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A j G V R N E Y 1 N T 'O W A L E 3.
St . Win mixed more than I do her, I wifli you may not be
tired with my travels j but you know I am performing my
promife.

I remain yours , &c.

LYTTELTOlf.

_ 'S 'A>ô i^ ^ »̂ ^ T̂ î Â »#p'«̂ jSV̂Si

L E T T E R II.

DEAR BOWER , Shrewfbury, July 14, 1756.

Y laft letter ended in fetting out for Carnarvon , where I
arrived that afternoon . I had a very fine view of the

fea, and one of the fineft towns I had feen in England or
Wales ; the old walls of which , with their towers and bul¬
warks , are almoft entire ; they are high and ftrongly built.
The towers are round , and rather more of the Roman than
Gothic form of architecture * At one end they join to the
<wall of the caftle , which is a vaft and noble building , of which
the outride is likewife well preferved, but the infide is demo-
limed . The people here mew the remains of a chamber , where
king Edward the Second was born , and received the fubmiflion
of all the nobility in Wales in his cradle . The caftle itfelf
was built by his father , and is indeed a noble work.

As we rode from Carnarvon , the country about was
foftened into a fcene of the moft pleafing kind , and was ren¬
dered more fo by the contraft with that from which we came.
We travelled along the more of Menai, an arm of the fea, as
broad as the Thames , over-againft lord Duncannon 's. Our
road led us over fine fhady lawns, perfumed fo with honey-
fuckles, that they were a pafadifetto . Over gentle hills , from

j C whence



ACCOUNT OF
wtO 'l " lO O '^ Ij ' i " ' '' I 1 fc- 1 f ''<"i ' i - i * ^ "If / i - ; ' fiV/i ^?dftrL "f ' *̂ f#-vi <C5*"i"' f j 'ifll.'-f jni ' '"A

whence we had a lovely view of the Menai and the ille of
Anglefea , which lies on the oppofite fide of it , and then loft
them again in agreeable valleys , like thofe of Reading , or the
Hertfordshire vales. We enjoyed thefe fcenes for fome miles,
till we came into a ferry , by which we paffed into Anglefea,
and landed at the feat of Sir Nicholas Bayley , which is the
pleafanteft fpot in the ifland . He has Gotherized an old houfe
with good judgement and tafte . The view from it is charm¬
ing ; he fees the fweet country , through which we had tra¬
velled, from Carnarvon , to Snowdon above it , which ennobles
the profpect ; the Menai winds, in a moft beautiful manner,
juft under his windows ; his woods fliade the banks of it on
each fide of it , quite down to the water ; above which , inter¬
mixed with them , are ever-green lawns , which , if helped with
a very little art , would , together with his wood , make a gar¬
den , or park , of the moft perfect beauty ; but all is yet in a
rude and neglecled ftate . From thence we went to Baron-
hill , the feat of lord Bulkeley , above the town of Beaumaris,
in the fame ifland ; it has a view of the fea, and coaft of Car¬
narvon , which is indeed very fine ; but I think inferior to that
of lord Edgecombe ' s, with which I have heard it compared.
The houfe is a bad one ; the gardens are made in a very fine
tafte ; but upon the whole , I like it much lefs than Sir N.
Bayley 's, though the reputation of the former is greater in
Wales.

Ail the reft of the ifte of Anglefea is a naked and unplea-
fant country , without a tree or hedge to be feen in it , uncul¬
tivated ftill, from the obftinacy of the people , in adhering to
the ignorance of their forefathers ; fo that I am told it does not
produce the tenth part of what the land is capable of, if im¬
proved by the agriculture of England . From Beaumaris we
rode over the lands , at low water , to Penman Mawr , a high
and rocky mountain , the pafTage over which rnuft have been

very
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very frightful , before they built a wall along the edge of the
road , which fecures you from the danger of falling down the
precipice that is below it into the fea; but with this guard it is
very agreeable , the profpect of the fea and country being very fine.

I never faw any thing that {truck me more than the firit
view of Conway cattle, to which we foon came alter palling
this mountain ; it was built by Edward the Firfr , in much the
fame ftyle with that of Carnarvon ; but Wronger and more re¬
gular . The Situation is noble , and it ftands upon a rock of
considerable height ; infread or a ditch , three hides of it are
defended by an arm of the fea, and four turrets that rife above
the towers , befides two others at one end , {landing below the
others , about the middle of the rock , that over-hangs the fea.
The walls between are battlements , and look very ftrong ; they
are, in fome places, fourteen or fifteen feet thick , in none
lefs than twelve . The whole together hath the grander!, ap¬
pearance of any building I ever beheld , efpeciaily as the walls
of the town , which are built like thofe of Carnarvon , but with
bolder and handfomer towers , appear right in one view to the
eye with the caftle, when firft you approach it . All the out-
fide remains , except one tower , as in the time of Edward the
Firft ; and that was not demolifhed either with battering engines
or with cannons , but by the people of the place taking ftones
from the foundation , for their own ufe, whenever they pleafed.;
the confequence of which was., the greateft part of the tower
fell into the fea : but the upper part more fuprizingVy continues
ftill firm in the form of an arch ; and lord Hertford , the prefent
proprietor,, hath forbid any dilapidation for the future . We
were told , his grandfather would have lived in this caftle, could
he have purchafed any lands in the country about ; but finding
none to be fold, he dropt the deGgn.

