everybody, and himself to boot, doubtful if there be
any truth or virtue in the world, and end a miserable
lifs, without gaining the respect or esteem of @ singls
good man.

I am, faithfully yours,
JoBN LEVLAND,

To Frank Corless, Esq.
Liverpool, Feb, 27th, 1858.

My dear Corless,

I was grieved to receive your letter containin
the account of your mother’s dangerous illness, anﬁ
I have been further grieved to hear, through Tom
Moseley, of its fatal termination. 1 beg to express my
unfaigned sympathy in your great loss, which must
have pressed the heavier apon you from your being so
long a distance from home, and unabie to pay tha iﬂ‘b
sad duties 1t demandad. One ground of comfort on
these separations arises from the consideration that
they are mot eternal. Night swiftly follows morning
and morning night, and every night and every mornin
lessen the interval between the present hour an
another meeting. Further consclation is derived from
remembering that our departed friends are at rest and
peace.

The past year has been marked by more than
ordinary calamity. The mutiny in [ndia has brought
sorrow to many z home, and the commercial troubles
Liave been in extent and severnity without a parallel.
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God grant that we may be spared further affliction, and
that the wellare of our eouls may have been promoted
by those we have already passed through
1 am, very faithfully yours,
JoEN LEYLAND.

To Mrs. Charles SBeymour.
Liverpool, March 6th, 1858,
My dear Mrs. SBeymour,

It was with very sincers sorrow that I heard of
the death of your husband. A dear companion he was
of my early days, and early friends have a hold upen
the affections rarely or never acquired by those formed
in after-life. It has often been a source of regret that
I have seen so little of him and his brother of late
years, and now they are both gone. I Iittle thought
the short meeting we had last September was to be the
last. Your own grief will be very great; and this
second blow te his peor mother, in her advancing years,
will be hard to bear. Pray make known to her my
sympathy, and believe me to remain,

My dear madam, yours very truly,

JoaN LEYLAND.

Te John Wilton, Esq.
Liverpool, March 11th, 1858.

My dear John,

You might well think I should be surprised
wher you had to tell that, instead of being seated
quietly at home, you were jaunting away at the
extremity of the kingdom.

By-the-bye we are unfortunate in our visita to each
other. I was out the last time you called on ms, and
you were cul when I called on you shortly before.

Your route lay through so distant a part of the
country that I had te eonsult & map in order to freshen
it up in my recollection, Travelling outside a s
coach is glorious work m fine weather. The galloping
of the horses through the bracing air, the excellont
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view obtatned of the country, the coachman’s ready wit
and marvellous knowledge, the old-fashioned inn, the
smiling hostess and her weleoming courtesy, the keen
appetite generated, and the relish of the savoury viands,
set at nought the pleasure derived from the more general
mode of modern travel.

Faithfully yours,
JouN LEYLAND,

To Mr. Frank Corless,
Liverpool, April 13th, 1858,
My dear Corless,

I am ohliged to you and your father for your
kind invitation, which I am afraid I must defer the
Eleasure of accepting until another year. Besides Stone-

enge, there are several places in the surrounding

eountry I should like to see, and to have you for a
cicerone would give me an additional gratification.

For the present, year I havs planned a Scottish tour.
I think of visiting Aberdeen, the Vale of Glencoe, and
Staffa and Iona. What say you to joining me? Even
if you have seen these places before, you could acarcely
fail to enjoy a second visit. Glasgow would be a coa-
venient meeting place; and if you don't like to go the
whole round, you can stop short whenever and where-
ever you like, I live a0 mnuch at home that the few
journeys I take yield me the more hearty enjoyment.

Scott tells uva in “ Qld Mortality " that Ailie Wilson
found constant occupation in the yearly visit of Henry
Morton and his wife—one half the year in preparation,
the other half in putting away the carpet, the huge brass
candlestick, and the other articles of state nsed in the
oak parlour on the memorable occasion. My travels
serve the same end. 1 enjoy the anticipation and
retrospection as much almost as the journey itself.
Think over my propesal, and send me a favourable
AnEwWer. Your sincere friend,

JoHN LEYLAND.
-3
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To the Misses Ingham,

My dear Friends,

“ Madame de Sevigne's Letters " are waiting for
you at Harrison's, mepeﬁnin brown paper, addressed to
your father.

Un my visit of the 20th of March I did noet go to
Hindley direct, which prevented me from bringing them
with me, as I promised, You may not 'yet, perhaps,
admire them. [ remember when I was your age
reading the * Bpectator,” and thinking it dry reading ;
and if you should now think the same of “ Madame Ea
Sevigne's Letters,” I can only say, keep them by you, for
the time will come when you will enjoy them as much
as I do now Steele’s and Addison's essa

I was sorry to find you a teacher in a Sunday school
connected with a Dissenting place of worship. Do
not, however, misunderstand me. To be a Sunda}f—
school teacher 18 an important, nay, for those who have
the opportunity, an imperative, duty. The attach-
ment [ have for the Church of England is, I trust,
wholly unaccompaniad by uncharitableness towards
other forms of religion ; and when I aay I regret that
you are teaching in a Dissenting school, it is from the
conviction that, as a danghter of Church parents, any
help you can give in that way shonld be given to the
Church. The form of public worship of Dissenters never
approved itself to my mind. It alwags appears like
family prﬂ}'ern——goud ag far a8 1t goes, but wanting in
that digmty and solemnity which befita the publie
worship of Almighty God. The minister trips up the
steps of the pulpit without vestments, as if hs was ahout
to deliver a scientific lecture ; and I have seen dissenting
congregutione conduct themselves as if they were listen-
ing to such a discourse. 1 love a liturgy: as an old
divine well puts it,—" If I must pray, let it be in words
which have been on many a saint's lip, which have been
often up at the throne of @, and brought down
thence many a blessing.” 1 love to hear it, too, in our
grand cathedrals, the very stonea of which draw the

Liverpocl, April 20th, 1858,
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soul heavenwards. The mysterious beauty of these
plorions piles kindles emotions of awe and veneration :
the beart involuntarily. ntters—*“Lord, I love the
habitation of Thy house, and the place where Thine
honour dwelleth.” And when I cannot have these, I
Iove to hear the scriptural and comprehensive prayers
of our Church offered up in & building, if humbler, of the
same type, and with a like cerernonial,
I am, sincerely yours,
Joan LEYLAND.

To John Blackburn, Eeq.

My dear Sir,

I have received your reply to my telegram of
thia morning, and will write to Andrews on the subject.
When yon come next week, I shall have a long story
to tell of a very pretty quarrel which is raging between
the secretary and the auditor. Woe are as full of it as
the great Twamley, the inventor of the floodgate iren,
was of self-importance. TIndia bills, agricultural eta-
tistics, the capture of Lucknow, and other tupics of the
newspapers, sink into insignificance by the side of it.
Both combatants have Attic courage, so we may szpect
a desperate fight.

Liverpool, May 3rd, 1858.

Faithfully yours,
JoHN LEYLAND.

To Alfred Pennington, Esq.
Liverpool, May 29th, 1858.
My dear Sir,

I must apologise for being so long in ackpow-
ledging your note of the 22nd inst., which John Turton
duly handed to me, along with Poole’s sovereign,

The pleasure of visiting Bolton Hall I must forego,
I am afraid, until another summer, as I am engaged
with a friend to visit Harrogate, Ripen, and Bolton
and Fountains Abbeys, early in June. Then I have
arranged to spend a day or two in Wales, with another
friend, shortly after; and towards August I go into
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Scotland : so that I really must not engage in any
more jaunting expeditions.
Believe me to be, faithfully yours,
OHN LEYLAND.

To the Misses Ingham.
Liverpool, Juna 17th, 1858.

My dear Friends,

Anyone who has observed the operative classes
in this part of the country with the close atten-
tion I have done will be thankful for Sunday schools,
and for any other institutions likely to exercise on them
a Christianising influence. 1 would not, therefors,
have any misconception exist as to my views of their
utility. The best of motives, T am sure, led you to
undertake the duties of a teacher. The amount of
depravity which exists in the world you have no con-
ception of, and I trust never may. We are in the
world, but we are not to be of it, We owe it duties in
setting an example of godly comversation, and in
performing acts of mercy and c{a.rity. The training of
the young in religious duties in a Bunday school is one
way of discharging these duties.

%evunshire, I have no doubt, will highly delight
you. Your principal resting-place, I suppose, will be in
Mr. Bpry's neighbourhood. [ wish fo ]Enow when Mr.
Heywood left the Wigan Grammar School, and what
waa his nltimate fate. Mr. Spry, if you see him, will
give you the information, if you wﬂ{ kindly ask him
for me, I am, sincerely yours,

J? 0HN LEYLAND.

To John Blackburn, Eag.

My dear Sir,

My first impulse 1n acknowledging your note of
yesterday was to may a word or two to express m
regret at the loss of your proposed holiday, but further
consideration inclines me to think I ought rather to

Liverpool, July 2ad, 1858,
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congratulate yon on the extension of business which has
been the cause of the loss. Both of ua have the con-
solation of knowing that if our journey be postponed a
few months the hills and vallsys of Yorkshire will be
there much as they are now, the rivers will still run
in their accustomed channels, and even Fountains and
Bolton Abbeys cannot in the interim moulder into much
deeper 1uin. 1 am, faithfuliy yours,
JoENy LEYLAND.

To Thomas H. Sanger, Esq.
Liverpool, July 13th, 1858.

My dear Sanger,

I am taking the opportunity of being at home a
day from business, through a slight indisposition, to
thank you for yourletter. In the six years 1 have been
connected with the company I have only been absent
on accownt of illness a single half-day befcre to-day, so
that I have enjoyed a full measure of health during
these years.

I was glad you spoke a word on behalf of our friend
at Londonderry. 1 had myself done the same once or
twice previous to receiving your letter, and [ am sure
you will be pleased to hear that his claim has at last
been acknowi)e.dged_ I am obliged by your kind offer,
in the event of my going to Ireland. Notwithstanding
the wish I cherish to see once again the land of
E;ktatc::as, I have fixed to go this year to the “land o

es.

Before I had been in either Secotland or Treland, I
was prepossessed in favour of the Scotch, and against
the ﬁ'isl!io After I had visited the two countries, my
opinions underwent a complete change. 'The frank and
courteous manmners of the Irish, their readiness to oblige,
their good temper, and, if you will, their blarney, con-
trast favourably with the cold and distant treatment—
approaching to absolute discourtesy—a traveller meats
with fiom the Scotch. -

I am, sincerely yours,
JoHN LEYLAND.
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To Mr. Frank Corless.
Liverpool, August 20th, 1858,

My dear Corless,

The exeuse you give for not joining me in Scot-
land, I doubt if I ought to admit. aha]% be gincerely
porry to lose your company, and if I thought it would
be of any avail, I would ask you, even now, at the
eleventh hour, to reconsider your determination. Sanger,
you say, told you I was unwell, which is quite true,
though my illness has not been of a serious charucter.
I am now considerably better, the trestment of my
medical man having been so far successtul as to lead me
to hope there remaina only the change of air which a
Journey will afford to complete my recovery.

The British Archsological Association, I see, has
beer holding its annual meeting at Salisbury. I read
with more than ordinary interest the accounts of their
proceadings from having recently been at some of the

laces the members have been investigating. I was a
Tﬂvar of archzology long before the science became
popular, and I often regret that my avocations are of
such a nature as to preclude me from taking part in the
deliberations of one or other of these societies. With
gincere wishes for your health and proaperity,

I remain, sincerely yours,

JOoARN LEYLAND.

To Mr. Wm. B. Fitzpatrick,
Edinburgh, Sept. 9th, 1858,

My dear Fitzpatrick,

Owing to circumstances which I will narrate
when I see you, I changed the plan of my route at the
last moment, and in comsequence only arrived
Glasgow late on Monday evening.

I am peizing the first pause which has occurred in
my movements to thank you for your letter, which [
found waiting for me there, and for the calls you have
been good enough to make in Brunswick View. There
has been the same sort of weather in Scotland which
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you describe having had in Liverpool, rain having
fallen nearly every day.

I will not say a word about my journey, as I know
you would prefer waiting for viva voce details, which I
will enter into as fully as you like on my return.

i am, truly vours,
JoEN LEYLAND.

To J. P. Williams, Faq.

My dear Williams,

You must be growing particularly particular to
change your lodgings twice in one fortmght. Some
little time ago a tleman, many years a widower,
began to bore his %:l;nda by telling them how he was
worried to death by servants and with the cares of
housekeeping. It came out presently that he was on
the point of marrying again, and took this method of
hreaking the ice. What the secret of yonr restlessness

be [ cannot even imagine. With prelacy in front
dY [ﬂ)] pery in the rear, [ should say your present abode
in sufficiently perilous.

I noticed your pleasantry of being ill able to afford
frequent removals. which to me is a proof, though an
unnecessary one, that your worldly goods are increasing.
Buch statements always mean the reverse of what they
say. If a man makes a loud profession of religion, be
sure thers in a hole somewhere in his moral coat.
Observe, I don't complain of poverty. On the other
band, I am ready to proolaim on the house top that I
am growing rich. How I am beginning to hate those
inveterate plagues—poor pecple! Why den't they
work, get money, ang hoard ? COune should never then
be afraid of lending or of payments not being met at
the precise moment they fall due.

I have been breathing fresh air among the hills of
Seotland, and am thus far on my homeward route,
The Scotch are no favourites of mme. You will have
read the rocent articles in the public papers on their

Durham, Sept. 13th, 1838.
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dricking propensities, which show from authentic decu-
menta aat for every man, woman, and child in the
country, three gallons of whisky are consumed annually,
and that they spend from seven to eight millions of
pounds sterling every year in that beverage alone.
Although whisky is their principal drink, other kinds
of spirits, malt liguor, and wine must be consumed in
addition. And the Lancet not long aince gave statistics,
JEi‘m‘w'iug how much worss they are, compared with either
‘ngland or Ireland, in another and a grosser immorality ;
and yet they have the effrontery to suy they are the
most religicus people on the face of the earth!
I shall have to forward this lstter to your works, as
I have not got your note with me, and I ﬁave forgotten
the addresa it bore, which does not, however, matter
much, as it may have beern changed once more by this
time. If you will keep me in!%ermed of your move-
ments, I will find you out when I get back to Liverpool.
I remain, faithfully yours,
fm&m LEYLAND.

To Frank Corless, Esq.
Liverpool, Oct. 30th, 1858,
My dear Corless,

I eould have foretold your boils if 1 had known
of your journsy into Wiltshire, If we exceed the
gimple fare nature preseribes, we must pay the penalty
in one form or ancther, You would have been spared
the annoyance of this visitation if you had accompanied
me inte Seotland, I

If vou have any cunosity respecting my journe
will gfatify ou, IY‘irst. I wgnt tﬁdjn urgh{ thenyby
saa to Aberdeen, and crossed the country to the western
coast, saw Staffa and Iona, and after calling at Glasgow,
returned to Edinburgh by way of Loch Lomond, Loch
Katrine, and Stirling. An adventure I had will amuse
you. I must premise that I travelled in mmEany with
a friend from Liverpnol, and at Braemar we had a dia-
cussion as to our further route, which we settled by
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determining to ge through Glen Tilt to Atholl. The
distance between the two places ia thirty miles, and
there are good carriage roads for the thirteen miles
nearest Braemar and the eight miles nearest Atholl,
The intermediate nine miles 18 a difficult road, and ean
only be travemsed on foot. As the weather was unpro-
mising, we were advised to take another route; but
although my companion needed even more than myself
the experience of travel in a wild and desolate country,
we adhered to our resolution, engaged a carriage which
took us as far as the carriage-way extended—nearly to
the entrance of the glen—and then continued our
journey on foot.  Glen Tilt is a narrow ravine, not much
unlike a deep rallway cutting, with the river Tilt
instead of the rails running at the bottom, the pathway
being on the right bank at a considerable elevation
above the strearn. The walk was pleasant enough until
we came to the river Tarf, wh.icE falls into the Tilt
down a ledpe of rocks divectly across the footpath.
The usual body of water passing down the river was
swollen by recent rains, and we were wrapt in admira-
tion as we gazed at it foaming and thundering down.
But our admiration speedily gave way to perplexity on
recollecting that we ]lj'xad to cross. Although we had
been told the streams might be full, neither of us
anticipated so fierce a current. Imagine our sitwation ;
not a house nor a human being near, rain beginning to
fall, a walk behind us of at least sizteen miles, and an
impetuous niver in front. A dilemma sufficiently dis-
agreeable, I am sure, yon will admit. After some
congiderstion, it seemed the most desirable course to go
atraight on ; so I stripped off my nether parments, and
as the Tarf in front of the footpath boiled and whirled
and looked very deep, crossed the Tilt, which searcely
reached the knee, to the opposite baok, thinking 1t
would be hetter crossing back again te the footpath
Jower down the stream. While crossing, and for some
time afterwards, my companion stood Irresolute on the
brink; I called to him to follow, but he remained
motionless, gazing on the water. At last, however, he
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waded leisurely neross.  An idea then seized him that
there must be a footpath on the lsft bank, and he
commenced scaling a steep cliff, which rose from the
river near where we were standing, to ascertain, Mean-
while 1 became apprehensive of taking cold, as I had
been partially diarobed for.a full hour, and I called to
my companion at the top of my voice that I must at
once make an attempt to cress back again, The river
below the confluence contained, of course, the united
waters of the Tarf and the Tilt, and the task was
diffienlt, if not dangerous. I chose a spot where some
huge stones lay in the bed of the river, one of consider-
ably larger size than the rest lying in the centre. To
this stone I got easily, as the bulk of the water ran
between it and the opposite bank ; and even the more
difficult portion 1 got through quite as well 8s I
expected, although 1 had no idea of the strength of
the current until I was in the very middle. My com-
panion, seeing my success, prepared to follow, and got
safe to the big stone [ have mentioned. The next step
he made he slipped, and down he went up to the very
neck in the water. Wicked as it seems, I can never
think of his mishap without langhing. His head,
crowned by a broad-brimmed hat, was alone visible,
and as he has a good round face, presented a comical
sight. His wet elothes became a serious incumbrauce,
and he rested on the stone te detach himself from a
portion of them—an operation of considerable difficulty.
The roar of the water prevented me from hearing him
call—as he told me afterwards he did repeatedly-—that
he should never he able to get across. The next effort
he made, however, brought him safs over, but the
pallor of his countenance indicated how trying the
task had been. Luckily, I had a flusk of whisky in
my pocket, which helped to restore him, and was of
essential service to us both.

The rivers I met with afterwards I viewed in & new
aspect—looking at them entirely as to their capability
of being forded. Streama scarcely covering the pebbles
at the bottom, however picturesque, I sneered at ; the
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deeper and fercer currents I respected as worthy
antagonista,

This story has n}l)un out to go great a length that 1
must at onea conclude, end say in the unsual form—
though, believe me, not in mere form-—that

Temain, sincerely yours,
Joaw LEYLAND.

