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2 LONDON

Geoffrey of Monmouth is not worth a moment’s serious con-
sideration. In Bede’s ‘Ecclesiastical History’ passages may be
found which throw side lights on this period, but they are few.

Gildas, called Badonicus, is supposed to have been born in
or about the year 520,in Wales. A great mass of legend has
collected about the name of Gildas. He was the son of a
British kinglet ; his three-and-twenty brothers fought under
King Arthur. He himself preached, taught, and in the matter
of miracles was greatly blessed. He wrote—if he did write—
about the year 560, and is therefore contemporary with the
events of which he speaks. His book contains a vast quantity
of rhetoric to a very small amount of history. Unfortunately
for him, he was called by his admiring fellow-monks, in his
lifetime, Sapiens—the Wise. Perhaps, in order to live up to
this designation, he was fain to assume the garb and language
of a prophet, and, with what he thought prophetic force, which
we now perceive to be ecclesiastical inflation, he proceeded to
admonish princes and people of their sins. Every age, to the
ccclesiastical prophet as to the secular satirist, is an age of
unbounded profligacy ; of vice such as the world has never
before witnessed ; of luxury advanced to heights hitherto un-
trodden ; of license, wantonness, riot unbridled and unparal-
leled, insomuch that the city of Jerusalem, even when under
the soft influences of Ahola and Aholibah, was really righteous
and pure in comparison. No doubt Gildas lived in a most
trying and most disappointing time. Things went wrong, and
things went steadily from bad to worse. His people were
defeated and driven continually westward ; they could not even
hold together and fight side by side against the common enemy ;
religion was forgotten in the fierce struggles for life, and in
the fiercer civil dissensions. As for the enemy, Saxon, Angle,
or Jute, all were alike, in that none had the least reverence for
priest or for Church ; everywhere fighting, defeat, and mas-
sacre. Yet one cannot but think that a lower note might
have been struck with greater advantage ; and now that it is
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to spend a day or two with a young man of the present day.
Those who were neither rich nor free lived hardly, as they do
to this day, but more hardly; those who were young and
strong, even though they were not perhaps trained to the use
of arms, easily learned how to use them, and when it came to
victory or death they soon recovered the old British spirit.
This is not the place, otherwise it would be interesting to
show what a long and gallant stand was made by these people
whom it is customary to call cowardly and luxurious— these
ancestors of the gallant Welsh.! It is manifest that a period
of two hundred years and more of peace, almost profound,
their frontiers and their coasts guarded for them by the legions
of Rome, must have lowered the British spirit. But the

ROMAN MARBLE SARCOPHAGUS (Guildhall)

people quickly recovered it. The Arthurian epic, it is certain,
has plenty of foundation in fact, and perhaps poor King
Cuneglass himself, the Bear and Butcher, wielded a valiant
sword in spite of his family troubles. The Britons were, it is
quite certain, prone to internal dissensions, which greatly
assisted their defeat and conquest. But they had one bond
of union. Their enemies were pagan ; they were Christian.
Gildas addresses a nation of Christians, not a Church planted
among idolaters. Christian symbols and emblems have been
found everywhere on the site of Roman towns, not, it is true,
in large quantities, but they are found ; while, though altars
have alsc been found, and pagan emblems and statuettes of

\ See The Two Lost Centuries of Britain, by W. H. Babecock. - Lippincott,
Philadelphia, 1890; an excellent little work on this subject.’
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stitions inherited from our old English—not British—ancestors
What happens is always the same, and must be the same. In
times of religious revolution the common folk change the
name of their God, but not his nature or his attributes.
Apollo becomes the Christ, but in the minds of the Italian
peasants he remains the old Apollo. The great Sun-God,
worshipped under so many names and with so many attributes,
remains in the hearts of rustics long, long centuries after mass
has been said and the Host has been elevated. Nay, it has even
been said that the mass itself is an adaptation of pagan ritual
to Christian worship. But the people, whatever their old

BRONEZE ARTICLES FOR DOMESTIC USE

beliefs, called themselves Christian, and that one fact enabled
them to forget their jealousies and quarrels in times of emer-
gency, and sometimes to act together. They were Christian ;
their enemies were pagan. It issignificant that in one passage
Gildas—who is quoted by Bede—reproaches them for not con-
verting their conquerors, among whom they lived. This
proves, if the fact wanted proof, (1) that the Britons were not
exterminated by their conquerors ; (2) that they were allowed
to continue unmolested in their own religion ; and (3) that
they kept it to themselves as a possession of their own,and a
consolation in disaster and a mark of superiority and dignity:.
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before the end of the fifth century. Early in the sixth century
the West Saxons conquered the country covered by Hamp-
shire, a part of Surrey, and Dorsetshire ; next, Essex fell, and
there was stubborn fighting for many years in the country about
and beyond the great Middlesex forest. The conquest of the
North concerns us little, save that it drew off some of those who
were fighting in what afterward became the Kingdom of Mercia.
I desire to note here only the surroundings of London, and to
mark how, by successive steps of the invaders’ march, it was
gradually cut off, bit by bit, from the surrounding country.
Thus, when Kent was overrun, the bridge gate was closed,
the roads south, south-west,
and south-east were blocked,
and the whole of that country
cut off from London ; at the
fall of Essex, Norfolk, and
Suffolk, the eastern gate was
closed, and that great district
was cut off. When Wessex
was an established king-
dom, the river highway was
closed ; there then remained
ROMAN PAVEMENT : LEADENHALL 011[}' the western gate, and
sl that, during the whole of the
sixth century, led out into a country perpetually desolated
and destroyed by war, so that, by the middle of the sixth
century, no more communication whatever was possible be-
tween London and the rest of the country, unless the people
made a sortie and cut their way through the enemy.

Observe, however, that no mention whatever is made of
London in the ‘Chronicle.” Other and less important towns
are mentioned. Anderida or Pevensey, Aquae Solis or Bath,
Gloucester, Chester, and many others ; but of London there
is no mention. Consider ; L.ondon, though not much greater
than other cities in the country—York, Verulam, Lincoln,
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the extent of the wall, if that affords any help, we find, counting
the river front, that the wall was two miles and three-quarters
in length. This is a great length to defend. It is, however,
certain that the town when walled must have contained a
population strong enough to defend their wall. The Romans
knew how to build in accordance with their wants and their
resources. If the wall was built three miles long, there were
certainly defenders in pro-
portion. Now, could so
great a length be entrusted
to a force less than 20,000 ?
The defenders of the walls
of Jerusalem, which, after
the taking of the third
wall, were very much less
than two miles in extent,
demanded at least 25,000
men, as Titus very well
knew. Now, if every able-
bodied man in London
under the age of five-and-
fifty were called out to
fight, the population, on
the assumption of 20,000
suitable men, would be
about 70,000. If, on the

BRONZE BUST OF THE EMPEROR
HADRIAN : FOUND IN THE

THAMES (British Muscrn) other hand, the London
citizens after the depar-
ture of the Romans could man their walls with only 10,000

men, they would have a population of about 35,000. Now,
the daily needs of a population of only 35,000 are very con-
siderable. We have, it is true, to supply food for 5,000,000,
but the brain is incapable of comprehending figures and
estimates of such vastness. One can better understand those
which have to do with a population of thirty or forty thousand
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So much bread, so much meat, so much wine, beer, and fruit.
Where did all these things come from? Nothing, as I have
said, from the immediate neighbourhood ; chiefly from Surrey
and from Kent ; a great deal from Essex ; and the rest from
the west country by means of the river.

London, therefore, with a population of not less than
35,000, and perhaps upward of 70,000, stood in the midst of
marshes—marshes everywhere—marshes all around except
in the north; and there impenetrable forest. It depended

A BIT OF ROMAN WALL
] (From a photograph by W. H. Grove, 174 Brompton Road)

wholly for its supplies, for its daily bread, for its existence,
upon the country around.

In order to buy these supplies it depended upon its trade
of import and export. It was the only port in the kingdom ;
it received the hides, the iron, and the slaves from inland and
embarked them in the foreign keels ; it received from abroad
the silks, the spices, the wines, the ecclesiastical vestments,
and all the articles of foreign luxury, and sent them about the
country.

But this important place changed hands, somehow, with-
out so much as a mention from the contemporary records ;
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and while places like Bath, Gloucester, Cirencester are
recorded as being besieged and taken, no word is said of
London, a place of far greater importance.

It has been suggested that the siege of London was not
followed by a massacre as at Anderida, and that there was
no great battle as at Chester ; but that the place was quietly
surrendered and the lives of the people spared. This is a
thing absolutely impossible during these two centuries. The
English invader did not make war in such a manner. If he
attacked a town and took it by assault he killed everybody
who did not run away. That was his method : that was how
he understood war. If he pushed out his invading arms he
killed the occupants of the land unless, which sometimes
happened, they killed him, or, as more often happened, they
ran away. But of making terms, sparing lives, suffering
people to remain in peaceful occupation of their houses we
hear nothing, because such a thing never happened until the
close of the war, when victory was certain to one side and
resistance was impossible to the other. Mercy was not as yet
in the nature of Angle, Jute, or Saxon.

Suppose, however, that it did happen. Suppose that after
that great rout of Craysford the victorious army had pushed
forward and taken the city, or had accepted surrender in this
peaceful nineteenth-century fashion, so entirely opposite to
their received and customary method, what would have hap-
pened next?

Well, there would have been continuity of occupation.
Most certainly and without doubt this continuity of occupation
would have been proved by many signs, tokens, and survivals.
For instance, the streets. The old streets would have re-
mained in their former positions. Had they been burned
down they would have been rebuilt as befors. Nothing is
more conservative and more slow to change than an old
street. Where it is first laid out there it remains. The old
lanes which formerly ran between gardens and at the back
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Or, again, continuity of tenure is proved by the survival
of customs. What Roman customs were ever observed in
London? There is not a trace of any. Consider, however,
the customs which still linger among the Tuscan, the Calabrian,
and the Sicilian peasants. They are of ancient origin ; they
belong to the Roman time and earlier. But in London there
has never been a custom or an observance in the least degree
traceable to the Roman period.

Lastly, continuity of tenure is illustrated by the names of
the people. Now, a careful analysis of the names found in
the records of the fourteenth century has been made by Riley
in his * Memorials of London.” We need not consider the sur-
names, which are all derived from occupation, or place of
birth, or some physical peculiarity. The Christian names are
for the most part of Norman origin ; some are Saxon; none
are Roman or British.

It has been advanced by some, that the municipal govern-
ment of the town is of Roman origin. If that were so, it
would be through the interference of the Church. But it is
not so. I believe that all who have considered the subject have
now acknowledged that the municipal institutions of London
have grown out of the customs of the English conquerors.

To sum up, because this is very important. When in the
seventh century we find the Saxons in the possession of the city
there is no mention made of any siege, attack, capture, or sur-
render. When, a little later, we are able to read contemporary
history, we find not a single custom or law due to the survival
of British customs. We find the courses of the old streets
entirely changed, the very memory of the streets swept away ;
not a single site left of any ancient building. Everything is
clean gone. Not a voice, not a legend, not a story, not a super-
stition, remains of the stately Augusta. It is entirely vanished,
leaving nothing behind but a wall.

Loftie’s opinion is thus summed up (‘ London,” Vol. I,
p. 54):
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beans, and lentils ; and up the river there sailed with every flood
the ships coming to exchange their butts of wine, their bales of
silk, their boxes of spice, for iron, skins, and slaves.

In this way London was fed and its people kept alive.
In this way London has always been fed. The moorland
and swamps all around continued far down in her history.
Almost in the memory of man there were standing pools at
Bankside, LLambeth, and Rotherhithe. It is not two hundred
years since Moorfields were drained. Wild fowl were shot
on the low-lying lands of Westminster within the present
century. The supplies came from without. They were
continuous. It is impossible to keep in store more provisions
—and those only of the most elementary kind— than will last
for a short period. There may have been a city granary, but
if the supplies were cut off, how long would its contents
continue to feed a population—say of thirty-five thousand ?

Four points, in short, must be clearly understood :

(1) London was a port with a great trade, export and
import. To carry on this trade she employed a very large
number of men—slaves or free men.

(2) If she lost her trade, her merchants were ruined, and
her people lost their work and their livelihood.

(3) The lands immediately round London—beneath her
walls—produced nothing. She was therefore wholly depen-
dent on supplies from without.

(4) If these supplies failed, she was starved.

Now you have seen the testimony of history. The port
of London closed by the ships of the Kentish and the Essex
shores : communications with the country gradually cut off;
first, with the south ; next, with the east ; then, by the river ;
lastly, by the one gate which still stood open, but led only
into a country ravaged by continual war, and overrun by an
enemy who still pushed the Britons farther west. There was
no longer any trade; that indeed began to languish in the
middle of the fifth century ; there were no longer either
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the sea on one hand and the fens on the other. So that we
in London looked on with disquiet, it is true, but not with
alarm. Nay, the situation looked hopeful when cur people,
recovering their spirit, drove out the enemy, and once more
sat down to cultivate the lands. For a few years there was
peace, with plentiful harvests and security. Then our trade
again revived, and so great was the quantity of corn, hides,
iron, and tin which was brought to our ports and shipped for
foreign countries that the old prosperity of Augusta seemed
destined to be doubled and trebled. Many merchants there
were—wise men and far-seeing—who taught that we should
take advantage of this respite from the greed and malice of
our enemies to imitate the Romans, and form legions of our
own, adding that the island wanted nothing but security to
become a great treasure-house or garden, producing all
manner of fruit, grain, and cattle for the maintenance and
enrichment of the people. This counsel, however, was
neglected.

“ Then there fell upon the country a plague which carried
off an immense number. The priests said that the plague, as
well as the Pict and the Scot, came upon us as a visitation
for our sins. That may be, though I believe our chief and
greatest sin was that of foolishness in not providing for our
own defence.

‘ Now we had long been troubled, even when the Count of
the Saxon Shore guarded our coasts, by sudden descents of
pirates upon our shores. These devils, who had fair hair and
blue eyes, and were of greater stature than our own people,
carried swords a yard long,and round wooden shieldsfaced with
leather. Some of them also had girdle daggers and long spears.
They were extremely valiant, and, rushing upon their foes
with shouts, generally bore them down and made them run.
They seemed to know, being guided by the Evil One, what
places were least defended and therefore most open to attack.
Hither would they steer their keels, and landing, would
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the City should grow rich. In the end we did nothing. We
did not repent, so far as I could learn, but who knows the
human heart ? So long as we could we continued to eat and
drink of the best, and we formed no legions.

“Why should I delay? 5till the invaders flocked over.
Of one nation all came—men, women, and children—leaving
a desert behind. In the year of our Lord 500, the whole of
the east and most of the south country were in the hands of
this new people. Now this strange thing has been observed
of them. They love not towns, and will not willingly dwell
within walls for some reason connected with their diabolical
religion ; or perhaps because they suspect magic. Therefore,
when they conquered the country, they occupied the lands
indeed, and built thereon their farm houses, but they left the
towns deserted. When they took a place they utterly burned
and destroyed it, and then they left it, so that at this day
there are many once rich and flourishing towns which now
stand desolate and deserted. For instance, the city and
stronghold of Rutupiz, once garrisoned by the Second Legion ;
this they took and destroyed. It is reported that its walls
still stand, but it is quite deserted. So also Anderida, where
they massacred every man, woman, and child, and then went
away, leaving the houses in ashes and the dead to the wolves;
and they say that Anderida still stands deserted. So also
Calleva Atrebatum, which they also destroyed, and that, too,
stands desolate. So too Durovernum, which they now call
Cantwarabyrig. This they destroyed, and for many years it
lay desolate, but is now, I learn, again peopled. So, too,
alas! the great and glorious Augusta, which now lies
empty, a city lone and widowed, which before was full of
people.

* When Cantia fell to the Jutes we lost our trade with that
fair and rich provincee. When the East Saxons and the
Angles occupied the east country, and the South Saxons the
south, trade was lost with all this region. Then the gate of
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were left alone—perhaps forgotten. The marshes and moors
which surround the City on all sides became our protection.
Augusta, to the invader, was invisible. And she was silent.
Her enmity could do no harm, and her friendship could do
no good. She was full of rich and precious things; the
Basilica and the Forum, with the columns and the statues
stood in the midst; the houses contained pictures, books,
baths, costly hangings ; yet the Saxon wanted none of these
things. The City contained no soldiers, and therefore he
passed it by, or even forgot its existence.

“There came the day when no more provisions were left.
Then those who were left, a scanty band, gathered in the
Basilica, and it was resolved that we should leave the place
since we could no longer live in it. Some proposed to try
escape by sea, some by land. I, with my wife and children,
and others who agreed to accompany me, took what we could
of food and of weapons, leaving behind us the houses where
our lives had been so soft and happy, and went out by the
western gate, and taking refuge where we could in the forest,
we began our escape. Mostly we travelled by night; we
passed burning towns and flaming farmsteads; we encoun-
tered hapless fugitives more naked and miserable than our-
selves. But finally we arrived in safety at the town of
Glevum, where we have found shelter and repose,

‘ Every year our people are driven westward more and
more. There seems no frontier that will stop them. My
sons have fallen in battle ; my daughters have lost their
husbands ; my grandchildren are taught to look for nothing
but continual war. Should they succeed in reaching our
City, the old will perish ; but the young may take flight
across the river Sabrina, and even among the mountains of
the West—their last place of flight. Should they be driven
from the hills, it will be into the sea. And of Augusta have
I learned nothing for many years. Wherefore am I sure
that it remains desolate and deserted to this day.’
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but they did very well with a wild beast’s skin for dress.
Their religion slipped away and was forgotten ; indeed that
was the first thing to go. But, which was strange, they had
not even kept the remembrance of their ancestors’ worship.
If they had any religion at all, it was marked by cruel
sacrifices to a malignant unseen being.

By this time nothing remained of the old houses but
their walls, and these, disintegrated by frost and rain, were
mostly ready to fall ; the gardens of the villas, the beautiful
gardens in which their owners took so much delight, were
choked and overgrown with nettles and brambles ; the mosaic
pavements were covered up with rubbish and mould.

SEPULCHRAL CISTS, ETC.: FOUND IN WARWICK SQUARE,
NEWGATE STREET, 1881 (British Museum)

How long did this go on? For fifty years or more.
The rude survivors of Augusta and their children lived
neglected and forgotten, like the Arabs in the ruins of
Palmyra. Outside, they knew that a fierce enemy roamed
the country ; sometimes they could see a band of them on
the southern bank gazing curiously at the silent and deserted
walls of the City. But these warriors cared nothing for cities,
and shuddered, suspecting magic at the sight of the grey wall,
ﬂﬂd went dway Hgﬂiﬂ.

One day, however, because nothing remains always undis-
covered, there came along the great Vicinal Way so tough
and strong, on which the tooth of Time gnawed in vain, a
troop of East Saxons. They were an offshoot, a late arrival,

S S
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Within they found a deserted City ; the walls of what had
been stately villas stood in broad gardens, but the houses
were roofless, the pictured pavements were broken or covered
up, the fountains were choked, the walls were tottering. The
astonished warriors pressed forward. The ruined villas gave
way to crumbling remains of smaller houses standing close
together. The streets showed signs of traffic in deep ruts
worn by the cart-wheels. Grass grew between the stones.
Here and there stood buildings larger than the houses ; they
too were roofless, but over the lintels were carved certain

TOILET ARTICLES—HAIR-PINS ; HAIR-PIN (SARINA, WIFE
OF HADRIAN); BONE COME AND CASE (CLOAKHAM); BONE COMB
(LOWER THAMES STREET)

curious emblems—crosses and palm branches, lambs, vine
leaves, and even fish—the meaning of which they understood
not. Then the men reached the river side. Here there
had also been a wall, but much of it was broken down ; and
here they found certain circular huts thatched. Within, the
fire was still burning in the middle of the hut. There were
signs of hurried departure—the fish was still in the frying-
pan, the bed of dried leaves still warm. Where were
the people?

They were gone. They had fled in affright. When they
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life, how busy it was, how full of companionship; and they
thought with pity of the quiet country life and the long days
all alone in the fields; they desired to stay there ; others saw
the beauty of the arts, and were attracted by natural aptitude
to learn and practise them. Others, quicker witted than the
rest, perceived how by trade a man may live without his own
handiwork and by the labour of his brother man. No dis-
covery ever was made
more important to the
world than this great
fact. ‘You, my brother,”
said this discoverer,
‘shall continue to dig
and to toil, in hot
weather or cold : your
limbs shall stiffen and
your back shall be bent
—I, for my part, will
take your work and sell
it in places where it is
wanted. My shoulders
will not grow round,
nor will my back be
bent. On the contrary,
[ shall walk jocund and

erect, with a laughing
STATUETTES : FOUND IN THAMES STREET,

1889 (Guildhall) eye and a dancing leg
when you are long past

laugh or saraband. It is an excellent division of labour.
To me the market, where I shall sit at ease chaffering with
my wares and jesting with my fellows and feasting at night.
To you the plough and the sickle and the flail. An excellent
division.’

Then more merchants came, and yet more merchants, and
the people began to flock in from the country as they do

L,
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Compare the conquest of London by the men of Essex
with that of Jerusalem by Titus. The latter conqueror utterly
destroyed the city, and drove out its people. One might have
expected the silence of Silchester or Pevensey. No, the
people crept back by degrees; the old traditions remained
and still remain. Behind the monkish sites are those familiar
to the common people. Here is the old place of execution—
the monks knew nothing of that—here is the valley of Hinnom ;
here that of Kedron. These memories have not died. But
of the old Augusta nothing at all remains, Not a single
tradition was preserved by the scanty remnant of slaves
which survived the conquest; not a single name survives.
All the streets have been renamed ; nay, their very course
has been changed. The literature of the city, which, like
Bordeaux, had its poets and its schools of rhetoric, has dis-
appeared ; it has vanished as completely as that of Car-
thage. All the memories of four hundred years have gone ;
there is nothing left but a few fragments of the old wall, and
these seem to contain but little of the Roman work ; an old
bath, part of the course of an ancient street, and the fragment
which we call London Stone, Perhaps some portions of the
Roman river wall have been unearthed, but this is uncertain.

One fact alone has been considered to suggest that some of
the old Roman buildings remained and were used again for
their old purposes.

In the oldest part of the City, that which lies along the
river bank, the churches are mostly dedicated to the apostles.
Those which stand further inland are dedicated to local and
later saints—St. Dunstan, St. Botolph, St. Osyth, St. Ethel-
burga, for instance. But among those along the river are
the churches of St. Peter, St. Paul, St. Mary, St. Stephen,
St. Michael. It is therefore suggested, but with hesitation,
that when the East Saxons took possession, they found the
Roman basilicas still standing ; that when they became con-
verted they learned the original purpose of their churches and
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I

SAXON AND NORMAN

THE citizens of New London—
Augusta having thus perished
—were from the outset a people
of mixed race. But the Saxons,
and especially the East Saxons,
prevailed. Strangely, it is Essex
which has always prevailed in
London. The modern Cockney
dialect, which says ‘laidy’ and
“baiby ' for lady and baby, and
‘whoy ' and ‘hoigh’ for why

LONDON STONE, CANNON STREET, 4 = ¥
AS IT APPEARED IN 1800 and high, is pure Essex: you
can hear it spoken all over
the country districts of that little-visited county: it is
a dialect so strong that it destroys all other fashions of
speech, even the burr of Cumberland and the broad drawl
of Devonshire. Saxon London was mainly East Saxon.
But, besides the new owners of London, there was, first
of all, some remnant of the scattered Welsh. I do not
mean the miserable survivors of Augustan London, found
in the place when it was first entered, but those Britons who
had taken refuge in the forests of Surrey, Sussex, and
Middlesex, and there lived as they could, until they could
safely venture forth among their conquerors. Gildas, as we
have seen, speaks of these people: and their skulls remain in
the Saxon cemeteries to prove how great a Celtic element
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The difference is chiefly due to his conversion. This has
brought him under the influence of Rome Ecclesiastic. It
has educated him, turned him into a townsman, and made
growth possible for him. No growth is possible for any race
until it, first, accepts the creed of civilisation.

London was converted in A.D. 604. This was a hasty
and incomplete conversion, executed to order ; for the
citizens speedily relapsed. Then they were again converted,
and in sober earnest put away their old gods, keeping only
a few of the more favourite superstitions; some of these
remain still with us. They were so thoroughly converted
that the City of London became a veritable mother of Saints.
There was the venerable Erkenwald, Saint and Bishop, he
who built Bishopsgate on the site of the old Roman gate.
There was St. Ethelburga, the wife of Sebert, the first Chris-
tian King ; her church still stands, though not the earliest
building, close beside the site of the old gate. There was
St. Osyth, Queen and Martyr, the mother of King Offa;
her name also survives in Size, or St. Osyth's, Lane, but the
Church of St. Osyth was re-dedicated to St. Ben'et Sherehog
(Benedict Skin-the-Pig)—you may see the little old church-
yard still, black and grimy, surrounded on three sides by tall
houses. English piety loved to dedicate churches to English
saints—more likely, these, than Italian or French to look
after the national interests. Thus there were, in London,
churches dedicated to St. Dunstan, St. Swithin, St. Botolph
(whose affection for the citizens was so well known that it
was recognised by four churches), St. Edmund the Martyr,
and, later on, when the Danes got their turn, churches to
St. Olaf and St. Magnus.

The Englishman, thus converted, was received into the
company of Civilised Nations. Scholars came across the
Channel to teach him Latin, monks came to teach him the
life of self-sacrifice, obedience, submission, and abstinence.
The monastery reared its humble walls everywhere: the
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The buildings, till long after the Norman Conquest, were
small and mean : the better houses were timber frames, with
shutters or lattices, but no glass for the windows; the poorer
houses were of wattle and daub. The churches were
numerous and small. Some of them were still of wood,
though a few were built of stone, with the simple circular
arch. The first church of St. Paul's was destroyed by fire,
a fate which awaited the second and the third. By the time
of Edward the Confessor the second church was completed ;
but of this church we have no record whatever. The
Saxon period, as concerns London, is the darkest of any.
You may see at the Guildhall nearly everything that remains.
of Roman London. But there is nothing, absolutely not
one single stone, to illustrate Saxon London. The city
which grew up over the deserted Augusta, and flourished
for four hundred years, has entirely disappeared. Nothing
is left of it at all. The chief destroyer of Saxon London
was the great fire of 1135, which swept London from end
to end as effectually as that of 1666. Had it not been for
these two fires, we should very likely have still standing one
or two of the sturdy little Saxon churches of which the
country yet affords one surviving example. Yet London is
not alone in having no monuments of this period. If we
take any other town, what remains in it of the years
6oo-1000 A.D.? What is left in Rome to mark the reigns
of the cighty Popes who fill that period? What in Paris
to illustrate the rule of the Carlovingians?  Fire and
the piety of successive generations have destroyed all the
buildings. _

For outside show the city of Edward the Confessor and
that of the second Henry were very nearly the same, and so
may be treated together. The churches burned down in 1135
were rebuilt in stone, but the houses presented much the
same appearance. Now, everybody who speaks of Norman
London must needs speak of William Fitz Stephen. He is
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told what schools these were ; but there was always a school
of some kind attached to every monastery and nunnery.
The boys were taught Latin verse, grammar, and rhetoric ;
they disputed with each other in the churches on feast-days,
especially about the ‘ principles of grammar, and the rules of
the past and future tenses’—truly an agreeable pastime.

The different trades of the City were allotted their own
places of work and sale. Fitz Stephen does not name the
various quarters, but they can be easily ascertained from Stow,
though the place assigned to each was sometimes changed.
Thus, the chief market and trading-place of the City was
always Cheap, a broad, open place with booths and sheds for
the exposure of wares, on the north and south. The names
of the streets leading out of Cheap indicate the trades that
were carried on in them. The streets called Wood, Milk,
Iron, Honey, Poultry, mark the site of certain markets on the
north. Those named after Bread, Candles, Soap, Fish, Money
Changing, are shown on the south. Along the rivers were
breweries—of which one remains to this day; artificers of
various kinds were gathered together in their own streets,
about the town. This custom of congregation was useful in
more ways than one: it gave dignity to the craft and in-
spired self-respect for the craftsmen, it kept up the standard
of good work, it made craftsmen regard each other as
brethren, not as enemies : it gave them guilds, of which our
trades unions, which think of nothing but wages, are the de-
generate successors: and it brought cach trade under the
salutary rule of the Church.

There was then—there has always been—a great plenty
of food in the City of London : on the river-bank, among the
vintners, there were eating-houses where at all times of the
day and every day there were cooked and sold meat and fish
and every kind of food. Once a week, on Friday, there was
a horse-fair in Smithfield without the walls ; at this fair there
were races every week,

M o i
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may be added that nearly all the Bishops, Abbots, and Magnates of
England are, as it were, citizens and freemen of London, having
their own splendid houses to which they resort, where they spend
largely when summoned to great Councils by the King or by their
Metropolitan, or drawn thither by their own private affairs.

A noble picture of a noble city ! .

Let us consider the monuments of the City. There re-
mains of Saxon London nothing. Of Norman London, the
great White Tower, the crypt of Bow, the crypt of St
John’s Priory (outside the City), part of the Church of
Bartholomew the Great, part of St. Ethelburga’s, Bishopsgate :
there is nothing maore.!

The Cathedral of St. Paul’s when Fitz Stephen wrote was
slowly. rising from its ashes. It had been already twice de-
stroyed by fire. First, the Church founded by Mellitus and
beautified by Bishop Cedd and King Sebbi was burned to
the ground in the year 961. We know nothing at all of this
building or of its successor, which was destroyed in the year
1086. Bishop Maurice began to rebuild the Church in the
following year, but it was two hundred years before it was
completed. This Cathedral therefore belongs to. a later
period. That which was destroyed in 1084 must have re-
sembled in its round arches and thick pillars the Cathedral
of Durham.

The Church and the various buildings which belonged to
it in the reign of Henry I. were surrounded by a wall. This
wall included the whole area now known as St. Paul's Church-
yard, and as far as Paternoster Row on the north side. There
‘were six gates to the wall ; the sites of two are preserved in
the names of St. Paul’s Alley and Paul's Chain. The Bishop's
Palace was on the north-west corner ; the Chapter House was
on the south side of the Church ; on the north was a Charnel
House and a chapel over it; close beside this was a small

' See Loftie's History of London, Appendix N, *List of Buildings which
existed before the Great Fire.’
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could not be arrested, a privilege which lasted long after the
dissolution of the religious houses. Among the deans of St.
Martin’s was William of Wykeham.

One church only of the whole thirteen still stands. Part
of the present Church of St. Bartholomew the Great is that
actually built by Rahere, the first founder, in the beginning of
the twelfth century.

s

el

CRYFT : REMAINS OF THE COLLEGIATE CHURCH OF
5T: MARTIN-LE-GEAND,; N.E,

The story of Rahere is interesting, but incomplete, and
involved in many difficulties. He is variously said to have
been the king’s minstrel, the king’s jester, a knight of good
family, and a man of low origin, who haunted great men’s
tables and made them laugh ; nothing less than the comic
person of the period ; entirely given over to the pleasures of
the world ; in short, the customary profligate, who presently
saw the error of his ways,and was converted. The last state-
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ment is quite possible, because, as is well known, there was at
this time a considerable revival of religion. The story goes
on to say that, being penitent, Rahere went on a pilgrimage.
Nothing more likely. At this time, going on pilgrimage
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THE FOUNDER'S TOMB, ST. BARTHOLOMEW THE GREAT, E.C.,
FOUNDED 1123
offered attractions irresistible to many men. It was a most
agrecable way of proving one’s repentance, showing a contrite
heart, and procuring absolution. It also enabled the penitent
to see the world, and to get a beneficial change of air, food,
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Rahere therefore returned : he chose the site, and was about
to build the Hospital, when the saint appeared to him and.

SOUTH AMEULATORY, CHURCH OF S5T. BARTHOLOMEW, FOUNDED I1z3

ordered him to found, as well, a church. Rahere promised,
He even went beyond his promise—he founded his Hospital

*Ez
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of St. Bartholomew, which still exists, a perennial fountain
-of life and health, and, besides this, a Priory for Canons
Regular, and a Church for the Priory. The church still
stands, one of the most noble monuments in London.
One Alfune, who had founded the Church of St. Giles Cripple-
gate, became the first Hospitaller, going every day to the
Shambles to beg for meat for the sick poor. Rahere became
the first Prior of his own foundation, and now lies buried in
his church within a splendid tomb called after his name, but
of fifteenth-century work.

The mysterious part of the story is how Rahere, a simple
gentleman, if not a jester, was able to raise this splendid
structure and to found so noble a Hospital. For, even sup-
posing the Hospital and Priory to have been at first small and
insignificant, the church itself remains, a monument of lavish
and pious beneficence. The story, in order to account for the
building of so great a church, goes off into a drivelling
account of how Rahere feigned to be a simple idiot.

A great many people every year visit this noble church,
now partly restored. Very few of them take the trouble to
step round to the back of the church. Yet there are one or
two things worth noting in that nest of low courts and squalid
streets. Cloth Fair, for instance, still possesses a few of its
old timbered and gabled houses. But on the other side a
small portion of the old monastery churchyard yet remains,
and, in a row of two or three cottages, each with a tiny garden
in front—a cottage-garden close to Smithfield—survives a
memory of the garden which once stretched over this
monastery court.

Some of the other foundations enumerated were only
recently founded when Fitz Stephen wrote, and rightly belong
to Plantagenet London. But the noble foundation of the Holy
Trinity, Aldgate, was due to Matilda, Queen of Henry L
who also founded St. Giles’s Hospital, beside St. Giles-in-
the-Fields. And the Priory of St. John of Jerusalem, the
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were buried in the Holy Trinity Priory. It was to consist of
thirteen members—‘ Brothers and Sisters.” It was endowed
with certain estates which the Society, after this long lapse of
time, still enjoys; the sisters had the right of voting at
Chapter meetings—a right which they still retain. The
Hospital was placed in the charge.or custody of the Prior of
Holy Trinity. A hundred years later there was a dispute as
to the meaning of the
right of custody, which
the Priory maintained
to be ownership. In
the end, Queen Eleanor
obtained possession of
the place, and greatly
increased its wealth
and dignity. Under
her it consisted of a
Master, three Brothers
in orders, three Sisters, -
and ten Bedeswomen.
They all lived in their:
college round the
Church of St. Kathe-
: : rine. Queen Philippa,
— R <" another  benefactor,
: U5y & o further endowed the

INTERIOR OF THE CHURCH OF ST. KATHE- : f
RINE'S BY THE TOWER Hospital, adding two

chaplains and six poor
scholars. Philippa’s new Charter, with the building of a
splendid church, raised the Hospital to a position far above
‘the small Foundation of poor men and women designed by
Matilda. It now stood within its Precinct of eleven acres,

possessed of its own courts, spiritual and temporal, its own
law officers, and even its own prison. Its good fortune in
being considered the private property of the Queen Consort
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to be retold? Perhaps there are some readers who have not
read the ¢ Chronicles of London Bridge,” where it is narrated.

Long years ago, before there was any London Bridge at
all, a ferry plied across the river between what is now
Dowgate Dock and
that now called St
Saviour’s Dock—both
of which exist un-
touched, save that the
buildings round them
are changed. At one
time the ferry-master
—-he appears to have
sat at home and taken
the money while his
servants tugged at the

oar—was one Awdrey.
There was no compe-
tition in the ferry trade
of the time, so that
this worthy employer
of labour grew rich. As
he became old, how-
ever, he fell into the
Y vice common to rich

DOWGATE DOCK

men who are also old —
that is to say, he became avaricious, covetous, and miserly ; he
suffered acutely from this failing, in so much that he grudged
his servants their very food. This miser had a daughter—a
lovely damsel named Mary, of whom many young knights
became amorous, To one of these she lost her heart ; and,
as too commonly happens, to the poorest, a thing which her
father could not countenance. The knight, therefore, not
being able to get the consent of Awdrey peére, removed to
another place, guarding still the memory of his Mary, and



SAXON AND NORMAN 57

still beloved by her. As there was no post in those days, and
neither could write, they exchanged no letters, but they pre-

served their constancy and fidelity.
Now behold what may happen as a punishment for
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ST. SAVIOUR'S DOCK

avarice! . The old man one day, devising a way to save a
few meals—for at a time when death is in the house who can
think upon eating and drinking >—pretended that he was
dead, and laid himself out with a white sheet over him. Alas!
He was cruelly mistaken. His servants, learning what had
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happened, loudly and openly rejoiced, stripped the larder of
all that it contained, set the casks flowing, opened the bottles,
and began to feast and sing. It was more than the old man
could endure. He sprang from his bed and rushed among
them—they fled shrieking because they thought it was his
chost ; one, bolder than the rest, stood his ground to face the
cghost, and banged the apparition over the head with the butt-

NORTH-EAST VIEW OF §T. SAVIOUR'S

end of a broken oar, so that the unlucky ghost fell down
dead in real earnest. What happened when they came to
bury him may be read in the book above referred to.

