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(/,Z\ / L;[-G ¥ u-/\"’\
\7g0-" CALAIS!
THE sands are in the sunlight sleeping; e \Y
K ‘ ¥ The ocean @arriet is bea.tifgg‘i2 Mk e \ I
%gmr@z}ilgam }floxétla]vermore e tr~
,, \ aste the light(c rlings to the (shore, e\ e | 7 = ra )
| And L‘l,fJf' sdvume s [That from the sandS)the impres(:?it(‘m é’&eep\‘ )»E / ' ‘“)QTEG lﬂfr'/
& Lo vs brsat | Of playful Childhoods daring feety &> W St
e (—5‘) / That seeks within its sandy (cell e i Rahiraer i
>} .. The pebble brightgor pu le shelly t Wns, het? 20"
: o ], pet ghtg,or purp Gole t
1 ! Far in its clear expanseplay wide /77 o A
Unruffledly that ocean-tidey; (10 FlI7

» Stretching away where paler grew

3 The r};ieavenrs bright unclouded blueg—"—"

717~ Andsfar away in distance dyings v il 1-{“"
- 0ld England(s gliffy coast was lyings) 1% f o
: ‘And beautiful as summer cloud 08’
By the low sun empurpled prouda

s 4 . ) Strange; that a space from shore to shore ./ 19
7 B”l ¥ i So soony 0 easily passed ofers, ‘
' Should yet & wide distinction place 0 /
OTwixt an and @}M{f}wixt; ace and Ekce " 9 [ o & Ly
b L I i Sudden and marked the change you find;—:
! 1o Religion; Jangnage; even ming(;"j. )
| 7" That you might think that paFreW span (LIS e
\g\} \[)s Marked the varieties of @an.‘{! (,wb‘: | o~
Levery | Aov much has been said of Calaisd Every one who has ever set his /3 13 B
. foot on the French shore, from poor orick to the veriest @cribbler ever | 0
J",} blotted papershas written half a volume upon Calais> And ne marvel,—/;- 0
) Calais—the busySthe bustlings the—I had almost said the besutiful, for ~/; |~
e;) and 1 believe to every onel who enters it as a ‘ }\ e
Q) (el

) beautiful it was to m
¥ vestibule=an introduction to France, and to the Pfrench. See Calaisy 5 i
and you can, see nO MOTC, though you should perambulate France from X

the Atlantic to the Mediterranean. It is a little France, a miniature
is a sketch of calm sea at low tide, with sailing-boat

1 [Here, in the fair copy (ix.),

and fishermen.
2 [So both in the rough and in the fair copy. The editor of the 189

1 edition of the
Poems thought that the text must be 2 mistranscription of an insufficiently altered 3
rough copy now lost, as the reading is neither rhyme nor reason,” and changed the bk
line to “[The tide upon the bar is leaping];” but the young author, as we have seen \
in the case of the ¢ Jteriad,” was not always careful to geta true rhyme, and the
meaning is clear enough. Inlines§ and 6, above, his father's copy (MS. Book ia) has :
layful Childhood’s daring feet;” but this

’ « And yet advance and yet retreat On p
(followed by the ed. of 1891) is corrected by Ruskin to the version in the text, which | BEE
is also given in his 0wl fair copy-] B o i B
the shore, of whom one is looking over 3

3 [Here is & sketch of two old fishermen on

the sea through a telescope.]
4 [The_prose is preceded by a sketch of the se

a with a wooden pier and a ship ‘l ¢
sailing in.] ' &
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;' br. b picture;but not the less@lresembla,nce. Stand on the pier and ]ook round 0 (2 L\ ¥
¥ yous; Ahe s%{y is a French sky, it is a very turquoise, the sea is a French /)'\‘/ C \xff;’ %
i ‘é‘l"f’f ) sea in everything but its want of motion, the air is French air, fione of ’,Y}L 4 A US,'H-?-\-]
| ~U your ,Englisl#‘boisterous sea puffs that blow the dust|in your @E:E_jjhen (de)/ LAY i
il . you wish to be particularly clear(sighted.), Noy it is a mere breath, you )=~ e i Y
(] op"}"”” carf’t call it a breezey, yet bearing a delicioug, a ba]_m_y@ovolness';jaﬁd 8 Quead el =y ety
i 8 L little, a very little smel{ of the seas Lool{\ati‘%h‘é’ fishing, boats, they are. -,\_.—'\'i’w-.’..‘f'/ et
3 A~ peculiarly French, and particularly clumsy. Tm%ttere(b shapeless
A/ sail, the undistinguishable resemblance of stem to stern; the porpoise like 7™
manner in which the vessel labours through the water, the incorrigible N
. disorder that reigns on board, the confusion of fishlout of water with £ 5('/ [k
v |J7 menCrthat are at least out of their elementy,would mark a French fishing2 (Swwo5e /1 e M vin ~1oSH
boat whatever quarter of the world it might happen to beidriven ton — (4] /7 ey
QA) o 5] NI}UJ ~ Amd(look at the town@jthe chimnéys are entire y vapourless, and have iR
012 that peculiarly}\awkwa.rd look incidentto all useless things:) And look at <cVu - / b
! ] LT'}]IF the people(;) the countenance; the costumeg the fout ensemble is altogether v 151 K
; ) 1 different from anything. you ever saw|in England, and yet Englan:¥s Y
| } . cliffs are on the horizon; half-an=hours’! might see you beneath them. It > / Lpluv hoV¥= =
: : 2 ) |
\)’"/ is most extraordinary:? v o
CASSEE" . {5 Cuupon, CALAS -
/ A L~ “\\ D
o] THE way was longg and yetQWas sweety— (QC/ ¥ ‘ &’ \’9’ [ ‘ s
L«D"\j"’ Throwgh many a s adygsoft retreaty When shall

