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What a rich display of woodland ‘scenery was
suddenly presented to his view! A rocky
glen, in which large masses of sandstone were
grouped with picturesque boldness, terminated
the path, and formed an ares wherein he might
gaze on the mighty sylvan amphitheatre, which
gradually rose to & towering height above him,
and seemed to interpose an insuperable barrier
between the solitude of this sequestered spot
and the busy baunts of men. Not a sound
assailed the ear, save the murmur of the sum-
mer breeze, as it swept the trembling foliage,
or the brawling of a small mountain stream,
which gushed from the rock, and, like an angry
child, fretted and fumed as it encountered the
obstacles that had been raised by its own im-
petuosity.  This was the favourite refreat of
Mr. Seymour, and he had dedicated it to the
genins of geology; here had he erccted a tem-
ple to the memory of Werner, and every pillar
and ornament bore testimony to the refined
taste of its architect. It consisted of o dome,
constructed of innumerable shells and corals
lines, and sarmounted by a marble figure of
Atlas, bearing the globe on his shoulders,
upon which the name of WERNER was in-
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cedanies. A group of figures in Dasso relievo
adorned the wall which enclosed about a third
part of the interior of the temple, and its sub-
ject gave evidence of the Wernerian devotion
of Mr. Seymour; for it represented a contest
between Pluto and Neptune, in which the wa-
tery god was seen in the act of wresting the
burning torch from the hand of his adversary,
in order to quench it in the ocean. Mr. Sey-
mour had studied in the school of Freyburg,
under the auspices of its celel d prof 3
and, like all the pupils of Werner, he pertina-
ciously maintained the aqueous origin of our
strata, DBut let us return to the happy party
at the Lodge, whom the reader will remember
we left at their repast. This having been con-
cluded, and all those various subjects discussed,
and questi d, which the schoolboy,
who has ever felt the satisfaction of returning
home for the holidays, will more easily conceive
than we can describe, Tom enquired of his
father, whether his old friend, Mr. Twaddle-
ton, the vicar of Overton, was well, and in the
village.  # He is quite well,” replied Mr. Sey-
mour, * and so anxious to see you, that he has
paid several visits, during the morning, to en-
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seribed.  The dome was supported by twelve
pillars of so singular and beautiful & con-
struction as to merit a particular deseription;
the Corinthian capital of each was of Pente-
lican marble ; the colomn consisted of a spiral
of about six inches in breadth, which wound
round a central shaft of not more than two
inches in diameter ; upon this spiral were placed
specimens of various rocks, of such masses as
to fill up the outling, and to present to the eye
the appearance of a substantial and well pro-
portioned pillar. These specimens were ar-
ranged in an order corresponding with their
acknowledged geological relations; thus, the
Dilsvial productions occupied the higher com-
partments; the Primitice strata, the lower
ones; and the Secondary and Tramsition series
found an intermediste place. The tesse]lated
floor presented the different varieties of marble,
so0 artfully interspersed as to'afford & most har-
monious combination; the Uni-colowred, varie-
gated, Madreporie, the Lumachella, Cipoling,
and Breceiz marbles, were each represented
by a characteristic and well defined specimen.
The aleoved ceiling was studded with Foek
Crystal, cal s Staluctites, and beautiful Cal-
B 5
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quire whether you had arrived. Depend npon
ity that you will see him here early to-morrow,”

% I hope I shall,” said Tom, and in that
wish the whole juvenile party eoncurred; for
the vicar, notwithstanding his oddities, was the
most affectionate creatore in existence, and
never was he more truly happy than when con-
tributing to the innocent amusement of his little
“ play-mates,” as he used to call Tom and his
sisters,

It may be here necessary to present the
reader with a short sketch of the character of a
person, who will be hereafter found to perform
a prominent part in the little drama of Overton
Lodge.

The Rev. Peter Twaddleton, Master of Arts,
and Fellow of the Society of Antiquaries, for
we must introduce him in due form, was about
fifty-two years of age, twenty of which he had
spent at Cambridge, as a resident Fellow of
Jesus College. He had not pessessed the vi-
carage of Overton above eight or nine years;
and, although its value never exceeded a huin-
dred and eighty pounds a year, so limited were
his wants, and so frugal his habits, that he gene~
rally contrived to save a considerable portion
B 6
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