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; REVIEW.
A Three Month’s Towr in Switzerland end France.
' Illustrated with Plates. Rythe Rev. William Lid-
diard. pp. 263.—Smith and Elder.
Switzerland is a country on which much has been
«aid and written, and yet it can never have sufficient
justice done to its beauties. Independent of i{s claims

1o the possession of some of the most beauti™l scenery |V

in Europe, 1t has claims upon our attention for the his-
torical associations connected with its name and me-
mory. Morgarten is their Thermopyla, and it is hal-
lowed by the glorious and successful strugele made by
the brave and determined Switzers for the indepen-
dence of their country. Here the two-handed sword
dealt its work among the throngs of their invaders;
and with no armour, save their courage. and no assis-
tance, save the goodnessof their cause, there they beat
back the tyrant and his followers from the hailowed
sanctuary of their lakes and hills. There in other
times the cantons of Uri, Schweitz, and Underwalden,
entered into that solemn league and covenant, whose
object was the restoration of their country from the
tyranny of its rulers to the possession of that freedom
which was the birthright of its children. ‘There was

the country of William Tell,and in the possession of

him of all that belongs to true patriotism and a perfect
love of liberty.

Born intheir wild and picturesque country, and
breathing the very air of heaven on their native moun-
tains, itis not to be wondered at that their sentiments
should be exalted, and their natures of that hich cha-
racter worthy oftheir birth place. 'The Swiss thoucht
it as likely that their mountains should bow down at
the command of a despot, as that they themselvesshould
Lie thought so capable of so base an act, and those feel
ings, associated with the remembrance of the achieve
ments of their fathers, kept ap that pure spirit of inde=
pendence within their breast which kept them from
slavery and bondave. In peace, among the grandeunr
and beauty of their mountain-homes, would they dwell

with all the world, till some neighbouring tyrant, sup- |

gan to enjoy the reone, and to look araund
rﬂ’"irily ihat Pll’hu\(‘f‘d Ly cnjuunrnh
¢ My thoughts and eyes were fully oceupied

me with ‘a sense of
|

| A STRAY LEAF IN THE LIF
NOVELIS'T.
¢ Coxrounp this gout!? pettishly exclaimed Mr
Walton, as he rose from hissolitary dinner. Now, Mt
Walton was a bonvivani, a humourist of the first fashion
a tale-writer (it must be owned) of the first talent, and
one whose society was so constantly courted, jn 9
dinner-giving and literary circles, that a lonely "< eal
was 2 most unusual and unpleasant occurrence to hun
¢ Well, continued he, ¢ I must, per force, content my*
sellf with another day of sofa and Quarterly; for Mn
Walton ranked among the most devoted adherents 10
the Quarterly creed of polties. Scarcely bad he utt

with the scene

| around me.—now lnnkmg with delight at the loxurious growth of |
I the trees noar to 13 —and now gazing with awe, and a new-felt |

{ mixture of delight, at the unexplored glacier iiountain which seem-
| ed immediately before us, when the sound of not very distapt vo- |
cal music etruck wpon my ear, The sound, the place, the nature
of the music, wild as the tract we were traversiog, with which 1t
was in perfect keeprng, enchained me for a moment to the epot.
It keamed Iike the music of another sphere: nothing, however,
w2 10 be seen; it evidently was nearer the skies than we were
| Sl all was as mysterious as captivating, tiil the guide, who no|
tdoubn, bind vbserved how much ithed attracted my notice, told |
| e, with a smile, that it.came from aboves in pl;'n'xn matier ,.{E
| fact, that the music was the native wusic of the country we were |
| traveling through; an assurance, the truth of which was soon |
I proved, by the appearance of two or three females, the rongs

{ tresges, who presented flowers to us, and requested at the same
;!‘mz-, to be remembered by their anditors, whom they had seen |
{ approaching, though unseen themseives by us, whom they thus |
[ welcomed to their hills, A few BATZEN seemed amply 1o satisfy |
them not only for their vocal exervons, but for the wid fluwers,

which they appropriately presented to us before we bid them

adieu, with our thanks, and now, in our turn, left them below us.