The miser’s fortune thereupon devolved upon his daughter,
She immediately sent for her lover, who hastened to obey
his mistress. Alas! on his way the unlucky knight  was
thrown from his horse and was killed. The girl, distracted
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each with its round arch. The people knelt on the stones;
there were no chairs or benches for them ; the bareness of the
church at the present day is just what it was at first. There

—_
e

North Porch and
Church

Sculptured Angel

is no tower. Over the chancel arch
are sculptured two angels. Outside
the church, at the height of about ten

feet, runs a course of round arcades,
the only ornament,unless the remains :

of some engaged pilasters on the View of Interior, showing very remark-
able Chancel Arch and Entrance

inner door of the north porch be
SAXON CHURCH, SEVENTH OR EIGHTH
CENTURY, BRADFORDI-ON-AVON

counted as ornament. A little new
masonry has been added within and
two new windows have been cut in the northern wall
for the purpose of giving more light. But with these ex-
ceptions the church is exactly as it was when Aldhelm
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reared it and dedicated it to St. Laurence. I do not say that
this little church represents all the Saxon parish churches of
London, but we may be sure that it represents some, and we
know that many of them, even after they had been rebuilt in
the twelth century and after mediaval piety had beautified and
decorated them, remained mean and small. In the matter of
Saxon churches we have perhaps fewer existing specimens
than we have of the earlier British churches. The Church of
St. Mary at Dover, built of Roman bricks and cement ; part
of St. Martin’s, Canterbury ; and the little Cornish Church of
Perranazabuloe belong to that earlier period. But the Church
of St. Laurence, in the pretty old town of Bradford-on-Avon,
is, according to Professor E. A, Freeman, the one surviving
old English church in the land.

[t isi mpossible to assign a date for the foundation of these
churches, but their dedication in many cases affords a limit of
period before which they could not have been built. Thus,
there are three churches in London named after St. Olave,
This King, canonized because, with much good feeling, he
left off attacking the English, died at the end of the tenth
century. These churches were therefore erected in or after
the reign of Edward the Confessor. There are two named
after Dunstan, which gives us a limit to their dates. They
were built between the canonization of Dunstan and the
Norman Conquest, because after the Conquest there were no
new churches consecrated to Saxon saints. The dedication
of St. Alban’s may possibly mark the site of a church of
Roman time, as may also that of St. Helens, narhed after
Helena, mother of Constantine. But I have given reasons for
believing that everything Roman perished and was forgotten.
The churches of St. Botolph, St. Swithin, St. Osyth, St. Ethel-
burga, already mentioned, indicate a Saxon foundation. St.
Alphege was murdered in 1012, so that his church must have
been built between 1012 and 1066. One or two dedications
are obscure. Why, for instance, was a church dedicated to St.
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churches, greatly damaged the Tower, and tore away the roof
and part of the wall of St. Mary le Bow, in Cheapside.
During the same storm, the water in the Thames rose with
such rapidity and increased so violently that LL.ondon Bridge
was entirely swept away:.

The Bridge was rebuilt. Two years afterward it narrowly
escaped destruction, when a great part of the City was de-
stroyed by fire. Forty years later it did meet this fate in the
still greater fire of 1135. It was immediately rebuilt, but I

CRYPT OR LOWER CHAPEL OF ST. THOMAS'S CHURCH, LONDON BRIDGE

suppose hurriedly, because thirty years later it had to be con-
structed anew.

Among the clergy of London was then living one Peter,
chaplain of a small church in the Poultry—where Thomas &
Beckett was baptized—called Colechurch. This man was
above all others skilled in the craft and mystery of bridge
building. He was perhaps a member of the fraternity called
the Pontific (or Bridge-building )Brothers, who about this time
built the famous bridges at Avignon, Pont St. Esprit, Cahors,
Saintes, and La Rochelle. He proposed to build a stone
bridge over the river. In order to raise money for this great
.enterprise, offerings were asked and contributed by king,
citizens, and even the country at large. The list of contributors
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for repairing the gates, broke down the stone houses of the
Jews, robbed their coffers, and used the stones for his repairs.
When Lud Gate was pulled down some of these stones, with
Hebrew inscriptions, were found, but I believe were all thrown
into the Thames at London Bridge.

The Tower of London, until William Longchamp, A.D.
1190, inclosed it with a wall and a deep ditch, consisted of
nothing but the great White Tower, with its Halls and its
Chapel of St. John. At the western end of the wall, where is
now Ludgate Hill Railway Station, stood a smaller tower

BUILDINGS OF KENIGHTS HOSPITALLERS

called Montfichet. On the opposite
bank of the Fleet stood a stronghold,
which afterward became Bridewell
Palace, and covered the whole site of
the broad street which now follows the approach to Black-
friars Bridge. The site of Tower Royal is preserved in the
street of that name. King Stephen lodged there. It was
afterward given to the Crown, and called the Queen’s
Wardrobe. And there was another tower in Bucklersbury
called Sernes Tower, of which no trace remains.

Of great houses there were as yet but few—Blackwell Hall,
if it then stood, would be called Bassing Hall—Aldermanbury,
the predecessor of Guildhall, was built by this time; and we
hear of certain great men having houses in the City—Earl
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tion was about 40,000. But then the city had been ravaged
by a succession of plagues.

The strength of the town, and the power of the citizens, is
abundantly proved by the chronicles. In the year 994, Aulaf
and Swegen came to fight against London with ninety-four
ships ; but ‘they there sustained more harm and evil than they
ever imagined that any townsmen would be able to do unte
them.” Early in the eleventh century the Londoners beat off
the Danes again and again. Nordid the citizens abandon their
King until he abandoned them. Later on Edmund Etheling
had to abandon his enterprise against Cnut because the
Londoners would not join him. Then there is the story about
the body of the murdered Alphege, Archbishop of Canter-
bury. This had been deposited in St. Paul's Cathedral.
Agelnoth, successor to Alphege, begged the body of Cnut
for Canterbury. Cnut granted the request, but was afraid
—tmebat civium interruptiones—to take away the body ex-
cept by stealth. He therefore caused his /Jwscar/es or house-
hold soldiers to disperse themselves, and to raise tumults at
the gates and elsewhere. While the citizens were running
everywhere to enjoy a share in the fight, the body was carried
to the river, and placed in a boat, which was rowed in all haste
down the river. The townsmen sent out a party in pursuit.
And, as everybody knows, William the Norman found it
politic or necessary to confirm the liberties and laws of London.

The house, either in Saxon and Norman time, presented
no kind of resemblance to the Roman villa. It had no
cloisters, no hypocaust, no suite or sequence of rooms. This
unlikeness is another proof, if any were wanting, that the con-
tinuity of tenure had been wholly broken. If the Saxons
went into London, as has been suggested, peaceably, and left
the people to carry on their old life and their trade in their
own way, the Roman and British architecture, no new thing,
but a style grown up in course of years and found fitted to
the climate, would certainly have remained. That, however,
was not the case. The Englishman developed his house from






72 LONDON

course with the outer world), pease, radishes, turnips, parsley,
mint, sage, cress, rue, and other herbs. They had nearly all
our modern fruits, though many show by their names, which
are Latin or Norman, a later introduction. They made usec
of butter, honey, and cheese. They drank ale and mead.
The latter is still made, but in small quantities, in Somerset
and Hereford shires. The Normans brought over the custom
of drinking winc.

CRYPT IN BOW CHURCH, FROM THE NORTH SIDE, NEAR THE EAST
ENI} OF THE NAVE

In the earliest times the whole family slept in the common
hall. The first improvement was the erection of the solar or
upper chamber. This was above the hall or a portion of it,
or over the kitchen and buttery attached to the hall. The
arrangement may be still observed in many of the old colleges
of Oxford or Cambridge. The solar was first the sleeping room
of the Lord and Lady : though afterwards it served not only
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pear main, peaches, pears of St. Regle, pomegranates, citrons,
oranges, almonds, dates, and figs.” The latter fruits were
perhaps attempted, but no one doubts their arriving at ripe-
ness. Perhaps the writer sets down what he hoped would
be some day achieved.

The indoor amusements of the time were very much like
our own. We have a little music in the evening : so did our
forefathers : we some-
times have a little
dancing : so did they,
but the dancing was
done for them: we
oo to the theatres to
see the mime: in their
days the mime made
his theatre inthe great
man’s Hall. He played
the fiddle and the
harp : he sang songs =
he brought his daugh-
ter,who walked on her
hands and executed

astonishing capers =

the gleeman, min-

strels, or jongleur was.
INTERIOR OF PORCH OF THE PARISH CHURCH

OF ST. ALPHEGE, LONDON waLL, Formeky aiready as disreput-
THE CHAPEL OF THE PRIORY OF ST, ELSYNGE able as when we find
i e him later on with his
ribauderie. Again, we play chess : so did our ancestors: we
gamble with dice: so did they : we feast and drink together :
so did they: we pass the time in talk : so did they. Ina
word, as Alphonse Karr put it, the more we change, the more
we remain the same,

Out-of-doors, as Fitzstephen shows, the young mem
skated, wrestled, played ball, practised archery, held water
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The households, the way of living, the occupations of the
women, can be clearly made out in every detail from the
Anglo-Saxon literature. The women in the country made
the garments, carded the wool, sheared the sheep, washed
the things, beat the flax, ground the corn, sat at the spinning-
wheel, and prepared the food. In the towns they had no
shearing to do, but all the rest of their duty fell to their
province. The English women excelled in embroidery.
‘English’ work meant the best kind of work. They worked
Church vestments with gold and pearls and precious stones.
‘Orfrey,” or embroidery in gold, was a special art. Of course
they are accused by the ecclesiastics of an overweening
desire to wear finery : they certainly curled their hair, and,
one is sorry to read, they painted and thereby spoiled their
pretty cheeks. If the man was the hlaf-ord—the owner or
winner of the loaf—the wife was the hlaf-dig, its distributor ;
the servants and the retainers were hlaf-oetas, or eaters of it.
When .nunneries began to be founded, the Saxon ladies in
areat numbers forsook the world for the cloister. And here
they began to learn Latin, and became able at least to carry
on correspondence—specimens of which still exist—in that
language. Every nunnery possessed a school for girls.
They were taught to read and to write their own language
and Latin, perhaps also rhetoric and embroidery. As the
pious sisters were fond of putting on violet chemises, tunics,
and vests of delicate tissue, embroidered with silver and
cold, and scarlet shoes, there was probably not much morti-
fication of the flesh in the nunneries of the later Saxon times.

This for the better class. We cannot suppose that the
daughters of the craftsmen became scholars of the Nunnery.
Theirs were the lower walks—to spin the linen and to make
the bread and carry on the housework.

I.et us walk into the narrow streets and see something
more closely of the townfolk. We will take the close network
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the women in woollen frocks, the children with eyes wide
open. When the Play begins they all weep without restraint
at the moving passages. In the first scene Lazarus lies on
his bed, at the point of death—weak, faint, speechless, He is
attended by his friends—four Jews, attired in realistic fashion,
no mistake about their nationality—infidels, mécréants—and
by his sisters twain, marvellously like two nuns of the period.
They send a messenger to the new Great Physician and
Worker of Miracles, who is reported to be preaching and
healing not far off. But He delays ; Lazarus dies. His sister
goes to reproach the Physician with the delay, wailing and
lamenting her brother’s death. Atlength He comes. Lazarus
is already buried. The tomb is on the stage, with the dead
man inside. Jesus calls. Oh miracle! we saw him die ; we
saw him buried. ILo! herises and comes forth from the grave.
To the people it is as if the Lord Jesus Himself stood before
them ; they have seen Him with their own eyes ; henceforth
the name of the Lord recalls a familiar form ; experienced
persons of dull imagination say that this is not Jesus at all,
but Stephen the Deacon—he with the heavenly voice and the
golden locks. No, no; it is not Stephen they have seen, but
Another. So, also, some will have it that the man who died
and was buried, and rose again, and stood before them all in
white cerements, was John of Hoggesdon, Chantry Priest.
Not so; it was Lazarus—none other. Lazarus, now no doubt
a blessed saint, with his two sisters, Martha and Mary. Why !
it must have been Lazarus, because, after the miracle, he called
upon the people to mark the wondrous works of the Lord,
and sang the Magnificat so that the psalm echoed in the
roof and rolled above the pillars. He sang that psalm out
of pure gratitude—you could see the tears rolling down his
cheeks—and in worship and adoration—Lazarus himself—
he who had been dead and had come to life again.

The Mystery is over; the people have all gone away ; the
stage is removed, and the church is empty again. Two
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that London men, even those on the lowest levels, have
always known very well that their humility of place is due
to their own lack of purpose and self-restraint. The air of

THE ARMS AND SEALS OF THE PRIOR AND CONVENT OF 5T. SAVIOUR 1
AT BERMONDSEY
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oreat Cathedral and from the little Parish Church ; from the
stately monastery, the nunnery, the College of Priests, the
Spital, the Chantry, the Chapel and the Hermitage. They
rang for Festivals, for Fasts, for Pageants, for Processions, for
Births, Marriages and Funerals; for the election of city
officers, for Coronations, for Victories and for daily service ;
they rang to mark the day and the hour ; thé¥y rang in the
baby ; they rang out the passing soul; they rang for the
bride ; they rang in memory of the dead; they rang for
work to begin and for work to cease ; they rang to exhort, to
admonish, to console.

With their ringing the city was never quiet. Four miles
out of London, the sound of the Bells rang in the ears of the
downcast 'prentice boy who sat upon the green slopes of
Highgate: the chimes of Bow struck merrily upon his
ear above the tinkling of the sheep bell, the carol of the
lark, and the song of the thrush. To him they brought a
promise and a hope. What they brought to the busy folk in
the streets I know not, but since they were a folk of robust
nerves, the musical, rolling, melodious, clashing, joyous ring-
ing of bells certainly brought for the most part a sense of
elation, hope and companionship. So, in this our later day,
the multitudinous tripper, or the Hallelujah lad, is not happy
unless he can make, as he goes— music—Iloud music, in the train
and on the sands. So, again, those who march in procession
do not feel complete without a braying band with drums great
and small, banging and beating and roaring an accompani-
ment to the mottoes on their banners, and uplifting the souls
of the champions who are about to harangue the multitude.

The /le Sonnante of Rabelais may have been Paris—of
course it was Paris ; it may have been Avignon—there is not
the least doubt that it was Avignon ; it may also have been
London—there can be no manner of question on that point.
Rabelais never saw London; but so loud was the jingle-
jangle of the City bells that they smote upon his ear while
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After three hundred years, when we look again upon the map
of London, and mark in colour the sites of Monastery,
Nunnery, Church, College, and Church-yard, it seems as if a
good fourth part of the city area was swallowed up in
ecclesiastical Houses. Not so much was actually covered by
buildings of the Church, but at least a fourth of the city,
counting the gardens and the courts and chapels, belonged to
the Church and the religious Houses. Without such a map
it is impossible to estimate the enormous wealth of the
medizval Church, its power and its authority. It is im-
possible to understand without such a map how enormous
was that Revolution which could shake off and shatter into
fragments a power so tremendous. Because, as was London,
so was every other city. If London had a hundred and
twenty churches, Norwich had sixty; York had forty-five.
If the country all round London was parcelled out among
the religious Houses, so all over the land, manors here, and
cstates there, broad acres everywhere belonged to the monks.
But though their property was enormous, their power was
far beyond that conferred by any amount of property, for
they held the keys of heaven and kept open the gates of hell.

As for the vast numbers actually maintained by the
Church, the single example of St. Paul's Cathedral—of course,
the largest foundation in the city—will furnish an illustration.
In the vear 1450 the Society, a Cathedral body, included the
following : the Bishop, the Dean, the four Archdeacons, the
Treasurer, the Precentor, the Chancellor, thirty greater Canons,
twelve lesser Canons, about fifty Chaplains or chantry priests,
and thirty Vicars. Of inferior rank to these were the Sacrist
and three Vergers, the Succentor, the Master of the Singing-
school, the Master of the Grammar-school, the Almoner and
his four Vergers, the Servitors, the Surveyor, the twelve
Scribes, the Book Transcriber, the Book-binder, the Chamber-
lain, the Rent-Collector, the Baker, the Brewer, the singing-
men and choir boys, of whom priests were made, the
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Seething Lane, opposite St. Olave’s Church. The site after-
ward became that of the Navy House, and is still marked
by the old stone pillars of the entrance and the open court
within. This court is now a receiving house for some railway.
Beyond this, on the other side of Aldgate, stood a far more
important monastery—that of the Holy Trinity. The site of
the place is marked—for there is not a vestige left of the
ancient buildings—by a mean little square now called St.
James’s Square ; a place of resort for the poorer Jews. This

RUINS (1790) OF THE NUNNERY OF ST. HELEN, BISHOPSGATE STREET

noble House was founded by Matilda, wife of Henry L, in
1109, for regular Canons of the Order of St. Augustine. The
Priory, enriched by many later benefactors, became the
wealthiest and most splendid in the City. Its Prior, by virtue
of his office, and because the old Knighten Guild had given
their property to the Priory, was Alderman of Portsoken
ward ; the monastery was exempted from ecclesiastical
jurisdiction other than the Pope’s; its church was great and
magnificent, full of stately monuments, carved marbles, and
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rich shrines; the House was hospitable and nobly charitable
to the poor.

The beautiful old church of St. Helen, filled with monu-
ments curious and quaint, was formerly the Church of the
Priory of St. Helen. This nunnery was founded by William
Basing, dean of St. Paul’s, in the reign of Richard I. The
churchr,' as it now stands, consists of the old Parish Church

ST. HELEN'S, BISHOPSGATE

and the Nun’s Chapel, formerly separated by a partition wall.
The Leathersellers’ Company acquired some of their ground
after the Dissolution, and the old Hall of the Nunnery, after-
ward the Leathersellers’ Hall, was standing until the year
1799.

On the north of Broad Street stood the splendid House of
Austin Friars ; that is, the Friars Eremites of the Order of St.
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Augustinz. The House was founded by Humphrey Bohun,

Earl of Hereford, in the year 1253, It rapidly became one

of the wealthiest Houses in the City ; its church, very splendid,

=
-ﬁﬁl =

SO0UTH-WEST VIEW OF THE INTERIOR OF THE CHURCH OF S5T. HELEN,
BISHOPSGATE STREET

was filled with monuments. Part of it stands to this day. It
is now used by the Dutch residents in London. The quiet
courts and the square at the back of the church retain some-
thing of the former monastic arrangement and of the old tran-
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quillity. The square is certainly one of the courts of the
monastery, but I know not whether the Refectory or the
Library or the Abbot’s House stood here.

The next great House following the wall westward, was
that of St. Martin’s le Grand, of which I have already spoken.
It was a House of Augustine Canons. It formed a Precinct
with its own Liberty. William of Wykeham was its most
famous Dean. In the sanctuary Miles Forrest, one of the
murderers of the two Princes in the Tower, died—* rotted

CHURCH OF 51. AUGUSTINE (ST. AUSTIN)

away piecemeal.” The Liberty survived long after the Disso-
lution.

Adjoining St. Martin’s was the great Foundation of the
Grey Friars. :

They were Franciscans. Who does not know the story of
St. Francis and the foundation of his great order? They
were the Preachers of the poor. The first Franciscans, like
the Buddhist priests, lived upon alms ; they had no money,
no endowments, no books, no learning, no great houses.
Those who came to England—it was in the year 1224—nine
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in number, of whom only one was a priest, were penniless.
They first halted in Canterbury, where they were permitted

to sleep at night_in a room used by day as a school.

CHURCH

OF AUSTIN FRIARS

the sake of Christ and for
sisters.

Four of
them presently moved on to
London, where they hired a
piece of ground on Cornhill,
and built upon it rude cells
of wattle and clay, with their

own hands. Already the
Dominicans — their rivals—
Preachers of the learned

and the rich—had obtained a
settlement in Oxford. The
Franciscans staid a very short
time on Cornhill. In the year
1225 one John Ewin bought
and presented to them a
piece of ground north of
Newgate Street, whither they
Their austerity,
their poverty, their earnest-
ness, their eloquence, drew all
hearts towards them. And,
as always happens, their very
popularity proved their ruin.
Kings and queens, great lords
and ladies, strove and vied
with each other to show their
love and admiration for the

removed.

men who had given up all
that the world can offer for
pity of their brothers and

They showed this love in the manner common with

the world. They forced upon the friars a portion of their
wealth ; they made them receive and enjoy the very things
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On the other side of the lane is an open space, a churchyard
now disused. The old church covered both this open space and
the area of the modern church. Behind it stood the cloisters,
the burial ground, and the monastic buildings of the House,
covering a great extent of ground. Those who go through
the gate find themselves in a large quadrangle asphalted.
This is now part of the boys’ playground ; their feet run every
day over the old tombs and graves of the Grey Friars' burial-
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CHRIST'S HOSPITAL, FROM THE CLOISTERS

ground ; the soil, though not accounted so sacred as that
within the church itself, was considered greatly superior to
that of any common churchyard. Most of the dead were
buried in the habit of the Grey Friars, as if to cheat Peter
into a belief in their sanctity. On the south of the quad-
rangle two or three arches may be observed. These are the
only fragments remaining of the cloisters. The view of
Christ’s Hospital after the Great Fire of 1666, shows the old
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Sanctuary. Edward I. and his Queen Eleanor were great
benefactors to the Dominicans. Of the church and the stately
buildings of the proud order not a trace remains. In the
Guildhall Museum may be seen a drawing of some ruined
vaults belonging to the Abbey, which were discovered on en-
larging the premises of the ‘ Times’some years ago. Thereis
nothing above-ground. The Dominicans, however, never
succeeded in winning the affections of the people to the same
extent as the Franciscans. They were learned : they insisted
strongly on doctrine ; but they were harder of heart than the
Grey Friars. It was the Dominicans who encouraged the
planting of the Inquisition.

All these Houses were within the walls. Without were
others, as rich and as splendid. South of Fleet Street,
between Bridewell Palace and the Temple, was the House
of the Carmelites called the White Friars. These also were
an Order of Mendicants. The Fratres Beale Marie de
Monte Carmelo sprang from the hermits who settled in
numbers on the slopes of Mount Carmel. They were formed
into an order by Almeric, Bishop of Antioch, and were first .
introduced into Europe about the year 1216 by Albert,
Patriarch of Jerusalem. They got their house in London
from Edward I.; but their chief benefactor was Hugh
Courtenay, Earl of Devonshire. They, too, had their Sanc-
tuary, afterward called Alsatia. This privilege was not
abolished till the year 1697.

Beyond the Carmelites were the Templars, but the sup-
pression of the Order removed them from the scene in the
year 1310. -

The Priories of St. Bartholomew and of St. John belong
to Norman London. On the north of Bartholomew’s, how-
ever, stood the House of the Carthusians. The Carthusian
Order was a branch of the Benedictine Rule to which the
Cluniacs and Cistercians also belonged.

The House of the Salutation of the Mother of God—
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rule, that they think no jot or tittle of it should be disregarded.
Directly after these hymns they sing the prime, after which they go
out to work for stated hours. They complete whatever labor or ser-
vice they have to perform by day without any other light. No one
is ever absent from the daily services, or from complines, except the
sick, The cellarer and hospitaller, after complines, wait upon the
guests, yet observing the strictest silence. The abbat allows himself
no indulgence beyond the others—everywhere present— everywhere
attending to his flock ; except that he does not eat with the rest, be-
cause his table is with the strangers and the poor. Nevertheless, be
he where he may, he is equally sparing of food and speech ; for never
more than two dishes are served either to him or to his company ;
lard and meat never but to the sick. From the Ides of September
till Easter, through regard for whatever festival, they do not take
more than one meal a day, except on Sunday. They never leave the
cloister but for purpose of labor, nor do they ever speak, either there
or elsewhere, save only to the abbat or prior. They pay unwearied
attention to the canonical ! services, making no addition to them ex-
cept for the defunct. They use in their divine service the Ambrosian
chants 2 and hymns, as far as they were able to learn them at Milan.
While they bestow care on the stranger and the sick, they inflict in-
tolerable mortifications on their own bodies, for the health of their
souls.

When we consider this death in life; this suppression of
everything which makes life; this annihilation of aims,
ambitions, and natural affections; this destruction of love,
emotion, and passion; this mere monotony of breathing ;
this wearisome futility and vanity ; this endless iteration of
Litanies ; when we remember that hundreds of thousands in
every Christian country, men and women, voluntarily entered
upon this life, knowing beforehand what it was, and that they
patiently endured it, we can in some measure realise the in-
tensity and the reality of the torments which they believed
to be provided for the vast majority of mankind. There

! The Hora, or canonical services, were matins, primes, tierce, sexts, nones,
vespers, and complines.

* The Ambrosian ritual prevailed pretly generally till the time of Charle-
magne, who adopted the Gregorian.
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chances in the next world are no better than those of the
foul-mouthed ruffler outside, whose life has been one long sin,
whose death will be caused by a knife in a drunken fray, whose
body will be carried in the black cart with the bell to Pardon
Churchyard, and whose soul, most certainly, will be borne to
its own place by the hands of the Devil to whom it belongs.

There must have been in every convent such times of
madness and revolt, even though the vital powers were kept
low with poor and scanty food. It is not every man who
can be thus changad into a slave and a praying-machine.
The noblest souls must break out from time to time; only
the ignoble sink contentedly day by day into lethargic, passive,
mechanical discharge of the rules ; their mouths mechanically
mumble the litanies; the sacredness falls out of the most
holy acts and words by reason of their familiarity; they
drop into second childhood in the vigour and strength of
manhood. If the walls of the convent could speak, what
tales would they tell of madness and despair and vain rage
and drivelling idiocy ! One thing, however, came to the relief
of these poor men in every order; it was the gradual re-
laxation of the Rule, until, by the Dissolution, the laws of
the Founder had passed into forms and words, and the House,
enriched by benefactions, had become a pleasant club, con-
sisting of none but gentlemen, where certain light duties
removed the tedium of an idle life.

FFor two hundred years this House of the Salutation
continued. There remains no record of that long period ; no
record at all. There is no history of those poor souls who
lived their dreary lives within its walls. The monks obeyed
the Rule and died and were forgotten. Nay, they had been
forgotten since the day when they assumed the hood. The
end of the Carthusians came in blood and prison and torture ;
but that belongs to Tudor London.

The accompanying view (p. 99) of the Charter House after
the Dissolution, and when Sutton had altered it for his new
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servants of the sick and poor ; they were valiantly to defend
the Cross. ‘Receive,’ says the ritual of admission, ‘the yoke
of the Lord ; it is easy and light and thou shalt find rest for
thy soul. We promise thee nothing but bread and water, a
simple habit of little worth. We give thee, thy parents and
relations, a share in the good works performed by our Order
and by our brethren, both now and hereafter, throughout the
world. We place, O brother, this cross upon thy breast, that
thou mayest love it with all thy heart, and may thy right
hand ever fight in its defence! Should it happen that in
fichting against the enemies of the faith thou shouldest desert
the standard of the Cross and take to flight, thou wilt be
stripped of the holy sign according to the statutes and
customs of the Order, as having broken its vows, and thou
wilt be cut off from our body.’

This poor, valiant, and ascetic society became in two
hundred years enormously rich and luxurious. By its pride
and its tyranny it had incurred the most deadly hatred of
the common people, as is shown by their behaviour during
the insurrection of Wat Tyler and John Bull. The first step
of the rebels in Essex was to destroy a fair manor-house
belonging to the Knights Hospitallers and to devour and
waste the stores of food, wine, and clothes contained in it.
On their way to I.ondon they destroyed another manor
belonging to the Knights, that of Highbury, After they had
burned and pillaged Lambeth and the Savoy, they went in a
body to St. John's Priory and destroyed the whole of the
buildings, church and all. And they seized and beheaded
the Grand Prior, who was also Treasurer of the Realm. The
church soon rose again, and the monastic buildings were re-
placed with more than the ancient splendour, and the luxury
of the Knights was in no way diminished by this disaster.
The Gate itself, part of the later buildings, now belongs to
the English Knights of St. John, who have established an
ambulance station close beside it and maintain a hospital at
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House. Near St. Mary Spital was Holywell Nunnery. On
the south side of Aldgate, outside the wall, stood the famous
Abbey of St. Clare, called the Minories, founded by Edmund,
Earl of Lancaster, in the year 1293, for the reception of
certain nuns brought over by his wife, Blanche, Queen of
Navarre, who were professed to serve God, the Blessed
Virgin, and St. Francis.

There is a church, one of the meanest and smallest of all
the London churches, standing in the ugliest and dreariest

P T

RUINS OF THE CONVENT OF NUNS MINORIES, 1810

part of the City, called the Church of the Holy Trinity,
Minories, which ‘is often visited by Americans because the
arms of Washington are to be seen here ; and by antiquaries,
because the head of the Duke of Suffolk, executed on Tower
Hill, is preserved here. The north wall of this church is part
of the wall of the Clare Sisters’ Church, and is all that remains
in that squalid place of the noble Foundation.

Sir Walter Manny’s Carthusian House was not the only
Foundation arising out of the great Plague of 1348. On the
north-east of the Tower arose at the same time a very stately
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will be discovered from time to time as excavations are made
for new buildings. These great Houses, all richly endowed
with broad manors, devoured a good part of the whole
country. Their schools, their learning, and their charities
are matters of sentiment if not of history. For the time
came when the school should become free of the monastery,
and when the vast estates formed for the benefit of the monks
should pass into the hands of the community. Charity to
the poor is a thing beautiful in itself ; better than to relieve
the poor is to lessen the necessity of poverty.

But this long list of great Houses by no means exhausts
the list. Beside these of the City, within it or else around it,
were many others, not so rich, yet well endowed. He, for
instance, who walks along the broad highway of Whitechapel
and Mile End, if he continues his walk, presently arrives at a
most interesting and venerable church. It is quite small,
with a low tower; it stands in the middle of the road and
has a long narrow churchyard, cigar-shaped, before and
behind it. This is the Church of St. Mary, or Bow Church.
It was formerly the Church of a nunnery founded at Stratford-
le-Bow by William the Conqueror; it was augmented by
Stephen, enriched by Henry II. and Richard I., and it lasted
till the Dissolution. Let us remember that every new endow-
ment of a monastic House meant the sequestration of so
many acres of land ; they were taken from the country and
given to the Church ; they could never be sold ; the tenants
could never acquire property or rise in the world ; all the
lands owned by convents, churches, or colleges, were lands
withdrawn for ever (as it seemed) from the healthy change
and chance of private property.

I do not think that Bow Church is mentioned in any of
the London hand-books. There is yet another and a much
more important and interesting Foundation which, I believe,
is not recommended by any guide-book to the visitor. Yet
Waltham Abbey Church is a place of the greatest interest. It
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may almost be ranked with Winchester, Westminster, Canter-
bury, Caen and Fontevrault as regards historic interest.
Moreover, it is at this day a place of singular beauty, and is
approached, by one who is well advised and can give up to the
visit a whole afternoon and evening, by a most beautiful walk.

BOW CHURCH, MILE END ROAD

The name Waltham has been explained as the place of the
wall. In that case, here was a * waste chester,’ a fortified en-
closure found by the East Saxons when they overran the
country, and left by them, as they left so many other places,
to fall into decay. It seems most likely, however, that the
name is Wealdham, the place of the forest.
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The history of Waltham begins with a famous wedding
feast. It is that of Tofig the Royal Standard-bearer, and it
caused the death of a king, because Hardeknut at this feast
drank himself to death. The great Danish Thane built here
a hunting lodge, the place being built in the midst of a mighty
forest, of which vestiges remain to this day at Hampstead,
Hornsey, and Epping. Now, Tofig held lands in Somerset-

NOETH-EAST VIEW OF WALTHAM ABBEY
CHURCH, ESSEX

shire as well as in Middlesex.
And at a place called Lutgars-
bury, which is now Montacute (mons acutus), a singular
peaked hill, there lived a smith, who was moved ina dream to
dig for a certain cross which, it was revealed to him, lay buried
underground. He did so, and was rewarded by finding a
splendid cross of black marble covered with silver and set
with precious stones. When he had found it, he naturally
thought it his duty to convey it to the nearest great monastery.
In these days, quite another course would suggest itself to the
fortunate rustic. This smith of Lutgarsbury, therefore, placed
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the cross on the cart and informed the oxen that he was going
to drive them to Glastonbury, that holy House sacred to the
memory of Joseph of Arimathea himself and illustrious for its
thorn flowering in mid-winter. Miracle! The oxen refused
to move. The parish priest, called in to advise, suggested
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WALTHAM ABEEY CHURCH,; ESS5EX, BEFORE RESTORATION

Canterbury, only second to Glastonbury in sanctity. Still

these inspired animals refused to move. Perhaps Winchester

might be tried. There they had the bones of St. Swithin]

No, not even to Winchester would they carry the cross.

“Then,’ said the priest, ‘let them carry the cross to your

master Tofig at Waltham.” Strange to say, though Waltham
I



114 LONDON

had no special sanctity, the intelligent creatures immediately
set off with the greatest alacrity in the direction of Waltham,
a hundred and fifty miles away, and reached it after a ten days’
journey bearing the cross safely.

The story is preserved in a tract, De Inventione Sancte
Crucis Walthamensis,and must be believed by all the faithful.
Thane Tofig showed his sense of what was due to a miracle
by building a church for the reception of the cross, and ap-
pointing two canons to serve the church. It is also said that
at least sixty persons were cured by means of this miraculous
cross, and that many of them continued to live near the church
in order to testify to its powers. When, a few years later,
Harold obtained possession of the estate, he built a larger and
more splendid church on the site, and placed twelve instead
of two canons in it, with a dean and schoolmaster. The
church was consecrated in the year 1060, in the presence of
King Edward and Edith his Queen. On his way south to
meet William, Harold stopped to pray before the cross.
While he prayed, the head on the cross, which had before
looked upward, bent forward, and so remained down-cast.
On the field of Senlac, Harold’s cry was ‘ The Holy Cross.’

The body of the dead King was brought to the church
and buried in the chancel. Only the nave remains, but there
still stretches to the east a green space which was once the
chancel, and somewhere under this green lawn lies the body
of the last Saxon king.

William the Conqueror spared the Foundation. Henry II.
replaced Harold’s canons by monks of Rule. He is said to
have rebuilt the church, but this is doubted. Probably some
of the existing part, the nave, contains Harold’s work, which
was already Norman in character. When, in 1307, the body
of Edward I. was brought from the north to be buried in
Westminster, it lay for seventeen days in the Abbey Church
of Waltham. And the place is full of historical memories,
not only of kings, but of worthies. Cranmer here advised
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Giles in the Fields to suggest the past—a large stone church
with a churchyard, standing in a miserable district which for
two hundred years has been the haunt of criminals and
vagabonds. Yet here was one of the very ecarliest Houses of
piety and charity. Here was perhaps the earliest hospital
founded in this land of Britain. It was instituted by Queen
Maud, wife of Henry 1., as a lazar-house for lepers and other
poor sick men. What became of the lepers when there was
no house for them? They crept into empty hovels; they
perished miserably, outcast, neglected. So long as they were
strong enough to creep out they begged their bread ; when
they could no longer crawl, they lay down and died. Thanks
to the good Queen, some of them, at least, were cared for in
their last days. A sweet fragrance of thanksgiving lingers
still about the slums of St. Giles. The poor lepers who lie
buried in that squalid churchyard still uplift a voice of praise
for those who remember the sick and all that are desolate
and sore oppressed.

Nor is there at Charing Cross much to remind the visitor
of the past. Yet here was a Foundation somewhat unusual
of its kind. It was an ‘alien’ House. The Chapel, Hospital,
or House of St. Mary Rounceval was founded by William
Marshall, Earl of Pembroke, who gave certain tenements to
the Prior of Rounceval, or de Roscida IValle, in the Diocese of
Pampeluna, Navarre. It was a House for eleven brethren.
Henry [V. suppressed all alien priories, this among the rest,
but it was restored by Edward IV. as a Fraternity. After
the Dissolution the site of the House was used by the Earl
of Northampton for the palace which, under the name of
Northumberland House, stood until the other day, the last of
the river-side palaces.

Other great Houses are sometimes reckoned as London
Houses, such as those of Barking, Wimbledon, Merton, and
Chertsey, but these are outside our limits. Nor can I touch
here upon any of the religious Foundations of Westminster.

i cnl R s e e it i
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it with her father’s property in London. It stood on the site
of the present Mercers’ Chapel, and was built on the spot
where the new saint was born. The Mercers' Chapel, how-
ever, occupies only a portion of the splendid church which
was destroyed in the Great Firee. The Foundation received
many endowments, and at the Dissolution its income was
nearly 300/ a year, equal to twenty times as much of modern
money. The City, naturally proud of its saint, observed a
curious annual function in connection with this college. On
the afternoon of the day when he was sworn at the Exchequer,
the new Lord Mayor, with the Aldermen, met at this chapel
and thence proceeded to St. Paul’s, where first they prayed
for the soul of Bishop William—who had been Bishop of
London in the time of William the Conqueror. This done,
they repaired to the tomb of Gilbert & Becket in Pardon
Churchyard and there prayed for all faithful souls departed.
Then they returned to St. Thomas Acon and made an offer-
ing. Nothing is said about the evening, but one hopes that
the day was concluded in the cheerful manner common at all
times with London citizens.

Next, the College of Whittington.

This noble and wealthy merchant rebuilt the Church of
St. Michael, called Paternoster in the Royal, and attached to
it a College of St. Spirit and St. Mary for a master, from
fellows, clerks, conducts and choristers, together with an
almshouse for thirteen poor men. They were all bound to
pray for the soul of Sir Richard Whittington and his wife
Dame Alice; also for those of Sir William Whittington and
Dame Joan, his wife, the parents of the founder. The
college was swept away at the Dissolution; the almshouse
remained and was rebuilt after the Fire. They are now
removed to Highgate, but a conventual feeling still lingers
about the buildings at the back of the church.

Then follows St. Michael’'s College, Crooked Lane.

Sir William Walworth, the valiant Mayor who killed Wat
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as a priory and hospital for the maintenance of a hundred
blind men by one William Elsing, its first Prior. On the
dissolution of the religious houses Elsing’s Spital sur-
rendered with the rest, and was dissolved. What became of
the blind men is not known. Then they took the fine Priory
Church, and having pulled down the north aisle—-on the site
of which houses were built—they converted the rest of the

SOUTH VIEW OF THE PALACE OF THE BISHOPS OF WINCHESTER, NEAR
5T. SAVIOUR'S

church into the parish church of St. Alphege, which had
previously stood in Cripplegate. The site of the old church
was turned into a carpenter's yard. The porch of St. Alphege
remains of the ancient buildings. Of Sion College, which in
course of time succeeded Elsing’s Spital, we will speak in
another place.

