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dence for three weeks. I need scarce tell its subsequent story.
After passing through several hands, it was purchased, about
the middle of the last century, by the Rev. Irancis Gastrall, —
a nervous, uscless, ill-conditioned man, much troubled by a bad
stomach and an unhappy temper. The poet’s mulberry-tree
had become ere now an object of interest; and his reverence,
to get rid of the plague of visiters, cut it down and chopped it
into fagots. 'The enraged people of the town threw stones and
broke his reverence’s windows; and then, to spite them still
more, and to get rid of a poor-rate assessment to boot, he pulled
down the poet’s house. And so his reverence’s name shares,
in consequence, in the celebrity of that of Shakspeare, — ¢ pur-
sues the triumph and partakes the gale.” The Rev. Francis
Gastrall mnust have been, I greatly fear, a pitiful creature ; and
the clerical prefix in no degree improves the name.

The quict street gets still quieter as one approaches the
church. We see on either side a much greater breadth of
carden-walls than of houses,— walls with the richly-fruited
branches peeping over ; and at the churchyard railing, thickly
overhung by trees, there is so dense a mass of foliage, that of
the church, which towers so high in the distance, we can dis-
cern no part save the door. A covered way of thick o’erarch-
ing limes runs along the smooth flat gravestones from gateway
to doorway. The sunlight was streaming this day in many a
fantastic patch on the lettered pavement below, though the check-
ering of shade predominated ; but at the close of the vista
the Gothic door opened dark and gloomy, in the midst of broad
sunshine. The Avon flows past the churchyard wall. One
may drop a stone at arm’s length over the edge of the parapet
into four feet water, and look down on shoals of tiny fish in play
around the sedges. I entered the silent church, and passed
along its rows of old oak pews, on to the chancel. The shad-
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