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iker, in Carnarvonfhire, July 6, 1%756.
T WRITE this from the foot of Snowdon, which I propofed
* to afcend this afternoon; but, alas! the top of it, and all the
fine profpe&s which I hoped to fee from thence, are covered
with rain: I therefore {it down to write you an account of my
travels thus far, as I promifed when I left you, and to fatisfy
your defire of feeing North Wales in defcription at leaft, fince
you are not at leifure to accompany me thither.
" 1fet out from Bewdley, w ith Mr. D and Mr. P———
Tuefday laft. In our way thence to Ludlow, we faw Sir
E: B o fituation for the beauty of the
profpeéts, but too much expofed, and in a dirty country. The
houfe is fpoiled by too large and too fine a ftair-cale and hall,
to which the other rooms are by no means proportioned. Some
of them are wainfcotted and inlaid very finely. There is a park,
which would be more beautiful, if the mafter of it had a little more
e B talte.
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tafte. Thearhisfon hasa good one; but the baronet ‘-imﬁ:]f hath
not much ‘miore than his anu.L or, who was killed by E; Douglas,
at the battle of Shrew(bury. Pmm this place we P 1omuh,d to
the Clee Hill, a mountain you have often feen from my park ;
it affords a lovely pm[ & on every fide, but it is more difficult
to pafs over than any in Wales, that I have yet fu,[., being co-
vered all over with loofe flones, or rather with picces of racks.

However, we paffed it without any hurt to ourfelves or horfes.
Ludlow is a fine, handfome town, and has an old caftle, now
in a negle@ed ‘and ruinous ftate; but which, by its remains,
appears to have been once a very ftrong fortrefs, and an habi-
tation very fuitable to the power and dl”hl[\ d the [{\1(1 pmh_
dent of Wales, who refided there. \ut far from 1[}15 town 1s
Okely Park, belonging to lord Powis, and part of that foreft
which Milton, in his m afque, fuppofes to have been inhabited
by Comus and his rout.  The god 1s now vanquithed: [mi‘, ar
the revolution of every feven years, his rout dees not fail to keep
up orgies there, and in the neighbouring town ; as lord I’tmr
ann to his coft, for he has fpent twenty or l]mt} thoufand
ounds in entertainit ng them at thefe feal fons 5 which. is the rea-
fon that he has no houfe’ at this place fit for him to live in.
He talks of building one in tle park, and the fituation deferves
it ; for there are ‘many feenes, which not only Comm, but the
lady of Milton’s mthll e, would have taken :Lntr]u in, if they
had received the Jmpmvunu]ta they are capable t}i frem @ man
of good tafte ; but they are as yet very rude and 11cf‘rltdu1 In
our way from henceto '\’Iﬁr*tw) mery, we mfitr] T]]TU\-'Ti'l a country
very romantic and [';It.lf'lm, In many 1Jm¢: in which we faw
farms fo ' well {ituated, that they appeared to us more delightful
fituations than Clermont or Burleigh. At laft we came by a
entleman’s houfe, on the fide of a hill opening to a fweet
valley ; 'which feemed to be built in a tafle much fuperior to
that of a mere country ci";uirc We therefore ftopt, and defired
to fee it; which cu*‘c[m,* was well paid for: we found it the
neatelt
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eateft land beft houfe, of a modérate fize, that ever/we faw.
‘F'lie mafter, it feems, was bred to the law, but quitted the pro-
feflion about fifteen years ago, and retired into the country, upon
an cftate of £. 500 per annum, with a wife and four children 5
notwithftanding which encumbrances, he found means to fit
up the houfe in the manner we faw it, with remarkable ele-
gance, and to plant all the hill about him with' groves and
clumps of trees, that, together with an admirable profpeét feen
from it, render it a place which a monarch might envy. But,
to let you fee how vulgar minds value fuch improvements, I muft
1t to lord

tell you an anfwer made by our guide, w ho was ferv:
Powis’s fteward, and fpoke, I prefume, the fenfeof his malter,
upon our exprefling fome wonder that this gentleman had been
able to do fo much with fo fmall a fortune ; ** Ldo not, faid he,
know How it is, but he is always doing fome nonfenfe-or other.”
I apprehend, molt of my nei;;;hhours would give the fame ac-
count of my improvements at Hagley.

