856 A-TOUR ON THE CONTINENT

~"Andgfon the other side;/was seen,
Checked by broad meadows rich and greeniy
And scattering spraysthat sparkling flew,
And: fed the grass with constant dew.
With broader stream'and mightier wrath,
Thé Rhine had- chosen bolder path,
Allyyielding to his forceful willis i : Y

"Through basalt gorge, and rock ribbed hill, b
i . Still:flashed his deep right on. _ - 'gt 3
! It chiecked not at the battled prides; =
i . 'Wheére Ehrenbreitstein walled his sidesy, B
i Stretching across with giant strideg; -
The mighty waves the rock deride, 0

And -on the crag,ﬁike armies;Tides~
- Flinging the white foam far and wide;5"

Upon the rough grey stone. N

Beneath the sweep! of yon dark fell -

Join the two brotherss.the Moselle, /

Greeting the Rhine in friendly guise,

To join his headlong current, flies?)

an Together down the rivers go,
W Ty S ! Resistless oler their rocky foe,
s : As loverssjjoining hand in hand, > frhid
; Towardg the west;beside their strand - 3 b il o
R YOV 4y They pass together playfully, o L iy |i_:.‘<‘.*"-.\-"
thay S /| Likeallied armiesVmingled band- Y ande - bt
' ) Toward the east white whirls of sand ~
« Thetorrent tosses by./5" /

3 \ ./\

The morning came, and rosy light ‘
Blushed e» the bastions and the heighty; 02V
NP , .. Where traitor, never stoods~ b 4
v < Py A7 100 And;? far beneath in misty nightsy
wrh : The waters wheeled their sullen flight,
d Till oler them far; for many a rood,
> e The red sun scattered tinge of bloodsn
TN |y ’?; broadening into brighter day;»
' n the rich plain the lustre lay/; '
And distant spire and village white ‘ p
Confessed the kiss of dawn;y—= Ml plealivotn S
Amid the forests shining bright )— " 7
_ Still multiplying on the sighty o
‘As sunnier grew the morn.,
- 1[So the MSS:; the ed. of 1891 reads brow” for ¢“sweep,” and, three lines lower,
¢ To mingle with his current.” A little lower down, the fair copy in ix, has, ““The
rivers. pass full playfully,” which is, however, corrected to the text in viii. “‘River”
for “ torrent” is also read in ix., but corrected in viii. ] .
2 [So the fair copy. The draft in MS. Book viii., however, followed in the ed. of
1891, reads ¢ While ” for *“ And,” and four lines lower, “Then” for *“Till.”]
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We climbed the crag, we scaled the. rldge,

On Coblentz looked adown., |

The tall red roofs;jthe long white bndge,

And on the eyetlike frown ‘

Of the portals of her palaces, -

And on her people}s busy press/y

There never was a fairer towxb Yo iilhn

Between two rivers as it lay;»

Whence morning mist was curlm grey

On the plainjs edge;beside the hill:

Oh¥ it was lying calm and still

In morningjs chastened glows- 3

The multitudes were thronging: by,

But we were dizzily on hlg% : ( ‘

And we might not one murmur heal - _ I

Nor whisperytingling on the eary ‘

FARER From the far depth below. ' ‘ i

e The bridge of boats, the brxdge of boats—u L , / ‘ [
!

Across the hot? tide how-it ﬂoats \ tIE
In one dark bending line Fan ks a0 e : "]f‘ 1
For other bridge were swept’ awa.y@ i ol |
Such shackle loveth not the pla.y P gl IR -

Of the impetuous Rhine;—7 "~ b SR {\ 1
The feeble bridgesthat bends below % : |
"The tread of one Weik man,—= ¢ AN T , i
Tt yet can stem the forceful ﬂow, SO A0 I T ‘ ‘I

Which nought unyielding' canyy - »

The bar of shingle bends the seagy S
"The granite cliffs are worn away, "« ' ' ,[
The bending reed can bear the blast; LR |

e 3

AL

When Encrlxsh oak were downward’ cast& : : |
The brldge of boats the Rhine ¢an‘éhain, - AR Y iy
Where strength of stone were a.]l in va.m.g : _ . F ] ‘:
@ SLOBT T M
Oh'V' fast and faster on the strea.m e L b
An island driveth downs, A leica - ’ i
The Schwartzwald 1nfr:\hath shed 1ts green, y
But not at autunins frownfq i ’ ’
A sharper winter stripff them there/ =" '3 : ,
The longs straight trunks‘are bald and bare -‘=-~ ‘
The peasant;jon some Alpine brow, " ‘ p ‘ J
Hath cut the root and lop’t-the boughas, \ O PpRiie | |
The eagle heard the echoing fall,um S T §
_ And soared away to his high eyrieE W =rRuisi - 103; x / b
o - The chamois gave his warmng calbi i v l‘ : v ]

