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TO

CHARLES LONG, Esq. M. P.

W HEN, traverfing the Cambrian mountains,
in the eager purfuit of picturefque beauty, we
once united in opinion, that, among all the won-
ders of Welch [cenery, none had any title 1o be
compared to HAFOD, and the Surrounding coun-
try ; neither of us theny I believe, expected to fee
a hittle palace arife among thofe receffes, or that
the merit of thofe [ublime irregularities of nature

would fo foon find a tqﬂqful owner to appreciate
their magnificence.

a 2 Much
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Much lefs did we then anticipate a meeling 1
SwWITZERLAND, where, after a itour through
the m:f} ~cmantic parts of that country, we fhould
again agree, that HAFOD and the FALL of
Pex-Macwya fii flaurifbed unrivalled ; and
that cur native laind poffeffed charms, which, in
deftite of cimate, at certain feafins, flosd pro-
mirvent amiwng the objeéts mofl wirthy of delinca-

tion.

At my lafi return from the Continent, the fame
/’;-;;;j;r::‘f;: ‘ndiced me 1o }‘J?‘I‘H!' 71 _ﬁf*w i'fspl-fj' Gf the
liitle Pzem ¢n Britifb Landfcapes ;i which, by
the folowng nste, I, v a mauner, pledced m}jffif
ts revifit a (pidy that bad made, cn owy mind, fo
¢rjimét an imiproliica.

D: that netey, I fud, (CLIFDEN gives a fine
Jpecimen  of tfe magnficos fine of nature  at
PIERCFIELD 5 but with all its beauties, s
insfe whs pave wifited the latter, 1t fecms cnly a
Fragment tern foom the fildes of that ma'eftic work ;
ard yet, Letwez CLIFDEN and PIERCFIELD,

there
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there is nothing approaching it in grandeur. The
country, about the DEVIL’S BRIDGE and Ha-
vOD, ﬁtrpaﬁs either ;.Cantaz'ning ﬁenery ﬁ _fu-
premely beautiful, that the authsr, having paffed
a few days there making drawings, meditated the
defign of compafing a defcription to accompany them ;
but too much enchanted to give it with coolnefs, be
reltnguifbed the contemplation ; and all ke can now
Jay isy that having, fince that time, vifited all
the fine fcenes of SWITZERLAND, SAvVoOy, the
TyRrROL, and ITALY, truth compels him to give
many parts of WALES the preference, excep? the

advantages derived from clearer fkies ; and a cir-

cumflance that f[hould give this tcflimony additisnal
weight s, that fatiated with landfcape, fince bis
acquaintance with the highefl effsrts of human

arty the [culpture of tre ancienis, his before heated

smagmation 15 cooled [ufficiently ts Jee the face of
naiure with difcriminate delight ).

In the autumn of 1794, I bad ocular demonflra-
tion of the profriely of this nite, and tie Juftice of

thofe remarks ; for, after a moft attentive exami-

nation
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nation of thefe remarkable regions, I returned
through our fine Englifb f[cenes, as through a
barren plain, uninterefled ; and with my facultses
impreffed with [0 warm an attachment to that ro=
mantic country, as flil to retain its atiraltion,
though cinflantly refident on one of the moft pleafing
and falubricus fituations near the metropolis. INor
let it be confidered as a trivial proof of the influence
of fine nature over us, that, withcut confulting our
frffrm', [ cannst r;ff/} the té'nzptatfﬁ?z { _ﬁfﬁ’f 10 un-
vetl his LElyfium, and ta call an your well-known
tafte ts fuppart the genuine approbation.

EISHOPSGATE,
WINDSOR GREAT PARK,

JANUVARY 1, 17gD.

G. C.
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HAFOD.

*“ Come. blefled Pan, whom rural haunts delight;
“ Come, leaping, agile, wand’ring, ftarry light;
“¢ Thee fhepherds, ftreams of water, goats® rejoice
¢ Thou lov’ft the chace, and echo’s fecret voice,
 Come, Bacchanalian, bleffed pow’r, draw near.”

T aylor’s 10th Hymn of Orpheus.

HA roD, ufually pronounced Havod, is a place
in itfelf {o pre-eminently beautiful, that it highly
merits a particular defcription. 1t ftands fur-
rounded with fo many noble fcenes, diverfified
with elegance as well as with grandeur; the
country on the approach to 1t is fo very wild
and uncommon, and the place itfelf is now fo
embellifhed by art, that it will be difficult, I
believe, to point out a fpot that can be put in
competition with it, confidered either as the ob-

je& of the Painter’s Eye, the Poet’s Mind, or as
A a de-
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a defirable refidence for thofe who, admirers

of the beautiful wildnefs of nature, love alfa
to inhale the pure air of afpiring mountains,

and enjoy that fanto pacé (as the ltalians expref-
fively term it) which arifes from folitudes made

{focial by a family-circle.

Harop, to all thefe charms, unites mduce-
ments which, though not ancommon in Eng-
land, have there, at fuch a diflance from the
capital, a peculiar grace. It has a capacious
{tone-manfion, executed in the pleafing, becaufe
appropriate ftile of Gothic archite@ure ; fitu-
ated on the fide of a chofen, fheltered dingle,
embowered with trees, which rife from a lawn
of the gentleft declivity, that fhelves in grace-
ful hollows to the ftream below.

From the portico it commands a woody,
narrow, winding vale ; the undulating forms of
whofe afcending, fhaggy fides, are richly clothed
with various foliage, broken with filvery water-
falls, and crowned with climbing fheep-walks,
reaching to the clouds.

Neither are the luxuries of life abfent; for,
on the margin of the Yflwyth, where it flows
broadeft through this delicious vale, we fee hot

houfes
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hovles, and a confervatary; bemeath the rocks
2 bath ; amid the recefles of the woods a flower-
garden ; and within the buwilding, whofe dece-
rations, thaugh rikh, are pure and fimple, we
find a mafs of rare and valuablde literature, whofe
pages here feem doubly precious, where medi-
tation finds fcope to range unmolefted.

In a word, fo many arve the delights afforded
by the fcenery of this place and its vicinity, to
a mind imbued with any tafte, that the impref-
fion on mine was encreafed after am interval of
ten years from the firft vifit, employed chiefly
in travelling among the Alps, the Apennines, the
Sabine Hills, the Tyrollefe ; along the fhores
of the Adriatic, over the Glaciers of Switzers
land, and up the Rhine; where, though in
fearch of beauty, I never, 1 feel, faw any thing fo
fine, never fo many pictures cancentered in one
fpot ; fo that, warmed by the renewal of my ac-
quaintance with them, I am irrefiftibly urged to
attempt a defcription of the hitherto almeoft vir-
gin-haunts of thefe obfcure mountains.

Wales, and its borders, both north and
fouth, abound, at intervals, with fine things;
Piersfield has grounds of great magnificence, and
wonderfully piGurefque beauty.

A 2 Downton-
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Downton-Caftle * has a delicious woody
vale, moft taftefully managed ; Llangollen is
brilliant ; the banks of the Comway t favagely
grand ; Barmouth romantically rural ; the great
Piftill Rhayder is hornbly wild ; Rhyader Wen-
nol, gay, and glorioufly irregular ; each of which
merits a {tudied defcription.