That splendid Foundation which rears its wards on the
south of the Thames, over against the Houses of Parliament,
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discipline emerged the Londoner of Queen Bess, eager for
adventure and for enterprise : the Londoner who was so stout
for liberty that he drove out one king and then another king,
and set aside a dynasty for the sacred cause; the Londoner
of our own time, who is no whit inferior to his forefathers.

One other form of religious society must be mentioned—
that of the Fraternity. There were Fraternities attached to
every church. Those of the same trade in a parish—those of the
same trade in many parishes—united together in a Fraternity
—of the Blessed Virgin, of the Holy Trinity, of the Corpus
Christi, of Saint this or that. All the Danes in London joined
together to make a Fraternity—or all the Dutch.  All the fish-
mongers, or all the pepperers ; they formed Fraternities—not
yet trades-unions or companies—which had masses sung
for the souls of their brethren ; met in the churches on their
Saint’s Day ; had solemn service, and a procession and a feast.
It is only by such a bond as this that any calling or trade
can become dignified, self-respecting, and independent. The
Fraternities were founded, for the most part, before the Com-
panies. These could not have existed at all but for the im-
petus to union given by the Fraternities. Common action—the
most important discovery ever made for the common welfare—
was made possible, among those who would otherwise have
been torn asunder by rivalries and trade jealousies, by the
Fraternities.

Among the thirty-one who formed the goodly company
which pilgrimised to Canterbury with Chaucer, twelve belonged
to the Church. Was this proportion accidental ? I think not.
Chaucer placed in his company such a proportion of ecclesi-
astics as would be expected on such an occasion. The
portraits of Chaucer are taken from the life : he saw them in
the streets of London ; in the houses; in the churches. It
helps us to understand the City, only to read those portraits
over again. Are they so well known that it is superfluous
to do more than refer to them? Perhaps not. Let us take
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IV

PLANTAGENE T —continued

II. PRINCE AND MERCHANT

&: T is never safe to adopt in blind con-

CHARING CROSS

Erected by Edward I. in memory of
Queen Eleanor of Castile.

fidence the conclusions of the
antiquary. He works with frag-
ments ; here it is a passage in
an old deed; here a few lines
of poetry ; here a broken vase ;
here the capital of a column ;
here a drawing, cramped, and
out of proportion, and dwarfed,
from an illuminated manuscript.
This kind of work tends to be-
little everything ; the splendid
city becomes a mean, small
town; King Solomon’s Temple,
glorious and vast, shrinks to the
dimensions of a village con-
venticle ; Behemoth himself be-

comes an alligator ; Leviathan, a porpoise ; history, read by
this reducing lens, becomes a series of patriotic exaggerations.
For instance, the late Dr. Brewer, a true antiquary, if ever
there was one, could see in medieval London nothing but a
collection of mean and low tenements standing among
squalid streets and filthy lanes. That this estimate of the
City is wholly incorrect we shall now proceed to show. Any
city, ancient or modern, might be described as consisting of
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sengers, shut in, surrounded by merchants’ offices, still pre-
serves its ancient form of a court in a suppressed monastery.
Since the church is close by, one ought to be able to assign
the court to its proper purpose. The hall, the chapter-house,
the kitchens and buttery, the abbot’s residence, may have
been built around this court.

Again, another little square set with trees, like a Place in
Toulon or Marseilles, shows the former court of a royal
palace. And here a venerable name survives telling what
once stood on the site ; here a dingy little churchyard marks
the former position of a church as ancient as #ny in the City.

London is full of such survivals, which are known only to
one who prowls about its streets, note-book in hand, re-
membering what he has read. Not one of them can be got
from the book antiquary, or from the guide book. As one
after the other is recovered the ancient city grows not only
more vivid, but more picturesque and more splendid. London
a city of low mean tenements? Dr. Brewer—Dr. Brewer !
Why, I see great palaces along the river-bank between the
quays and ports and warehouses. In the narrow lanes that
rise steeply from the river I see other houses fair and stately,
cach with its gateway, its square court, and its noble hall,
high roofed, with its oriel-windows and its lantern. Beyond
these narrow lanes, north of Watling Street and Budge Row,
more of those houses—and still more, till we reach the
northern part where the houses are nearly all small, because
here the meaner sort and those who carry on the least
desirable trades have those dwellings. : '

You have seen that London was full of rich monasteries,
nunneries, colleges, and parish churches, in so much that it
might be likened unto the /le Sonnante of Rabelais. You
have now to learn, what I believe no one has ever yet pointed
out, that if it could be called a city of churches it was much
more a city of palaces. This shall immediately be made clear.
There were, in fact, in London itself mare palaces than in
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leaders who had lived among them ; the City was compelled
to take a side, and the citizens quickly perceived that their
own side always won—a thing which gratified their pride.
In a word, the presence in their midst of king and nobles
made them look beyond their walls. ILondon was never a
Ghent ; nor was it a Venice. It was never London for itself
against the world, but always London for England first, and
for its own interests next.

Again the City palaces, the town houses of the nobles,
were at no time, it must be remembered, fortresses. The
only fortress of the city was the White Tower. The houses
were neither castellated nor fortified nor garrisoned. They
were entered by a gate, but there was neither ditch nor
portcullis, The gate—only a pair of wooden doors—Iled into
an open court round which the buildings stood. Examples
of this way of building may still be seen in London. For
instance, Staple Inn, or Barnard’s Inn, affords an excellent
illustration of a medieval mansion. There are in each two
square courts with a gateway leading from the road into the
Inn. Between the courts is a hall with its kitchen and
buttery. Clifford’s Inn, Gray’s Inn and Old Square, Lincoln’s
Inn are also good examples. Sion College, before they
wickedly destroyed it, showed the hall and the court.
Hampton Court is a late example, the position of the Hall
having been changed. Gresham House was built about a
court. So was the Mansion House. Till a few years ago
Northumberland House at Charing Cross illustrated the
disposition of such mansions. Those who walk down Queen
Victoria Street in the City pass on the north side a red brick
house standing round three sides of a quadrangle. This is
the Herald’s College ; a few years ago it preserved its fourth
side with its gateway. Four hundred years ago this was the
town-house of the Earls of Derby. Restore the front and
you have the size of a great noble’s town palace, yet not one
of the largest. If you wish to understand the disposition of
such a building as a nobleman’s town house, compare it with
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the Quadrangle of Clare or that of Queens’, Cambridge.
Derby House was burned down in the Fire and was rebuilt
without its hall, kitchen, and butteries, for which there was

no longer any use. As it was before the Fire, a broad and
noble arch with a low tower, but showing no appearance of
fortification, opened into the

o ' square court which was used as

an exercising ground for the
men at arms. In the rooms

around the court
was their sleeping

= 2 -'...Lll.' .'l' 2
accommodation ;at . fFlem wrmanoenn: Lw

the side or opposite
the entrance stood

the hall where the I THE COLLEGE OF ARMS, OR HERALDS' OFFICE.
whﬂle hDUSEhﬂld i.H:R;]]Z;i‘r:ils.-fﬂ 3. VIEW OF THE SAVOY FROM
took meals ; oppo-

site to the hall was the kitchen with its butteries: over the
butteries was the room called the Solar, where the Earl and
Countess slept ; beyond the hall was another room called the
Lady’s Bower, where the ladies could retire from the rough

talk of the followers. We have already spoken of this
K 2
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arrangement. The houses beside the river were provided
with stairs, at the foot of which was the state barge in which
my Lord and my Lady took the air on fine days and were
rowed to and from the Court at Westminster.

There remains nothing of these houses. They are, with
one exception, all swept away. Yet the description of one
or two, the site of others, and the actual remains of one
sufficiently prove their magnificence. Let us take one or
two about which something is known. For instance, there
is Baynard’s Castle, the name of which still survives in that
of Baynard’s Castle Ward, and in that of a wharf which is
still called by the name of the old palace.

Baynard’s Castle stood first on the river-bank close to
the Fleet Tower and the western extremity of the wall. The
great house which afterwards bore this name was on the
bank but a little more to the east. There was no house in
the City more interesting than this. Its history extends from
the Norman Conquest to the Great Fire—exactly six hundred
years; and during the whole of this long period it was a
great palace. First it was built by one Baynard, follower of
William. It was forfeited in A.D. 1111, and given to Robert
Fitzwalter, son of Richard, Earl of Clare, in whose family the
office of Castellan and Standard-bearer to the City of London
became hereditary. His descendant, Robert, in revenge for
private injuries, took part with the Barons against King
John, for which the King ordered Baynard’s Castle to be
destroyed. Fitzwalter, however, becoming reconciled to the
King, was permitted to rebuild his house. It was again
destroyed, this time by fire, in 1428. It was rebuilt by
Humphrey, Duke of Gloucester, on whose attainder it re-
verted to the crown. During one of these rebuildings it
was somewhat shifted in position. Richard, Duke of York,
next had it, and lived here with his following of four hun-
dred gentlemen and men at arms. It was in the hall of
Baynard’s Castle that Edward IV. assumed the title of king,
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and summoned the bishops, peers, and judges to meet him
in council. Edward gave the house to his mother, and
placed in it for safety his wife and children before going out

to fight the battle of Barnet. Here Buckingham offered the
crown to Richard,

Alas ! why would you heap these cares on me?
I am unfit for state and majesty ;

I do beseech you, take it not amiss—

I cannot, nor I will not, yield to you.

T
i_ s -—-5}':_ VIEW OF THE SOUTH FRONT OF BAYNARD'S
- N R CASTLE, ABOUT 1640
e =
e Henry VIII. lived in this palace,
‘_-_'-_-_"' .\

7 which he almost entirely rebuilt. Prince

Henry, after his marriage with Catherine
of Aragon, was conducted in great state up the river, from
Baynard’s Castle to Westminster, the Mayor and Common-
alty of the City following in their barges. In the time of
Edward VI., the Earl of Pembroke, whose wife was sister to
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Queen Catharine Parr, held great state in this house. Here
he proclaimed Queen Mary. When Mary’s first Parliament
was held, he proceeded to Baynard’s Castle, followed by
‘2000 horsemen in velvet coats with their laces of gold and
gold chains, besides sixty gentlemen in blue coats with his
badge of the green dragon.’ This powerful noble lived to

VIEW OF COLD HARBOUR, IN = - : :
THAMES STREET, AROUT 1600 N

SRR e
entertain Queen Elizabeth - J:E%%% i» %
at Baynard's Castle with =
a banquet, followed by
fireworks. The last appearance of the place in history is
when Charles 11. took supper there just before the Fire swept
over it and destroyed it.

Another house by the river was that called Cold Har-
borough or Cold Inn.
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We are fortunate in having left one house at least, or a
fragment of one, out of the many London palaces. The Fire
of 1666 spared Crosby Place, and though most of the old
mansion has been pulled down, there yet remains the Hall,
the so-called Throne Room, and the so-called Council Room.
The mansion formerly covered the greater part of what is
now called Crosby Square. It was built by a simple citizen,
a grocer and Lord Mayor, Sir John Crosby, in the fifteenth
century ; a man of great wealth and great position; a mer-
chant, diplomatist, and ambassador. He rode north to
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CROSEY HOUSE, BISHOPSGATE STREET

welcome Edward IV. when he landed at Ravenspur; he
was sent by the King on a mission to the Duke of Burgundy
and to the Duke of Brittany. Shakespeare makes Richard
of Gloucester living in this house as early as 1471, four years
before the death of Sir John Crosby, a thing not likely. But
he was living here at the death of Edward IV, and here he
held his /evées before his usurpation of the crown. In this
hall, where now the City clerks snatch a hasty dinner, sat
the last and worst of the Plantagenets thinking of the two
boys who stood between him and the crown. Here he
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the Emperor Maximilian. It passed next into the hands of
a third citizen, also Lord Mayor, and was bought in 1516
by Sir Thomas More, who lived here for seven years, and
wrote in this house his Utopia and his Life of Richard the
Third. His friend Antonio Bonvici, a merchant of Lucca,

INTERIOR OF PART OF CROSBY HALL, CALLED THE COUNCIL ROOM,
LOOKING EAST

next lived in the house. To him More wrote his well-known
letter from the Tower. William Roper, More’s son-in-law,
and William Rustill, his nephew; Sir Thomas d’Arcy;
William Bond, Alderman and Sheriff, and merchant adven-
turer ; Sir John Spencer, ancestor of Lord Northampton ;
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lodged here, with four hundred noblemen and gentlemen in
his train. And here also was lodged the Duc de Sully.,
In a narrow street in the city, called Tower Royal—Tour

(L

'Ilr-f rll'.'.}' [

]

A

1]

a4

SO 22 LT
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De La Reole, built by merchants from Bordeaux—survives
the name of a house where King Stephen lived in the short
intervals when he was not fighting : King Richard II. gave
it to his mother, and called it the Queen’s Wardrobe: he
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afterwards assigned it to Leon IIL, King of Armenia, who
had been dispossessed' by the Turks. Richard III. gave it
to John, Duke of Norfolk, who lived here until his death at
the battle of Bosworth Field. There is no description of the
house, which must have had a tower of some kind, and there

NORTH-EAST VIEW OF CROSBY HALL, SHOWING PART OF THE INTERIOR
OF THE GREAT HALL

is no record of its demolition : Stow only says that ‘of late
times it has been neglected and turned into stabling for the
king’s horses, and is now let out to divers men, and is divided
into tenements.’

The Heralds’ College in Queen Victoria Street, already
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mentioned, stands on the site of Derby House. Here the
first Earl, who married the mother of Henry VII, lived.
Here the Princess Elizabeth of York was the guest of the
Earl during the usurpation of Richard. The house was
destroyed in the Fire and rebuilt in a quadrangle, of which
the front portion was removed to make room for the new
street.

Half a dozen great houses do not make a city of palaces.
That is true. Let us find others. Here, then, is a list, by no
means exhaustive, drawn up from the pages of Stow. The
Fitz Alans, Earls of Arundel, had their town house in Botolph
Lane, Billingsgate, down to the end of the sixteenth century.
The street is, and always has been, narrow, and, from its
proximity to the fish-market, is, and always has been, un-
savoury. The Earls of Northumberland had town houses
successively in Crutched Friars, Fenchurch Street, and
Aldersgate Street. The Earls of Worcester lived in Worcester
Lane, on the river-bank ; the Duke of Buckingham on
College Hill—observe how the nobles, like the merchants,
built their houses in the most busy part of the town. The
Beaumonts and the Huntingdons lived beside Paul’s Wharf;
the Lords of Berkeley had a house near Blackfriars ; Doctor’s
Commons was the town house of the Blounts, Lords Mount-
joy. Close to Paul’'s Wharf stood the mansion once occupied
by the widow of Richard, Duke of York, mother of Edward
IV., Clarence, and Richard III. Edward the Black Prince
lived on Fish Street Hill—the house was afterward turned
into an inn. The De la Poles had a house in Lombard Street.
The De Veres, Earls of Oxford, lived first in St. Mary Axe,
and afterward in Oxford Court, St. Swithin’s Lane; Crom-
well, Earl of Essex, had a house in Throgmorton Street.
The Barons Fitzwalter had a house where now stands Grocers’
Hall, Poultry. In Aldersgate Street were houses of the Earl
of Westmoreland, the Earl of Northumberland, and the Earl
of Thanet, Lord Percie, and the Marquis of Dorchester.
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gambled, the Lord Mayor defending the bank against all
comers with dice and hazard. The King of Cyprus lost his
money, and, unfortunately, his Royal temper as well. To lose
the latter was a common infirmity among the kings of those
ages. The Royal Rage of the proverb is one of those subjects
which the essayist enters in his notes and never finds the time
to treat. Then up spake Sir Henry, with admonition in his
voice: Did his Highness of Cyprus really believe that the
Lord Mayor, a merchant adventurer of London, whose ships
rode at anchor in the Cyprian King’s port of Famagusta,

GERRARD'S HALL

should seek to win the money of him or of any other king ?
‘ My Lord and King, he said, ‘ be not aggrieved. I court not
your gold, but your play ; for I have not bidden you hither
that you might grieve” And so gave the king his money
back. But John, King of France, and David, King of Scot-
land, and the Black Prince murmured and whispered that it
was not fitting for a king to take back money lost at play.
And the good old King Edward stroked his grey beard but
refrained from words.

Another entertainer of kings was Whittington. What
sayeth the wise man?
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benches where we have chairs ; and for carpet they had rushes
or mats of plaited straw ; and though the tapestry was costly,
the windows were draughty, and the doors ill-fitting. When,
with the great commercial advance of the fourteenth century,
space by the river became more valuable, the disposition of
the Hall, with its little court, became necessarily modified.

The house, which was warehouse as well as residence, ran up

into several stories high—the earliest maps of London show
many such houses beside Queenhithe, and in the busiest and
most crowded parts of the city ; on every storey there was a
wide door, for the reception of bales and crates; a rope and
pulley were fixed to a beam at the highest gable for hoisting
and lowering the goods. The front of the house was finely
ornamented with carved wood work. One may still see such
houses—streets full of them—in the ancient city of Hildesheim
near Hanover. |

On the river bank, exactly under what is now Cannon
Strect Railway Station, stood the Steelyard, Guildz Aula Teu-
tonicorum, In appearance it was a house of stone, with a
quay toward the river, a square court, a noble Hall, and three
arched gates toward Thames Street. This was the house of
the Hanseatic League, whose merchants for three hundred
years and more enjoyed the monopoly of importing hemp,
corn, wax, steel, linen cloths, and, in fact carried on the whole
trade with Germany and the Baltic, so that until the London
merchants pushed out their ships into the Mediterranean and
the Levant, their foreign trade was small, and their power of
gaining wealth small in proportion. This strange privilege
granted to foreigners grew by degrees. At first, unless the
foreign merchants of the Hanse towns and of Flanders, and of
France, had not brought over their wares, they could not have
sold them, because there were no London merchants to import
them. Therefore they came, and they came to stay. They
gradually obtained privileges ; they were careful to obey the
laws, and give no cause for jealousy or offence; and they
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always lingered, the children died of putrid throat, and in
these places began the devastating fires that from time to
time swept the city.

The main streets of the city were not mean at all; they
were broad, well built, picturesque. If here and there a
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BRIDEWELL PALACE, AEBOUT 1660,
WITH THE ENTRANCE TO THE
FLEET RIVER, PART OF THE BLACK
FRIARS, ETC.

small tenement reared its
timbered and plastered front
among the tall gables, it
added to the beauty of the street; it broke the line. Take
Chepe, for instance, the principal seat of retail trade. At
the western end stood the Church of St. Michael le Quern,
where Paternoster Row begins. On the north side were
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Or the carpenter’s wife—

A seynt [girdle] she wered barred all of silk
In barm cloth eke as white as morné milk
Upon her lendes [loins] full of many a gore.
White was her smock and browded all before,
And eke behind on her coler about

Of cole black silk within and eke without.

Or the wife of Bath, with her scarlet stockings and her fine
kerchiefs. And the knights decked their horses as gaily as
themselves. And the city notables went clad in gowns of
velvet or silk lined with fur; their hats were of velvet with
gold lace ; their doublets were of rich silk ; they carried thick
gold chains about their necks, and massive gold rings upon
their fingers.

With all this outward show, this magnificence of raiment,
these evidences of wealth, would one mark the small tene-
ments which here and there, even in Chepe, stood between the

churches and the substantial merchants’ houses? We measure

the splendours of a city by its best, and not by its worst.
The magnates of London, from generation to generation,
showed far more wisdom, tenacity, and clearness of vision,
than can be found in the annals of Venice, Genoa, or any
other mediaval city. Above all things, they maintained the
city liberties and the rights obtained from successive kings ;
yet they were always loyal so long as loyalty was possible ;
when that was no longer possible, as in the case of Richard II.,
they threw the whole weight of their wealth and influence
into the other side. If fighting was wanted, they were ready
to send out their youths to fight, nay, to join the army them-
selves ; witness the story of Sir John Philpot, Mayor in
1378. There was a certain Scottish adventurer named Mercer.
This man had gotten together a small fleet of ships, with
which he harassed the North Sea, and did great havoc among
the English merchantmen. Nor could any remonstrance ad-
dressed to the Crown effect any redress. What was to be
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Chaucer, Gower, Occleve, William of Wykeham, Fabian, and
others, was not altogether one of blind and unquestioning
obedience. And it is worthy of remark that the first Master
of Whittington’s Hospital was that Reginald Pecock who
afterward, as Bishop of Chichester, was charged with Lollard-
ism, and imprisoned for life as a punishment. He was kept
in a single closed chamber in Thorney Abbey, Isle of Ely.
He was never allowed out of this room ; no one was to speak
with him except the man who waited upon him ; he was to
have neither paper, pen, ink, or books, except a Bible, a mass
book, a psalter, and a legendary.

Among the city worthies of that time may be introduced
Sir William Walworth, the slayer of Jack Cade; Sir William
Sevenoke, the first known instance of the poor country lad of
humble birth working his way to the front ; he was also the
first to found and endow a grammar school for his native
town ; Sir Robert Chichele, whose brother Henry was Arch-
bishop of Canterbury and founder of All Souls’, Oxford ; this
Robert, whose house was on the site of Bakers’ Hall in Harp
Lane, provided by his will that on his commemoration day
two thousand four hundred poor householders of the city
should be regaled with a dinner and have twopence in money ;
Sir John Rainwell, who left houses and lands to discharge the
tax called the Fifteenth in three parishes; Sir John Wells,
who brought water from Tyburn; and Sir William Estfield,
who brought water from Highbury. Other examples show
that the time for endowing monasteries had passed away.
When William Elsing, early in the fourteenth century, thought
of doing something with his money, he did not leave it to the
Franciscans for masses, but he endowed a hospital for a
hundred blind men; and a few years later John Barnes
gave the city a strong box with three locks, containing a thou-
sand marks, which were to be lent to young men beginning
business —an excellent gift. When there was a great dearth
of grain, it was the Lord Mayor who fitted out ships at his
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own expense and brought corn from Prussia, which lowered the
price of flour by one half. In the acts of these grave magistrates
one can read the deep love they bore to the city, their earnest
striving for the administration with justice of just laws, for
the maintenance of good work, for the relief of the poor, for
the provision of water, and for education. Lollardism was
nothing to them. What concerned them in religion was the
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luxury, the sloth, and the scandalous lives of the religious.
Order they loved, because it is only by the maintenance
of order that a city can flourish. Honesty in work of all
kinds they loved, so that while they hated the man who pre-
tended to do true work and proffered false work, it grieved
and shamed them to see one who professed the life of purity
wallow in wickedness, like a hog in mud. Obedience they
required, because without obedience there is no govern-









158 LONDON

foundation of his fortunes. Here, however, we have only to
do with the fact that Whittington was of gentle birth, and
that he was apprenticed to a man also of gentle birth.

Here, again, is another proof of my assertion that the
London merchant was generally a gentleman. That good old
antiquary, Stow, to whom we owe so much, not only gives an
account of all the monuments in the city churches, with the
inscriptions and verses which were graven upon them, but he
also describes the shields of all those who were armigeri,
entitled to carry arms. Remember, that a shield was not a
thing which could in those days be assumed at pleasure,
The Heralds made visitations of the counties, and examined
into the pretensions of every man who bore a coat of arms.
You were either entitled to a coat of arms or you were not.
To parade a shield without a proper title was much as if a
man should in these days pretend to be an Earl or a Baronet.
If one wants a shield it is only necessary now to invent one ; or
the Herald’s College will with great readiness connect a man
with some knightly family and so confer a title ; formerly the
Herald could only invent or find a coat of arms by order of
the Sovereign, the Fountain of Honour. By granting a shield,
let us remember, the king admitted another family into the
first rank of gentlehood. For instance, when the news of
Captain Cook’s death reached England, King George IIL
granted a coat of arms to his family, who were thereby pro-
moted to the first stage of nobility. This, however, seems to
have been the last occasion of such a grant.

What do we find, then ? This very remarkable fact. The
churches are full of monuments to dead citizens who are
armigeri. Take two churches at hazard. The first is St
Leonard’s, Milk Street. Here were buried, among' others,
John Johnson, citizen and butcher, died 1282, his coat of arms
displayed upon his tomb ; also, with his family shield, Richard
Ruyener, citizen and fishmonger, died 1361. The second
church is St. Peter’s, Cornhill. Here the following monuments
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gentle. The change should be welcomed as helping to de-
stroy the German notions of caste and class and the hereditary
superiority of the ennobled House.

As for the political power of London under the Plantage-
nets it will be sufficient to refer to Froissart. ¢ The English,’
says the chronicler, unkindly, ‘are the worst people in the
world, the most obstinate, and the most presumptuous, and of
all England the Londoners are the leaders; for, to say the
truth, they are very powerful in men and in wealth. In the city
and neighbourhood there are twenty-five thousand men, com-
pletely armed from head to foot,and full thirty thousand archers.
This is a great force, and they are bold and courageous, and
the more blood is spilled the greater is their courage’ The
deposition of King Edward II. and that of King Richard II.
illustrate at once the ¢ presumption and obstinacy’ and the
power of the citizens. Later on, the depositions of Charles I.
and of James II. were also largely assisted by these pre-
sumptuous citizens.

The first case, that of Edward II, is thus summed up by
Froissart :—

When the Londoners perceived King Edward so besotted with
the Despencers, they provided a remedy, by sending secretly to Queen
Isabella information, that if she would collect a body of 300 armed
men, and land with them in England, she would find the citizens of
London and the majority of the nobles and commonalty ready to
join her and place her on the throne. The Queen found a friend in
Sir John of Hainault, Lord of Beaumont and Chimay, and brother
to Count William of Hainault, who undertook, through affection and
pity, to carry her and her son back to England. He exerted himself
so much in her service with knights and squires, that he collected a
body of four hundred and landed them in England, to the great
comfort of the Londoners. The citizens joined them, for, without
their assistance, they would never have accomplished the enterprise.
King Edward was made prisoner at Bristol, and carried to Berkeley
Castle, where he died. His advisers were all put to death with much
cruelty, and the same day King Edward III. was crowned King of
England in the Palace of Westminster.
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Said the Mayor, ‘ Sire, we have made you king, and king you
shall be.” And King he remained.

It was in this fourteenth century that the city experienced
the most important change in the whole history of her consti-
tution, more important than the substitution of the Mayor
and Aldermen for the portreeve and sheriff, though that was
nothing less than the passage from the feudal county to the
civic community. The new thing was the formation of the
city companies, which incorporated each trade formally and
gave the fullest powers to the governing body over wages,
hours of labour, output, and everything which concerned the
welfare of each craft.

There had been many attempts made at combination.
Men at all times have been sensible of the advantages of
combining ; at all times and in every trade there is the same
difficulty, that of persuading everybody to forego an apparent
present advantage for a certain benefit in the future ; there
are always blacklegs, yet the cause of combination advances.

The history of the city companies is that of combination
so successfully carried out that it became part of the con-
stitution and government of the city; but, which was not
foreseen at the outset, combination in the interests of the
masters, not of the men. ;

The trades had long formed associations which they
called guilds. These, for some appearance of independence,
began to arouse suspicion. Kings have never regarded any
combination of their subjects with approbation. The guilds
were ostensibly religious ; they had each a patron saint —St.
Martin, for instance, protected the saddlers; St. Anthony,
the grocers—and they held an annual festival on their saint’s
day. But they must be licensed ; eighteen such guilds were
fined for establishing themselves without a license. Those
which were licensed paid for the privilege. The most im-
portant of them was the Guild of Weavers, which was
authorised by Henry II. to regulate the trades of cloth-











































176 LONDON

Herod on. a scaffold high” In the year 1391 the parish
clerks had a play at Skinners’ Well, Smithfield, which lasted
for three days. In 1400 they represented the creation of the
world, and it lasted eight days. :
Then there were the pageants, shows, and ridings in the
city. Here are two, out of several described by Stow :— °

Of triumphant shows made by the citizens of London, ye may
read, in the year 1236, the 20th of Henry IIl., Andrew Bockwell
then being mayor, how Eleanor, daughter to Reymond, Earl of
Provence, riding through the city towards Westminster, there to be
crowned Queen of England, the city was adorned with silks, and in
the night with lamps, cressets, and other lights without number, be-
sides many pageants and strange devices there presented ; the citizens
also rode to meet the king and queen, clothed in long garments
embroidered about with gold, and silks of divers colours, their horses
gallantly trapped to the number of three hundred and sixty, every
man bearing a cup of gold or silver in his hand, and the king's
trumpeters sounding before them. These citizens did minister win e
as bottlers, which is their service, at their coronation. More, in the
year 1293, for victory obtained by Edward I. against the Scots, every
citizen, according to their several trade, made their several show, but
especially the fishmongers, which in a solemn procession passed
through the city, having, amongst other pageants and shows, four stur-
geons gilt, carried on four horses ; then four salmons of silver on four
horses ; and after them six-and-forty armed knights riding on horses,
made like luces of the sea ; and then one representing St. Magnus,
because it was upon St. Magnus’ day, with a thousand horsemen, &c.

One other show, in the year 1377, was made by the citizens for
disport of the young prince, Richard, son to the Black Prince, in
the feast of Christmas, in this manner :—On the Sunday before
Candlemas, in the night, one hundred and thirty citizens, disguised,
and well horsed, in a mummery, with sound of trumpets, sackbuts,
cornets, shalmes, and other minstrels, and innumerable torchlights
of wax, rode from Newgate, through Cheap, over the bridge, through
Southwark, and so to Kennington beside Lambhith, where the young
prince remained with his mother and the Duke of Lancaster his
uncle, the earls of Cambridge, Hertford, Warwick, and Suffolk, with
divers other lords. In the first rank did ride forty-eight in the like-
ness and habit of esquires, two and two together, clothed in red
coats and gowns of say or sandal, with comely visors on their faces ;
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the houses with scarlet cloth, to dress the people with such
bravery of attire and such colours as you can imagine, to let
music play at every corner, to let the horses be apparelled as
bravely as their riders, to let the bells be pealing and clashing, to
fill up the narrative with the things which the historian neglects,
and then own that in the matter of pageants we are poor
indeed compared with our forefathers five hundred years ago.

On the King's return after the glorious field of Agincourt, the
Mayor of London and the Aldermen, apparelled in orient grained
scarlet, and four hundred commeners clad in beautiful murrey, well
mounted and trimly horsed, with rich collars and great chains, met
the King at Blackheath ; and the clergy of London in solemn pro-
cession with rich crosses, sumptuous copes, and massy censers,
received him at St. Thomas of Waterings. The King, like a grave
and sober personage, and as one who remembered from Whom all
victories are sent, seemed little to regard the vain pomp and shows,
insomuch that he would not suffer his helmet to be carried with him,
whereby the blows and dints upon it might have been seen by the
people, nor would he suffer any ditties to be made and sung by
minstrels of his glorious victory, because he would the praise and
thanks should be altogether given to God.

At the entrance of London Bridge, on the top of the tower,
stood a gigantic figure, bearing in his right hand an axe, and in his
left the keys of the city hanging to a staff, as if he had been the
porter. By his side stood a female of scarcely less stature, intended
for his wife, Around them were a band of trumpets and other wind
instruments. The towers were adorned with banners of the royal
arms, and in the front of them was inscribed CIVITAS REGIS JUSTICIE
(the City of the King of Righteousness).

At the drawbridge on each side was erected a lofty column, like
a little tower, built of wood, and covered with linen ; one painted
like white marble, and the other like green jasper. They were sur-
mounted by figures of the King's beasts,—an antelope, having a
shield of the royal arms suspended from his neck, and a sceptre in
his right foot ; and a lion, bearing in his right claw the royal standard
unfurled.

At the foot of the bridge next the city was raised a tower,
formed and painted like the columns before mentioned ; and, in the

middle of which, under a splendid pavilion, stood a most beautiful
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their song of congratulation was, * Welcome, Henry the Fifte, King
of Englond and of Fraunce.” Throughout the building there was also
a multitude of boys, representing the heavenly host, who showered
down on the King’s head small coins resembling gold, and boughs
of laurel, and sang, accompanied by organs, the Te Deum laudamus.

The tower of the Conduit at the west end of Cheap was sur-
rounded with pavilions, in each of which was a virgin, who from
cups in their hands blew forth golden leaves on the King. The
tower was covered with a canopy made to resemble the sky and
clouds, the four posts of which were supported by angels, and the
summit crowned with an archangel of brilliant gold. Beneath the
canopy, on a throne, was a majestic image representing the sun,
which glittered above all things, and round it were angels singing
and playing all kinds of musical instruments.

This was the last of the pageantry, and, after the King had paid
his devotions at St.  Paul’s, he departed to his palace at Westminster.

Of ecclesiastical functions and processions I say little.
The people belonging to the Church, as well as the churches
themselves, were in every street and in every function. At
funerals there followed the Brotherhood of Sixty, the singing
clerks, and the old priests of the Papey chanting the psalms
for the dead. And see, here is a company of a hundred and
twenty. They are not Londoners, they are Dutchmen ; and
they have come across the sea—such are the amenities of
medizval piety-—to flagellate themselves for the sins of this
city. Will the English follow their example and go to flog
themselves at Amsterdam ? For there are sins to be expiated
even in Holland. They are stripped to the waist; every
man is armed with a whip, and is belabouring the man in
front. It is a moving spectacle. Iondon cannot choose but
repent. The tears should be running down the cheeks of
toper, tosspot, and ‘rorere’ Alas! we hear of no tears.
The Dutchmen have to go home again, and may, if they
please, flagellate themselves for their own good, for London
is impenitent.

Then there is the great day of the company—its saint’s
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great familiarity, praising God for His benefits bestowed on them.
These were called bonfires as well of good amity amongst neighbours
that being before at controversy, were there, by the labour of others,
reconciled, and made of bitter enemies loving friends ; and also for
the virtue that a great fire hath to purge the infection of the air. On
the vigil of St. John the Baptist, and on St. Peter and Paul the
Apostles, every man’s door being shadowed with green birch, long
fennel, St. John’s wort, orpin, white lillies, and such like, garnished
upon with garlands of beautiful flowers, had also lamps of glass,
with oil burning in them all the night ; some hung out branches of
iron curiously wrought, containing hundreds of lamps alight at once,
which made a goodly show, namely, in New Fish Street, Thames
Street, &c. Then had ye besides the standing watches all in bright
harness, in every ward and street of this city and suburbs, a marching
watch, that passed through the principal streets thereof, to wit, from
the little conduit by Paul’'s Gate to West Cheap, by the stocks
through Cornhill, by Leadenhall to Aldgate, then back down Fenchurch
Street, by Grass Church, about Grass Church conduit, and up Grass
Church Street into Cornhill, and through it into West Cheap again.
The whole way for this marching watch extendeth to three thousand
two hundred tailor's yards of assize ; for the furniture whereof with
lights, there were appointed seven hundred cressets, five hundred of
them being found by the companies, the other two hundred by the
Chamber of London. Besides the which lights every constable in
London, in number more than two hundred and forty, had his
cresset : the charge of every cresset was in light two shillings and
fourpence, and every cresset had two men, one to bear or hold it,
another to bear a bag with light, and to serve it, so that the poor
men pertaining to the cressets, taking wages, besides that every one
had a straw hat, with a badge painted, and his breakfast in the
morning, amounted in number to almost two thousand. The march-
ing watch contained in number about two thousand men, part of
them being old soldiers of skill, to be captains, lieutenants, sergeants,
corporals, &c., whifflers, drummers, and fifes, standard and ensign-
bearers, sword-players, trumpeters on horseback, demilances on great
horses, gunners with hand guns, or half hakes, archers in coats of
white fustian, signed on the breast and back with the arms of the
city, their bows bent in their hands, with sheaves of arrows by their
sides, pikemen in bright corslets, burganets, &c., halberds, the like
billmen in almaine rivets, and aprons of mail in great number ; there
were also divers pageants, morris dancers, constables, the one-half,
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but mixed water with the beer, in order to make it go round.
There were so many fast days in the year that fish was as
important a form of food as mutton or beef. They ate lam-
preys, porpoise, and sturgeon among other fish. Ling, cod,
and herring furnished them with salted fish. Peacocks and
swans adorned their tables at great banquets. Their dishes
were sweetened with honey, for sugar was scarce, but spices
were abundant. By the thirteenth century they had begun
to make plentiful use of vegetables. They were fond of pound-
ing meats of different kinds, such as pork and poultry, and
mixing them in a kind of 7issole. At a certain great banquet,
the mena of which has survived, there appears neither beef
nor mutton, probably because those meats belonged to the
daily life, but there are great birds and little birds, brawn,
rabbits, swans, and venison for meats, soup of cabbage, then
the rissoles just mentioned, and various sweetmeats. Their
drink was strong ale for banquets, hot spiced ale with a toast,
the loving-cup of hypocras, and for wines, Rhenish, sack
Lisbon, and wine of Bordeaux.

Since every man in the city who practised a trade
must be a freeman and a member of a company or trade
guild, and since every company looked after its livery, there
should have been no poor in the city at all. But performance
falls short of promise; laws cannot always be enforced ;
there was, it is quite certain, a mass of poverty and worth-
lessness in the city even in those days. Perhaps the city
proper, with its wards, was tolerably free from rogues and
vagabonds, but there were the suburb of Southwark, that of
the Strand, that already springing up outside Cripplegate, and
the city of Westminster. Plenty of room here for rogues to
find shelter. There were also the trades of which the city
took no heed, of minstrels, jugglers, and actors, and all
those who lived by amusing others ; also the calling of servant
in every kind, as drover, carter, waggoner, carrier, porter (not
yet associated), and so forth. And there were the men who
would never do any work at all, yet wanted as much drink
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One more amusement must be mentioned, because it is
the only one of which the honest Londoners have never
wearied. It is mentioned by the worthy Fitz Stephen. It
still continues to afford joy to millions. The craftsman of
the fourteenth century found it at the Mermaid in Cornhill,
or the Three Tuns of Newgate, or the Swan of Dowgate, or
the Salutation of Billingsgate, or the Boar’s Head of London
Stone. He found it in company with his fellows, and whether
he took it out of a glass or a silver mazer or a black jack, he
took it joyfully, and he took it abundantly. Tosspots and
swinkers were they then ; tosspots and swinkers are they still.