1 [So both MSS, ; the ed. of 1891 reads *‘swift,” and nine Imes Iower, followmg the
draft, reads “stems” for ““bends” (in the fair copy) L : My L

P
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And higher on the mountain tall

Pursued his way unweary,

They come;ithey come! the long pine floatg,— >

Unchain the bridge, throw loose the boats,

Lest; by the raft so rudely driven,

The iron bolts be burst and riven Iy o

They come, they come, careering fast,— o’

The bridge is gained, the bridge is past,—

Before the flashing foam they flee,

Toward§ the ocean rapidly§ 'z

Thercg‘)ﬁrmly bound by builder’s care, 0, )L

The rage of wave and ‘wind to dare, \e /o

Or burst of battleZshock to bear;~— “

Upon the boundless seq/y
. It/is said that French will carry you over all Europe, over all
civilifed Europe at least, and that may. be, but it will not carry you
over Germany: You might manage with the Grand Turk, but you will
not manage with the Germans.; Wishing to see the interiorfg_f_ Ehren-
breitstein, we got a oung German guide, and crossing o a place where
two roads met, considered him to be going the wrong way. There was a
poser#~how could we stop him 2, “’-Nein,‘ﬁein,”'we called after him. 4 Ya™
quoth he. “Nein.™ So he went the way we chose. C g ¢

After a very hard pull-up an abominably cramp ? hill,;"we beheld the

' /top of the fligstaff. Hete we are-al] right. No: There was the

fortress certainly, but between us and it a ravine nearly a hundred feet
deeps walled up the sides so as to form a very unhandsome ditch, and two
or three dozen impudent,enormous, open-mouthed 'guns grinning at us

from the battlement> Well, {here was nothing for it, so we went back oot

and took the other path. : 3
This time all we | right;;and we got into the fortress, first;showever; /.
prudently stepping ‘:}2 to a sentinel;ito ask permissions and he brought

an officer upon us. - # Do you speak Englishgsir 27 (A stare) *®Francais #7

_(A vibratory motion of the head, and a # Nein.”), % Deutsch #Z> #Ya,®and
“there we stuck. Well, we pulled out our passport, but it was in French;;

and the officer could=not read it:;” So he locked up;and down;and at us,” J
and we looked up and down-and at hims" What was to be donef ; We

bowed-and he bowed, and we looked over the battlements-and |trotted 1.},

down again, having a very high opinion of the height of Gérman hills,
the strength of German walls, the size of German cannon, and the stupidity
of gl German brains.?

! [Here is a sketch of a river, swollen and rushing between the hills. Above the
prose e next following a blank space is left for a large drawing to be inserted. ]

* [A favourite word with Ruskin in his Juvenilia. He uses it of his own handwriting
(Vol. L. p. 455), and of the style of Thucydides (below, p- 395); and here extends it to
a contracted, strait, narrow hill. In the “Tour " of 1835 (canto i. stanza 11), he uses
it of the statues on Rouen Cathedral (p- 400). ' :

* [Again a space left, for a small drawing.
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ope, over all E e ST 8 A H {4 s

!O{C)uiarry zv(i’ﬁ 4 . [Thc verses on St Goa.r were publlshed w1th’ “Anderna.cht 1£1 f‘ﬁeﬁdxths
2 Jou Offering, 1835, Pp- 818-319 5 not’ mcluded in the Poenis, 1850, pubhshed in the American § |
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. 113 ”
rhim. “Ya, i Note, 1891. The
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prmbed mthe Poehw, 1891 i, 284-285, as follows e 7 . . « IR ]

we beheld the -
here was the " T 2 h

Al y!
¢ 1! | ) ,\_f\.l“‘
hundred feet ; /A . U/“C s L %" X
litch, and two ! ) ) f past a rock, whose bare front ever d"ﬁ*“ / ~S0 iy ¥ "
rnnnmg at us 3 [ - " "Had borne the brunt of wind and weather, 405, - V-l" \
we went back Sr oA 27 ¥ " And downwards by the Rhine we bore ~ ° T N |
Sf\?’“’ Up()n he village of St Gom:j, oI A —
i ‘Ci»’ " That;/mid the:hills embosomc Iay ! iy ;
first, however, }ﬂ : Where the Rhine checked his onward wayo,cz/ 7 A
d he brought ' ' " And lay the mighty crags betweenfl}}« ! 12 i
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A TOUR ON THE CONTINENT