To Charles Hartley, Eaq.
Liverpeol, Nov, 27th, 1858,

My dear Hartley,

It seems 1 am to depend on accident to learn
anything of you. 1 see your name mentioned from
time to time in the papers, and conclude that you are
making good way in the world, which I very smcerely
congratulate you upon. I have not been in London
since we met last December, but 1 hope to be there,
God wilking, in the course of next summer. I have a
strong love for the country, yet, if 1 must lead a town
life, 1 should choose London, a world in itself before
any other, Smoke and noxious vapours are doing whad
they can to wean me from my native place, They may
aucceed ; I don't know.

You would, of course, read the published accounts of
the meeting of the Society for the Promotion of Social
Science held here a few weeks age. I heard the old
president of the society, Lord Brougham, and his sue-
cessor, Lord John Russell, with most of the other
leading public men whe honoured the snciety with their
presence, speak one evening ab the Liverpool Institute.
There are about Lord Brougham unmistakable indi-
cations of a man of genius. Lord John Russell, on
the other hand, locked the very personification of
mediocrity. He made the most commonplace obeer-
vations in the most commonplace manner. And his
whole career bears evidence that his abilities are of a
very ordinary character, A acion of an influential
Whig family could not be otherwise than a welecome
adherent to the Reform party at the commencement of
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the Reform Bill agitation, nor receive other than an offics
as he did in the foremost ranks. The public grew accus-
tomed to his name, and fancied he must be qualified for
a leader, filling, as he did, a leader’s place. His ulti-
mate fall, therefore, was inevitable. Moreover, the
miserable intrigues he Invariably enters into when out
of power, a truly great mind would instioctively shrink
from. Palmerston is the abler and the honester poli-
tician, and his judgment less warped by the epirit of
arty.
i I am, fatthfully yours,
JoEN Lzyrawm.

To the Misses Ingham,
Liverpool, Dec. 18th, 1858,

My dear Friends,

I have just referred to your last letter, and
noted two things'—first, that it 1s dated four months
ago ; and, secondly, that I have never thanked you for
the information you procured for me respecting Mr.
Heywood.

The pleasure you take I rendering services to your
friends will, I know, be a sufficient recompense, yet it
is fitting I should thank you, as I now beg to do, for
your inquiries.

What you had to tell did not much surprise me. For
five years I was a scholar under Mr. Heywood, and wasa -
go grossly neglected that 1 feel less sympathy for his
misfortunes than I should octherwise have done. It
may be severs to say that his dismissal from the school
and the poverty he afterwards fell into is an instance of
what is continually occurring even in this life—just
retribution ; but his fanlts certainly were many and
grave. | remember our Saviour’s admonition on judg-
ment. Those upon whom the tower of Siloam fell were
not sinners above the rest of Galileans; therefore, [ will
say no more, Afflictions, I know, come alike to alk. The
moral government of the world is wonderful, and as
profitable for consideration as the laws we can betier
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understand of the physical universe. Many of -the
operstions of nature stand revealed as an open book.
VBGE can see how frost mellows the earth for the seed
we cast in her bosom, how the clouda let fall their
showers to quicken the seed into life, and how the sua
shines forth to mature and ripen it. Bo in the moral
world : trials hold us subject to their dominion at one
time, anxieties cloud around us at another, prosperit
in its turn warms with ita welcome beams; and
that our moral and spiritual growth may be promoted.
Thus much is evident, and faith requires us to believe
that everything works together for our good.

I felt sure you would enjoy your Devonshire journey.
You travel so leisurely that you can sce the country
well On the contrary, I hurry through quicker-—-mnot
from inelination, but from a wish to see as much as
possible in the time I can spare for the purpose.

I am, sincerely yours,
JouN LEYLAND.

To Richard Pennington, Eaq.
Liverpool, Jan. 5th, 1859,
My dear Sir,

January, yon will remember, is the month
appointed for holding the annual meeting of the
trustess of the Grammar School. I remind youn of
it thus early in crder that it may be fixed at a time
when you are likely to be in the neighbourbood, and
that I may have a sufficient time previously to issue
the usual notices, Wednesdaya and Thuradays are
inconvenient days to me; if any other would suit you

ually well, they would suit me better. Your brother
‘i?glla me he spent a pleasant Christmas at Westfield,
The weather, I find, was as bad with you as it was in
Liverpool. TUnfortunately I was laid up with a severe
cold, which prevented me from even going to church.
Wishing you and your family a happy new year,

I remain, faithfully yours,
JoaN LEYLAND.
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To Alfred Pennington, EsqL

My dear Sir,

Estimates for lithographing five hundred copies
of the design for the new church are enclosed. There is
a great d?zlgc;enea, you will observe, in the prices; and
possibly there may be as great a difference in the

uality of the workmanship, but of that I cannot speak.

he accompanying view of Ackworth chapel and scheols
is a specimen of Maclures work. Marp?: and Mawds-
ley have not furnished specimens. Maclures desire
me to say that whatever they undertake they do well
Mawdsley's price may have been fixed lower than the
ordinary rate, as he is a friend of mine. T ehall be
happy to do anything more that may be needed.
PerEaps it would be desirable for you to inquire Man-
chester prices. I am, faithfully yours,

JOEN LEYLAND.

iverpool, Jan. 6th, 1859,

Ta the Rev. P. Jones.
Liverpool, Jan. 13th, 1859
My dear Sir,

Shortly after I last saw you it occurred to me
that, if there were to be any changes in the administma-
tion of Mather's Charity, it would be desirable for them
to be considered before the annual meetin% in order
that they might then be formully passed. 1 therefore

ut myself In communication with Richard—through
Eames Eatock, his acting trustee—who has since been
over here to advise with me on the subject. Little
progress has been made, T am sorTy 0 say, as Richard
18 a diffcult person to deal with. Hia present views
do mot seem to be altogether in hurmony with the
directions in his deed of gift, which places the trustees
in a difficult position. Although the strict letter of the
deed iz doubtless binding on tﬁe trustees, yet I hold it
to be their duty to deger aa much as possible to his
wishes. So far he has consented for the appointment
of one mistress only. I will do all I can $0 make the
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arrangement you desire ; bub, if I suceeed, it cannot be
finally effected for some weeka to come. Your proposal
to guarantee & small sum in addition to the mistress’s
encowment 13 kind. I wall see you before the meeting,
and acquaint you if anything be gecidad upon previously.
The £1 due to the trustees of the Grammar School from
the Mobherley estate be good enough to hold over until
I see you. I am, faithfully yours,
JonN LEYLAND,

To Richard Pennington, Esq.
Liverpool, February 10th, 1859,
My dear Sir,

For some time after the hour appointed the
trustees were represented the other day only by
Thomas Gaskell and myself, when at last an addition
came, in the no less important individual than the
Rev., John Jonea Dixon. Delightful it was to hear
how favourably the reverend gentleman regards us.
Mr. Hallas is an excellent master; and the boys so
ramarkably clever that they can execute with facility
sums in arithmetic that would puzzle even him, a
justice of the peacs! And in proof that his expres-
sions of interest and admiration were not mere idle
words, he promised to give £5 in prizes at the next
Christmas examination. Whence is this new-born
zeal? For more than four years — the most critical
period in the history of the school—he has not attended
u single meeting of the trustees, and has been appa-
rently unconscious of any connection with them, or of
any responeibility resting upon him by virtue of the
trugt, Some of us have been struggling with difh-
culties all the time, obtaining governming powers from
the Court of Chancery, paying lawyers’ bills, hushand-
ing resources, collecting subseriptions for new buildings,
and establishing the machinery of the school. During
this period we have often needed counsel, and the
oracle has been dumb; we have bsen houseless, and
the priest has passed by on the other side, Now that
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we have gotten a fair roof sbove our heads, and gone
some way towards extricating ourselves from debt, we
are greeted with patronising swiles.

I am, faithfully yours,
JoEN LEYLAND.

To James Bent, Esq.

My dear Sir,

You have been to Liverpool I hear, and never
called on me. It 18 difficult to become possessed of
such a piece of news, and to preserve at the same time
one’s equanimity ; yet the idea of being forgotten is so
unpleasant, that I persuade myself there must have
been mome good hindrance or other, or I should once
more have shaken you by the hand. Nearly a
and a half has passed since we met. Time is something
like Sancho Panza's doetor im the Island of Baratara,
for days and weeks no sooner dawn than he touches
them with his wand, and they vanish.

Neither of ue anticipated then that the Tory party
would be so soon installed inte office. Of all surprising
things, the dissolution of Lord Palmerston’a Government
is the most surprising. His personal popularity for the
two or three preceding years exceeded that of any other
minister of the present generation. The country elected
a parliament expressly to support him, and the press
spake generslly and Eeartﬂy in his favour. Yet his
prestige—and more from mistakes than faults—has as
suddenly eollapsed as one of those hodies we reard of in
the Etruscan tombs, which presents, when the tomb is
opened, an apparently real form and substance for a
moment, and dissolves the next into a handful of dust.

1 look with apprehensicn on this new Beform agitation.
If left to their own instinets, Lord Derby's Government
would deal wisely with that and every other question.
Lord John Russell, to serve his own ends, set the ball
in motion ; and John Bright, prompted, like Milton's

Liverpoo), Feb. 26th, 1859.
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Satap, by hate and ambition, his chief characteristics,
has done all he could to keep it rolling.
I am, ever sincerely yours,
Joun LEVLAND,

To Mr. Thomas Brereton.
Liverpool, April 16th, 1859.
My dear Sir, :

Something like seven years have passed since I
heard anything of you. In tge early part of this long
period I wrote to you once or twice, and subaequently,
when in town, inquired personally both at the house

ou were living in when T lest saw you and at the

oval Academy, but without receiving tidings from
either place. During the first two or three years
I concluded you were gone where all painters go at one
time or other of their livea—to Btug;"l m Italy; and
when more years passed and I still heard nothing, and
never saw your name in any list of artists, all of which
I searched that I could lay hands upon, I confess
I began to think we should never meet again in this
world. It was only on the last day of the last Liver-
peol Exhibition that I became aware I had been
entombing you too soom. About the very hour of
closing I was at home putting away my catalogue,
when I remembered I had never looked carefully over
the artists’ names; and on turning the pages, to my
great surprise, saw yours attached to twe pictures,
neither of which I observed in the single wvisit
I had paid to the Exhibition two days previously. I
need not say I waa rejoiced at the sight; and if IY had
known your address, which T was only able to procure
A day or two age, you would have heard from me
sooner. [ hope you will speedily satisfy my desire to
know how the world has gone with you all these years.
Are your father and mother still alive? If so, present
to them my kind remembrance. [ have spent the
seven years altogether at business. Every now and
then 1 have formed resolutions of breaking away, but

T
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it is still, and likely to be for at least a iittls time
to come, my occupationn I feel as young and look
upon life aa brightly as ever, I have never climbed,
and I have never fallen. If I had been ambitious, and
even, as the world calls it, successful, [ might have had
disappointments I am now free from to mourn over,
and a soured temper to embitter the remainder of my
days. Mercies without number I have received from
the hands of God. Truly ' the world is full of His good-
nesa, and of the wonders that He doeth for the children
of men.” I am, ever yours truly,
JouN LEYLAXD,

To the Misses Ingham.
Liverpool, May 14th, 1859.
My dear friends,

The account of your Christmas visit, and the
other news contained in .your last letter, much inter-
ested me, Large towns like Manchester unquestion-
ably % ssess the advantages you speak of ; but in times
like the present, when it is sought to endow them with
an unfair portion of political power, it becomes neces-
sary to look upon the other side of the picture as well
The much-mangned lower classes of the rural districts
are, 1 believe, as intelligent, apart from book km)wled%?,
and as competent to form a true judgment on publi
men and measures, as their equals in towns. In the
imﬁ-urta,nt point of morals they rank higher; for even

ohn Bright, with all his bitter prejudices, must admit
that the temptations to viee, and the opportunities of
indulging in it secretly, are neeemsarily greater in
places where large num ers of people congre te. It
18 obvious, also, that vicious habits imparr the judg-
ment, and render a man less capable, whatever order of
intellect he may possess, of discharging his duties as a
citizen, Small towna and counties serve one special
object—they act us breakwaters in our political system
against the restless waves of thought of populous
communities,
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I do not approve of such lectures as you tell me
have recently delivered at St. Catherine’s Church.
Controversial discourses of this character, in my
opinion, do a great deal more harm than good: they
certainly never make converts to Protestautism, and
ag certainly stir up bitter and uncharitable feelings
between the different churches. The commandment
given to us by our hlessed Lord, to love one
another, conderna all such one-sided views of religion.
Melancthon, when dying, rejoiced that he was going
where he should be free from the hatred of divines;
and if the epirit which animated him in his last hours
wag more generally diffused among a certain class of
our clergy, gospel truth would be received the more
readily by their hearers. There is enough of infidelity
and immorality in the world with which the various
Christian bodies may wage war, without twrning their
weapons one against the other. Any religion is better
than none, the most debased imculeating more or less
faith in an overruling Deity, restraint of passion, and
the exercise of self-denial. Doubtless every Christian
ought to think his own form best, or join the communion
be prefers. And this reminds me of what I have more
than once said, that I cannot altogether justify vou, as
members of the Church of Engg.nd, teaching in a
dissenting achool. Our own church has a stronger
claim for help than any other, and so great a responsi-
bility rests upon her at the present day, that it behoves
her members to support her by every meana in their
power. 1 remein, faithfuliy yours,

:}:)HH LEYLAND,

To Charles Hartley, Esq.
Liverpool, May 30th, 1859.
My dear Sir,

A paragraph in one of the papers not long since
gave me the first intimation that you were about
“ gettling 1n life,” as it is called, and I have since heard
that the event has already taken place. I have, there-
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fore, much pleasurs in offering, according to established
custom on such occasions, my congratulations, and in
expreaging my sincers wishes for your happiness.

The war which has opened upon us has caused the
general election to pass over with comparatively little
mterest. Whatever measures the new E.rliament may

ass, 1t will, I think, preserve us from organic change.
But the tendency of public opinion appears to me tonﬁae
setting in the direction of democracy ; and I should not
be surprised if in the next quarter of a cenfury house-
hold suffrage, the ballot, and other radical measures
welra to become Iaw.d 'I];hey h:'lve active and unscru-
ulous supporters, and there is always some demagogue
Eeady to Pag;t.at.e and mislead the pg:ple. Ghangeaguin
laws produce corresponding changes in the character of
a people ; and if these and like measures are adopted,
the country will fall into a state of degradation {not at
once, nor in a short period, but ually and surely),
which not even the most apprehensive among ns at
present couternplates.

: I am, faithfully yours,
JoHN LEYLAND.

To John Blackburn, Esq.
Liverpocl, June 3rd, 1859.
My dear Sir,

The business we were talking about when you
were laat in Liverpool has been brought, like the work-
ing of the Atlantic cable, to & premature end; and
whether anything will finally come either of one or the
other, time only can show. Judging from present
appearances, it would seem to be unlikely. If the
weather has been with you in Yorkshire as it has been
with us for eome weeks past, you will be rejoicing
at the recent raina, The drought here bad become
irtense, and vegetation was at a complete standstill.
I often think how exactly and beautifully the Psalms
deseribe such changes as we have just witnessed.
What language could be more appropriste at the
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present moment than this? “Thou, O God, sentest a
gracious rain upon thine inheritance, and refreshedst it
when it was weary.” And again: “ Sing praises unte
(God, whe eovereth the heaven with clouda and pre-
pareth rain for the earth, and maketh the grass to grow
upon the mountains, and herb for the use of man.”
I am, faithfully yours,
JoBHN LEVLAND.

To James Bent, Eaq.
Liverpool, July 4th, 1859.

My dear Sir,

Befors I received your explanation I felt sure
there must have been a good reason to prevent you
from calling upen me when you were in Liverpool, and
I did not for a momeat wrong your frierl;gship in
believing that you were able to call and would not. 1
was glad to hear that you, Mm. Bent, and your little
boy, were well in every respect, and I pray that these
conditiona may be of [ng continuanes.

It is so difficult for me to leave business that I
cannot at present accept your kind invitation. About
a year since [ made an engagement with a friend to go
for a day or two lnte Yorkshire, in order to see Harro-
gate, Fountaing Abbey, and one or two other places.
After holding myself in readiness for several weeks
to start at a minute's warning, unforeseen circumstances
arose to prevent him from going. The engapement has
been renewed for thia year, and, if all keeps well, I
hope, towards the end of August or the beginning of
September, to be as near to you as the places I have
named, and to run over from some point, before leaving
the neighbourhood, for a few hours’ talk. More than
thia I cannot see my way to.

I anticipated a different issue of the late election
contest in the Weat Riding. If that constituency and
one or two others had followed the example of South
Lancashire, we might yet have had a Tory government.
I 2m prond of our county victory for two reasons—tirst,
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that such important interests as this division represents
should speak in the cause of order and loyalty; and,
secondly, that I myself had a share (thovugh, in truth,
a very hureble one) in bringing it to pass. It is a
wonder that a man with Mr. Crossley’s stake in the
country should hold such extreme opinions. But
business men are so accustomed to view everything in
its relation to pounds, shillings, and pence, that 1t
narrows their political understandings, and prejudices
them againat every other than their own class interests,
I am, sincerely yours,
JoEN LEYLAND.

To Jokn Pennington, Eag,
Liverpeol, July 14th, 1853%.
My dear John,

You may possibly call to mind a conversation
I had with your uncle Alfred, when I waa at Alderley
in December last, respecting the Hindley Grammar
Schaol, m which I expressed a wish to raise a sum of
money for ifs benefit. The desirability of an addition
to the funds of the trust I could make evident if I waa
to enter into the subject; but, as it is an everyday
want in charities, I have no doubt you will take it for
granted without further explanation. The wmodus
operandi is not easy to devise. I have considered
and rejected all sorts of schemes, A bazaar would
perhapa be the most appropriate form; but, urndor-
tunately, there are not a suficient number of respect-
able families in the neighbourhood to carry one to a
succesaful issve. A concert or a sciree would not pay
expenses, and the only feasible thing appears to me to
be a ball, to be held somewhere about next Christmaa.
If you and Egerton Wright would lend your zealous
aid, such a scheme might raiss the money we want.
As for the place, the scheol, the Bird-i'th’-Hand, snd
the Wigan Assembly Rooms, have each their several
adva.ntages, the relative merita of which you will be
able to judge of better than me. I think even I could
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dispose of a fair number of tickets, and our friends at
Hindley and elsewhere would, no doubt, exert thern-
selves to better purpose. May I reckon upon your help
to the project ?
I am, very truly yours,
JoEN LEYLAND,

To Frank Corless, Esq.

My dear Corless,

I feel much honoured by your father's kind
invitation. I had not forgotten our engagement; but,
no mention having been made of it for some time, T had
arranged otherwise for my holiday. As my plans, how-
ever, provide for a week’s atay in London, I shall have
much pleasure in altering them so far as to spend a
portion of the week in Wiltshire. I should like to fix
my journey at the same time with yours, whenever that
may be, ag half my enjoyment will Ee lost. if you are not
there. At the present moment I cannot speak with
any greater certainty of the time than that I am pro-

osing to be in London about the second week in
ptember.

Accept my best wishea for your welfare and that of
your family.

Liverpool, July 20th, 1859,

I am, sver yours sincerely,
JoHX LEYLAND,

To John Wilton, Esq.