To set against this eagerness for pleasure, this avidity
after sports of every kind, we must remember the continual
recurrence of plague and pestilence, especially in the four-
teenth century,' when the love of shows and feasting was at
its highest, and when the Black Death carried off half the
citizens. Is it not a natural result? When life is so un-
certain that men know not to-day how many will be alive to-
morrow, they snatch impatiently at the present joy ; it is too
precious to be lost; another moment, and the chance will be
gone—perhaps for ever. As is the merriment of the camp
when the battle is imminent, so is the joy of the people
between the comings of the plague. Life never seems so full
of rich and precious gifts as at such a time. As for the lessons
in sanitation that the plague should teach, the people had not
as yet begun to learn them. The lay stalls and the river-
bank, despite laws and proclamations, continued to be heaped
with filth, and the narrow street received the refuse from
every house. And, in addition to the occasional plague,
there was ever present typhoidal fever striking down old and
young.

Perhaps the joy of the present was also intensified by the
possibility of famine. At the end of the twelfth century there
was a terrible famine. There was one in 1251 ; there was

! Plague in 1348, 1361, 1367, 13069, 1407, 14?3', 1485, and 1500,
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should be allowed to grow up to the age of fourteen with no
education at all. As for the children of gentle birth, we
know very well how they were taught. Their education was
planned so as to include very carefully the mastery of those
accomplishments which we call good manners. It also
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THE STRAND (I547), WITH THE STRAND CROSS, COVENT GARDEN, AND THE
PROCESSION OF EDWARD VI. TO HIS CORONATION AT WESTMINSTER

included Latin, French, reading, writing, poetry, and music.
In the towns the merchants and the better class understood
very well the necessity of education for their own needs.
The poor scholar, however—the lad who was born of humble
parents and received his education for nothing—was a young
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not ourselves free from the reproach of passing laws which
cannot be enforced because they are against the will of the
people, and the executive is too weak to carry them out against
that will. People, you see, cannot be civilised by statute.
The wages and hours of work of the craftsman have not
been satisfactorily ascertained. The day’s work probably
meant the whole day. Like the rustic, he would begin in the
summer at five and leave off at 7.30, with certain breaks. In
winter he would work through the daylight. His wages,
which were ordered for the craft by the company, seem to
have been ample so long as employment was continuous.
But the crafts were
always complaining of
foreign  competition.
Edward IV, in 1463,
states that owing to
the import of wares
fully wrought and
ready made for sale,
‘artificers cannot live
ARMS OF SIR RICHARD WHITTINGTON b}r their mysteries and
occupations as they
have done in times past, but divers of them, as well house-
holders as hirelings, and under-servants and apprentices in
great numbers, be this day unoccupied, and do hardly live in
great misery, poverty, and need.” Therefore the statute enume-
rates a long list of things that are not to be exported. Among
these we observe knives, razors, scissors—showing that the
cutlery trade was already flourishing then-—but not swords,
spear-heads, or armour of any kind. Actual artificers were
not to be employers but only servants; those already es-
tablished could sell in gross but not in retail, and they were
not to have alien servants. That there was discontent among
the working men is clear from these statutes and from the
constant attempts of the craftsmen to form journeyman or







194 LONDON

no torture by rope, boot, or water. It is true that those who
ventured upon violence to the sacred person of an Alderman
were liable to have the right hand struck off ; but at the last
moment that officer always begged and obtained a commuta-
tion, while the criminal made humble submission. Those
who have entered upon an inheritance of law-abiding and of
order have forgotten by what severities men were forced into
external forms of respect for
the officers of justice. Then,
again, the Alderman knew
every man in his ward; he was
no stranger among his people ;
he knew the circumstances and
the condition of every one ; he
was punishing a brother who
had brought the ward into
disrepute by his unruly con-
duct ; he was therefore tender,
saving the dignity of his office
and his duty to the city.

For instance, it was once dis-
covered that wholesale robbe-
ries were carried on by certain
ARMS GRANTED To THE charr op  Dakers who made HOIESHITREINS

THE IRONMONGERS OF LONDON  moulding-boards, and so filched
BY LANCASTER KING OF ARMS,

A.D. 1466

the dough. These rogues in the
last century would have been
flogged unmercifully. Robert de Bretaigne, Mayor A.D. 1387,
was satisfied by putting them in pillory till after vespers at
St. Paul’s, with dough hung about their necks, so that all the
world might know why they were there. When certain ‘tapi-
cers’ were charged with selling false blankets, that is, blankets
which had been ‘ vamped ’ in foreign parts with the hair of oxen
and cows, the blankets were ordered to be burned. On the
other hand, highway robbery, burglaries, and some cases of
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theft were punished by hanging. The unhappy Desiderata
de Torgnton, for instance, in an evil moment stole,from a
servant of the Lady Alice de Lisle thirty dishes and twenty-
four salt-cellars of silver. The servant was bound by sure-
ties that he would prosecute for felony, and did so, with the
result that Desiderata was hanged, and her chattels confis-
cated ; but of chattels had she none.

For selling putrid meat the offender was put in pillory,
and the bad meat—dreadful addition to the sentence—burned

GUILDHALL, KING STREET, LONDON

beneath his nose. The sale of ‘false’ goods—that is, things
not made as they should be made, either of bad materials or
of inferior materials—was always punished by destruction of
‘the things.

What should be done to a man who spoke disrespectfully
of the Mayor? One Roger Torold, citizen and vintner, in
‘the year of grace 1355, and in the twenty-eighth year of our
Sovereign Lord King Edward IIL, said one day, in the pre-
‘sence of witnesses, that he was ready to defy the Mayor, and

that if he should catch the Mayor outside the City, then the
L8 B |




196 ' LONDON

Mayor should never come back to it alive. These things
being reported, the Mayor caused him to be brought before
himself, the Aldermen, and Sheriffs at the Guildhall. The
prisoner confessed his crime, and put himself upon the favour
of the Court. He was committed to prison while the Court
considered what should be done to him. Being brought to
the bar, he offered to pay a fine of one hundred tuns of wine
for restoration to the favour of the Mayor. This was accepted,

BLACKWELL HALL, KING STREET

on the condition that he should also make a recognizance of
40/. sterling to be paid if ever again he should abuse or insult
the name or person of the Mayor. For perjury, the offender
was, for a first crime, taken to the Guildhall, and there placed
upon a high stool, barcheaded, before the Mayor and Alder-
men. For the second offence he was placed in pillory. For
women, the thew was substituted for the pillory. One Alice,
wife of Robert de Causton, stood in the thew for thickening
the bottom of a quart pot with pitch, so as to give short
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it had a chimney and a fireplace ; the walls were hung round
with kitchen utensils, tools, and weapons ; a window opened
to the street, the upper part of which was glazed, while the
lower part could be closed by a stout shutter ; the door opened
into the street ; there was another door at the back, which
opened upon a buttery, where there stood ranged in a row six
casks of wine. One folding table and two chairs served for

their wants, because they were
not rich enough to entertain
their friends. A ladder led to the
upper room, which was an attic
or garret, built of wood and thatched with rush. Here was
the bed with a mattress, three feather beds, and two pillows.
A great wooden coffer held their household gear; here were six
blankets and one serge, a coverlet with shields of sendall (a kind
of thin silk), eight linen sheets, four table-cloths. The clothes,
which were laid in chests or hung upon the wall, consisted of
three surcoats of worsted and ray ; one coat with a hood of
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but then we often think we have heard what probably

happened. In the morning Hugh le Bevere went not forth

to his work as usual; Alice did not open the door; the.
shutters remained closed. The neighbours knocked ; there.

was no answer. They sent for the Alderman, who came with
his sergeants, and broke open the door. Alas! alas! They
found the body of Alice lying stark and dead upon the floor ;
beside her sat her husband with white face and haggard eyes,

SOUTH-EAST VIEW OF STEPNEY CHURCH

and the evidence of his crime, the knife itself, lying where he
had thrown it.

They haled him to the Lord Mayor's Court. They
questioned him. He made no reply at first, looking as one
distraught ; when he spoke, he refused to plead. For this, in
later times, he would have been pressed to death. What was
done to him was almost as bad ; for they took him to Newgate,
and shut him up in a cell with penance, that is to say, on
bread and water, until he died.
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folk, the merchant, and the prentice. Mostly I like to think
of the prentice. One always envies the young ; theirs is the
inheritance. The prentice lived amidst these glories, which
seemed like pageants invented entirely for his delight. It was
a time when the fleeting shows and vanities of life were valued
all the more because they were so fleeting. He looked around,
and his heart swelled with the joy of thinking that some day
these things would fall to him if he was lucky, diligent, and
watchful. His was the threefold vow of industry, obedience,
and duty. By keeping this vow he would attain to the place
and station of his master.

Meantime, there were great sights to be seen and no
hindrance to his seeing them.

When there any ridings were in Chepe,
Qut of the shoppe thider would he lepe :
And till that he had all the sights y seen,
And danced well he would not come again.

For the continued noise and uproar of the city, for its
crowds, for its smells, the people cared nothing. They were
part of the city. They loved everything that belonged to it
—their great cathedral; their hundred churches; their
monasteries ; their palaces and the men-at-arms ; the nobles,
priests, and monks ; the Mayor and Aldermen ; the ships and
the sailors; the merchants and the craftsmen ; the ridings
and the festivals and the holy days; the ringing, clinging,
clashing of the bells all day long ; the drinking at the taverns ;
the wrestling and the archery; the dancing; the pipe and
tabor ; the pageants, and the mumming and the love-making
—all, all they loved. And they thought in their pride that
there was not anywhere in the whole habitable world—witness
the pilgrims and the ship-captains, who had seen the whole
habitable world— any city that might compare with famous
London Town.
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of the Holy Trinity, Minories, ugliest and meanest of all
modern London churches, was formerly part of the wall of
the nuns’ chapel.

More fortunate than the other monastic churches, that of
the Austin Friars was allowed to remain standing. The
nave was walled off, and assigned to the Dutch residents, with
whom it has continued to this day. You may attend the
service on Sunday, and, while the preacher in the black gown
addresses his scanty audience in the language which, though
it sounds so much like English, you cannot understand, you
may look about you, and, think of the Augustine Brothers
who built this church. In their time it was filled with
monuments, of which not a single one now remains. The
nave was greatly damaged by a fire in 1862, but the walls
and columns of the ancient church remain. The rest of the
church, including the finest and most beautiful spire in the
whole city, was all pulled down by the Marquis of Winchester,
who broke up and sold the whole of the monuments for a
hundred pounds. In this church were buried, among other
-illustrious dead, the great Hubert de Burgh; Edmund
Plantagenet, half brother to Richard II.; the barons who fell
at the battle of Barnet; Richard FitzAlan, Earl of Arundel,
beheaded 1397 ; the Earl of Oxford, beheaded 1463 ; and
Edward Strafford, Duke of Buckingham, beheaded 1521.
‘Winchester House, which stood till fifty years ago, was built
on part of the abbey grounds; Cromwell House, on a site
where now stands the Drapers’ Hall, on another part.

The Priory of the Holy Trinity, granted to Sir Thomas
Audley, fared worse still, for the whole church, choir, transepts,
nave, steeple, and all, was, with great labour, pulled down,
and the whole materials and monuments sold for paving or
building stones at sixpence a cartload. The ring of nine
bells was divided between Stepney Church and St. Katherine
Cree, where, [ believe, they still hang and do their duty. So
much, and that is all, is left of this proud foundation. Sir
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remained for many years. The Charter House was first
given by Henry VIIIL to Sir Thomas Audley, passed from
him to Lord North, to Dudley, Duke of Northumberland, to
Lord North again, to the Duke of Norfolk, to the Crown, to

the Earl of Suffolk, and to Thomas Sutton. The last transfer.

was in 1611. Sutton endowed it as a charity under the name
of the Hospital of King James. This noble foundation has
ever since existed as a hospital for decayed gentlemen and a
school for boys. Some of the old monastic buildings yet
survive in the Charter House. Its name of the Hospital of
King James has long been forgotten. The place has been
celebrated by Thackeray, and it is, at this day, the most
beautiful and the most venerable monument of old London.
The magnificent Church of the Dominicans, or Black
Friars, was destroyed. Either the hall of the abbey or a
portion of the church was used as a storehouse for the
« properties’ of pageants—strange fate for the house of the
Dominicans, those austere upholders of doctrine. A play-
house was erected by Shakespeare and his friends among the
ruins, which remained standing for a long time. Only a few
years ago the extension of the Z7mes offices in Printing House
Square brought to light many substantial remains. The
Abbey of Bermondsey furnished materials and a site for a
great house for the Earl of Sussex. A tavern was built on
the site of the Church of St. Martin's le Grand. The Church
of St. Bartholomew’s Priory was pulled down to the choir
which was converted into a parish church. The bells were
put up in the tower of St. Sepulchre. The Church of the
Grey Friars was spared, but as for its monuments—consider !
There were buried here the queens of Edward I. and
Edward 1I., the queen of David Bruce, an innumerable com-

pany of great lords, nobles, and fighting men, with their dames

and daughters. The place was a Campo Santo of mediaval
worthies. Their monuments, Stow writes, ‘are wholly de-
faced. There were nine tombs of alabaster and marble,
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Priory remain. There are gardens and trees and an open
space within Aldgate ; and an open court, or series of courts,
where had been the nunnery of St. Helen’s. Without the
walls, on the east, East Smithfield is a large field, with paths
across. The sites of New Abbey and the convent of the
Clare Sisters are marked by courts and gardens. Houses
stand north and south along the Whitechapel Road, but not
far ; a single row of houses runs along Hound’s ditch from
Aldgate to Bishopsgate. Without the latter there is a line
of houses as far as Shoreditch Church, and here the open

country begins. Finsbury and Moorfields are to a great
extent divided up into gardens, each with its house,
reminding one of Stubbes's complaint against the citizens’
wives and daughters, that they use their husbands’ gardens
outside the walls for purposes of intrigue. All round the
north and east of the city the people could step out of the
gates into the country. Except the houses of Bishopsgate
Without and the Whitechapel Road, there was nothing but
fields and open ground. Around St. Giles, Cripplegate, how-
ever, we find a suburb already populous. About Smithfield




TUDOR 215

the houses gather thickly. We observe the familiar names of
Little Britain, Pye Corner, Cock Lane, and Hoosier Lane. Hol-
born, with gardens on the north, has a double line of houses as
far as Chancery Lane. Where is now Blackfriars Bridge Road
stood the palace of Bridewell, with its two square courts and
its gabled front facing the river. Whitefriars is partly built
upon, but some of the courts and gardens remain. The lawns
of the Temple, planted with elms, slope down to the river, and

THE POOL

these were followed westward by the palaces along the Strand
—Exeter House, Arundel House, the Bishop of Llandaff’s
house, Somerset House, the Savoy, Bedford House, Cecil
House, Northumberland House, and the rest, of which Somer-
set House alone remains, and that in altered guise. There
are no docks as yet. The lading and the unlading of the
ships continued almost until this century to be done in the
Pool below London Bridge by barges and lighters.
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In considering the people of London in the time of good
Queen Bess one is forced to put the poets and dramatists
first, because they are the chief glory of this wonderful reign.
Yet such a harvest could only spring from a fruitful soil. Of
such temper as were the poets, so also—so courageous, so
hopeful, so confident—were the inarticulate mass for whom
they sang and spoke. Behind Kit Marlowe, Greene, and
Peele were the turbulent youth, prodigal of life, eager for joy,
delighting in feast and song, always ready for a fight, extra-
vagant in speech and thought, jubilant in their freedom from
the tyranny of the Church. Behind Spenser and Sydney
were the cultivated class, whose culture has never been sur-
passed. Behind Shakespeare, Ben Jonson, Massenger, and
Beaumont, and the rest were the people of all conditions, from
Gloriana herself down to Bardolph and Doll. We can only
cet at the people through those who write about them.
Therefore we must needs say something about the Elizabethan
poets.

Fortunately there are plenty of them. In proportion to
the population, far, very far more than we have even at the
present day, when every year the reviews find it necessary to
cry out over the increasing tide of new books. Of poets, in
what other age could the historian enumerate forty of the
higher and nearly two hundred of the lower rank? Of the
forty, most are well remembered and read even to the present
day ; for instance, Chapman, Giles and Phineas Fletcher,
Robert Greene, Marston, Sackville, Sylvester, Donne, Drayton,
Drummond, Gascoigne, Marlowe, Raleigh, Spenser, Wither,
may be taken as poets still read and loved, while the list does
not include Shakespeare and the dramatists. Nearly two
hundred and forty poets! Why, with a population of a
hundred millions of English-speaking people now in the
world, we have not a half or a sixth of that number, while in
the same proportion we should have to equal in number the
Elizabethan singers—about 5,000. But in that age every
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French, Froissart, Montaigne, Plutarch (Amyot), the ‘ Cent
Nouvelles Nouvelles’ (in the ‘ Hundred Merry Tales’), and
the stories of the ‘ Forest’ and the ¢ Palace of Pleasure” And
there were all the dramatists. Never before or since has the
country been better supplied with new literature and good
books. : .
Remember, again, everything was new. All the books
were new ; the printing-press was new; you could almost
count the volumes that had been issued. It was reckoned a
great thing for Dr. Dee to have three thousand printed books.
Every scholar found a classic which had not been translated,
and took him in hand. Every traveller brought home some
modern writer, chiefly Italian, previously unknown. Every
sailor brought home the record of a voyage to unknown seas
and to unknown shores. It was a time when the world had
become suddenly conscious of a vast, an inconceivable widen-
ing, the results of which could not yet be foretold. But the
knowledge filled men with such hopes as had never before
been experienced. Scholars and poets, merchants and sailors,
rovers and adventurers, all alike were moved by the passion
and ecstasy of the time. Strange time! Wonderful time !
We who read the history of that time too often confine our
attention to the political history. We are able, with the help
of Froude, quite clearly to understand the perplexities and
troubles of the Maiden Queen; we see her, in her anxiety,
playing off Spaniard against Frenchman, to avoid destruction
should they act together. But the people know and suspect
none of these things. State affairs are too high for them.
They only see the brightness of the sky and the promise of
the day ; they only feel the quickening influence of the
spring ; their blood is fired ; they have got new hopes, a new
faith, new openings, new learning. And they bear themselves
accordingly. That is to say, with extravagances innumer-
able, with confidence and courage lofty, unexampled. Why,
it fires the blood of this degenerate time only to think of the
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continent. Enough, and more than enough, to inflame the
imagination of adventurers, to drive the lads aboard ship, to
make them long for the sails to be spread and to be making
their way anywhere—anywhere—in search of adventure, con-
quest, glory, and gold.

Such an' enlargement, such hopes, can never again return
to the world. That is impossible, save on one chance. We
cannot make the world any wider; by this time we know it
nearly all ; the pristine mystery—the awfulness of the un-
known—has well-nigh gone out of every land, even New
Guinea and Central Africa. Yet there is this one chance.
Science may and will widen the world—for her own disciples
—in many new and unexpected ways. The sluggish
imagination of the majority is little touched even by such
marvels as the electric telegraph, the phonograph, the tele-

phone. For them science in any form cannot enlarge their
boundaries. Suppose, however, a thing to be achieved which
should go right home to the comprehension, brain, and heart
of every living man. Suppose that science should prevent,
conquer, and annihilate disease. Suppose our span of life
enlarged to two hundred, three hundred, five hundred, years,
and that suddenly. Think of the wild exaltations, the
extravagances, the prodigalities, the omnivorous attempts of
the scholar, the universal grasp of the physicist, the amazing
and audacious experiments of chemist, electrician, biologist,
and the long reach of the statesman ! Think of these things,
I say, and remember that in the age of Elizabeth, of Raleigh,
Drake, Marlowe, Nash, Greene, Shakespeare, Ben Jonson,
Spenser, Bacon, and the rest, similar causes produced similar
effects.

We have seen the development of the medizval house
from the simple common hall. The Elizabethan house shows
an immense advance in architecture. I believe that the
noblest specimen now remaining is Burghley House in
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building. The front, he says, must have a tower, with a wing
on either side. That on the right was to consist of nothing
but a ‘ goodly room of some forty feet high’—he does not give
the length—*and under it a room for dressing or preparing
place at times of triumphs.” By triumphs he means pageants,
mummings, and masques. ‘On the other side, which is the
household side, [ wish it divided at the first into a hall and a
chapel (with a partition between), both of good state and big-
ness. And these not to go all the length, but to have at the

ILFORD ALMSHOUSES

further end a winter and a summer parlour, both fair,’ Here
are to be the cellars, kitchens, butteries, and pantries. ‘¢ Be-
yond this front is to be a fair court, but three sides of it
of a far lower building than the front. And in all the four
corners of the court fair staircases, cast into turrets on the
outside, and not within the row of buildings themselves. . . .
Let the court not be paved, for that striketh up a great heat
in summer and much cold in winter. But only some side
alleys with a cross, and the quarters to graze being kept
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by those which remain. Hampton Court, for instance, built
by Wolsey ; Northumberland House, recently taken down ;

FRONT OF sSIR PAUL PINDER'S HOUSE, ON THE WEST SIDE OF
BISHOPSGATE STREET WITHOUT

Gresham House, taken down a hundred years ago ; Somerset
House, still standing, though much altered ; the old Navy
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This great man, even more than Whittington, is the typical
London merchant. Not a self-made man at all, but coming
of a good old country stock—always a master, always of
the class which commands. Nearly all the great London
merchants have, as has already been stated, belonged to that
class. His family came originally from Gresham, in Norfolk ;
his father, Sir Richard, was Lord Mayor ; his uncle, Sir John,
also Lord Mayor, saved Bethlehem Hospital at the dissolution
of the religious houses. Nota poor and friendless lad, by any
means ; from the outset he had every advantage that wealth
and station can afford. He was educated at Gonville (after-
wards Gonville and Caius) College, Cambridge. It was not
until he had taken his degree that he was apprenticed to his
uncle, and he was past twenty-four when he was received
into the Mercers’ Company.

When he was thirty-two years of age a thing happened
to Thomas Gresham which proved to be the most fortunate
chance that ever came to the city of ILondon. He was
appointed Royal Agent at Antwerp. The King's loans were
at that time always offered at Antwerp or Bruges, and were
taken up by merchants of the Low Countries at the enormous
interest of 14 per cent. Sometimes a part of the advance
had to take the form of jewels. At this time the annual
interest on the debt amounted to 40,000/ ; and while the
exchange was sixteen Flemish shillings to the pound sterling,
the agent had to pay in English money. The post, therefore,
was not an easy one to fill.

Gresham, however, reduced the interest from 14 per cent.
to 12, or even 10 per cent. He suppressed the jewels, and
took the whole of the loan in money; and he continued to
enjoy the confidence of Edward’s ministers, of Queen Mary,
and of Queen Elizabeth. In order to effect this, he must
have been a most able and honest servant, or else a most
supple courtier. He was the former. Now, had he done
nothing more than played the part of Royal Agent better






228 LFONDON

but the front was south in Cornhill. The west front was
blocked up by houses. The building was of brick and
mortar, three storeys high, with dormer windows in the high
pitched roof. At every corner was a pinnacle surmounted by
a grasshopper—the Gresham crest. On the south side rose
a lofty tower with a bell, which called the merchants together
at noon in the morning and at six in the evening. Within
was an open court surrounded by covered walks, adorned
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with statues of kings, behind which were shops rented by
milliners, haberdashers, and sellers of trifles. This was the
lower pawne. Above, in the upper pawne, there were
armourers, apothecaries, booksellers, goldsmiths, and glass-
sellers. The Bourse was opened by Queen Elizabeth on
January 23, 1571. She changed its name from the Bourse to
the Royal Exchange. When it was destroyed in the fire of
1666, it was observed that all the statues were destroyed,
except that of Gresham himself.

To illustrate this increase in English trade, we have these
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facts: In the reign of Edward VI, a time of great decay,
there were few Merchant Adventurers and hardly any English
ships. When Elizabeth began to reign there were no more
than 317 merchants in all, of whom the Company of Mercers
formed ninety-nine. Before her reign it was next to impossi-
ble for the city to raise a loan of 10,000/ Before she died
the city was advancing to the Queen loans of 60,000/ Before

THE STEEL YARD, ETC., THAMES STREET, AFTER THE GREAT FIRE OF 1666

her reign the only foreign trade was a venture or two into
Russia ; everything came across from Antwerp and Sluys,
During her reign the foreign trade was developed in an amaz-
ing manner. New commodities were exported, as beer and
sea coal, a great many new things were introduced—new
trades, new luxuries. For instance, apricots, turkeys, hops,
tobacco were brought over and planted and naturalised. Fans,
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ladies’ wigs, fine knives, pins, needles, earthen fire-pots, silk
and crystal buttons, shoe-buckles, glass-making, nails, paper,
were made in this country for the first time. The Merchant
Adventurers, who had been incorporated under Edward L.,
obtained fresh rights and larger powers; they obtained the
abolition of the privileges enjoyed for three hundred years by
the Hanseatic merchant ; they established courts at Antwerp,
Dordrecht, and Hamburg ; they had houses at York, Hull,
and Newcastle. Further, when we read that they exported
wine, oil, silks, and fruits, in addition to the products of the

country, it is clear that they had already obtained some of
the carrying trade of the world. Of the trading companies
founded under Elizabeth and her successors, only one now
survives. Yet the whole trade of this country was created
by these companies.

Who, for instance, now remembers the Eastland Company,
or Merchants of Elbing? Yet they had a long existence as
a company ; and long after their commercial life was gone
they used to elect their officers every year, and hold a feast.
Perhaps they do still. Their trade was with the Baltic.
Or the Russian Company? That sprang out of a company
called the ¢ Merchant Adventurers for the Discovery of Lands
not before known to or frequented by the English.’

This company sent out Sir Hugh Willoughby, with
three ships, to find a north-east passage to China. But Sir
Hugh was forced to put in at a port in Russian Lapland,
where he and all his men were frozen to death. The Russian
Company became whalers, and quarrelled with the Dutch
over the fishing. It had a checkered career, and finally died,
but, like the Eastland Company, it continued to elect officers
and to dine together long after its work was over. Or the
Turkey Company, which lasted from 1586 to 1825, when it
dissolved ? Or the Royal African Company, which lived
from 1530 to 1821 ? There were, also, the Merchants of Spain ;
the French Merchants; the Merchants of Virginia; the






232 LONDON

they sent double the number, fully manned and provided ;
when the Queen’s enemy, Mary of Scotland, was beheaded,
they rang their bells and made bonfires; while the Queen
was living they thanked God solemnly for her long reign;
when she died their lamentations were loud and sincere ; her
monument, until the fire, adorned many of the city churches
One of the Elizabeth statues yet remains outside the Church
of St. Dunstan’s, Fleet Street. It is the statue which formerly
stood on the west side of Lud Gate.

COLLEGI] GRESHAMENSIS A LATERE CCCIDENTALI PROSPECTUS,
A.D. 1739

To return to Gresham. He not only gave the city a
Bourse, but he also endowed it with a college, which should
have been a rival of Trinity or Christ Church but for the
mismanagement which reduced it for a long time to the
level of a lecture institute. The idea of the founder will, no
. doubt, be revived some time or other, and Gresham College
will become a place of learning worthy of the city.

The career of Sir Thomas Gresham strangely resembles
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schools ‘besides St. Paul’s,’ viz., at St. Martin's le Grand, St.
Mary le Bow, St. Dunstan’s in the west, and St. Anthony’s.
Why did he do this if there were already plenty of schools?
And observe that one of his foundations was at a religious
house—St. Martin's. The year after he created four more
schools—at St. Andrew’s (Holborn), All Hallows the Great,
St. Peter’s (Cornhill), and St. Thomas of Acon. All these
schools perished in the Reformation, with the exception of
St. Paul’s and St. Anthony’s. Why they perished, unless
they were endowed with property belonging to some monastic
house, 1s not clear.

For a time the city had no schools, no hospitals, no
foundations for the poor, the sick, or the aged. These
grievous losses were speedily amended. St. Paul's was
presently newly founded by Dean Colet. The Blue-Coat
School arose on the ruins of the Grey Friars. The Mercers’
Company continued the School of St. Thomas as their own,
and it still exists. The Merchant Taylors founded their
school, which is now at the Charterhouse. At St. Olave's
and St. Saviour’s schools were established. A few years
later was founded the Charterhouse School, which is now
removed to Godalming.

In these narrow limits it is impossible to reproduce much
of the Elizabethan daily life. Here, however, are certain
details.

The ordering of the household was strict. Servants and
apprentices were up at six in the summer and at seven in the
winter. No one on any pretence, except that of illness, was
to absent himself from morning and evening prayers; there
was to be no striking, no profane language. Sunday was
clean-shirt day. Dinner wasat eleven, supper at six. There
was no public or private office which was not provided with
a Bible. In the better classes there was a general enthusiasm
for learning of all kinds. The ladies, imitating the example
of the Queen, practised embroidery, wrote beautifully, played












238 LONDON

is not supposed that all these companies existed at the same
time ; but the list shows how company after company was
begun and maintained on the credit of some great lord.

The theatres at the end of the sixteenth century were
seven in number—the Globe, at Bankside ; the Red Bull, in
St. John Street ; the Curtain, in Shoreditch ; the Fortune, in
Whitecross Street. These four were public theatres. The
other three were called private houses—the Blackfriars, the
Whitefriars, and the Cockpit or Pheenix Theatre. In the next
chapter we shall assist at a matinée of one of Shakespearﬁ’s-
plays.

But the people lost no opportunity of ‘making up,’
acting, and dancing. The pageant became more and more a
play. There were pageants of more or less splendour—we all
know the great pageants of Kenilworth—held in every great
man’s house, in every company’s hall, and in private persons’
houses, to mark every possible occasion. Thus in the year
1562, on July 20, took place the marriage of one Coke,
citizen (but of what company I know not)—was he a cousin
of Edward Coke, afterwards Speaker P—with the daughter of
Mr. Nicolls, master of London Bridge. My Lord Mayor
and all the Aldermen, with many ladies and other worshipful
men and women, were present at the wedding. Mr. Bacon,
an eminent divine, preached the wedding sermon. After the
discourse the company went home to the Bridge House to
dinner, where was as good cheer as ever was known—Stow
says so,and he knew very well—with all manner of music and
dancing, and at night a masque till midnight. But this was
only half the feast, for next day the wedding was again kept
at the Bridge House with great cheer. After supper more
mumming, after that more masques. One was in cloth of
gold, the next consisted of friars, and the third of nuns.
First the friars and the nuns danced separately, one company
after the other, and then they danced together. Considering
that it was only two years since the friars and the nuns had



















244 LONDON

Robert Greene, and others, we learn the whole art and
mystery of coney-catching as practised under the Tudor
dynasty. The rogues had their own language. No doubt
they always had their language, as they have it now;
and it varied from year to year as it varies now, but the
ground-work remained the same, and, indeed, remains the
same to this day. The rogues and thieves, the beggars and
the imposters are still with us. They are still accompanied
by their autem morts, their walking morts, their Kynchen
morts, their doxies, and their dolls, only some of those cheats
are changed with the changes of the time. Under Queen
Gloriana they abound in every
town and in every street, they
tramp along all the roads, they
haunt the farmhouses, they rob
the market-women and the old
men. They have their ranks
and their precedency. The Up-
right man is a captain among
them ; the Curtall has authority
over them; the Patriarch Co
marries them until death do
NEWONTE them part, that is to say, until

they pass a carcase of any

creature, when, if they choose, they shake hands and go
separate ways. They are well known by profession and
name at every fair throughout the country. They are Great
John Gray and Little John Gray; John Stradling with the
shaking head ; Lawrence with the great leg; Henry Smyth,
who drawls when he speaks; that fine old gentleman,
Richard Horwood, who is eighty years of age and can still
bite a sixpenny nail asunder with his teeth, and a notable
toper still; Will Pellet, who carries the Kynchen mort at
his back ; John Browne, the stammerer ; and the rest of them.
They are all known ; their backs and shoulders are scored
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with the grounds and gardens of that once famous house
which had passed into the possession of the Leathersellers’
Company. This open space afforded freedom and sweetness
for the air, which doubtless conduced to the antiquary’s
length of days. Outside the door I found sitting in an arm-
chair Mistress Stow, an ancient dame. She had knitting
in her lap, and she was fast asleep, the day being fine
and warm, with a hot sun in the heavens, and a soft wind
from the south. Without asking her leave, therefore, I passed
within, and mounting a steep, narrow stair, found myself in
the library and in the presence of John Stow himself. The
place was a long room, lofty in the middle, but with
sloping sides. It was lit by two dormer windows ; neither
carpet nor arras, nor hangings of any kind adorned the room,
which was filled, so that it was difficult to turn about in it,
with books, papers, parchments, and rolls. They lay piled on
the floor ; they stood in lines and columns against the walls ;
they were heaped upon the table ; they lay at the right hand of
the chair ready for use ; they were everywhere. I observed, too,
that they were not such books as may be seen in a great man'’s
library, bound after the Italian fashion, with costly leather,
gilt letters, golden clasps, and silken strings. Not so. These
books were old folios for the most part; the backs were
broken ; the leaves, where any lay open, were discoloured ;
many of them were in the Gothic black letter. On the table
were paper, pens, and ink, and in the straight-backed arm-
chair sat the old man himself, pen in hand, laboriously bend-
ing over a huge tome from which he was making extracts.
He wore a black silk cap ; his long white hair fell down upon
his shoulders. The casements of the windows stood wide
open, and through one of them, which looked to the south,
the summer sunshine poured warm and bright upon the old
scholar's head, and upon the table at which he sat.

When I entered the room he looked up, rose, and bowed
courteously. His figure was tall and spare ; his shoulders
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of crosses, and beads, and chaplets, and wax tapers, the
monks and the nuns with all their officers and servants—
there were many thousands in this city alone—what became
of them? How get they now a livelihood? Tell me
that. As for me, [ have been hauled before the courts on a
charge of Papistry. Bones o’ me! All my crime was the
reading of old books, yet do I remember the evil days of
King Edward’s time, when the Reformation was new and
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people’s minds were troubled, and all things seemed turning
to destruction, so that many welcomed back the old religion
when Mary came, yet when she died there was found none
to mourn for its banishment. Sir, the old are apt to praise
the past, but from one who has lived through the glorious
reign of Queen Elizabeth shall you hear nothing but praise
of the present. Consider’—he arose and walked to the
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one family are we, rich and poor together ;
our companies and in our work ; our
their trade; to our maids we giv

we are united in
prentices are taught
€ marriage portions ; we

OLD FOUNTAIN INN IN THE MINORIES

Taken dowon in 1793
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suffer no stranger among us ; our sick and aged are kept from
want and suffering.’

‘But you have great LLords and noblemen among you.
Surely they are not of your family.’

¢ Sir, the time was when it was a happy circumstance for
the city to have the nobles within her walls. That time is
past. They are fast leaving our bounds. One or two alone
remain, and we shall not lament their departure. There is
no longer any danger that the city will be separate in feeling
from the country, and it is true that the rufflers who follow in
a noble lord’s train are ever ready to turn a silly girl's head or
to lead a prentice into dissolute ways. In this street there
were once no fewer than three parish churches. Yonder ruin
at the north end was St. Augustine on the Wall : here of old
times was the house of the old and sick priests, called the
Papey. King Henry turned them out, and who took in the
poor old men I know not. "T'was a troubled time. Yonder was
the church—its churchyard yet remaining—of St. Mary Axe,
dedicated not only to the Virgin whom now we have ceased
to worship, yet still reverence, but also to St. Ursula, whom
we regard no more, and to the Eleven Thousand Virgins, at
whose pretended miracle we scoff. And opposite is the goodly
church of St. Andrew Undershaft. Of churches we have
fewer than of old. As for piety, truly I see no difference, for
some will always be pious, and some prodigal and profligate,
I remember,” he went on, gazing, as was his wont, at the
church as if he loved the very stones, ‘I remember the May-
pole when it hung upon hooks along the south wall of the
church. I never saw it erected, because Evil May-day, before
I was born, when the prentices rose against the aliens, was
the last time that it was put up. It was destroyed in King
Edward’s time, when one Sir Stephen, curate of Katherine
Cree, preached at Paul’s Cross that the May-pole was an idol.
So the people brought axes and cut it up—the goodliest
May-pole that the world has ever seen, and taller than the
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steeple of the church. The same Sir Stephen wanted to
change the names of the churches and the names of the week-
days, and the time of Lent, all for the sake of idolatry. And
the same Sir Stephen caused the death of the most honest
man that ever lived, for alleged seditious words. Well—'tis
fifty years ago.’