I ST. GOAR! = 4
o i - ,“‘ :‘

R Past a rock with frowning fro'ﬁt;' i) ‘
& Wrinkled by the tempest’s brunt, i '
& By the Rhine we downward bore |
! Upon the village of St. Goar. -~
oty Bosomed deep among the hills,

Here old Rhine his current stills,
. Loitering the banks between, "
b As if, enamoured of thescene, "
He had’ forgot his onward Way ' |
For a live-long summer day.
i Grim the crags through whose dark cleft,
-Behind, he hath X paseers. reft ;

e ﬁrst. draft; if for nothing ‘else, to show that the. young poet-could
and that he would have eliminated the islipshod Ji
rhymes-if he had repared the rest of his juvenile verses for pu lication. ”—-—Edttors 1
RiS sent to Fnendshtp s Offering is 1o ‘Iong.jer extant ; but there is a &l

o~ pussshy

lr\ f."i 14.1’\ (i_),\f

3

g}hsh

mmar: and

shghtly

The la.t‘her was ? <' 1

F}RST—SKE‘PGH‘OF*“’ST-nGé¢R" e

For grimthe]chasm through whose cleﬁ‘, i
The waters had a passage re g il-t:" i |
And gaunt the gorge that yawned befor
Through whichsjemergings,they mlmt roaIé}—ﬂ—-“
No marvel tllle should love td
And peaceful spread their ].a.md breast€> -
Before in fury driving’ dreaI:I .
'gormented on their rocky bed($)-% '
r flinging far thm:scattenng,s ray / I
%er the peaked rocks; that barﬁd‘tb.r wa{Q J L /// /3/ his[J~
ave upon wave at random ﬁ'o‘édod
Or in the giddy whirlpool los 42"-3 '

And now are undisturbed’ sleepmgg?u;.
No more on rocks those blllows beating

ightly ]aughm@aps the' tldnég ' e 1
&1 % :

W"here stoop the vmeyards to’his’
Iy P W& 3
"o hadd fr&" , huatthe JodeC

( :"42 0
.
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860 A TOUR ON THE CONTINENT
While, gaunt as gorge of hunted boar, List to-
Dark yawns the foaming pass before, ! and the
Where the tormented waters rage, and my
Like demons in their Stygian cage, i sings af
In giddy eddies whirling round the crag
With a’sullen choking sound’; At more.
Or flinging far the seattering spray, (P
O’er the peaked rocks that bar his way. -

—No marvel that. the spell-bound Rhine,

Like giant overcome with wine,

Should here relax his-angry frown, FE Ay
And, soothed, to slumber, lay him down / 1l& /)
Amid the vine-clad banks, that lave ( thelfy
Their tresses in his placid wave.! b S

e i

| St7 Goar is the least and sweetest place on all the Rhine. There is | A
Godesberg with its hilltop crested with ruins, there is Andernacht.with its _ [
venerable remains of ‘antiquity;ithere 1is’ Ehrenbreitstein dsgon whose. cliff /o B
never traitor stoodsflooking out fur avay over, fis rich-sdoof-chompuign, ~ _, | o .|

bt yeb there is nothing like;St.: Goar. It has a. lone "hill: beauty, the little Seat % S “ e
scene ground it is exceedingly small, 'but it has a modest secluded loveli- CVC"’”‘F»"':’ y 0. A
nesy. 7 You look 6h Andérnacht with verieration, on Ehrénbreitstein’ with ' i 5
awe, but on St7/Goar with love. ~ " i P F et O

