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inn-people addressed as the Squire. My Scotch tongue revealed
my country; and a few questions on the part of the Squire,
about Scotland and Scotch matters, fairly launched us into con-
versation. I had come to Hales Owen to see the Leasowes, I
said : when a very young man, I used to dream about them full
five hundred miles away, among the rocks and hills of the wild
north ; and I had now availed myself of my first opportunity
of paying them a visit. The Squire, as he in turn informed
me, had taken the inn in his way to rusticate for a few days at
a small property of his in the immediate neighborhood of the
Leasowes : and if I but called on him on the morrow at his
temporary dwelling,— Squire Eyland’s Mill,—all the better if
I came to breakfast,— he would, he said, fairly enter me on the
grounds, and introduce me, as we went, to the old ecclesiastical
building which forms the subject of one of Shenstone’s larger
poems, “The Ruined Abbey.” He knew all the localities, —
which one acquainted with but the old classic descriptions
would now find it difficult to realize, for the place had fallen
into a state of sad dilapidation; and often acted the part of
cicerone to his friends. I had never met with anything half so
frank in Scotland from the class who travel in their own car-
riages; and, waiving but the breakfast, I was next morning at
the Mill, —a quiet, rustic dwelling, at the side of a green lane,
— a little before ten. It lies at the bottom of a flat valley, with
a small stream, lined by many a rich meadow, stealing between
its fringes of willows and alders; and with the Leasowes on
the one hand, and the Clent Hills, little more than an hour’s
wall away, on the other, it must form, in the season of green
fields and clear skies, a delightful retreat.

The Squire led me through the valley adown the course of
the stream for nearly a mile, and then holding to the right for
nearly a quarter of a mile more, we came full upon the ruins
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