But, at Havop and its neighbourhood, I

* Downton Caftle, near Ludlow, is the feat of
Richard Paine Knight, Efq. member for that place ;
and author of ““ A Poem on Landfcape.” He has
laid out the valley (where Milton is faid to have
planned his Comus) in a ftile that does infinite
credit to his refined tafte ; which has led him like-
wife to make one of the pureft and largeft colleions
of good antique bronze-{culpture in Europe, after the
mufeum at Portici, and which is really a valuable

acquifition to this country.

t ¢ ——nu—— Conway crown’'d with wood,

“ And rocks encompafs’d round, augments the flood.

‘“ Forth from the giant-hills {he takes her way,

‘“ Refiftlefs winds, and moves with fov’reign fway ;

*“ With {low, majeftic {weep, creates her bed,

‘“ Wide, and more wide, the pregnant waters {pread ;
“ While herds, from purple hills, look down belcw,

““ And rocks inverted on her furface glow.”

find
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find the effets of all in one circle ; united with
this peculiarity, that the deep dingles, and
mighty woody flopes, which, from a different
fource, condu& the Rhydols’ never-failing wa-
ters from Plenlimmon, and the Fynach, are of a
unique charalter, as mountainous forefts, ac-
companying gigantic fize with graceful forms;
and, taking altogether, 1 fee the ¢ Sweeteit
‘¢ interchange of hill and valley, rivers, woods,
¢“ and plains, and falls with foreft crown’d,
¢« rocks, dens, and caves;” infomuch, that it

requires little enthufiailm there to feel forcibly
with Milton, that

¢ All things that be, fend up from earth’s great altar,
¢¢ Silent praife.”

To the judicious traveller, who is defirous, in
his tour, to afcend in a regular {cale of fine places,
let it be ever recommended, if, in his paffage
to this place, he come from the metropolis, to
begin with the village of Tintern, near Chep-
{tow, which, though little noticed, even by
thofe * who magnify the pretty landfcapes near

L ==

* If Mr. Gilpin, who has made a chaos of art,
as far as the fubjeét he treats of 1is conneéted with it,

had
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the Wye, is yet abundantly pi&turefque and
raral ; and where an artift, poflefled of the rare
talent of knowing how to chufe, might foon fill

his pertfolio.

He fhould next devote three or four days, at
leaft, to Piersfield, and then afcend the Wye
from Monmowth, up as far as Hereford ; next
follow it by Builth, and the Hay, to Rhayader-
Gwy-bridge, taking the Falls of the Ithon on
the way ; thence pafling by the pifturefque lake
ard torrent of Gwynllyn, which 1s about two
miles from Rhayader-Gwy-bridge, itis eafy, by
turning a little over to the right, to regain the
high road to Haf:d and Aberyftwyth. On en-

tering thefe mountains, like the prelude to fome

e e o

had poflefled this talent, he would not have had oc-
cafion to lament the want of fore-grounds, and to
advife pra@uioners to invent them ad libitam :—
even a bright ftubble field is often the beft fore-ground
for the piGure; for it frequently occafions us, by
its fimplicity and plainnefs, to obferve the grandeur
of the fcene bevond; and, in the hands of a genuine
artift, mav be fo managed, as to give a value to the
whole: for efle@ i1s not dependent on ftrong matles
of fhade, but on {harpanefs or bluntnefs of outline.

{cene
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fcene of enchantment, we are prefented with a
contraft that 1s really awful; our winding road
hanging on the precipitous fides of ileep, fmooth,
and mighty hills, cloathed to their very tops
with verdure, befpotted all over with numerous
flocks, and herds of black cattle, vaguely graz-
ing the tender grafs, or picking a {canty {ulte-
nance near the pendant brow of fome po-
lithed hillock ; and this at a giddy height that
makes one dread, left the unfure ground fhould
{lide beneath their feet, and {fend them down, a

living ruin, to the deeps below ; for, from the
haughty fides of thefe hanging lawns, down to
the water-worn fmooth, dark rock, that forms

the torrent’s bed, not a thrub, or fuzzy protu-
berance, appears to break their fall.

As to the river, that rolls at the feet of thefe
grafly mountains, the channel is fo fudden, and
{o deep, that, even from the towering road on
the fide of this valley, one can only by con-
jeCture imagine, that far down its waters

““ Creep in lingering lab’rinths dark and flow."

Such are the refle&tions naturally arifing in the
mind of an Englith traveller, when occafionally

the



© 8 )

the fingularity of the {cene forces him, for 2 mo_
ment, to turn his eyes from the fearful road he
is defcending, to furvey the majeftic pilture
which lies around.

Yet oftentimes he finds himfelf on a level
plain, with a turbary, or bog, extending to the
foot of the hills ; whofe dark and vawning fii-

fures ftrongly recal Milton’s wonderful picture
of one, 1in thefe lines:

¢ &

Quench’d in a boggy fyrtis, neither {ea
“ Nor good dry land, nigh founder’d, on he fares,
¢“ Treading the crude confiftence.”

Thus thefe moory dales, thefe gloomy crags
thefe rocks with frowning brows, enhance the
value of even the rugged road that leads through
them ; and, continuing thefe fcenes for fome

miles, with little variety, except now and then
the ftorm-beaten abode of fome laborious fhep-

herd, we come at laft to a modern bridge, and
hnd our way lies under fteep precipices, on the
right of the valley, near fome old mines of lead-
ore ; whofe dingy fcrofa, impending above the
high road, choaks the river into which it falls,
and which now runs broad and fhallow through
the vale, manifefting to the admiring fpe&ator the
amplitude of the excavations into the bowels of

. the
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the rock, whilt the powder-blafted, gloomy
crags, that fcowl above the aperture, convey no

bad idea of the fulphurous foil of Milton’s
nether world.

W ithin the mines there are faid to be abund-
ance of chambers, but the workmen fleep 1n
cottages abread ; and thele, united with the en-

gine-wheel, banifh confiderably the natural
gloom of the place, which, being diveited of
trees, and fcanty indeed of cultivation, reminds
a lover of Cervantes not unfrequently of the

fable mountains, where the love-ftricken, veteran
knight liftened to

‘¢ Stunning founds, borne thro’ the hollow dark.”
Milton.

Juft beyond the mines, their prefent tenant
has built an inn; where, although the delicate
can find no comfortable accommodation, {uited
even to common ideas of enjoyment, yet a Zea-
lous admirer of the fine fcenes, that now begin
to unfold themfelves, muft, alas! take up his

lodging ; for, in all thefe parts, no other reft-
ing-place occurs, except a little public cottage,®

L ——

R

* This 1s now, I am informed, very confiderably

enlarged, and made a comfortable in, where tra-
vellers may be well accommodated.

built
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built by the hofpitable proprietor of HaAFop,
and the Devil's Bridge, on the very brow of a
fteep, woody hill, above the Fynach-Fall, front-

ing {cenes of {tupendous magnificence.