Mo G - There is a voice in all natur ;Llsttotherave of the.mad sea\',?épeaks

it not eloquently4.does it not tell of its green weedy caverns and its coral .,
towerssand the high hills’and shelly vallies faf;far beneath its cold blue? 2/ —. / Y-
~0 1 “~ o F il W)

g N

o o

1 [Here follows a sketch 'q’f";?s town in a,large. plain, with distant mountains. The A\
rough draft of the ““Tour” (viil,) contains at this point the following prose passage:— / U
’ ““It wag a wide stretchy sweep.of lovely blue champaign, richly cultivated XY |
\J and beautifully wooded, and’ 'boxindegl-bjt',mmgniﬁCept mountain ranges/s-here | _—
: fading away, faint and blue and cloudlike toward ‘the souths, there distinet ~— p
and near and lofty, with the green cultivation climbing up their broad flanks. ' P s Q
I had ' readsthat the .é,nq(v'y_sun}nn_it—‘,i?f:‘tliemhg’oi‘iﬁﬁ‘it isswas visible from ' I thd)
Strasburg, the consequence of W,hi'cl_l;n‘lqp\i'gﬂou,s‘1gfofh;ation‘was, that I meta- L WA
morphosed every cloud 1 saw into a_mountain, strained my eyes with looking ! Q,C!// AL
for that which was out of sight, and had, gt_slqs't,fx_rg?gnéarly argued myself into P G | Gyﬁ ‘s
a convictionthat blue hills were white pﬁg{,ii;ﬁﬁlq r entrance into the narrow 4 l _ \}.v) et
dell above rﬂenﬁoncﬁrép}udc{d—all,,:!fa“fthep hservations upon the clouds.7 A RN
Swiss cottage is a celébrated .'Ith_ii]g_{'_‘i:el'ebm,tpd_.f.',:'r._aﬂd wiv}?j it has modelled ! 5\ ,{«;}\\-*-'
the Tivolian villas of—Highgate and 'Hampstead, the mock waterfalls and :
crocodile stools of the Coliseum have extended its fame, and much it delighted ;
me when first ‘the wide projecting wooden roof and carved galleries and ' |
external stairs looked out to greet us, from, among the dark pinesr, What e LM
a host of associations, and recollections, tumbled in_ upon me. Mountaing;y.-

avalanches, glagiers, cottages, Hannibal, vinegar, Tell, Alps, apples, tyrants,. e
and crossbows ‘camg, crowding into my, brain; ;jumbled toget{:er in most™
admired disorder/5 I thought of nothing connected the whole day."-
With this first impression, of a, Swiss cottage, cf. Poetry of Architecture, § 38, in
Vol. L p. 31. The reference to, vinegar is of. course to the story told by Livy (xxi. 87)
about I-}) nnibal’s use of vinegar for blasting operations in his Easmge of the Alps.]

? [MS. viii. adds : #and the skulls of the drowned men that grin from among its
rollertl,—round pebbles.'\l
7

{ -
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r‘_ ,'

: List to the song of the summer br ee7eA does it not tell'of the blue  heavensy

R and the white clouds and other chmes,mnd other seesdns and spicy gales ——
i and myrtle bowers;and sweet things far a.way’?) How! /the Rhine

sings at St. Goar, and it tells of thef arched gfottoes of the g1m1er;and

3 the crags of the far Alps, and how i Joys to dash a.ga.‘mst tal rocks once

b | more. ‘ m-':j.:

8 . <!{'> colAd > iisim e ordid .:f_j:'.---

Now from the smiling aftemoou
The rain had past away;
And glimmered forth the pallid moon, A
Amid the heavens grey. %
Brake, and bush, and mead, aﬁd ﬂower(
Were ghstenmg with the sunny shower,
Where, from’ the tangled, viny wreath, "
The clustered grape looked out béneath —
Climbing up the southern.side "
Of the round hills’ bosom wide,~~
Branches of the chain that bound o
All the south horizon round... " By
Far towards the western da g
. Mannheim’s towers sof’cex:aedv Tay —i
/’But a moment—darkly down™ ' 9+ 0,
Came the thunder, heavenls frown(f’ C Qo \~
Mong the trees, a fitful shakmgw _ SU(U' 5
7 Told the hoarse. mglt wind was Waklngg_, R
Grey upon his mountain throne, . i
Heldelberg hlS ruins lone ' ki

All bégirt with mlcrhty tx;ees,—-~
0% Whlsthng with the evenifs breeze, ; T
TN o 2

) , Flapping faintly by. aits (P % o VI
It was morningi—from the helght

Cumbered with its ruins hoary,. -

All that lovely valley brlght b

We were looking ofer, :

/
b2
of

-

.‘ 1 [MS. B\&ik viii. here reads :—

; From behind a thunder cloud,
| Dark as envy, shot the sun

On those towers high and’ proud
\ Hazily his rays came down ;. 3 N s R
: it | Smiling witdthose bright rays/}m, Zwithyz rrom
4 \ Shooting round eﬂ'ulgence moony
| | Like a lovely Oasis :

| 2?Mid a desert dark and gloomy:],

e

- e
e —— e

i i B

bt b i



362 A TOUR. ON THE CONTINENT y

;- With.its silver river bending/—" ./ M4
- Vineyards to its banks. descendm t‘r :
. Many, a distant mountain; chmn

Girded round the mighty p]a.m

Here the sky was clear and bright/;

But upon their distant helght

Like a monster oler his prey;——

Rain and tempest scowling lay O .