Montgomery town is no better than a village; and all that
temains of an'old caflle there, is about a third part of a ruinous
tower : - but nothing can be finer than the fituation of it and the

rofpect. It muft have been exceeding {trong in ancient times,
and able to refift all the forces of the Welth; to bridle them, it
svas built in the reign of William Rufus; three fides of it are
a' precipice quite inacceflible, guarded with a deep and broad
ditch. T was forry that more of {o noble a caltle did not re-
main, but glad to think, that, by our incorporating union with
the Welth, this and many others, which have
fécure the neighbouring counties of England againit their in-

n erefted to

curfions, or to maintain our {overeignty 'over that fierce and
warlike people, are now become ufelefs.

From hence we travelled, with infinite pleafure (through the
moft charming country my cyes ever beheld, or my im: oination
can paint) to Powis Caftle, ‘part of which was burnt down
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about thirty years ago ; but there are ftill remains of a great
B2 houle,
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heufey-fituated o finely, and fo nobly, that, were Lin the place of
lord Powisy I fhould forfake Okely Park, with all its beauties,
and fix my feat as near there, as the moft eligible. in every re-
{ped@. About £, 3co0 laid cut upon it, would make it the moft
augufl place in the kingdom. It ftands upon the {ide of a very
bigh hill ; below lies a vale of incomparable beauty; with the
Severn winding through it, the town of Welth-Pool, termi-
nated with high mountains. The oppofite fide is beautifully
cultivated halt way up, and green to the top, except in one oF
two hills, whofe {ummits are rocky, and of grotefque fhapes,
that give variety and dpirit to the profpeét.  Above the cafileis
a.long ridge of hills fincly fhaded, part of which is the park ;
and ftill higher is a terrace, up to which you are led through
very fine lawns, from whence you have a view that exceeds ail
defeription. . The county of Montgomery, which lies all with-
in this view, is to my eyes the moft beautiful in South Britain 5
and though 1 have not been in Scotland, I cannot believe I {hall
find any place there fuperior, or equal, to it; becaufe the high-
lands are all uncultivated, and the lowlands want wood ; where-
as this country is admirably fhaded with hedge-rows. -Ithasa
lovely mixture of corn-fields and meadows, though more of the
latter.  The vales and bottoms are large, and the mountains,
that nfe like a rampart all around, add a magnificence and gran-
deur:to the icene; without giving you any herror or dreadful
ideas, becaufe at Powis Caftle they appear at {uch a diftance as
not to deftroy the beauty and foftnefs of the country between
them. There are indeed fome high hilis within that inclofure,
but, being woedy and green, they make a more pleafing variety,
aud. take off nothing from the profpe@. The caftle has an old-
fafhioned garden juft under it, which a few alterations might
nake very pretty ; for there is'a command of water and wood
in it, which, may be fo managed as to produce all the beauties
that art can add to what liberal nature has fo lavithly done: for
this ;place..  We went. from thence to fee: Peftill Rhaider, a

famous
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famous caftade 5 ~but it did not quite an(wer' my 'expe&ations,
for though the fall'ss fo high, thc. ftream is' but narrow, and
it wants the complement of wood, the water falling like a fpout
on an even defcent, down the middle of a wide naked rock,
without any breaks to fcatter the water, Upon the whole, it
gave me but litde plmﬁ'rc

After having feen the Velino, we !1\' that night at the houle
of a gentleman who had the care of lord Powis’s le ead miness
it flands in a valley, which feems the abode of quiet ‘and fe-
curity, furrounded with very high mountaing on-all fides 5 but
in itfelf airy, foft, and apgreeable. ' If a man was difpofed to
forget the wn"!"l‘, and  be forgotten by 'it, he could not find a
more proper place. In fome of thofe mountains are veins of
lead ore, which have been fo rich asto }‘rmmct in time paft
£.20,000 per annum, to the old 'duke of Powis, but they
are not near fo valuable now. Perhaps, bofy father, you will
objed, that the idea of wealth dug up in this place does not
confift with that of retirement. I agree it does not; but, all
the wealth being hid under ground, the eye fces nothing there
but peace and tr mquilliw.