As to Spitty-Cenfen, where, over the door
of a cavern, we fee infcribed,

 Go north, go fouth, go eaft, go wett,
““ When paft this, you’ve paft the beft.”

The horrors of that abode of mifery area
compleat contraft to the grandeur of the {cenes
around 1t.

The crifped heads of Hafod's woods now

burit all at once on the aftonifhed eye.

To the rnight, the road to Aberyftwith, afcends
the verdant hills ; below them, the little church
of Eglwys Newydd prefents its modeft front,
half buried 1n oaks, feated on a little knoll ; 1n
front, the woody valley, with the Yf{twyth, in
1ts bottom, opens before us, crowned on the left
with {loping, lofty hills; while, in the midft, a
fmooth mound, half concealed with oaks, rifes
among the thades, and feems defigned by nature
as 2 centre ; whence, nor too high, nor too low,
the whole expanfe around, of intermingled

beauties, may continually feed the eye: where,
1if
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if a druid’s temple never ftood, a druid’s temple
is unqueftionably called for; and, I cannot help
exprefling a hope, that a rude imitation will
one day theie be placed*.

Defcending by a left-hand entrance-road,
among a grove of oaks, you wind under the
knoll, that fuftains the little church ; and, foon
turning to the right, come fuddenly and unex-
pe&edly on the Gothic manfion, facing the por-
tico front; which, with its light wings, white,
gay appearance, and fpacious fleps, feems to
invite 1ts vifitors with cheerful hofpitality.

There are four fine walks from the houfe,
chiefly through ways artificially made by the
proprietor ; all dry, kept clean, and compofed
of materials found on the fpot; which is chiefly
a coarfe ftone, of a grayith caft, friable in
many places, and like {late, but oftener confift-
ing of immenfe mafles, that coft the miner, in
making fome part of thefe walks, exceflive la-
bour ; for there are places, where it was necef-
fary to perforate the rock many yards, in order
to pafs a promontory, that, jutting acrofs the
way, denied further accefs; and to go round

* Such I find fince 1s the intention of Mr. Johnes.
which
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which, you muft have taken a great tour, and
made a fatiguing defcent. As it is, the walks
are {o condu&ed, that few are fteep ; the tranfi-
tions eafv, the returns commodious, and the
branches diitin&t.  Neither are they too many,
for much is left for future projeftors; and 1if a
man be {tout enough to range the underwoods,
and faftidious enough to rejet all trodden paths,
he mzy, almoft every where, firoll from the
ftudied line, till he be glad to regain the friendly
conduét of the well-known way.

Yet one muft be nice not to be content at firft
to vifit the beft points of view by the generzl
routine ; for all thatis here done, has been to
remove obftrutions, redi:ce the materials, and
conceal the art; and we are no where prefented
with attempis to force thele untamed-{trcams, or
indced to invent any thing, where naiure, the
great mittrefs, has leit all art behind ; and where
I find my favourite maxim has obtained to the
extent of my withes.

¢ Here naturz feeds, the verdure points the views,

“ While art, her handmaid, foberly purfues,

*¢ Supports her facred train, divides the groves,

‘¢ And, at due diftance, with difcretion moves.”
Piem an Britifb Landfcape,



“ Unto the woode that was me faft by,

““ I went forthe myfelf alone boldily,

*“ And helde the way down by a broke fide,

““ Tyll I came to a launde of white and greene,
¢ So fair an one had I never in bene ;

‘“ The grounde was greene y’ powdir’d with daifve,
** The flourts and the grevis alike hie,
¢ All grene and white, was nothing ellis {ene.

CHAUCTER,

THE firft ramble I {hould chufe for a ftranger
would be, to take him down, through the lawn
before the houle, at once to the river Yitwith;
where, inftead of pafling over the long Alpine
bridge, one turns fhort to the left into a path
that fkirts the water, and beneath which 1t runs
rapidly over its pebbly bed, overhung with ftraz-
¢ling boughs.

Thence you foon defcend to the level of the
mead, through which 1t flows; where, after
pafling
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paffing the cold bath, that is fed by a conftant
{pring of the pureft water,

‘¢« Where from the rock, with liquid lapfe diftills
““ A limpid fount.”

Pope’s Odyffey, book xvil. line 232.

“ The watre is evir frefh and newe,
‘¢ That welmith up, with waves bright,

‘“ 'The mountenaunce of two finger height,
“ About it is the graffe {pringing.”
Chaucer’s Romant. of the Rofe, line 1560,

you enter a {weet, fheltered, level walk, run-
ning nearly on a line with the river, but fepa-
rated from it by narrow and irregular {tripes of
meadow, and thaded above by climbing woods,
and rocks fringed with old roots, and ivy.

This meadow, which feems to be quite hem-
med 1n by the woody hills, conveys an 1dea of
a warm, fcreened, and folitary retirement; at
the end of 1t, however, you are agreeably fur-
prifed with a2 {udden turn of the ftream into a
confined valley ; to the left of which lies, cap-
ped in high trees, a molt fequeftered {well of
about two acres, formed into a flower and fhrub-
garden ; furrounded by a rude ftone-fence, of
an irregular form, ncarly concealed by ivy; the

plats
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plats of which are curved out of a fine thaven

turf, and the whole circumicribed by a fmooth
gravel walk.

The fituation of this gay little fpot, among
rocks and torrents, and backed by the nobleft
woods, affords us, at our entrance, an agreea-
ble furprife ; for, although clofe tothe paths, un-
lefs thown by the guide, it would not be difco-
vered ; fuddenly, however, you find yourfelf

‘“ Among thick woven arborets, and flowers
‘“ Embroider’d on each bank *.”

Miltoxn.

Ifluing from this quiet fcene, you arrive at
the borders of a rapid torrent, that falls fpeedily

¥ <<

Violaria et

“ Myrtus, et omnis copia narium,
‘“ Spargent olivetis odorem,
‘“ Fertilibus domino priori,”

Hor, ode xv. lib. 2.

““ The violet and the myrtle greets

‘“ The {enfes with a wafte of fweets !

‘“ While vainly would Apollo’s ray

‘“ Through our thick laurels pour the day.”

.F ?'(M'{'f.f.
1nto
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into the Yftwyth, and the mouth of which
forms the pretty cafcade. T'he way now be-
comes rocky, and, alcending among groves, one’s
attention is prefently arreited by a picturefque
break of the water, juft by a rude itone-bridge,
leaving which uncrofled, and continuing up this
mill-ftream, a number of pleafing falls murmur

all the way,

We now crofs over a fimple foot-bridge, that
embraces two rocks, and a few irregular paces
introduce you to another pafs; where the wave
foams loudly under the foundation of a ruftic
building, conneted to the path by a wall; on
afcending a few f{teps to this building, all is loft
by the {creen it affords ; but, on iffuing from it,
pleafure and furprize affect the mind delight-
fully, at the pic¢ture that ftarts as it were to

view—Ilor now,

At a few hundred feet from you, the valley
{eems to terminate in a molt romantic ftile,
ending with a {ciflure 1n the rocky front; through
which i1s pourcd the whole {tream of the torrent,
tumbling from a pretty confiderable height, in
a form the moft agreeable, fecreened by a huge
mafs of bare rock, over which, in great floods,
it mwakes its courfe entire; but, in general, as

when
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when I faw 1t, the waters wind behind the
rock ; and,.rufhing.into a boiling pool, come
rattling forward, white with foam, and drop the

whole brook near the building, whence this
cafcade * is moft advantageoufly beheld.-

If, after viewing it, you chufe to afcend the
fides of this old fall, you will meet with many
interefting details ; and, although the way be a
little rugged, and the ftones flippery, I found
it amply recompente my curiofity.