Like a mighty ocean wave;,.~— _

All along th’ horizon sweeping;;-

Flinging far its cloudy sprays,

Ofer the peaceful heaven beating:;

Then'around, the reddening sun

) Gathered, throwmg darkness dun

7 On the ruin’s ghostly wall,—

Then between the pme-trees tall,!
5 Came qumk the sound of ra.mdrop fall 5

& T4 A \ ,Faet-}ﬂereasad the leafy rattle ), Ao deon T L Vo P
R T L Spnke-ih@;«;ommg ‘{empesbba.tt]e* L WA 0
N ? "ﬂ_ - z . ) WM i
s “Enter then' the chambers cold—--' s 2alkd
v bt Cold and llfe]ess, bald and bare?. we

Though with; banners decked of old

» Ivy tendn]é"\ﬂ”ckenng flare™;

Are the only banners therej- 7
You would: start-to hear your tread ~
Given back by echoes dead |~ . . ; i
You would look around to see?“
Ifa sprlte were watchlng thequ v
Yet a vision would come Oler thee - R
Of the scenes ‘had past before thee -—-

Instead of this and the three preeedmg lines, the rcmgh draft of the ““Tour” has

~ the fo lowing :—

< ¢ But climbed the cloud yet more and moreJ
~_Into the heaven dancing; *
Till, &like the scourin, bands Before
Embattled armieé” paﬂ% advnn{:mg,
Circling the sun with mazy ring; .
They wildly on came scattering.r-
o Then darker, deeper, heavier grew " 3
|7 _——The fitful light the red sun threw. N
On the gaunt ruinfs ghostly wall ;) 2
{g’md ycoursing oler the sloping meadow;y-"—
trong was the light, and deep the shadow G-
Tilly rustling through the pinejtrees tall,” ete., etc.

This Eassa.ge, of which the bracketed lines are erased in the MS., was given in the
t]:erxt of t e]ed of 1891, ** for the sake of the fine ‘ Turner’ sky and effect.”— Editor's
ote, 1891
2J[In these lines the ed. of 1891 reads, ‘“ Thou wouldst . . . thy tread . . . Thou
wouldst look.”]
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_ Cadence from the castle coming;, ( . g

, In the red cloud blazoned /-

.....

Of the time When many a guest /57 1.
Blessed the baron for his feastgytertn |
When the peasant, homeward stealing,—
Dusky night the hills concealing-

Heard the swell of wassail wild,

——

‘Mingling with the night;breeze hum;xjﬁﬁéf : ‘

v And, until the morning mild,

n wall and tower,

" Beacontlight from hour to hour i
_Stzeaming from the windows tall
Of the baronjs ancient hallz'~"

Where the shout around was ringings 7.~
And the troubadour was singing:, -
Ancient airtand ancient rhymez—. ..." .
Legend of the ancient times—prrr ()
Of some knightls ‘bloods-nobly spilt ;-
In the mel&;or the tiltz—*— :

Of the_deeds of some brave band;, ;.
Oathzbound in the Holy Fand,.: . -

Such as iron Richard led, ; gy
Steeled without-and steeled within,—

True in hand and heart and head,

Y

Worthy foef of Salading " _ - i e A
Or, if pleased a darker theme;— AT U ot
Of spectres huge; at) twilight seen/;- ¢ =

1 Above some ba Teifield, (M

: ‘imickingﬁwith_mbtion dread !,

ast combat of those lying dead
Beneath their (Elo_udy pinions s read—
Crested helm;yand spearyand shield

Thus with feast and revelry
Oft the huge halls rang with glees

_2dt reckless of the withering woe/;

Reigned in their dungeons dank below,
Wheres in the lone hours“sullen flighty>"
The masked day mingled with the night;* A
Until thecaptive)s practised eye - i
Could pierce the thiek obscdritiye-"—"»;,. domnsl— |
Could see his fetters glance, or telly; . £i18— ) | '
The stones which walled his narrow cells- Povma o
Till, at the time the warder came,)~ ‘

His dusky lamp’s half smothered flame ..