S Where the broad (yillow semblance gave (o
e \ C&m]w{, Of g@eepmg@ieauty o the fave) v
ST M And €lmy; with Miassy foliage pres@ o | - | L

7 f{)’ fw/

! ;- .L,

'

il 4[| And feathery aspenls quivering @rests) — (%0
b 9 Glay pro =i k. And man{ a spiry poplar glades o~
® 0 Cafgle}{ ]W&’)And Hazells rich/entangled sha?_- =

\ Whilqgonward as advancing still PNy Vi /J\L' (l/"
~ From Omeifs ¢ plain &) Cassells hill,, ~ §- | €247 [/ [/
) e ( ﬁf‘»() Far—yet more far the [andscape threw
1 - Its deep; immeasurable bluez) J il wnpe l "
+\r Ohg, beautiful those plains were showing;, o~
) ere(summer Sun was hotly glowing(!j) é&t/]"/ = } WG"/
6&67 / e { J Many a Battl eld lay spread=)

Once the dark@welling of the dead() CA/G’D, c,!ubﬁ lj’v

! [So the fair copy. The version in ia has more accurately “* four hours.“&

? [Sketch of Calais Square, or’ market-place, with two figures—a man and woman 5
and a child ¢ J.J.R., M.R., and J.R.)—evidently British, at whom a Frenchman, who
is wheeling a barrow near them, looks in amazement. The child has its hands uplifted
in wonder, and is looking at the quaint buildings. With the above passages in prose
and verse, cf. The Poetry of Architecture, § 16.]

3 [Sketch of trees in the foreground on either side, and a town with three wind-

. mills in the distance.]
| * [“Omer=St Omer, where is the Seminary, which suggests the religious pro-
cession.”—Editor's Note, 1891.]
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o s &’"%‘1""\‘ 2 / The priestly orders wound their way§-
| #7C1 "hame Heavy the massive banners ro]lexi}@ﬂ
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— . But fruitful now their @ampafigns wave C//_fl:« /}u- |

N\ With bending grain on soldiex’s graves i £
\ > While far beneath in long array y
R )
o ]9“ Rich wrought with gemS@and sti wjth gold®)
/ Whiley as the cross came borne on high >,
Beneath its crimson canopy;
Many the haughty head that bowed\,%‘ﬂ—/ o
Sunk his high crest the warrior proudg-— - (RO
The priest his glance benignant cast;)——
> And murmured blessings as he pastf)—+— . o~
Whileground the hillside echoing free; J I-"
Rung the loud hymning melody. -~

. Many a monkish voice was there;—~* (5% &
< &Lv/ Many a trumpet rent thelgig—ha—
And softer, sweeter; yet the samegy < —
The sounds in failing cadence came.
- No marvel|that the pomp and pride 7/~
P Of Roniefs religion thus should hide (
gv The serpent-folds beneath that rebey roll
X 7 The poison mantling in the bowldi o

L0

When shall we get up this hill, this interminable hill?? Bend after
bend we have been ascending for the last half-hour, ever successive turn
disclosing a weary length of way, and those ‘tiresome windmills at the top
seem as far from us as ever. Windmills have long been celebrated for
gesticulation, celebrated with Cervantes all ‘over the world,® but never saw
I windmills more provokingly ‘alive than at present, with their long
stretchy arms bending "to the breeze that flew over the hilltop ; they
seemed beckoning us up ironically, while the slow measured step of our
booted postillion, as he tramped it up the hill as much encumbered as a
cat with walnut shells, told us of many a weary moment ere those becks
should, could, or would be obeyed. We are on the summit, a green
plateau of turf, that looks round on the wide plains of France without a
single eminence to rival it, and few that can obstruct its view.—Fifteen
battle-fields are in view from that spot, telling a fearful tale of the ready
ire of nations, yet looking as green and peaceful as if they had never been
watered with blood. They say the cliffs of England are visible from
Cassel—the sea certainly is, so I looked in the direction and I did see

! [These four lines of “ rabid Protestantism " (Seven Lamps, 1880, Pref.) were omitted
in the ed. of 1891. They are followed in the original by a sketch of a bishop beneath

a canopg, with other figures.]
2 [The prose passage is headed in the original by a sketch of two windmills on an

eminence, overlooking a wide plain. ]
3 [Don Quizote was a favourite book with Ruskin’s father, who used to read it aloud

to his son (Praterita, i. ch. iii. § 68.]

S
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! [Sketch of a street with quaint architecture—in the foreground market woﬁléh.]
2 [Here is a sketch of a street, with waggon and horses in the foreground.] -
* [““Huge” in the ed. of 1891 is a variant in ia discarded by the fair copy.

A TOUR ON THE CONTINENT

I had some lurking suspicions it was a cloud, but I chose
to believe it was my own England, and it did quite as well to bid
farewell to.

I love a view like this, for it seems as if you were looking over all the
wide, wide world and were ruling it. Throughout all our after journey I
have seen nothing more. beautiful or more wonderful of its kind than the
view from the little, humble, neglected village of—Cassel.!

something.

.. From Cassélfs insulated cres

_—> And where the sentinels were set

L/ﬁiﬁ :

O, red the blushing east awokeg), Oh / Vi e
And bright the morn on Cassel brokej-<. [ -U‘}‘L""“'f W
Along the green hillside we flewgy2- 65 67 Lo el
Flashed the clear sunshine in the dew prsg -
That on the clustering herbage hungyz=—-*—~ et NG e
That to the tangled copséowood clungy—-¢— ' i
That shot like stars through every shadejs— A>T
And glanced on everyhvi]dwood gladeg (12 Vi addl b /

At lengthpby many a wind descending

That ever to the plain were bending

Fartherpand farther stillwe pressed 00 ! gt iV

,Tha@back retiring; fainter still ’\%3?.