Here, although we feein to come to the end
of our walk, 1t takes another turn, fhort to the
left ; afcending, for this high country, through
very fine oak groves ; for it is not at this place,
as in rich plains, that oaks are found of great
magnitude : here they derive their beauty chief-
ly from their forms and fituations, growing
generally from old ftocks ; ‘1t having been the
cuiftom of this country, for many years back,
to mow their woods, as 1t were, at {tated pe-
riods: much mercy has however been extended

* 1 had, one very dark night, the pleafure to fee
it lighted up by the Bengal-fire ; and the effe@ was
original and pleafing.

B 1o
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to the Dryades at Hafod ; and one feels a pleaf-

ing hope, that thefe forefts are now deftined to a
long repofe.

Afcending throogh thefe groves, among the
underwoods of which the {heep culls at random

her ivy, and flowery herbage ; you lofe fight, al-
moft entirely, of the torrent ; except where, at
a few intervals, little fpots of its white froth
glitter through the trees: But you never lofe the
found of the wave, which afcends with you, till
you arriveat a broader and more level walk, that
conveys you, ftill mounting flowly, into one of
the principal approach-ways, conducted through
clofe woods on the fides of a hill: on iffuing
through which, at a common gate, 1t continues
up, fecured on the fteep {ide by a fence, and
prefently leads to an open, elevated f{ituation ;
whence almoft the whole valley 1s difcerned,

backed by fine forms of mountains, fome bare,
forme wooded.

At this point, I mean a few paces from the
common gate, that fine (mooth hill, mentioned
before as inviting a Druid’s temple, appears in
a particularly interefting form ; feeming, by its
regular features, there to be placed as a happy
contraft to the furrounding theatre of wildnels.,

After
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After afcending gently a little further, a return-
ing path brings us to the church of Eglwys-
Newydd, niched in a wood, overgrown with
brambles,

There nightingales in unprun’d copfes build,
In fhaggy furzes lies the hare conceal’d.
Savage’s Wanderer, canto v.

among which the cattle have worn a thoufand
irregular paths, with its decent church-yard and
ancient yews about it ; while above, the climb-
ing {heep-walks crown the paftoral landlcapc.

For change the fmall church into a Temple
of Pan, and yon have the very place where
the Comates of Theocritus fays

[4 4
T?}rE; c;\gz:er; wé\s xt-'?rslgﬁg,

A m \ 4
Q0 xanoy Bopletiri mori cpaioc PEZTECR,

Here reft we ; low Cyprus decks the ground,
Qaks lend their fhade, and wild bees buz around.

Faapkes.

Entering the bruthwood, a rural path-way
now carries you fpeedily to a very delightful
little promontory, rather clear of wocd ; whence,
with a gentle precipice below, you command
the crefcent-formed farm-yard, crouching under

B 2 the
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the hill, below the river, the bridge, and all
around the variegated vale.

This walk will take a full hour: there 15 an-
other, in the {ame direction, which branches
from i1t, fit only for thofe who can climb,
as 1t 1s not yet entirely traced; but which,
on that very acccunt, may have inducement for
the curious.—To find this, you muft crofs the
rude {tone-bridge, before-mentioned as being
{ituated juft beyond the flower-garden ; whence
a path foon leads to another f{lone-bridge of
one arch, buttrefled by two f{clid rocks; be-
neath which, at a pretty confiderable depth, the
Y{iwyth {here confined and girt in) pours its

whole flream into a bafon, quite overfhadowed
with boughs of oaks.

Looking up the niver, on the other fide of
this rude bridge, the water rolling heavily down
over vaft ftones, which often feparate the {tream,
has a very wild appearance: and a pretty cone
fiderable mill-ftream, rulhing over the high
rocky bank, jult above the arch of the bridge,

forms a brawling cataralt, not very large, but
extremely impetuous.

On
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On the left, lofty wooded rocks afcend high
over the rniver: on the ‘right-hand, broken
ground, covered with herbage, and loofe {tones,
mark the irregular boundaries; and, on this
fide, you muft afcend the confined ftream, which

may eafily be effeéted, though the oppofite bank
is too {leep to admit a path.

After fkirting the torrent’s rocky bed, at in-
tervals, for about half a mile upwards, a pretty

little floping, cultivated {pot, on the oppofite fide,
prefents itfelf before the eye; fufpended as it
were over the ftream, and capt with a cottage ;

below which the water works a wind: after
viewing this fpot, we fhould defcend to the
point where the whole Yftwyth 1s feen, pour-
ing through one of the nobleft mafles of rock
that can be imagined, worn, by the winters’
floods, into a pleafingly irregular form ; fringed
and fhaded with young oak and birch ; and ter-
minated above with a ftripe of floping meadow,

which melts into the gentle declivities of a
mountainous fheep-walk.

Upwards, the river again {preads and widens;
and through a rude grove is foon perceived a

ftone-water-mill ; whence, a long bridge, of two
trees thrown acrofs the fhallow, rapid ftream,
B 3 invites
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invites the paffage: inftead of which, continue
on the right-hand fide, till you meet a little
brook, fuch as one could almoft jump over ; on
following which to the right, under a fteep,
woody chff, that clothes a {mall dingle, one
comes to a {weetly formed cafcade, which rolls
down from a confiderable height, over a fine
broken table of flaty rock ; and, fpreading it-
felf like a fan, glides gently into the little
brook below,



‘¢ Part thou haft view’d—if further we explore,

“ Let induftry deferve applaufe the more;

‘“ He clear’d, manur’d, enlarg’d the furtive ground,
““ And firms the conqueft with his fenceful mound;
““ What wonder then arz by his potent aid,

** A manfion in a barren mountain made.”

Savage’s Wanderer, canto 1.

THERE are walks of great extent, on the op-
pofite fide the river from the houfe, which take
up about three hours to trace, returning again
to the manf{ion, and thefe are what are con-
fidered as the principal part of the artificial 1m-
proved paths.

Whether they might have been better laid
out, I thall not attempt here to enquire ; for
indeed I was too much delighted with the ac-
commodation they afforded me, to think much
of criticifing their lines, if I had been poflefled
of the requifite abilities; I fhall therefore con-
tent myfelf with defcribing them, and the prin-

cipal points of view they afford, whilft their
B 4 delightful
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delightful remembrance is frefh in my mind ;
and from notes made on the fpot.