The 'next morning we ¢ afcended the mountain of Berwin,
one of the highelt in ‘-.'va]cf' and when we came to the top of
ity profpeét npcnu‘l to us, which ftruck the'mind with awful
aftonithment.  Nature is in all her majefty there; but it is
the majelty of a tyrant, frowning over the ruins and defolatior
of a country. I.u, ENOrmMous 1'ru;1:t:1f;|1'nsj or' rather rocks,
Merioneththire inclofed us all around. ' There 13 not u
thefe mountains a tree or fhrub, or @ blade of grafs; nor did
we fee any marks of habitations or culture in the whole {pace:
Between them is a folitude fit for Def Il;.l to inhabit § whereas
all we had feen before in Wales feemed formed to- infpire the
meditations of Love. \We were {ome hours in n.'n*'t ng this
defart, and, then had the view of a fine woody vale, but ‘nar-
vow and deep, through® which arivalet ran as clear and rapid

as
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as -your: Scotch | burns): winding in-very agreeable forms, with
a ery pretty cafcade. 1 /On' the edge of this valley we trdu,l—
led on foot, for the fteepnels of the road would not. allow us
to ride ‘without fome danger; and in about half an'hour we
came 'to.a more open country, though {lill inclofed with hills,
in- which we faw the town of inia with its beautiful lake.
The town is fmall and ill-built ; but the lake is a fine objeét :
it is about, three miles in length, and one in breadth, the water
of it is clear, and: of a bright filver colour. The river Dee
runs through wery rich meadows; at the other end are tower-
ing high ‘mountains ; on the fides are grafly hills, but not fo
uul \.“.(J[JdL_d as T could with them to be: there is alfo a bridge
of ftone built over the river, and a gentleman’s houfe which
embellifhes the pJ{I[mLL. But what Bala is molt famous for
1s 'the beauty of its women, and indeed I there faw fomé of
the pretuelt girls I ever beheld.  The lake produces very fine
trout, and a fith called whizne, peculiar to itfelf, and of fo
delicate a tafte, that I believe you would prefer the flavour of
it to the lipsof the fair maids at Bala.

After we left the banks of the lake, where we had an agree-
able'day, we got again into the delart; but lefs hoerid than
I havealready defcribed, the valc being more fertile, and feeding
fome cattle. Nothing remarkable uc_-:_urln_d in our ride, umil
we eame to la.ﬁmlog, a village in Merionethfhire; the vale
before which is the moft perfedly beautiful of all we had feen.
From the height of this village you have a view of the fca.
The hills are green, and well (haded with wood. There is.a
lovely rivulet, which winds through the bottom ; on each fide
are mL.ldm'.L, and above are corn fields along t[lL {ides of the
hills; at each end are high mountains, which feemed placed
there to. guard  this charming retreat againft any invaders.
With the woman one loves, \ch the ﬁimd of one’s heart, and
agood ftudy of books, one might pafs an age there, and think
it a day. If you hﬂic a mmd to live lt}ng, and renew your

youth,
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youth, - come - with Mrs. Bower, and fettle at Feftiniog: o Not
long ago there 'died  in’ that neighbourhood: an Imm.i} Wellh
farnier, who was ¥o3 years of ‘age; by his firft wife he had
3o children, 10 by 1115 fecond, 4 lw his ' third, and ' 7 by
two concubines § his youngeft {fon was 8 1 years younger tlmr
his eldeft, and '8co perfons defcended from' his Hodiy. ats
tended his funeral. ' When we had fkirted “this 1 happy vale an
hour or two, we came to a narrow branch of the fea, which.
is dr yat low water.  As we ]m[ll'-_d over the:f{ands, we were
Lr]ni?ul to fee that all the cattle pniL red that barren p‘*m:
to the meadows. The guide faid, it was to avoid a fl ys wehich
in: the ]u 1t of the day came out of the w oods, and infefted
them in the valleys. The view of the faid fands are terrible;
as they are hemmed in on each fide with very high hills, but
broken into a thoufand irregular {hapes. At one end is ‘the
ocean, at the other the formidable 1:1{}11n1‘a111s of ' Snowdon;,
black and paked rocks, which feemed to be piled one above
the other.  The fummits of fome of them are covered witl\
clouds, and cannot be afcended. - They do altogether ftrongly
excite the idea of Burnet, of their being the fragment of a
demolifhed world. - ‘The rain which. was falling when 1 began
to write this letter did not laft long; it cleared up after din=
ner and gave us a fine evening, which t-n'l_plca_l;ud us in riding
along the {ea coaft, which ‘s here very cold.
Fhe grandeur of the ocean; trnu.fmnf.:!in;__; with that of the
mountain, formed a ma
menfity fwelled and exalted our minds.at the fight ; -all leffer