1 [Here half a page is left blank for a sketch.]
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Flashed on him like that sunpwhose ray; 7~
And all the smile of lightsome' day,
He has almost forgotten:!

[ Most beautiful are the ‘paths which scale the face of the hill which is
crowned by the castle of Heidelberg, winding beneath the twisted branches
of green woods, with here and' there-a grey crag lifting up its lichened
head from the wilderness of brake and grass and flowgr, that concealed
the mass of that ancient granite, sometimes supporting a fragment of the
remains of the old walls, with here and there an arrowislit choked up with
ivy, then emerging on narrow valliesfjor steep and rocky dells, or lovely
sweeps of dewy green sward, fresh and floweryias ever fairies circled on,
and ending on a lofty terrace;;whose precip{ce}base was begirt with
meadow land, at the point where a narrow mountain gorge opened into
the mighty plains of the Rhine, having in its embouchure the little town
of Heidelberg;with its river and its tall arched bridge, all glistening under
that most lovely of all lights,~‘the first glow of sunshine, after a spring
shower. 2 L A -

The castle of Heidelberg' is exceeding desolate, ~Armies have razed
its foundations, the thunder hath riven its to\véi‘s\;:?and there is no sound
in its courts, and the wind is still in the open galleries:- The grass is very
green on the floor of the hall of the banquet;’ard the wild birds build
their nests in the watchjtowers, and they dwell in' the dwellings of man,
for they are forsaken and lefty’and there is no voice there—there is no
complaining in the dungeon,“and where is the"voice of gladness in the
hall 7)1t is a ruin,.a ruin, a 'desolate ruin/y A'he husbandman sees it on
the height of the hillp’t,\as he looks up from the gréen valley;and remembers

the power of his ancient princes, and knows' not'if he should grieve that

S—

ages seem to have respected the juice of the fruit of the vinq&p’AU has
yielded to it from time immemorial/; When Marshal Turenne attacked the
castle in question,? it was but a touch and go.¥ The foundations |were
blown up, the battlements<werg’ knocked down, the towers snapt like so
many sticks of barley sugar, the statues decapitated, the carving crashed,

the ditches filled, the castle ruinéd@but: the cellars— Walk into thent%;sir,
walk into them@ there is not a rat'dispossessed or in,any manner disturbed.

= /theiﬂ power is past away. I know not how it is, but all nations in all

i

1 [In the MS. fair copy (ix.) two pages and a half are here left blank, and then follow
the first four and a half lines of the prose passage given above, the rest of which is
supplied in the text from the draft in the earlier MS. (viii.).; The fair copy ends at this
point, so far as writing is concerned, but seven. page-sketches are inserted : (1) A
mountain gorge; (2) mountain heights, a castle on ‘one; (3) a river between steep
banks, snow mountains in the distance; (4) a mountainscene, chilet in foreground ;
(6) @, a mountain scene, b, a lake with a house on ‘piers islanded on it; (6) a lake-
side, with terraced gardens, hills.behind; (7) aiguilles. These sketches belong to
the later portion of the ““Tour,” of which the author did not make a fair copy.]

? [Heidelberg was in fact taken by Count Mélac, who reduced the castle to ruins in
1689, fourteen years after the death of Turenne. The Great Tun in the cellar is still
one of the sights of the place. ]
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A TOUR ON THE CONTINENT 365
Whyggthey seem to have stopped'j‘

off: powder here as if they were

afraid of shaking up the lees of the good old respectable wines.” Even
the timbeyy of the newffangled fashionable -caslgrg(which, following the

example of the ladies nowadays;'has gone withou

hoops) are not a whit -

disturbed, but sit there in peaceful placidity, clasping each other in
brotherly affection, but dry;very drysjunconscionably drys*And the cele-

brated butt sounds mournfally hollowy=no [rich splash from the enclosed <) (771
< vinum, no ruby red tinging the joints oi"

the timbers. Ohvfhacchus 5

Bacchus { come not into the cellars of Heidelberg, lest thou shoulc\ifst die

of thirste)

~

o

i O v
Ox ) the morn looked bright 6ihill and dales; < 7
As we left the walls of merry [Kehl],! )
And tow]rds the long hillcridges Wound
That ramparted the plain around;—-<._
Thatgjgreener growing as we neared; ) “—-
At length with meadows decked appeared
Fair as our fields in May/4 and then
We entered on a little glen;>—~—
Those miniature Alps among;»—“—'
All smiling with a morning sun;
Grassygjand woody, and most sweet
As ever fairy her retreat _ _
Formed for her midnight dances. 7 Through—
Tracing, in mazy winds anew,
"The spots it hm{ passed ofer, as fain
"To run its sweet course oler again/=—’
Flowed a small tributary stream :
That the Rhine levieds“All between (Lo
The frontlets of the fair;fresh hills *