Lcaving the houfe, you muft defcend once

more by the direct path, through the lawn,
and crofs the rude wooden bridge, that is fup-

ported by a {tone-buttrefs in the centre ; on pafs-
ing over which, the view, both up and down
the valley, 1s very elegant, crowned with hang-
ing woods, in almoft every diretion. When
acrofs the {tream, you fhould take the left-hand
path, and follow the curve of the river, till in-
terrupted by a brook that falls from Bwlch-

Gwalter, a hill above. The path then winds
up the brook, which

““ Rolls 1n mufic down the rocky hiil,”’

moit agreeably ; till arriving at a tree, thrown

cver for a bridge, you havea very pretty pictu-
refque fall to the right, accompanied with

graceful {cenery of rocks, fern, long mofs, and
light trees,

““ Where nlls amufive fead from rocks around,
‘“ A folitary, pleafing, murmuring found.”

5{:~:'agf",r I alentines D@*,

Thence the walk afcends a litile, then grows

level
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level, and, -at the firlt turning to the right, ws
fhould carefully avoid afcending, as that is only
a branch to get a fhorter return from the upper
walk to the houfe : continue, therefore, along
the river, as it winds through the vale, till ar-
rived at fome afh trees, finely grouped, juft
where the flream bends: and here, at a fmall
gate, leave the forelt to enter a ftraight path,
(which ought to be covered clofe), whence the
firlt fine view prefents itfelf up the valley ; and,
as the horizon is quite low, the Y{twyth broad
and fhallow, and the forelts every way afcend-

ing from 1ts margin, 1t demands fome atten-
tion.

The end of the ftraight path delivers us to a
large piece of grazing-ground, of very unequal
forms ; one fide of which hangs dire&tly over
the river, the other climbs the hills, and melts
into the woods. Skirting this delicious mea-
dow a httle way, and contemplating the woods
which rife directly from the oppolite bank of
the Yftwyth, one fees, guthing from them,
with a divided cafcade, the waters of the mill
brook, fhaded with noble branches, and loofe
- ftems of wild oaks: after which the whole river
contrafts almoit fuddenly, and retires into a
rocky channel, fringed with trees, which con-

duct
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du& to the ftone-bridge, of one arch, men-
tioned in my laft walk.—Here we are led to
the right, by the path that encircles the mead,
in a gentle afcent, and foon begin to gain ex-
tenfive views in perfpective of the valley ; but
near the end of the path the waving heads of
climbling forefts open grandly, giving a hint of
what one has {oon to expect at a more elevated
{ituation ; for although the maffes fold in grace-
fully on each other, yet no part of the river is
in ficht, owing to thc front fcreen which firft
delivered us (o this incomparable mead.

That feaft, however, is only for the prefent
delayed ; for the walk now fuddenly turns up to
on artificial dam, conftrudied for the purpofe of
drowning the meadows (a mode of improve-
ment always attainable 1n this part o* the coun-
try’. Thisdam forms a bafon and regular caf-
cade, which, though little obferved here, would
in many parts of kngland be obferved as a con-
fiderable curiofity ; the waters coming down a
deep ravin, whofz rocks are, by the rolling tor-
rents, wafhed {mooth and round.

Afcending this brook the path is at firft {coop-
ed into the rocky {ides of the ravin, abounding
with the moft recmantic {cenery; and prefently

the
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the brook or torrent 1s almoft loft, but foon

appears again above, alternately making little
falls at every angle.

You now pafs a mine hole ; but before leav-
ing this, and indeed 1n many other places, one
fhould look back down the rocky dingle, to
obferve how beautifully the diftant {fmooth hills

contralt with its rugged bottom, and fhrubby
{ides.

Afcending ftill in a tortuous path, eaten as

it were into the bank, and frequently fuftained
from beneath, the eye is foon again fixt, and

the foot arrefted, by a precipitous fall of the
whole brook about fourteen feet, pouring itfelf
fleadily into a bafon, from between two fmooth

rocks, with a regular loud murmur that remains
long upon the ear. |

Afcending a few paces, you come to a little
but precious cafcade, {cattering 1its waters in a
triangular form, down a flat {laty rock, on the
oppofite fide of the ravin we are tracing.  "lhis
refplendent rill might ealily, from 1ts fituation
and fcenery, be condu&dd into almoft any
figure, and feems perfeltly adapted to take the

form
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form of a piffe-vache or fpout, as it iffues under
a rocky head near forty feet high, and almoft
perpendicular.

The ravin now narrows faft, and the path
wreathes with 1t, when a {mall clofe cave 1is

perceived on the right; on entering which, a
roaring found of water aflaults the ear, which
increafes on advancing through the dark paf-
fage ; when, turning fuddenly to the left, light
breaks in, and you fee, through a large aper-
ture, a luminous fheet of water, falling juft be-
fore you, with noify velocity, 1nto a deep hole
beneath. After rains this aperture caniiot eafily
be approached, as the {pray beats in like a mitt,
and fometimes even the torrent; but the con-
traft of the gloomy paffage you are in, with the
hght of the opening, and the rapid motion of
the waters, hanging down before i1t like a
fthower of ificles, produces an effeét on the
mind that is very impofing, and reminded me
of the following lines 1n Chaucer’s dream :

They came to the darke valev

Thar ftarte betwixtin rockis twey
werin a few wellis

Came rennirg fro the cliffes adowne,

That
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That made a dedly flepinge fowne,

And renning down right by a cave
‘That was under a rocke ygrave

Amid the vally wonder deep.

Returning from this damp den of Tropho-
nius to the light, a freth furprife is prepared for
us, producing a moré plealing fenfation ; for,
defcending a few loofe fteps of flate, a bridge of
two trees condulls us acrofs the torrent over a
deep channel of intire rock ; and we then in-
{tantly perceive the caufe of all the founds we
have heard ; for from above comes tumbling
the whole brook, precipitating itfelf from be-
hind a {mooth rock, in the moft picturefque
form, under fome decayed oaks, white, foam-
ing, and impetuous; rolling at length into a
deep boiler under the bridge, and worming

its way, in irregular windings, down the
meandering vale.

No art has been ufed here, yet I queftion 10

any art could improveit; for the whole is, in-
deed, fit for the canvafs of the painter.

It is poflible, I believe, to return on the op-

pofite fide ; but, as no walk is yet marked out,
I thould rather recommend returning acrofs the

rude bridge, to thofe whofe heads are not apt
To
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to be giddy ; and, enjoying the fcene down.
wards, continue the walk, till arriving near a
bold piece of {mooth rock, formed like a feat,
the path takes to the left: and after continuing
round the brow of that remarkably-fmooth,
tumuloufly formed hill (of which I before took

notice, from the church of Eglwys-newydd,
and which feems to be marked out for a Druid’s

temple), the aftonithed eye is all at once
prefented with a command of the valley, that
beggars all defcription—a mighty and magnifi-
cent theatre of varied forefts, on both fides af-

cending majeftically from the river Yltwyth,
which rufhes through the valley in the moit

pleafingly irregular lines; bordered here and
there with rich ftripes of pafturage ; often bend-
ing its blue courfe till loft behind the proje&ing
points of land covered with woods, and again
breaking outin the diftances; the whole crown-
ed with {mooth, verdant caps, towards whofe
fummits vegetation diminifhes; occalionally
broken by gray mofly rocks that protrude from
the foil; the whole interfperfed with rude
fhepherds’ cottages, and {prinkled delicioufly
over with flocks and herds: in a word, you
{ve at one view, from a proud eminence, the
whole range of this exquifite valley, extending
to Lord Lifburne’s woods ; on the right, capt

by
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by Grogwinian’s fall; while, to the left, the bare
mofly mountains of Sputty-Y{iwyth, terminate

the fcene, and mingle with the vapours ot the
horizon.