objeéts appear -ed mean a

tley fitvated upon the:top of
-l by the fea; and which
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hias every feature 151-11 can give a romantic appearance.
This morning ( July 7) 5 ¢ing fair, we ventured:to. climb up
to the tcm of a mountain, not indeed fol as Snowdon;

which is here called Moel Guidon, 7. e. the n

elt of theeaple

ieftic and: folemn fceney  ideas of 1m-

v, fo that we could hardly do-
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but one degree lower than that called Moel Happock, the nr.ﬂ of
the hawk; imm whence we faw a phznomenon, new to our ey
but common in Wales; on the one fide was midnight, on ‘Lhc
other bright day ; the whole extent of the mountain of Snow-
don, on our left h.md, was wrapped in clouds, from top to bot-
tom 3 but on the right the fun thone moft glorioufly over the
fea-coaft of Carnarvon. The hill we ftood upon was perfeély
clear, the way we came up a pretty cafy afcent; but | before us
was a precipice of many hundred \nrds, and below, a vale,
which though not cultivated, has much fav age beauty; the
fides were ﬂu.]":, and fringed “r]th low wood.

There were two little lakes, or rather large pools, that ftood
in the bottoni, from which iffued a Jl\*ulct, that ferpentined in
view for two or three mile s, and was a pleafing relief to the eyes.

But the mountains of Snowdon, covered with d.JiI-.nr:fs and
thick clouds, called to my memory the fall of Mount Sinai,
with the laws delivered from it, and filled my mind with reli-
gious awe.

This afterncon we propuﬁ. gomng to Carnarvon, and you
may u.pc& a continuation of myv travels from “ahrurf'mm,
which is our laft ftage. Through the whole round of them we
heartl],, withed for you, and your friend Browne, and your
friend Mrs, § , who is a paffionate admirer Uf pruiln;c”tk"
and that you could have borrowed the chariot of fome gracious
fairy, or courteous enchanter, and flown through the air with
us. You know I always admired Mrs. § for the greatnefs
of her tafte, and fublime love of nature, as well as for all her
other perfe@ions. - Adieuy my dear Bower. I am perfcély well,
eat like a borfe, and fleep like a monk ; fo that [ may, by t[us
ramble, preferve a ftock of health, that may laft all winter,
and carry me through my parl.dn entary campaign. If you
write to the 2 Madona, do not fail to *ahurc her of my trueft
devotion. The moft zealous Wellh catholick does not honour

* A lady, to whom her friends pave that appellation.
- L—:[
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8t. Winnifred more than I do her. "I with you may not'be
tired with my travels; but you know I am performing my
promife.

I remain yours, &c.

LYTTELTON,

% w0 ol aTe calls ufa

b
e A R
R IR bR e B R e

DEAR BOWER, Shrewtbury, July 14, 1756,

Y laft letter ended in fetting out for Carnarvon, where 1

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 almeft entire; they are high and frongly built.
The towers are round, and rather more of the Roman than
Gothic form of archite®ure. At one end they join to the
wall of the caftle, which is a vaft and noble building, of which
the outfide is likewife well preferved, but the infide is demo-
lithed. The people here thew the remains of a chamber, where
king Edward the Second was born, and received the fubmifficn
of all the nobility in Wales in his cradle. The caftle itfelf
was built by his father, and 1s indeed a noble work.

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

5 C whence
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