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(Special- Correspondence.)

ONDON,; May 30.—Fotn'teen diys,

‘in pircelling 'out their’ Kuropean
dates, 'gid ithe PBllgrims’ allot to
London,: ‘and now . that the time

has come to bid farewell to ‘the won-
derful " eity, \':o,bcc{-me imln_tully con-
selous' that the ‘time was all too briaf,
Still we feel” that we have’' made the
best of it, and the unly thing remalin-
ing is to deeide on which of ‘the 10,000
that flood ‘the mind::ghali “be
selected to form this letter. L
It fairly makes. the imagination ache,
to try to realize’ that London has 7,000, -
000 inhabitants; * nearly as many as
New York antl Paris’ combined. ‘As
one traverses the hc\i'lldcring net work
of the streets, rides atop the busses,
or in the bo\\"ols of the carth through
the *“tubes,” to .which he is shot hy
elevators, he finds  his mind growing
bewildered wondering where all  the
teeming  inhabitants live, where suf-
ficient ground:can be found to buvy
them when they die, how su¢h'a nums
ber can he governed, how the appalling
number of poor are looked after, where
the water supply comes fiful]\, how the
city Is sewered, and a hundred kindred
reflections, The pnpuluti(‘\n pous
through the strects literally in’ swarms]
living rivers of humanity, moré remind-
ful of the inhabitants of a monster ant
bed than in dny' other European city
we have ?‘OC‘H."‘ To look up and ‘down
the Strang, lﬂeet_ street, : Picadilly ; at
any hour of the day, is' . spectacie
surely not to"be beheld elsewhere in
the world, London, from: the top of a
bus! We appreciatefor the first time
What the memory' must be'to an Ing-
lishman who has Leen.in exile, and un-
fkersluml how ‘the *Squawman," on be-
ng informed that he was free to retuarn
L his native land, exclaimed that lhis
first act would be to mount. a.bus and
ride again through the old streasts uf
London. « P ’ ot

A BREATHLESS DAY. {

themes

\

The customary aounas of the Ameri-
Cin _sight seers of. course .absorb the
us.uul delighted” hours and ‘days. The
trip to Westminster abbey, the Engiish
Waihalla, we ‘enter in the journal ‘ay
i‘uur breathless day.', Certainly ncth-
Ing we oxperience in all London, ap-
proaches in intersity “of interesl tint
Visitto the tombg of tle departed great,
Who “lie in all parts of the abbey <1
thickly, that now “they are beginning
to be puzzled to find room for the next.
The  ola battered - coronation chair
which has been used .on every corona-
ton from William the Conquerar down
o the present Edward is an object that
rests in an honored place, even Cron:-
Well left it untouched, though its back
Is hacked and nicked with initlals 1ike
& country school desk.  The tombs of
the kings and queens, cspecially thoqe
0f‘ Elizabeth, Mary . Queen  of Sc
Richard, mdward . the Confessor,

:W“ murdered . princes and, othors
hat  ehine “in history, ara tarriad

OVer 2s Jong as the guide will allow,
While Poets Corner, we, like other tour-
Ists, visit a'second and a. third time,
19 5azc again and'again upon the mem-
orable treasures it 'holds, ' There: is
Clustered together such a galaxy of de-

Parted greatness that it ‘almost over-
-._rhhg"“,‘ one to.stand and contemplate
© names. We walk down the aisie to

the right of the-choir, and are almost.

stm‘lll.od Lo find. ourselves treading on a
stone hearing the words “Charles . Dick-
eng." "(.)'n other slabs Immedlately sur-
rounding this gre these {nscriptions:
j‘l{uxigiel." “Richard lzlns]ey;-'Sllel-iddn."
“David Garrick!"! and “'Samuel ‘John-
son.”” “Werhad hardly expected to find
‘the “ famous graves _directly .in - our
path ~ forming the ordinary. pavement
of the church, but such has been the
custom:’ here: forscenturies, Not far off,
you walk over slabs inscribed with tho
names of Chaucer and Dryden, -who lie
slde by side,” Gladstone, Tennyson and
Sir Henry Trving, the last interment,
(1905). _["m'thor off are Pitt, Fox, Dis-
raeli, ete. On the walls every inch of
Toets  Corper, is  occupied by

statues
and busts of the great poets, whose re-
maing lie - elsewhere, ' such as Shak-
espeare, . Addison,  Burns,  Souther,
Campbeil,  Thompson and othors, all
seeming to form a guard of honor to
the ilustrious ones whose ashes mingle
in the'earth below,

GRIM TOWIER OF LONDON.