" . Showed the rich outlines of its hill; j—‘ ) (’:il. ‘

And faded in the purple haze

That spoke the coming noontide blazesy

That noontide blaze &e]ayed not long, TN
On Tournayls tow’rs *twas fierce and stronggy’ (Yo
Andgere we gained the middle wayy-+— ; ,7' 4
The glow was like an Afric da v
Full upon Lil]éls' high ramparts rounds, .

On massive wall and moated mounds—2~

Shot the fierce sun his glaring rayse (5

As bent we on our burning way()=—

N o L

Till past the narrow drawbridge length——"
The massive gate@portcu]lise strengthy e
And moatg;whose waves found steepy shore 77, SIS huze
Where forward high-* the bastion boref-+. <, <hLJ np wo*=
High on the dizzy parapet) 2~
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Till the last portals echoes woke@«‘{
-And Lillejupon us sudden broke;s*
Giving to view another scene;, 92 & . / —
o clear, so noblegso serenes I
*Twould seem en%%fmtmen\tis varied hue e a
On palace@stree'g,;and avenues) _ 3‘/} f
{Those ancient piles rose huge and high7,="
L In rich irregularity -
Colossal form and figure fair

Q = haderil
Seemed moving, breathing, living thereyy (/02> — /. ’Jr’ _{ [ b
: o The vaulted archs,where sun]i%)ht pure il e
& v Might never pierce the deep obscure;—>“——
= ) ;! ¥ erre}.broadf} ba\rrect,-)thef;ncient d%-g_jrv SN
; e # 7'_47%’ as with sueh carving imaged oreq,:—}' vVien / _f A
poe It oo —— he bending Gothic gableZroof n<—C-
Ll s M Of past magnificence gave proofyc~
ot Lidims pUsee The modern window]s formal square % Yy
I

[Pz Gloon/ & With Saxon arch was mingled theregls (/)¢
Whose stern recesseg;dark and deepy,

i.r
j"{ The ﬁgured@i'on stanchions keep.? LA

Passeport, monsieur, s'il wous plait. 1 hate fortified towns, in general,
that is.—Their houses are like barracks, their public buildings like prisons,
their population like so many rats in a rat trap; they are arduous to get
in (sic), gifﬁcult to get out, and disagreeable to remain in. To all this, how-
ever, Lille is an exception, except in one circumstance—its difficulty of access.
We were detained after a long day’s journey under a burning sun, hot,
hungry, and stupid, while our passport was examined. . Slowly the sentinel
unfolded the paper, spelled over its contents with tiresome coolness and
provoking minuteness, slowly. returned it, and then came—Passez. And
pass we did right gladly. Lille is a beautiful, a most beautiful town. I
have seen none equal to it, for grandeur of effect, for the massive magni- -

t ficence of its edifices, for the palace like nobility. of its streets, except

Genoa. The dag also on which we entered it was almost Italian, the sky
was of such a deep and unbroken blue, and a stream of rich, glowing,
tawny light shot upon the full fretwork and elaborate carving of the upper

o parts of the houses; but their bases, owing to the narrowness of the

i i s

streets and the enormous height of the opposing buildings, were wrapt in
shade, deep, gloomily deep, when contrasted with the flood of sunshine
that glanced on the gable roofs, and almost gave to life® the many statues
of the Virgin, that stood beneath their Gothic niches, really very respect-
ably sculptured, at every angle of the streets.

! [““The *Sawon arch’ betrays the student, till then, of architecture exclusively
Enﬁlish."—Edi!or’s Nofe, 1891.]
Here is a sketch from inside the walls of a fortified town, with cannon, ]
% [So in the MS., for “ gave life to.”]

R e ~ —

A

1

, 71.-‘\1»"'1;“”’ V‘

Jtemn 1YY
e, pladts

}-ﬁf\ o O

i



846
/ f N J
K,,/
e &r

J
) p
| :
! .
! _—
1 no stz <
‘ I'F Lt k¥
J
j

14 T
. 3 LLLAA i il
L s wudene ghove e
beve 3, pUl

d,[152L v

v
{

{ [MH__ (4]

{ Tadlin ML ! |
= S L AR
neo 5Tz e <
brog ke
! ol
r ,<’vfcfw>

A TOUR ON THE CONTINENT

LAY 2\
A4 '
(4 g’l‘g

BRUSSELS
Adyws , PoST
THE racking clouds were fleeting-fast l / 900 ¥ 1
Upon the bosom of the blastgy. . sy
In wild confusion fiercely driven )S | ¢ Paiern N0,

Fled they across the face of heaveng, 2~

The fitful gust came shrieking highg)—¢—

The rattling rain flew driving byg—«—

But where the horizon stretched away

Towards the couch of parting dayg 120

A streak of paly light was seengy+

The heaped and darkling clouds betweeny2— [~
Against that lightyfor time full brief;, J |
Brussels arose in dark reliefnt-

Colossal on the western fire (7.5~

Seemed massive towjr and slender spirecy™ e ]
Nearep;and nearer as we drews J ! / .
More strongly marked the outlines grewy; 77 5

Till of the buildings you might see (354
Distinct;the Gothic traceries™ 1700 il !,
The drawbridge rung,~£we passedt the gatey; 5~ [/ |

And regal Brussels entered straightz) -

It stirs, to see the human tide

That marks a city in its pridel-*— .
That fitful oceaﬂ(’s' eddying sweep(2s I
Is still more changeful than the deep)c_—
For those dark billows as they roll

Mark movements of the human soul.