¢ The sound of their wild airs remained in my ears long after

the fair performers had ceased 1o be visible. J could scarcely per-

suade my guide that this was absolutaly the case. But these hills,

like the Enchanted Island, described l'>y Shakspeare, mre ¢ full” of
these © sweet sounds,” which from the nature of the place and ite

ocho, are heard at a great distance. Nothing could haye been !
substituted in the way of wusic for these wild steains, which were |
50 completely in keeping with the scenery aronnd.
gu'arly rude, yet the sounds were perfectly harmonious, epparently
cary fo imitate, us I thought at first, butby no means so i
table as I supposed; a strange, but to me most pleasing mixture of
what are called head aud chest notes, rising from a low note o |
Its octave; requiring"a very coriect air and melod jous voice, und
calealated to be heard at a very great distance, it seemed ns if
{ the music had been borrowed from the meuntain echus,

The singers at first appear as if they were only trying theu
| voices in thirds, fifths, and octaves, and this nt length- geemed to
!I)e ‘oliowed by a regolurair, in which the several singers each
“mok their part, bot all in perfect cotnter-pornt, constituting a |
| sort of peculiar and fiee etyle, adapted to the mountams; of which |
{ the compoaent parts like the well-known Tyrolese: song of free- |
{ dom, were lightness, sweetness, and freedom. I never have heasrd
i A Swiss or Tyrolese air eince thatit did not at once bring me
{ hack, in a sort of dreamy imagination, to these captivating, para
tdisarc hills,

! i
}

!
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E OF A GREAT

itered these wordsina tone, half peevish and haif re

signed, whena servant handed him a letter, bearing an
official seal of stupendous dimensions, and marked i
the corner, ¢ private and confidential.’ Walton eager
Iy opened the envelope, and to his great dismay, learn
ed that the oreat man on whose smiles he lived, an
to whose fortunes and party he was attached (by 4
snug place,) required immediate informatian on sub’
jacis connected withour naval establishments, into the
expenditure of which, the great political economist, 07
the opposite side of the house, intended to make certail
inquities in the courseof a night or two. Mr. Walton

| was requested, not to say commanded, to see the con”

missioner at Portsmouth as speedily as possible, (2 it
vestigate facts and report progress on his return. I
was at the same time aelicately hinted, that the expe®”
ses of this important mission, would be defrayed hy the {
writer from that convenient and ever-open source, the
public purse. ¢ A journey of seventy-two miles whe!!
P’d resolved upon quiet: but in the service of ont™
country, when it costs'one nothing! Well; T must fo'*
get the gout, or lose my—~———. Hang it! [ can’t cal
on the commissioner in listslippers. Travers! step v/
to Hoby’s, and tell him to send me a pair of boot®
somewhat larger than my usual fit; and take a place If
the Portsmouth coach for to-morrow morning; ’tis t0?
late to night for the mail—but d’ye hear? not in mf
name, as [ travel incog.” Walton made the few a”

¢ One of those passing rainbow dreams,

Ealf light, half shade, which Fancy’s beanms

Paint ou the fleeting mists that rojl

1o trance or stumber round the soul,
Moore,

posing that their tnactivity 1n warlike pursuits gave |
evidence of a degeneracy in their natures, marched |
with all his armed slaves into their valleys to subject |
themto his rule; then the dormant spirit of freedem |

rushed out from their mountain dwe]lings, and with the | The following is a remarkable adventure which

happened to #

. oo | fellow traveller,.—
overwhelming foree of an avalanche, swept before its | /oy traveller

progress.every. record of tyrant and of slave.

The ¢Three Months’ Tount’ 1s.written in alively and
. amusing strain, evidently by a person possessed of a
taste for the sublime and beautiful of nature, and be-
sides 1s embellished with several lithographic views of
picturesque scenery from drawings by the Author.

‘T'he following is a specimen of the Author’s manner:— |

<’A gen:leman, to whom T was in‘roduced at Lauterbrun by
Mr. B , Lord G——n, a Roman Catholie Nobleman of high
respectability, who was travelling the same way, only by a dif-
ferent course, intending to proceed to Grindelwald by the Valley

¢ Weary wiith a lon

rangements for so short an absence from town, retiret
earlier than usual to bed, was horrified at the impers
tive necessity of rising before the sun, found himse!
| booked by his literal servant as ¢ Mr Incog,’ had th*
coach to himself, and at six o’clock in the evening!
alichted at the George, in High-street. Travelling

g day’s ramble after losing his way, he ar-
an hostelry, ofa very huwble and suspictuug ap- |
{ pearance, where he not only found a very scanty supply of foud '
;hu(, what i« worse, was told he could not have a bed, unless he |
i could be contented to take vp his night’s rest in a room, .which, |

| rived very late at

fupau inspection, nppeared already (o be fully occupred, and by a |
{ description of persons, judging from their appearance, not ofthe |
{ most eligible kind. In fact the only spot in which he found ll)evo:;
| was any prospect of reposing himeelf, after (he fatigues of the |
| day, was a rather spacious room, the floor of which was aiready |
| strewed with travellers, many of whom to judge from their up'-'
pearasice (1o say no worse,) were likely 1o prove unwelcome, i