The gloomy Tower of London, full of
historical »associations =~ and  crowded

with relics of the past, oppresse

YOu o0
that vou arc not sorry to have it over
with; the 20-mile trip to Windsor Cas-
tle, o where the yvast parks are at their
loveliest, where the unmolested deer
('l'l)‘\\‘(l‘lhl‘ forests and where yvou sud-
denly .come. upon a-slab in a little
chapel! anrocuncing that the remainsg
of Henry: VIIT, Charles 1 and Lady
Jane Scyvmaour lie together below, is of
most absgorbing. -interest, © Frogmore,
which - vou- see "through the trees o
short 'distance 'off, but where visitors
are"mever allowed, Is tae last resting
place, nf - Queen Vietorias and her hus-
band, PrinccMbert, as well as  the
home ! where  the young,. queen.  wus
veapod 80 #480; a,visit to. Hamplon
Court, -the avorite country seat of the
roralty: of “the past 400 vears, bulit by
Cardinal Welsey and given by him, to
Henry VITI, takes vou through a sec-
tion .of “the grecn lnanes of England,”
when-they ave'at their loveliest, past
the 'gardens of Kew, through Rich-
mond; along sfl;elc‘hos of the Thames,
crowded with pleasure boats, and gives
you.the-delight: of ‘gazing upon villas,
cottages, ‘and lodges béud :

tha most onaint andg
lmagindgble on " the zate post
country housges are named as r:‘liginn:;-
ly the children); the royal chestnut
trees at Richmand, planted by Williaum
LIT, Irnpress us. even than -the
paintingstof the beauties of 'the court
of Charles I, which hane on the palace
walls: St Paul's.cathedral, .where Wel-
lington and Nelson lie, -is. havdly less
interesting than Westminster; we pause
espeeially at the tomb of Sir Arthur
Sullivan, 'and with melancholy
pleasure  the delights ‘his genius have
given us in past days; a daily organ re-
cital is gziven in St. Paul’s on the in-
strument,-said to be one’of the greatest
in ‘England, but as we listen to it, we
do not find it any more impressive than
our own great organ: at home; the
houses of parliament, the spot at Smith-
fleld. where the martyrs were burned,
the .church ‘where Dr. Johnson wor-
shiped (where we hear a very indiffer-
ent organ rgzc!tal.)‘ the homes of Tenny-
son'\and Bulwer, Reade, Thackeray,
George Ellot, and:many others, all have
to be “done ‘on the wing,'” as it were.

more«

recall
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and as

The British Museum calls for a long
and. m-vul'-Lu-be-ton&fobtegi visit;: the
autograph letters of ‘dead - and ghnfs‘
Kings and queens from Richard 1I dm\'nf
to Victoria, the original manuscript of
Scott's ‘'IKenilworth,'” o page in George
I2liot’s hundwriting, the last letter writ~
ten by Dickens, Byron's red hot mis-
slve acknowledging himself ruined, but
refusing to sell Newstead, a page of
Thackeray's handwriting, letters writ-
ten by ‘Tennyson, <harlotte Bronte,
Dryden, Pope, Addison, 'Ft'oeh-. Gold-
smith and & hundred othevrs—all are re-
garded with o veneration mixed with

o sympathy for the unfortunate print-

ers of those days. One of the few in-
stances of clear penmanship is the orig-
inal manusgceript of Gray's “Elegy in a
Country Church Yard,” the poem which
Welfe sald hg would rather have writ-
ten than to conquer Quebee, " It js all
on one page and the letters-are as clear

‘as type, though it dates'back to 1750,

Some of the fmmortal wverseg, by the
wiay, are carved on Gray’'s tomb, which
is st Stoke Pogis, on the way to Wind-
S0,

IN DICKENS LAND,

ut the pursuit which
fancy longest in London, is in ‘‘nhesing
about’ the Dickens landmarks, Though
it 29 years since he died (the date
was June 9, 1870, and this letter ought
to be printed very near the anniversa-
ry) the great novelist is as \\"id(-l,\' read
widely quoted as ever, and
Cooks (ancther of the marvels  of
England that deserves. i chapter by it-
self) runs regular Dickens ‘excursions,
not only ‘through‘the c¢ity but through
England as well, Unfortunately, it is
early as yet:for these, must
o the st we can with guide books,
and our own recolléction’of names and
places in the master's’ works,

A piece . of «good fortun<e,.at the outl-
set, gives us some valuable assistance.
In passing down Tavistock street, o
dingy corner back of the dzparted JTrv-
ing's Lyceum theater, our gaze encoun-
little sign on an old: building--
“Miss Dickens, (Typawriter.,” . On  in-
dquiry, we find (hat the proprietor. is a
granddavghter of the great author, and
that her father was. Charles: Dickens
Jr.. who gave readings from his fathe
books in Amearica, and visited Salt Lakeo
plicut 15. years azo. - 'He:died in ‘1900.
Miss Dickens conducts a public type-
viiting establishment and a stenogra-
phic school combined; she has several
rapld eperators under her, and ‘during
our siny’ in London, we arvange (o
wve much of our correspondénce at-
tended to there, which gives us good
opportunity  to obtain ‘eur Dickensia
data first hand, .