The impreflion this view made upon my
mind s indelible ; yet I {faw it without any ad-
vantageous concomitants. What then muft be
the effe@s of fun-thine—vapours—autumnal
foliage—a hne aurora—or a clear moon light !
what, in the language of Offian, ¢« When the
¢ blaft has entered the womb of the mountain-
¢¢ cloud and {cattered 1ts curling gloom around,™
for here, on this globole promontory, a bard
might indeed fit, and draw all his fine images
from nature!

Winding round the crown of this precious
knoll, fet up as it were by art to examine the
whole furronnding country, you fee in every

diretion the abundance of the profpect.

The chief entrance-road from Rhyadargwy,
Eglwys-newydd, with its {weet pofition under
the groves, hence look” gharmingly. Below
alfo, the hne {cenery that {urrounds the flower-
garden, with its hittle temple, s feen fnug beneath

the
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the trees, and retiring, as it were, under the
wings of the wood. When fatisfied with thefe
fine things, defcending gradually, and leaving
the open walk again, we plunge into the foreit
higher up, which had before, at our outfet, been
traced below.

Here, on pafling in, parallel to the river,
with fhades above and fhades below you, and
fometimes enclofed in deep foliage, the open-
ings to the oppofite hills, richly clothed with
trees, have fine effeéts: particularly where a
little path turns down (but which you are not
to follow), where the flower garden, far be-
neath, always pretty among fuch wild {cenery,
with the promontory-like hill that peers over
it, and the approach-way, that fo judicioully
{kirts it below, makes a fiveet pilture.

The afcent i1s now rather rapid. The walk
foon hangs over a precipice, compelled to
enter the fides of the hill, till a rude {et of {tone
{teps afcends to the front of a mafs of molly
overgrown rock (that would be a good ftudy
for an artift as a mere foreground) conduéting
us to the entrance of a cavern-way, cut through
the folid mountain, which here thruils out a

promontory,
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promontory, whofe fides are perpendicular, and
whofe bafe is far below ;

{fequefter’d to the nymphs, is feen,
A mofly altar, deep embower’d in green.

Odyfféy, bosk xvii. L. 240.

After paffing this excavated paflage, one foon
hears the found of the fall we firft met with after
crofling the river, and fees the brook gliftening
almoft under our feet; when, turning up to
the left, along a rocky fhelf, it meets you,
fpreading into an abundance of flathing rills,
and pafling round a little infulated {pot, fapped
by the waters, in their falling current, among
mofly ftones and tangled underwood. Here a
bridge of two flabs, rudely placed, meets the
path ; and foon after you are pleafingly furprifed
with a fine view of the manfion, dropt like a
pearl on the oppofite floping hill, in a recefs,
fo clofely furrounded by wood and rock, that
although you have been long travelling far above
it, it never meets the eye t1ll thi1s moment, and
now only partially ; for, continuing on a little
further from the bridge, we foon emerge from
thefe woods, on afcending a hill, and com-
mand nearly as fine a profpect up the river as

before we had downwards from the fwelling
C mount ;
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mount : with the additional ornament of the
houfe in the foreground: and, what is rathet
fingular, within ten yards of the fame fpot,
turning back, there is a very original unwooded
profpe& of the upper fheep-hills,

A defcent, rather precipitous, now leads to
the confervatory, and fruit-walls, on the oppo-

fite fide of the river, which is paffed by a very
long fiying bridge. After viewing which, and
the exotics, a fhort eafy aflcent brings yocu back
again to the point from which you fet out.



Dark the gigantic rocks projeéting hung,
Crown’d with gray oaks, in rude diforder flung;
'Thund’ring and hoarfe a finoaking torrent fell,
Spreading a dingy wave, and foamy f{well ;
Whofe rufhing ftreams in whirling eddies {fweep,
Loud-foundipg, rapid, turbulent, and deep. -

AFTER what has been already faid of the
walks about HArop, 1n which I fhall undoubt-
edly be fufpeted of high-colouring, arifing
from the effe@s of early impreflion, it may be
imagined that the tale 1s told; or, at any rate,
that what follows will be but amplification: fo
far am I however from fubfcribing to fuch anp
opinion, that on re-perufing my former defcrip-
tions, I find them feeble, frigid, and far infe-
rior to the fubject; and, for what is to come,
1 have to regret, that not only my poor ta-
lents, but language itfelf, will fink under it; for
how are words to imprint things, when, where
nature has done much, even the art of painting,
in able hands, is feldlom found adequate to the

C 2 office:
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office? My plan, therefore, is, to defcribe as
faithfully as I with to draw ; convinced that it
is better to poflefs even a middling outline of
an objet that gives us pleafure, than to have a
falfe, though fine, picture; efpecially where
the beauties of landicape are concerned, which
remain undecayed, to confront at all times the
delineation.

There i1s 2 walk from Harop, which, if we
knew of Milton’s having ever trod, it would
enable us to account for the natural origin of
the fineft of his images*. Of that walk 1

am going to attempt a defcription .

On leaving the houfe, and pafling into the
woods oppolite the plain front, by a road con-
du@ted along the fide of a hill, we foon arrive
at one of the approach-gates ; where the way
goes clofe by the river Yf{twyth, which is bor-
dered oa the left by very craggy, bold, and high

S —

* But he, deep mufing, o’er the mountains ftray’d,
Thro’ mazy thickets of the woodland fhade,

And cavern’d ways, the fhaggy coaft along,
With cliffs, and nodding forefts, overhung.

Ody/fley, b.iv. [ 1.
theep-
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ftheep-walks ; on the right, by Mr. Johnes’ ele-
gant woods. Here a bridge* faces you, com-
pofed of hewn native ftones, thrown over the
river in one arch, unneceflarily high, for no
flood could poflibly reach it, yet infinitely more
ornamental on that very account: it is backed
by fteep hills to the left, and, on the right,
adorned by a range of mountains, clothed up
to the very fummit with verdant forefts.

Leaving the bridge to the left,t a very little
meadow, encroaching on the woods, prefents
itfelf, overhanging the river: at the end of
which is the mouth of a deep hole, where the
eddying waters of a {fmall brook feem to have
paufed, to acquire ftrength to force their exit
into the river; forming f{trange [mall bays
among the rocks that compofe its bottom, and
leaving litile clods that f{uftain a fingle fhrub,
or a bare flone, whofe {ides are for ever wathed
by the rolling waters. A ruftic bridge, confift-
ing of a fingle tree, with a rail compofed of a
hranch, conveys you fafe acrofs the fhaded
little torrent; on tracing up which, among
trees, you foon arrive at a molt alluring caf-
cade, where the waters of this pretty brook roll
in a twifted form through a hole, high above ;

My S R

* Pont-rhyder-Groes. t Here we leave the map.