My dear John,

I have been drivern, from one cause or another,
to write at the last hour, as post time is drawing near,
and you land at Aberdeen to-morrow; I must, there-
fore, confine my observations strictly to the task you
assigned me when setting out on your journey. ore
you leave Aberdeen visit its two colleges, especially

Liverpool, August 2nd, 1859.
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King's College, the older foundstion, which contains
saveral interesting antiquarian remains.

The bigotry of the Scotch has allowed all their old
cathedrala, with the single exception of Glasgow, to fall
wholly or partially into ruin. Their own houses are
ceiled with cedar and painted with vermillion; the
temples of Almighty God in the land are, for the most
pa.rt no better than hams and their piety is contented
therewith. Of Aberdeen Cathedral the nave is the
only existing portion, yet your reputation as 3 traveller
would suffer 1f you were to leave the neighbourhood
without seeing it, as well aa the Bridge of %-)nn which
is a mile or two further on in the same line of road
From Aberdeen go by rail to Banchory, where coaches
will be in waiting to carry you to Ballater. In thia
stage you will be introduced to a celebrated beauty of
these parts, whose charms [ predict will make a lasting
impression on you. Do not put yourself in a flutter—
I am speaking of the river Dee, not of a young lady.
Balmoral Castle stands nine miles beyond Ballater, to
see which 1t will be necessary to obtain an order before-
hand from a servant of Her Majesty who lives at
Braemar. Your next resting-place will be Braemar,
and if you take up your quarters at the Fyfe Arms you
will find in the landlord a person able to give every
information respecting Glen Tilt. If the weather be
favourable, I should certainly recommend that route.
Stay a day or two at the Atholl Arms, at the opposite
extremity of the glen. I have not forgotten the atten-
tion I received there after my memorable fording of the
Tilt last year, and [ should be glad once more to offer
my acknowledgments to the proprietor for the a.ttentlml
I received when I arrived at ]ljua housa on that occasion,
wet and weary. Coaches run from Blair Atholl to
Dunkeld, and from Dunkeld (through Kenmore, Killin,
Crianlarich) to Loch Lomond. 1 would recommend
you to sail down Loch Lomond and back to Inversnaid,
eross Loch Katrine to the Trossachs, take the coach to
Callender, walk by way of Crief to Perth, take the rail
to Btirling, and sail down the Forth to Edinburgh.
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Any guide-hook will inform you of the particular objecta
of interest of each locality on the route.
' I am, faithfully yours,
JoEN LEYLAND.

To Mr. Thomas Brereton,

Liverpool, Aug, 10th, 1853,

My dear Sir, b #

Your letter gave me a geod deal of pam. I wasg
BorTy to hear of the anxieties you are subject to, and
sorTY, too, to think that you have become weaned, as
you term 1it, of painting. Pardon me if I say it appears
to me a great mistake to suppose that religion should
hinder us from P_ersevering m, or Eerfoi’ming with effi-
ctency, the duties of thiz life. Certainly the whole
Leart and lifs should be consecrated to God's service ;
but then we serve God in discharging such duties
honestly as much as we do in the duties of prayer and
raise. Whatever may be said of painting, I look upon
it as a noble art, and worthy of careful study and eulti-
vation. What Is an artist but one who has a keeper
perception than another of the beauties of Nature, and
the power to embody the conceptions she originates in
a material form? The influence of a work of art upon
the mind of the beholder is for good. Balutary emotiona
are excited, and the innate love of beauty implanted by
our Creator is gratified and nourished. I cannof imagine
it possible for a man to sooff at holy things in one of
our grand cathedrals, or to indulge in mean and grovel-
ling thoughts while gazing on the produvctions of the
great masters n paintmg. ;

In the eourse of a few weeks T hope to be in Londen,
when we can talk over these things at lelsure. I con-
gratulate you on your futher and mother being spared
to you so long.

I am, very truly yours,

JoHN LEYLAND,
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To the Misses Ingham.
Liverpool, Aug. 15th, 1859,
My dear Friends,

Far from thinking you bouts becanse you
follow up a journey into Derbyshire by one to Lytham,
I consider you are enjoying rational amusement.

I am about taking a hohday myself, the first portion
of which I propose to apend in visiting Flarrogate and
some neighbeuring places ; to go thence through Norfolk
and Suffolk to London, and afterwards to Wiltshire.
Not having been well for some little time past, ] am
looking forward to my journey not only for enjoyment,
but alse to put me in a fresh stock of ﬁaa&th.

It is eurprising what a benefit change of air and
scene produces. To me they have always proved of
essential service, although in some of wy journeys I
bave gone through an amount of exertion and fatigue
that would have%aid me up if I had done it at home,
Excursionists of the lower classes visiting Liverpool
often amuse me. In the hottest days of sumwmer the
women are wrapped up in thick woollen shawls, with
fura round their necks, and loaded with hig baskets and
umbrellas. If the men are less oppressed in attire, you
see them turning out of the various public-houses wiping
their lips, indicating that they are equally bent on
attaining discomfort in another form. John Turtom,
who works for me at Hindley, came with two of his
daughters to Liverpool by an excursion train a few
weeks ago.  One of the girls had been up all the pre-
4::;31-:1.1135l night through the excitement of the journey,
and she was 8o drowny in consequence that whenever
she sat down she fell asleep. They called upon me in
the afternoon, and they all said they were thoroughly
wearied and anxious to be back again at home, How-
ever, spite of fatigwing accompaniments, such journeys
are no doubt pleasant to think upon afterwards.

I am, truly yours,
Joax LEYLAND.


http://www.flatcapsandbonnets.com
www.flatcapsandbonnets.com

299

To Mr. Frank Corless.
Liverpool, Au 23rd, 18459.
My dear Corless, gt

I am afraid 1 must again postpone my journe
into Wiltshire, My bealth, Ergea';errﬁ':tml::g, haayE]-een f{i
several years past more delicate during the surmmer
months than at other periods of the year, and at the
present time I am so much worse than usual that it is
absolutely necessary [ should keep quiet, and take only
gentle exercise in my approaching holiday. If I am
sufficiently recovered, after the customary period, to be
able to return to business, I shall be grateful. Will
you kindly say all this to your father for me, and
express further the disappointment I feel at being
~ obliged to decline a vis.it}; had been antictpating with
g0 much pleasure. I am, faithfully yours,
JoBEN LEYLAND,

To John Blackburn, Esq. _
Liverpool, August 25th, 1859,
My dear Sir,

I was glad to hear that you had brought your
labours at Kirkstsll to a close. 1 leave here, God
willing, on Saturday, by the 3.50 p.m. train, and will
stop at Stanningley station.

f the present Eaautiful weather continues, it will
enable us to make the round we have planned on
Monday and Tuesday, and I can then start for Hull
on Wednesday., My hLealth 18 much as it was when
you were in Liverpool—not better. I am lookin
a.nxjnually forward to this journey as a means, witg

God's b

egeing, of restoring it
I am, traly yours,
JoEN LEYLAND,

To the Rev. P. Jones. L 1
1verpool, August 25th, 1859.
My dear Sir,
I lost no time in placing the appeal on behalf of
our new church in Mr, Mawdaley’s hands immediately
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on hia return home, and I hoped to have been able to
have forwarded to you a proo? of it before now. The
delay has been occasioned by the artist, in transferring
the drawing to the stene, but Mr, Mawdsley promisea
to have it ready by Saturday. As I am Isaving homs
for a few wesks, | have requested the proof to be
forwarded direct to you at Rocester. Any alterations
it may require Mr. ﬂawdaley will attend to, and you
will perhaps kindly instruct him how to dispose of the
sheets when completed.
I am, faithfully yours,
JoBN LEYLAWD.

To John Blackburn, Esq.
Sept. 9th, 1859.

My dear Sir,

. After many stoppings and much winding about,
I got housed safe last night in London. The fresh air
has done me good. 1 feg stronger and in better spirits,
but I am not, yet what I should like to be. The weather
turning out squally, I did not go by sea from Hull, as 1
had intended the day after I parted with you, but
went to Norwich instead, through Lincoln, Boston,
Peterborongh, and Ely, I have had several glimpses
of the scenery [ love so much in Norfolk and Buffolk :
rivers, pure a8 the Creator destined them to be, ﬂowing
through green pastures and meadows; cottages an
farmhouses embosomed in their gardens and orchards;
and church towers and spires peeping from among
magses of rich foliage. Our next meeting, 1 suppose,
will be im the middle of October, when I can give you
as little or as wuch of the details of my journey as you
may care to hear. I am, very truly yours,

JoN LEYLAND.

To the Editor of the Times.

Sir,

) A recent vigit to Peterborough furnished me
with an opportunity I had long desired for a visit Yo

Oct. 19th, 1859.
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the ruins of Croyland Abbey. I was sorry to find that
a part of the west front of the church fallen a
short time previously, and that a much larger portion,
if not the entire arch of the great window, is likely to
follow.

I write these iines, trusting you will allow me through
the medium of your columns to call the attention of
some of our archaological societies to the circumstance,
in the hopes they may be able to devise some means to
preserve what yet remains of this ancient edifice, 'The
church, with the exception of the north aisle of the
nave, which is still used for divine worship, is in ruins.
The pillars, however, dividing the nave from the north
aigle are standing, and apparently as strong as when
they were first reared, as are also some of those of the
south aisle, so that, if funds were forthcoming, the
entire building might easily be restored to the former
purpose.  One of our great noblemen owns a large and
valuable property in the district. Is he, or ave the
other wealthy families of Lincolnshire, so little interestad
in the remains of an institution which did se much for
the early civilisation of their county, as to let them
crumble away atom by atom without an effort to stay
the progress of decay? The dimensions of the church
are not too large for a town which numbers, as Croyland
does, 4,000 inhabitants, I may also mention that I
observed the pavement broken up for something like a
ﬁa.rd square on the summit of the famouns triangular

ridge, which must render the arches very liable to
destruction,
I arm, sir, your obedient servant,
SPECTATOR,

To John Pennington, Eag.
Liverpool, Nov. 8th, 1859.
My dear John,

Permit me to remind you of the promise you
made two or three months ago to superintend a {BJI
sometime in the coming winter in aid of the funds of
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the Grammar School Aa this scems the only prac-
tieable scheme for raising money for the school, and as
with your co-operation it carries with it the promise of
suceead, we must not [et it fall to the ground., Have
you spoken yet to Egerton Wright? [f not, I should
think all you have to ssy to him can be as well said by
letter as In an interview. When I first mooted the
subject, I thought it might be with a ball as with
fruit—that the first gathering would be the best—and
wag therefore wishful to fix it early in the season ; but
a3 we are now in November, that cannot be. A long
notice I apprehend to be essential to success.
I am, sincerely yours,

JOHN LEYLAND.

To John Blackburn, Eaq.
Liverpool, Nov, 25th, 1859.
My dear Sir,

No progress has been made yet in the affair you
inquire about 1w your letter of yesterday; but as the
consideration of it is to be resumed at an early day, the
result may perhape be arrived at in time to allow us to
discuss ite provisions on your next journey to Liverpool.
1 was surprised to find you already acquainted with the

eat military organisation going on among us. Mr.

right has succeeded in enlisting nearly the whole of
the stafl capable of bearing arms. Even that man
of peace, Mr. Riley, forms no exception to the number.
I must, however, do the gentleman the justice to state
that he exhibited a discreet hesitation and reticence in

iving his consent when the proposal was laid before

im.  Possibly he might be thinking if his better half
{who, if what is said of her be true, rules at home with
commendable and salutary vigour} would sanction the
step. Mr, Bright will be Captain Bright henceforward,
if you please; and before your next journey I would
recommend you to furbish up your military knowledge,
10 rub the rust off your sword, clean the lock of your
gun, pipeclay your regimentals, and study your posi-
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tions, or you will never be able to understand our con-
versation. 'The words “nght 7 left,” “march,” “ halt,”
“ present arma,” “fire,” will be mterlarded in our ordl—
nary discourse, In the midst of all this martial

ardour, [, unfortunately, am condemned to ingloricus
inaction thmugh mwy shortaightedness, An object must
be as large aa the dome of St. Paul’s for me to trace
even its dim outline at rifle distance, and I might
aa reasonably hope to take the command of the Channel
fleet as to hit so far off a mark of the dimensions of an
ordinary mortal But, useless sas I am for such pur-
poses, 1 can still subscribe myself

Your sincere friend,
JoER LEYLAND.

To Alfred Pennington, BEag.
Liverpool, Dec, 5th, 1859.
My dear 8ir,

A meeting has been arrauged for next Monday,
the 12th matant at five o'clock in the afternoon, at the
Eagle and Child Inn, in '‘Wigan, to take into considera-
tion the Hindley Grammar School question, at which 1
hope you will be able to be present; and as it would be
desirable to secure the attendance of a respectable
number, perhaps you will be good enongh to ask
anyone likely to feel an interest in the proceedings to
accompany you. I am, faithfully yours,

JOHN LEYLAND.

To John Blackburn, Esq.
Liverpool, Dec. 8th, 1859,

Would you believe it, my dear sir, jealousies are
already peeping forth in our new rifle corps. That such
ill weeds should epring in any seil is bad emough; but
it is worge when they show themselves, even ever so
gently, in a body onginated purely me patriotic
motives. Presurmng you to be as ignorant in mili
affairs as I once was, I will state that for the efhcient
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government of a company a captain, a lieutenant, and
an enmgn are indispensable. To the first-named office
Mr. Bright waa raised by general acclamation. The
second is filled by a Mr. Burgess; who, if he brought a
mnhngent of twelve men on the express condition of
gaining the appointment, did it, doubtless, from the
overwhelming conviction that nature had so eminently
fitted him for the duties, that it would be treason to a
glorious cause not to make the stipulation. However,
it 18 to the ensigney that my introductory remarke have
reference, This appointment is not yet made, but there
are two aspirapts for the honour. The palws of Mr.
Riley and of Mr. Horton are both itching to grasp the
banner of the co:fa.ny Each thinks hlmself ualpﬁed
and each entitled to bear it. The first a.ct of the
captain will be to decide between these rivel claimants,
and he may perhaps in consequence learn that rank has
burthens as well as privileges. What ccurse the un-
successful candidate may pursue—whether he will have
the magnanimity to forget his disappointment and
cheerfully serve under rEis fortunate competitor, or
whether he will retire to his desk as Achilles did to his
ship, and sit unmoved at the call to drill, are questiona
the future alone can unfold. The fact that great e

are fertile In great men is verified by the finding of
military officers In an urgent moment, fully fledged,
among those who Lave devoted their several lives
hitherto to the peaceful pursuits of commerce,

I am, faithfully yours,
JoEN LEYLAND.

To Richard Pennington, Eey.
Liverpool, Dec. 17th, 1859,
My dear Sir,

I am about to ask your permission to postpone
my visit to Bugby for a few months, Quiet must be
essential to Mrs. Pannmfton in the present delicate
state of her health, and I am net myself so0 strong as
to disregard the danger of taking eold in a long journey
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in the present inclement weather, It will be pleasanter
to meet all well, and I sineerely trust the warm spring
weather will re-cstablish Mra, Pennington’s heaith, if
other rueans fail in effecting it sooner.

Egerton Wright attended the meeting last Monday
with two of his {riends. On a former occasion he had
Lkindly expressed his willingness to undertake- the
management of a ball in aid of the school funds, but
both then and at the meeiing he said that he was quite
sure we should ¢lear ncthing by it.  As his opinion is
conclusive on the point, and money i our role nbf'ect,
we must necessarily abandon the idea. Nothing
remains, therefore, if we are to raise a special fond, but
to set on foot & subscription. To this end I am pro-
posing to issue a few circulars according to the enclozed
form, if it meeta with your approval, and I am in the
hopes you may succeed In persuading some of your
wealthy friends to put down their names for handsome
donations.

Wishing you all a happy Christmas,
I rewain, my dear sir, faithfully yours,
JouN LEYLAND.

To Richard Pennington, Faq,
Liverpool, Dec. 24th, 1859.
My dear Sir, e ’

1 have received a letter from Mr. Willinm Lyon,
of Hindley, informing me that the coldness of our
school waa & eubject of peneral complaint at the
examination on Tuesday, and that several of the boys
are 1ll in consequence. He suggests that & stove be
erected, and if the trustees have not sufficient funds,
that a subscription be entered into to meet the
expense.

thought I had better put you in possession of thia
information at once, as ancther stimulant to the
liber:aﬂity of your guests, which, applied under the
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genial influences of Christmas festivities, must prove
irreaistible, I am, faithfully yours,
OHN LEYLAND.

To the Misses Ingham.
Liverpool, Jan. 8rd, 1860.

My dear Friends,

I have waited thus long since receiving your
letter for & quiet opportunity of saying that I sincerely
‘hope your “halt expectations” of coming to Liverpool
this Christmas will be realised,

The journey I took in the autumn to which gﬂu
allude was the means, through the biessing of
vidence, of re-establishing my health. During the
whole of the summer I had been more or less ailing,
and for some weeks before my journey I became con-
siderably worse. Much as I enjoy travelling, I set out.
without any anticipation of pleasure. I went sim
because I had arranged to go, and moved mechanie:
from place to place ; yet for all that [ begun to im rcwﬁ,
grew gradually better, and when I got home I was
quite well

I have seen York twice, and share in all your
admiration for the Minster and the ruins of St.
Mary's Abbey : the one beautiful in its perfection;
the other scarcely less beautiful in decay. Rare and
enltivated intellects could alone conceive and execute
such incomparable works. T should like to have lived
in the *“ great ages of faith” in which they were reared.
Infidelity has usurped the place of faith in these latter
days, and money-worship, frauds in trade, immoralities
of 50 gross a character that if they were not recorded
by a credible press would be disbelieved, and dema-
gogues applauded by an ignorant multitude, are the
pestilent brood it warms inte being. If you or I can
do litble or nothing to arrest these grievous sins, we can
at least refrain from following the multitude to do evil,

I am, faithfully yours,
JoEN LEYLAND,
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To Alfred Pennington, Esq.
Liverpool, Jan. 30th, 1860.
My dear Sir,

It ie quite 1mpossible to excuse you from fillin
the office of trustee to the Grammar School. I shoul
as sooh think of seeing the play of “ Hamlet” with the
purt of Hamlet left out.  So you must bear the infliction
a8 pa.tientlg' as you can, for there is really no remedy.
Pray disabuse everyhody of the mischievous notion.
that we bave plenty of money. The most strenuous
exertions will, Fdnu t, prove insufficient to raise a fund
adequate to our various wants, I enclose the corrected
preof of a cirewlar I am going to issue, which ] wish
to have your opinion upon.

I am to have twenty copies of the church appeal sent
from the printer’s at once.
Faithiully yours,
JoEN LEYLAND.

To Alfred Pennington, .
gt Eﬂﬂive oo], Feh, 13th, 1860.
Thank you, my dear sir, for consenting to be a
trustee to the school The office of acting trustee
i5 certainly not an enviable post. If I could have fore-
seen the labour it would have entailed, I question if I
should, with all my goodwill for the school, have had
the courage to undertake it.
I am, faithﬁlll}r yours,
Joay LEYLAND.