Miss Diclkens is a dark, bright,cheer-
rul, little body, all business to the
finger .l_i]JS. and =she is glad to help us
in making locations of the Dickens'

s and in clearing up disputed
She confirms tha truth of the
that the “Old Curiosity
Shop,” near Lincoln's Inn Fields, so
largely visited by tourists, ig purely
a latter-day invention, though she sayvs
the original home of Little Neill was
somewhere in tihat locality. ' At the
same time, though it is in bad condi-
tion, having lately been sold, it is the
repository .of many interesting pictures
of Dickena and of characters in his
novels! - Furnival's Inn,”the" starting
: Pl

engages our

and we

ters i

localit
points,
statement

point in Dickens' career, \\"I)('n he he-
gan® “Plekwick,” ‘las “lately heen de-
molished and the'site 1§ now occupled
by the * Prudential ““Assurance . Co.;
Dickens nmx-rl(-(l";;\llias‘ Hogarth there
ina 1836, Qulilp's house, facing the Tow.
er of London, n 'queer looking llttle
habitation “squeezed in between two
other houses still stands as it stood
when Dickens chosé it as the dwarf’s
ahlding place. Lincoln’s Inn-ivields, so
often mentioned by Dlckens, & green
oasis hid away inside several busy
squares, ig chiefly intersting to us,
because the house of Trelkinghorn, the
greal Bleak House, still
stands there, frowning on the square.
It is in the hands of refurnishers, this
very week, and they are demolishing
the interior so tellingly deseribed in
the hook. The White Hart Inn, where
Pickwick first met Sam Weller, when
he had Jingle and  Rachel
Wardle after the . elopement from
Dingley Dell, is represented now only
by the old gateway. The Inn loug
since disappeared. On London _bridge,
you .can identify almost the spot from
Dickens' description, where Nancy
Sikes  held the interview  with  Mr.
Brownlow and Rose ‘which was re-
ported to Fagan by the spy. and which
Fagan ~in : turn reported . to © Bill
leading <to  Nancy's murder. un
Queen Anne street, “the house chosen
by Dickens as the austere habitation
of the austere Dombey, where littie
JPaul died and where charming Flor-
ence “gréw up, s SO casily  identi-
iled. ? No. 1 Devonshire Terrace, for
12 yéars tite London liome of Dickens,
the birthplace of David Copperfield,’ is
now’ a oftice..  The  house with
the dreary attic where Ralph Nickleby
committed suicide, is still (o he scen

lawyer in

chased

lasw

on, Golden Square, not far . from Pic-
adilly circus.  The OId Bailey, where

was located the hall in which Daenays
in *“a,Tale of MTwo <Cities” had lis
trial, and where we meet with Sidney”
Carton, has gone down in the marveh
‘of progress, hut the! site is still point-
ed out. Lant street, where:.Dickens
lived as a boy while hisfather was
the exact place where
in Jater yvears he established Bob Saw-
yer in Pickwick remains with, but few
changes, St Duanstan’s. church where
chimes inspired  the great Christmas
story, still forth  its . musical
peals. The Daily: News, which -Dick-
ens founded In 1846,“is-still prosperous,
which his
stories used to be printed in monthly
installments and to secure which peo-
ple used to form in lines before the
bhooksellers' stalls the night before, as
they do now adays at box offices for
g;'eul theatrical events,

in/ prison,’ and

gends

as are the magazines in

WHERE DICKENS DIED.
Another most interesting part of

Dickensia is found a few miles outside
of London, down into the Rochester
country, alwavs famed for its cathed-
ral and its hopg, and now newly fam-
ed” as the place chofen by the great
novelist in which to end his ds

The house is located at Gads Hill
Place, in Gad’'s Hill, made notable by
Shakespeare, who has Falstaff set it as
the meeting place for his rogues; it is
an old. mansion, high, roomy and sun
shiny, with a lttle portico in front, and
looking out upon a great sweep of beau-
tiful farmiand, bushes and trees, such
as always appealed to Dickens in his

ritors to go over

it wias by the

rambles, Tt Is Inieresting to know that
he used to admire the house where as
a hoy he traveled that road with his
father, and that he once said he “might
some day live In i, or one like it, if he
worked hard enough.” His dream was
realized in 1836, when he paid. £1,790
for the property, there he lived
the remainder of his life