{ not dangerous, bed-fellows. The wanderer as wellas the pauper,

without a servant, and with so scanty an allowance ©
bagaage, he was ushered into the coffee-room, of w'hlC :
he found himself the sole occupant, asked for the bill ¢
fare, and was served with the usual delicacies of a co"

| lee-room dinner; cold: soup, stale fish, oiled ‘buW‘"
{ rancid anchovy, flabby veal-cutlet, with mildewe’

mushroom sauce. Cape and brandy,. doing duty "‘:
sherry, and a genuine bottle of Southampton port.
well known by the seducing appelistion of * Bl"“':
strap.’ All these luxuries were brought him b_\';
lout of a boy, who looked more like a kelper than

"  wai ‘ Well,? o y i, o sooner [ co™
of Zweylutchinnen, a rond which is perfecily accessible to « | 0ften encounters strange bed-fellows. Theie was no resvurce, | waiter. £ \,\.e.”’ ‘}?00{ ht \‘\ u]lm 1, ; lh'e - borl hin il
CHAR AU BANC, had intimated to me the watvre of the road I |20d at length afier procuring a large blanket, he tock up a re- | plete my mission the better. 1 could not bear this %7

“was about to take, accompanying his information with some pre-
cautionary admonition, for which I was much indebted, offering,
at the same time, to relieve me from my earpet bag, the only in-
cumbrance ] was now saddled with. This polite offer, for which
I had to thank my fellew-traveller, and which was accompanied
with a promige to bespeak beds for us at Grindelwald, I most
gratefully accepted; and after a parting request that we would not
break our necks, his Lordship took his course through 1he Valley,
whilst we pursued our more perilous way over the Alp to Grin-
delwald.

¢ That our road was of a somewhat dangerous description I had
little doubt,—the almost perpendicular hills around us assured e
that it must be so,—an assurance I was the more confirmed in by
the total absence ofevery thing that bore the semolance of a road,
save the ground we immediately occupied a few yards before us:
one thing was certain, however carelully concealed, that it must
be steep, circuitous, and narrow. A very little time proved that
my eonjectures were right,—the angles which we turned were
spmetimes very abrupt; but the danger was guarded against, being
planted out from the view, 1n mos: cases, at first, so that the tra-
-veller is fairly cheated in the tof his a As he
advances, the road becomes narrower, mare precipitous, exposed,
und dangerous. The beauty of the surrounding scenery, however,
by its attraction, helps to make him forget that he is travelling with-
in an inch or two of destructioa,

¢ The pathway, for the first hour, over the Schucken,. requires
some nerve, and more so from those who trustto the sagacity of
the mule, in preference to their own. It was not till after I. had
reached a very considerable height that I. began to consider the
position I was in, or rather, till suddenly casting my eyes below,
1 was made sensible that 1 wason the i\rink of a precipice that
seemed pearly fathomless,—where destruction must unavoidably
follew a false step of the mule on which 1 had mounted; and
which, devoid of all fear, was pushing forward at the full
With all the confidence 1 was told }might place in these a
1 could vot, however, banish sy doubts and fears,
able no longer to resist, [ at leagth yielded to, sod dismounted.

Mr. B——, who was just before me, trusting to bis own Eatow,
no sooner saw me dismouat than he took my place, assuring me 1
should be glad enough to resume it before we arrived at (e end
of our day's journey. At present I did not envy bim his seat,
preféring to trust (o my owa feet and my epikestaf. We were
both of us at our ease: Mr. B—— as much so as myself

nimais,
which, being

1 be-

cumbent posture on the floor, taking care, at the same tune, to |
| have his pisto's within his reach. |
‘ He had been now sometime stretched at length, not much ai|
ense, and after tossing and turning, was about 10 add to the sub-
| jects of the heavy but levelling God, when be observed the door
{of the room open slowly, as if directed by some cautious person
{afraid ofgiving alarm. His first movement was to put hig haap |
i upon his pistols, determined, at all events, not to die unrevenyed. |
| He had presence of mind however. to lie stll, watching at the |
same time the motions of the door, and especialy of him who !
iopened it, aud who was now. slowly and cautiously entes ing the |
| apartment-
{ * In one hand he beheld a lanthorn,