To John Blackburn, Faq.

Liverpool, Feb. 27th, 1860.
My dear Sir, :
I ought not to allow you to make a hasty
romise in favour of any of the charities I am interested
EJ Your own neighbourhood, I am sure, has
numerous claims upon you; therefore, consider your
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kind offer as not having been made until you come
among us again. I sincerely join you in Bymgathy with
Mr. on his less of the auditorship. The
reflection that it is all owing to his own want of dis-
eretion will doubtlesa increase the bitterngss of his
disappeintment.

Qur rifle corps begine to fill a larger space in the eyes
of the public. The officers have taken a large house in
Soho Btreet, to which they have given the pame of ““The
Barracks.” A wall dividing the yurd from the adjoinin
premises is to be removed, so as to form a place of driﬁ
in fine weather, and tw. larre rooma of the house are to
be laid together for the same purpnse when the weather
i wet. Apartmenta are already fitted up with curpets
and other luxuries for the commissioned and non-com-
missioned officers, The feast given by the captain to
the corps, at which champagne was so liberally circu-
lated as to cause by far the greater number of the guests
to be oblivious of proprieties, took place, if I mistuke
not, the last night of your stay in Liverpool. Well,
there is another grand field-day in contemplation, for,
ag the captain entertained the corps, the corps are now
proposing to entertain the captain. There is also the
whisper of a project for holding a grand ball at the
Barracks, so that, what with the festivities, the smart
uniform which sets off the persen so becomingly, and
one thing or another, no wonder the service i3 popular.
To lovers of peace like myself it 18 gratifying to observe
that fighting and bloodshed are banished by common
consent from the thoughta of the members.

I am, very truly yours,
Jonn LEYLAND.

To John Wilton, Eaq.
Liverpool, March 24th, 1860.
My dear John,

It was gratifying to me to receive your cordial
expressions of esteern and affection. Believe me, 1 value
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our friendship equally with you, and look hack on its
long continuance with the same feelings of pleasure. It
was also gratifying to me to hear that in entering upon
new relations your old ties were at the same time
atriking deeper root. Sometimes I confess I have expe-
rienced a feeling of regret when my friends have entered
the marriage state-—not that I have not rejoiced at
their prospect of happiness, nor that I would not have
promoted it to the utmost of my power, but because it
seemed as if the old cunﬁd&ntmf wntercourse must 1n
pome degree either change or cease.

If domestic duties have the first claim on a man’s
time and thoughts, those of the cuter world will with
you, [ am sure, be also in their turn recognised,

I sincerely wish you a long, happy, and prosperous
married life,

I am, ever truly yours,

- JoEN LEYLAND.

Te Joha Blackburn, Esq,
. Liverpool, April 13th, 1860,

My dear Sir,
We have all been much shocked to-day on
hearing of the sudden death of Mr. , which

occurred the day before yesterday, He has been with
us so much for several years past, and his restless
temperament has caused him to be so constantly

resent 4o our thoughts, that I question if any similar
event could have impressed the text, “In the midat of
life we are in death,” more forcibly upon us. 1 got
home comfortably on Monday, notwithstanding the
extreme cold Mr. William, I believe, is writing by
this post to say that we shall not be ready for you
until the middle of next week.

I am, faithfully yours,
JorN LEYLAND,
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To the Misses Ingham.
Liverpool, April 17th, 1860,
My dear Friends,

Your vimit to Liverpool im January gave me,
I assure you, much pleasure. I trust we may all be
spared to another Christmas, and that pothing may
prevent our meeting again. The older we go, the more
leasure we take in talking over the events of early
Efe. The skies then seem to have been so bright, the
. breeze 8o fresh, the fiowers so aweet. Now—buot let
me say even how, and to older persens than your
mother and e, life need not be dreary, Singular it ia
how vividly cotversation with an old friend recalls the
past. The events we pass through seem to be photo-
graphed on the memory, and to need only some special
circumstance te give them form and shape, just as the
apivllica,tion of eyanide of potassium does the action of
light on a collodion preparation. Memory may here-
after be an important instrument in the punishment of
the wicked. The evil deeds done in the hody, viewed
without the false glosses and deceitful excuuea of frail
humanity, will, I can conceive, be intolerable. .
Thank your father, for me, for his subscription to the
Grammar School Fund. The call of the trustees upon
the public haa been so far successful as to place me In a
position to hand over the management of the school to
the new trustees with its finances in tolerable order.
The school is doing a good work in the neighbourhood.
The various civilising influences we possess seem yet
lost. Dut what then, are we to sit idle and do nothing 2
Let the Scriptures give anewer: * In the morning sow
thy seed, anty in the evening withhold not thine hand,
for thou knowest not whether shall prosper either this
or that, or whether they both shall be alike good.”

Ever truly yours,

Jorx LEYLAND.
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To Mr. Frank Corless,
Lav ol, May 6th, 1860,

My dear Corless, o d

The last letter I wrote to you was In August
last, when I was on the point of setting out on my usual
autumn excursion. Although I was suffering at the
time fremo an accumulation of maladies, it was the turn-
ing point to & better state of things, {or the change of
air and scene was the means, under Providence, u% re-
estabhishing my health, I was pear secing you in
London, On the evening of the day of my arrival T
called in Threadneedle Street, to be told by the porter
that you had left only five minutes before. The next
day, or the day after, you were suramoned, I heard, to
some place in the eastern counties, so that our meeting
became nnpossible. I learned with much setisfaction
that you had settled at Cambnidge. If the genius loct
exercise over you their wonted influence, you are a man
to be envied. Books, good society, robust health, and
the wherewithal to keep the wolf from the door, form a
respectable aggregate anorldl}r enjoyments.

What do you think of the two great political ques-
tions which have been cccupying public attention the last
few months—the Reform Bill and the Budget? Tome
both these measures seem to be of questionable charac-
ter. I confess I should not be much surprised whatever
measure Lord John Russell was to introduce, especially
if it bore any relation to Reform, which he seeks to
appropriate for his own political ends, without any con-
sideration for the wants of the country, From Gladstone
1 had hoped better things than a Budget of experimenta.
The three principal features of the Budget—the reducing
of taxation on luxuyries instead of necessaries, the undue
increase of direct taxation, and the removing of long-
established sources of revenue, with a balance on the
wrong side of the account —are all objectionable. Years
sinoe [ remember reading a fable, in which a simpleton,
a man of common sense, and a “clever” gentleman were
the actors, They were in pursuit of a thief, and soon
came to a roadside inn, where the simpleton suggested
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that the thief might have called, a::gdproposed to search

the lLouwse. Common sense objected, saying the man
would never think of staying so near home, for fear of
capture. The “eclever” gentleman said the thief would
argue that he would naver be suspected of remaining in
his own neighbourhood, and that very likely he would
be found inside. Common senss was overruled, the
Lonse was examined, and no thief found—the time lost
in the scarch affording him the opportunity to escape.
The * clever” gentleman 1s no forced type of Gladstons
and his arguments,
I am, faithfully yours,
JoaN LEYLAND.

To Mr. Thomas Brereton.
Liverpool, June 14th, 1860.
My dear Sir,

Like myself, I presume you have been following
your usual occupations day by day since we met last
autumn in London. If meither of us see much variety,
we enjoy what both of us believe to be better—quiet
and peace.

You will rejoice to see that the proposal for holding
an art exhibition in 1862 is likely to be carried out.
Evidence of the good effect produced by the great
Exhibition of 1851 and the Manchester Exhibition of
1857 is abundantly manifest. The greatest art revival
in our days has been in architecture; and although it
had its origin before the date of either of the two
exhibitions, it received from them, doubtless, an addi-
tional impulse. Tn Liverpool, as in other large towns,
buildings for commereial purposes are rising up of great
artistic excellence. The increasing wealth of the
country fornishes the means, fortunately, for the grati-
fication of this newly-acqnired taste, and will in a few
more yeara enable our commercial towns to vie with the
old Itahan cities.

The constant presence of beautiful objecta cannot fail
to give a healthy tone to the mind, 'Why, otherwise,
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would Providence have clothed the earth with so much
beauty ?  [ts various productions might bave possessed
alt their useful properties without graceful forms and
brilliant eolours,  Even as regards this life purely, and
excluding all reference to a future, man cannot live by
bread slone.

Of the sculptured leaves and the birds and angels on
gur old buildings it has been well said, in a recently
published poem,

“ And the tendrils will unroll, and tesch us
How to solve the problem of cur pain;
And the birds" and angels’ wings shake downward
On our hearts a ewcet and tender rain.”

Yet, after all, we are far from betng sufficiently alive to
the importance of art. What has been already accom-
plishecfo iz as nothing compared with what remains
to be done. In every town an Augean atable has to be
cleansed. Manufactories and collieries, Loth in town
and country, should be compelled tc consume their
smoke, and chemical works be banished to remote
places. If trees, and the face of nature generally, are
to be disfigured, it in useless to hope to refine men's
minds by stone and marble, let them bhe fashioned ever
80 cunningly.

I am, very truly yours,
' Joax LEYLAND,

To Mr. 8. Wilton.
Liverpool, Juns 22nd, 1860,
My dear Simeon,

It was oniy the other day that I was called
upon to congratulate your brother John on his wedding,
and fow a similar duty devolves upon me to you on
yours. It is pleasant to see one’s friends one after
another settling in life, and entering upon duties which,
while contributing materially to their happiness, are at
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the same fime incentives to exertion and safeguards
aga.mat many temptations. And as i# is

“Thea common fete of all,
Into each life some rain to fall,
Some days to be dark and dreary,”

80 it i9 a prudeat part to secure those on whom, when
these days come, we can rest assured of sympathy and
help, ':]Ilg to whom we can pay back in the same need
the same love and duty.
With sincere wishes for your and your wife’s
happiness, I remain, ever yours truly,
JoHNX LEYLAND.

To Mr. Frank Corless.
Liverpool, Auguat 25th, 1860,

My dear Corless,

I have no hops, I am sorry to say, of being able
to get as far as Wiltshire this summer, although my
health iz better than it was a year since.

[ had planned to spend the holiday I am about te
iake in a ramble in the midland counties, but tmvel]inﬁ
in the sort of weather we have had all stmmer, an
which seems likely to eontinue, is unpleasant, besides
the risk it involvea of taking cold ; so that I have
decided upon going to the Isle of Man instead. The
air there s pure and bracing, and if I should even have
to remain indoors all the time, I can scarcely fail to
receive benefit.

Public interest 13 concentrated just now op Garibaldi's
movements. The effect they may produce on the
powers outside of Italy, especially on our neighbour
across the chanmel, lends to them additional gravity.
Louis Napoleon is s thoroughly selfish, that it is
dithcult to speculate upon what he may do. Many
Eeuple give him credit for great ability. It is troe he

as succeeded, and marv&ﬂously, but success 19 easy of
attainment when the conscience is unfettered by
scruples, He swore to maintain the republic; and
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when opportunity allowed him to grasp the imperial
power, he broke his cath without the smallest com-
unction. In the annexation of Savoy it was the same,
he declarations of disinterestedness with which he
entered on the Ttalian war were as clear and precise as
it was ible for them to be. A tura in the wheel
carme which tempted his ambition, and the real interesta

of a great nation were imperilled by its gratification

I am, faithfully yours, -
JOoHN LEYLAND,

Te John Blackbura, Fsq.
. Douglas, SBept. 8th, 1860,

My dear Sir,

You will see from the date of my letter that
I decided at last on going to the Isle of Man, I have
every Teason to be satisfied with the choice I made, and
I have had —what you will, perhaps, 'be surprised to
hear—fine weather, The season has not been us wet
here as in England, yet fewer strangers have visited -
the island than in ordinary years, and the fisheries
have proved less productive; both of which c¢ircum-
stances have affected the general prosperity. The grain
crops are, however, expectad to yield an average quan-
tity, if the present weather continues two or three
weeks longer. Up to the present time I believed
the climate to be cold ; I learn, on the contrary, that it
is remarkably mild, and the variations in the tempera-
ture throughout the year less than in most places in
Europe. In procf of the mildness of the atmosphere, I
may nstance that I see various flowers flourishing in
the open gardens which only grow with equal luxuriance
under glass in England.

I would have asked you to write and tell me what
your movements are if {had been remaining here long
enough to receive a letter. In spite of the uncertainty
of the weather, I purpose going on Tuesday next to
aome place in the midland counties.

I am, faithfully yours,
JOEN LEYLAND.
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To the Misses Ingham. '
: Liverpool, Sept. 29th, 1860.

My dear Friends,

August and September are the montha English
pla of the present day migrate from their homes and
usiness to the seaside and other places. You, I sup-
pose, have been taking the journey in Wales you were
speaking of, and I am also juat returned from an excur-
sion. For the frst tiwe in zoy life I have been to the
Isle of Man. The access thither from Liverpool is so
easy that I have hitherte avoided going, thinking T
could take a run over at any time, fhad mapped out
a route for the midland counties, but the uncertainty
of the weather made me giveit up. At the Isle of Man
T thought I should at any rate have the certain advan-
tage of the bracing sea air, however unpropitious might
be the skies. It ia a place well worth sceing. Coast
and inland scenery it possesses of great beauty, There
are also Druidical remains, and many early Christian
crogses. The ruinsg of Peel Castle and Cathedrz], which
stand on a rocky island of about five acres in extent,
separated only by a narrow channel from the mainland,
ate perhaps the finest sight in the island. The town
of Peel, on the point of land below ; the bay, with the
varied outline utP its coast ; and a wide expanse of sea,
viewed from the ruins, form also a perfect picture.

The visitors are chiefly operatives from the manufac-
turing districts of Lancashire. Their habits I watched
with some interest. Early iu the morning they
sally out, partly for a walk, but principally to buy
herrings for breskfast, which they carry back to their
lndgings on a string dangling from their fingers’ enda
The men are all armed with walking-sticks, and they
handle them as if they bad never had such thinga
in their possession before. Eating and drinking seem
to be their chief business the whole day long
-Excursions in cpen cars to the different places of note
are of everyday coccurrence, and the occupants pass
more or less uncomplimentary jokes on every person
they meet. To those who cannot understand that it is
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out of the exuberance of their spirits on the rare occa-
sion of a holiday, these jokes are not. cordially received,

Fine weather having set in, I returned to Liverpocl,
and took a circuit in the west of Englard, which, as.
wy paper is full, I must deseribe, if you are curivus
about 1t, at some other opportunity.

I remain, truly yours,

JoEN LEYLAND,

To the Mispes Ingham,
' Liverpool, Nov. 16th, 1860.
My dear Friends,

I was scarcely sanguine enough to expect yom to
oome over for the event of the 13th inst.; but as St
George’s Hall is a Blght worth seeing at all times,
and especially when it is filled with a large assemblage of
gaily dressed peuEIe I thought I would give chu the
optivn, But I shall be much disappointed if you do
not come at Christmas, according te your promise, for.
at least & quiet visit, if not for the amusement we were
talking of last year.

You speak in your letter as if you had some corn-

mission you were wis me to execute, I hnpe you
know me well enough to feel sure that it would give me
pleasure to render you any service. If there any-

thing, therefore, I can do for you, pray let me koow
what it 18 at once.

I must give you a few particulars of the second part
of my autumn journey. My route lay through a dis-
trict exceeded by none in tﬁe kingdom for for tility, as
you will say when I enumerate the places I stopped at,
which were, Shrewsbury, Church Stretton, Ludlow
Leominster, Hereford, Ledbury, Malvern, Worcester,
Pershore, Evesham, Tewkesbury, Cheltenham, Glou-
cester, Droitwich, Kidderminster, Hagley, Hales-Owen,
and Birmingham. Some of the intermediate stages I
made on foot, others by rail. It was the time of the
gathering in of the harvest, when the golden sheaves
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give a richness to the colouring of the landscape and
the reapere an animsation whici it wears at no other
seasol. Lhe district abounds in the growth of fruit,
and the trees in the numerous gardens and orchards,
and even in the field hedgerows, were bending under
their russet, bright yellow, scarlet, and purple clusters.
Owing to thanagbundauue of the season, fine magnum
honum plums were selling in ' Worcester market at two or
three pence the dozen ; and at Evesham, a place famoua
for plums, I was told that in 1852 {also an abundant
year), 9,000 pots, consisting of five-quarters each, were
sent fromn that neipghbourhood to the different markets
for sale, and that it was computed the quantity would
be exceaded this year.

I stopped at the little station of Ha.glﬁy, in order to
Bee ]‘.«01’(‘11J Lyttelton’'s seat. The park 18 noted for ite
scenery. The name of Milton’s Hill is given to an
eminence from which a lovely prospect 1 obtained
The stately mansion lies just below, and the park,
varied in ita surfice, spreads in ample dimensions
around, ornamented with clumps and belta of noble
timber. The eye embraces a wide tract of country
beyond, extending even until it fades into mist in the
distance. A seat on the hill is insoribed with the
appropriate words from “ Paradise Lost” .—

# Theas are Thy glorious worka, Parent of good,
Almighty, Thine this univeraal frame,
Thus wondrous fair ; Thyself how wondrous then.”

The first Lord Lyttelton was a friend of Pope and
Thomson, and raised monuments to their memory in
the park, which are still in existence. From Hagley I
walked to Hales-Owen, distant about three miﬂaﬂ,
where I stopped to see the grave of Shenstone, in the
churchyard, and I also saw through a portion of the
grounds of his old residence, the Leasowes.

I am, truly yours,

JOHN LEYLAND.
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To the Rev. William Morton.
: Liverpoel, Dec. 18th, 1860,
My dear Bir,

" I believe I informed you, about the beginning of
the year, that there was a possibility I might wsit
Oxford in the autumn ; but the weather was so wet at
the time of my setting out, and there appeared go little
prospect of any amendment, that I abandoned the idea
at the last moment.

I read your university news with a good deal of
interest. Your election | observed with much pleasure,
and, although late, I am not the less sincere in offering:
to you my congratulations. More recently I have
noticed, and also with much satisfaction, a statement
in some of the public prints that the two universities
were more in accord on the question of middle-class
examingtions, One examination in the year, made
alternately by each university, would seem to be amply
sufficient ; and on this point, as well as in the granting
of degrees, a common action is desirable. Some of your
influential men, I understand, lock with disfavour on
these examinations. The cause, I presume, will arise
from their jealousy of stamping with official approval
what must be, even with the best prepared of the can-
didates, imperfect scholarship. The movement, in iny
opinion, however, seems to well timed, and caleu-
lated not only to place middle-class education on a
sounder basis, but aEau to deepen the affection for the
universities in the minds of the great body of the
people. I am, very faithfully yours,

"~ JoBN LEYLAWD,

To Alfred Pennington, Esq.
Liverpool, Dec. 25th, 1860.
My dear Sir,
Your New Year's Day dinner party offers to me
a great temptation, and I awm exercising no little selt-
denial in sending an excuse from joining 1t; but thils
sovere weather affects me so much that I dare not
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venture from home while it lasts. I regret it the more
as I am anxious to be on friendly and neighbourly terms
with all of the guests you are expecting. Wishing you
a happy new year, -
I remain, very faithfully yours,
OBN LEYLA¥D.

