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Our liple land of shine apd rain,
Our land of grey and green,

The stubbie-ffeld, the shady lane,
Each old familiar scene;

The bare-backed cliffs, the rippled sand,
The closely pirding waves,

Andy in huthed wooks of hallowed land,

Those dear sequestered graves.

TFESGIE POPE.



PREFACE

We live in times when change is so rapid that customs and institu-
tions of even a decade ago are no longer familiar. Everywhere the
old is giving place to the new, and the methods of our forefathers
are too leisurely for this hurrying age. The whole face of England
is being rapidly altered, and this is perhaps more noticeable in the
country, even in the most remote districts, than in the towns, where
we lock for change and improvements. 5o many old landmarks are
being swept away that it seems time to call 2 haltand at least to take
a survey before the old is banished by the new. 1In the towns it is
perhaps almost too late to begin to preserve the buildings of the
past, but in the country it is different. During most of the nine-
teenth century the country stagnated while the towns grew and
prospered, but now ease of communication and the desire to see the
country has brought about a change ; the city is being regarded only
as a workshop and the country as the place in which tolive. People,
too, are beginning to understand that rural England is, and has always
been, as important as the towns, and that seattered up and down the
land are places not only beautifu] in themselves, but full of the
associations of the past. Each has played its part in the making of
England as we know it to-day, and each has some story to tell, if we
can only learn to read. An old rubbish heap may contain a wealth
of romance, and a commonplace custom may have had its origin in
the days when the inhabitants of these islands were little better than
barbarians.

Although there is now so much change—perhaps because of it—
we all are beginning to understand the romance of old things, and as
rural England is gradually becoming one vast holiday resort, we are
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learning to take an interest in our priceless heritage. It is not an
uncommon occurrence to be asked what that old building is, or the
origin of that bridge, or how it comes about that this little village
has such a large church. Of course, the answer will be found in
many a weighty tome or archaological magazine, but the everyday
man has little leisure to enter into close study of such matters, even
if he have the inclination. But put the main outlines before him
simply and brightly, attract his attention even slightly, and he will
begin to discover an interest in the common things to be found all
over the country, and to understand something about the wonderful
past of England. In these hard-working days the doctors tell us
that we want more exercise and more fresh air, but the man born
and bred in thetown often finds the countryside dull and uninteresting
unless he is shown that it is perhaps more attractive than the city,
although its delights are mare natural and less manufactured. An
English landscape is always beautiful, and when we understand
something about the cause of its fashioning, interest is added to
beauty, so that we find new attractions and new hobbies where we
had net expected.

This must be the excuse and the apology for the following pages.
They do not contain deep archzological facts or pretend to set forth
new historical rescarch, but merely make an attempt to show the
Ord.[na:}' man something of the wonders revealed by a day's walk
in any part of E ngl"nd, just the commonplace things that anyone
may find for himself without haunting museums or poring over
musty documents. They do not claim originality or learning, but
are the bold attempt of one who knows and loves the English
countryside to awake the same interest in those who may be inclined,
perhaps unconsciously, to consider that the towns and cities alone
arc England.  Stern critics may say the picture is over-bright, and
that the sombre side of countey life is left untouched, but, when all
is said and done, there is more cause for gratitude than regret. In
these days the tendency is to look on the worst side of things, and
the disadvantages of rural England have been painted so frequently
of late that g little optimism can do no harm. In a critical study of
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the countryside misery would have its place as well as happiness,
but in a book which attempts only to set forth its attractions in order
to arouse interest, harping on tragedy would do little good and would
repel rather than charm, To stimulate knowledge is to awaken
sympathy, and one cannot learn to know rural England without want-
ing to reduce its hardships and relieve its monoteny. This cannot
be done without knowledge, and you cannot expect to understand
the countryman without knowing something of the past and the
events that have made his life what it is. And there is true
joyousness in the country—the joy of harvest, the joy of a fine
evening or the coming of spring, the joy of rain after drought. The
country teaches patience and hope ; it soothes the nerves; and its
wide spaces bring content and teach the immensity of things as life
in the fretting city can never hope to do. If this book helps some
to understand the wonderful interest of any corner of our country-
side, and how much of its past is worth preserving, it will not have
been written in vain,
E.C. P

56 Cuarrer Roap,
WiLLesvew Gregn,
Febraary 1915,