With this reminiscence we passed through Leadenhall,
and into a broad and open place. ‘Now,’ said Stow, ‘we are

: B,k ANCIENT NORTH-EAST VIEW OF
sl | R BISHOPSGATE STREET

in the very heart of the city. Here hath been, for time out
of mind, a corn-market. And here are pillory and stocks,
but,’ said Stow, ‘this pillory is for false dealing only. The
greater pillory is in Cheapside. Here we have the Tun prison’
—in shape the building somewhat resembled a tun—*for
street offenders and the like. It has been a city prison for
three hundred years and more. Beside it is the conduit.
Here are two churches ; St. Peter's—which falsely pretends to

be the most ancient of any in the city—and St. Michael's.
s 2



260 LONDON

But the chief glory of Cornhill is the Royal Exchange. Let
us look in/’ ;

The entrance and principal front of the Royal Exchange
were on the south side. We looked in. The place was
crowded with merchants, grave and sober men, walking within
in pairs, or gathered in little groups. Among them were
foreigners from Germany, France, Venice, Genoa, Antwerp,
and even Russia, conspicuous by their dress. ° Before the
building of this place,” said Stow, ‘ our merchants had no place
to meet, and were forced to seek out each other; nor was
there any place where the latest news might be brought, how-
ever much the interest of the city might be affected. Now
all is changed, and every morning our worshipful merchants
meet to hear the news, and to discuss their business, Come,
we must not linger, for we have much to see ; else there would
be many things to tell. Believe me, sir, [ could discourse all
day long upon the trade of London and yet not make an end.’

He led me past the Royal Exchange, past two churches,
one on the north side and one on the south, into a broad and
open street, which I knew must be Cheapside.

“ Here,” said he, ‘is the beauty of London. This, good
Sir, is Chepe.’

The street was at least double the width of its modern
successor. The houses, which were the fairest, taken all
together, in the whole of the city, were nearly all five storeys
high, each storey projecting above the one below, with high-
pitched gable facing the street. The fronts were of brick and-
timber, and some of them were curiously and richly carved.
In some the third storey was provided with a balcony shaded
from the sun. The ground-floor contained the shop, protected
by a prentice. A sign hung in front of every house. In the
middle was Queen Eleanor’s cross, the figure of the Virgin
and Holy Infant defaced by zealous Protestants. Near the
cross was the conduit. The shops on the south side were of
grocers, haberdashers, and upholsterers.  Farther west the
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SOUTH-WEST VIEW OF AN ANCIENT STRUCTURE IN SHIP YARD, TEMPLE BAR
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goldsmiths stood together, and then the mercers. The street
was filled with people, some riding, some walking. There
were gallants, followed by servants carrying their swords ;
there were grave city merchants and fine city madams ; there
were working-men and craftsmen ; there were the prentices,
too, in every shop, bawling their wares.

“ When I was a prentice, said Stow, ‘ the boys were made
to wear blue cloaks in summer and blue gowns in winter,
with breeches and stockings of white broad cloth, and flat
caps. They attended their master at night with a lanthorn
and clubs, and they fetched the water in the morning, unless
they were mercers, who were excused. But all good manners
are changed. Now they dress as they please, and except
that they carry the club and break each other’s pates withal,
they are no longer like the old prentice. Also formerly ten
pounds would suffice to bind a lad and make him free of the
city ; now a hundred is wanted. Well, sir, here you have
Chepe. Rich it is with goodly houses and its ancient churches ;
I say not stately churches, because our forefathers loved better
to beautify the religious houses than their parish churches
—yet many goodly monuments are erected in them to the
memories of dead worthies. Much of the carved work and
the painting has been destroyed or defaced by the zeal of
reformers, who have broken the painted windows so that
false doctrine should no longer be preached by those dumb
orators. Truly, when I think upon the churches as they were,
with all their monuments and chapels and holy roods, carved
and beautified by the cunning of the sculptor and limner, and
look upon them as they are, hacked and hewn, I am fain to
weep for sorrow. Yet, again, when I remember the swarms
of monks and priests from whom we are sct free, and our
holy martyrs who perished in the flames, I confess that the
destruction was needful” He stepped aside to make room
for a gentlewoman who walked proudly along the street,
followed by a servant.
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cruel but for the common weal. Once | saw a comely maiden
lose her ears and have her forehead branded for trying to
poison her mistress. Once I saw a schoolmaster flogged for
cruelly beating a boy. It was rare to see the boys shouting
and clapping their hands as the poor wretch screamed. Some

have I seen pilloried for cheating, some for seditious words,

8
some for disorder. Pillory is a potent physician. The mere
sight of these round holes and that post doth act like a medi-
cine upon old and young. It is in Smithfield, not in Chepe
that we chiefly hold our executions. Men and women have
been burned there for other things besides heresy : for poison-
ing, for false coining, for murdering. Many are hanged every
year in that ruffians’ field. But to-day we shall not see
executions. Let us talk of more mirthful things. And see,
here comes a wedding-train !’

The music came first, a noise of crowds and clarions play-
ing merrily. Next came damsels bearing bride cakes and
gilded loaves. After them a young man carried the silver
bride cup, filled with hippocras and garnished with rosemary,
which stands for constancy. Then came the bride herself, a
very beauteous lady, dressed all in white, decorated with long
chains of gold, pearls, and precious stones. On her head was
a white lace cap. She was led by two boys in green and
gold. After her walked her parents and other members of
the family.

‘Ha!’ he said, ‘there will be rare feasting to-day, with
masks and mumming and dancing. We marry but once in
our lives. 'Twere pity if we could not once rejoice. Yet
there are some who would turn every feast into a fast, and
make even a wedding the occasion for a sermon. See! after
a wedding a funeral. I am glad the bride met not this. 'Tis
bad luck for a bride to meet a burying.’

Then there came slowly marching down the street, while
the people stepped aside and took off their hats, a funeral
procession.

|
o
|
1
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“Who hath died ?’ asked Stow. ¢ This it is to be old and
‘to live retired. I have not heard. Yet, considering the length
of the procession, one would say a prince in Israel. Neigh-
bour, he asked a bystander, ‘ whose funeral is this? Ha!
So he is dead! A worthy man ; a knight, once sheriff, citizen,
and mercer. You will see, my friend, that we still know how
to mourn our dead worthies, though we lack the singing clerks
and priests who formerly went first chanting all the way.’

OBSEQUIES OF SIK FPHILIP SIDNEY

The procession drew nearer. ‘Now,’ he said, ‘I take it
that you will not know the order of the march, wherefore I
will interpret.  First, therefore, walk the children of Christ’s
Hospital, two by two; he was, therefore, a benefactor or
governor of the school. Then follow the yeomen conductors,
two by two, in black coats with black staves. The poor men
of the parish, two by two ; then the poor women in like order ;
the choir of the church ; and the preacher—he has crape over
his cassock. Then a gentleman in hood and gown bearing
the standard. Next three gentlewomen in black gowns ; there
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was filled with monuments. One would have thought that
reverence for the bones would have sufficed to preserve the
chapel. But no. It was in the reign of Edward the Sixth,
when everything was destroyed. The Duke of Somerset
pulled down the chapel. The bones he caused to be placed
in carts—they made a thousand loads—and to be carried to
Finsbury Fields, where they were thrown out and strewn
around—a pitiful spectacle. Beside the Charnel Chapel was
the Chapel of the Holy Ghost, served by the seven chaplains of
Holme’s College, on the south side of the churchyard. That too
was destroyed. But most of all I lament the destruction of the
Pardon Churchyard. Truly this was one of the wonders of
London. There stands the plot of ground, a garden now for the
minor canons, but formerly a cloister wherein were buried many
persons of worship, and some of honour, whose monuments
were of curious workmanship. Round the cloister was painted
a dance of death, commonly called the Dance of Paul’s, with
verses by John Lydgate, done at the dispense of John
Carpenter. Over the east quadrant was a fair library, given
by Walter Sherrington, chancellor to Henry the Sixth; and
in the cloister was a chapel, built by the father of Thomas a
Becket, who lay buried there. Of such antiquity was this
beautiful and venerable place. Neither its age nor its beauty
could save it. Nor could the lesson concerning the presence
of death, in this lively portraiture, save it. Down it must
come, and now there remains but two or three old men like
myself who can remember the Dance of Paul's. Well, the
figure of death is gone, but death himself we cannot drive
away. There is Paul's Cross,’ he pointed to an edifice at the
north-east angle of the transept.

I looked with curiosity at this historical edifice, which was
smaller, as all historical things are, than one expected. It
was made of timber, mounted upon steps of stone, and
covered with lead. There was room in it for three or four
persons ; a low wall was built round it. A venerable man
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was preaching to a small congregation, who sat on wooden
benches to listen.

“What things have not been heard,’ said Stow, ‘at Paul’s
Cross? Here were the folk motes of old, when the people

g T e =
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DR. SHAW PREACHING AT 5T. PAUL'S CROSS

were called by the great bell to attend their parliament, and
take counsel together. No Common Council then, my
masters, but every man his freedom of speech, and his vote.
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Paul's Cross it was which made the Reformation. Here have
I heard Latimer, Ridley, Coverdale, Lever, and I know not
whom besides. Here I saw with my own eyes the Bexley
Rood shown, with all the tricks whereby it was made to
open its eyes and lips and seem to speak. All the Reforma-
tion was accomplished from this Cross. For a king may set
up a bishop, and proclaim a doctrine. But the people's
hearts must be moved before their minds are changed.
Think what a change was made in their minds in a few short
years ! Masses for the dead, purgatory, intercession of saints,
good works, submission to the Church—all gone; all swept
away. And to think that I survive, who was brought up in
the ancient faith, and have witnessed this great revolution in
the minds of men. TFor now they no longer even remember
their ancient faith, save as the creed of those who lit the
accursed flame of Smithfield, and still light the flames of
Madrid. Let us go into the church, he said. ¢ But first
remember, when you look round, that in the old days the
chapels in the aisles were always bright with the burning of
wax candles—a superstition, because the burning of a candle
is a fond thing to save a man’s soul withal. Also, in every
chapel, all day long, there was the saying of masses for the
dead—another fond superstition—as if a man’s soul is to be
saved by the repetition of Latin prayers by another man.
Yet, with these things the church fulfilled its purpose. Now
there are no more masses ; and the chapels are empty and
silent, their altars are removed, the paintings are defaced, and
the church is given over for worldly things. Come in.

We entered by the north transept.

There was much that astonished me in this walk through
London of the year 1603, but nothing so surprising and
unexpected as St. Paul’s Cathedral. [ had pictured a church
narrow, long, somewhat low and dark. I found, on the other
hand, that it was in every respect a most noble church,
longer than any other cathedral I had ever seen, loftier also,

. o
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“ The poor clergymen,’” he went on, ‘ have fallen upon evil
times ; there is not preferment enough for all of them, and
many of the country parishes are too poor to keep a man,
even though he live more hardly than a yeoman.

“ This,’ he added, ‘is an exchange where almost as much
business is done as at Sir Thomas Gresham’s Burse, but of
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another kind. Here are houses bought and sold ; here is
money lent on usury ; here are conspiracies hatched, villanies
resolved upon ; here is the honour of women bought and
sold ; here, if a man wants a handful of desperadoes for the
Spanish Main, he may buy them cheap—Ilook at those men
standing by the tomb that they call Duke Humphrey's.’
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would have the highest ruff and the longest rapier. And look
at their heads—as many fashions with their hair as with their
cloak and doublet. One is polled short; one has curls ;
another, long locks down to his shoulders. And some shave
their chins ; some have long beards, and some short beards.
Some wear ear-rings, and have love-locks. Why not, good
sir? Bones a’ me! Plenty of time to save and hoard when
we grow old. The world and the play of the world belong
to the young. ILet them enjoy the good things while

they can.’

While we were talking in this manner the clock struck
the hour of eleven. Instantly there was a general movement
toward the doors, and before the last stroke had finished
ringing and echoing in the roof the church was empty, save
for a few who still lingered and looked at each other dis-
consolately.

It is the dinner-hour,’ said Stow.

“Then,’ said I, ‘lead me to some tavern where we may
dine at our ease.’

“There are many such taverns close to Paul’s,’ he replied.
¢ The Three Tuns in Newgate, the Boar’'s Head by London
Stone, the Ship at the Exchange, the Mermaid in Cornhill, or
the Mitre of Chepe. But of late my dinners have been small
things, and I know not, what any town gallant could tell you,
where to go for the best burnt sack or for sound Rhenish.’

“ The Mitre, then, on the chance.’

This tavern, a gabled house, stood at the end of a passage
leading from Cheapside, near the corner of Bread Street.
The long room spread for dinner was two steps lower than
the street, and not too well lighted. A narrow table ran
down the middle ; upon it was spread a fair white cloth; a
clean napkin lay for every guest, and a knife. The table was
already filled. Loaves of bread were placed at intervals ;
they were of various shapes, round and square ; salt was also
placed at regular intervals. When we entered, the company
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stood up politely till we had found seats. Then all sat down
again.

We took our seats in a corner, whence we could
observe the company. Stow whispered in my ear that this
was a shilling ordinary, and one of the best in London, as was

THE OLD BULL AND MOUTH
5T. MARTIN'S-LE-GRAND

(Now pulled down) I. : \l\ |
By

proved by the number of guests. ‘Your city gallant, he
said, ‘ scents his dinner like a hound, and is never at fault.
We shall dine well’
We did dine well; the boys brought us first roast beef
with peas and buttered beans. ¢ This, said the old man, ‘is
TZ
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well—everything in season. At midsummer, beef and beans ;
at Michaclmas, fresh herrings; at All Saints, pork and souse,
sprats and spurlings; in Lent, parsnips and leeks, to soften
the saltness of the fish ; at Easter, veal and bacon, or at least
gammon of bacon, and tansy cake with stained eggs; at
Martinmas salt beef. ILet old customs be still maintained.
Methinks we are back in the days of bluff King Hal. Well,
[.ondon was ever a city of plenty. Even the craftsman sits
down to his brown bread and bacon and his ale. Harry,
bring me a tankard of March beer—and another dish of beef,
tell the carver.’

After the beef, we were served with roast capons and
ducks. The absence of forks was partly made up by the use
of bread, and no one scrupled to take the bones and suck
them or even crunch them. But there was so much polite-
ness and so many compliments passing from one to the other,
that those smail points passed almost unnoticed, even by my
unaccustomed eyes. One quickly learns to think more of
the people than of their ways in little things. Apart from
their bravery in dress and their habit of compliment, I was
struck with the cheerfulness and confidence, even the
extravagance, of their talk. Their manner was that of the
soldier, sanguine, confident, and rather loud. Some there
were who looked ready to ruffle and to swagger.

The capon was followed by a course of cakes and frmt
Especially, the confection known as march-pane, in which
the explorer lights upon filberts, almonds, and pistachio nuts,
buried in sugared cake, hath left a pleasing memory in my
mind.

Dinner over, the old man, my guide, offered no opposition
to a flask of wine, which was brought in a glass measure with
sugar thrown in.

‘For choice,” he said, ‘give me malmsey full and fine,
sweetened with sugar. Your French wines are too thin for
my old blood. Boy, bring a clean pipe and tobacco.’
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1593, was hexagonal externally. It was open in the middle,
but the stage and the galleries within were covered over with
a thatched roof. Over the door was the sign of the house—
Hercules supporting the globe, with the legend, * Zofus
mundus agit histrionem. |

The interior of the theatre was circular in shape. It con-
tained three galleries, one above the other ; the lowest called
the ‘ rooms,” for seats in which we paid a shilling each, con-
tained the better sorts. At each side of the stage there were
boxes, one of which contained the music. The stage itself,
a stout construction of timber, projected far into the pit, or,
as Stow called it, the ‘yarde.”’ At the back was another

GLOBE THEATERE

stage, supported on two columns, and giving the players a
gallery about ten or twelve feet high, the purpose of which
we were very soon to find out. On each side of the stage
were seats for those who paid an additional sixpence. Here
were a dozen or twenty gallants, either with pipes of tobacco,
or playing cards or dice before the play began. One of them
would get up quickly with a pretence of impatience, and push
back his cloak so as to show the richness of his doublet below.
The young men, whether at the theatre, or in Paul's Walk, or
in Chepe, seemed all intent upon showing their bravery ot
attire; no girls of our day could be more vain of their dress,
or more critical of the dress worn by others. Some of them,
however, I perceived among the groundlings—that is, the
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people in the ¢yarde’—gazing about the house upon the
women in the galleries. Here there were many dressed very
finely, like ladies of quality, in satin gowns, lawn aprons,
taffeta petticoats, and gold threads in their hair. They
seemed to rejoice in being thus observed and gazed upon.
When a young man had found a girl to his taste, he went

INSIDE OF THE RED BULL PLAYHOUSE

into the gallery, sat beside her, and treated her to pippins,
nuts, or wine.

It was already one o’'clock when we arrived. As we took
our seats the music played its first sounding or flourish. There
was a great hubbub in the place : hucksters went about with
baskets crying pippins, nuts,and ale ; in the ‘rooms " booksellers’
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the stage was made of boards laid upon trestles. Tarleton
used to play at the Bull Inn, Bishopsgate, and at the Cross
Keys, Grasse Street. He was reckoned a famous player, yet
compared with those we have seen this day,a fustian mouther,
no doubt. Rude plays they were, and rude players; but I
dare say they moved the spectators as much as this fine
theatre.’

Not far from the Globe stood another building of circular
form, a throng of people pressed about the doors, and a great
noise of barking and shouting came from within. ¢It is the
Bull-baiting,” said my guide. ‘But the place is full of rough
men whose wrath is easily moved, and then out come knives
and there is a tumult. I am too old for such things. Never-
theless, it is a noble sport ; and when you come to whipping
the blinded bear, who lately broke away and bit a piece out
of a man’s thigh—it passes all.” He lingered as if he would
join in it once more with a little encouragement. Finding
none, he walked slowly away to the river bank.

“This place,” said Stow, ‘hath an ill name, by reason of
evil-doers, who were long permitted to live here—a place noto-
rious for three hundred years as the common sink of the city.
No reputable citizen would have his country-house and
garden on Bank Side. Why, there are private gardens all
round London as far north as Islington, and as far east as
Ratcliffe Cross, but none here. The air is fresh and whole-
some coming up the river, the ground fertile: see the trees
and hedges, how they flourish ; yet is there never a private
garden in the place. For this reason the bull-baiting was
here, and Paris Gardens with its bears—an’ it were Sunday, I
would show you the bears—old Harry Hunks and Sackerson.
For this reason was the Globe built here, without the city
precincts. Where are the theatres and the baitings, the
musicians and the shows, thither must gather together the
poets, singers, mummers, and all those who live by minister-
ing to the merriment and pleasure of the world. A company
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dull (if more seemly) than at the Falcon. For supper they
served us roast pullet with a salad of lettuce, very good, and
a flask of right Canary. My ancient guide swore—* Bones a’
me '—that it contained the very spirit and essence of the
Canary grape. ‘Sir,’ he said, ‘can a man live in London for
eighty years and fail to discern good wine from bad ? Why
the city drinks up, I believe, all the good wine in the world.
Amsterdam is built on piles set in the ooze and mud. Lon-
don floats on puncheons, pipes, and hogsheads of the best
and choicest. This is truly rare Canary. Alas! I am past
eighty. I shall drink but little more.’

S0 he drank and warmed his old heart and discussed
further, but it would be idle to set down all he said, because
most of it is in books, and my desire has been to record only
what cannot be found, by the curious, already printed.

After supper we had more wine and tobacco. Some of
the company fell to card-playing, some to dice. Then the
door opened, and a man came in with two children, boys,
who sang with him while he played the guitar. They sang
madrigals very sweetly, each his own part truly and with
justice. When they finished, the boys went around with
a platter and collected farthings. And having paid our
reckoning we went away.

In the streets outside, the women sat at their doors or
stood about gossiping with each other. At every cornera
bonfire was merrily burning. This was partly because it was
the Vigil of St. John the Baptist, partly because in the city
they always lit bonfires in the summer months to purify and
cleanse the air. But because of the day every door was
shadowed with green branches—birch, long fennel, St. John's
wort, orpin, white lilies, and such like—garnished with
garlands of beautiful flowers. They had also hung up lamps
of coloured glass, with oil to burn all the night, so that the
streets looked gay and bright with the red light of the
bonfires playing on the tall gabled fronts, and the red and
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VIII
CHARLES THE SECOND

IT is not proposed here to swell with any new groans the
general chorus of lamentation over the deplorable morals of
King Charles’s Court. Let us acknowledge that we want all
the available groans for the deplorable morals of our own time.
Let us leave severely on one side Whitehall, with the indo-
lent king : his mistresses, his singing boys, his gaming tables,
his tinkling guitars, his feasting and his dancing. We will
have nothing whatever to do with Chiffinch and his friends,
nor with Rochester, nor with Nell Gwynne, nor with Old
Rowley himself. Therefore, of course, we can have nothing
to do with Messrs. Wycherley, Congreve, and Company. It
is, I know, the accepted excuse for these dramatists that their
characters are not men and women, but puppets. To my
humble thinking they are not puppets at all, but living and
actual human creatures—portraits of real men and women
who haunted Whitehall. Let us keep to the East of Temple
Bar : hither come whispers, murmurs, rumours, of sad doings
at Court: sober and grim citizens, still touched with the
Puritan spirit, speak of these rumours with sorrow and disap-
pointment ; they had hoped better things after the ten years’
exile, yet they knew so little and were always ready to believe
so well of the king—and his Majesty was always so friendly
to the City—that the reports remained mere reports. It is
really no use to keep a king unless you are able to persuade
yourself that he is wiser, nobler, more virtuous, braver and
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the whole nation, tired to death of grave faces, sober clothes,
Puritanic austerity, godly talk, downcast eyes, and the in-
tolerable nuisance of talking and thinking perpetually about
the very slender chance of getting into Heaven, rushed into a
reckless extreme of brave and even gaudy attire and generous
feasting, the twang of the guitar no longer prohibited, nor the
singing of love ditties, nor the dancing of the youths and
maids forbidden. Even this natural reaction affected only
the young. The heart of the City was, and remained for a
hundred and fifty years afterwards, deeply affected with the
Puritanic spirit. It has been of late years the fashion of the
day—Iled by those who wish to saddle us again with sacerdo-
talism—to scoff and laugh at this spirit. It has nearly disap-
peared now, even in America ; but we may see in it far more
than what has been called the selfish desire of each man to
save his own soul. We may see in it, especially, the spirit of
personal responsibility, the loss of which—if we ever do lose it,
should authority be able to re-assert her old power—will be
fatal to intellectual or moral advance. Personal responsibility
brings with it personal dignity, enterprise, courage, patience,
all the virtues. Only that man who stands face to face with his
Maker, with no authority intervening, can be called free. But
when the young men of the City had had their fling, in the
first rush and whirlpool of the Restoration, they settled down
again soberly to business again. The foundation of the
Hudson's Bay Company proves that the Elizabethan spirit of
enterprise was by no means dead. The Institution of the
Royal Society, which had its first home in Gresham College,
proves that the City thought of other useful things besides
money-getting. The last forty years of the seventeenth
century, however, might have been passed over as presenting
no special points of change, except in the gradual introduction
of tea and coffee. As London was in the time of Elizabeth,
so it was, with a few changes, in the time of Charles the
Second, A little variation in the costumes ; a little altera-
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wrote fifty years after the event. Nothing ever written
in the English language holds the reader with such a grip as
his account of the Plague. It seems as if no one at the time
could have been able to speak or think of anything but the
Plague ; we see the horror of the empty streets; we hear the
cries and lamentations of those who are seized and those who
arc bereaved. The cart comes slowly along the streets with
the man ringing a bell and crying, ¢ Bring out your dead !
Bring out your dead!’ We think of the great fosses com-
munes, the holes into which the dead were thrown in heaps
and covered with a little earth; we think of the grass
growing in the streets ; the churches deserted ; the clergymen
basely flying ; their places taken by the ejected nonconformists
who preach of repentance and forgiveness—no time, this, for
the Calvinist to number the Elect on his ten fingers—to as
many as dare assemble together ; the roads black with fugitives
hurrying from the abode of Death ; we hear the frantic mirth
of revellers snatching to-night a doubtful rapture, for to-
morrow they die. The City is filled with despair. We look
into the pale faces of those who venture forth ; we hear the
sichs of those who meect ; nobody—nobody, we imagine—
can think of aught else than the immediate prospect of death
for himself and all he loves.

Pepys, however, who remained in the City most of the
time, not only notes down calmly the progress of the pesti-
lence, but also allows us to see the effect it produced on his
own mind. It is very curious. He reads the Bills of
Mortality as they are published: he, as well as Defoe,
records the silent and deserted appearance of the town:
he confesses, now and then, that he is fearful ; but his mind
is all the time entirely occupied with his own advancement
and his own pleasures. He feasts and drinks with his
friends ; he notes that ‘we were very merry.” Occasion-
ally he betrays a little anxiety, but he is never panic-
stricken.
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ordered that the aldermen, sheriffs, common council-men,
and all constables and officers of the City should remain
at their posts.

As the plague increased, business of all kinds was sus-
pended ; works were closed ; ships that arrived laden, went
down the river again and across to Amsterdam ; ships that
waited for their cargoes lay idle in the Pool by hundreds ;
shops were shut; manufactories and industries of all kinds
were stopped.

Consider what this means. London was not only a
city of foreign trade and a great port, but a city, also,
of many industries. It made an enormous quantity of
things ; the very livelihood of the City was derived from its
trade and its industries. These once stopped, the City
perished. We have seen how the Roman Augusta decayed
and died. The people had no longer any trade or any
work, or any food. Therefore, the City died. The same
thing, from different causes, happened again. Trade and
work were suspended. Therefore, the people began to
starve.

Defoe, in his cataloguing way, which is the surest way of
bringing a thing home to every one’s understanding, enume-
rates all the different trades thrown out of work. That is to
say, he catalogues all the trades of London. Let it be
understood that the population of London was then about
350,000. This means about 100,000 working men of sixteen
and upwards. All these craftsmen, living from week to week
upon their wages, with nothing saved, were turned out of
employment almost at the same time ; they and their families
left to starve. Not only this, but clerks, book-keepers,
serving men, footmen, maidservants and apprentices, were
all turned into the streets together. Add to this the small
shopkeepers and retailers of every kind, who live by their
daily or weekly takings, and we shall have a population of a
quarter of a million to keep.
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The Lord Mayor, assisted by the Archbishop and the
two Lords, Albemarle and Craven, began and maintained a
service of relief for these star-

2l 'lhmnéﬁ&.%jlh_m.w ving multitudes. The king
Voo Sty N it kit sent a thousand pounds a
L ‘ﬁh {%é‘l week ; the City gave six
UL - | K. hundred pounds a week;

merchants and rich people
sent thousands every week ;
it is said that a hundred
thousand pounds a week was
contributed ; this seems too

HUNGERFORD MARKET

great a sum—yet a whole city out of work! Employment
was found for some of the men as constables, drivers of the
carts that carried the dead to the burial places, and so forth—
and for the women as nurses. And, thanks to the Mayor’s
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exertions, there was a plentiful supply of provisions during
the whole time. :

The disease continued to spread. It was thought that
dogs and cats carried about infection. All those in the
City were slaughtered. They even tried, for the same
reason, to poison the rats and mice, but apparently failed. The
necessity of going to market was a great source of danger:
people were warned to lift their meat off the counter by iron
hooks. Many families isolated themselves. - The journal of
one such household remains. The household which lived in

CHEAPSIDE

Wood Street, Cheapside, consisted of the master, a wholesale
grocer, his wife, five children, two maidservants, two appren-
tices, a porter, and a boy. He sent the boy to his friends in
the country; he gave the elder apprentice the rest of his
time ; and he stationed his porter, Abraham, outside his door,
there to sit night and day. Every window was closed, and
nothing suffered to enter the house except at one upper
window, which was opened to admit necessaries, but only
with fumigation of gunpowder. At first the plague, while
it raged about Holborn, Fleet Street, and the Strand, came
not within the City. This careful man, however, fully ex-
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the rumbling of the dead cart, and the voice of the bell-man
crying, ‘ Bring out your dead!’ he began to give up all for
lost. First, however, he made arrangements for the isolation
of any one who should be seized. Three times a day they
held a service of prayer; twice a week they observed a day
of fasting; one would think that this maceration of the
flesh was enough in itself to invite the plague. Every morn-
ing the father rose early and went round to each chamber
door asking how its inmates fared. When they replied
“Well," he answered ‘Give God thanks. Outside, Abraham
sat all day long, hearing from every passer-by the news of
the day which grew more and more terrifying, and passing
it on to the upper window where it was received with a fiery
fumigation. One day Abraham came not. But his wife
came, ‘Abraham,’ she said, ‘died of the plague this morn-
ing, and as for me, I have it also, and I am going home to
die. But first I will send another man to take my husband’s
place” So the poor faithful woman crept home and died,
and that night with her husband was thrown into a great
pit with no funeral service except the cursing and swearing
of the rough fellows who drove the cart. The other man
came, but in a day or two he also sickened and died. Then
they had no porter and no way of communicating with the
outer world. They remained prisoners, the whole family,
with the two maids, for five long months. [ suppose they
must have devised some necessary communication with the
outer world, or they would have starved.

Presently the plague began to decrease: its fury was
spent. But it was not until the first week of December that
this citizen ventured forth. Then he took all his family to
Tottenham for change of air. One would think they needed
it after this long confinement. and the monotony of their
prison fare.

By this time the people were coming back fast-—too fast ;
because their return caused a fresh outbreak, Then there
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common, as his story would have us believe. I prefer the
picture of the imprisoned citizen, which represents a city
sitting in sorrowful silence, the people crouching in their houses
in silence or in prayer, gazing helpless upon each other, while
the blue sky and the hot sun look down upon them and the
plague grows busier every day.

When it abated at last, and the runaways went back to
town, Pepys among them, he notes the amazing number of

BELOW EBRIDGE

beggars. These poor creatures were the widows or children
of the craftsmen, or the craftsmen themselves whose ruin we
have just noted.

This was in January. The plague, however, dragged on.
In the week ending March 1, 1666, there were forty-two
deaths from it. In the month of July, it was still present in
London, and reported to be raging at Colchester. In August
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A stiffe and freezing horror sucks vp the riuers of my blood : my
haire stands an ende with the panting of my braines : mine eye balls
are ready to start out, being beaten with the billowes of my teares :
out of my weeping pen does the inke mournfully and more bitterly
than gall drop on the pale-faced paper, even when I do but thinke
how the bowels of my sicke country have bene torne. Apolis,
therefore, and you bewitching siluer-tongd Muses, get you gone: I
inuocate none of your names. Sorrow and truth, sit you on each
side of me, whilst I am delivered of this deadly burden : prompt me
that I may utter ruthfull and passionate condolement : arme my trem-
bling hand, that I may boldly rip up and anatomize the ulcerous body
of this Anthropophagized Plague : lend me art (without any counter-
feit shadowing) to paint and delineate to the life the whole story of
this mortall and pestiferous battaile. And you the ghosts of those
more (by many) than 4cooo, that with the virulent poison of infec-
tion haue bene driuen out of your earthly dwellings : you desolate
hand-wringing widowes, that beate your bosomes over your departing
husbands : you wofully distracted mothers that with disheueld haire
falne into swounds, while you lye kissing the insensible cold lips of
your breathlesse infants : you out-cast and down-troden orphans,
that shall many a yeare hence remember more freshly to mourne,
when your mourning garments shall looke olde and be forgotten ; and
you the Gensi of all those emptyed families, whose habitations are
now among the Anfipodes ; joine all your hands together, and with
your bodies cast a ring about me; let me behold your ghastly
vizages, that my paper may receiue their true pictures : Zecko forth
your grones through the hollow trunke of my pen, and raine downe
your gummy teares into mine incke, that even marble bosomes may be
shaken with terrour, and hearts of adamant melt into compassion.

In this extravagant vein he plunges into the subject.
Death, he says, like stalking Tamberlaine, hath pitched
his tent in the suburbs; the Plague is muster-master and
marshal of the field ; the main army is a ¢ mingle-mangle ’ of
dumpish mourners, merry sextons, hungry coffin-sellers, and
nastie grave-makers, All who could run away, he says, did
run ; some riding, some on foot, some without boots, some in
slippers, by water, by land—"* in shoals swom they,” Then the
plague invaded the city., Every house looked like Bartholo-
mew’s Hospital ; the people drank mithridatum and dragon-
water all day long ; they stuffed their ears and noses with rue
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left in an out-celler, where lying groueling and groaning on his face,
among fagots (but not one of them set on fire to comfort him),
there continued all night, and dyed miserably for want of succor.
Nor of another poore wretch, in the Parish of St. Mary Oueryes, who
being in the morning throwne, as the fashion is, into a graue vpon a
heap of carcases, that kayd for their complement, was found in the
afternoone gasping and gaping for life : but by these tricks, imagining
that many thousand haue bene turned wrongfully off the ladder of
life, and praying that Derick, or his executors, may liue to do those
a good turne, that haue done so to others : Hic finis Priami ; heeres
an end of an old song.

The second tract was written by one whose  Christian
name is surely Jeremiah. It is called * Vox Civitatis.” It is
the Lamentation of London under the Plague. The city
mourns her departed merchants. ¢Issachar stands still for
want of work.” Her children are starving ; her apprentices,
“ the children of knights and justices of the county,’ are rated
with beggars, and buried in the highway like malefactors.
As for the clergy, they did not forsake their flocks ; they sent
them away—all who could go—before they themselves fled.
The physicians and the surgeons have fled. Yet some
have remained — parsons, physicians, and surgeons. The
Lord Mayor, too, remained at his post. Then he argues that
no one, in whatever station, has the right to desert his post.
None are useless. He declaims against the inhumanity of those
who refuse shelter to a stricken man, and he calls upon those
who have food to return. The whole composition is filled
with pious ejaculations ; it certainly is the work of some city
clergyman. London is stricken for her sins; yet there is
mercy in the chastisement. The author is always finding
consolation in the thought that the punishment will lead to
reformation. Yet the work is a cry of suffering, of pity, and
of indignation. The writer does not relate, he alludes to
what everybody knows ; yet he makes us see the workshops
closed, 'Change deserted, churches shut, all the better class
fled, prentices thrust out to die in the streets, the people
with no work and no money, the servants left to guard the
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about this part of the City, were of wood pitched without ;
the lane was narrow, and the projecting stories on either side
nearly met at the top. The baker’s house was full of faggots
and brushwood, so that the fire instantly broke out into full
fury and spread four ways at once. The houses stood very
thick in this, the most densely populated part of the City. In
the narrow lanes north and south of Thames Street lived
those who made their living as stevedores, watermen, porters,
carriers, and so forth ; in Thames Street itself, on either side,
were warehouses filled with oil, pitch and tar, wine, brandy,
and such inflammable things, so that by six o’clock on Sunday
morning all Fish Street was in flames, and the fire spreading
so fast that the people barely had time to remove their goods.
As it drew near to a house they hurriedly loaded a cart with
the more valuable effects and carried them off to another
house farther away, and then to another, and yet another.
Some placed their goods in churches for safety, as if the
flames would respect a consecrated building. The book-
sellers, for instance, of Paternoster Row, carried all their
books into the crypt of St. Paul's, thinking that there at
least, would be a safe place, if any in the whole world. Who
could look at those strong stone pillars with the strong arched
roof and suspect that the stones would crumble like sand
beneath the fierce heat which was playing upon them. All
that Sunday was spent in moving goods out of houses before
the flames caught them ; the river was covered with barges
and lighters laden with furniture. Pepys watched the fire
from Bankside. ¢ We stayed till, it being darkish, we saw the
fire as only one entire arch of fire from this to. the other side
of the bridge and in a bow up the hill for an arch of above
a mile long; it made me weep to see it. The churches,
houses, and all on fire, and flaming at once; and a horrid
noise the flames made, and the crackling of houses at their
ruin/  On Monday morning Pepys puts his bags of gold and
his plate into a cart, with all his best things and drove off to
Sir William Rider’s, at Bethnal Green. His friend, Sir W.
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The fire was stayed at length by blowing up houses at
the Temple Church, at Pie Corner, Smithfield (where the
figure of a boy still stands to commemorate the fact), at
Aldersgate, Cripplegate, and the upper part of Bishopsgate
Street. It had consumed five-sixths of the city, together
with a great piece beyond the western gates. It had covered
an area of 436 acres, viz. 387 acres within the walls, and 73
without ; it had destroyed 132,000 dwelling-houses, St. Paul’s
Cathedral, eighty-nine parish churches, four of the City gates,
Sion College, the Royal Exchange, the old Grey Friars
Church, the Chapel of St. Thomas of Acon, and an immense
number of great
houses, schools, pri-
sons, and hospitals.
The area covered,
roughly speaking, an
oblong nearly a mile
and a halfinlength by
half a mile in breadth.
The wvalue of the
~ property  destroyed

was estimated at ten

S1O0N COLLEGE

millions. There is no
such fire of any great city on record, unless it is the burning
of Rome under Nero.

Their city being thus destroyed, the citizens lost no time
but set to work manfully to rebuild it. The rebuilding of
London is a subject of some obscurity. One thing is quite
certain, that as soon as the embers were cool enough to enable
the people to walk among them, they returned, and began to
find out the sites of their former houses. It is also certain
that it took more than two years to clear away the tottering
walls and the ruins.

It was at first proposed to build again on a new plan ;
Sir Christopher Wren prepared one plan and Sir John
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appear. As they had no Exchange theyused Gresham College
for the purpose ; the same place did duty for the Guildhall ;
the Excise Office was removed to Southampton Fields, near
Bedford House ; the General Post Office was taken to Brydges
Street, Covent Garden ; the Custom House to Mark Lane;
Doctors’ Commons to Exeter House, Strand. The part of
the town wanted for the shipping and foreign trade was first
put up. And thus the town, in broken-winged fashion,
renewed its old life.

On September 18, the Houses of Parliament created a
Court of Judicature for settling the differences which were sure
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to arise between landlord and tenants, and between owners of
land, as to boundaries and other things. The Justices of the
Court of King's Bench and Common Pleas, with the Barons
of the Exchequer were the judges of the Court. So much
satisfaction did they give, that the grateful City caused their
portraits to be placed in Guildhall, where, I believe, they may
be seen to this day.