Yet in that city there was none .

Of that confused and busy hu ,ﬁ Q4o 7
That tells of traffic and of tradegy .~ &7
No, Brussels®time of pow’rﬁwas sped O
Yet in her streets was something seen
Spoke what the city once had beeng <
Our rapid course as now we wheel /45

Whereﬂfse the huge Htel de villg, <3h2?/ /" [/t
The noble spirefs proportions high

Stood forth upon the cloudy sky

Injall its fretted majesty 9-— e

And his last light the sun had sent(752 / ‘

On (Buttress and on(Battlementéy-+— é‘”(j) &‘Ur)
Thatpwhile the houses were arrayed

In all the depth of twilight_shad%}a_

;P ‘\. ] 4.54‘}"1"\\'\_,
A
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Yet shot therT;;a.inQ;: yellow glow o~

Where the tall arches shafted show g( 55,
Glimmered a moment there the ra
Then fainter grew, and past awayg, £—

1/ 20f many an action strange|the scen L
P 95’( Y Thou sé.yw‘%t, on July’ dresiaful nigﬁ%@@ ’
77““[ -2 The veterahs rushing to the fighte= o ‘
Thou heardest)when the word was spoken) ~/ | 5
7 At midnight thy repose was broken
</}\;/7 By tramp of men and neigh of steeds=
Battalions bursting forth to bleedg-7/45
Till the dark phalanX®waving crest
Forth from thy gates was forward prest; S
40 And (hreaking with the morning mild
( The distant roar of battle wildg*~
Andylater still, the rabble shoutg"” _/"'_/ / [,/
™ Jf And revolution]s riot routs)
.~ Leaving such marks as long shall tell \
v Of dark destruction ﬁc}'_c_e and fell.2 ek

AN K

N

Y - = o

L Brussels is a lovely, a queentlike city-"from a distance, sweeping/“'i]p
the flanks of its hill, battlement over battlement swelling up highersyand
higher;yand (g88) higher, and the massive obscurity of the two huge square
cathedral tow/rs looming over the whole, and contrasted stran ly with
the delicate sharp spiriness, of the s ple of the Hétel de ville:» Paris |
would look like an assemblage of brickkilns beside it, We saw Brussels
- at ploven miles”distance, its tewers rising dark and spearilike out of the
horizon:y It was waxing dark as we entered the city, and the lights began
to twinkle in the few, the very few shop windows. "I love to pass through
a city at night, the hum of the voices rises so softly out of the obscurity,
and the figures flit about dark and batilikepand the cold starlight mingles
so strangely with the red swarthy gleam of the lamps g and when you look
up, the narrow strip of sky is of such a darkg/dark lue, you may see it
appear to quiver with the starlight if you look long, and the white house-
fronts rise so ghastly;"so ghosttlike against it, and the windows seem
grinning maliciously askance at you!'; It makes one shiver to think of it.

Cities are exceedingly picturesque when built upon hillss<but for exploring,

for circumndvigating,'fo'r/'iperambulating;)hOh,vaoe to the walker. who is
compelled, to drag himself up their steeps, those tiresome paved steeps,

! [Quatre Bras and Waterloo, An obvious reminiscence of Childe Harold. See
above, p. 263 n, and ¢f. Vol. 1. p- xxv.]
3 f[ ere is a sketch : to left, a group of large trees; to right, a wayside shrine ;
between these a river with a town in the far distance. The prose piece on Brussels o
headed by a sketch of the field of Waterloo ; soldiers with cannon in the foreground ; a
general on his horse. ]

inle +
Brussels;-thy-battlements-have-been Oh @?‘u';ﬁr[lf; Prussels Yhov hast baom.

« hoviz. Qs

o maal g
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those hard, unyielding, provokingly smooth flagstones, or to go thundering
down, his rapidity increasing every instant, when he is once in for it,
lurching tremendously like a ship in a swellpjerk, jerk, Jerking—<Ohy facilis
o descensus Averni, sed, sed /<~ Ay, therels the rub:, " The Hétel de ,ﬁél]evue
o at Brussels ought to have a delle vue, for you might as “well scale the crags
T of Gibraltarzas storm the heights of the Hbtel de BeIlevuejf ‘whence, for all
LR the boast of its title, I never could discover more belle vue, than a dusty
! square, some formal houses, and a few murky park trees.
. H We left Brussels on Wednesday morning for Waterloos the sun beamed
| e ) sweetly among the long, trunks of the aged trees of the forest of Soigny;
i and their damp bark glistened dewily,=as it rose up taller and taller,
i branching off into the bending boughsgarid slender spray;with the delicate
g Y foliage scattered throughjg here every leaf defined sepafa'ﬁ:ly and clearly