We found the house, almost hidden by
a hedge, and flowering trees after a
three miles' drive ont into a lovely coun-
try district, and nlthough it was notl
exhibitlon day the present owner of the
pliace (an old gentleman named Tatham,

and

sels apart one day n week to allow vis-
the place), we wert
given the privilege of looking into the
been  Kept
just as it years ugo
Dickens was stricken with apo-

The novel he left uncompleted,

which  has
thirty-nine

famous  study,
was
when
plexy.
She Mystery of BEdwin Drood,” is laid
in and ahout Rochester and jts cathed-
ral, and the old-timers can identify with

eise the many places dosceribed in the

novel, hut disguised hy other names,

But Rochester itself is most delight-
ful to the Dickens lover, from the fact
that it figures so-largely in the experi-
enees of the undying Pickwick, and that
Pickwickian landmarks
Thus, - the “Bull Inn,”
lunch, is

S0 many of thi
still remain

where ave enjoy a delightful
the place where Alfred Jingle atte nids
the bali in Mr, Winkle's club costume,
where: e hias his’ encouster with- Dr.

(the stair

stair case,

Slammer on the

case remaius just as Dickens des hed

oo, where our

it), and: thes eoff
lunch’ is partaken. is that in which the
Winlkle

mmen’s

receives the chaileng:
The bail

iy, the

unhappy
from:Dr. Sla second.

Port

intact,

roomni, too,

seone of the duel. is only w short dis-

FHow

tance: away. fond Dickens was

of  Rlochest win by the fact that

“(ireoat

stovies

anotl

he laid Y
Expectations,’ in that

house (

Tocality, and we

are shown the Pestoration
House"
t before
restoration),
11.];u:lvll Miss Havigham.

club 6F

Charles 11

in which ;
London

he enter

wherein Dickens

dent of the Owis

andd k
L he
anpat that surrounds the cast

command of Queen Vic-

wming  were Interred in

his e

Westminster Abbey.

At “The Bull,” Dickens
ite bed room, in
a quiet chamber overlooking the court,
The
with an
the yoom

had a favor-
the rear of the house,
old-fashioned pi
kept in
Dickens'

bed, a high,
imposing canopy, s
just as it was in
day.

pride in its

2ochester feel great

Dickens  associations, and souvenir
spoons bearing the head of the author,
postal cards, showing his house, etc.,
are seen in nearly every window. A
Rochester antiquarian, and printer, M.
dwin Harris, who entertained us dea-
lightfully, when he learned that we wers
ardent lovers of Dickens, has prepared
a2 most interesting little pamphlet en-

titled “Illustrated Guide to Dickensian

Rochester,” of which we made good use
in our rambies about the city. Cob-
ham, which lies several miles beyond

Gads Hill, is also rich in Dickens as-
soclations and contains the "Teather

vice in the abbey

Bottle Tnn,” to which he uged to tramp
=0 often, but our time does not
us to visit it

allow

A MEMORIAL SERVICE,

We had the rare ‘privilege of @ at-
tending the memorlal service of the
great novelist and man  of letters.

George  Meredith, held in Westminis-
ter abbey on May 22, HIis death
prought up once more ,the long vexed
question us to Just how great g mian
must become to entitle him to
ment in Westminister, and for several
days the papers have been full of &
whether or not
honor.

discussion as to
Meredith should
The matter lies
hands of the dean. of
wha need give 1no
his decigion. So he said no to an ap-
peal from all the literary men of Lon-
The body was

receive the
absolutely in the
Westminister
reasons  for

don, and that settled it,
cremated and the ashes interrved at the
novelist's country home near Dorking,
but to soften the effect of his refusal,
the dean announced the memorial ser-
The great old build-
though not crowded,

ing was well fills
and very impressive it was to wateh the
esion of clergy and ¢hoir boys, the
the latter singing the

proc:

volces of

lov

sopranc parts, the alto, tenor and bass
heing rendered by men.  They marched
as they’ sang, : wraversing the
length of the cathedral.  The
was largely Jousical, and we could not

whole

service

nelp notleing how strange it seemed that

the. name of  AMeredith was not once

In fact) there wer

uttered, no extenm-
porancous remarvks of any Kind, l]"b’]l‘i'.'t
the fine
some: one of his brethren in

that existed: for

opportuni
igtters to

1 works.

ibute to his life ar

pay a

T'he part of the cathe

1] resorved for
S
hie
in the gathering being Prime Mi
Mrs, W
Rudyar
Zangyw

special guesis oveupied by

< people amanyg

vary distingul

Asquith, Mr.

