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T THE READER

: HE MSS, fram which this volume i3 compiled were given lo her sister,
n@ © DMiss Willyams, by Mes, Dascoe, on the eve of her departure from St
= Hilary, the home of fifty years.

- - They were addressed in the form of letters Lo the frend of her
youth, Mes. Benjamin Wood (wé Michell, of Trure), and were begun in 1836, and
carried on at varions intervals during the ten following years.

In Beptember, 873, Miss Willyams thos writez of them :(— Some of these
¢ Walks’ were transcribed and forsarded to the writer at Carnanton, and, at her
death, sent for revision to our covsin, Charloue Rogers. T have nnderfaken
the remasinder with the hope of [urnishing a correct transcrpt, from which fo
procure 2 few printed copies for gifts to the atteched friends of my loved sister.
To the devoted friend, Mary Rorers, whao was to her almost as a daughtcr, T must
leave the arrangement, as I fear my Riling powers may be unegual to the task”
This proved to be the caser The venerable sister did pot live to see the work
accomplished, although she reached the age of ninety-one.

It only remains to be added, with regard to the following pages, that such
memorials of love and kindness need noapalogy or commendation from those who
have now, o the best of their ability, [ulfilled the pleasant labour of arranging
them, and whose tender and life-long aflection, both for the writer and her subject,
must be their plea for presenting you with these ® Walks about St Hilary,” by a
beloved kinswoman and friend.

C.G. B. K. and M. R.

Seplember;, 187g.




WALK I

May 12, 18356,

Lrog Street. A Ghast ! Alary Boscuee and her sister Kitly.

T s nol in compliment to yon, dearest Mara, nor to Queen Charlotte, that
I record fiest a walk to Frog Street, o tide no one knows how hestowed,

| 1%)

amd Far from graphic, unless voa happer to inspect narrowly the rivalet
that floaws between the pathway and a sichlv-fowered hedge, and should
spy clusters of embrye frogs which nestle among the water-cress, and it mest be
owned do not much whet one's desire to pather it T may venture to zay if was
nat indebied for its nmne to 2oy native wit, for then i waould have been ©Quilkin®
Fane (Lhat most ingenious combinnzion of ledees zigaifying frog v Cornish), far
Liss 1o "W Avig “’”E':r’mlﬁ, wliom three YURME g, L_:l'(_:l"\v"JOd}', angl T Ao Lhe Tissl,
used to visit for the sake of the monthly mose that covered her cottage from end to
end ; her bright Titde vixen of 4 canze, and the surprising sel-oul af e chimney-
piece with curiosities hroaght from beyond seas bee hier bachelor son, who then
resided with her. Frog Street most kave Lhad o more sophisticated sponsor than
any of these; not inprobath

ome of Lhe visiters ol the great Louse on the hill,
to the proprictor of which 1hw“ fow cortagers have been tenants, time out of
mind ; aye, even beyond the time when it was oocopied by Chaneellor Penneck,
whose ghost, resuling in and about the grear, walled grave, at the end of our
clinrch, is said to show hig {emper oceasionally, by saisiog the wind in a terrific
nEanner.

So much far the direction of our walk ; its oljeel was (0 enguire after the health
of Mary Bosence, This is not her present nane, indeed, bat it seems to be the
charder of valuable zervants to retain the nome which their good chameter hias
rendered lionouralile.

Ay was nursery maid al Tregembo for many yearss,—one of these domestic
factotims who think and feel, as well as act) and who, when they marry, earry
into their cottages the wholesome habits of gentleman's service—order, cleanli-
nesz, and revercnce for their betters. 1 do suppose that Mary never seriously
A




1 IWiadbs abawd St Fifary.

displeased her mistross bul onee, and that was when she reeeived the addresses of
Robert Carter, 4 bandsome young miner, although a widower with a child or twa.
But my sister Anne is a just woman, kind o Mary in her distress, whom she has
lweartily forgiven; 1 therefore do not mean Lo ke der my text for a few animad-
versions on the unreasonabteness of those mistresses who take upon themselves to
resent the settling in bife of a favourite seevant. Fo such [ say, they have no right
to be angry at the favourite’s lendiug an ear 1o the addresses of an honourable
suflor, unless Lthey are prepared to whisper i the cther par, * T mistress, take thee
mid, to have and to hold, for bheller for worse, for eicher for poorer, in sickness
and in health, to leve and to cherish, 181 death vs do part.”  Tew mistresses, 1
suspect, would witness with the affectionate endorance of Robert (when he retums
from Bal at Huel Vor, ten miles out and home) the wtter helplesaness of poor Mary
from a spine ease; fewer still would fneur the burthen of maintining onc o wait
upen her. Aare’s andmaid iz hey own siscer ikey, who lelt her place immediately
on hearing of the afliction in this Tamily, and has ever since sustained in it the
severt] posts of nume, mother, aned |'|ul;15|_:kun;;pcr_ “i Shi: asks for nothing, ma'am,
of us," said Mare, “but her living, which iz poor cnougl; aad & paic of shoos
now and then—that indeed, she does not @nd (bazt i is sad to sec her diminishing
what she Lad looked 10 againsl age and sickness)) so, when he sees her shoes are
coming poor, Robert goes and buvs her a pain™  Kitly musl not expect any help
from her fate master; so indignant is he at her abruptly depriving him of the ser-
vices of a valeable cook, that he bas peremptornily forbidden her to enter his doors.
Wheo can hlame him when ey consider thal lier successor may net fry his fish; or
mash his turnips so much to Lis taste 7 Tor salth not tlat master of the heart, Lord
Byron, “some men will ¢t a house on fire iy order 1o roast their chesnots?