as you looked up to the

¥ road sky; there indights spready masses, par-
i tially concealing the lon tapery trunks which retired back, farther and
il o snstill farther, yet distine Yy grouped, and those groups separated by the
r i ' \ . . .
I ~ gleamy stream/ of yellow sunshine, which) shone full on the sides of the
’ swelling green’ grassy banks;'then brok by the intervening hollows;; .
! Leyn then climbing again up the dewy moss and white trunks/; It was exceed- -
i U ing beautifuly I cou]g have fancied the glister of the bright bayonets
R | changing, like starlight on a Wavy ocean, among the retiring foliage of
8 those ancient - trees—I forgot how many long years had past by since
i = | that eventful day. % #K >
é‘_ i L 2 This is the field of Waterloo. The round hills of green pasture lay How lig
i unbroken before me, without a single tree, except wherepfar to the right, " of the morp
f H the - rich forest country commenced again, i ;‘.'away in rounded <pvia from Namur
e masses, till lost in the blue of the faint horizon. “All is peace nowso o cathed?al,.a:
} : Englishmen may feel proud jon the field of Waterloos—perhaps I dids but (s was drinkin
4 { there is something mingled with it—Poor Napoleon) The grass is very F the valley,
' green on the field of Waterloo-it has grown from the dust.of our bravest, &y dashed alon
I Oh, tread on it softlyf; . ) fin Sl was our firs
1 . \ tall capr pATEOL £
1 \ THE MEUSE GGt e 4y sublimity or
i § /A mn which is, in
g ! lﬁ sky was clear, the morn was_gay e "S5 wards saw o!
In promise of a cloudless dayg® (E - There w:
‘ Fresh flew the breeze@with whose light wing ~ i of the latte
Aspen and oak were quivering@-¢~ - e i good thing-
¥ | ~er From ﬂowjret dank it dashed the dewg=r—"" {fﬂ # ) : altogether a
i The harebell bent its blossom blugg="r—2. S v "l ( Meuse—the
Pk And from the Meuse the mistgwreaths grey/\f’j’\’ . mhd‘ R successive cl
i ‘ That morning breeze had swept awayg; o LS’UJ i -L,t/gl ‘ tantalizing 1
h Showing such scenes as well might seem [ Y B upon, and |
i . The fairy vision of a dreamgy-o— / P P O months, I v
, = For changing stilland still as fair T =~ |
i ,/V'fj’" Rocks wavegand wood were mingled there® (/55 Yo - . 4 Hﬁem is
i —( Peak ovep peak, fantastic every U i \ ' Orags.
b - “The lofty crags deep chasms sever ) N~ K
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An y and gauntytheir lichened head f/!)/
9{, [j“’ Rose sheerly from the rivez’-F bedy, g

I
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Whose mantling wave, in foamy shee@s); 190

Their sterngprojecting bases beatg*" %4

And@]ash:zg) to fury in his prides l

In circling whirlpools swept the tidep-—- ‘ ]\/

As threateningpon some future days, .. ?,., [

Those mighty rocks to tear away—-*(195)

What though their front should seem to be

A barrier to eternity(!}-2- A

But Aad on its sidesthe cliffs betweeng, ) i 1f

Were mazy forests ever seengp~" -~ (
That the tall clifffs steep flanks so grey Yo i [);:)h\ M Vo e
Were clothed in mantle green and gayzt. i 1 0%t % ”r!f

Long time along that dell so deep;ye. (2025 \ slagiiv . og

pthe mighty crests inclinedg®,
None other pathway you might ﬁnd@?/-\?_,ﬂ)b )
Till the tall clifffs gigantic grace

To undulating hills gave plac
And vineyards clothe the benm

rowg"—
9CBtead of the clinging copsewood nowB L~

—

— A e :
[ How lightly the waves of the broad Meuse crisped with the first breath

of the morning, as we swept over the long bridge that crosses the river

from Namur, and looked back on the rich dome of its smallbut beautiful . .
cathedral, as it began to smile to the first glance Jof the jofous sun, that < £he
was drinking up the delicate mists/;which clung to the hills;;and rested on
the valleysyin which the fair city reposed so peacefully~and then we"
dashed along the valley of the Meuse. I know notif it was because this
was our first initiation in_to the scenery of _Contirental rivers, but this
part-of the Meuse ‘appeared to me infinitely preferable(not in point of
sublimityjor heauty, Eut in that romantic and \piétures’que fairy beauty.-

Q._ 'P\ Un«

which is, in many cases,.supesior to either) to anything which I ever after- v Pavalda

wards saw on the shores of the faf | Tamed Rhine. ; )
~There was, to me, a great sameness throughout the whole of the course [ ¢

of the latter rivepsnand, for]its fortresses, it is positively too much of a

good thing+<a tiresome rep&ition of ruins, and ruins tooxwhich do not

altogether ith- my idea of what ruins ought to bel But for the : ;

Meuse—the infinite variety of sceneryjithe impossibility 3t;ésegiqg every  {aXamimi

successive change as you feel that it onght to be seen~andyfinally, the

tantalizing rate at which you dash away from that which you could feast

upon, and look upongand dwell upoﬁ, for—ages;’1 was going to say,

months, I will say, are enough to enchant you with anything. If you

. 4~

1 HHere is a sketch of a calm, broad river|: on one side, a rocky road ; on the other,
crags. / veonrl .
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wish to see rock scenery in perfection, go to the Meuse,! for never were
rocks more beautifully disposed, more richly and delicately woodedsor
more finely contrasted with the amazing riehmess of the surrounding
scenery. Butj alas"!\K;th was but a forenoon ride, and the eve saw us quit
the magnificent Meuse with sorrow;for the smoky streets and coal wharfs
of Litge, and the round, dumpy, shapeless hills of Spa.?

o\
iy

Lo, o — .
AIX:LA-CHAPELLE
HAisr ever heard of the peace of Aix:la/Chapelle, readex?) If thou ever
travellest from Spa to Aix, or from Aix to Cologne, thou shalt find various
treaties of peace have been entoredw=intogand ratified, which thou wilt not
approve of. _Thou shalt find a treatyswhereof the first condition is that
the postillionjs whip be not closely acquainted with the back of his quad-
rupedy:more than tweser three times in a stage, or so "

ItemJ5 That the above mentioned quadrupeds:-be not compelled to
draw any carriage, chariot, gig, or other vehicle.whatsoever at a greater
rate than two miles an hour. 2 ;

Ttem/; That the above;mentioned quadrupeds be not compelled to trot
upon the paved centre of the road, but that they be permitted to draw

the carriage, chariot, gig, or other vehicleﬁnto the beds of sand and dust, ¢

denominated by the postillion,_}"]a. terre,” even although the carriage,

chariot, gig, or other vehicl%be in imminent danger of being overset into

the ditchsywhich commenly bordereth upon the road. A
Ttems; That the postillion be permitted, when upon the back of his

“iorse, to indulge himself with a_comfortable pipe, and half hourls  napyor
“ " so, during which timeshis above;mentioned quag ?
/.0 their own will, lguidance, and-mans

rupeds be surrendered to

Alagevery article of this treaty was strictly fulfilled with regard to us,

and the consequence was, that im asix houré’tide of twelve miles, I was ¢

first fevered by theisun, then smothered by the dust, and finally was—but
let that pass for the present.