—Aeaped merrily the gladgyoung ril]s;-

Smiling in silver as they sprang,
And merry were the notes they sangi
For they were joyful at their birth
From the cold prisons of the earth
To the warm sun;-and open skys. |
And their song was all of liberty: i
But the dell narrowed as we wentf)”
Till, 2twixt the promontories pent.

! [“ Kehi, line 2, is my conjecture ; the word in the original is illegible. The poem
must refer;to the day’s journey described in Praterita, i. ch. vi. § 130 : ¢ Earliest
morning saw us trotting over the bridge of boats to Kehl, and in the eastern light I
well remember watching the Black Forest hills enlarge and rise-as we crossed the
plain of the Rhine.’ "—Editors Note, 1891.] :
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366 A TOUR ON THE CONTINENT

It upward ranj; and the clear stream
Now forward shot;jits banks between;
Fast flashings- till from the obscure -
Emerged we on a lofty moor;,—“—

Open, and shelterless, and bare,

And gently undulating farg7—" "

With here and there a patch of pine
El:gaking the smoothness of its line -

S PR -
lowavrd Bt Souds |

[ENFRANCE" TO SCHAFFHAUSEN}Y

THr eve was darkening, as we climbed -
The summit of the hills <
And;-cradled *mid the mountain-pine,
Thewind was lying still>—~

Beneath the forests shadowy /5

Long time our path wound onj\

One narrow strip of starry sky. -
Between the dark firs shone;:

The drowsy gnats had ceased their songy;~
The birds upon the bough were sleeping,
And stealthily across our path

The leveret was leaping. -

PHEALPS FROM SCHATFHAUSEN®" .

Ther is a charmed peaceithat aye
Sleeps upon the Sabbath days>— (A<
A rest around and a calm on high,5

" Though a still small voice speaks from earth and sk}',S\

7 &Keep holy the Sabbath days»—-
Koo  Sleep it holy ever alway) o .
" Sabbath morn was soft and shroudless;>” "

Sabbath noon was calm and cloudlessf >

1 [Here the MS. (viii.) adds one line : ¢ Towards the south horizon "—similar to the
Jast line of the passage on Cadenabbia. ]

3 &“ See Praterita, i. ch. vi. § 132, ‘It was past midnight when we reached her
closed gates,’ etc. The whole tour is well re-told in Preterita ; and the two accounts

are worth comparing, written as they are at an interval of more than fifty years apart,
~ the one in verse and the other in prose,—and the latter with a power of recollective
imagination resembling that of Turner.”— Editor’s Note, 1891. The first eight lines of
this passage were omitted in the ed. of 1891.]
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! [For the first sight of the Alps, here told in verse, see Praterita, i. ch. vi. § 134 :
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_Sabbath eve is sinking low
<7 O'r the blue Rhiné’s sullen flow:s
He has worn a prisoned way
~SNeath the round hill$ “bending sw By
" Far and near their sides you see ‘
Gay with vivid greenery:<—
Many & 'branch and bough is bendmg
O'er the’ rey rockssjgrim 1mpend1n
‘Danced the léaves on the bent twigs hlgh
‘Skeleton like’on the evening skyc—- ks
And the oaks threw wide their Jagged spray
On'their oldf"stmlght branches mossed and grey;>-~—
And the'foam 'drove down on the watei*s hue -
‘Like'a'wreath'of snow on the sapphiré’s blugs. <
:And ‘a’wreath'of mist curled faint and far, o
Where the cataract drove his dreadful war.y -
“T'he Alps, the Alps it is no cloud
Wreathes the'plain ‘with its paly shroud f i
"The Alps\__\the AIp%‘——I‘ull far'away
"The long successive ranges lay.y
Their fixed solidity of size ,
Told that they were not of the skiego)—< i
For could ‘that rosy line of lxght
__#0f unimaginable height;—
The moony gleanyyso B thv.t threw )
Its fixtd flash above the blue :
Of the far hills and’ ng’z S crest

L7

-

T
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Yet russet from the'flamy west, Qi il
Were they not ‘clouds, whose sudden change
Had bound them down;yan icy range?—"
Was not the ondrouslf)attlement
A thing of the domy firmament? )

““Are they of heavenyare they of alri
Or can earth bring forth a thing so tsanﬁ’
'1here!s beauty'in the’ sky"bound Sedgy 2
With its noble sweep of mﬁmty D2
Therds Beauty in the sun’s last ﬁre,
When he lighteth up his funeral | pyret
There is loyeliness in the heaven’s gue,« -
And theré’s beauty in the mountais blue’;
But look on the Alps’ by the sunset quwer »
And think on the moment thenceforward for evef!2

““There was no thought in any of us for a moment of their being clouds,” ete.

