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by the bye filled my mind when a boy with wonder,
constitutes the grand work of England, and yields
to-nothing in the world of the kind, with the excep-
tion of the great canal of China.

Retracing my steps some way I got upon the
river's bank and then again proceeded in: the
direction of the west. I soon came to a cottage
nearly opposite a bridge, which led over the river,
not the bridge which I have already mentioned,
but one much smaller, and considerably higher up
the valley. The cottage had several dusky out-
buildings- attached to iit, and a paling before it.
Leaning over the paling in his shirt-sleeves was a
dark-faced, short, thickset man, who saluted me in
English. 1 returned his salutation, stopped, and
was soon in conversation with him. ~ I praised the
beauty of the river and its banks: he said that
both were beautiful and delightful in summer, but
not at all in winter, for then the trees and bushes
on the banks were stripped of their leaves, and the
river was a frightful torrent. He asked me if I
had been to see the place called the Robber’s
Leap, as strangers generally went to see it. I
inquired where it was.

#Yonder,” said he, pointing to some distance
down the river.

“Why is it called the Robber’s Leap ?”/said L.

It is called the Robbers Leap, or Llam y
Lieidyr,? said he, “because a thief pursued by
justice ‘once leaped across the. river there and
escaped.’ It was an awful leap, and he well de-
served to escape after taking it.” I told him that
T should go and look-at it on some future oppor-
tunity, and then asked if there were many fish in
the river.  He said there were plenty of salmon
and trout, and that owing to the river being toler-
ably high, a good many had been caught during
the last fow days. 1 asked him who enjoyed the
riglit of fishing in the river.  Hesaid that in these
parts the fishing belonged to two ot three pro-
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lov ridge of rocks forming a weir. The banks on
both sides are high and precipitous, and covered
with trees, some of which shoot their arms for
some way above the face of the pool. This is said
to be the deepest pool in the whole course of the
Dee, varying in depth from twenty to thirty feet.
Enormous. pike, called in Welsh' penhwiaid, or
ducks-heads, from the similarity which the head of*
a pike bears to that of a duck, are said to be
tenants of this pool.

‘We returned to the vicarage and at about ten
we all sat down to supper. On the supper-table
was a mighty pitcher full of foaming ale.

“There,” said my excellent host, as he
me out a glass, “there is a glass of cwrw, which
Evan Evans himself might have drunk.”

One evening my wife, Henrietta, and myself,
attended by John jones, went upon the Berw;
little to the east of the Geraint or' Barber’s Hill to
botanize. Here we found a fern which John Jones
called Coed llus y Brén, or the plant of the Crow’s
berry. There was a hard kind of berry upon it, of
which he said the crows were exceedingly fond.
We also discovered two or three other strange
plants, the Welsh names of which our guide told
us, and which were curious and descriptive enough.
He took us home by a romantic path which we
had never before seen, and on our way pointed out
to us a small house in'which he said he was born.

The day after, finding myself on the banks of the
Deein the upper part of the valley, I determined
to examine the Llam Lleidyr or Robber’s Leap,
which'I had heard spoken of on'a former occasion.
A man passing near me with a cart, I asked him
where the Robber's Leap was. I spoke in English,
and with a shake of his head he replied “Dim
Swsneg.” On my putting the question to him in
Welsh, however, his countenance brightened up.

“Dyna Llam Lleidyr, sir!” said he, pointing to
a very narrow part of the stream a little way down.
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“And did the thief take it from this side I
demanded.

“Yes, sir, from this side,” replied the man.

I thanked him, and passing over the dry part of
the river's bed, came to the Llam Lleidyr. - The
whole water of the Dee in the dry season gurgles
here through a passage not more than four feet
“across, which, however, is evidently profoundly
deep, as the water is as dark as pitch, If the
thief ever took the leap he must have taken it in
the dry season, for in the wet the Dee is a wide
and roaring torrent. Yet even in the dry season it
is difficult to conceive how anybody could take this
leap, for on the other side is a rock rising high
above the dark gurgling stream. On observing
the opposite side, however, narrowly, I perceived
that there was a small hole a little way up the rock,
in which it seemed possible to rest one’s foot for a
moment. - So I supposed that if the leap was ever
taken, the individual who took it darted the tip of
his foot into the hole, then springing up seized the
top of the rock with his hands, and scrambled up.
From either side the leap must have been a highly
dangerous one—from the farther side the leaper
would incur the almost certain risk of breaking his
legs on a ledge of hard rock, from this of falling
back into the deep, horrible stream, which would
probably suck him down in a moment.

From the Llam y Lleidyr I went to the canal
and walked along it till I came to the house of the
old man who sold coals, and who had put me in
mind of Smollet’s Morgan ; he was now standing
in his little coal yard, leaning over the pales. I
had spoken to him on two or three occasions sub-
sequent to the one on which I made his acquaint-
ance, and had been every fime more and more
struck with the resemblance which his ways and
manners bore to those of Smollett’s character, on
which account I shall call him Morgan, though
such was not his name. He now told me that he ex-