|

|

|
while the other grasped |
what appeared to be a dagger. He had now advanced & consi- |
derable way 18 the room, and was in the act of exymining, m an |

ifor some stray srticle or appendage of the sleepers, which he
{ might, unperceived make his ewn.— He had not, howerer, yet
| done more apparestly than slightly investigate the physiogaom)
| of some of the sleepers; making his way,not by ranid, but long
‘and silent strides, towards that part of the apartment where he
himself reposed, not as you may suppose on a bed of roses. He
was now close upon him, us if he had selecied him us the obijeet
most likely to repay him for amore minute inspection; occasion-
ally, however, he observed he cast an eye backward towards the
door, as ifafraid of interruption in that quarter. In one of these
' intervals he grasped his pistol, not knowing how soon he wmight
I have. to defend himseif from the marauder; when all at once he
[beheld him take another direction, and at length open the door of
{a cupboard.  That which. he imagined at first 1o be a dagger; pro-

!

{

searcely perceptible) he saw the lean robber in the act of——m—
What? I think Ihear you say~in the act of slicing, then of

stretch, | devouring voraciously, a huge piece of bacon, which he had cut! @€

l with no uasparing hand, from the main stock, to which the cup-
hoard had proved no protection. A fler baving satisfied the irye-
[ sistible impulse of hunger, he retired by sowe entrance at. which
| he entered, loaded with an, a yet untasted, aad large piece re-
{ served, vo doubt for amore private discassion. Oa mentioning
; the circamstance the following morning to * wive host,® he recog-

nised io the swinish robber, his.son Pedro, whose appetire he de-

scribed a4 being of that ingrdinate sad wsatishle wsiure,
i agthing could satisfy.”

{ going there now, the gates be shut,’

| easy manner, whicli betrayed no small fear of discovery, the dif- |
¥ Y

| ferent persons who met his view on every side, seeming 10 look [ vear.’

fihmg is preferable to this lonelv, oloomy
i Send the chamber. maid te me.’

ved to be acarving-knife: the next moment (the interval wus |

thay

of thing long. How far is it to the Do

:kyard, w ni:;,.,( {
‘I don’t know; master can tell

its no use you
‘ But | wish ¥
see Sir Henry Grayhurst, the commissioner,” ¢ He '
cone to the Isle of Wight with his fawily, heer®
master gay.’ ¢Is he expected back soon > 1, 91
how can Ltell? if you ask master he do kpow.> « Pl
ant and intellizent youth! siched Waltan, * Pl
him into my next sketch. ¢ YWell, P’ve had the bore y
this day’s journey for nothing, since the wan I coné "‘/
see is absent, as if on purpose to oblige e, .'i\)n”"_‘]
tremely agreeable! I must ¢ ask master’ then. 17
the landlord I want bim,> ¢« Master and missus he gor?
to the play; 1’s old Kelly’s benefit, and they do go eve”
¢ The play ! there’s comfore in the uu an
l'ln‘t'l""mo,"]‘
An old woman ‘f‘"_f
{‘atin candlestick, led the way to a small inconveni®
{room up numerous flights of stairs, not e\ ineing ”?,
| slightest sympathy with the limp of our traveller, ¥ h':
| by the way, had nearly forgotten his gout in his anho:‘*
{ances. She assured him that all the best rooms W&
{engaged. What.soothers of irritated feelings are EO“,!;
{and water! Walton washed his handsome <nce 9%\

5 3 Soate ; 1)
g aristocratic hands, (novelist-ink had not spoiled ‘J".’:
lld
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got rid of his dusty travelling suit, put on a capac!
| king’s-stock with flowing black drapery, and a ¥ i
regulated and well-braided Stultz. His ready-m¥ i
Hoby’s he consigned’ to  boots,” having assumed the’ ¥
soi¢ and easy pumps. Leaving word that he she
{ require somethiag for supper, he bent his steps to’ )
{ theatre. "L'he acting was sufficiently bad to amuse 1cf
iand at a moment when the attention of the audif 04
| was directed to the closing scene of the tragedy,

[ the ladies of the Point were weeping at (he distrt"’m
the lady ia point, the door of an opposite box ~g
opened by the identical lout who had waited on b,

f 2 . : Jful
dizper.  The lad making his way through a bo¥ i

IJM



