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POT POURRI FROM O'ER THE SEA.

London, Ct)ctob:r lt)it 1897i.

has begun to put on win-
te%oggft:] King Fog has apparently
come to stay: consequently the share-
holders of the multitudinouspublie light
and gas companlies are complacently
rubbing thelr hands and flguring upon
the next djvidends, doctors are cheer-
ful and undertakers in lsolated cases
have even heen caught In unguarded
moments indulglng in surreptitious
smiles.

r n, of course, iz meant that
m?s)s %?lll)(rl-?ck and mortar that extends
eaat and west for twenty-one miles,
and north ‘"ld gouth for some thirteen

miies.

The city of London proper only cov-

en of one square mile; the
;:Sa:ge t::l;' 119 square miles belonging
to the various vestries that come under
the jurisdiction of the London county
couneil. To quote the Dally Mail,
“gome land in this square m!}e is worth
£1,000,000 per square ncre’ Tmultip}y
by'ﬁve to get the dollars—*while in
Cornhill"—a swamp in the days of the
Roman occupation—*=it h,t_as been sold
at £2,453,023 per Acre Further,
within this square mile are contained
the incredible number of 913 thorough-
fares, of which number 311 only are
wide enough for the vehlele.

From the same authority may be
learned the population of the city. Few
people have any ldea of the smallness
of the population. even when they con-
template the demerted streets on a
Sunday evening.  1n the joint parishes
of St. Mildred, Bread street, and Bt
Marzaret Moges, the people who have
homes there number seventy-flve. The
clty js greatly blessed with churches,
for that square mile contains but a
few ghort of one hundred. A peep at
the empty pews of the same on a Sun-
day morning makes the exiled Elder
realize that others beslde himself have
to preach to small congregations.

B ———

has seen the advent of
mmerr and electric ecab. The
adually %ettliinrg uared"t‘o
them, Nevertheless the e O e
elecffie enbhy is not a happy one. Oon
all sides as he makes his triumphant
progress along the crowded thorough-
fares |s he subject to the chaff and
“Yollying” of the eabbies. bua drivers
and other jehus. *'Ere, git along witn
7er blooming mustard advertisement
{from the fact that they are painted
yellow), yells an impatlent hus driver.
“Now then, there, Robert Stephenagn.
mind she don't git the bit between 'er
teeth and holt.” While a cabhv with
punster proclivities turns his eyeballs
skvwards and plaintively murmurs.
“Wrat a shockin’ h'affalr.” They oer-
tatnly do appear strange objects upon
first acquaintance, built as they are
just like n brougham with an addi-
tion of a hox underneath and at the
back wherefn reposes the storage bat-
tery, and they go rally down the street
minus a horse, and \worse atitl, minux
a whip.

Humpanity ought to allow that motor-
man a whip, for, after all Is sald and
done, the street arab Is his worat ene-
my. “'Ere comes & motor, Bill!" and
promptly from a side alley rushes &n
Invading horde of hatless, shoeless,
dirty. shockheaded urchins, who, dis-
regarding the apike-defended rear,
swarm the battlements. capture the
eltadel, and from points of vantage and
out of the reach of the cabby, smoke
butts collected from the gutter and
bhowl along the Streets of London llke
milHonatres. Can one wonder that
a times the mueb persecuted ecabby
pulls tha long lever and reduces Lon-
don’s well-regulated traffle to a state
of chans?

This su
the motor cn
public are g£T

"had made its
with Ada

The theater weamon
debut. Daly's company

Rehan andl Charles Richman {who s
well known In Salt Lake City as the
star attractlon at the opening of the
Lyeeum on Second South) In the cast,
have been somewhat crowded out
of the first-class theaters, Au-
gustin  Daly apparently preferred
to continue running the geisha at his
own cosy theater on Lelcester Square,
8o the fair Ada is compelled to play at
the Grand, Islington. The Grand some-
what belies Its name, it belng one of
those places where, entre acts, a tousy-
headed walter clad in doubtful linen
frantically rushes down the alsle with
a tray, and In stentorian tomnes yells
“orders please,” implying that Illquid
refreshments are the order of the day.
As he puts nn appeallng and earnest
empha&is on the '‘please.” one of our
boys who attended there imagined that
the assistance of the police was being
invoked and a free flght between acts
wasd the next thing on the program.
‘White Heather {8 a mammoth produc-
tion at Drury Lane, the huge stage of
which 18 known the world over; It
opens up with a Scottish moor scene
Including a menuine flock of sheep,
ponies, ete. Further, there are diving
scenes, and the famous duke of Devon-
shire's fancy dress jubllee ball, repro-
duced by permission of rovalty. The
acenery ias up to the well known Drury
Lane standard. As to the play and its
interpretation—well, emotion is put on
with a 12-inch brush, the herolne
cheered to the echo, and the villain
calle? on after each curtain and
promptly hissed off again by the 1,100
in the gallery. TForbes Robertson Is
playlng Hamlet at Henry Irving's
theater, the Lyceum, while the Lyrie
is stormed nightly by a ecrowd among
which can be Been ministers and
clergymen In shoals, walting patlently
to see Wilson Barrett in the Sign of
the Cross.