C 3 over
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over which an old ftone-arch makes the crown,
which was formerly ufed as a bridge to a muil,
but is now fo decayed as to appear like an acci-
dent of the rock : while that, through which the
water prefles, on one fide 1s highly ornamented
with ivy, fern, andcreeper; and, on the other,
is as richly adorned with f{traggling young
oaks, whofe long branches wave with every
wind acrofs the fall ; and, by their bright co-
lour, finely contraft the deep fhade of the hu-
mid {tone: a circularly formed boiler below re-
ceives the whole, white with foam, into its
dark bofom ; and it glides awav under {mooth
flaty banks, fringed with rafpberries and fern.

A grafly {well, intermingled with mofly
ftones, flopes conveniently before the face of
the folid calcade, and, amid{t fuch vait fur-
rounding forefts, makes 1t altogether a moft
interetting and cheerful fcene.

But all thefe pi&ures vanifh foon from the
memory on rejoining the river, ftruggling, and
foaming through its rocky, 1mpenetrable bed ;
where it rufhes in under a bold, entire moun-
tain of bare folid ftone ; whofe mafly front pro-
1ects forward, fo as almoft to embrace the op-
pofite fteep fide -f a hanging ridge of grally

hills,
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hills, that prefent a narrow, irrefiftible barrier
on both fides; which confining the roaring
waters, during thaws and floods, feems to ac-
count for that formidably profound channel,
worn, by the ftream, all the way beyond it,
in forcing downwards through the deep-gullied

valley, grooving into the earth’s entrails, as it
works toward the fea.

For this inbound channel is one entire, bare,
broken rock, corroded by the attion of the

{tream, or ground away by the friction of its
own loofe fragments, inceflantly whirling in the
water-worn caves.

Many ancient and accidental ruins break it
finely ; as well as the wild mofly arms of

oaks, that {pring from the fiffures of the fides,
in places where no woodman has yet been dar-

ing enough to carry his axe; convinced, that
thould he f{ucceed, it would not be worth while,

at the rifque of life, to cope for the fallen tim-
ber with the {ullen {tream.

Indeed the fmoothnefs of the bottom-rocks,
with their often perpendicular fides ; the cold
depth of the dark bafons beneath ; and the vio-
lence of the flood ; would render it abfolutely

C 4 dangerous
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dangerous for any mortal to venture there, even
in the fummer feafon.

Thus continuing to explore the right-hand
fide of this acherontic ftream, by following the
fheep-paths through the wood, you find the
means of frequently approaching the promon-
tories of its banks, by fteep delcents, that dip
towards the margin of this terrific channel:
where, when f{afely arrived, no language can
image out the fublimity of the fcenes; which,
without quite arriving at a fentiment® of aver-

fion, produces, 1n the empaflioned foul, all
thofe thrilling fenfations of terror, which ever

arife from majeltical, yet gloomy exhibitions.

But, what a pleafure ! after you have attained
the point of fome impending rock, covered
with long ftreaming grafs, where a little ledge
prefents itfelf, with a level focting; whence
with fecurity you can look both up and down
the caverns of this channel, to fee its flood

L —— A

* lf any one demands what I mean here, by the
fen:iment of averfion, let them look down the well

at Canibrooke Caftle, as the lighted paper defcends,
till it expires fuddenly in the cold profound.

COlC
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come winding heavily towards you, through the

gloomy, damp hollows, falling from bafon to
bafon, or fpacious, or profound.

At other points we behold a rugged cave,
worn, during the lapfe of ages, under the oppo-
fite projeting rocks; whofe beetling brows,
crowned with trees, almoft overhang and darkly
fhade the deep pools whence they fprang; to
the edges of which are clinched the fantaftic
roots of aged oaks; from whofe fides depend
{lender bands of ivy, waving with every breeze,
or dipping in the wells beneath ; wildly thoot-
ing acrofs the whole, long, crooked branches
of oaks vibrate fufpended; and, with their

fcanty, but elegant leaves, chequer the fhades
of the moilt caves below ;

¢¢ And holy horrors folemnize the fhade.”
Odyfley, b xvil. [, 245.

Judging trom the vehement effeéls of thefe
powerful waters, on the oppofite rocks, one is
naturally led to {ufpe& that mines are worked
under the bafe we ftand on: a circumfitance

which, united to the profpeét of the treacher-
ous fringe that furrounds our narrow platform,

through which the eye not unfrequently pene-
trates,
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trates, where all fhould feem folid, adds not a
little to the fublime and awful imaginations,
that force theml{elves to our fancy, on examin-
ing the fcene around.

And when I obferved the caution with which
a dog approached thefe mouldering margins,
and liftened to the plunge of a piece of ftone
hurled into one of the pools, I felt a revuliion
that, notwithftanding the {ublimity of the pic-
ture, made me fpeedily remove from the {pot.

Wandering down thefe woody dells, you at
length come to a winding path, that leads to a
ruftic bridge of three trees and a rail, projected
acrofs the dark cha{m from rock to rock, where
¢¢ the river through the thaggy hill rolls under-
¢ neath engulph’d;” on pailing which, a low, flat,
perpendicular rock faces you, worked by the
pick, to make a faie landing.

Here, turning about, a thoufand romantic
obje&s prefent themf{elves: the rural bridge—
the rocky channel it bends acrofs—the murky
{hade around—the fretful waters of the foaming
Hlood—the wood-crowned rocks afcending high
behind you—and the fine climbing foreft 1n

front, terminated above by Grogwinian’s filvery
fall,
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fall, fhooting through the trees, and leapihg
from fhade tc fhade—thefe, altogether combin-
g with the recent traces of the piltures you
have juft left, fetter a penfive mind to the fpot,

and force from the poet, or painter, at leaft a
figh at parting.

Nor let me be faid to have overcharged the
canvafs :—for ¢ Here 1s the rock, and the tree,
‘¢ and the roaring {tream : here the gray flream
¢ winds in the valley, and the trees fhake their
¢ green heads in the wind: here the aged
‘¢ oak bends over the waters, and fighs with all
¢ 1ts mofs : the thiftle 1s there in the rock,
¢ and fhakes its beard to the gale : here are
¢¢ rocks broken with thunder, the ftreams of
¢ whofe chinks have failed.”



e ~pe—r— - S —

¢ Hail, fifter iprings,
<¢ Parents of {ilver-forded rills!
*¢ Ever bubbling things!

‘““ Thawing chriftal! fnowy hills!

Cm//.aaw, p. 1.

AFTER afcending the hill, and paffing the
little village of Sputty Yftwyth, acrofs fome
moors, there 1s a2 walk of about three miles from
the place I have juft been defcribing, which,
though not very agreeable in itfelf, brings the
curious traveller to a rather original cafcade,
remarkable for 1its height, and furrounding
fcenery: the place, called Cwm-Caradoc, is
faid to have derived its name from a man who
rode into it on horfeback, and was killed, as
he well might be, by the fall.