In order to enable the churches, prisons, and public build-
ings to be rebuilt, a duty was laid upon coals. This duty
was also to enable the City to enlarge the streets, take over
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two hundred years ago, if we had anything to cry about, we
were not ashamed to cry without restraint ; they are dressed
in broadcloth, the ruffles are of lace, they look like reputable
citizens. Listen—one draws near another. ¢Neighbour, he
says, ‘a fortnight ago, before this stroke, whether of God or of
Papist, I had a fair shop on this spot” ‘And I also, good
friend,’ said the other, ‘as you know.” ‘My shop, continued
the first, “ was stocked with silks and satins, kid gloves, lace
ruffles and neckties, shirts, and all that a gentleman or a
gentlewoman can ask for, The stock was worth a thousand
pound. I turned it over six or seven times a year at least.
And my profit was four hundred pounds.”’ ¢ As for me, said
the other, ‘1 was in a smaller way, as you know. Yet such
as it was, my fortune was all in it, and out of my takings I
could call two hundred pounds a year my own.” ‘Now is it
all gone, said the first. ‘All gone’ the other repeated,
fetching a sigh. ‘ And now, neighbour, unless the Company
help, I see nothing for it but we must starve.” ‘Must starve,
the other repeated. And so they separated, and went divers
ways, and whether they starved or whether they received help,
and rose from the ashes with new house and newly stocked
shop, I know not. Says Dryden on the Fire :(—

Those who have homes, when home they do repair
To a last lodging call their wandering friends :
Their short uneasy sleeps are broke with care
To look how near their own destruction tends.

Those who have none sit round where it was
And with full eyes each wonted room require :
Haunting the yet warm ashes of the place,
As murdered men walk where they did expire.

The most in fields like herded beasts lie down,
To dews obnoxious on the grassy floor :

And while their babes in sleep their sorrow drown,
Sad parents watch the remnant of their store.
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‘foxed’ with drink ; on one occasion he is afraid of reading
evening prayers lest the servants should discover his condition.
Of course they did discover it, and went to bed giggling ;
but as they kept no diary the world never learned it. Lon-
don drank freely. Pepys tells how one lady, dining at Sir
W. Bullen's, drank at one draught a pint and a half of white
wine. They all went to church a great deal, and had fast
days on every occasion of doubt and difficulty ; on the first
Sunday in the year the longest Psalm in the Book (I suppose
the 119th) was given out after the sermon. This took an
hour to say or sing, and all the while the Sexton went about
the church making a collection. On Valentine’s Day the
married men took each other’s wives for valentines. Public
wrestling matches were held, followed by bouts with the
cudgels.

They still carried on the sports of bull and bear baiting,
and on one occasion they baited a savage horse to death.
That is, they attempted it, but he drove off all the dogs, and
the people insisting on his death, they stabbed him to death.
The king issued two patents for theatres, one to Henry Killi-
grew, at Drury Lane, whose company called themselves the
king’s servants; the other to Sir William Davenant, of
Dorset Gardens, whose company were the duke’s servants.
There were still some notable superstitions left. These are
illustrated by the remedies advertised for the plague and
other diseases. A spider, for instance, placed in a nutshell
and wrapped in silk will cure ague. They believed in the
malignant influence of the planets. One evening at a
dancing house half a dozen boys and girls were taken sud-
denly ill. Probably they had swallowed some poisonous
stuff. They were supposed to be planet-struck. And, of
course, they believed in astrology and in chiromancy, the
latter of which has again come into fashion.

Saturday was the day of duns. Creditors then went
about collecting their money. In the autumn the merchants
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money they had stolen from their shops. It is a beautiful
picture, and would by some moralists be set down to the
evil example of King Charles, who is generally held re-
sponsible for the whole of the wickedness of the people
during his reign. But these prentices knew riothing of the
Court, and the thing had been going on all through the
Protectorate, and for that matter I dare say as far back as
the original institution of apprenticeship. One would fain
hope that not all the City apprentices belonged to this club.
Otherwise, one thinks that the burning of London ought to
have been the end of London.

The worst vice of the age seems to have been gambling,
which was as prevalent in the City as at the Court; that
is to say, one does not accuse sober merchants of gambling,
but in every tavern there were cards and dice, and these
were in use all day long. Now, wherever there is gambling
there are thieves, sharpers, and cheats by profession, and in
every age these gentry enjoy their special names, whether
of opprobrium or of endearment. They were then called
Huffs, Rooks, Pads, Pimpinios, Philo Puttonists, Ruffins,
Shabbaroons, Rufflers, and other endearing terms—not that
the number of the names proves the extent of the evil.
Whatever they were called, the whole object of their lives—
their only way of living—was to trick, extort, or coax money
out of flats. Very often they were gentlemen by birth,
younger sons of good families, who scorned any honest way
of making their living. By their good manners, fashionable
appearance, pleasing address and known connections, they
often succeeded in getting hold of unsuspecting gentlemen
from the country. It is the old, old story. Captain Hawk
is always on the look-out for Master Pigeon, and too often
catches him. The story that Thackeray has told belongs
not to one period, but to all. Of course there was the lower
class of rogues: the sturdy beggar, the man who cannot
work because he has in his blood the taint of whole genera-
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the account books. But the large quantity of vinegar bought
every week shows the activity of the pickling department.
Only once is there any appearance of spirits. It is when a
bottle of brandy is bought, at one shilling and twopence.
Perhaps that was used to fortify the raspberry and the cur-
rant wines. Very little milk is bought. Sometimes for many
months there is no mention of milk. This may have been be-
cause their own dairy supplied them. Perhaps, however, milk
was only occasionally used in the house. The food of very
young children, infants after they were weaned, was not then
milk but pap, which I suppose to have been some compound of
flour and sugar. There is no mention in the accounts at all of
tea, coffee, or chocolate. Tea was already a fashionable drink,
but at this time it was sixty shillings a pound, a price which
placed it quite beyond the reach of the ordinary household.
Coffee was much cheaper ; at the coffee houses it was sold at
a penny a cup, but it had not yet got into private houses.
Turning to other things beside food. Schooling ¢for
E. ] was twopence a week. His shoes were one shilling
and ninepence the pair. The cobbler who made them was
Goodman Archer; Goody Archer was his wife. A letter
cost twopence or fourpence; everything bought or ordered
was brought by the carrier, which greatly increased the
expense ; a lady’s gloves cost two shillings a pair ; her silk
stockings ten shillings and ordinary stockings six shillings a
pair ; her shoes three shillings; her mask one shilling ; her
pattens for muddy weather were two shillings a pair; her
knitting needles cost a penny apiece ; her steel bodkin two-
pence, her needles eightpence the half-hundred ; her pins
ninepence a thousand ; her ribbons threepence a yard. As
for the little things required for the house, they were far
dearer than now, considering especially the value of money.
For instance, a mop cost a shilling; a pitcher fivepence;
glasses, one shilling and eightpence each; an earthenware
pan, fourpence; a broom, sixpence; a mustard-pot, one
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shilling and sixpence; a padlock, tenpence; a mousetrap,
tenpence ; eleven shillings were given for a pair of candle-
sticks, probably of brass. Holland was two shillings a yard ;
a ‘ newsbook ’ cost a penny. On one occasion—only once—it
is recorded that the family bought a book. Only one, and
then it was so expensive that they could never afford to buy
another. This is the entry: ‘Paid a gentleman for a book,
£3 105. od’ What book, one asks in wonder, could be worth
seventy shillings in the year 1678 —that is,about £15 of present
money—to a man who was neither a scholar nor a collector ?

The servants were up and took their breakfast at six in
the winter and at five in the summer. The family breakfasted
at eight. They had, for the most part, cold meat and beer
with oat cake. Pepys tells us of a breakfast of cold turkey
pie and goose—imagine a poor weak creature of this’ genera-
tion making a breakfast of turkey pie and goose, or of goose
alone, with small beer! At another time he had bread and
butter, sweetmeats and strong drinks. And on another
occasion he sat down to a table spread with oysters, anchovies,
and neats’ tongues, with wine ‘of all sort.’

. At two o'clock dinner was served. If it was boiled beef
day, the broth was served in porringers, bread or oat cake
being crumbled into it with herbs. When it was not boiled
beef day, they had fresh meat or poultry (the latter only
seldom), and, in season, what are called in the accounts
‘ pateridges '—it really matters little how a bird is spelled,
provided it is well cooked and ready to be eaten. The
invariable rule of the house was to have two joints a week,
mutton, veal, pork, or poultry. This provided four dinners,
or perhaps five. The other two or three dinners were conse-
_crated to boiled beef. Calf’s head and bacon was (deservedly)
a favourite dish ; they did not disdain tripe; black puddings
were regarded with affection ; a hog’s cheek was reckoned a
toothsome kickshaw ; anchovies, prawns, and lobsters are
also mentioned with commendation. On most days they had
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leaves behind him a great fortune made in trade ; their chief
pleasures being those of the table.

First, for the extent of the City.

London in 1750 was spreading, but not yet rapidly. East
and west it spread, not north and south. Eastward the City
had thrown out a long arm by the riverside. St. Katherine’s
Precinct was crowded ; streets, two or three deep, stretched
along the river bank as far as Limehouse, but no farther.

HOUSES IN 5T. KﬁTHERINEES, FULLED DOWN IN 132}’

These were inhabited by the people who made their living on
the river. Immediately north of these streets stretched a
great expanse of market gardens and fields. Whitechapel
was already a crowded suburb, filled with working men.
This was one of the quarters where the London mob was
born and bred, and free from interference of clergy or rich
folk. Clerkenwell, with the parts about Smithfield, was
another district dear to thieves, pickpockets, and rowdies
Within its boundaries the City was well and carefully ordered.
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destroyed. Itis now placed on the south wall of St. Dunstan’s,
Fleet Street, where thousands pass by every day, regardless
of this monument of London before the fire ! :
[ have’found, in a pamphlet written (1754) to advocate cer-
tain improvements in the City, glimpses cf things too petty for
the dignity of history, yet not without interest toone who wishes
to reconstruct the life of the time For instance, the streets
were not cleaned, except in certain thoroughfares ; at the back
of the Royal Exchange, for instance, was a scandalous accumu-
lation of filth suffered to remain, and the posterns of the City
gates were equally neglected and abused. The rubbish shot
into the streets was not cleared
away ; think of the streets all
discharging the duty of the dust-
bin! Cellar doors and windows
were left open carelessly ; stone
steps projected from the houses
far across the footpath. Where
pavement had been laid down it
was suffered to become broken
and ruinous, and so left. Houses
TS that had fallen down or been
IR CALE burned down were left unbuilt,

an ugly hole in the line of the

street. Sheds for shops were placed against the walls of
churches, as at St. Antholin’s, Budge Row, and at St. Ethel-
burga’s, where they still remain, transformed into houses.
Sheds for shops have been built out in the street before the
houses in certain places. Houses rebuilt are pushed forward
into the street. Live bullocks driven through the streets are
a constant danger; mad dogs are another danger—why is
there no tax on dogs? Beggars and vagrants swarm in every
street. The common people practise habitually a profane-
ness of speech which is shocking. These are some of the
things complained of by my pamphleteer. He next advocates
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To the Towr's moated walls? Here steams ascend
That, in mixed fumes, the wrinkled nose offend.
Where chandler’s cauldrons boil ; where fishy prey
Hide the wet stall, long absent from the sea ;
And where the cleaver chops the heifer’s spoil,

And where huge hogsheads sweat with trainy oil ;
Thy breathing nostril hold : but how shall I

Pass, where in piles Carnavian cheeses lie ;

Cheese, that the table’s closing rites denies,

And bids me with th’ unwilling chaplain, rise ?

If you were to ask any person specially interested in
the Church of England—not necessarily a clergyman of that
Church—which was the deadest and lowest and feeblest period
in the history of the Anglican Church, he would without the
least hesitation reply that the reign of George the Second
covered that period. This is universally accepted. I think,
however, that one may show, without much trouble, that this
belief is not based upon inquiry into the facts of the time.
The Church of George the Second did not, it is true, greatly
resemble that of this generation : it had its own customs, and it
had its own life. It is certain that the churches were what
is commonly called ¢ ugly '—that is to say, they were built by
Wren, or were imitations of his style, and had nothing to do
with Early English, or Decorated, or even Perpendicular.
Also, it is certain that the congregations sat in pews, each
family by itself; that there were some few pews of greater
dignity than others, where sat my Lord Mayor or the Alder-
men, or the Sheriffs, or the Masters of City Companies. It is
also certain that all the churches had galleries ; that the ser-
vices were performed from a ‘three-decker’; that the sermon
was preached in a black gown, and that the clergyman called
himself a minister, and not a priest. All these things are
abominations to some of us in the latter half of the nineteenth
century. There were also pluralists ; the poor were left very
much to themselves, and the parish was not ‘ worked ’ according
to modern ideas. There were no Mothers’ Meetings, no Day |
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the religious life of the century was low and feeble. But the
science of morals advances; it has very little indeed to do
with sound doctrine, but a great deal with human brotherhood ;
could we look into the middle of the next century we should
perhaps shudder to discover how we ourselves will be regarded
as inhuman sweaters and oppressors of the poor. Let us
therefore cease to speak of our forefathers with contempt.
They had their religion ; it differed from ours ; we have ours
and our grandchildren’s will differ from that. '

There were no Sunday-schools. These came in towards

DAVENANT’'S SCHOOL

the end of the century ; still there were schools in almost
every parish in the city. At these schools the children were
instructed in the rudiments of the Christian faith. ~Why, the
free schools of the city, without counting the great grammar
schools of St. Paul's, Merchant Taylors’, Charter House,
Christ’s Hospital, the Mercers’, St. Olave’s, and St. Saviour’s,
gave instruction to five thousand boys and half that number
of girls, There was not a poor boy of respectable parents in
the whole.city, I believe, who could not receive a sound educa-
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in order, the great people first, then the lesser, and then the
least. No order and rank—all to be equal—in the House of
the Lord? Nonsense! How could that be allowed when He
has ordained that they shall be unequal outside His House ?
The notion of equality in the Church is quite a modern idea.
It is not yet accepted, though here and there it is tolerated.
It is, in fact, revolutionary ; it is subversive of rank. Are we
to understand that it is as easy for a pauper to get into the
kingdom of heaven as a prince? We may say so, but, my
friends, no prince will ever be got to believe it.

An excellent example of a last-century church is to be
seen in Thames Street. [t is the church of All Hallows the
Great. The building is a square room, with no beauty except
that of proportion; it is rich in wood carvings ; the pulpit,
lavishly adorned with precious work, ought to belong to some
great cathedral; it has got a screen of carved wood right
across the church which is most beautiful. The old arrange-
ment of the last century is still preserved ; the pulpit is placed
against the middle of the wall ; the pews of the merchants are
gathered about, while the pews of the common people are
those nearest to the Communion Table. Formerly the latter
were appropriated to the watermen’s apprentices. These
youths, once the hope of the Thames, sat with their backs to
the table, and have left the record of their presence in their
initials carved with dates on the sloping book-stand, There
they are, ¢ J.F. 1710, * B. R. 1734,” with a rude carving of a
ship, showing how they beguiled the tedium of the sermon.
The arrangement of the pews illustrates the importance in
which the sermon was held. The people, as at Paul’s Cross,
gathered about the preacher. The modern impatience with
which the sermon is received is mainly owing to the fact that
we no longer feel so strongly the importance of sound
doctrine ; we have come to think, more or less clearly, that
the future of a man cannot possibly depend upon the ques-
tion whether he has at any time expressed assent or consent
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modern idea of the parish, but it seems to have worked as
well as our own practice. Their clergyman was a divine, and
nothing more ; ours undertakes the care of the poor first of
all; he is the administrator of charity; he is, next, the
director of schools, the organiser of amusements, the leader
of athletics, the trainer of the choir, the president of musical
societies, the founder of working-lad’s institutes; he also
reads the service at church, and he preaches a short sermon

ST. DUNSTAN’S IN THE WEST

every Sunday : but the latter functions are not much regarded
by his people. Their clergyman was a divine ; he was there-
fore a scholar. Therein lies the whole difference. We have
no divines now, and very few scholars among the parish clergy,
or even among the Bishops. Here and there one or two
divines are found upon the Episcopal bench, and one or two
at Oxford and Cambridge ; in the parish churches, none.
We do not ask for divines, or even for preachers; we want
organisers, administrators, athletes, and singers. And the
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of the Monument and the beginning of London Bridge dates
between 1757 and 1766 ; for the houses are already down in
the bridge—this was done in 1757, and the posts and signs
are not yet removed from the street. The view gives an
excellent idea of a London street of that time, The posts
were by no means all removed. The drawing of Temple
Bar from Butcher Row, taken as late as 1796, in which they

pEny

APPROACH TO LONDON BRIDGE

are still standing, shows this. It also shows the kind of
houses in the lower streets. Butcher Row, though it stood
in the Strand at the back of St. Clement’s Church, a highly
respectable quarter, was one of the most disreputable places
in the whole of London—given over to crimps, flash lodging-
houses, and people of the baser sort.

There are certain dangers and inconveniences in walking
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apparently done in the open—or cooper casks. There were,
next, the multitude of those who carried wares to sell—
as things to eat and drink—saloop, barley broth, rice, milk,
furmity, Shrewsbury cakes, eggs, lily-white vinegar, hot peas-
cods, rabbits, birds, pullets, ginger—bread; oysters, honey,
cherry ripe, Chaney oranges, hot codlins, pippins, fruit of all
kinds, fish, taffity tarts, fresh water, tripe, tansy, greens,
- mustard, salt, grey pease, watercresses, shrimps, rosemary,
lavender, milk, elder-buds; or things.of domestic use—lace,
ribbons, almanacks, ink, small coal, sealing-wax, wood to
cleave, earthenware, spigots, combs, buckles, leghorns, pewter
pots, brooms in exchange for old shoes, things of horn,
Holland socks, woollen socks and wrappers, brimstone matches,
flint and steel, shoe-laces, scissors and tools, straps, and the
thousand-and-one things which are now sold in shops. The
bear-ward came along with his animal and his dogs and his
drum, the sweep shouted from the housetop, the ballad-
singer bawled in the road, the tumbler and the dancing-girl
set up their pitch with pipe and drum. Nobody minded
how much noise was made. In the smaller streets the good
wives sat with open doors, running in and out, gossiping over
their work ; they liked the noise, they liked this perambu-
lating market—it made the street lively, it brought the
neighbours out to look, and it pleased the baby, Then the
wagons went ponderously grinding over the round stones of
the road, the carts rumbled, the brewers’ sledges growled, the
chariot rattled, the drivers quarrelled, cursed, and fought. A
great American, now, alas! gone from us, spoke of the
continual murmur of London as of Niagara afar off. A
hundred years ago he would have spoken of the continual
roar.

At this time the wealth and trade of London had reached
a point which surprised and even terrified those who con-
sidered the present compared with the past and looked
forward to the future, ‘On a general view, writes Northouck
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disputed by France ; yet more ships escaped than were taken.
Our Indiamen fought the privateer and sank him ; our fleets
retaliated ; our frigates protected the merchantmen, and when,
as happened sometimes, we had the pleasure of fighting Spain
as well as France, the balance of captures was greatly in our
favour. *Sir,” said Lord Nelson to the king, when Spain de-
clared war against us, ‘ this makes all the difference. It pro-
mised to be a poor war ; it will now be a rich war.’

But, noble Thames, whilst I can hold a pen,
I will divulge thy glory unto men.

Then in the morning, when my corn is scant,
Before the evening doth supply my want.

This was written by the Water Poet, John Taylor, a little
later. The river was the most convenient and the most
rapid road from one end of London to the other, at a time
when the roads were miry and full of holes, and when there
were no coaches. And long after coaches became numerous
the watermen continued to flourish. There were only two
bridges over the river: many places of amusement—the Paris
Gardens, Cupid Gardens, St. George’s Fields, and Vauxhall
—Ilay on the south side : it was pleasant and quiet on the water,
save for the quarrels and the cursing of the watermen. The
air was fresh : the view of the city was noble : the river was
covered with barges and pleasure boats furnished with
banners and streamers of silk; flocks of swans swimming
about—little wonder if the citizens continued to prefer the
river to their muddy lanes and noisy streets. Even in the
last century the watermen had not ceased to sing as they
rowed. They still sang—with a ¢ Heave and hoe, rumbelow’
—their old ballad of ‘ Row the boat, Norman, to thy leman,’
made, it was said, on John Norman, first of the mayors who
was rowed to Westminster by water instead of riding, as had
been the previous custom.

Those who have read Professor Seeley's book on the
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benefactions. This Company maintained two free schiools in
London and three in the country; two almshouses in London
and two in the country ; it presented to six benefices in the
country ; it provided three lectureships in city churches and
one in the University of Cambridge ; it gave five exhibitions
to Cambridge, and it provided pensions for forty-eight poor
men and women. In these charities the Company disbursed
about £3,400 a year. At the present day it gives away
a great deal more owing to the increased value of its property,
but as London is so much larger the effect is not so great in
proportion. This list of charities, again, does not include the
execution of certain testamentary and private charities,
as broadcloth to poor widows, gifts to prisoners for debt,
payments for ringing the church bell, weekly doles of bread,
and so forth. The Haberdashers’ Company was one of the
Twelve Great Companies, all wealthy. If each of these gave
away yearly the sum of £2,000 only, we have £24,000 a year.
There were, besides, all the smaller Companies, and not one
without some funds for charity, education, or pensions. A
boy born in the City might be educated by his father's
Company, apprenticed to the Company, taught his trade
by the Company, found in work by the Company, feasted once
a year by the Company, pensioned by the Company, buried by
the Company, and his children looked after by the Company-
If he fell into debt, and so arrived at Ludgate Hill Prison
the bounty of the Company followed him there. And even if
he disgraced himself and was lodged in Newgate, the Com-
pany augmented the daily ration of bread with something
more substantial. In all, there were (and are) eighty-four City
Companies, representing every trade except those which are
of modern origin. Among these are not counted such Com-
panies as the Whitawers, the Fustarers, and the Megusers,
long since dissolved. But the Pewterers, the Bowyers, the
Fletchers, the Long Bowstring Makers, the Patten Makers,
and the Loriners have survived the trades which they were
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for the admiration and envy of all who beheld. The garden
at the back, thirty feet long by twenty broad, he laid out with
great elegance. There was a gravel walk at each end, a
pasteboard grenadier set up in one walk, and a sun-dial in
the other. In the middle there was a basin with two artificial
swans, over which he moralised, ‘ Sir, [ bought those fowls
seven years ago. They were then as white as could be made.
Now they are black. Let us learn that the strongest things
decay, and consider the flight of time.” He put weather-
cocks on his house-top, and when they pointed different ways
he reflected that there is no station so exalted as to be free
from the inconsistencies and wants of life.

His wife, of course, was a notable housckeeper. It is
recorded of her that she would never employ a man unless he
could whistle. So that when he was sent to draw beer, or to
bottle wine, or to pick cherries, or to gather strawberries, by
whistling all the time he proved that his mouth was empty,
because you cannot whistle with anything in your mouth.
She made her husband take off his shoes before going up-
stairs ; she lamented the gigantic appetites of the journeymen
whom they had to keep ‘ peck and perch’ all the year round ;
she loved a pink sash and a pink ribbon, and when she went
abroad she was genteelly ‘fetched’ by an apprentice or one
of the journeymen with candle and lanthorn.

The amusements and sights of London were the Tower,
the Monument, St. Paul’'s and Westminster Abbey, the
British Museum (after the year 1754, when it was first opened),
the Royal Exchange, the Bank of England, Guildhall, the East
India House, the Custom House, the Excise Office, the Navy
Office, the bridges, the Horse Guards, the squares, the Inns
of Court, St. James’s Palace, the two theatres of Drury Lane
and Covent Garden, the Opera House, Ranclagh, Sadler’s
Wells, Vauxhall, Astley’s, the Park, the tea-gardens, Don
Saltero’s, Chelsea, the trials at the Old Bailey, the hangings
at Newgate, the Temple Gardens, the parade of the Judges
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to Westminster Hall, the charity children at St. Paul’s,
Greenwich Fair, the reviews of the troops, the House of
Lords when the King is present and the Peers are robed,
Smithfield, Billingsgate, Woolwich, Chelsea Hospital, Green-
wich Hospital, and the suburbs. With these attractions a
stranger could get along for a few days without much fear of
ennui,

The London fairs—Bartholomew, Greenwich, South-
wark, May Fair—no longer, of course, pretended to have
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ST. JAMES'S PALACE—MARCH OF THE GUARDS

anything to do with trade. They were simply occasions for
holiday-making and indulgence in undisguised licence and
profligacy. They had bull and bear baiting, cock-fighting,
prize-fighting, cudgel-playing—these of course. They also
had their theatres and their shows and their jugglers. They
had races of women, fights of women, and dancing of girls for
a prize. They continued the old morris dance of five men,
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Maid Marian and Tom Fool, the last with a fox-brush in his
hat and bells on his legs and his coat tails. They were fond
of rope-dancing—in a word, the fairs drew together all the
rascality of the town and the country around. May Fair was
stopped in the year 1708, but was revived some years after-
ward. Southwark Fair, which was opened by the Lord
Mayor and Sheriffs riding over the bridge through the
Borough, was not suppressed till 1763. - The only good thing

RANELAGH

it did was to collect money for the poor prisoners of Mar-
shalsea prison. Bartholomew and Greenwich Fair continued
till thirty or forty years ago.

The picturesqueness of the time is greatly due to the
dress. We all know how effective on the stage or at a fancy
ball is the dress of the year 1750. Never had gallant youth
a better chance of displaying his manly charms. The flowered
waistcoat tight to the figure, the white satin coat, the gold-
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laced hat, the ruffles and dainty necktie, the sword and the
sword-sash, the powdered wig, the shaven face, the silk
stockings and gold-buckled shoes—with what an air the
young coxcomb advances, and with what a grace he handles
his clouded cane and proffers his snuff-box! Nothing like it
remains in this century of ours. And the ladies matched the
men in splendour of dress, until the ‘swing swang’ of the

NORTH VIEW OF THE
MARSHALSEA, SOUTHWARK

extravagant hoop spoiled all. Here comes one, on her way
to church, where she will distract the men from their prayers
with her beauty, and the women with her dress: she has
a flowered silk body and cream-coloured skirts trimmed: with
lace ;" she has light-blue shoulder-knots ; she wears an amber
necklace, brown Swedish gloves, and a silver bracelet ; she
has a flowered silk belt of green and grey and yellow, with a
bow at the side, and a brown straw hat with flowers of green
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and yellow. ¢Sir, says one who watches her with admiration,_

“she is all apple-blossom.

The white satin coat is not often seen east of Temple Bar.
See the sober citizen approaching : he is dressed in brown
stockings ; he has laced ruffles and a shirt of snowy whiteness;
his shoes have silver buckles; his wig is dark grizzle, full-
bottomed ; he carries his hat under his left arm, and a gold-
headed stick in his right hand. He is accosted by a wreck—
there are always some of these about London streets—who

has struck upon the rock of bankruptcy and gone down. He,

too, is dressed in brown, but where are the ruffles? Where
is the shirt? The waistcoat buttoned high shows no shirt;
his stockings are of black worsted, darned and in holes ; his
shoes are slipshod, without buckles. Alas! poor gentleman !
And his wig is an old grizzle, uncombed, undressed, dirty,
which has been used for rubbing shoes by a shoeblack. On
the other side of the street walks one, followed by a
‘prentice carrying a bundle. It is a mercer of Cheapside,
taking some stuff to a lady. He wears black cloth, not
brown ; he has a white tye-wig, white silk stockings, muslin
ruffles, and japanned pumps. Here comes a mechanic : he
wears a warm waistcoat with long sleeves, grey worsted
stockings, stout shoes, a three-cornered hat, and an apron.
All working-men wear an apron ; it is a mark of their condi-
tion. They are no more ashamed of their apron than your
scarlet-coated captain is ashamed of his uniform.

Let us note the whiteness of the shirts and ruffles: a
merchant will change his shirt three times a day ; it is a
custom of the City thus to present snow-white linen. The
clerks, we see, wear wigs like their masters, but they are
smaller. The varieties of wigs are endless. Those that
decorate the heads of the clerks are not the full-bottomed
wig, to assume which would be presumptuous in one in
service. Most of the mechanics wear their hair tied behind ;
the rustics, sailors, stevedores, watermen, and riversidemen
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the window-tax, which made you pay first three shillings for
your house, and then, with certain exceptions, twopence
extra for every window, so that a house of fourteen windows
paid four and sixpence. In the year 1784 this tax was
increased in order to take the duty off tea. The church-
wardens’ rate for repairing the church ; the paving-rate, of one
and sixpence in the pound ; the watch ; the Easter offerings,
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CHARING CROSS

which had become optional ; the water-rate, varying from
twenty-four shillings to thirty shillings a year.

The common practice of bakers and milkmen was to keep
a tally on the doorpost with chalk. One advantage of this
method was that a mark might be added when the maid was
not looking. The price of meat was about a third of the
present prices ; beef being fourpence a pound, mutton four-
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There were no bank-notes of less than £ 20 before the year
1759 ; but when the smaller notes were issued, and came into
oeneral use, people very soon found out the plan of cutting
them in two for safety in transmission by post.

Mail-coaches started every night at eight o'clock with a
guard. They were timed for seven miles an hour, and the
fare for passengers was fourpence a mile. A passenger to
Bristol, for example, who now pays twenty shillings first-class
fare and does the journey in two hours and a half, then paid
thirty-three and fourpence and took fourteen hours and a
quarter. A great many of the mails started from the Swan
with Two Necks, a great hostelry and receiving-place in Lad
Lane. The place is now swept away with Lad Lane itself.
[t stood in the part of Gresham Street which runs between
Wood Street and Milk Street.

The stage coaches from different parts of London were
innumerable, as were also the stage-waggons and the hoys.
The coaches charged the passengers threepence a mile.
Hackney-coaches ran for shilling and eighteenpenny fares.
There were hackney-chairs. In the City there were regular
porters for carrying parcels and letters.

There were nine morning papers, of which the * Morning
Post ' still survives. They were all published at threepence.
There were eight evening papers, which came out three times
a week. And there were three or four weekly papers, in-
tended chiefly for the country.

The stamps which had to be bought with anything werea
grievous burden. A pair of gloves worth tenpence—stamp of
one penny ; worth one and fourpence—stamp of twopence ;
above one and fourpence—stamp of fourpence. Penalty for
selling without a stamp, £5. Hats were taxed in like man-
ner. Inventories and catalogues were stamped ; an appren—
tice's indentures were stamped ; every newspaper paid a
stamp of three halfpence. In the year 1753 there were seven
millions and a half of stamps issued to the journals.
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quarter for each child. Therefore for a schoolmaster to get an
income of £250 a year, out of which he would have to maintain
assistants, he must have 125 schelars. The ‘pocket expenses’
include letters, and all for six shillings a week, which is
indeed moderate. Entertainments, wine, &c., are all lumped
together, showing that wine must be considered a very rare
indulgence, and that small beer is the daily beverage. Tea
is set down at two shillings a week. In the year 1728 tea
was thirteen shillings a pound, but by 1760 it had gone down
to about six shillings a pound, so that a third of a pound was
allowed every week. This shows a careful measurement of
the spoonful. Of course there was not as yet any tea
allowed to the servants. Coals are estimated at £14 a year
—two fires in winter, one in summer. Repairs to furni-
ture, table-linen, sheets, &c., are set down at two shillings a
week, or five guineas a year. Happy the household which
can now manage this item at six times that amount.

[t might be thought that by the middle of the last century
the beverage of tea was universally taken in this country.
This was by no means the case. The quantity of tea im-
ported about this time amounted to no more than three-
quarters of a pound per annum for every person in the three
kingdoms, whereas it is now no less than thirty-five pounds
for every head. It was, and had been for fifty years, a
fashionable drink, and it had now become greatly in use—or,
at all events, greatly desired—by women of all kinds. The
men drank little of it ; men in the country and working-men
not at all. Its use was not so far general as to stop the dis-
cussion which still continued as to its virtues. In the year
1749 it was ten shillings a pound. In 1758 a pamphlet was
written by an anonymous writer on the good and bad effects
of drinking tea. We learn from this that the author is
alarmed at the spreading of the custom of tea-drinking,
especially by ‘Persons of an inferior rank and mean Abilities.’
‘It may not,’ he says, ‘be altogether above the reach of the
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Immediately it struck into my Mind, ¢ But Example must go be-
fore Precept. Therefore I must not plead an Exemption for myself,
from a daily Practice of twenty-seven Years. I must begin.”” I did
so. I left it off myseif in Augusf, 1746. And I have now had
sufficient Time to try the Effects, which have fully answered my Ex-
pectation : My Paralytick Complaints are all gone : My Hand is as
steady as it was at Fifteen : Although I must expect that, or other
Weaknesses, soon : as I decline into the Vale of Years. And so
considerable a Difference do I find in my Expence, that I can make
it appear, from the Accounts now in being, in only those four
Families at Zondon, Bristol, Kingswood and Newcastle, I save up-
wards of fifty Pounds a Year.

The first to whom I explained these Things at large, and whom
I advised to set the same Example to their Brethren, were, a few of
those, who rejoice to assist my Brother and me, as our Sons in the
Gospel. A Week after I proposed it to about forty of those, whom
I believed to be strong in Faith : And to the next Morning to about
sixty more, intreating them all, to speak their Minds freely. They
did so : and in the End, saw the Good which might insue ; yielded
to the Force of Scripture and Reason : And resolved all (but two or
three) by the Grace of Gob, to make the Trial without Delay.

If you are sincere in this Plea; if you do not Za/¢ of your
Health, while the real Objection is your Inclination, make a fair
Trial thus, 1. Take half a Pint of Milk every Morning, with a little
Bread, not boiled, but warmed only ; (a Man in tolerable Health
might double the Quantity.) 2. If this is too heavy, add as much
Water, and boil it together with a Spoonful of Oatmeal. 3. If this
agrees not, try hall a Pint, or a little more, of Water-gruel. neither
thick nor thin ; not sweetened (for that may be apt to make you sick)
but with a very little Butter, Salt, and Bread. 4. If this disagrees, try
Sage, green Balm, Mint, or Pennyroyal Tea, infusing only so much
of the Herb as just to change the Colour of the Water. 5. Try two
or three of these mixed, in various Proportions. 6. Try ten or
twelve other Englisi Herbs. 7. Try Foltron, a Mixture of Herbs
to be had at many Grocers, far healthier as well as cheaper than Tea.
8. Try Coco. If after having tried each of these, for a Week or ten
Days, you find none of them well agree with your Constitution, then
use (weak Green) Tea again: But at the same Time know, That
your having used it so long, has brought you near the Chambers of
Death.

The still-room was of the greatest importance to the
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wife was an abyss of learning as to herbs and their properties ;
the bone-setter belonged to a distinct branch of the medical
profession. There were apothecaries who prescribed as well
as sold drugs. For instance, early in the century, one
Dalmahoy kept a shop on Ludgate Hill, where he sold,
among other things, drugs, potions, electuaries, powders,
sweetmeats, washes for the complexion, scented hair-oil
pomades, dentifrices, love charms, [talian masks to sleep in,
spermaceti salt, and scammony squills. And the doctor who
wished to attract the confidence of citizens found a little
stage management useful. He wore black, of course, with a
huge wig ; he carried a gold-headed cane, with a pomander
box on the top; he kept his hands always in a muff, so that
they might be soft, warm to the touch, and delicate ; he hung
his consulting-room with looking-glasses, and he littered it
with vials ; he had on the mantelshelf a skull, and hanging to
the wall the skeleton of a monkey ; on his table stood a folio
in Greek ; and he preserved a Castilian gravity of countenance.
Besides the physician, the apothecary, the herbalist, and the
wise woman, there was the barber-surgeon. His pole was
twined with colours three—white, red, and blue. But I know
not how long into the century the alliance of surgeon and
barber continued.

One must not overlook the quack, who plays such a con-
spicuous part in the last century. There was certainly one
quack—and sometimes half a dozen—at every fair. Some of
them went about with a simple caravan, pulling teeth and
selling potions and pills and powders warranted to cure every
disorder. Some of them, more ambitious, drove round the
country in coaches. They dressed in great wigs and black
velvet ; they had a stage in front of their consulting-rooms,
on which a mountebank tumbled, a girl danced on the
tight-rope, and a band of music played. And the people
believed in them, just as they believe nowadays in the fellow
who advertises his pills or his powders, certain to cure every-
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a hundred years with great spirit and admirable results, which
we, their grandchildren, are now illustrating. The clergy,
grave and sober merchants, lawyers, judges, the most re-
sponsible people, drank freely; men about town, officers,
Templars, tradesmen drank more than freely; the lowest
classes spent all their money in drink, especially in gin, upon
which they could get drunk for twopence. In the year 1736
there were 7,044 gin-shops in London—one house in six—and
,200 alehouses where gin was secretly sold. The people all
went mad after gin. The dinner-hour was at two for the
better sort. Mrs. Glasse plainly shows that the living was
extremely good, and that expense among people in easy
circumstances was not much regarded where the table was
concerned. Certain dishes, as in Tudor days, belonged to
certain days, as veal and a gammon of bacon and a tansy
pudding on Easter-day, or a roast goose at Michaelmas; red
herrings and salt fish, with leeks, parsnips, and pease in Lent;
at Martinmnas, salt beef ; at Midsummer, roast beef with butter
and beans ; at All Saints, pork and souse, ‘ spats and spurling.’
They were great at puddings—one may find many an excel-
lent receipt, long since forgotten, in Mrs. Glasse. For dessert
they had sweetmeats, fruits, liqueurs, such as #os sofis, rich
wines, such as Lisbon and Madeira, or, where there were men
in company, port. In the morning they drank tea and choco-
late. It is pretty clear that the real business of the day was
done before dinner. That, in fact, was the custom up to twenty
years ago in certain Yorkshire towns, where everybody dined
at two o’clock. The clerks were practically left to take care of
the offices in the afternoon, and the masters sat over their
wine, It must, one reflects, be a large business indeed where
the masters cannot get through their share by two o'clock.