A cathedral is a noble, a beautiful, a sublime thing, by twilight, with
its white/fretted/marble columnsy;looking out from the dark retiring
immensity of the long aisles, and the faint streams of coloured and varie-
gated light falling faintly through the Gothic windows, streaming at
intervals along the chequered floors, or ruddily lighting up the countenances
of the marble figures, giving a ghastly resemblance to reality, a mockery of
life, that makes you start when you look upon the hollow eyestand rigid
muscles starting out of the ston€. | You almost think that the dead forms
of departed monarchs have sprung forth from their narrow dwellings

1 [Ruskin thus early fixed on characteristics of Meuse scenery which he afterwards
enforced. See especially Letters to William Ward (letter of Sept. 8, 1867), whom he
sent in that year for a sketching tour on the Meuse, in company with Mr. George Allen.]

2 [Facing the end of this passage is a full-page illustration of a courtyard, with a
%illared corridor, steps, etc. Then comes another nearly full-page one of a large

ontinental church, and then the following prose piece on Aixlla-(ﬁ?fpelle.]
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beneath that ancient p vement, and tht the peers of Charlemagne are

rallying again around their monarch, /() 6. 'Ce
o o [

| A

— i

351

)

s

~ Saw Charlem s easy-chair—arms stone, back stone;’hard,jindepen- -/

dents unaccomm:(ﬁqmglgzanite." Thin velvet cushiong’however; on the b 4

seat as a mediator;)*Very ancient affairs. product of the dark ages;ﬁ/

suppose. His(sarcophagus alsg,.sculptured, Grecian, basso-relievo. The

revolutionists amused themselves by depriving the poor stone gentlemen

of their olfactory nerves, alias nosessconsequenceythey look all terrible
Alats. ANight coming o?ldt the cathedral just in time to be_tantalized

by grinning at a magnificent Eicture when it was pitch daRre B ot
urn’d to the

ment, Michael-Angeles I thinks.in the Hotel de ville)p

/]

E,«(‘La.st Judg-

inn in very bad humour./” Off early next ‘morning for Cologne. Good;}night.

e Ue
COLOGNE -

L L THE noon was past, the sun was low,
2 Yet still we felt his arid glow;

[l From the red sand, reflected glare

d Deadened the breeze, and fired the air.
The open sky was misty grey; ik
The clouds in mighty masses lay,
That, heaped on the horizon hiih’
Marked Alpine outline on the sky.
Long had we toiled to gain a brow
On which we stood triumphant now,?
While the white mist was certain sign

)

Where topk his course the mighty Rhine.

Hills in the distant haze were seen,
And wide expanse of plain between,
Whose desert length, without a tree,
‘Was stretched in vast monotony.

We drove adown that hill amain ;

We past along the shadeless plain;
Rested we now where, uncontrolled,
The Rhine his bursting billows rolled ;
And ever, ever, fierce and free

Bore broadly onward to the sea.?

'

T And this is the birﬂi‘Place o'f\ Rubensl:;; Sink these French bad roads!5
A long dayls journey over them under a burning sun, together with a
perambulation on a damp evening at Aix:-la-Chapellesso knocked me up/;.
that I was forced to diet;and quiet -itg@nd could not stir out to see.
Rubens’ last picture;ithe masterpiece of the master, the Crucifixion of

! [Ruskin was here mistaken. There is no picture by Michael ‘Angelo at Aix-la-

Chapelle.]
% [Two lines following are completely erased in the MS.]

8 [Here is a sketch of Cologne: the Rhine, bridge, and unfinished cathedral in th

distance ; in the foreground to the left, tower and shipping.]
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St Peter, bequeathed by him at his death to his native city, and, yet more,
his birth-chamber®y —— & Viud i

There is in .many, in most, of the pictures of Rubens, and that even
in his most sacred subjects, magnificent .as they are viewed as paintings
only, an unholiness, a cast of Bacchanalian revelry, to say the least, an
unpleasingness; that does him dishonour.  But there are a few, a chosen few;
of his pictures which the master hath poured his whole soul into, and the
production of one of which were enough to repay a lifetime of labour with
immortality. There'is a picture, I neither know where it is, nor what it
is, but there is a'picture curtained up in one of the royal palaces of
France, the St. Ambrosius, I think, kneeling before a crucifix. There is
one single ray of yellow light falling faintly upon the grey hairs and holy
features of the venerable saint, the rest is in obscurity ; there is nothing more,
nothing to disturb either the eye or the mind, and you feel calmed and
subdued when you look upon that one solitary figure, as if in the presence
of a superior being. It is impossible to see that picture, the reality is
too striking, and a reality so hallowed and so beautiful, that when the
curtain is again drawn over the picture, you feel as if awaking from a
dream of heaven. It is by such pictures as this that Rubens has gained
his immortality ; and it was, I believe, such a picture as this thatI did not
see at Cologne. Then the disappointment made me worse, and I could
not stir out to see the room in which he was born. But it don’t signify
talking. Reader, beware of the Grosser Rheinberg hotel at Cologne.” Art
thou a poet, a painter, or a romancer ? Imagine the Rhine, the beautiful,
the mighty, the celebrated Rhine, fouler than the Thames at London
Bridge, compressed into almost as narrow a channel, washing dirty coal
wharfs on the one side; bogs, marshes, and coke manufactories on the
other, yellow with mud from beneath, black with tar and coal-dust from
above, K)aded with clumsy barges and dirty shipping ; inshort, a vile, sordid,
mercenary river, fit onf;' for traffic, high Germans and low Dutchmen,
and you will have some idea of the Rhine, as seen from the bedroom
windows of the Grosser Rheinberg. Oh, if thon wouldest see the Rhine as
it may be seen, as it ought to be seen, shut your eyes, sleep your time
away, do anything but look about you, till you get to Bonn, then walk