We Iad net visited Mary for a long while oncaccount of the small-pox, fearing
the infection for Kate ;¥ and coming in we Lad met three of ler children, hand-in-
hand, in the lane, all marked, sone Ilittc:,l, i Fhe face,  One would think witl fve
children lately suffering from this malignant maladr, and with a spine case herself,
that regret for the loss of beauty would hardly have found place: she smiled,
apologetically, I own, as she observed of a pretyish-looking boy, “4e is the most
marked of the whole, the only good-looking one, toe.

* o adees and adopbod vhibd, the wriler's conszant companion,




WALK I1

Mav, 1836,

A ranaway horse,  Flappy old ape. Little oncs in charee.
A burned cleld,

FTER a +!r|l1grat:|3.'1LL'|r".' vigit ta the ]'ring—in room, at Tregemba, we
ealled i al Mary Hodge's.  Sick or woll, Monday or Sarday, she
is alwars in what is called @ apple-pic order,” thougl T could never
understanul the appropriatencss of the pbrase.  This one thing is

certatn, it does not Imply cither deedness or ereshivess, as far as Mary Hodge is

concerned.  She had beon sadly frightened by the ruaning away of the Tregembo

cart-horse, or, maore properly speaking, curtiage-horse, who, vonceiving himself
too fine to draw a cart, hiul taken 1o his * high-metiled heels ™ all the way down
Relublus Tane. | Mothers rag out, weerilicd Lideath ;o every one of them sure that
her own yomgest was oader the wheels. Mappily, the indigoanl steed was
bronght up by his coming in contact with the angle of a cotlage-wall, which
shook so that they said the * geranjaz " within weee upset, the pots broken, and
the good woman sent ta bed fror friglt,

O our homewanl way, we dropped in to see "Un Hanoah Allen. This sweel,
mild-looking oll woman deserves the compliment paild o her by her children,
who prefer being charged with Ler anainlenance 10 scemg her alandoned Lo the
Workhonse, These good people do nt Sarozie 18, Lt what @ sweet esson L]tu are
daily reading to their children, who, vou can see, dearly love * Grannie; " and
how surely will the berefic bie paid back into their own bosoms, when they come
to want the indulgzence which they now accond 2o unostentatiously.

In such cases, however, et the danglder-in-fuze bave her doe share of praise,
and that a very large proportion ; for, Lesides suffering in conumon from this
invasion of their slender mesns, wll the attendance which age requires, all the
forbearance which its slowness, its infirmitics demand, fall to Aer share.

Shame upon ug of higher condition, that it should be commonly asserted, ¥ No
twor generations can continoe o dwell togother in unite 1f this be true (as I
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fear, with fow exceptions, it bas been proved o ey all Toean say s, * Lot them
pay avisit 4o U Hammale angd Betsey Allen Nest doar 1o these worthics dwells
Letsey Bimumons, Tt she bad pone to marke: to buy a pair of shoes apicce for six
stick tiny beings, 0 venng and helpless. Ilelpless ! Never judge from outward
appearances.  U'be eldest of the baich, abeut seven vedrs old, was left in charge
of the house ; the baby, a eripple bog (ne hetter than a baby), and tvo litde girs
of that age when they are said 4o Be © jost ot ont of the way," but which appears
Lo me the |1T:'(:i.‘i(' tine when Lh:'._\' an .'1]\.1.';1_‘.'5'1‘ a the wir—able to run ibout, and to
cateh up knives, and to dabble with the fre.  On this occasion, litle ity fnel
the cripple were packed into the windew-seal, hrandishing a kntfe from one hand
to the other, and then scoffiing for s posscssion.  The voung housckeeper,
meanwhile, lighted the fire with a plece of tallow, which she stuck burning into the
just=apened devwer, making repeaded cxctrsions o wnd from the eradle, to borrow
a handiul of straw from the bulny’s lovse paillasse, wod leaving 4 train of combus-
tibles cach time. Yet, oo donbs, the mother Eaund all zafe on hiere retarn 3 whereas,
I have known the fines: hoose 0 ihis CRHIL Y (Xuns\.\.'h)\.'l_lun:l Tarrnt to tle gmln‘.{!,
though every oo bel ong, and that fem whence the fire proceeded, was
svowedly provided with stone arehes, to el agaiost such aocaastrophe. Some-
times, however, such instances of reckless truzt as that which T have just recarded,
prove fatal, as in the Tollowine sad stone .

Lett 1o take care of his Bttle sister——chargod sgainst tonching the fire,—Jem put
on the chilil’s bonnet, sent her out to plar, and carefully securcd the door. On
the mother's setarn, be v on the floor, it iy hardly byperbole to say, burnt to a
cituder.

The predominant fecling, serange tsary, in so voung a breast, was remarse ; for
the dear child had wwavs been remarkable for Bis regand to truthe * Mother, 1
liave Lold @ 1ie,™ he shricked out at the sight of her, alluding (o his promise of not
Foing near the fire, T have told a le, and for that 1 am burnt.” ' e prsed
ferventiy,” said the paor mother, © ke any foll-zrown Christian, for mercy, and ot
length became calm, 1'1,:]:1;|r|'\:i]1!._{ that wll weonalel e bt ufi ot rl.:l.:\'-—lim bed, the
world itsell, amd there would be an end of ali. Well, that con't matter, mother,
doit, if all go to beaven 27 Ile engaired if he might sing, inviting bis mother to
join lim, ¥ Nao, oy child, I cannot sing,” &nid the broken-hearted mother, whe
shed bitter tears at the relation of the same. e sang @ verse of a hymn by
Limself. ] think, mother ™ {twas Y motler™ every moment with him), I believe,