In the evening every man had his club or coffee-house.
We know that Dr. Johnson was unhappy unless he had a club
for the evening. There were clubs for every class: they met
at taverns: they gradually superseded the coffee-houses for
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the sergeants being ready to prove that he voluntarily
enlisted. This done, he was conducted to a crimp’s house, of
which there were many in different parts of London, and
there kept until he could be put on board or taken to some
military depét. In the house, which was barred and locked
like a prison, he was regaled with rum which kept him stupid
and senseless. Should he try to escape, he was charged
with robbery and hanged.

The continual succession of wars enriched London with
that delightful character, the man who had served in the
army—perhaps borne his Majesty’s commission—and had
returned to live, not by his wits, because he had none, but by
his strength of arm, his" skill of fence, and his powers of
bluster. He became the bully. As such he was either the
Darby Captain, who was paid to be the gaming-house bully,
or the Cock and Bottle Captain, who was the ale-house bully,
and fought bailiffs for his friends ; or the Tash Captain, who
now has another name, and may be found near Coventry Street.

The Setter played a game which brought in great gains,
but was extremely difficult and delicate. He was the agent
for ladies whose reputations were—let us say unjustly—
cracked. His object was to restore them to society by
honourable marriage, and not only to society but also to
position, credit, and luxury. A noble ambition! He there-
fore frequented the coffee-houses, the bagnios, and the gam-
bling places on the lookout for heirs and eldest sons, or, if
possible, young men of wealth and position. Of course they
must be without experience. He would thus endeavour to
obtain the confidence of his victim until it became safe to
introduce him to the beautiful young widow of good family
and so on; the rest we may guess, Sometimes, of course,
the young heir was a young fortune hunter, who married the
widow of large fortune only to find that she was a penniless
adventuress with nothing but debts, which he thus took upon
himself and paid by a life-long imprisonment in the Fleet,
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The holiday makers slept at the Marlborough Head, in
Bishopsgate Street, whence they sallied forth at four in the
morning. Early as it was, the gates of the inn-yards were
thronged with young people gaily dressed, waiting for the
horses, chaises, and carriages which were to carry them to
Windsor, Hampton Court, Richmond, etc., for the day. They
were mostly journeymen or apprentices, and the ladies with
them were young milliners and mantua-makers. They first
walked westward, making for the Foundling Hospital, on
their way passing a rabble rout drinking saloop and fighting.
Arrived at the fields lying south of that institution, they met
with a company of servants, men and girls, who had stolen
some of their masters’ wine, and were out in the fields to
drink it. They shared in the drink, but deplored the crime.
It will be observed, as we go along, that a very creditable
amount of drink accompanied this holiday. Then they con-
tinued walking across the fields till they came to Tottenham
Court Road, where the Wesleyans, in their tabernacle, were
holding an early service. Outside the chapel a prize fight
was going on, with a crowd of ruffians and betting men. It
was, however, fought on the cross.

They next retraced their steps across the fields and ar-
rived at Bagnigge Wells, which lay at the east of the Gray's
Inn Road, nearly opposite what is now Mecklenburgh Square,
and north-east of the St. Andrew’s Burying Ground. Early
as it was, the place already contained several hundreds of
people. The Wells included a great room for concerts and
entertainments, a garden planted with trees, shrubs, and
flowers, and provided with walks, a fish pond, fountain, rustic
bridge, rural cottages and seats. The admission was three-
pence. They had appointed to breakfast at the Bank Coffee-
house, therefore they could not wait longer here. On the
way to the City they stopped at the Thatched House and
took a gill of red port.

The Bank Coffee-house was filled with people taking
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carriage. Finally they reached the place whence they started
at midnight, and after a final bumper of red port retired to
rest. A noble Sunday, lasting from four o'clock in the
morning till midnight. They walked twenty miles at least ;
they drank all day long—port, Lisbon, chocolate, negus, tea,
coffee, and cherry brandy, besides their beer at dinner. On
nine different occasions they called for a pint or a bottle. A
truly wonderful and improving Sunday !

A chapter on Georgian London would be incomplete in-
deed, which failed to notice the institution which plays so large
a part in the literature of the period—the debtors’ prison.
Strange it seems to us who have only recently reformed in
this matter, that a man should be locked up for life because
he was unable to pay a trifling debt, or even a heavy debt.
Everybody knows the Fleet, with its racquet courts, and its
prisoners ; everybody knows the King’s Bench, and the
Marshalsea also is familiar to us. Here, however, is a picture
of Wood Street Compter, which is not so well known. In
this place, one of the two City Compters under the sheriffs,
were confined not only debtors, but also persons charged with
night assaults—men or women—and felons and common
thieves, the latter perhaps when Newgate was full. For these
there was the strong room, in which men and women were
locked up together, unless they could afford a separate room,
for which they paid two shillings a night before commitment,
and one shilling a night after. On the master’s side, those of
the debtors who could afford to pay for them had separate
rooms, but miserably furnished ; on the common side there
were two wards. In one of these, which was nearly dark and
called the Hole, shelves were arranged along the wall like the
bunks in a cabin ; here those who had any beds laid them ;
those who had none slept on the bare shelf. This was the
living room and the cooking room, as well as the. sleeping-
room. The smell of the place, the narrator says, was intoler-
able. In the second ward of the common side lived those a
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These notes are wholly insufficient to show the London
of George the Second. They illustrate the daily life of the
citizens; they also show something of the brutality, the
drunkenness, and the rough side of the lower levels. The
better side of London, that of the scholars, divines, writers,
and professional men, comes out fully in the memoirs and
letters of the period, which are fortunately abundant. There
we can find the stately courtesy of the better sort, the dignity,.
the respect to rank, the exaction of respect, the social gra-
dations which were recognised by those above as well as those
below, the religion which was partly formal and partly touched
with the old Puritanic spirit, the benevolence and the charity
of the upper class, coupled with their determination that
those below shall never be allowed to combine, the survival
of old traditions and all the other points which make us love
this century so much. If any notes on London of this period
omitted mention of these points, they would be inadequate
indeed.

These notes—these chapters—to conclude, make no pre-
tence to show more than the city life; which was decorous
at all times, and especially during the last century. Of the
wickedness, goodness, vice and virtue that went on at the
Court,and among the aristocracy from age to age, nothing has
been said. The moralist has plenty to say on this subject.
Unfortunately, the moralist always picks out the worst cases,
and wants us to believe that they are average specimens, A
cood deal might be said, I am of opinion, on the other side;
in considering the many virtues ; the courage, loyalty, modera-
tion, and the sense of honour ; which have always distinguished
the better sort among the nobility.

We have seen London from age to age. It has changed
indeed. Yet in one thing it has shown no change. London
has always been a city looking forwards, pressing forwards,
fighting for the future, using up the present ruthlessly for the
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tion by Sir Epwin ArnoLp, and 12 [llusts. by H. M. PaceT, Cr, Bvo, cl., 3, Gd.
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CURIOSITIES OF PURITAN NOMENCLATURE. Crown fvo,cloth extra, 6s.

BARING GOULD (8., Author of * John Herring,"” &c.), NOVELS BY.
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BRET HARTE'S COLLECTED WORKS. Arrangedand Revised by the Author.
Vol. I CoMpLETE PoETICAL AND Dramatic Works. With Steel Portrair,
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BRILLAT-SAVARIN.—GASTRONOMY AS A FINE ART. By BriLLaT-
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SELECTED POEMS OF ROBERT BUCHANAN. With Frontispiece by T. DALZIEL.
THE EARTHQUAKE; or, Six Days and a Sabbath.
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PETER Macwan, and Hume NisseT. Small demy 8vo, cloth extra, S8s.

ROEERT BUCHANAN'S COMPLETE POETICAL WORKS., With Steel-plate Por-
trait. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7s. G,

Crown 8va, cloth extra, #s, Gd, each; post 8vo, illnstrated boards, 28, each.
THE SHADOW OF THE SWORD. LOVE ME FOR EVER. Frontigpiece,
A CHILD OF NATURE. Frontispiece. | ANNAN WATER. | FOXGLOVE MANOR.
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trations by FreEp. BaArnarD, MATT: A Story of a Caravan. Front.,
THE MARTYRDOM OF MADELINE. | THE MASTER OF THE MINE. Front.

With Frontispiece by A. W, Cooper. | THE HEIR OF LINNE.

BURTON (CAPTAIN). —THE BOOK OF THE SWORD: Being a
History of the Sword and its Use in all Countries, from the Earliest Times. By
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THE ANATOMY OF MELANCHOLY: A New Edition, with translations of the
Classical Extracts. Demy 8vo, cioth exira, s, Gal.
MELANCHOLY ANATOMISED Bein%an Abridgment, for dpu]ir use, of BurToN'S
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post Sva, lllustrateé boards, ‘2s. each ; cloth limp, 2s. @id. each.
SHADOW OF A CRIME. | A SON OF HAGAR. | THE DEEMSTER.
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G. B. Buckstong, and Frontispiece by HocartH. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, T, Gd.

COLMORE.—A VALLEY OF SHADOWS.

of “ A Conspiracy of Silence."

Twa Vols., erown Bvo.

By G, CoLmorg, Author

COLQUHOUN.—EVERY INCH A SOLDIER: A Novel.

By M. J.
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Post &vo, illustrated boards, 2.

CONVALESCENT COOKERY: A Family Handbook. By CATHERINE
Rvad. Crown 8vo, 1s.3 cloth limp, 1a. Gd.
CONWAY (MONCURE D.), WORKS BY.
DEMONOLOGY AND DE‘IIIL-&.-DELE. With 65 Illustrations, Third Editien. Two
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GEORGE WASHINGTON'S RULES OF CIVILITY Traced to their Sourcesand
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CORNWALL.—POPULAR ROMANCES OF THE WEST OF ENG-
LAND ; or, The Drolls, Traditions, and Superstitions of Old Cornwall, Collected
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COTES.—TWO GIRLS ON A BARGE. By V. CeciL Cores. With

41 Ilustrations by F. H, Townsenp. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, $s. Gd.

CRADDOCK.—THE PROPHET OF THE GREAT SMOKY MOUN-
TAINS. By CuarLEs Ecurrt Crabpock. Post 8vo, illust. bds., s, ; cl. imp, 2. Gd.
CRIM.—ADVENTURES OF A FAIR REBEL, By Marr Crin. With
a Frontispiece by Dan. BEarp. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3=, Gd.
CRUIKSHANK'S COMIC ALMANACK, Complete in Two SERIES:
The FirsT from Iﬂ""f to 1843; the Secoxp from 1844 to 1853. A Gathering ot
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Rosert Broven, &c. With numerous Steel Engravings and Woodcuts by Cruik-
sHang, Hise, Lanneres, &c. Two Vals, crown Svo, cloth gilt, 8, | each.
THE LIFE OF GEORGE CRUIKSHANK. By BLANCHARD asz*.f.:-u}..' With 84
INnstrations and a Bibliography. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, ¥s. Gd.

CUMMING (C. F. GORDON), WORKS BY. Demy 8vo, cl. ex., 8. 6d. each.

i THE HEBRIDES., With huto_tﬁge Facsimile and 23 Illustrations.
IN THE HIMALAYAS AND ON THE INDIAN PLAINS. With 32 Illustrations.
VIA CORNWALL TO EGYPT., With Photogravure Frontis. Demy 8vo, cl., 78, Gid.

CUSSANS.—A HANDBOOK OF HERALDRY ; with Instructions for

Tracing Pedigrees and Deciphering Ancient MSS., &c. "By Joun E. Cussans. With
408 Woodcuts, Two Coloured and Two Plain Plates, Crown 8vo, cloth extra, '¥s. Gd.

CYPLES(W.)—HEARTS of GOLD. Cr.5vo, ¢l 85.6d.; post8vo,bds. 25,
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~  Dawrgr. With Illustrations by RorerT CrRuiksuank. Crown fvo, cloth extra, 3s, Gd.
DAUDET.—THE EVANGELIST; or, Port Salvation. DBy ALPHONSE

_D.!.U.DE'I‘_.".CI'G'W'! 8vo, cloth extra, 3. Gd. § post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2w,
DAVENANT.—HINTS FOR PARENTS ON THE CHOICE OF A PRO-

FESSION FOR THEIR SONS. By F. Davewaxt, M.A, Post Svo, 18,3 cl,, I, Gd.
DAVIES (DR. N. E. YORKE-), BY.

Crown Bvo, 1=, each; cloth limp, 1s, Gid. each.
ONE THOUSAND MEDICAL MAXIMS AND SURGICAL HINTS.

NURSERY HINTS: A Mother's Guide in Health and Disease.
FOODS FOR THE FAT: A Treatiseon Corpulency, and a Dietary for its Cure,

AIDS TO LONG LIFE. Crown 8vo, 2s.3 cloth limp, 2s. 6d.
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DOYLE (CONAN).—THE FIRM OF GIRDLESTONE. By A. Coxax

DoviE, Author of ** Micah Clarke.” Crown 8vo, cloth extra, s,
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Crown Bvo, cloth extra, ¥s. Gil, each,
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HERRICK'S (ROBERT) COMPLETE COLLECTED POEMS, Three Vols.
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A POINT OF HONOUR. Post8vo, illustrated boards, 8.
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Dictionary of Curious, (uaint, and Out-of-the-Way Matters, By EriEzer EDWARDS,
Crown &vo, cloth extra, s, Gd.

EDWARDS (M. BETHAM-), NOVELS BY.

KITTY. Post8vo, illustrated boards, s, 3 cloth limp, 28. Bal.
FELICIA. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s.

EGGLESTON (EDWARD).—ROXY : A Novel. Post 8vo, illust. bds., 2s.
EMANUEL.—ON DIAMONDS AND PRECIOUS STONES: Their

History, Valpe, and Properties ; with Simple Tests for ascertaining their Reality, By
_ﬂl_ltstinl_?‘:u_ﬂn_:_ﬂ.&;{_,__,s. With Illustrations, tinted and plain. Cr. Bvo, cl. ex., Gs.
ENGLISHMAN'S HOUSE, THE: A Practical Guide to all interested in

Selecting or Building a Heuse; with Estimates of Cost, Quantities, &e. By C.j,
s Ricuaroson, With Coloured Frontispiece and 6oo Illusts, Crown Bvo, cloth, ¥s. 6 1,
EWALD (ALEX. CHARLES F.S.A.g, WORKS BY.

THE LIFE AND TIMES OF PRINCE GHARLES STUART Count of Albany

{The Youwc PreteEnper). With a Portrait. Crown Bvo, ninth extra, ¥s, Gd.
__ STORIES FROM THE STATE PAPERS. \With an Autotype! Crown 8vo, cloth, 6.
EYES, OUR: How to Preserve Them from Infancy to Old Age. By
~ Joux Browsing, F.R.A.S. With 7o Illusts, Eighteenth Thousand. Crown 8vo, Is,
AMILIAR SHORT SAYINGS OF GREAT MEN. By Samuer ARTHUR
= Best, A.M. Fifth Edition, Revised and Enlarged. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7=, 6d,
FARADAY {M.{GHA-ETL&)-r WORKS BY, Post svo, cloth extra, 4. 6. each.
THE CHEMICAL HISTORY OF A CAWNDLE: Lecturesdelivered before a Juvenila
Audience, Edited by WiLLiam Crooxes. F.C.5. With numerons [llustrations.
ON THE YARIOUS EI;JREES OF NATURE, AND THEIR RELATIONS TO
~ EACH OTHER. Edited by Witriam Crookes, F.C.5. With Illustrations,
FARRER (J. ANSON), WORKS BY.

MILITARY MANNERS AND CUSTOMS. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s.

2 WAR: Three Essays, reprinted from * Military Manners.” Cr. 8vo, Is.; cl.. 1s. Gd.
FENN (MANVILLE).—THE NEW MISTRESS : A Novel. By G. Man-

vitLe FExx, Author of ' Double Cunning,”" &c. Crown 8ve, cloth extra, 3s. Gd.

FICTION.—A CATALOGUE OF NEARLY SIX HUNDRED WORKS
OF FICTION published by CuarTo & Winpus, with a Short Critical Notice of
each (40 pages, demy 8vo), will be sent free upon application,

FIN-BEC.—THE CUPBOARD PAPERS: Observations on the Art of
Living and Dining. By Fin-Bec. Post 8vo. cloth limp, 2=, 6d.

FIREWORKS, THE COMPLETE ART OF MAKING ; or, The Pyro-

technist's Treasury, By Tunowmas Kexntisn., With 267 Lllustrations, Cr. 8vo, cl., 3,
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o BOOKS PUBLISHED BY
GERMAH"PUPUEAFE_STDRIES. Collected by the Brothers Grimm

and Translated by Epgar TavLor., With Introduction by Jons Ruskin, and 2z Steel
Piates after GEorGe CrUIKSHANK. Square 8vo, cloth, J!. G, ; gilt edpes, Ts. Gad.

GIBBON (CHARLES), NOVELS BY.
Crown Svo, cloth extra, $s. €id, each ; post Gvo, illustrated hoards, @=. each,
ROBIN GRAY. | LOVING A DREAM. | THE GOLDEN EHAFT.
THE FLOWER OF THE FOREST. OF HIGH DEGREE.
Post 8vo, illusirated boards, 2s. each.

THE DEAD HEART. IN LOVE AND WAR, :
FOR LAGK OF GOLD. A HEART'S PROBLEM.
WHAT WILL THE WORLD SAY? BY MEAD AND STREAM.
FOR THE KING.| A HARD KNOT. | THE BRAES OF YARREOW.
QUEEN OF THE MEADOW, FANCY FREE. | IN HONOUR BOUND,
IN PASTURES GEEEN. HEART'S DELIGHT. | BLOOD-MONEY.

c— e

GIBNEY (SOMERVILLE).—SENTENCED! Cr. 8vo, 1s. ; cl, 1s. 6d.

GILBERT (WILLIAM), NOVELS BY. Post 8vo, illustrated boards. 2s. each.
DR. AUSTIN'S GUESTS, JAMES DUKE, COSTERMONGER.
THE WIZARD OF THE MOUNTAIN. 1

GILBERT (W. S.), ORIGINAL PLAYS BY. Two Series, 25, 6d. each.

The First SErIES contains: The Wicked World—Pygmalion and Galatea—
Charity—The Princess—The Palace of Trutk—Trial by Jury.

The Secown SeEries: Broken H&arm—EnEaged—Sweelhems-ﬂrﬂnhen—-ﬁl}an‘l

Druce—Tom Cobb—H.M.5, * Pinafore "—The Sorcerer—Pirates of Penzance.

EIGHT ORIGINAL COMIC OPERAS written by W. S5, Gineert. Containing:
The Sorcerer—H.M.S. " Pinafore "—Pirates of Penzance—Ilolanthe—FPatience—
Princess [da—The Mikado—Trial by Jury., Demy 8vo, cloth limp, 2s. Gd.

THE “GILBERT AND SULLIVAN "™ BIRTHDAY BOOK: Quotations for Every
Day in the Year, Selected from Plays by W. 5. GiLBeERT set to Music by Sir A.
SvuLLivan. Compiled by ALEx, WaTsoxn. Royal 16mo, Jap. leather, 2. Gd.

GLANVILLE (ERNEST), NOVELS BY.

THE LOST HEIRESS: A Tale of Love, Battle and Adveniure, With z Illusts. by
Hume Nisgetr. Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. Gd. 3 post 8vo, illustrated boards, $=.

THE FOSSICKER: A Romance of Mashonaland. ith Frontispiece and Vignette
by Hume Miszer. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, s3s. 6d.

GLENNY.—A YEAR’S WORK IN GARDEN AND GREENHOUSE:

Practical Advice to Amateur Gardeners as to the Management of the Flower, Fruit,

and Frame Garden. By GEorcrk GLENNY. Post Bvo, 18,5 cloth limp, s, Gd.

win. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 28,
GOLDEN TREASURY OF THOUGHT, THE: An Encyclopzdia of
QuoTaTions. Edited by Tueonore Tavror. Crown Svo, cloth gilt, Ts. G,
GOWING.—FIVE THOUSAND MILES IN A SLEDGE : A Midwinter
[ourney Across Siberia. By Lioxer F. Gowinc., With 30 Illustrations by C, [,
___Urex, and a Map by E. WeLter, Large crown 8vo, cloth extra. Ms.
GRAHAM. —THE PROFESSOR'S WIFE: A Story By LeonNarDp

GranaM. Feap. Bvo, picture cover, 18,

GREEKS AND ROMANS, THE LIFE OF THE, described from
Antique Monuments. By ErxsT GueL and W. Koxgr, Edited by Dir, F. HUEFFER,
With 545 Illustrations. Large crown Svo, cloth extra, ¥=. 6.

GREENWO0OD IJIMESE'W'GRK'S'"B?._EE 8vo, cloth extra, . Gl each,
THE WILDS OF LONDON. |  LOW-LIFE DEEPS.

GREVILLE (HENRY), NOVELS BY:
NIKANOR. Translated by Erviza E. Cuase. With 8 Illustrations. Crown 8vo,
cloth extra, fis. 5 post Bvo, illusirated boards, 2s.
A NOBLE WOMAN. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3. 5 post Evo, illustrated boards, 2x.

GRIFFITH.—CORINTHIA MARAZION: A Novel By CeciL Grip-

riTH, Author of " Victory Deane," &e. Three Vols., crown Bvo.

HABBERTON (JOHN, Author of “ Helen’s Babies '), NOVELS BY.
Post Bve, illustrated boards 2s. each; cloth limp, 28. Gd. cach,
BRUETON’S BAYOU. | COUNTRY LUCK.

i
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Iz BOOKS PUBLISHED BY

HERRICK’'S (ROBERT) HESPERIDES, NOBLE NUMBERS, AND
COMPLETE GOLLECTED POEMS., With Memorial-Introduction and Motes by the
Rev, A, B. GrosarT, D.D. ; Steel Portrait, &c. Three Vols., crown 8vo, ¢l. hds., i!!'m.

HERTZKA.—FREELAND : A Social Anticipation. By Dr. THEODOR

Hertzrs, Translated by ArRTHUr Ransom. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Gs.

HESSE-WARTEGG.—TUNIS : The Land and the People. By Chevalier

Ernst von Hesse-WaRTEGG. With 2z Illustrations. Cr. 8va, cloth axtra, $s. dd.

HINDLEY (CHARLES), WORKS BY.
TAVEEN ANECDOTES AND SAYINGS: Including Reminiscences connected with
Coffee Houges, Clubs, &e, With Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. Gd.
THE LIFE AND ADYENTURES OF A CHEAP JACHK. By Oxe oF THE Fra-
TERKITY. Edited by CuarLEs HiwoLey, Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3. :

HOEY.—THE LOVER'S CREED. By Mrs. Casner. Hokv. Post 8vo, 2s.

HOLLINGSHEAD (JOHN).—NIAGARA SPRAY. Crown 8vo, s.
HOLMES.—THE SCIENCE OF VOICE PRODUCTION AND VOICE
_ PRESERVATION. By Gorpox Howmes, M.D. Crown Bve, Hs.: 3 cloth, 18, G,
HOLMES (OLIVER WENDELL), WORKS BY.
THE AUTQOCRAT OF THE BREAKFAST-TABLE. Illustrated by ]J. Gorpow
THomson. FPost Hvt&::lulh limp, 2s. Gd.—Another Edition, in smaller type, with

an Introduction by G, A. Sara. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2s.
_ THE PROFESSOR AT THE BREAKFAST-TABLE. 'la-’m-t Evo, cloth limp, Bs.

HOOD’S gTHﬂMAS) CHOICE WORKS, in Prose and Verse., With Life

of the Author, Portrait, and 2c0 [llustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, ¥s. Gd.
HOOD'S WHIMS AND ODDITIES. With 8g [llustrations. Post 8vo, printed en
laid paper and half-bound, 2s.

HOOD (TOM).—FROM NOWHERE TO THE NORTH POLE: A

MNoah's Arkaeclogical Narrative. By Tou Hoop, With 25 llustrations by W, BrusTox
am_l E. C. Barnes. Square 8vo, cloth extra, gilt “FEE'E%:_',}’*_' 2

HOOK’S '(THEundﬁ'Ei);ch'dE HUMOROUS WORKS; including his
Ludicrous Adventures, Bons Mots, Puns, and Heaxes. With Lite of the Author,

3 __Purtrai!:_s_.__f‘gv_::qi_rnill-v_e_,g:,r:_l_nii_l_ll_l_lgt_z:_l_l_i_qgg. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, ¥«. Gd.

HOOPER.—THE HOUSE OF RABY: A Novel. DBy Mrs, GEORGE

Hoorer., Post Bvo, illustrated boards, 2w,

HOPKINS.—*“'TWIXT LOVE AND DUTY :” A Novel. By TIGHE

Horrkixs, Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 8.

c—— e ——a e

HORNE. —ORION: An Epic Poem. By RicHArD HENGIST HORNE.

__With Photographic Portrait by Sumuers. Tenth Edition. Cr.8vo, cloth extra. ¥s.

HORSE (THE) AND HIS RIDER : An Anecdotic Medley. By ' THoR-
mANBEY.” Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Gs.

HUNT.—ESSAYS BY LEIGH HUNT : A TaLE For A CHIMNEY CORNER,
&e, Edited by Fp suxp OLLIEr.  Post Bvo, printed on laid paper and half-hd,. 2&.

HUNT (MRS. ALFRED), NOVELS BY.
Crown Bvo, eloth extra, :Bs. 6id. each; post Bvo, illustrated boards, 2s, each.
THE LEADEN CASKET. | SELF-CONDEMNED. | THAT OTHER PEREQN.

THORNICROFT'S MODEL. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s.

HUTCHISON.—HINTS ON COLT-BREAKING, By W. M. HutcHisoN.
With 25 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Bs. Ged.

HYDROPHOBIA: An Account of M. PasTEUR's System. Containing
@ Translation of all his Communications on the Subject, the Technique of his

__ Method, and Statistics. By Rewaup Svzor, M.B. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Gs.

JDLER (THE): A Monthly Magazine. Edited by JERoME K. JEROME
and Rorert E. Barr. Profusely Illustrated. Sixpence Monthly.

INGELOW (JEAN).—FATED TO BE FREE. With 24 Illustrations
by G. J. Pruwert. Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 3=, Gid.; post 8va, illustrated boards, 2=,

__mﬂ-w-.u_h. F
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14 BOOKS PUBLISHED BY
KNIGHT.—THE PATIENT'S VADE MECUM: How to Get Most

Benefit from Medical Advice. By WiLLiam HKwxigur, M.E.C.S., and EDpwarp
pgui H:ﬂ-:n'&__L,R.C.P. Crown Evo, 1s.3 cloth limp, 1s. Gd.

LLAMB’S (CHARLES) COMPLETE WORKS, in Prose and Verse,
including * Poetry for Children ' and * Prince Dorus,” Edited, with Notes and
Introduction, by K. H. Suepnerp. With Two Portraits and Facsimile of a page
of the " Essay on Reast Pig.” Crown 8vo, half-bound, ¥s. Gd.

THE ESBAYS OF ELIA. Fost Svo, printed on laid paper and half-bound, 2=,

LITTLE ESSAYS: Sketches and Characters hfr CHARLES Laum, sr::'le::tmf from his
Letters by PErcy FiTzeEraLp. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2. Gd.

THE DRAMATIC ESSAYS OF CHARLES LAME. With Introduction and Notes
by BranpeEr MaTTHEWS, and Steel-plate Portrait. Fecap. 8vo, bf.-bd., 2=, Gd.

LANDOR,—CITATION AND EXAMINATION OF WILLIAM SHAKS-

PEARE, &c., before Sir THomas Lucy, touching Deer-stealing, 19th September, 1582,
To which is added, A CONFERERCE OF MASTER EDMUND SPENSER with the

Earl of Essex, touching the State of Ireland, 1595, By WALTER SAvAGE LANDOR,
Fcap. 8vo, half-Roxburghe, &s, Gd,

LANE,—THE THOUSAND AND ONE NIGHTS, commonly called in
England THE ARABIAN NIGHTS’ ENTERTAINMENTS. Translated from the
Arabie, with Notes, by Epwarp WiLLiam Laxe, lllustrated by many hundred
Engravings from Designs by Harvey. Edited by Epwarp STanLeEy PooLe. With a
Preface by StannLey Lane-Poore. Three Vols,, demy fve, cloth extra, 7a. @id. each,

LARDER.—A SINNER’S SENTENCE : A Novel, By A. LARDER. 3 vols.

LARWOOD l{J.Pa.l'.H:I!rB WORKS BY.
THE STORY OF THE LONDON PARKS, With Illusts. Cr. Bvo, cl. extra, Bs. G,
ANECDOTES OF THE CLERGY : The Antiguities, Humours, and Eccentricities of
the Cloth, Post Svo, printed on laid paper and half-bound, 2s.

Post 8vo, cloth limp, &, Gd. each.
_ FORENSIC ANECDOTES. | THEATRICAL ANECDOTES.

LEIGH (HENRY .} WORKS BY.

CAROLS OF COCKA i'lE. Printed on hand-made paper, bound in buckram, &s.
JEUX D'ESPRIT. Edited by Hexry S. Leion. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2x. Gd.
LEYS(JOHN).—THE LINDSAYS : A Romance. Post 8vo,illust. bds., 2s,
LIFE IN LONDON; or, The History of JERRY HawTHORN and Com-

iNTHIAN Tos, With CruiksHanK's Coloured Illustrations. Crown 8vo, eloth extra,
s G, [New Edition preparing.
LINTON (E. LYNN), WORKS B'li’. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 28, Gd, each,

WITCH STORIES. OURSELVES: Essavs o WoMER.

Crown Bvo, cloth extra, 3=, Ge. each; Elos'l Bvo, illustrated boards, @s.each.
BOWING THE WIND, “ﬂEER WHICH LORD?

PATRICIA KEMBALL., YEI* J‘ IORE. i
ATONEMENT OF LEAM DUNDAS. PASTON CAREW, Millionaire & Miser.
THE WOELD WELL LOQST,
Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2®s. each.
THE REBEL OF THE P.iy_l!.?. | WITH A SILKEN THREAD.
FREEEH“(!;ITIHG: Extracts from the Works of Mrs. Ly Liston. Post Bvo, cloth,
- .

LONGFELLOW’S POETICAL WORKS, With numerous Illustrations

on Steel and Wood. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7w, G,

LUCY.—GIDEON FLEYCE: A Novel. By Hesry W. Lucy. Crown
__8vo, dloth exira, 3u. $d. | post 8vo, illusirated boards, %, =
LUSIAD (THE) OF CAMOENS. Translated into English Spenserian
__ Verse by Ropert Frrencu Durr. With 14 Plates. Demy 8vo, cloth boards, 18s,
MAGALPIH E (AVERY), NOVELS BY. :
TERESA ITASCA, and other Stories. Crown 8ve, bound in canvas, 2x. Gd.
EROKEN WINGS. With 6 Illusts. by W. ]. HEnuxessy. Crown Bvo, cloth extra, s,

MACCOLL (HUGH), NOVELS BY.

ME. STRANGER'S SEALED PACKET. Second Edition, Crown 8va, el, extra, 58,
EDNOR WHITLOCK, Crown Evo, cloth extra, @is.







16 BOOKS PUBLISHED BY

MAGIC LANTERN, THE, and its Management : including full Practical
Directions for producing the Limelight, making Oxygen Gas, and preparing Lantern
Slides. By T. C. HepworTH., With 1o INustrations. Cr. 8vo. 1s. 5 cloth, 1s. 6.

o= e —

MAGICIAN’S OWN BOOK, THE : Performances with Cups and Balls,
Eggs, Hats, Handkerchiefs, &c. All from actual Experience. Edited by W. H.
CrEmER. With zoo Illustrations. Crown Bvo, cloth extra, ds, 6d,

MAGNA CHARTA: An Exact Facsimile of the Original in the British
_ _}f!use_pm. 3 feet by 2 feet, with Arms _and_SeaIs emblazoned in Gold and Colours, &s.
MALLOCK (W. H.), WORKS BY.
THE NEW REPUBLIC. Post ivo, picture cover, 2.3 cloth limp, 2, 6d.
THE NEW PAUL & VIRGINIA: Positivism on an [sland. Post 8vo, cloth, 28, &d.
POEMS, Small sto, parchment, 8=,
IS LIFE WORTH LIVING? Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Gs.

MALLORY’S (SIR THOMAS) MORT D'ARTHUR: The Stories of
King Arthur and of the Knights of the Round Table. (A Seleciion.) Edited by B.
MoxtsoMERIE RANKING. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2s.

MARK TWAIH, WORKS BY. Crowngve, cloth extra, s, Gd, each.

THE CHOICE WORHKS OF MARK TWAIN. Revized and Corrected throughout
bg the Author. With Life, Portrait, and numerous Illustrations,

ROUGHING IT.' and INNOCENTS AT HOME. With zoo Illusts. by F. A. Fraser,

MARK TWAIN'S LIBRARY OF HUMOUR. With 197 lllustrationz.

A YANKEE AT THE COURT OF KING ARTHUR. With 220 Illusts. by Bearp.

Crown 8vo, cloth extra (illustrated), ¥s. Gd. each; post 8vo, illust. boards, 2s. each,

THE INNOCENTS ABROAD; or New Pilgrim's Progress. With 234 Illustrations.
(The Two-Shilling Edition is entitled MARK TWAIN'S PLEASURE TRIP.)

THE GILDED AGE. By Mapk Twain and C. D, Warner, With 212 Ilustrations.

THE ADVYENTURES OF TOM SAWYER. With 111 Illustrations.

A TRAMP ABROAD. With 314 illusirations.,

THE PRINCE AND THE PAUPER. With 1go lllustrations.

LIFE ON THE MISSISSIPPI. With j00 Illustrations.

ADYENTURES OF HUCKLEEERRY FINN. With 174 Illusts. by E. W. KeuBLE.

MARK TWAIN'S SKETCHES. Post Bvo, illustrated boards, 2s.

THE STOLEN WHITE ELEPHANT, &c. Cr. fvo, cl., G=.3 fuﬁl Bvo, illust. bds., B,

THE AMERICAN CLAIMANT: The Adventures of Mulberry Sellers. With
numercus Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. Gd. [ Preparing,

MARLOWE’S WORKS. Including his Translations, Edited, with Notes

and Introductions, by Col. Cunxinguam, Crown Bvo, cloth extra, dis,

MARRYAT (FLORENCE), NOVELS BY. Post 8vo, illust. boards, ‘2s. eazh,
A HARVEST OF WILD OATS. FIGHTING THE AIR.
OPEN ! SESAME ! | WRITTEN IN FIRE.

MASSINGER’S PLAYS. From the Text of WiLLiAM GiFForD. Edited
by Col. CusnimngHAM. Crown Bvo, cloth extra, Gis.

MASTERMAN.—HALF-A-DOZEN DAUGHTERS: A Novel. By J.°

MasTERMAN, Fost Bvo, illustrated boards, 2.

MATTHEWS.—A SECRET OF THE SEA, &c. By BRANDER MATTHEWS.

Post Byo, illustrated boards, e, 3 cloth limp, 2. Gd.

MAYHEW.—LONDON CHARACTERS AND THE HUMOROUS SIDE

OF LONDON LIFE. By Hexry Mavuew, With [llusts. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. Gd.

MENKEN.—INFELICIA: Poems by ApaH Isaacs MENKEN. With
Biographical Preface, Illustrations by F. E. Lumuis and F. 0. C. DarLey, and
Faesimile of a Letter from CHarLES Dickexs. Small gto, cloth extra, ¥, €d.

MERRICK.—THE MAN WHO WAS GOOD. By LEONARD MERRICK,

J____“ﬁ_:.l_ﬂmr of ** Violet Hoseg{:_ﬁ;p:_‘]‘ﬁc_:“ ‘L_"_-:-Js., crown Bvo, i o
MEXICAN MUSTANG (ON A), through Texas to the Rio Grande. By
A.E. SwEET and J. Armov Kxox, With 265 [llusts. Cr. Bvo, cloth extra, ¥s. Gd.

MIDDLEMASS {JEAH}, NOVELS B_Y. Post Evo, illust. boards, 2%, each,
TOUCH AND GO. | MR. DORILLION.

MILLER.—PHYSIOLOGY FOR THE YOUNG ; or, The House of Life :

Human Physiclogy, with its application to the Prescrvation of Health. Hy Mrs,
F.Fexwick MiLLEr. With numerous Illusirations. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2. Gd.
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18 BOOKS PUBLISHED BY

OUIDA, NOVELS BY. Cr.8vo,cl., 3s. 6d. each; post 8vo, illust. bds., 2%, each.
HELD IN BONDAGE. FOLLE-FARINE. MOTHS.

TRICOTERIN. A DOG OF FLANDERS, PIPISTRELLO.
STRATHMORE, PASCAREL. A VILLAGE COMMUNE,
CHANDOS. TWO LITTLE WOODEN | IN MAREMMA.

CECIL CASTLEMAINE'S, SHOES. BIMEIL

GAGE. SIGNA. WANDA.

IDALIA. IN A WINTER CITY. !‘REEMEE.IJ OTHMAR.
UNDEE TWO FLAGES. | ARIADNE, PRINCESS NAPRAXINE.
PUCK. FRIENDSHIP. GUILDEROQY. | RUFFINO.

SYRLIN. Crown Bvo, cloth extra, ifs. Gdl. § post 8vo, illustrated boards, S,
SANTA BARBARA, &c. Second Edition. Square 8vo, cloth extra, Gs.