1 [Ruskin was in error in supposing Cologne to be the birthplace of Rubens. He
was born at Siegen. The claim of Cologne is kept alive by the showing of a house
(No. 10 Sternengasse) as that in which the master was born. The picture referred to
by Ruskin as his masterpiece is the Crucifixion of St. Peter, over the high altar of the
Church of St. Peter. “It was,” says Sir Joshua Reynolds, ‘“painted a little time
before Rubens’s death. . . . Rubens in his letters to Geldorp expresses his own appro-
bation of this picture, which he says was the best he ever painted. . . . Many parts are
so feebly drawn, and with so tame a pencil, that I cannot help suspecting that Rubens
died before he had completed it, and that it was finished by some of his scholars. . . .
We went from Diisseldorf to Cologne on purpose to see it; but it by no means recom-
pensed us for our journey” (‘A Journey to Flanders and Holland,” in The Complete
Works of Sir Joshua Reynolds, 1824, ii. 290).]

2 [This hotel, no longer extant, seems to have had a poor reputation. ‘“Conveni-
ently placed on the water’s edge and close to the steamers,” says the first edition of
Murra.y;]s ﬁi]’andbook for Travellers on the Continent, ““ but deficient in comfort and badly
managed.
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out upon the terrace which looks forth over the swell. of the deep waters
to the dim outline of the seven mountains, and there gaze and dream and
meditate. Secondly, Art thou an epicure ? Imagine; mutton-chops which
ought to have been  tough, but which age had made:tender, accompanied
by circular cakes of congealed fat, denominated gravy, together with a
kind of brown ashes, apparently moistened with whale oil (which, I think,
they called fried potatoes), as an addition to your feast, and you have an
idea of a dinner of the Grosser Rheinberg. - I have omitted one thing,
however, which was really capital—the vinegar. They called it Hock wine,
certainly, but that don’t signify; you must not be led astray by names in
this part of the world. However, good vinegar yyould not make up for
the want, or,worse than want, of everythingelse ; and although the waiters
made a point of not appearing. until the bell had, 'heen rung seven times,
we at last made them.understand, that we. neithey liked their mode of
waiting, nor the contents of their larder, and (50, a;ccprc‘lin!g, ’tg)' their

Prg kg b 21071 ey

deserts; deserted them' "

*Thé cathedzal s ‘the ichést in’ fretwork and ‘carving) in‘the deljéate

‘ﬁpj'sh of every shaft, and ‘buttress, and pinnacle, that T saw.on ‘the journfy,

‘éxcept”Milan. " They showed ‘s, in . Iittle‘GﬁtﬁﬁjEﬁﬁpel" ‘thiree’ skulls,

ihich ‘they 'told us were those of the Magi. "' Thef were set ifi franiework
of gold; and ‘covered with jewels, but” the pomp became 1ét’the dry
bones. ... Theisoul-less eye and fleshless cheek: looked not theless horrible.
though a diamond beamed through the one and a bar of gold bound ‘the
other! Returned home, and’ the next'morning'departed from Cologne
wilth regret, to trace the mighty Rhine to his source among the Rhetian
Alps. Tk

ANDERNACHT 2,

TwiLicHT s mists are gathering grey
Round us onour winding-way; "
Yet the mountain’s purple crest
Reflects the glories of the west.” .
Rushing on with giant force .-
Rolls the Rhine his glorious course ;
Flashing, now, with flamy red;
O%r his jagg’d basaltic bed; """
Now, with current calm and wide,:
Sweeping round the mountain’s side ;
Ever noble, proud, and free, - e
Flowing in his majesty.

1 [Gf. § 64 of The Poetry of Architecture, in Vol. I p. 66.] |
2 [This section, and that on St.'Goar (p. 3569), were first printed in Friendship's
Offering, 1835, pp. 317-818, under the title of ** Fragments from a Metrical Journal,”
P m{m
clu

signed and dated ““ 1833, J. R.” They were not in ded’in'the Poems, 1850. In the

American edition of Poems by John Ruskin, they occupy.pp. 4. = Both in Friendship’s

Offering and in the original MS. “ Andernach” (the Roman Antunnacum) .is - misspelt

¢ Andernacht.” The text printed above is that of Friendship's Offering. ' It is so much

altered from the original draft that it may be:interesting‘to compare: the two
I (g




? ’%h’] @ﬂqd CA é’ !

bR

o

A TOUR ON THE CONTINEN{T

*Soon, upon the evening skies * <€
Lt Andernacht’s grim’'ruins rise; EREIE
“+w ©+ 1 Buttress, battlement, and tower,- ! CoaRinduim
Remnants hoar of Roman power, BRI
Monuments of Ceesar’s sway, > aiipres qd
¢ Piecemeal mouldering away. v . fad ot
Lo, together loosely thrown, Lol

, B *Sculptured head and lettered stone;