To Alfred Pennington, Esq.
Liverpool, New Year's Day, 1861.
My dear Sir,

On the temperature becoming unmistakably
wartmer yesterday, I had some thonghts of taking you
by surprise at your dinner hour to-da._y', but I ultinately
came to the conclusion that you might possibly have
filled up the place at your table originally destined for
me, If I had received your note of yesterday last
night, instead of being seated solitarily at home, as I
am at the present moment, I should have been drinking
some of your good old wine, and in the company, more-
over, of Hindley churchwardens—functionaries whose
predecessors unsed to inspire my boyisk mind with
something akin to awe at their power and dignity ; but
your note, coming this morning, was too late to enable
me to make the necessary arrangements for a journey.

I bave just learnt the uncomfortable news that the
frost is setting in again keenly.
I am, very faithfully yours,
JoEN LEYLAND,

Ta the Rev. P. Jones.

My dear Sir,

My time is so fully occupied that I cannot, I am
sorry to eay, help you with a lecture. Our secretary
lectures ocecasionally on the subject you name, and
another season I hope to secure his services for Hindley,
for at least one evening ; but he is so muck from hore,
and has so many engagements, that I do not think there
iy any prospect of getting him at present.

Liverpool, Jan, 4th, 1861.
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I saw Mr. Holden this morning on the subject of a
subscription to our new church. He said that bhaving
no interest in the neighbourhood, except through the
Mosa Hall Colliery, he could only subscribe through the
company, and that Mr, Christopher was the proper
person to apply to. However, he apPeared well-
disposed to the ohject, and promised to bring it before
the notice of Mr. Christopher.
I am, If'&ithfu]ly yours,

JoHEN LEYLAND.

To the Rev, William Morton,
Liverpool, Feb. 13th, 1861.
My dear Sir,

The proposed appeal to your university will,
I trust, promote the efficiency of middle-class examina-
tions, {‘)he good certain to result from the combined
and harmonious action of the two universities will
prove greater, I apprehend, both directly and indi-
rectly, than the most sanguine among us anticipated.
The Liverpool centre has, 1 see, carried itself well
in the last Cambri examination.

The work of your Septem Contra Christum ia acquir-
ing an unenviable distinction. I have not read 1t
myself; but, from the opinions expressed in public
by men of different parties in the church, its influence,
1 judge, will be detrimental to religion. And yet,
in some of the criticisms which have appeared, the
authors are spoken of as men of undoubted piety.

I am, faithfully youre,

Joay LEYLAND.

To the Misses Ingham,
Liverpool, April 3rd, 1861.
My dear Friends,
Congidering the severity of the weather, yon
were fortunate in escaping any ill-effects from your
Chrilﬂ:mm Journey. For some weeka after you left all
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the ladies I met were eloquent on the inconveniences
resulting from the frost. The want of waler, the
burstin uf' pipes, the flooding of parlours and bedrooms,
the dmggunng of walls and ceilings, and, what was
more terrible, apprshensions of the explomous of km:fy
boilers. Never was change of weather accorded a
heartier welcomea than when the thaw set in.  Being
less dependent on such artificial means for domestic
conveniences in the country, you may, perhaps, feel
some difficulty in appreciating the magnitude of the
evils we have had to undergo.

I was less disposed to attribute the silence between
us subsequently te you than to me. That it was high
time for 1t to be Lroken I knew, but I contented myself
with wishing and Waitin% for an opportunity, for, as
you well know, I am closely occupied.

I return you many thanks for the magazines, but I
must prohigit you from sending any more: I really
cannot feel comfortable to tax your kindness further.
It is a pity that the papers on the History of Wigan
ara not written by a more competent hand. To say
nothing of the special claims this particular history has
upon our attention, it must, in common with other
parishes in the kingdom, have facts interesting to the
general reader, if a fitting pen could be found to record
them. I am, sincerely yours,

JoEN LEVLAND,

To the Rev. William Morton.
Liverpool, April 10th, 1861.
My dear Sir,

The changs about to be made 13' Ozford in the
examination of the middle-class eandidates, respecting
their proficiency in Scriptural knowledge, will be bene-
ficial. Aa the entire acheme is new, and of such vast
importance, modifications must inevitably from time to
time be needed before it can fully answer the objects of
its promoters.
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Cambridge hes not, 1 fear, much heart in the move-
ment. She seems to act as if it was a step expected
from her position, rather than from a sincere conviction
of its utility.

By this time, I suppose, you will be pretty well tired
of the controversy upon “ Essays and Reviews.” The
current of public opinion has set in strong against the
book, For my part, I can never help feeling sympathy
for the object of popular and indiseriminate censure.
Justice is sure to be sacrificed ; and I should be dis-
Ezied in this instance to fear—not having read the

k—that ita authors are suffering some wrong, were
it not that the whole of the episcopate, and good and
earnest men of almost all sects and partics, ane con~
demned the opinions put forth.

I am, ﬁiiﬂ]fu]l}' yours, .
JoBN LEYLAND,

To Mr. Thomas Brereton.
Liverpool, June 11th, 1861,

My dear Sir,

Before this time you will have entered upon the
two great undertakings your father told me you had in
prozpect when he was in Liverpool, and the agreeable

" duty therefore devolves upon me of offering to you my
hearty congratulations. So great a prudence has always
marked your proceedings, that I can confidently predict
BUCcEs8 1N your new vocation, and happiness in your
married life.

1 am not contemplating a journey to London this
year; but, if life and health be spared, I hope to
come up and see the Art Exhibition next year.
The Exhibition will, no doubt, as previous exhibitions
have done, aceomplish a good work, This busy,
working age lays such an iron grasp on the time and
thoughta of the preat bulk of the community, that, if it
were not for special instruments, art would have a more
uphill struggle than it has, Exhibitions are to art
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something like what the Sabbath is to religion—the
meuns of inpressing the indifferent with its importance,
and of revealing the delights which the pursuit of it
afforde. atn, truly yours,

JOHN LEYLAND.

Te the Misses Ingham. :
Liverpool, July Sth, 1861.

My dear Friends,

I was sorry to hear of Mr. Spry's death. The
friendly terms which have subsisted between your family
and hin for a long period will cause you to feel hig
loss severely. M{ own intercourse with him, I regret
to say, ended with my schooldays. A very worthy man
I believe him to have heen—one of those, indeed, who
are content to fill with integrity the station Providence
has agsigned them, without aspiring to wealth or worldly
honours. Many such have passed unknown from amon
men, to be known and honoured by an assembled worl
in the great day of account. That he lived to see more
than his threescore years and ten, and te enjoy for
many years the competency be had so well earned, wil
mingle pleasant thoughts with the regrets of his
friends.

I did not, know until I received your letter that you
accustomed yourselves to equestrian exercise. Qur
neighbourhood does not, offer any great choice of rides.
The one you deseribe having taken s, perhaps, as agree-
able as any you could have selected. The dominion of
the steam engine is extending wider and wider in this
locality, and rural districts must become in precisely
the same degree fewer. Those who love to look on
God's works in the fields and trees will be driven to
other places, Tha ties which bind all men, more or less,
to their mative place, have been with me unusually
strong ; and it has cost me no little struggle to admit
the possibility of finally settling elsewhere. The Ince
Chemical Works have done more than anything else to

bring about such a result. They do me continual
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mischief. The garden and orchard at Chestham Houss,
formarly most productive, have been destroyed. The
larger forest trees on the pmpert_j? have died one after
annther, and now even the young trees are dying.
I am, fmthfu]ﬂf yours,
JoEN LEYLAND.

To Mr. Frank Corlesa,

My dear Corless,

The object of these lines, I may as well confess
at the outset, 18 to extract a letter from you, aithough
I know vou have, like me, few opportunities for writing.
If, in =0 doing, I excite sensations similar to what the
subject of a dentist experiences when the instruments
of the profession are unfolded before him, remember
that when the letter Is written you will enjoy a feeling
of relief akin to the being quit of a decayed and trouble-
some tooth,

The long vacation must present a strong contrast to
term time to residents of Cambridge. The newspapers
described the last term as being wnusually gay, in
consequence of the presence of the Prince of Walea
and his suite. 'The directors of Hia Royal Highness's
education have taken a questionable course 1n first
sending him to Edinburgh, then to Oxford, and lastly
1o Cambridge. Their motive has been, doubtless, to
free him from sectarian views in religion or politica;
but what bas been gained i this respect will, I faney,
be at the expense of that exact mental discipline which
a single systematic course of study can alone supply.

How continnally the prevailing subject of interest
changes, At one time it is the war in the Crirmea; af
another, the rebellivn in India, and the battles in It.a.ly
Now, the disruption of the United States is the
event overshadowing all others. A careful considers-
tion of the history of the United Btates for some time

ast goea far to ;Euw that the etruggle was, sconer or
er, inevitable. Kach section has a different chmate

Liverpool, July 25th, 1861.
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and social eondition; and their frading interests—so
powerful an influence among Americans—run in sepa-
rate channels, Changes in the minds of men are often
effected hefore they confess openly even to entertaining
doubtz; and, in like manner, a divergence between
North and Bouth must have been long silently grow-
ing, otherwise the election of President Lincole could
Bcarcely have originated the wnhappy measures for a
final separation. "I am, faithtully yours,
JouN LEYLAND,

To Jarmes Bent, Eaq,

My dear Sir,

Retrenchment is said to be more difficult to
effect by people deeply in debt than when they are only
a little behindhand in the world ; just as a long silence
between friends is always more diffieult to break than a
ghort one. If I carry my illostration a step further,
and say that the man who reduces his expenditure, and
endeavours to establish an equilibrium between it and
his income, deserves to succeed, it is in the hope that
you will apply it to my letter, and give me what I am
anxious to obtain—an early reply.

It was on the first day of September, 1859—close
upon two years ago—that I patd a abort visit to you at
Baildon, since which not one word have I heard of youw
I trust that wou and your dear wife and son have been
well all the time. Thanks to the Great Giver, I am in
the enjoyment, of health, and remain in all other respecta
a8 when we met. But, if the two yeams have passed
over your household and mine without changse, they
bave besn fertile enough in events of public importance.
In two sessions of Parfiament we have seen the vagaries
of a Chancellor of the Exchequer supported by numnbers
sufficiently large to carry them into law, and his schemea
dignified with the name of “finance.” Abread, Lows

Napoleon has been acting his strangs part—tyrannising
in the kingdom of which he is the present head ; caus-

Liverpool, August 9th, 1861,
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ing war, devastation, and bloodshed in Italy, and dis-
turbances elsewhere. The Bonapartes are verily a
scourge to the human race, and their ascendancy has
heen over-accompanied by terrible evils,

Of King Victor Emmanuel and his late minister,
Count Cavour, can better be spoken? Scripture has
prenounced a malediction upon the man who destroys
his neighbour's landmarks. Victor Emmanuel and
Cavour have done thia, and seized, without seruple,
upon possessiona not their own. The necessities of
their position, put forth as an excuse by their admirers,
is unworthy of & reply. If that justifies crime, every
felon arraigned before a bar of justice might plead it,
Wrong thus openly committed leads one to think of the
saying of Job, “I would not live always,” and to yearn
for that k_mgdc-m whers the King of Righteousneas
reigneth, and where * there sh In nowise enter

anything that defileth.”
Liver yours sincerely,
JoEN LEYLAND.

To Alfred Pennington, Esq.
Liverpool, Ang. 26th, 1861.
My dear Sir,

I have received your letters of the 21st and
22nd inst., and I return herewith their respective
enclosures. Mr. Doria's plan for founding exhibitions
is worth remembering, aud I ]]Dpe a time may come
when it will be considered with a view of applying it to
cur own (rammar School. I once took the lybert.j' of
suggesting semething of the kind to our friend Thomas
Gaskell, who heard me with ezemplary patience; but
he did not yet permit me to infer that it would
influence his condugt. I do not think he is connected
with the Gaskells of Clifton and Mapchester. His
family, I have understood, were settled in Burtonwood
before they removed to Hindley.

Towards the end of this weak I purpose leaving homa
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for a holiday, and I wish you, therefore, to keep the
papers L left with you until the end of September. I
ghall have to crowd a good deal of business into the
few intervening days between now and the time of my
departure,
I am, truly yours,
JOoHEN LE¥YLAND.

To the Rev. William Morton.

Mitre Hotel, Oxzford, Sept. 12th, 1861,

My dear Sir,

On inquiring this afternson at your door, I was
told, as I expected to be told in the middie of the long
vacation, that you were from home. I went over your
college, and epent. some time in examining the various
buildings, The new works are beautiful, and must
add largely to the fame of the architect. The eollege
authorities also deserve great praise fur undertaking
renovations 8o extensive and costly.

There are several ornaments, I observe, added, or in
course of being added, to the city since I was here last,
five years apo. Among them I may mention the
museum, the church in 8t. Giles's district, and a some-
thing—I cannot make out what—Iin the atreet leading
from the rallway station.

If it be not a heresy to say it, the books of
Bodleian have not a sufficiently dignified lodging.
Your fine trees | admire as much as your buildings,
magnificent though they are. Smoke and certain
descriptions of manufactures are fist destroying
the trees in my own neighbourhood, which in a few
vears will be bereft of everything higher than a shrub.
1 wish the public wind could be impressed with the
tmportant truth that a country denuded of the orna-
mentd nature provides will effect hurtfully the moral, if
not the mental powers of its inhabitants,

I am, faithfully yours,
JoEN LEYLAND.
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To the Misses Ingham.

My dear Friends,

You have done well in resolving not to let our
correapondence ceaze, and I trust that any irregulanty
oh my part may not cause your resolution to waver.
have made an expedition in your neighbourhood since I
gaw you. Business having kept me at Hindley one
Saturday in November beyond the time of departure
of the last train, I walked to Wigan for the night ; and,
Sunday morning being fine anff"nmaty, instead of re-
turning to Liverpool, I determined to walk to Newburgh
Church for morning service by way of Wigan Lane and
Standish. In passing thmugﬁ Wigan Lane I observed
many changes since I was there last, New buildings
and colliery chimneys had risen up n the interval ; but
the walk is still pleasant. On inquiring the distance
frora Newburghﬂ]l;m*ch soon after I passed Wrightington
Hall, I was told that Wrightington Church was con-
aiderably nearer ; and az I had not too much time upon
my hands before the hour of service, I went thither. I
had never before heard of this church, which, it seems,
was erected five or six years ago. It is a amall, neat,
Gothic edifice, situate on rising ground, at some distance
from any houses, After service ] got a little dinner at
the Dicconson Arms, and after that walked on to
Newburgh, The road passes Parbold Hall, a residence
evidently at the period of its erection of some note, and
which now but wants trees and ornamental grounds te
perpetuste its former state. Parbold Beacon, a land-
mark you are doubtless familiar with, stands not far
from the Hall At this point the valley of the
Douglas cpens, and presents a scene, for the heart
of manufacturing Lancashire, of singular vanety
and beauty. From Newburgh I returned by rail to
Liverpool.

I had seen the account of Mr. ‘s death in the
papers hefore I received your letter, and was much
ghocked at its suddeness. For a man to be in health
one hour, subject to the cares, the interests, and the

Liverpool, Feb. 10th, 1862.
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pleasures of this life, and all thess things to have passed

away in the next, and a new state of existence entered
upon, is a change of awful solemnity, His works did
my place great injury, and of such a pature as to be
irremediable, but I ahould be a heathen and not a
Christian man if 1 was to let resentment continue after
the prave has cloged over him,

With every good wish,

I remain, sincerely yours,
JoBEN LEYLAND.

To Mr. Frank Corless.

Liverpool, Feb. 22nd, 1862,
My dear Corless,

I am so thoroughly immersed in my own personal
occupations, that I was not aware you had left the
service of the company until I received your letter,
Aithough I had been made acquainted with the recent
reductions in the staff, and for some time even before
they were carried into effect, I had no suspicion they
* would touch your interesta. I must express the sincere
regret I feel at losing you as a colleague, and at your
gervices being dispensed with before you had made some
engagement for the future, Inactivity to one endowed
hile you with considerable physical energy, must, I can
well understand, be inexpressibly weansome, Disap-
Foiutments come to all at one Eeﬁod or another, and
ulfil, as all God'a providences do, their work of good.
A clear sky and a bright sun are pleasanter than clouds
and rain, but clouds and rain are equslly necessary
agents in rendering the earth fruitfu?. erfoct con-
fidence in God’'s love is the only sure anchor to rely
upon, when, as Cowper says—

% Day by day some eurvent’a thwarting force
Sets us more distant from & prosperous courss*

As your present residence is within an hour’s journey
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of London, where you may be called frequently o make
inquiries, I should recommend you—as you ask for my
advice—to stay there for the present. Just now is an
unfavourable time for entering upon new undertakings.
The civil war in America has caused a depression in
almost all branches of trade; and the general opinion
ig that even e would not cause thinga to flow
speedily into their old channels. North and South are
nnlikely again to unite; and when the war is over—
if there should even be no changes in the politicul
gystem—a long time must pass before industrial pursuits
can be carried on with their former energy.

I am, faithfully yours,
JoBN Leyrawp,

To the Misses Ingham,
Liverpool, June 13th, 1862,
My dear Friends,

When we last met you told me yon were con-
templating a wvisit to Liverpool, for the purpose of
purchasing gpring dreases; since which, naturally, I
have been long and patiently lecking for your coming,
Will you quite forgive me if I say that this tedious
delay suggests uncomfortable doubts of your insensi-
bility to what is passing in the world around us? The
enowdrop and erocus heard long since the call of spring
in their winter bed, and came forth. Primroses have
followed in their train, and gemmed many a copse and
many a green lane. Other Howers have bloomed and
withered too; and others, again, are now mantling the
earth with their beauties. And, in the midst of all this,
I have to asscciate you with the cold and gleom of
winter! In this month of June—every field an em-
broidery of variegated eolours, every hedge a mass of
verdure, every tree umbrageous, the air gott and warm,
full of odours and of harmony—I am picturing you
mufled up in furs and woollens, your faces blue with
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cold, and a shiver now and then creeping over you,
Really, this 1= termble. Ladies are sometimes accused
of an undue love of change in apparel; but, if excess be
wrong, will the opposite extreme, think vou, be quite
free from-blame? If my remonstrance Elgould awaken
your curiosity as to the prevailing colours in ribbons
and the patterns of gowns, may I beg of you to
remember that even s %astidiuus taste may be gratified
in the shops of Liverpool, and that I long for an
opportunity of giving my advice on such momentous
subjects.
: I am, very faithfully yours,

JOEN LEYLA¥D,

To the Bev. P. Jones.
Liverpool, June 21st, 1862.
My dear Sir,

I called yesterday at the Parsonage to have paid
my subscription to your schools for the current year, and
was 8crry to leam you were out. I am so much cccupied
at present, that I cannot come over again before Saturday,
the oth July. If theafterncon of that day would be con-
venient for a church meeting (say three ¢’clock prompt),
I shall have much pleasure in attending.

I am, my dear eir, faithfully yours,
JOHN LEYLAND.

To Mr. James Eatock, '
Liverpeel, July 31st, 1862.
My dear James,

The Trustees of Mather’s Chanty could not, 1
think, with propriety, do other than hold a special
meeting to consider the letter which has been addressed
to them hy the Visitor.