[t is preduced by a brook, which, paffing
the high way, drops fuddenly, a few yards from
1t, into a very deep dingle, moft beautifully or-

namented
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namented with trees and wild fhrubs: which
brook flows away below, under the fides of a
hill, richly embellithed with oaks of long ftand«

ing, and fuch as are {feldom found in this high
country.

At about eight miles diftance from Harop,
in a {olitary, but piturefque valley, there is alfo,
for bold walkers, a catara&t of great magnifi-
cence, and a fine painter’s fall at a mill juft be-
yond it.

The catara&t is compofed of the river
Rhyddol, falling in one vaft body into a tre-
mendous boiler, fcooped out by the force of the
waters in great floods; the whole bottom
of which is white with foam; and which,
when the waters rife, during thaws, becomes
alarming even to the neighbours of this fpor,
who are chiefly miners and charcoal burners,
or thofe who wath the black jack: a mineral
ufed in making brafs, and 1n the colle¢tion of
which many poor people are conftantly em-
ployed. ,

The furrounding fcenery alfo of this {pot is
very grand, being compofed of lofty mountains,
whofe fides are one continued forelt.

Eut



( 46 )

But that which renders the refidence of
Harop the moft remarkable 1s, that with all
its natural beauties, it is clofe in the vicinity of
mountainous forefts, of a chara&er totally dif-
ferent from 1ts own; of a charalter, I may
add, totally unlike any thing I ever before be-
held, and which many people think {uperior to
any place in Wales.

The region to which I allude is about
thofe vallies, folding within vallies, of fides pre-
cipitous, and clothed with endlefs woods, feat-
ed at the very foot of Plinlimmon, into
which the waters of the Fynach and the
Rhyddol are poured, as it were, from their
urns (for both are in {ight at once) ; the former,
coming down from beneath the Devil’s bridge,
has no equal for height and beauty that I
know of ; for although a ftreamlet to the fam-
ous fall of Narni, in Italy, yet it rivals 1t 1n
height, and furpafles it in elegance.

To go to it from Harop, you need not
leave the eftate, in a part of which 1t lies, but,
the walk is near five miles; however, you
will always find refrethment at the little
public-houfe I formerly fpoke of, and which

has been for that purpofe erelted lately by
Mr.
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Mr. Johnes, in front of the Rhyddol, and clofe
to the Fynach-fall. Nor will one excurfion fuf-
fice common obfervers ; nor indeed many, to
the lovers of. the grand fports of nature: and,
although the intended paths are not as yet
{ketched out, I fhall recommend to thofe who
can bear the fatigue of climbing among dingles;
who, in fearch of beauties, are capable of de-
fcending from the ¢ Hully crofts, that brow the
‘¢ bottomed glades down to the dark fequeftered
¢¢ rocks below,” to enter upon the Fynach-
ftream, about four miles from Harop, and
fkirt it, as well as they can, down to the Devil’s
Bridge. T'o do this, I will fairly confefs, that
(in the prefent flate of things) they muft creep
often through tiuckets ¢ dank or dry;” fome-
timetimes encounter, ‘¢ the undergrowth of

¢ {hrubs and tangling buthes;”  tempt the
¢ fteep glade,” treacherous with flaty ruins;

pals over ¢ socks with frowning brows; be
“ loft in leafy labyrinths, and thickeft fhelter
¢¢ of black thades embowercd ;”’ but then in re-
ward for all this, I can fairly promife them, (for

I experienced thofe pleafures fully), they fhall
as often find themfelves in

¢« Umbrageous grots and caves of cool recefs,
‘“ over which the ivy creeps;” behold ¢ the

¢ murmuring
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«¢ murmuring water falls down the flope dell
difperfed,” or “ 1n a glafly pool unite their
fireams ;” fee “ crifped brooks, with mazy
¢¢ error under pendant fhade, offering their
¢ olafly, cool, tranflucent waves ; midft grots
«¢ and caverns, fhagged with horrid fhade ;" and
as a fpecimen of thefe {cenes, I would have fub-
joined two out of twenty fpots, in a fpace lefs
than a mile, on this romantic {tream ; comput-
ing from the flate quarry, and water-mill under
Mr. Hughes’s farm, to the Devil’s bridge ; be-
neath the dreadful double-arch of which the
future walks are intended to be conduclted, {o
as to bring the {pe&ator {uddenly, as by en-
chantment, into the front of that incredibly
ftupendous chalm of intervolving vallies, clotha
ed to their mifty top with wood of —¢¢ Thickeft
¢ covert, interwoven {hade, a verdant wall ;”
beneath, the receptacle of many waters, the
principal of which 1s the Rhydol, f{trongly
marked by the foaming cataract, and the broad
boiler that receives it ; but too diftant below
for its roaring tide to be audible by day.

As to the Fynach, its fall is fo nearly per-
pendicular beneath the Devil’s Bridge, and it
has {o far to travel down to what is called the
Devil’s Hgle ; that, to view it in all its detail,

1t
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it is neceflary to crofs the bridge, and go round
to the point of a mountain ; whence, as from a
ftage, the whole lies delightfully expanded. . -

After pafling deep below the bridge, as

¢¢ through a narrow firth, with noifes loud and

¢ ruinous,” into a confined chafm; the fleet

waters pour headlong and impetuous; and,
leaping from rock to rock, with fury, /literally
¢¢ ]ath the mountain’s fides:” fometimes almoft
imbowered among deep groves, and flathing at
laft into a fan-like form, they fali rattling
among the loofe ftones of the Devil’s Hole ;
where, to all appearance, it fhoots into a gulph
beneath, and filcntly fteals away : for fo much
is carried off in fpray, during the inceflant re-
percuflions it experiences, in this long tortuous
thoot, that, in all probability, not above half

the water arrives at the -bottom of its profound
and fullen grave.

Thus I have brought the reader to the end ot
my detail, and to a point where I may well
be difpenfed with; for it is not only be-
yond my abilities to cnter into a full relation of
the fcenes about this place, but quite unnecel-
fary, for all are now beforc him, expanded un-

der the admiring and aftonifhed eye—and never
D CYe,
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eye, I will venture to affirm, beheld thefe
fcenes without aftonifhment: I fhall therefore
only fay, at parting, from the divine poet 1
have fo often quoted—that thefe hills like

Paradife,

Now nearer crowns with her enclofures green,
As with a rural mound, the champion head,
Of a ftecp wildernefs ; whofe hairy fides,
With thicket overgrown, grotefque and wild,
Accefs denied ; and overhead upgrew
Infuperable height of loftieft thade ;

A fylvan {cenc ; and, as the ranks afcend
Shade above fhade, a woody theatre,

‘Thus lovely feemed
That landfcape, and of pure, now purer air,
Meets the approach, and to the heart infpires

Vernal delight and joy, able to drive
Al] fadnefs but defpair.

AT et TR MirTON, b.1x,




ERRATA.

The Reference to the Note in Page 5, fhould be at Awowing
bow to chufe, in Page 6, line 3.

Page 7, line 13, for fuxzy read furxzy.

Page 9, in the note, for a comfortable 77, read inn,

Page 16, line 2, for the pretty cafcade, read a pretty cafcade.
Page 21, line 7, read admit of a path,
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