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The Enchanted Cave.

g HO is there that nas wot hesed of the
Bl N4 fomows  amd  redoulitable licvo of
%: history and vomwanee, Avthuy, King
of the British, who =0 valiantly  defended s

country against the pasan Avelo-Saxon invaders
af the island 7 Who has not Lheasd of e ]151.1-]_1(
but frail Guenevers, his Queen, and the galaxy of
female Dbeanty  that constituted lier Cowrt at
Cacrleon!  Wha has not heavd of his compunions-
=arms—the  brave and  chiivalions 1{1|E:__f]|t>«' ol
the Hound Table, who went forth as knichts-
errant to succour the weaker sex, deliver the
oppres=ed, libemmte those whe had fallen inte the
giél-]ll-i'_i, ol ialicions
dwarfs, and  cspecially  n quest of the Holy

clutches  of  enchanters,

Goaal, that mvstie chalice, in which were eanght

the last drops of blood of the expiving Savieur,
A
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and which, in consequence, became possessed of
wondrous properties and marvellous virtue of a
miraculous ehavacter ?

If such there be, let him lose no fime in
perusing  Sir John Mallovy's “La Morte @
Arthur,” the “Chronicles of Geoffrey of Mon-
mouth,” the “ Mabinogtan of the Welsl,” or the
more recent © Idylls of the King,” of Tennyson,
According  to Nenniwe, after vanquishing the
Saxons i many battles, he crossed the sea, and
carvied his vietorious arms into Seotland, Treland,
and Gaul, in which Iatter country he obtained a
decisive vietory over a Roman army.  More-
over, that during hiz absence Mordred, his
nephew, had seduced his queen and usurped his
governmment, and that in a battle with the
ngurper, in 542, at Camlan, in Cornwall, he was
mortally  wounded ;  waz conveyed to Avalon
(Glastonbury), where he died of his wound, and
was buried theve. Tt 15 also stated that in the
reign of Henry IL his reputed tomb was opened,
when  hiz bones and  his  magieal  sword
“ Excaliber” were found. This is given on the
authority of Givaldus Cambrensis, who informs us
that he was present on the oceasion, Buot the
popular belief in the West of England was that he
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dil not die as represented, his soul  havine
entered the body of a vaven, which it will inliabit
until he rveappears to deliver Shgland  ti sote
great extremity of peril.

This is what = told us by olil clivoniclors of
Western England, the Welsh bards, and o
romance writers; but ju Yorkshire we lave o
different version of the story. [i 0= trie, CHAAETIT
legends, that Avthur was a mighty warrior, the
greatest and wost  valiant that the wsland of
Britain has produced either hetore or since:; o
kL, Toreoy e, of the st I'|i"~'HlI| rhh':l,]il'},‘ il
wentle conrtesy, and withal =o pure in lis Life and
sincere in lis piety as a Chuistian, that he alone
1= ".‘n'nl‘t]l_‘!.’ to find the H.n["-.' Crvnal, i not m lis
former Tife, in that which is fortheoming for he
15 not dead, but reposes 1o spell-homd -a]m-]h
along  with hizs kpights, Sir Loauneclot,  Sir
Gawaine, Siv Pevceval, ete., and that the thne is
coming when the needs of England will e <uch
as only his victorious avm, wielding his magically
wrought Exealiber, ean veseue from irvetvievable
ruin,  He sleeps—it i3 asserted—along with his
knights, in a now undiscoverable eavern beneatl
the Castle of Richwond, whenes Lie will 1szuce 1

the fulnesz of time, seatter the enemies  of
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Englnd like chafl before the wind, as he so
frequently  dispersed  the hordes of Teuton
pagans, and place Kngland on a higher eminence
among the nations of the earth than it has ever
lhl‘u‘rin1l.~:!}-‘ attainedd,  This enchanted eave has
been seen but once, and by one man  only.
It happenad in this wise :—

Ones on a time there dwelt in Richimend one
Peter Thompson, At what period he flourished
is not recorded, but it matters not, although a
little trouble in searching the pavish registers and
lists of burgesses of the town might reveal the
fuct.  Ho gained a living by the fabrication of
carthenware, and henee was  popularly known
amongst his comrades and townspeople as Potter
Thompson.  He was a sunple and meek-minded
mian, small inostatare and slender in limb, never
troubling himself® with either general or local
polities.  His volee was never heard at the noisy
meetings of the vestry, nor did he join in the
squabbles  attendant on the meetings of the
electors  for the choice of  their  municipal
guw:-l'nul% or representatives in Parliament ; he
merely veconded his vote for the candidate who
came forward as the representative of the eolour

he supported, leaving the shouting and quarrel-
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ling and cudgel-plaving ta those of Tis elow-
townsmen who had a liking for such roush work.
As for himself, Tie was ouly too glad when Lo
had discharged his duty as a eitizen to gt back
to his elay and his wheel, v he owas o
industrions little fellow, had plenty off worl,
was thus enabled, by living o frueal lite, to lay
by a little wmoney, awd would have lived
comfortable and h!{.|‘r]1_‘;' [ife bt {or one ciretin-
stance,

Untortunately, Peter Thomp=on was a0 tnarried
man; not that mateimony, i the abstiact, is a
misfortune, but he was wifortanate masnmely -
his wife was a ftermagant, and weule his life
mizerable.  Her tongue  went  eclack, elack,
clacking all day long: nothing that he Jid was
right. She declared herself’ to be the greatest
fool in Richmomnd to have united lersell 1o an
insignificant little ﬁ‘r‘utull ke his and  cven
when the bed enrtains were drawn aronnd thew
at night, the poor fellow was kept awake for an
hour or more while she dinued wto his cors a
lecture on his manitold fadts and lus fuiluees of
duty as a husbaud,  Peter scldone vopliced, Lt
Bovee it all with weeliness, aod allowed Jer 1o FiLk

i with lier t'untmlnf_gm- il =le was Ei]'q_'q[__ ot
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cease] Tor want of breeath, At times, when she
wits more exasperating than usual, re would start
up from his wheel, clap s hat on lis head, and
rusgh ont of the house to eseape her pertinacions
seolding, At such thoes lie wonld go wandering
about the hills and [rit"t-]l]'f‘:iql,]t' seenery by which
Riehmaond 1= environed, and especially about the
Il on whieh stands the Castle, and snongst the
castle vains, remaining away for three or four
hours, moodily weditating on the misehance or
ifatuation which had led him to o ally himself
with =0 nntoward o l|.uf[mmtu.

It chianeed one day that  Peter, mnable  to
cidure the  perscention of Lis wifi's  tongue,
rushed out of his onse with the full intention of
throwing himsell into the Swale, s0 as to end s
misery  theve amd then, It was a brilliant
sunnner’s day, and there was a glorious sheen
cast over hill and wvale, rock and rvavine, the
silvery river winding between its emerald-hued
Banks and the elnups of follaged  woodland —
over the Castle keep standing  pre-eminently
above all other holdings, chuvel tower, ruined
friney, antigue bridee, amd the quamt honses of
thie: I!Iu]';_';ill’]'ﬂ \".'i[il the tower of 1‘:.'1}-:].1:!.' ;]wuuiug

i the distaie:, ill!ErFL]'i-ll];_"' to the whole scene,



