SKETCHES BY A NEW ZEALAND PILGRIM.

clagsic, while Barrington and Pennant, had
it not been for their humble eorrespondent,
would have passedinto oblivion by this time,
so tar as the general public are concerned.
Thus it-would appear that the guerdon of
tmmortality is bestowed on devout though
humble followers of literature, cven when
Can the same
be said of any other ealling ¥ White united
with true simplicity of style, an varnest love
of his work, and the moest conseientious
striving after honesty and truth,  That these
homely and unpretending virties have re-
ceivod such cordial and spontaneots recogii-
tion, 15 in itself a high testimonial to the
fairness and sounduess of Judgment exhibitel

uugought for and usexpected.

by the great English veading public.

White's house is only a few yanls awny
from the churchyard, and he conld gaze on
the Plestor from his upper windows, Tt has
been censiderably added to since his time,
hut the additions bave been made in good
taste, and it 18 a comfurtable pieturesque-
looking red-brick homestead.  For twenty
years 16 was ogeupied by Professor Bell, the
editor of the best edition yet published of
“The Natural History of Sciberne”
ended his days here at the good old age of
cighty-eight. Hehad cotlected a fne Hbrary
comprising the different editions of White's
works, and books likely to assist hine i his
cditorial labours. It is a thousand pities
that this was dispersed at his death instead
of being kept as the nuelens of a Selliorne
musemn and library of reference.  Befure
leaving Professor Bell, onelittle circimstance
is worth recallmg. Everybody remembers
Gilbert White's tortoise, and the interest he
took in it. Curiousty enough, Professor
Bell’s first work, published in 1832, was a
“Monograph of the Testudinata.” Can it
be that we have here the link which first
drew these two great minds together?

The present occupants of “The Walkes,”
as Gilbert White’s house is called, are Mr,
and Mrs. Read, and it is extremely fortunale
that it has fallen into such good hands.
Mr. Read is a gentleman of independent
menns, fond of hunting, shooting and other
country sports, imbued with a genuine
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sppreciation of White's works, and keenly
alive to theimportance of preserving theinker.
esting heirloom of whick e is the possossor.
Mrs, Read is & very charming lady, full of
wit and vivacity, sud an equally enthusiastic
admirer of the Selborne naturalist, A little
bird has whispered to me that some of these
days wo may expeet from M, Rond o hook,
entitled *Selborne Up-tocfhte™ 1 s, i
am sure b will be good reading, and thid
all ardent
apearance. )

No obstacles are placed in the way of
visitors to Setborne inspecting e home of
their favourite weiter. When we kaockel
af the door wo were received by s demure-

Selbormians will weleome s

loolding Hampshire wirl, who told us that we
were weleome to go over if, the anly con-
ditrions required of visitors heing that they
should weite their names s the visitors” book.
and deposit something i bux for webarily
Wo duly complied with these Tormalitios in
the hall which was forumerly one of White’s

roos. Woe o stbsequently  inspected his

“Hk wAKES " (GILBRRT WIFE'S BOUSE].

kitchen, his study, bis * Great Parlour,” and
bedroomn.  The obd part of the house differs
bui little in its style and arrangement frowm
many a farmhouse to be found in this paet
of Hampshire. The rooms are low—only
seven feet high—a huge beam runs across
the middle of the eviling, and the floor is of
substantial oak, now stained a rvich brown by
age, and kept ag dright and clean as beeswax
and “elbow grease” can make it.

When we*were in the garden everything
strucl us as so preity that we senl in to ask