* [Ruskin ' was' faithful throughout life to'this instruction of his boyhood. That
evening on the garden-terrace of Schaffhausen fixed, he said, his ‘destiny : “To that
terrace . . .

my heart and faith return to this day " (Prcereﬁm, i. ch.'vi. §135).]
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I et G sl Qe ¥ And
/ - “PHRE-=RFENE~ 1 i Now
{ i ; : 1\ s’ *‘ ’ y On 1
ThE traditions of the Rhine have long sinee been celebrated, and I i Rise
hopeslong will be so, for the terror and amusement, if not the benefit, of e Seen
the rising generation.. The two districts of the Rhinerand the Hartz » And
have been selected~from;time immemoriali-as fitting theatres for the
gambols of brownies, fairies;’gnomes;iand all‘other fashionable hobgoblins
of every shape, sort, and 'sizejvand the consequence is, that a midnight
walk through the forests of the Hartz, or the ijfu.ulted chambers of
Rheinfels, would be considered, by many persons posgess'd of considerable
‘ strength of nerve in the da{fitime nndg' in places: not haunted, as a very ¢
E disagreeable, if not positively dangerous affair. Marvel notsytherefore;) ! O
. reader;if 1 inform yousthat I considered myself upon suspicious, if not Yo
i enchanted, or even haunted ground, as soon as we. came in sight of the ' That
b crags of Drachenfels, and that my thirst for ancient rhyme or story Whis
became considerably augmented..as we adyanced farther into that wilder- ) TPius
ness of rock and fortress, which' must be traversed by the voyageur.who 4 Allu
passes between Ehrenbreitstein and St. Goar. .1 could; not, hope for much i Rolle
Fvedi v.lifiq"'-""""'f/ ;trae-dictienary- lore from most of the personages whom, we encountered | e s 0
wre / onany of our perambulations,; judging from.their, countenancessat least. TSR 08NeWMIESA  Or,
| I do not, at present, remember:any ph 's_ii_‘)}gnoml‘e#‘ which exhibit so much R ) ¥
(4 of, fet me see, a combination of the.stupidityslifelessness, and Jaziness of : Is sti
| : the owl, with the ugliness of . the;monkey, as dot ose of the generality of B How
[ the German peasantry and lower classes;vand T was therefore not particu- | e Camy
| larly tempted to interrogate any of -themyupon the subject before alluded — = o0 The .
L to, until at length Forturl_e_threw_d.n'ind}viduzfﬂ{in my way who appeared - RE e Maurr
[ | likely to be able to answer, any inquiries which I might make, entirely te £ R Of di
{ E my own satisfaction.! . S i G T a0 e i Plere
l oy Smmisalibado anits alin e To ¢!
We saw it where its billow swells . ' 00 Whe
Beneath the ridge of Drachenfels; .. On k
i1 We saw it where its ripples ride - ° . | . From
b *Neath Ehrenbreitstein’s beetling pride; = .. Twis
.’ We saw it where its whirlpools roar i o Akoy
; Arnong the rpcks Of gﬂ.‘_.ll]t S.t Gﬂar— ‘ T ’ rl\he p
In all its aspect is as fair!, = . Y Soart
That aspect changes everywhere. =~ T 16k
From Rhatian and Dinaric crest, - . . (O Jagg:
From the wild waters to the west, - , - ‘And
From fearful Spliigen’s glaciered head, ‘ Cont
The mighty torrent dashes, dread ; Of it
: - Ll d, A str
o 1 [There is nothing in the, MS. to explain the.reference here. It is conceivable that ' : Of th
¢} Ruskin had at this time formed some idea of the fairy story, with a German setting,
1 which afterwards became The King of the Golden-River, or the allusion may be to R .
¢ The Emigration of the Sprites,” stanza x. ; see above, p. 13.] . [* It was again fo

ravine of the main Alp
II.