I hope to be over next Saturday, but as the time is
now too short for the other Trustees to receive notice of
a meeting for that day, it had better be deferred. If
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Baturday, the 16th of August, will suit you and Mr.
Jones, 1 will (D, V.} attend.

I am, truly yours,
JoEN LEYLAKD,

To Mrs. Owen.
Liverpool, Ang. 12th, 1862,
My dear Mrs, Owen,

Not having seen or heard anything of your
mother for several years, I have feared that I might
one day hear some such news as your card announced.
I have no doubt her end would be peace. In the time
of my acquaintance with her she always seemed to
set death before her, and to live in continual pre-
paration for it.

The appointed law of this lifs is, a8 we all well know,
that we must sustain, from time to time, these bereave-
ments, and undergo trials of various kinds. But if we
have often to sorrow, as often do we find true what 5t.
Paul said to the Corinthians ; “God comforteth those
that are cast down,” If we are born to tronble, there
is yet much happiness given. The power, and wisdom,
and love of (Fod encorpass us on every side, and those
who truly know this, as, I helieve, your mother did,
have peace even while experiencing that ruin, sorrow,
aud death, cerme nto the world by sin.

Time is short, and revelation opens a future life to
our view, where God—seen here in His works and
providences something like the fertility of Canaan was
seen by the Israelites in the cluster of grapes from
Eschol—will be revealed in the fulness of HiE.Eiuve and
the brightness of His glory, O how plentiful is God’s

odness, which He ias laid up for them that fear
ﬁm” I am, my dear Madam,

Very truly yours,
Joaw LEvianD.


http://www.flatcapsandbonnets.com
www.flatcapsandbonnets.com

334

To the Misses Ingham.
Liverpool, Dec. 27th, 1862,
My dear Friends,

I received a remembrance from some unknown
friend on Christmas Eve, in the shape of game. No
letter cams with it, but I Jearned from the bearer—a
railway messeEiar—that it came from Wigan. Now,
ag I am naturally wishful to know which of my friends
bears me se kindly in remembrance, T shall be glad of
your aid in penetrating the mystery ; and, if you suceeed
(as ladies generally do when they set about anything),
pray tender to him, or her, or them, my cordial
thanks.

I am working hard just now, and although I shall
probobly continue much occupied for several months to
come, I will endeavour either to write a longer letter,
or to pay a visit to you before long.

With the hest wishes of the season to 21l under your
roof,

Believe me to be,
Ever yours truly,

JoHN LEYLAND.

To Mr. Frank Corless.

Liverpool, Jany. 31st, 1863,
My dear Corless,

Tom Moseley was in Liverpool for a few houra on
Saturday, and surprised me unpleasantly by telling me
you determined upen emigrating to Queensland.
The news almost neutralised the p%eaﬂum I had in
hearing you were well,

I hope you have not made an irrevocable decision,
and that before you do you will consider the claims of
your family and friends, and old England.

There may not perhaps be much elbowing in & new
country, but, depend upon t, there are some ugly
scratches to be had. Take a friend's advice, and stay
where you are.
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Things are going on much as usual in the Magnetie
world. We are pursuing the even tenor of our way,
prospering on the whole ; and monied men, the great
powera o the Preﬂent day, are beginning to honour us
with their emiles, Qutside there ig gloom enough.
The cotton dearth, though less felt in Liverpool than
in most parts of Bouth Lancashire, still exercises a
depressing influence. It is curious to note the conduct
of the two demagogues, Cobden and Bright, in this
erisie. For such ﬁu&cinus gentlemen, they have
throughout observed a remarkable silence; but no
wonder, for the institutions they have held up as a
model for England to shape herself by are being
dragged in the mire, If our own government could
have heen charged with but a fraction of the tyranny,
deflance of law, extravagance, mismanagement, and
inca.pacitz, which have been committed by that of the
United Staites, what fierce denuncistions we should
have had—what agitation and monster meetings—what
soireen, and dinners, and talk! Thesa men have done a
vast deal of mischief. A love of material prosperity
has been the chief—I might, indeed, say tEe only—
thing they have inculeated, As truly as was ever done
by Jeroboam in ancient Israel, they have set up a
golden calf, and called upon the world to bow down
and worship it.  “ Buy, sell, and grow rich,” has been
their exy; “and perish patriotiam, loyalty, and ancient
t["ﬂth_"

I are, faithfully yours,

JoEN LEYLAND.

To the Missea Ingham,
Liverpool, Feb. 13th, 1863.
My dear Friends,

Until the present moment I have never been
able to acknowledge your last kind letter, Besides
nsual and wnusual duties, I have been giving up my
house here, packing up books and other things for
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Hindley, so that I can plead a good excuss for the
delay. I cannot advise any investment for your idle
money at present, but I will bear your wishes in mind,
and you shall soon know if I hear oﬁy anything promising,
Of the mysterious rtes you are practising, what shall L
say? Will it be much to be wondered at if they make
me fear to visit you! If I ever again venture, I must
really have your promise, before I cross the moat round
your house, that you will exercise no unlawful spells ;
as, in all the accounts I have ever read of incantations,
doubters like miyself are invariably punished when they
enter a magic circle.

1 am, ever yours truly,
JoEN LEVLAND,

To Alfred Pennington, Eaq.
Liverpocl, April 5th, 1863.

My dear Sir,

T got the note you wrote at Bolton Hall respect-
ing the wardenship. Mr. Jones had asked me to fill
the office previcusly; but as I have so many engage-
ments on hand, and as it will be the end of June
before my duties here terminate, when a fourth of
the warden’s year will have expired, I have begged to
be exensed.

I have been so busy with workmen, since my removal
to Cheetham, that I have neither had time to call upon
my friends, nor been in a fit state to receive them. An
accident which befell Robert Marsh has cansed me un-
expected delay. He was standing one day on 4 joist
over his smithy, when it broke in two, and he fell a
height of ten feet to the floor, e was shook a good
deal, but is now recovering. I made him langh heartily
one day before his accident. He was fixing a gate for
me, the hinges of which were in the shape of the letter L.
The iren loops fitting on the perpendicular part of the L
were a little tight, and the gate stuck and would not
fall down, whereupon he jumped on it, saying the weight.
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of his hody, together with his sins, would certainly bring
the gate to its proper place. I eried, “Hold! don't put
your gins on, or youll erush it to splinters.”
I am, faithfully yours,
JorN LEYLAND,

To John Blackburn, Esq. .
Liverpool, Aug. 18th, 1883,
Dear Mr. Blackburn,

I was sure you would feel all the better for
breathing the sea ar.

The exactiona of husiness are now so great that holi-
days have become not merely seasons of recreation, but
absolute necessaries for restoring wasted energiez and
strength. Work is good, and the older we grow the
more sensible we are of the fact. The great point is
not to permit worldly occupations to encroach too muach
on other pursuits.

In haste, truly yours,
JoHN LEYLAND,

To John Blackburn, Eaq.
Lichfield, Sept. 18th, 1863.
Dear Mr, Blackburn,

On my arrival at Salisbury last Monday I got
your note of t{e 1¢th nst,

Hampshire, and one or two other counties I have
passed through, present many notable things apart from
buildings or historical asscciations, The excellency of
the farming is conspicuous. Fields of large size, level
almost as a lawn; the green crops—all that are now
outstanding—clear of weeds, and trim hedges shooting
forth m straight lines, evidence a high state of culture.
The trees are beautiful, wide in girth, their huge limba
apreading on all sides, varied in form as the human
countenance, and their twisted roots striking into
the soil with a grasp to last for centuries. Ewvulently
they are not subject to noxious vapours. A greater

¥
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wrong does not exist than that done by chemical works
and manufactures generally, for which it is difficult, i
not impoasible, to obtain adequate redresa. The property
of an entire neighbourhood may be injured by a single
individual, and, what is worse still, animal life suffers
as well as vegetation, and to an extent diffieult to
appreciate.
trange that our legislators have such tender sympa-
thies for men whose calling injures thetr neighbours™
roperty, and destroys the handiwork of the great
eator, which, in His wisdom and power, He pronounced
to be good.
Faithfully yours,
JoAN LEYLAND.

To Mr. Frank Corless.
. Liverpool, Nov. 16th, 1863.
My dear Corless,
Years ago I used to think I had so little leisure
that I could not posaibly hLave less, yet since I hawe
travelled daily to and from Hindley every portion of
the day has been filled up, and I have not a single
moment unemployed. The railway journey alone
occupies two hours and a half, und, in addition to
business engagements, public meetings and committees
at Hindley have in consequence of my residence there
asserted claime which I could not, and which, indeed,
I had no wish to deny. One preat work we have in
hand 15 the building of a new church, the mestings in
connection with which have been very numercus
These various engagements have been the occasion of
my long delay in writing, and for the same reason I
must beg of you to accept a few hasty lines in place of
the much longer letter I should, under other circum-
gtances, have written. Immediately on my return
home I spoke to Bright on the subject you and I talked
over, when he told me that Sanger had received
instructions to acquaint our friend with the hopelessness
of his expectations. Disappointments are often followed
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by success ; nay, not unfrequently they form its very
cavae, If no other result follows, a fastmg good in

uired, if Patience hath her perfect work,
acqfour letter relieved me from my apprehensions
eoncerning the dish of Amesbury muahroams or [ should
say rather of fl.‘.lll%l of which you were Enpmdant enough
to partake. oreé you venture on a similar experi-
ment take thought of what you are doing. Although
I am, I confess, ignorant in that branch of natural
history, 1 yet feel safe in asserting thet Lancashire
produces the genuine apeciea.

Pray give my regards to your family, and sey that I
look upon my visit to Amesbury asa red-letter day that
will be long noted in my calendar.

Faithfully yours,
JoHEN LEYLAND,

To the Rev. P. Jones.
Hindley, Dec. 28th, 1863.
My dear Sir,
I bave to thank you for your letter, and for the
accompanying report of the Hindley chmtlea. I was
iad—as I always shall be-——to hear from you; and if I
o not reply as soon or as often as I ought, attribute
the delay, 1 pray you, to its true cause—my very
numerous business engagements. On reading your
letter I could not help the painful reflection that our
intercourse must in future be limited to the axchange
of a letter occasionally, instead of the frequent meetin
which, in all probability, would have continued, but for
what I wish I could look ulpon in any other light

than—will you forgive we if I say it*—the ill-judged
step of resigning vour incumbency.

You know Hmds.’ley too well to expect. much news ;
yeot change in this world eweeps onward with such an
rrresistible current, that every letter you receive from
the nmghbomhoad may tell of events affecting vitally
the persons or the interesta of one or other among us.
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The new church is making, on the whole, satisfactory
progress. The foundations are laid, and the walls just
commenced. Nothing further, however, of any moment,
will be done until longer daya.

I received a notice of the proposed interference of the
echool property by the new raillway, but the company
omitted to send the usual form on which I could signi
my assent or otherwise to the scheme. If one had bes
gent I should have signified my approval of it, as I
think it cannot injure, and may benefit, the property.

The Reading Room soirde was a preat success,
youw appear to have seen only the account given by the
Wigan Observer, | send you by this post a copy of
the Examiner, which contains a fuller report of the
proceedings.

1 remain, truly yours,
JoHN LEYLAND.

To Mr. Frank Corlesa.
Liverpool, Feb. 25th, 1864.

My dear Corieas,

Ever 80 many pleasant pictures filled my mind
ou receiving a letter, some days ago, bearing the post-
mark of Amesbury. I thought of its swelling downs, of
the wealth of the flocks they sustain, of the big farm
homesteads, looking Iike the capital cities of fertile
provincea, with their harns, and granaries, and stahles,
and cattlesheds, and, not least, their significant cluster
of corn and haystacks. Goodly trees unmistakably
luzuriant seemed to stretch their leafy arms far and
wide befors me, and brooks in which fish could Live
shone like silver in the sunshine, and gave forth
pleasant music in their sinnous course.

What different scenes are these from that which
presents itself from the window of the office I am
writing In. I am sixty steps above the earth, and ona
wide space, deep in front, men are excavating the site
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of a great new building. A brick wall separates the
excavations from a confined street, in which noisy
vehicles are ing, and crowds of people hurtylag
backwards and forwards.

Around the opening tall buildings rise, surmounted
by slated roofs; and chimneys, difficult to number, shut
in tha rospect. I have yet something pleasant to look.
upon, F the lantern spire of St. Nicholasm Church
11808 in ¢he backeround, and above all are the heavens :
for, thank God ! wherever we are, we may look up there
if we will,

I opened my leiter and found it was from you, and
that you are still anxzious te exchange the pleasant
scenes I have pictured for some such place as lies before
me. [ do not say you are wrong; but I do say that
your present lot 18 good, that you have a great deal to
be thankful for, and that numbers would envy your
position.

All men are, doubtless, best with a fixed occupation ;
and some sphere of duty will, in God's time, assuredly
open to you. Do not emigrate.  You are not as youn
as you have been ; you bave always been accuat.umeg
to the comforts and lnxuries incident to a highly-
civilised state of society; and you would find Iife in &
new country beset with hardships, Let me, therefore,
agaln entreat you to dismiss such thoughts omce and
for ever from your mind.

You will be sorry to hear that Edward Bright is
suffering from a severe attack of illnesa, He is now out
of danger, but he has heen within a step of death
Robert John Taylor came over when the news reached
him, and remained until the crisia passed.

I am, very truly yours,
BN LEYLAND.

‘To the Bev. P. Jones. *
' Hindley, June 6th, 1864
My dear Bir,
If it had not been for the Johnsons, I should
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many a time have wondersd what had become of you,
but every now and then they have told me you were
well and still in London, If you have health, there-
fore, you have that which

“ With transport touches all the eprings of life.”

I am sure you will have pleasure in hearing that
things generally are going on well at Hindley. Trade
is prosperous. The Penningtons’ mills have continued
all dlong in full work ; the Castle Hill Mill, which has
been standing idle from before Christruas, resumed
work a few weeks ago; and the colliers have been
regularly employed during the whole of the winter and
spring at advanced wages., The building of the new
church is rapidly advancing, and the architect and the
clerk of the works report favourably of the manner
the work is being done. Ince Church, now that it is
finished, looks well; but the general opinion is that our
own will look better.

The Ecclesiastical Commissioners have granted =
perpetual annuity of £33 63, 8d. for interest on £1,000,
part of the £1,300 we promised towards the endowment,
the whole of which sum we had to pay on the 1at inst.
The contractor is also drawing freely upon our funds, so
that we are anxious for the subscriptions to be paid in.
Can yon say when we may hope to receive the grants
made by the Incorporated Church Building Seciety, and
the Diocesan Church Building Society, and who are the
persons to communicate with on the subject? The whele,
or even a portion of these sums, would now be acceptable.

Wo are at present enjoying as much of the froshness
and beauty of summer as we can hope for with the
surrounding manufactories. The swallows are with ua,
the cuckoo is singing, and the lark and the thrush. 1
have heard the pleasant cry of the cornerake close to my
house for the greater part of the past month, and
numbers of yellow wagtails have been disporting them-
selves for some time about the brook in Adam Lane—a
bird T never recollect observing in that locality before.
Such of the fruit trees as are left have boen covered
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with bloom, and lilacs and laburnumes have been richer
in flowers than for years past. Unfortunately, thers
is a reverse to all this. could tell of amoia, and
vapours worse than smoke; of trees dying in their
prime, of plants and shrubs shrivelled in a night. If I
were Caliph just for one day I would expose every one
of the originators of such mischief to his own vapour
for twenty-four hours, and if they were all suffocated
their fate would be well merited.
I remain, faithfully yours,
JorN LEYLAND.

To the Rev. P. Jones.
Hindley, Feb. 9th, 1865,

My dear Sir,

A gerious difficulty has arisen relating to the
new church. Mr. Bridgeman, the present Rector of
Wigan, refuses to carry ocut the promiss made by his
predecessor, to endow it with £50 per annum out of the
revenues of the rectory, unless he has the whole and
undivided patronage. The commitiee are not disposed
to concede the point to him, and if he persists they will
probably have to address themselvea to the task of
obtaining funds for an equivalent endowment elsewhere,
The preliminary step, they think, is to secure the distriet;
and if the Eocleﬂiasticaly Commissicners would legally
constitute it, as the case stands at present, a great
hindrance to the sucessa of a public appeal would be
removed. From the correspondence ycru]iave had with
them do you think they would be willing to complete
at once the necessary formalities ?

I trust you continue well Although we seldom
exchange letters I hear of you not unfrequently, as yon
may also of me through some of our mutual friends.
The parish ia not prospering as its friends conld wish,
as 1 have no deubt you are aware.

The more experience I have of the world the more 1
se¢ the necemsity of confidence in God, not only as
regards our personal concerns, but in the events which
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ocecur i our several localities, as well as in the wider
aﬁhere of politics, The Seripture, “ Be still and know
that I am God,” contains one of those great truths
which, when comprehended and received, relieves the
mind from many anxieties.
I am, very truly yours,
oHN LEYLAND.

Te the Rev. P. Jones,

My dear Sir,

The committee for the building of St. Peter’s
have been dehhemtmg gver since I last wrote to you
about the patrona Sometimes they have been dis-

posed to 1eld to the demand of the rector, unjustifizble
as thay tgmk it ; and sometimes they have determined
to give the patronage to trustees, according as the
difheulties oipa proeuring a suitable endowment have
appeared more or less great to them. Although the
question is not vet formally settled, the committee
bave virtually decided that the whole and undivided
patronage shall be vested in trustees,

An appointment will, therefore, probably soon be
made, and we are all anxious to get a good man for the
district. 1 have reason to believe that the incumbency
would be offered to you if you would accept it, and I
write for the express purpose of asking you to authorise
me to say whether you would, under such circumstances,
do go or not, I must pray you to consider that a most.
important field of labour 18 thus opened for which you
are specially fitted. You have a thorough knowledge
of the people and their wants, which years of experience
could only give to another, The people would have
confidence in you ; and if the Church ia to retain her
legitimute influence, there is no time to lose in experi-
ments. That your duty is to say you will come appears
to me to be plain ; and may I be allowed to add that,
by reeigning the lwmg of All SBaints’, you committed,
in my opinion, a wrong to the Church, By accepting

Hindley, April 17th, 1865.
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that of 8t. Peter’s you would make reparation for the
wrong. The motives which led you to act as you did I
have never ceased to respect, and I always admired the
sarnest faithfulness with which you discharged for so
many years your important duties,
Believe me, my dear sir, to be
Yours very faithfully,
JoBEN LEYLAND.

To the Rev. I, Jones.

My dear Sir,

I received your reply to my letter with unfeigned
sorrow. [ have been cherishing, I confess, a secret hope
ever since you left that those things whick were ditli-
culties to you when you were with ua might be removed
by further consideration, and that when our new church
was ready, you too might be ready to be its minister,
I am sincerely grieved that my hope has proved vain,

I did not refer to your resignation in an unfnendl{
gpirit. A thought passed through my mind whilst
was writing, which I meant to use as an argument to
induce you to accede to our wishes, that others, anxious
like yourself for the welfare of the Church, look upon
your resignation a8 tending to bring about a different
result from what you do, No doubt my meaning
might have been better worded, but the faw letters I
write I have to write with more or less haste, as I still
make my daily journey to Liverpool, and have all the
engagements fhad two years ago. Believe me I have
no feeling towards you but of sincere regard.