¥ = Guardless now' the arch-way steep?!
© 1t o rampart huge and frowning keep ;

s et The empty moat is-gay with flowers, fay 225
y # . The night-wind whistles through' the towers; -*'
Lo e iAnd, flapping in the silent air, : U

, 7 i boi'The owl and bat are tenants there.? e

17 [~What is it that makes the very heart leap within you at the sight. of a ,

Eﬁﬂis blie: outlines, that so setheriglizes: the soul and ennobles the spirit:)

a

w

s0 raisés you from the earth and from aught of the earthZ'. it — £ty

“their, apparent_ proximity to the b]ue'hea'\aén@’lgggé§siblqu§"sjj\i§ it ‘%rhe y &
_‘humblging sense” of your own littleness; or, mmg?ﬁeibléﬁljﬂéﬂﬁ}ig"eﬁb]_e“‘tv‘. !
magnificence of that which has seen the )beginning.bf_th_glwpﬂﬁ d will see
versions. - The {following “‘First Sketch of “Andernach”*” was.printed-ifi! the Poemd,
1891,5288:— . o il boasged haadaih a doprit 'V 4
J e Vi W/havewou.ndawea wayj;) @[_:TL/ , ‘;D'i A

i %:]j/ Tw.il,ifh‘fpa mists are gathering greye, /" . /4% f L

Lid ] o . We

Purple now the hills are showin %
]Ii-!:; ht the western clouds are glowing. P
ing on with giant force
Rolls the Rhine hgi.?sn]len ursey
- Flash his waves with flamy re g—
4 Eddying ofer their basalt be -
Now with wide expanded breas
Now between the Ejlls compre! =

Ever noble, ever fre?»(/ o
Flows his river majestys->—" 290
0o Now upon the evening skies — 2~ ~
Andernacht's geey ruins rise—) ooy [ J
Memorials of the'Roman powerj—i

/
7~

g Buttress and battlement and towers; 2.
9’ l Decayinggyfalling fast awa . A s
The monuments of Cresdrs sway,— T I /

In'heaps together loosely thrownjz=:a_

The sculptured: head, inscriptioned stone(f}e— ~ gt
Unguarded now the bridegs lengt ~— B
And failing fast its arch strengril]% T2 Boo
The green sod in the moat is growing;y, +— - N
(il 9~’ The cold wind in the chambers blowin
X Andg flapping through the thin night aingy 4
b Th:}%wl and bats;the tenants the

o ;
In the original MS. there is a space left for a drawing before the lines on-
Andernach.] :

! [*“Steep”” was misprinted “keep” in the ed. of 1891.] i

* [Here follows a sketch of a wooded, high-banked river, with towers and a church
in the distance.] !
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its end, or is it that the thoughts range insensibly from the things created _
00 to ,I‘iim who created, them#) I know,not/; How it thrilled through me;r

when first, far awayjacross the lakedlike swell of the deep/waters of that /\lve »

wondrous riversrose the cloudy outline of the blue mountains:” Long time

ha < habh past over: ‘me since I saw the swell of a blue hill‘;?""I-‘have longed for
them~I have yearned for them as an exile yearns for his native land, and
I am with thems —@ @ho nowd : ' )

. We left Cologne on a misty summer morning, its many turreted spires
 rising colossally;but grey and faint amid the wreathing columns of mistsy
Lhik vdneg smoked upward from the course of the broad Rhine. There was — €

. the huge cathedral, dark with the confused richniess -of its own fretwork,
(= and the remains of its unﬁnishcdﬁ)utLmagniﬁcent}tower showing ruinflike ™
\ * beside itz There were the red sails and mingled masts of the innumerable 4
. shipping;without one sail swelling or a flag bending vihthe morning
. breezesy+ There was_that peaceful and lovely lassitude over everythingsthat
. sleep of the earthyyand the airgand the skygthat charms the mind into a
‘correspondent fascination of stillness, the very thoughts seem s B,
~We went ony we past Bonn@and Godesberg, and : Drachenfels;-and
unset was;sorrowing over hill and valley when the gloomy and venerable

towers of Andernacht beebled over us.

towers that his legions have founded. Thesé are-now-as-they-were-then,
looking up to the broad blue heaven, theseware in<ruins. ~Yet-they /

L4

departed ‘and forgotten as the waves that once lashed their foundations.-
0

: ‘those waves are lost in the ocean for ever. =g . = 3 _ 18
' ‘ We» CEhen 7 CPlws
EHRENBREITSTEIN !

OnV warmly down the sunbeams fells;

Along the'broad and fierce Moselles. § =

And on the/distant mountain ridge, < ¢ Unp ama 2
And on the citysand the bridge, v HY

So beautiful that stood./5™ - oV’

Tall tower and spire;,and-gloomy port /-

Were made-and shattered in the sport .

Of that impetuous flood, : 2

Thatson the one sidejywashed the wall

Of Gothic mansion fair and tall.,_}\

1 [Followed by a sketch of the Rhine with the fortress high on the hill, and the town
below. The plate facing the next page is a facsimile of the author’s MS. The verses
on Ehrenbreitstein were printed in the Poems, 1850, pp. 8-12, where they were placed
after ¢ The_Avalanche," as of ““atat. 16,” but they were certainly written earlier, as
Phi{ occur in the rough draft of the ‘“Tour,” dated 1833.  The text here printed
is that of the Poems, 1850, which was followed in the ed. of 1891. There area foew
minor variations from the MS. in Book ix.]

v T

s -
"Ilove to look upon the crags that Ceesar has scaled, and=npon the A

axe\{nighty intheir ruin, and majesti¢ in their deca?,':but their Lords are | &S

er snows have melted;and the Rhine yet ¢olls onw"ard_‘unbroker\:,;blit IL ‘
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