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The English Countryside

There is no countryside like the English countryside for those who

have learned to love it; its firm yet gentle lines of hill and dale, its

ordered confusion of features, its deer parks and downland, its castles

and stately houses, its hamlets and old churches, its farms and ricks and

great barns and ancient trees, its pools and ponds and shining threads of

rivers, its flower-starred hedgerows, its orchards and woodland patches, its

village greens and kindly inns. Other countrysides have their pleasant

aspects, but none such
'

variety, none that shine so steadfastly throughout
the year. H. G. Wells, 1910.

Light Blue and True Blue

God! 1 will pack, and take a train,
And get me to England once again!
For England’s the one land, I know,
Where men with splendid hearts may go ;
And Cambridgeshire, of all England,
The. shire for men who- understand;
And of that district I prefer
The lovely hamlet Graiichester. . .

For Cambridge people rarely smile,
Being urban, squat, and packed with guile.
They love the Good; they worship Truth;
They laugh uproariously in youth;
(And when they get to feeling old,
They up and shoot themselves, I’m told).

—Rupert Brooke: "The Old Vicarage, Granchestcr."