' I am, very truly yours.
Jomn LEYLAND.

Hindley, April 26th, 1865.

To John Blackburn, Esq.
Liverpool, May 3rd, 1865.
My dear Sir,

I was glad to receive a better account of your

health. The air and water of llkley will shortly, I
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have little doubt, with God’s blessing, perfect your cure,

I have a vivid recollection of the nch valley of the
‘Wharf, and the extensive proapect there is from the
Ilkley side, of farm land, woods, and river. The very
recollection is almost enough to make one breathe the
freer, Certainly I should like to be with you, but
such a thing at the present time is impossible. Bright's
marriage comes off to-morrow. We are all busy in
preparation,

I did not receive the paper you say you sent.

I am, farthfully yours,
JoEN LEYLAND.

To the Rev. P. Jones.

My dear Sir,

I rejoice to inform you, and I know you will also
rejoice to hear, that our new church is now on the very
eve of completion. The pulpit, reading desk, communion
table, and font, are only wanting inside, and the 1eval]mg
of the yard outside, the fence wall being alread buil,
and the entrance g&tea srected. On all han(iu it is
admitted to be a handsomwe buildmg. A design often
looks better on paper than the building itself; in this
instance the building looks quite as well, if not better,
than the design.

Since I suw you in London I bave been to look at
Mr. Eckersley’s church at Poolstock. Although a more
costly I:uﬂdlrn%1 it falls short of St. Peter's in symmetry
and grace & architect has, in my opinion, made a
mistake in adopting a style partﬂkmg th of the middle
and later periods of Gothic art. Puildings which have
come down to us from past generations are valuable
historical records, and doubtlesa ought to be preserved
a8 nearly as possible in their original form, even if that
form be at variance with generally acknowledged rules;
but it is a very different t%mg to erect new buildingsi
& mixed or transition character. Purity here, according
to one or other of the recognised divisions of art, e
essential

Hindley, April 14th, 1866.
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- The Building Committea of Bt. Peter's are much in
want of funds. The paid subsoriptions are exhausted,
and a large sum advanced by their bankers in addition,
the repayment of which the present four members of
the committes have had to guarantee, The granta
made by the Incorporated Church Building Society and
the Diocesan Church Building Society, will not be paid,
I find, until after the consecration, and we are therefore
desirous of getting in the outstanding subscriptions.
The sum promiaeg by the late Mr. Rowbottom has
never heen paid, If yow would kindly mention this .
to Mrs. Latham, she would probably bring it before the
notice of Mr. Rowbottom's executors.

The arrangements with the Ecclesiastical Commis-
moners for the district are not yet brought to a final
close ; but the eommunications recently received lead
us to expect that the distriet we appﬁed for will be
granted with but [ittle modification.

The incumbent will not be appointed until the whole
of the arrangements are complete, as the coramittee
will then know their exact position, and what stipend
they can offer. I am, yours very truly,

JoBEN LEYLAWD.

Messrs, Parry and Gamon, .
Hindley, near Wigan, July 13th, 1866.

(Gentlemen,

You are probably aware that a new church has
been recently erected 1n this township, to which the
name of St. Peter has heer. given, A district is promised

the Ecclesiastical Commissioners ; but, owing to the
Act of Pariament under which we proceed—the Private
Patronage Act, I believe~—eonsecration, we are informed,
will have to take place before the district can be formally
assigned, .

The conveyance of the site to the KEcclesiastical
Commissioners is now being prepared by the solicitor of
the Building Committee, Mr. T. F. Taylor, of Wigan,
and the solicitors of the Ecclesiastical Commissioners,
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‘When this ia completed, which we hope will be in the
course of a week or two from the present time, the
building will be ready for consscration. Perhapa you
will kindly inform me if there is anything which will
require previous preparation. Tables of the Command-
ments, gree&, and Lord's Prayer, a font, and plate for
the holy communion, have yet to be supplied. As we
think some of our friends may, in time, present ug with
these things, we wish to know if it is absolutely neces-
sary they should be provided before the consecration.
I am, Gentlemen, your obedient servant,
JoHN LEYLAND,

To Messra. Parry and Gamon.
Liverpool, August 7th, 1866.
(Gentlemen,

I forward, by book-post of this day, the printed
form of queries recerved with your note of the 14th ult,,
with answers written opposite to the several questiona,
Tracings, in duplicate, of the ground-plan of the church,
showing the sittings, I also enclose, and the copy of a
letter addressed by the secretary of the Feclesiastical
Commissioners to Mr. T. F. Taylor, dated the 14th of
June last, which will acquaint you with what is being
done by the Commissioners. BSince the letter was
written the conveyance of the site has been completed.
The committee would be grateful for any assistance you
can render in hastening the completion of the remaining
arrangements.

am, (xentlemen, your obedient servant,

Joay LEYLAND.

To Messrs, Parry snd Gamon,
Hindley, August 30th, 1866.
Gentlemen,

I banded your last letter to our solicitor, Mr.
Taylor, of Wigan, and requested him to communicate
with the solicitors of the Keclesiastical Commissioners
regpecting the deeds you mention. We hope to have
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all the church furniture provided by the end of this
week, and to forward a certificate to the Commissioners
setting this forth. Ths committee do not now wish the
conrecration to take place until after the middle of
September.

I am leaving homea for a short time, and if you shounld
have oceasion to write to the committee before vou hear
from me again, I should be glad if you would address
your letter to Mr. Taylor.

I am, Gentlemen, your obedient servant,
JoEN LEYLAND.

To Alfred Pennington, Eaq.
Roya Hot.e] Den,
Te1gnmouth Sept. 11th, 1866.
My dear Sir,

¥ have heard nothing about St. Peter's since I
left home, but I auppose all the arrangements will now
be completed, excepting the actual ceremony of conge-
cration, I saw Mr. Jones when I was in London, and
asked him to draw up an address to prefix to the state-
ment of accounts which the treasurer proposes to issus,
This address I enclose. The paragraph on the second
sheet under the letter A, he suggests, sﬁould be printed
8¢ that it may bLe deta.chad by a perfora,bad line from
the other part of the circular.

1 h?ﬁe to be at home by the end of the week, and if

you will call at my place on Sunday evening, all keeping
well, you will ﬁ.ng me there.
I am, faithfully yours,
JoHN LEYLAND,

To Mesars. Parry and Gamon,
Liverpool, Sept. 24th, 1866.
(ientlernen,

I laid your letter of the 21st inst. before the
Building Committee of ¢ur new church, at Hindley, on
Saturday evening.

The comuittes request me to ask if the Bishop would
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kindly fix some day other than Tuesday or Friday for
the consecration, as many of their friends who have
helped them with subseriptions, and others from whom
they hope to receive help, ave engaged in the cotton
trade, tha markets for which at Manchester are on the
days I have named, and they would consequently be
prevented from attending.
I am, Gentlemen, your obedient servant,
JoEN LEYLAND.

To Measrs. Parry and Gamon.
Liverpool, Sept. 27th, 1866.

Gentlemen,

I am desired by the Building Committee of St.
Peter's Church, Hintgiey, to express their thanks fo
the Bishop for meeting their wishes respecting the day
of consecration. They understand that Monday, the
15th of October, is the day fixed for the ceremony, and
that the hour for the commencement of the service is
eleven o'clock in the forencon.

The coramittee would be glad to learn the Bishop’s
wishes respecting the admimstration of the sacrament,
whether it should be immediately after the consscration,
or on the SBunday following,

am, Gentlemen, truly yours,
JoEN

To the Rev. P. Jonea.
Liverpool, July 15th, 1868,

My dear Sir,

I have to thank you for two letters. Tam sorry
Mr, Loraine cannot comae, and as Aupgust is so near [
am not now sanguine of getting any help during the
manth.

Your visit to Buckinghamshire will have been to you
an agreeable changs. 1 take so much pleasure in the
pureé country myself that I can well understand how
much you will enjoy it.  'Woe still continne without rain.
The supply of water at Hindley—never good—is now
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become inconveniently inadequate to the wants of the
inhabitants, A day or two ago my eye fell upon a verse
in the Pealms: “ ]Za rivers are turned into a wilderness,
and the water-springs into a dry ground,” which is an
exach description of our present condition. A few
further on I read that “it iz God who mveretﬁaﬁ:
heaven with elouds, who prepareth rain for the earth.”
Prayers for help are needed.
I am, faithfully yours,
oHN Lavranp.

To Mr. John L. Martlew.
Queen’s Hotel, Harrogate, April 25th, 1869.

Dear John,

I only arrived here this morning, and I am
afraid there will not now be sufficient time left for me
to hear from you, and to reply before you should decide
on the question you are considering. Always cultivate
economy. It is useful to everybody, but to young
men of limited means it 38 of vital importance. It
strangthens their habite of self-denial, keeps them from
incurring debt—which leads to the ruin of thousands—
and has a salutary influence in & variety of ways.
Occasions ocour at the same time when it is prudent to
take other things into account, as it now does with
you. Your expenses may be increased, but then your
comfort may also be increased.

Any letters which may come for me be good enough
to forward up to, and including, Wednesday i next
woek (but not after) to the above address.

I am, affectionately yours,
Jom

To Mr. John L. Martlew.
(ueen’s Hotel, Harrogate, April 30th, 1869,
Dear John, '
I am glad we both agree as to the propriety of

the propased change.
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You say nothing about college, and those intricate
problems you were lately busied with.

It is told of Alexander the Great that, when he had
subdned all the then known world, he wept becauss
there was nothing more to conquer. I am thinking I
may possibly find you on my return similarly a.ﬁ'ected.
Having worked out your two last problems, you may
be suffering disappointment at there being no more so
difficult to tnm:n E?Jvar Be of good eomfort, however ;
the field of Btud}r 18 wider than you imagine,

I am, sincerely Jy
OHN me

To Alfred Penninpgton,
gtﬁoﬁ TEI;'geadnee&]ﬁ Street, London,
Bept. 3rd, 1869,
My dear Sir,
The specification of the organ for St. Peters I
sent, as you wished, to my friend, Mr. Blackburn, I
have just got it back, and return it herewith along with
his letter.
From the date of my note you will see that I have
arrived in the great city.
In hast-e very hrul}r yours,
OHN LEYLAND,

To John Blackburn, Esq.
58, Threadneedle Street, London,
Sept. 4th, 1869.
My dear Sir,

Your letter respecting the organ I have for-
warded te my friend, Alfred Pennington. What has
been done la.tal by the committee I do not know, nor
who drew up tﬂe specification, but I do not think it
was Schulze,

The organist of Leeds Parish Church, who is & friend
of one -'JE the committes, is expecting Schulze on a
visit, and he has promised to bring him over to look at
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our church, so that it is quite possible he may be
entrusted with the building of the organ.
In haste, very truly yours,
JoEw LEYLANWD,

To Mr. H. J. Green.
Liverpool, March 1st, 1870.

Dear Mr. Green,

I was gla.d to hear of your safe arrival in
London. It 1s trying to part with old friends, and I
have no doubt you feﬁ: tlua acutely on Friday.

Mr. Bright is hera and ke told me yesterday that he
bad arranged for Martlew to be in his brothers office,
to commence businesa there oo Monday, the 14th inst.
He must, therefore, come to town on the previous
Saturday (ie, the 12th imst.), by the London and
North-Western Railway ; and I should feel obliged if
you could arrange to meet him at FEuston Station.

il you favowr me with a line, saying if you can do
this ? I am, tru]y yours,
JoaN LEYraND.

To Mr. John L. Martlew. .
Liverpool, March 16th, 1870.
Dear John,

I have received your two letters, You say you
feel lonely, and let me tell you that I share with you
the feeling. For two years I have had the daily care
of you, so that I must needs feal your absence. I am
in the midst of the exactions of an unusually busy
day, and I should have preferred writing when I could
have said more than I can say now, but you asked me
to write, and I therefors write.

1 will come up to town as soon as I am able, which
yet, I am afraid, may not be until the middle of May.

I am, affectionately yours,
JoEN LEYLAND.
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To Mr. John L. Ma.rb]mﬂ March 220d
ive ch 22nd, 1870.
Dear John, ool

It gave me great pleasure to think my hasty
note of the 16th inat. was welcome. 1 am sorry you
feel lonely, but yet I would rather you should fi
than be insensible to the change. The last people I
envy are those who can leave old friends and accus-
tomed places without emotion.

I said much to you in the way of counsel and warnmg
before you left. Almost I feared I wearied you,
now [ feel as if T had said littla. If, in this or other
letters I may write, I reiterate what I have said, or
caution you mors than need bs, believe me I am actuated
only by kindness. Pitfalls and snares are on every
hand 0{ youth in London, and, like the apples of Sodom,
present z fair and attractive appearance. The paths of

ht and wrong run at first near together, seemingly,
indeed, side by side, but the further they are followed
the wider they diverge. Regist the first impulse to
wrong. I am sure you will grow daily more reconciled

our new home and duties.

%he time of my proposed journey to London will
soon be here, and, in the interim, write to me often;
it wil bs & means of ocoupying and diverting your
theughts.

I am, affectionately yours,

JoaN LEYLAND.

To Mr. John L. Martlew.

Liverpool, March 23th, 1870.
Dear John,

Your letter of the 21st inst. was not delivered
until after I had written mine of the following day's
date. I have since received one from you dated ibe
24th inst. T can easily belisve that the sight of Green-
wich Hospital would ﬁy 11 you with admiration. In my
opinion it is one of the grandest of our public edificen.
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The style of architecture is well chosen, and admirabl
adapted for its purpose. The ample space whic{L
surrounds it, the stately domes, and the noble Thames
rolling in front, are features which few, if any, of our
other public buildings ean equal

The fine trees always delicht me, as they secam to
delight you. How I should rejoice if we had any such
at Hindley. I have been planting in a small way ever
sinee | was a lad, but if the trees I put down survive
the vapours and smoke of the neighbourhood a few
years, they are overpowered at last. I should like you
to tell me what you see in your rambles, and to describe
the impression the various sightﬂ maka 1&1301:1 you.

I hope you are living frugally and within your
income. The temptations to spend money in London
are numerous, and unless you are determined, very
determined, yon will soon be drawn into excess. Pay
ready money for everything you get, never buy & single

thing until you have money in your pocket to pay for
~ 1t. Enter your receipts and payments carafulﬁ' in a
book. Unﬁaaa you see the various items in black
and white you will never know how you stand. Your
office hours are easy encugh. Half-an-hour, I suppose,
will be sufficient to carry you from your lodgings to
Old Broad Street. You have, therefore, time in the
morping and in the evening which you should employ
profitahly. ,

1 am, gincerely yours,
JOoBN LEYLAND.

To Mr. John L. Martlew.
Liverpcol, March 30th, 1870.
Dear John,

You are right in seeing what you can of the
marvels of the great city. Go alone; don't have
companions. Not one ont of a vast number but will
influence you for evil Affectionately yours,

JoEN LEYLAND,


http://www.flatcapsandbonnets.com
www.flatcapsandbonnets.com

356
To Mr. H. L Green.

My dear Mr. Green,

Some people take a long time to accommodate
themselves to new duties. I don’t know whether you
are one of the number, or if you can fall at once, as the
Baj'lﬂﬁ is, easy into the saddle. Your old colleagues,
Arnold, Jones, and Houghton, will, 1 have no doubt,
prove of great assistance both to you and the post-office,
m bringing their department into working order. I
trust they are all well, and that they like London.
(ive to each of them my regards, I agould be glad if
you would let me know now, and from time to time
afterwards, how John Martlew geta on. As he is away
from his relatives and friends, Igwish you to watch over
him carefully. . He is singularly careless, I am sorry to
say, in money matters; and, with his slender income, if
his thoughtlessness is not checked, it may quickly lead
him into difficulties, which even subsequent prudence
may be long in extricating him from. Extravagance, for
guch it really should be called, is a vice, and, like all
vices, grows with what it foeds upon. The superfluity
of to-day bscomes the necessity of to-morrow, A good
many young meh are more careful to clothe their backs
than to store their heads, They do not seem to be able
to comprehend that smart clot{ea and prodigality in
epending money, in the absence of other qualifications,
are but poor passports to respectability. If Martlew
goes wrong in any way be sure and let me know at
once. It 1s mistaken kindness to screen a fanlt. An
accidental error, if reproved, may be avoided afterwards;
if concealed, and passed over without rebuke, 3t soon
grows into a confirmed habit.

I am, faithfully yours,
JoHN LEYLAND.

Liverpool, April 2nd, 1870.

To Mr. John L. Martlew,
Liverpool, April 5th, 1870
Dear John,
I observe you ume office paper with printed
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heading for your private letters. This paper is not
yours, and you should not therefore use it. Be honest
strictly an E;l:l::fuluusly in trifiea. From my own
purse I will glady furnish you with a stock both of
paper-and envelopes when I am in town.

In haste, sincerely yours,
JoaN LEYLAND,

To Mx. John L. Martlew.
Liverpool, April 12th, 1870.

Dear John, e P

My old friend, Thomas Gaskell, ia dead. Last
Friday Mr. Walmesley was over, and was with me at
the Grange for some time. On our way thence to Ince
we called upon Mr. Gaskell at about cne o'clock at
noon, found him sat in hia arm-chair, not worse than
usual, and had such conversation with him for the space
of half-an-hour as he was capable of joining in. We
then roceeded to Ince and Wigan, where I parted with

%V.ﬂ.mesley Between six and seven o'clock I
returned to the Grange, and soon afterwards a
messenger came to tell me he was dead. I went
directly to hia house, and found him lying just as he
died. It appears that after Mr. Walmesley and I left
him he continued as usual, partook of tea, and at a
little past seven fell from his chair and died almost
immediately.

You have told me nothing yet about your cost of
Living. I sincerely trust you are not exceeding your
income, Make a rule, I beseech you, to save some-
t]:ung however little, weekly. If you are able to show

our account book with all the pros and cons
re%F 1ly entered, it will grati
he Um’veraity Boat. %fa.oe is a. Blght I have long
wished to see. The bright sunny day of Wednesday
must have mntrihuted much to the enjoyment of
the spectators, and I do not wonder ai your being
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highly pleased. Tell me when you next write whether
you take your walks alone or in company.
I am, sincerely yours,
JoHN LEYLAND.

To Mr. John L. Martlew.
The Grange, Hindley, April 23rd, 1870,

Dear John,

Your letter, desciibing your visit to the
Falace, was delivered as I sat at breakfast on Sunday
morning.