Loyle,
Israel

AL Conan

inero, the play

Hope., DBeerbehim
Maxine " Tl

number of titled per

liott, by tho way, |
a’ very: savere failure of the play with
she had
The river, how
and the

which expeoted to o set  the

Wil

Thames afire.

ever,

slow in Season came

igniting,
to an abrupt end.

AT SHAKESPEARE'S HOME

We travel the 120 miles to Stratford-

on-Avon, to s=pend g few. hours: in it

¢
part of  old rural IEngland, where
Shakespeare lived and died,

courted Anne dathaway and wi

where

nere his

remaing lie in the I'rinity church, side I

by side with hers. The old houss whoerae

he was born April

5, 1564, and where

he lived il be married (at th

18) iz carefully ke the nation

Anne

t up by

So s Hathaway's cottage, and

both are now nationial property. It
4 shiflinz to enter thoe house, b
pen for the cotiage, and & pence for

the church: the prefty in churge of
the cottage told us that 25,000 paeple
visited the place annually, so that the
receipts are than ampie for all
needs,  The lovely garden, heavy with
the perfume of the flowers that fill 1t,
jg in full bloom; the door stands open
and looking inslde, you can sea the
great fire place, with the old oak settee

more

intor-!

on which Shakespeare and his sweet-

heart vsed to sit-and gaze into the
coals, At 'the church we were told 4,000
neonle would dattend the services next

diy (Whitsunday) and all would doubt-
legs tarry Lo gaze at the two graves,
The famous inscription containing the

line “Accurst be he who moves my
bhoneg,” is  still plainly legible, with

the death date April 29, 1616, As is
well known, the great bard died on his
birthday,

The population of Stratford on Avon
Is today 8,000, and the place is Kept
alive by the big breweries aund by tour-
ist  traftlie,  Shakespewrs's O memorial
theater, a small but handsome building,
erected by the eity, Is oceuplied but ones
a year, in the month of Apri), when
company from London gives it rouiud of

Shakespear 2
The town contadns many of the old
houses of the master's day, and retains

P oplays.

much:of the old time quietness and sim-
plicity, It was for that reason that
N sought it out, and we
passed the house where she still lives
and writes on our way to the Hathaway
home.

o Corelli

CARLYLIYS  HOME,

If space in the “News"” were less val-
uable.we might take time to describe
our visit to Thomas Carlyle's house in
Chelsea, where he lived for 47 years,
Tennyson and Emerson visited
Carlyle  Trust has
brought togethor many family relics,
where  the! rooms are showm in which
“IPraederick the Great' and *'The French
Revolution” were -written  and
Carlyle and  his wife died; also a trip
never Lo 1_-0'1'0\1:“(1‘.-11, o ihe Inglis

swhere e

where

Derby, where 50,000 people go wild w
the King's horse wins the §32,000 purse,
where the gipsies who own the rights
to o sell locations to the autos, carriages,

cowches and ‘brakes, are seen in all the
glory, and wherp the sights along tha
road, comling and going, surpass in in-

terest even the greab race itself; also
passed in White-
where the
and
neads  of life in the
letter 1 alveady spun
length) and  the

a Sunday morning
Patticoat

population

fane,

and
buys

mnble

sait for no man, .GtV
et rPn. G s ey
DIDN'T NEIID A\ SELECTION.

s of a music hall

in o town of that state which bore the

Al Kay mari

unenvi e reputation of ssing ab-

solutely tho worst b where,  On

Chl-

nd anys

iiner'" from

one occasion a
¢itgo  had been-promised by the man-

i and consequently

agement for a “turn,”
the  hall packed  to U
When, howey the time had come mr

the “headling ta

was doors.

instead of

that eagerly ‘tion, the au-

tounded to see the agitu-

dience

yrger cone hefore the curtaln

tated me
i ram in his hand.
sald he, “I
form you that
nnot  (hisses
arrive for at least
(Grent appiause.)
e the Band will play you_

holding o te

sAadies and

much

very

the ‘Great
and ented
anothar hait
In the meauntiz
o selection.”

At this i dead silence followed, which
was finaliy dDroken by a ntan in the gal-
lery.

“Smitty, Smitty,”" he shrisked. “Don’t
lot the band play. We'll be quist; hon-
est, we will."—Philadelphia Record.