While on things theatrical, & goodly
portion of the daneing beach resort
habitues will remember Miss Pearl
Sharp, with whom it was the boys'
ambition to engage for the prize waltz
when there was a contest In progress.
Home time ago a friend took me to the
Palace to while away a dull evening.
There was a #plendid program in pro-
gress, one of the turns being heralded
as the De Forrest whirlwind dancers,
Ag the couple indulged in a prelimin-
ary waltz T could not help but remark
that there was something American,
not to say Saltalrish, about the step;
niso there was something decldedly
familinr regarding the face. Follow-
Ing up the clue I subsequently had a
eood chat with Mrs. De Forrest and
her husband regarding Salt Lake and
things American. They have been
dancing at the Palace for the last flve
months, and have engagements at the
leading halls in England for another
vear. It Is needless to remark that to
be in the swim, especlally in London,
artists have to be up to_date and fur-
nish a novel entertalnment. There |ig
no danger of the De Forrests not fill-
Ing the blll as regards novelty even
though the general Londoner 18 not
educated up (or down) to the Bowery
tough.

Strange to say that Mra. De Forrest
was recognized the same day by Mias
Lottle Levy, who i8 over from Salt
Lake to study singing In” London.

Outslde of the Elders, thers are sev-
eral Salt Lakers In town. Dr. Talmage
left us a few days ago on his return
from Russia and Siberla. Our presl-
dent thoughtfully utilized him while
staying In London, and we enjoyed a
great treat lstening to his discourses
and worde of encouragement.
Bister McCune and famlly also pay us
& visit from time to time, and to hear
her speak at our meetings makes us
realize that whatever man may say on

the subject of woman's suffrage, that
one lady equals ten mlssionaries when
it comes to allaying prejudice and
making strangers realize that e
really have something to offer them.
During the summer wWe have also re-
cetved visits at the conferemnce house
from Bishop Romney and wife, Mr.
and Mra. Nibley, Mrs. Jacobs, Miss
Amy Ball and Mlss Bhaw, who have
been visiting Alblon’s fair isle on
pleasure bent.

Throughout the British mission this
summer there has been a revival In
outdoor preaching and tracting, 8o
much so that in the London confer-
ence alone there have been held this
summer more outdoor meetings than
have been held for the last flve years
inclusive, and as a natural conse-
quence from Dan to Beersheba come
in reports of counter efforts on the
adversary's side. A little opposition is
a good thing. 1t attracts a crowd,
sharpens an Elder's wits, brings to
the front all his latent cnergies, and
otherwlse makes a man of him. He can
complacently undergo after a while
such ordeals as having a man with a
fog horn volce and questionable gram-
mar, range up alongside, bearing aloft
a banner with a strange device which
he who run8 may read—'Mormon
Murders."” He ean without losing his
temper have a Punch and Judy show
piteh in front of him across the street
and Punch proceed to reproduce hils
germon verbatim and tell Judy with
embellishments that she must be bap-
tized. These things only give him a
zeat for his work, and material for his
journal. We encounter com!cal situa-
tions as well as heart-breaking sights
in and around London. Imagine a
drunken man lying flat In the road
endeavoring to place an Eilder's foot
upon his head, while the latter goes
on with his preachlng, looking for all
the world* like Marc Antony indulg-
ing in his well known oration over the
body of Caesar.

Last week a London daily ecame out
with scare lead lines:

“THE MORMON MISSION,
Warm Reception Accorded at Luton.
Disgraceful Street Riots. Eldera
Hooted and Pelted with Stones.”

In the words of the popular ballad,
"I was there.”” Brothers Stratford and
Hells, who are laboring down there,
sent to London for advices regarding
certaln hostile developments on the
part of the Lutonians. So Brother
Shorten deputed me to go down there.
Seven p. m, saw us holding a meeting
on the square. We met the enemy, and
by 11 o'clock we were theirs. Things
came our way, including real estate,
bric a brae, etc. Qur progress to the
lodgings resembled a jubtlee procession
with a few policemen to glve tone to
the tout ensemble.

Next day two heavy weights rein-
forced our ranks, good preachers, and
incidentally ex-members of the U. of
U. football team. It was all of no
avall. Although it was Sunday night,
fully 2,000 people, with Christian hos-
pltality, saw the boys safely home and
some were even so thoughtful as to
stand guard half the night at the doors
and windows,

Monday we- essayed to hold an-
other meeting, but concluded that
things were too troplcal, High street

being jam full of people, while on
every corner were orators who re-
quested the fathers to take care of

thelir wives and daughters. People
lined up to let us pass and then fell
in the rear and Joined in the proces-
sion. If the king of Slam had forced
his way down the opposite side of the
street he would have passed unnoticed.
Let us draw the veil over the harrow-
ing scene. Aw» we #at in the house
afterwards and listened to the pstulant
patter of the rocks upon the front