The 1ncessant mental atrain I have had to bear since
Jast Christmas, through the breaking up of the Magnetic
Company, causes a complete prostration of the system
whenever the necessity for exertion is for the time
removed, so that any diversion in these intervals is
welecome;  Your letter came seasonably, and afforded a
lively and pleasant relief. Undoubtedly the Crystal
Palace is an interesting place. So vast, and, if I may
use the word, so ethereal 18 it; so abundant and eo
beautiful are the ohjects of nature and art within its
precinets, that the mind, on a first visit, cannot escape
a delightful bewilderment. I well remember the first
sight I had of the building in Hyde Park, 1n 1851. It
was a sunny morning, near the end of October. 1
entered by the central transept, and the first object 1
saw was a lofty elm, whose branches stretched almost
to the very roof. The leaves were of the brightest
vellow, and, as they became loosened from the branches,
floated downwards, here singly, and there in a gentls
shower. The stalls in the body of the nave and the
fronta of the galleries displayed hangings of gay acd
varied colours, and a busy throng of sightseers was
moving everywhere, All these elements contributed to
form 2 scene 8o remarkable that it is vet as vivid on my
mind as when my eyes first fell upon it. Knowing yon
intended to visit the Palace on Good Friday, I read the
account of the proceedings in the Times of the follow-
ing day, and I thought the amusements provided for
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the visitors were liberal even to excess. What with
the ordinary and the extraordinary sights, the fine
weather, and the large assemblage, you must have seen
it under favourable circumstances. Permit me to way
here a word for conscience sake. 1 fear this is not
quite the right way to spend Good Friday., Hawaever,
as you are bound to make good every day in the week
at the office, I will not now, though I may hereafter,
cavil on that head. You have said nothing in any of
your letters about going to church. May I ask you to
make it a rule to attend once at least on the Sunday ?
Going even.for form's sake is better than not going at
all. It is an acknowledgment—a poor one I admt—
but still an acknowl ent of our dependence on Gad,
and of our need of His pardon and care. To go in
devout humility, and with an earnest desire to learn
God’s will, cannot fail o be followed by blessing.
Our thoughts, desires, enjoyments, Incessantly turn
away, as you yourself well know, from what 13 good
and right. .

You are now young, and have the world before you.
Give way to your appetites, and you may for a time
enjoy pleasure, or what goes by the name of pleasurs,
On the other hand, with God's help—help that often
comes by Sunday Wursh‘iiﬁ)—}rou may restrain unrply
passions, lead a pure, godly, and sober life, and enjoy

nuine bhappiness. And how great will ba the satis-
action, should you be spared to middls life, or old age,
to look back and to reflect that you have led no brother
or gister astray, corrupted none by evil conversation,
but, by a good example, won many to virtue.

1 am, affecticnately yours,
JoHN LEYLAND.

To Mr. John L. Martlew,

Dear John,

The Globe Parcel Express Company should
deliver 1o you on Monday a packet of stationery, which

Liverpool, May 7th, 1870,
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I have confided to their care this morning here for
carriage. Let me know if they discharge the truat
they have undertaken, You will find some postage
stamps in the packet, which I send to enable you to
frank the letters you write to me. When they are all
used tell me. I am, sincerely yowrs,

JoEN LEYLAND.

To John Wilton, Eaq,,

My dear John,

I only received your kind letter after ten o'clock
last night. How many recollections of past years
sprung up at the sight of your handwriting, which I
had not seen for ever so long a time! Both of us have
made & many stages in our homeward journey in the
interval, the hair has thinned or whitened, and the
furrows in the face worn deeper. But we have lived
poot lives if we have failed 1n discerning how emptly
are most of the tempting things life ofters, and how
precious and abiding are the love and affection of our
friends.

The truer interpretation experience gives of God’s
providences yields also its fruits in a wider sympathy,
greater patience, and brighter hopes for hereatter.

I am still in harness for the Magnetic Company, but
my duties cease with the present month. The fimt
week in June I am to be occupied, God sparing me,
with the business of an estate belonging to a gentleman
whao lives in the south. After that%‘gﬁaﬂ be at liberty,
and will write to arrenge for a convenient time to
visit you. I remain, affectionately yours,

JouN LEYLAND,

Liverpool, May 7th, 1870.

To Mr. John L. Martlew.
The Grange, Hindley, Aug. 8th, 1870.
Dear John,
Our great yearly fair was held on Thursday. It
sed over in much the same way that preceding
airs have done, There wera the club processions in
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the forenoon, and services in the Old Church; and in
the afternoon the school processions and the usual
tea parties, )

Mr. Southworth opened, as he has done for several
years past, a field behind his house for the children of
the OUld Churech Schoola to amuse themselves im,
between tho close of the procession and the time for tea.
As I bad been victimised in providing a number of
Eﬁzes to be run for, consisting of dolls for the %irls, of

alls, foot-balle, nine-pins, and other things for the
lads, I repaired thither soon after four o'clock to dis-
tribute them. Great fun the races caused, I assure
ou. At the instigation of Mr. Newbold, the three
isges Mort, Miss Tindall, Mes. Holeroft, and a Mrs.
Oakes went 1n for the largest doll. The six competitors
ran only quietly—for they wore much finery, which a
rapid motion might have disarranged—and nearly
abreast, but, unluciily, just as they neared the winning-
post, they tripped one another up, and down they all
fell in a heap. As a veracious cﬁrnnic]er, I am afraid
I must record that the first effect of this unfortunate
event on the bystanders was a hearty fit of laughter,
but a8 soon as their emotions permitted, assistavce waa
duly rendered, and the prostrate competitors were
raised again upon their feet. Miss Tindall's bounet
received damage iz the fall, which seemed much to
disturb her equanimity. I am afraid she i3 not a
ﬁ]:ilosopher, but then, perhaps, philosophy could scarcely
expected under such trying circumstances. The
race had to be run over agaig, and Miss Tindall came
off the victor. The acquisition of the prize, I hope,
would soothe any asperity in the breast of the lady
which might be occasioned by the mishap to her
bonaet.

When the day was waning I sauntered through the
Market Place and Market Street. There were fower
people, I thought, than usual, and fewer attractions.
A smgle show, the great curiosity in which was a fat
lady weighing five hundredweight, was tempting the
penniee from the pockets of the sightseers,
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Oyster stalls, fimit stalls, and gingerbread stalls were
numerous. A shooting ga].lery had ita admirers, but
the chief attraction centred in a bicycle apparatus,
The machine revolved in a circle, and contained from
forty to fifty seate for riders, two abreast, whe propelled
it in the usual manner by the motion of the feet. The
proprietor would reap a golden harvest, for no socner
did one set of riders dismount than their places were
filled by others.

The drought still continues in this district. With
the exception of a slight shower yesterday, we have
had no rain since you were here. Many of the shrubs
at the Grange are dying for want of moisture, and
our stack of water is now reduced to so low an ebb
that we dare not use any for gardening purposes. The
grass in the fields is burned up, and the leaves are
falling from the trees as if it were autumn,

To-morrow I go on a short visit to my old friend,
John Wilton, Aa he lives in Hecleston, within a few
miles from Liverpool, I may probably run over there
once or twice durng my stay.

I am, sincerely yours,
JoEN LEYLAND.

To Mr. John L. Martlew.
The Grange, Hindley, Aug. 16th, 1870.
My dear John,

My sympathics go entirely with yours in favour
of the Frencg armies. Prussia's conduct to Denmark
was 50 unjust and rapacious, and to Austria also, that I
doubt not the atrocious wickedness she committed will,
sooner or later, be punished.  If you or I, in our private
capacity, had been guilty of like conduct, we should
have been arraigned before the bar of justice aa felona.
France is p-::-sai‘t)gin not. much better; but, at any rate,
she has not open{y of late years defied justice, honesty,
and solemn engagements, as Prussia has done,

I am, sincerely yours,
JoER LEYLANWD.
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To Mr. Jobn L. Ma.rtleva;. G A
The Grange, An 20, 1870.
My dear John, ge, Aogust

You have either more time than I have, or you
can use your pen more reedily, for, although I try to
keep up with your letters, I find myself always in arrear.
I do not know how many 1 have received since I last
wrote, but several, and two newafxapera to boot. I like
seeing the London papers, yet I am far from wishing
vou to supply me with them. Hindley isa not 80 remote
from the civilised world but that they may be picked
up here cccasionally,

Tt is very grisvous to see the hostile part the Times,
and one or two other leading journals, are taking in
referenice to France in this unhappy war, Richard
{Cobden is not a man I care to quote, but he spoke the
truth when he said “ the Times had an instinet for evil.”
To turn about as it does, and follow the winning side, to
hold up & man or a course of policy for vituperation
one day, and to slaver him or it with flattery tEe next,
is as abject a course as any journal can pursue.

I am, sincerely yours,

JoHN LEYLAND,

To Mr. John L. Martlew.
Morecambe, Sept. 6th, 1870.

Dear John,

I came here yesterday, and am stayiog at the
North Western Hotel, From what I have seen of the
place I do not think I shall stay long, therefore do not
write, a8 I may leave before a letter could arrive.
Being so near Cumberland, I may very likely take the
opportunity to have another look at the lovely lakes
and the grand mountains with which it is enriched.

I am suffering, I am sorry to say, from a great
depreseion of spirits, and without the existence of any
special causge, I am, simcerely yours,

JoEN LEYLAND.
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To Mr. John L. Mattlew.

Kirg's Arms Hotel, Keawick, Sept. 7th, 1870.

Dear John,

You will see from the date of my letter that I
am carrying out the project of visiting the L&ke District,
which T t.cfd you I was ente in the short letter
I wrote to you from Morecambe. That place did not
take my fancy. The airis far less bracing than Blackpool,
and ebb tide leaves bare extensive sand banks, and a
beach covered partly with pebhles, and partly with mud,
between the water and the promenade, which is another
drawbacl. The first halt I made sfter leaving More-
cambe was at Lancaster, a town I had not seen since I
was a lad of fifteen, and yet I remembered its chief
features distinetly. I next stopped at Penrith, and
next at the place whence I am writing. The weather
is unsettled, and my stay may consequently only be
short. I am somewhat better than I was at the early
part of the week.

The events happening in France are so bewildering
that one can scarcely estimate their vast importance.
The fall of Napoleon inspires me with no regret. The
Bonapartes are, and have ever been since they had a
name in Eurnpe, & wicked family, trﬂmplmg upon 1'1%‘
justice, and truth for their own aggrandisement.
the French nation I feel a profound sympathy in this
their time of sore trial, and trust they may soon be able
to retneve their fortunee and vindicate their power in
the face of Europe. 1 have still faith that they will
be able to do it.

I am, affectionately yours,
+ JOHN LEYLAND.

To Mr. John L. Martlew.
Keswick, Sept. 9th, 1870.
Dear John,

From an early hour this morning up te a short
time ago the rain was fa.]lmg heam]y, and caused me to
fear I might be kept a prisoner in the house all day.
Bomewhat suddau:r the rain ceased, a breeze has
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gprung up, and I am not without hopes of being able
to turn out. Yesterday was most enjoyable ; thick and
heavy clouds in the early momning gave place to a blue
and sunshiue in the forencon.
acmr:})mﬁed a number of gentlemen in an open
carriage along one side of Derwentwater, through
Borrowdale to Buttermere, returning to Keswick %}"
the Vale of Newlanda, The drive, including the time
spent at lunch, occupied from ten o’clock in the forenoon
to six in the evening,
All keeping well, 1 shall be in London now very soon.

Sincerely yours,
JoEN LEYLANWD.

To Mr. John L. Martlew.
Lichfield, Sept. 11th, 1870.
My dear John,

The wet and stormy weather I met with in
Cumberland determined me to turn my steps south-
wards at once. I could have reached town to-day, but
that I thought I should like once again to womﬁip in
the glorious Cathedra) of this city. To-morrow I may
be thers by noon, and if you wm{ to join me, you can
do so when your day's duties are over.

1 am, sincerely yours,
JouN LEYLAND,

To Mr, John L. Martlew,
The Grange, Hindley, Sept. 28th, 1870.
My dear John,

Thanks to & good Providencs, I arrived safe at
home last night. The beauntifi]l weather yesterday
made my homeward journey pleasant. The Great
Northern Railway, which I travelled by, runs through
an interesting country. The sere and yellow leaves of
the trees gave a beauty to the landscape which not
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even bright, joyous, hopeful spring-time, mnor yet

BUININeET—
" In universal bounty shedding herbs,
And fruits, and fowers "—

can rival. Thess autumn leaves ssemed to present an
anzlogy to man in his decline. The fruite of a chastened
spirit, ripened by the discipline of life's labour and
trials, are, like their yellow, their gold, and their
searlet, more beautiful far than youth, whose freshness -
is so often marred by ungovernable passions and
grovellmg aspirations, '
I am, affsctionately yours,
JoHN LEYrLANWD.

To Mr. John L., Martlew.
The Grange, Oct. 11th, 1870.
My dear John,

Our annual Cricket Club supper came off last
night. A goodly number assembled to partake of the
savoury viands Erepared ltri that excellent caterer, Mr.
Jagear, Speeches, too, there were of an excellence
rarely, if ever, surpassed in our local annals, Witness
that of one of the vice-presidents, who, when proposing
the toast of the magistrates of the county, after some
eulogistic remarks, added, *“ but perhapa the least said
about them the better.”

I am, sincerely yours,
JOHN LEYLAND,

To Mr, John L. Martlew.
Chester, Oct. 19th, 1870.
My dear John,

In the antumn of Iast year, you will recollect, I
dare say, spending & Sunday with me in thie ancient
city. {am writing in the coffes room of the same inn
wo then stayed at, which bears, you may perhaps
remember, the good old-fashioned sign of the “ Hop
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Pole,” I am salone. I have vead all I care toread in
the papers; there are no bocks lying about save a
mutif:ted Cheshire Directory; so I have betaken
myself to ecribbling for want of something better to do.
I am come here to attend the Diocesan Conference.
The subject of consideration to-day has been education,
which, important as it is, is not the first question a
Church Conference, in my opinion, should address
itaelf to. The meeting was held in & large room in the
New Town Hall, as ill adapted for the conveyance of
sound as any I was ever in. The consequence was that,
having a seat at some distance from the platform, I
heard very little of what was said. To-morrow the
qlllleation,a selected for discussion are, ** How to augment
the income of smali livings,” for the morning; and
“The best means of securing lay help,” for the

afternoon. I am, sincerely yours,
JOHN LEYLAND.

To Mr. John L. Martlew.
The Grange, Nov. 5th, 1870.
My dear John, '

And so this Titanic stroggle is ended. Like
the poor unfortunate French armies, you have had to
capitulate, being fairly vanquished gy the superior
strategy of the enemy.

Only yesterday the heavena were black with clouds,
peals of thunder were rolling, the wind was sweeping
wildly along. To-day

“The groan, tha burst, the fiery flash is cler”

the sun is emiling on the Iandscaps, the mountain
pezks glowing in roseate light, the valleys lying in
serene beauty, the hum of evervthing rising in sweet
meledy to the ear. The change is refreshing.

Seriously, I am pleased that the quarrel has ended
as 1t has. You have behaved well.

I am, eincerely yours,
JE&IHN LEYLAND,
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To Mr. John L. Martlew.
The Grange, Nov, 15th, 1870.
My dear John,

I expected to have received a letter from you
this morning, informing me of the result of your inter-
view with Mrs. Smith on Saturday. Deal fairly with
her. In money transactions, as indeed in everything
else, think, in the first place, what is just and right to
do. Afterwards look to consequences. If 4 man acts
thus he will never go far astray, and will escape many
a difficulty.

I may very likely come to London for a few days
before Christmaa. '

My old malady—a depression of spirits—is
troubling me. A day or two at Blackpeol would, I
think, be of service, but I doubt if I can find time to go.

I @m, sincerely yours,
JoHN LEYLAND,

To Mr. Jobn L. Martlew.
The Grange, Nov. 22nd, 1870.
My dear John,

A severe cold has been added to my other
ailments, and compelled me to be a prisoner in the
house. “ Hope,” which “springs eternal in the human
mind,” anirnates me still, so that I am not wholly cast
down. Nevertheless, I am grievously unwell

I was pleased to hear by your note of yesterday that
you had satisfied Mrs, Smith's demands. Her moderation
15 to be commended. Mr. Green will, no doubt, have
told you that I met him in Liverpool on Wednesday. It
does one good to lovk at his jolly face and portly figure.
He ﬂpokE%‘:iﬂdIF of you, 1 toek the opportunity of my
visit to purchase backgammon board and men, chess-
reen, and playing cards. No doubi you will laugh at
my complaimngs after this.

I am, sincerely yours,

Joan LEYLAND.
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To Mr. John L. Martlew,
The Grange, Nov. 30th, 1870.
My dear John,

If I tell you I have been out of doors again you
will suppose that my cold is better, and you will be
right. 3till my recovery is not yet so advanced as to
permit me to dispense with care and wrapping up. 1
am vexed to tell you I am summoned to serve on the
] at the coming Liverpool assizes, from Monday the
12th to Saturday the 17th of December. This unfor-
tunate engagement will render it imposaible for me to
viait Loadon before Christmas.

In a recent letter you say somethinﬁ of my teachin
ou certain games, mstruments of whick I told yon
been purchasing., I will now give you a first lesson.
Use the spade of diligence, and the club of per-
severance, keep an honest heart, and hold fast the
diamond of purity.
Play these cards as I recommend, and I pledge my
word that you will win something worth having,

I am, mincerely yours,
JoEN LEYLAND.

To James Bent, Xaq.
The Grange, Hindley, near Wigan,
: Dec. 10th, 1870,
My dear Mr. Bent,
My own experience of the difficulty of breaking
& long ellence, I must say, confirme the generally
received opinion. But the effort—if it be ri Et to use
the word—is at once repaid in pleasure, and I cannot
help wondering, whilst I am writing, how it is I have
never attempted what I am now doing long aggo. I have
often thought of you. Some three years ago, as far as
I can recollect, I was in your neighbourhood, and made
an attempt to see you. I pot by rail as far as Shipley
Btation, and walked thence about half s mile in the
direction of your house, which I expected to arrive at
every minute. Not recollecting the road, I made
Al
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inguiriea, when I was told I was still two miles and a
half distant. I had an engagement in Bradford at a
later hourin the day, and I found time would not allow
11:1;]&1:0 procesd, so that I was unwillingly obliged to turn

I am now living here altogether. The transfer of the
telegraphs to Government took away my occupation,
and my duties in Liverpool ceased with the month of
last Miy. In health, though not quite well, I have
much to be thankful for. [ suffer from no organie
disease, yet: I am often complaining, I am pa,yi.n% the
]Jena]ty, I am afraid, of too close an application for s
ong period to business, Still, I repeat, I have great
cause for thankfulness.

. (ireat changes have come to pass since we first knew
each other, and in no year have they been more startli
than in the present, Never have men in high places
brought more terrible calamities on the human race af
any period of the world's history than the wicked
ambition of the present King of Prussia, his unscru-

pulous Chancellor, und the ex-Emperor of France,

Few of our old Edge Hill friends remain. Dr. Barker,
I presume, is still alive. I doubt if Rounthwaite be, as
the last time I saw him, now more than two years ago,
he was but the wreck of hia former self, I cannot name
another surviver It is a melancholy task to call over
the muster rell of one's old associates, and to find so
many familiar names lying in the dust.

*Bwift to ita close ebbs out Iife's little day,”
{ hope to hear soon from you, and that you may be

able to say all 1s well with you and yours,
I am, yours sincerely,

JoaN LEYLAND,

FINIS.

Fouy Heswooo, Excelelor Printing Warks, Hulme Fall Foad, Manchester, £,
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