I wim he had purfued it , for then we might have feen the
infide entire ; a fight which would have given me a great deal
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of pleafure. But now the floors, cielings, and roofs, are all-
taken away, fo that we can hardly guefs at its ancient magnifi¬
cence. The hall muft have been a noble room ; it is 100 feet
long , 30 wide, and 30 high -; the roof was fupported by very
beautiful arches, which ftill remain . There are two chimneys
in it , and it was well lighted . The ftone-work of the windows
is exceeding handfome . Had our friend Miliar (the builder
of Hagley houfe) been with us,, he would have fallen down
and adored the architect . The eight towers feem to have con¬
tained three very good bed-chambers each, placed one above
another, , belides fome upper rooms . The chambers are 18
feet diameter , except one called the king 's chamber , which
has a bow window, gained out of the thicknefs of the wall ;
and the room is by that means extended about 30 feet ; over
the arch of that window , are the arms of Edward the Firft.

This and all the other chambers appear to the eye 12 or
13 feet high ; but I am promifed an accurate plan of the
whole by one of the country . It certainly merits very par¬
ticular examination ; but I mould - have been more curious
about it , had it been built in Henry the Second's time. From
Conway cattle, we travelled half a day ' s journey through a
very romantiek country , to Rudland , or rather Land -cattle , .
the remains of which are lefs perfect:: than Carnarvon or Con¬
way ; nor was it ever equal to them , either in extent or beauty,
which I am forry for, as it was built by Henry the Second.
Not far from hence , at a place called Bodrudan , we pafTed a
rainy day in a very, comfortable manner , with an old acquain¬
tance of mine, who is the lady of the cattle , and hath forbid
all depredations , which the people of the neighbourhood ufed
to make , by taking it down to build and repair their houfes
and pigfties^ which would have demolifhed it like the tower
of Conway . The next morning we went to the tops of the
hillj from whence we had a.view, of the whole vale of Clvvydds

from-
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from <one end to the other , which is equalled by none in
England for fertility and beauty . There is neither mountain
or rock to be feen in any part of it : after you turn your back,
upon Rudland , the hills on one fide of it rife very gradually

by gentle afcents : mo ft of them are cultivated quite to their
fummits , others half way up ; and when the tops are not
encloled , they are a fine graffy down , like Clent -hill, and fhaded
and enlivened with wood , like the flopes in my park ; but yet
I prefer the fcenes in Montgomeryshire to this lively vale:
there is a great beauty in this , but there is no majefty ; where¬
as there , as in the mind of our friend the madona^ the foft

and the agreeable is mixed with the noble , the great , and the
fublime. About the middle of this vale, upon the brow of a
hill, (lands Denbigh caftle, a very fine ruin ; it enclofes as much
ground as Conway or Carnarvon , but hath not fo much build¬
ing . The towers of it are ftanding at a very confiderable
diftance from one another , being fewer in number \ but they
are in the fame ftyle of architecture , having been built in the
reign of the fame king , who by thefe ftrong fortreffes fecured
to himfelf and his "pofterity the dominion of North Wales.
The hall is ftill pretty entire , and rivals that of Conway , ex¬
cept that the roof doth not appear to have been arched.

The towers are all in a ruinous ftate ; I think it a pity and
fhame to ' the owner , that more care is not taken to preferve
fuch refpeclable remains of antiquity . When we left the vale
of Clwydd , we ' went into a barren- and mountainous country,
whichcontinued from Rythin as far as Wrexham.

The church of the latter is called one of the wonders of

Wales ; it does indeed equal , if not exceed, any in England.
I have not defcribed to you the cathedral of Bangor or Sf;
Afaph ; the firft I did not fee, and I was told it was not worth
feeing ; the latter hath nothing in it to deferve defcription :
neverthelefs I fhould be glad to fee. the dean of E - well

feated
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feated in cither of them , or rather at St. A fa ph. From Wrex¬
ham we went to Wynftay , the feat of Sir Watkin Williams
Wynn . Part of the houfe is old ; hut he had begun build¬
ing a new one before his death , in a very good tafte. One
wing is finished, and that alone makes a very agreeablehoufe. The view from it is the moft .chearful I ever be¬
held j it Hands in the middle of a very pretty park , and
looks over that to a moft delightful country ; but if the
park was extended a little farther , it would take in a hill,
with the view of a valley, moft beautifully wocded ; and the
river Dee winding in io romantic and charming a manner,
that I think it exceeds that of Feftiniog , or any confined
profpecl I ever beheld : among other objects that embelliili
the fcene, there is a fine bridge of ftone. Tell Mrs.
S- , I would have her leave Clermont , and the banks of
the Thames , and build a houfe in this lovely fpof. I will
viftt her every year ; fhe will not be at any expence in mak¬
ing a garden , for nature hath made one to her hands, in¬
finitely better than that of S - . Upon one of the neigh¬
bouring hills, which hath the fame profpecl: as this, one Mr.
Yorke has a feat, which 1 only faw at a diftance ; and which,
I am told by a lady at Shrewsbury of a good tafte , excek
any in Wales for natural beauty.

Indeed the country , for five or fix miles, is of another temper,
exceedingly fertile, and very romantic . While I was looking
at it , I aiked Mr . P — , " Whether he thought it pofiible for
the eyes to behold a more pleafing fight ?•' He faid, " Yes ; the
fight of a woman -one loves." My anfwer was, " When I was
in love, I thought fo."

Our laft vifit in Wales was to Ghirk -cajftle; it was de-
ftroyed in the civil wars, and hath been rebuilt ; it is a bad
imitation of an old cattle , the moft difagreeable dwelling;-_ O O

houfe I ever faw ; nor is there any magnificence to make
amends
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amends for the want of convenience ; the rooms are large
indeed in one part , but much too low ; and the cielings
are fo heavy with clumfy fret-work , that they feem ready
to fall upon one's head ; it has a fine exteniive profpe£t, but
no other beauty of any kind , nor is the profped to be com¬
pared with fome we have feen at the other caftles in Wales.

I am, 8cc.

LYTTELTON.

FINIS,
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