WISDOM, WIT, AND PATHOS, selected from the Works of Ourba by F, Svouey
Morris, Post 8vo, cloth extra, 5s. Cuear Epitiox, illustrated boards, 2s.

PAGE (H. A.), WORKS BY,
THOREAU : His Life and Aims, With Portrait. Post Bve, cloth limp, 2s. @Gd.
ANIMAL ANECDOTES. Arranged ona New Frinciple, Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 5=,
PARLIAMENTARY ELECTIONS AND ELECTIONEERING, A HIS-
TORY OF, from the Stuarts to Queen Viztoria. By JoseErn Greco. A New Edition,
_ with g3 [llustrations. Demy Bvo, cloth extra, 7%, G,

PASCAL’S PROVINCIAL LETTERS. A New Translation, with His-

. torical Introduction and Notes by T. M'Crig, DLD. Fost Bvo, cloth limp, &8s,
PAUL,—GENTLE AND SIMPLE. By MarGARET A. PauL, With Frontis-

piece by Herex PaTeErson. Crown 8vo, cloth, s, @d. 3 post Svo, illust, boards, ‘2w,

PAYN (JAMES), NOVELS BY. !

Crown 8vo, eloth extra, s, Gd, cach; post Bvo, illustrated boards, 2=, each.

LOST SIR MASSINGEERD, A GRAPE FROM A THORN.

WALTER'S WORD, FROM EXILE.

LESS BLACK THAN WE'RE | THE CANON'S WARD.
PAINTED. THE TALK OF THE TOWHN.

BY PROXY. HOLIDAY TASKS.

HIGH SPIRITS. GLOW-WORM TALES.

UNDER ONE ROOF. THE MYSTERY OF MIRERIDGE.

A CONFIDENTIAL AGENT. THE WORD AND THE WILL.

Post Bvo, illustrated boards, @8, each,
HUMOROUS STORIES. THE CLYFFARDS QOF CLYFFE.
THE FOSTER BROTHERS. FOUND DEAD.
THE FAMILY SCAPEGRACGE. GWENDOLINE'S HARVEST.
MARRIED BENEATH HIM. A MARINE RESIDENCE.
EENTINCK'S TUTOR, MIRK ABEEY.|S0ME FRIVATE YIEWS.
A PERFECT TREASURE. NOT WODED, BUT WON,
A COUNTY FAMILY. TW0 HUNDRED POUNDS REWARD.
LIKE FATHER, LIKE SON. THE BEST OF HUSBANDS.
A WOMAN'S VENGEANCE. HALVES. | THE BURNT MILLION.
CARLYON'S YEAR,|CECIL'STRYST. | FALLEN FORTUNES.
MURPHY'S MASTER. WHAT HE COST HER.
AT HER MERCY. KIT: A MEMORY. | FOR CASH ONLY,

Crown év_cv,_clml_: exira, &= fd, each.
IN PERIL AND PRIVATION: Storiesof Maring ADVENTURE Re-told. 'With 17
Illustrations.

EU!IBHY STORIES, and some SHADY ONES. With a Frontispiece by Frep.
ARNAERD.
NOTES FROM THE “NEWS.” Crown 8vo, portrait cover, s 3 cloth, 1s, Gd.

PENNELL (H. CHOLMONDELEY), WORKS BY. Fost 8vo,cl., 25, 6d. each.
PUCK ON PEGASUS. With Illustrations.
PEGASUS RE-SADDLED. With Ten full-page Illustrations by G. Du MAURIER,
THE MUSES OF MAYFAIR., Vers de Société, Selected by H. C. PENNELL.

PHELPS (E. STUART), WORKS BY. Post svo, 1, each; cloth, L=, Gd. each,

BEYOND THE GATES. By the Author
of * The Gates Ajar."

AN OLD MAID'S PARADISE.
BURGLARS IN PARADISE.

JACHK THE FISHERMAN. Illustrated by C. W. Reep. Cr. 8vo, 11, § cloth, 1s, 6d,

PIRKIS

C. L.!] NOVELS BY.
TROOP T

G W

H CROWS. Fcap. 8vo, picture cover, 1.
LADY LOYELACE, FostBvo, illustrated

ards, s,
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20 BOOKS PUBLISHED BY
RIDDELL (MRS. J. H.), NOVELS BY.

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 5. Gid. each: post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2w, each.
THE PRINCE OF WALES'S GARDEN PARTY. | WEIRD STORIES.
Post Bvo, illustrated boards, t#s. each.
THE UNINHABITED HOUSE, FAIEY WATER.
MYSTERY IN PALACE GAEDENS, f HER MOTHER'S DAELIRG.

RIM HER {ﬂ.LFRED g W ORKS BY. square 8vo, clothgilt, ¥s. Gd. each.
OUR OLD COUNTRY TOWHNS. With 55 Illustrations,
EAMBLES ROUND ETON AND HARROW. With 50 Illustrations.
ABOUT ENGLAND WITH DICKENS. With 58 Tllusts. by C. A. VanperHOOF, &e.

ROBINSON CRUSOE. By Danier Deroe. (Major's Epition.) With
37 Nlustrations by Georce Cruiksnank. Post 8vo, half-bound, 2s.
ROBINSON (F. W.), NOVELS BY.

WOMEN ARE STRANGE. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2=, !
THE HANDS OF JUSTICE. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. Gd.; post 8vo, illustrated

_____ boards, 2s.

ROBINSON gPHH-} WORKS BY. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, ¥s. Gd. each.
THE POETS' BIED&. THE FPOETS' BEABTS.
THE POETS AND NATURE: REPTILES, FISHES, INSECTS. [Preparine,

ROCHEFOUCAULD’S MAXIMS AND MORAL REFLECTIONS. With

____Notes, and an Introductory Essay by SaivTe-Beuve. Post 8vo, cloth limp, &=,

ROLL OF BATTLE ABBEY, THE : A List of the Principal Warriors
who came from Normandy with William the Conqueror, and Settled in this Country,
A.D, 1066=7. With Arms emblazoned in Gold and Colonrs. Handsomely printed, Bs.

ROWLEY (HON. HUGH), WORKS BY. Post Bvo, cloth, 2. Gd. each.
PUNIANA: RIDDLES AND JOKES. With numercas Illustratinns,
MORE PUNIANA. Profusely Illustrated,

RUNCIMAN (JAMES), STORIES BY. 3
Post Svo, illustrated boards, 2=, each: cloth limp, 2=, Gd. each.
SKIPPERS AND SHELLBACKS. | GRACE BALMAIGH'S SWEETHEART.
SCHOOLS AND SCHOLARS.

RUSSELL (W. CLARK), BOOKS AND NOVELS BY:

Crown Svo, cloth extra, Bs. cach; post Bvo, illustrated boards, 2s. each,
ROUND THE GALLEY-FIRE, J A BOOK FOR THE HAMMOCK.

IN THE MIDDLE WATCH. MYSTERY OF THE “OCEAN STAR."
A VOYAGE TO THE CAPE. THE ROMANCE OF JENNY HARLOWE
ON THE FO'K'SLE HEAD, Post #vo, illustrated boards, 2w,

AN OCEAN TRAGEDY. Cr. ivo,cloth ectra, s, Gal. 3 post 8vo, illust. bds,, 2.,
MY SHIPMATE LOUISE. Crown 8vo,cl. extra, s, Gd.; post Evo, illust,, bds,, =
ALONE ON A WIDE WIDE SEA. Three Vols., crown 8vo,

GAINT AUBYN gALAN ,» NOVELS BY.
A FELLOW OF TRINITY. With a Note by Oriver WexpeLL Horues and a
Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3+, Gd. ; vost Svo, illust, boards, .
___THE JUNIOR DEAN. Crown §vo. cloth extra, 34, 6d.
SALA.—GASLIGHT AND DAYLIGHT. By GEORGE AUGUSTUS SALA.
_ Tast bup, Tlugtralt ol hioals, 4. Sokes Lot Lo BN
SANSON.—SEVEN GENERATIONS OF EXECUTIONERS : Memoirs
::rf the _53::5“25_1?3.:““? (1688 to 1847). Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 34, G,
SAUNDERS (JOHN), NOVELS BY.
Crown Bvo, cloth extra, 3s. Gd. each; post Sva, illustrated boards, 2a. each,
GUY WATERMAN. | THE LION IN ‘fHB PATH.,| THE TWO DREAMERS.

BOUND TO THE WHEEL. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, s, Gd.

SAUNDERS (KATHARINE), NOVELS BY.
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Bs. 6id. each; post 8vo, illustrated boards, s, each,
MARGARET AND ELIZABETH. HEART SALVAGE.
THE HIGH MILLS. SEBASTIAN.

JOAN MERRYWEATHER. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2.
GIDEON'S ROCHK. "Crown fva, cloth extra, iks. Gad.

SCIENCE-GOSSIP : An Illustrated Medium of Interchange for Students
and Lovers of Nature, Edited by Dr. |. E. TavLor, F.L.S., &c. Devoted to Geology,
Botany, Physiology, Chemistry, Zoology, Microscopy, Telescopy, Physiogra ﬁ
Photography, &c. Price 4d., Monthly; or Ss. year, t-free. Vols, I. to XI
may be had, ¥, 6. each; Vols. XX, to date, J#. each, Cases for Binding, 1s. G,
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SISTER DORA: A Biography. By Marcarer Lonspare. With Four
Illustrations, Demy 8vo, picture cover, 4d.3 cloth, Gd,

SKETCHLEY.—A MATCH IN THE DARK, By ARTHUR SKETCHLEY.
___Post Bvo, illustrated boards, 2s.
SLANG DICTIONARY (THE): Etymological, Historical, and Anec-
dotal, Crown Bvo, cloth extra, Gs. Gd.
SMITH (J. MOYR), WORKS BY.
THE PRINCE OF ARGOLIS. With 130 lllusts. Post8vo, cloth extra, 3s. Gd.

TALES OF OLD THULE. With numerous lllustrations, Crown 8vo, cloth gilt, Gs.
THE WOOING OF TI,',I.E WATER WITCH. Illustirated. Post 8vo, cloth, fis,

SOCIETY IN LONDON. By A ForeicN ResipErT. Crown 8vo,

8. 3 cloth, 1s, Gd.

SOCIETY IN PARIS: The Upper Ten Thousand, A Series of Letters
from Count Paur Vasivi to a Young French Diplomat. Crown 8vo. cloth, ts.

SOMERSET. — SONGS OF ADIEU. By Lord HENRY SOMERSET.

Small 4to, Japanese vellum, 6,

SPALDING.—ELIZABETHAN DEMONOLOGY : An Essay on the Belief

in the Existence of Devils. By T. A. SraLmiwe, LL.B. Crown Bvo, cloth exira, 54.

SPEIGHT (T. W.), NOVELS BY.

ost 8vo, illustrated boards, @s. each.
THE MYSTERIES OF HERQON DYKE, | HOODWINKED: and THE SANDY-

BY DEVIOUS WAYS, &c. CROFT MYSTERY.
THE GOLDEN HOOP. BACK TO LIFE,

Post Bvo, cloth limp, 1s. €id, each,
A BARREN TITLE. Ip WIFE OR NO WIFE?

__THE SANDYCROFT MYSTERY. Crown 8vo, picture cover, 1s.
SPENSER FOR CHILDREN., By M. H, Towrv, With Illustrations

by WALTER ]. MorGan. Crown sto, cloth gilt, Gs.

STARRY HEAVENS (THE): A PoEeTicaL BirtuDAY Book. Royal

16mo, cloth extra, _ﬂu. Gl

il P i i

STAUNTON.—THE LAWS AND PRACTICE OF CHESS. With an

Analysis of the Openings. By Howarp Staunton. Edited by Ropert B. WorMALD.
Crown Bvo, cloth extra, 5s.

STEDMAN (E. C.), WORKS BY.
VICTORIAN POETS. Thirteenth Edition. Crown 8vao, cloth extra, Ps,
'THE POETS OF AMERICA. Crown dvo, cloth extra, fs.

STERNDALE. — THE AFGHAN KNIFE: A Novel. By Ropert

ArMITAGE STERNDALE. Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, s, Gd.; post Bve, illust. boards, Br,

STEVENSON (R. LOUIS), WORKS BY. Post8vo,cl. limp, 2. Gal, each,
TRAVELS WITH A DONEEY. Seventh Edit. With a Frontis. by WALTER CRANE.
AN INLAND VOYAGE. I-'qu_rlh Edition. With a Frontispiece by WALTER CRANE.

Crown 8va, buckram, gilt top, 8. each,
FAMILIAR STUDIES OF MEN AND BOOKS. Sixth Edition.
THE SILYERADD SQUATTERS. With a Frontispiece. Third Edition.
THE MERRY MEN. Third Edition. UNDERWOODS: Poems, Fifth Edition.
MEMORIES AND PORTRAITS. Third Edition.

VIRGINIBUS PUERISQUE, and other Papers, Seventh Edition, | BALLADS.
ACROS5 THE PLAINS, witL other Memories and Essays. z

NEW ARABIAN NIGHTS. Eleventh Edition. Crown 8vo, buckram, gilt top, 6s.3
st Bvo, illustrated boards, 2s. '
PRINCE OTTOQ. Sixth Edition. Pest 8vo, illustrated boards, s,
FATHER DAMIEN: An Open Letter to the Rev. Dr. Hyde. Second Edition.
Crown 8vo, hand-made and brown paper, 1.

STODDARD. — SUMMER CRUISING IN THE SOUTH SEAS. B

C. Warren Stopparp. Illustrated by Warrnis Macray. Cr, 8vo, cl, extra, s, fd.

STORIES FROM FOREIGN NOVELISTS. With Notices by HeLenand
Avice Zimuern, Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. Gd.; post Bvo, illustrated MMI?.‘
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THAMES. —A NEW PICTORIAL HISTORY OF THE THAMES.

By A. 5. Kravsse, With 340 Illusirations Post 8vo, 18. 1 cloth, Ts. €id.

THOMAS (BERTHA), NOVELS BY. Cr.5vo, cl., Bw. Gd. ea. ; post vo, 2. ea.
THE YIOLIN-PLAYEER. | PRHUD MAISIE,

CRESSIDA. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2. !
THOMSON’S SEASONS, and CASTLE OF INDOLENCE. With Intro- |

g

duction by ALLAN Cunmuamu and 48 Illustrations. Post 8vo, half-bound, Bs. 1
THDRHBURY [WALTE]}’) WORKS BY. cr. Bvo, cl, extra, ¥s. Gd. each. |
THE LIFE AND CORRESPONDENCE OF J. M. W. TURNER. Founded upon i

Letters and Papers furnished by his Friends. With [llustrations in Colours. I
HAUNTED LONDON. Edit. by E. WaLrorp, M.A. lllusta. by F, W. FairnoLT, F.5.A.

Post 8va, illustrated boards, $¥s. eac
___OLD STORIES RE-TOLD. | TALES FOR THE MARINES. _3

TIMBS (JOHN), WORKS BY. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, ¥s. Gd, each,

THE HISTORY OF CLUBS AND CLUE LIFE IN LONDON: Anecdotes of its
Famous Coffee-houses, Hostelries, and Taverns, With 42z [llustrations. : '
ENGLISH ECCENTRICS AND ECCENTRICITIES: Stories of Wealth and Fashion, 4
Delusions, Impostures, and Fanatic Missions, Sporting Scenes, Eccentric Artists, i
Theatnc.a‘f Folk, Men nf Letters, fc. With 48 Illustrations.

TROLLOPE [AHTHUH*) Hﬂ"n’ELS BY.
Crown 8vo, cloth extra G, each ; p-nst Bvo, 11Iu5trated. boards, 2s. each,
THE WAY WE LIVE NOW, ARION FAY,
KEPT IN THE DARHK, | MR. SCARBOROUGH'S FAMILY,
FEAU FEOHMANN. THE LAND-LEAGUERS.
Post 8vo, illustrated boards, *2s. each,
GOLDEN LION OF GRANPERE. | JOHN CALDIGATE. | AMERICAN SENATOR.

TROLLOPE (FRANCES a) NOVELS BY.
Crown Bvo, cloth extra, Bs. -i each: post Bvo, illustrated boards, 2s. ea

LIKE SHIPS UPON THE SEA. | MABEL'S PROGRESS. | ANNE run‘imu.
TROLLOPE (T. A.).—DIAMOND CUT DIAMOND. Post 8vo, illust. bds., 2s.
TROWBRIDGE.—FARNELL’S FOLLY: A Novel. By ]J. T. Trow-

BRIDGE. Post Bva,illustrated boards, 25,

TYTLER (C. C. FRASER-).—MISTRESS JUDITH: A Novel. By

C. C. Fraser-TyTLER. Crown Bvo, cloth extra, $s. Gd. ; post Ev-:r. illust. boards, 28,

TYTLER (SARAH), NOVELS BY.
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, s, Gd. each; post 8vo, illustrated boards, 28, cach,
THE ERIDE'S PASS. BURIED DIAMONDS.
HOBLESSE ﬂBI..lGE. | LADY BELL. | THE BLACKHALL GHOSTS.

Post 8vo, |]lu5trated boards. 2s. each.
WHAT SHE CAME THROUGH. | BEAUTY lHD THE BEAST.

CITOYENNE JACQUELINE, DISAPPEARE
SAINT MUNGO'S CITY. THE HUGUEHOT FAMILY,

VILLARI —A DOUBLE BOND, By Lixpa VirrLart. Fcap. 8vo, picture

cover. 1s,

WALT WHITMAN, POEMS BY. Edited, with Introduction, by
WiLLiam M. Russa‘r’rr With Portrait, - Cr. 8vo, hand-made paper and buckram, Gs.

WALTON AND COTTON'S COMPLETE ANGLER; ; or, The Con-
templative Man's Recreation, by [zaak WaLTou ; and Instructions I:mw to Angle for a
Trout or Grayling in a elear Stream, by CHARLES CoTTon., With Memoirs MNotes
by Sir Harris NicoLas, a.nd 61 Illustrations, Crown Svo, cloth antique, ¥s. Gd,

WARD (HERBERT), WORKS BY. -

FIVE YEARS WITH THE CONGO CANNIBALS. With g2 Illustrations by the

Author, Victor PErarD, and W, B, Davis. Third ed. Roy. 8vo, c]::»th ex., Ddn,

MY LIFE WITH STANLEY'S REAR GUARD, Witha Map by F. S. WELLER, .
F.R.G.5. Post Bvo, I, cloth, 1=, Gd.

WARNER.—A ROUNDABOUT JOURNEY. By CuHarrLEs DUDLEY

Warnger. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Gs.
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LISTS OF BOOKS CLASSIFIED IN SERIES.

*.* For fuller cataloguing, see alphabetical arrangement, pp. 1-35,

THE MAYFAIR LIBRARY. Posté&vo, cloth limp, 2s. Gd. per Volume.

A Journey BEound My Room. By Xavier
pE MAISIRE.
gnipa and Quiddities. By W. D, Apaums,
he Agony Column of “The Times."
Melancheoly Anatomised: Abridgment of
" Burton's Anatomy of Melancholy.™
The Speeches of Charles Dickens.
Literary Frivolities, Fancies, Follies,
and Frolics. B . T. Dorsoxn,
Poetical Ingenuities. By W. T. Dosson.
The Glﬂ:bnu.rd Pa By Fin-Bee,
W. 8. Gilbert's Plays. First Series,
¥W. 8. Gilbert’s Plays. SEcoNn SERIES.
Songs of Irish Wit and Humour.
Animals and Masters. Ey Sir A. Hevrs,
Social Pressure. By Sir A. Herrs,
Curiosities of Criticism, H. . Jennings.
Holmes's Autocrat of Breakfast-Table,
Pencil and Palette. By K. KEmpT,

Litile Essays: from Laus's Letters.
Forensic Anecdotes. By Jacor Larwoon
Theatrical Anecdotes. Jacom Larwoon
Jeux d'Esprit. Edited by HExrY S. LEIGH.
Witch Stories. By E. Lyun LinToN,
Qurselves, By E. Lyuw LinTon.
Pastimes & P1 rs, By R. MacGrEGOR.
New Paul and Vi a. W.H.MavrLock.
New Republic. By W. H. MaLLock,
Puck on Pegasus. By H. C. Pexxerr,
Pegasus Re-Saddled. By H. C. PENKELL,
Muses of Mayfalr. Ed. H. C. PExnELL.
Thorean : His Life & Aims. By H. A. Pace,
Puniana. By Hon. HuaH RoweLey.
More Puniana. BF Hon. Huen RowLEY.
The Philmuphﬂ of Handwritin
By Stream and Sea. By Wwu. SExioR.
Leaves from a Naturalist’s Note-Book.
By Dr. Avprew WiLsoN.

THE GOLDEN LIBRARY.

Bngﬂ.ﬂl Taylor's Diversions of the Echo
lub.

Bennett's Ballad History of England.
Bennett’s Songs for Sailors.

Godwin's Lives of the Necromancers,
Pope's Poetical Works.

Holmes’s Autocrat of Breakfast Tabla,

Post Bvo, cloth limp, s, per Volume,
Holmes's Professor at Breakfast Table,
Jesse’s Scenes of Country Life.

Imégh Hunt's Tale for a Chimney
rner.

llnllnr;ir’n Mort d'Avthur: Selections.

Pascal's Provincial Letters,

Rochefoucauld’s Maxims & Reflections,

THE WANDERER'S LIBRARY. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, s, @d. each,

Wanderings in Patagonia. By JuLivs
Beereonusm. [lustrated,

Camp Notes. By Freperick BoyLe,

Bavage Life. By FrepErick BoyLE.

HMerrie England in the Olden Time. By
G. DaxieL, Ilustrated by CRUIKSHARK.

Circus Life. By THoumas Frosrt,

Lives of the Conjurers, Tuhowmas FrosT,

The 0ld Showmen and the 0ld London
Fairs. By THoumas FrosT,

Low-Life Deeps. By JaMEs GREENWOOD.

Wilds of London.
Tunis, Chev. Hesse-WarTEGs. 22 [llusts.
Life and Adventures of a Cheap Jack.
World Behind the Scenes, P.FitzGERALD,
Tavern Anecdotes and Sayi

The Genial Showman. By E.P. HingsTon.
Story of London Parks. Jacoe Larwoon,
London Characters. By Henry Mavarw,
Seven Generations of E

AMES GREEXNWOOD,

Summer Cruising in the South Seas.
By C. Warren Stopparn, Illustrated.

POPULAR SHILLING BOOKS.

Fludyer at Cambridge,
Jeff Briggs's Love Story. BretT HarTE.
Twins o ble Mountain. BrET HARTE.
Snow-bound at Eagle's. By BreT HARTE.
A Day's Tour. BE PERCY FITEGERALD,
Esther's Glove. ByR.E. FrancioLox,
Sentenced! By SoMmMERVILLE GIBNEY.
The Professor's Wife., By L. Granawm,
Mrs. Gainsborough's Diameonds. By
= ULIAN %—I.\W'Iﬂongmj Lt il
ra . « SAOLLINGS D.
l.ﬁ?m.ncg :?Ftha een’'s Hounds. By
CHARLES JAMES.
The Garden that Paid the Rent. By
ToM JERROLD.
Cut by the Mess, B
Our Sensation Nowvel. |. H. McCarThy.
Doom! By Jusmin H. McCartHy, M.P,
Dolly. By Justin H. McCarTHY, M.P.

Har

ARTHUR KEVSER.

Lily Lass. Justiw H. McCarnTtay, M.P.
Was She Good or Bad? By W. Minro.
HNotes from the “News.” By Jas. Payx,
Basonﬂ the Gates. By E. 5, PueLps.
0ld Maid's Paradise. E}g E. 8. PueLrs,
Burglars in Paradise. By E. 5, Preres,
Jack the Fisherman. By E. S. Pueres,
Trooping with Crows. By C. L. Pirxis,
Bible Characters. By CHarLEs Reape,
Rogues. By R. H. SHERARD,

The Dagonet Reciter. By G. R. Sius,
How the Poor Live. By G. K. Sim
Case of G Candlemas. G. K. Sius,
Sandycroft ynh_rly. T. W. SPEIGHT.
Hoodwinked. By T. W. SreicHT.
-Father Damien. By R.L., STEvENSON,
A Double Bond. By Linpa VILLARIL

H{IH fa with Stanley’s Rear Guard, By
ERBERT WWaARD, ]
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Tue PiccapiLry (3/6) NovELsS—continued,

By CHARLES GIRREON.
Fobin Gray. The Golden Shaft.
Loving a Dream. | Of High Degree,
The Flower of the Forest.

By E. GLANVILLE,
The Lost Helress.
The Fossicker.

By THOMAS FIARDY.

Under the Greenwood Tree.

By BRET HARTE.
A Waif of the Plains.
A Ward of the Golden Gate.
A Sappho of Green Bprings.
Colonel Starbottle’s Client.

By JULIFAN HAWTHORNE,

Garth. Dust.
Ellice Quentin, Fortune's Fool.
Sebastian Stromea. | Beatrix Randolph.

David Poindexter's Disappearance,
The Spectre of the Camera.,

Ry Sir A. HELPH,
Ivan de Biron.

By 1ISAAC HMENDERSON,
Agatha Page.

By Mrs. ALFRED ETUNT.
The Leaden Cashket. | Self-Condemned.
That other Parson.

By JEAN INGELOW.
Fated to be Free.

By B. ASHE KING.
A Drawn Game.
“The Wearing of tha Green."

By HENRY KINGSLEY,
NHumber Seventeen.

By E. LYNN LINTON,

Patricia Hemball. | lone.
Underwhich Lord? | Paston Carew.
“My Lovel™ Sowing the Wind.

The Atonement of Leam Dundas.
The World Well Lost.
By HENRY W. LUCY.

Gideon Fleyce.

By JUSTIN McCARTHY.
A Fair Saxon. Donna Quixote.
Linley Rochford. Maid of Athens.
Miss Misanthrope. | Camiola.
The Waterdale Neighbours.
My Enemy’s Daughter.
Dear Lady Disdain.
The Comet of a Season.

By AGNES MACDONELR,
Quaker Cousins,

Hy D, CHRISTIE MURRAY,

Life's Atonement. | Yal Strange,
Joseph’as Coat. Hearts.

Coals of Fire, A Hodel Father.
0ld Blazer's Hero.

By the Gate of the Sea.
A Bit of Human Nature,
First Person Singular.
Cynic Fortune.
Tﬁa Way of the World.

By REAY & HERMAN.
The Bishops' Bible.
Paul Jones's Alias.

By HUME NISBET.

“Ball Upl"™

THE Piccapiiy (3/6) Novers—contemued,
By GEORGES OHNET.
A Weird Gift,

By Mrs, OLIPEIANT.
Whiteladies.
By OUIDA.
Held in Bondage, '.I"s;-il Little Wooden

Strathmore. 0es.
Chandos, In a Winter City.
Ariadne.

Under Two Flags.
Friendship.

Idalia.
CecilCastlemalne’s | Moths, | Ruffino.
Pipistrallo.

Eaﬂa.
Tricotrin., | Puck. | AVillageCommune ]
Folle Farine. Blmh?‘tj Wanda. | o
A Dog of Flanders. | Frescdes.

In Maremma.

Pazcaral. | Signa.
Princess Naprax- | Othmar. | Syrlin.
ine, Guilderoy.
Ey MARGARET A, PAUL,
Gentle and Simple.
Ey JAMES PAYN,
Foxt BRI |
235 e're ted.
A Confidential Agent.
A Grape from a Thorn. |
In 1l and Privation.
The Mystery of Mirbridge.
The Canon's Ward.
Walter's Word. Talk of tha Town.
By Pruxr Holiday Tasks.
High Spirits. The Burnt Million. |
Under One Roof. | The Word and the
From Exile. Will.
Glow-worm Tales: | Bunny Stories,
by By E. C. PRICE, g
alentina. The Fo Er8,
Mrs. Lancaster's Rl'ra.l. B |
By RICHARD PRYCE. |
Miss Maxwell’s Affections. |
By CHARLES READE. l q
1

It is Mever Too Late to Mend. i
The Double Marriage.

Love Me Little, Love Me Long.

The Cloister and tha i

The Course of Trus Lowve.

Tha Autoblography of a Thief,

Put Yourzelf in his Place.

A Terrible Temptation.

Singleheart and Doubleface.

Good Stories of Men and other Animals.
Hard Cash. ! Wandering Heir.
Peg Woffington. A Woman-Hater

ChristieJohnstone. | A Simpleton.
Griffith Gaunt. Readiana.
Foul Play. The Jilt.

A Perilous Secret,
The Prince of Wales's Garden Party,
Weird Stories.

By F. W. ROBINSON.
Women are Etre.n.ga.
The Hands of Justice.

By W. CLARK RUSSELL,

An Ocean Tragedy.
My SBhipmate Louise.

Ey JOILN SAUNDERS,
Guy Waterman. | Two Dreamers,
Bound to the Wheel.
The Lion in the Path.
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Two-SniLLinGg NoveELs—continued.
By WI LEIEHL‘III.LINE.

Armadala.

After Dark.

No Name.
Antunlna.é Basil.
Hide and Seesk.
The Dead Secret.
Quesn of Hearts,
Mizz or Mrs?

New Magdalen.
The Frozen Dee
Law and the Lady.
The Two Destinies.
Haunted Hotel.

A Rogfue's Life,

| Le
| Blind Love.

Miscellanies.

oman in White.
The Moonstone.
Man and Wife.
Poor Miss Finch.
The Fallen Leaveas.
Jezebel's Danghiar
The Black Robe.
Heart and Science.
“1 8ay No."
The Evil Genius.
Little Novels.
y of Cain.

By M, J. COLQUIROUN.
Every Inch a Soldier,
By DUTTON COOE.

Lao.

| Paul Foster's Daughter,

By . EGEERT CEADDO{IK.
Prophet of the Great Smoky Mountains.
By WILLIADM CYPLES,

Hearts of Gold.

By ALPHONSE DAUDET.
The Evangelizt; or, Port Balvation.
By JAMES DE MILLE.

A Castle in Spain.

Ey J. LEITH DERWENT.
Our Lady of Tears. | Circe's Lovers.

By CIMARLES DICIKENS,

Sketches by Boz.

Pickwick

Oliver Twist.

apers. | Nicholas Nickleby.

By DICK DONOVAN.

Tha Man-Hunter.
Tracked and T

| Caught at Last!
aken.

Whao Polsoned Hetty Duncan?
The Man from Manchester.

A Detective's Triumphs,

In the Grip of the Law,

CONAN DOYLE, nud others.

Btrange Becrets.

Ty Mrs, ANNIE EDWARDES,
A Point of Honour, | Archie Lovell.
By fl. BETHAM-EDWARDS,

Felicia.

Kitty

By EDWARD EGGLESTON.

Roxy.

By PERCY FITZGERALD,

Eella Donna.
Wever Forgotten.

The Second Mrs. T

Pﬂ”.}"vl
Fatal Zero.

lotson.

Beventy-five Brooke Btreet.
The Lady of Brantoma,

ATLEBANY DE FONELANQUE,

Filthy Lucre.

<41
Olympia.
Onsra by Ona.
A Real Quean.

- El. FR*N{:I]}L“N*

ueen Cophetua.
ing or Knave ?
Romances of Law,

By HAROLD FREEDERIUCE.
Sath's Brother's Wife.

The Lawton Girl.

Prel. by Sir BEARTLE FRERE,

Pandurang Harl,

Two-SHILLING NoVELS—continued,
By HAIN FRISWELIL.

One of Two.

By EDWARD GARRETT.

The Capel Girls.

By CTHARLES GIBERON.

Robin Gray.

FME [- W

For k of Gold.

¥What will the
World Say?

In Love and Wanr.

For the Einﬁ.

In Pastures Green,
ueen of Meadow.
Heart's Problem.

The Dead Heart.

In Honour Bound.
Flower of Forest.
Braes of Yarrow.
The Golden Shaft,
Of High nqagru.
Mead and Stream.
Loving a Dream.
A Hard HEnot.
Heart's Delight.

| Blood-Money.

Ey WILLIAM GILEBERT.
Dr. Austin’s Guests. | James Duke.

The Wizard of the
By ERNEST
The Lost Heiress.
By HENEY

A Hoble Woman,

HMountain.

IRREVILIE,
| Nikaner.

Ey JOHN HABBERTON,

Brueton’s Bayou.

| Country Luck.

By ANDREW HALILIDAY,

Every-Day Papers.
Ey Lndy DUF

Paul Wynter's SBacri

FUS IHARDY.
fice.

By THOMAS IIARDY.
Under the Greenwood Tree.

By J. BEERWICK EHARWOOD.

The Tenth Earl.

Ey JULEIAN II.lWT]I(l;llﬂﬂc

Garth,

Ellice Quentin,
Fortune's Fool.
Miss Cadogna.

Beatrix Randolph.
Lova—or a Name.

David Poindexter’s Disappearance.

Tha Spectre of the

Camera.

Ey Sir ARTHUR HELPS,

Ivan de Biron.

By HENREY HEEREMAN,

A Leading Lady.

EEy Mrvs, CASHEL FIOEY,

The Lover's Creed.

By Mrs. GEORGE HOOPERR.
The House of Raby.

By TIGIE
"Twixt Love and

HOPKINS,

Dlilt'ft

By Mrs. ALFRED FIUNT.

Thornicroft's Model.

That Other Person

Belfl Condemnead,
« | Leaden Casket,

By JEAN INGELOW.

Fated to be Free.

By HARRIETT JAY

The Dark Colleen.

The Queen of Connaught.
By MARK HERSIIAW.
Colonial Facts and Fictions.
By R. ASHE KING.

A Drawn Game,
“The Wearing of t
Eell Barry.

Passion’s Slave.
Green,”

|
|
|
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Two-SpiLLive Novers—contined,

By CHARLES READE.
It is Hever Too Late to Mend.
Christie Johnstone.
Put Yourself in His Place.
The Double Marriage.
Love Me Little, Love Me Long.
The Clolster and the Hearth.
The Course of True Love,
Rutobl mﬁ.h-"' of a Thief.
A Terrible Temptation.
The Wandering Heir,
Singleheart and Doubleface.
Good Stories of Men and other Animals.

Hard Cash, A Bimpleton.

Woffington, Readiana.
Griffith Gaunt. A Woman-Hatar.
Foul Play. The Jilt.

A Perilous Secret.

BT I'l“- -‘. “I RI““EIJI.H
Weird Stories. | Fairy Water.
Her Mother's Darling.

Prince of Wales's Garden Party.

The Uninhabited House.

The Mystery in Palace Gardens,
Ey F. W. ROBINS{GN.

Women are Strange.

The Hands of Justice.

By JAMES RUNCIMAN.
Skippers and Shellbacks.

Grace Balmaﬁr}n{‘n Sweetheart.
Schools and olars. ]

By W. CLARK RUSSELL
Bound the Galley Fire.
On the Fo'k’sle Head.
In the Middle Watch.
A Voyage to the Cape.
A Book for the Hammoch.
The Mystery of the “0Ocean Star.”
The Romance of Jenny Harlowe.
An Ocean Tragedy.
My Shipmate Louise.
GEORGE AUGUSTUS SALA,
Gaslight and Daylight.

By JONN SAUNDERS,

Guy Waterman, |Two Dreamers,
The Lion in the Path.
By HATHHARINE SAUNDEIRS,
Joan Merryweather, l Heart Salvage.
The High Mills. Sebastian.
Margaret and Elizabeth.

By GEORGE R. SIDIS,
Rogues and Vagabonds.
The Ring o' Bells.
Mary Jane's Memoirs,
Mary Jane Married.
Tales of To-day. | Dramas of Life.
Tinkletop's Crime.
Zeph: A Cireus Story.

Ey ARTHIR SKETCHLEY,
A Hatch in the Dark.

By MIAWLEY SMAIT.
Without Love or Licence.

By T. W. SPEIGHT.

The Mysteries of Heron Dyke.
The Golden Hoop. | By Devious Ways.
Hoodwinked, &c. | Back to Life.

Two-SHILLING NoveELsS—confinned.

By BE. A. STEENDALRE.
The Afghan Enife.

By R. LOUIS STEVENSON.
Hew Arabian Nights. | Prince Otto.

EY BERTHA TIOIA=.

Cressida. | Proud Maisie.
The Violin-player.

By WALTER TEEORNEBUETY.

Tales for the Marines.
0ld Stories Re-told.

T, ADOLPHUS TROLLOPE,
Diamond Cut Diamond.

By F. ELEANOR TROLLOPE.

Like Ships upon the Sea.
Anne Furness. | Mabel’s Progress.

By ANTHONY TROLLOPE.

Frau Frohmann, | Kept in the Dark.
Marion Fay. John Caldigate.
The Way We Live Now.

The American Senator.

Mr. Scarborough’s Family.
The Land-Leaguers,

The Golden Lion of Granpere.

By J.T. TROWERIDGE.
Farnell’s Folly.

By IVAN TURGENIEFF, &«
Stories from Foreign Novelists.

By MARK TWAIN.

A Pleasure Trip on the Continent.
The Gilded Age.
Mark Twain's Sketches.
Tom Sawyer. | A Tramp Abroad.
The Stolen White Elephant.
Huckleberry Finn.
Life on the Mississippl.
The Prince and the Pauper.

By . C. FRASER-TYTLE .
Mistress Judith.

By SARAN TYTLER.
The Bride's Pass. | Noblesse Oblige,
Baine Mungo'sCity. | Huguonot Fam ily
Saint Mungo'sCity. [ m
Lady Bell. Blackhall Ghosts.,
What S8he Came Through.
Beauty and the Beast,
Citoyenne Jagueline.
By Mrs, F, I, WILLTAMSON,
A Child Widow.
IH . 5, WINTER.
Cavalry Life. | Regimental Legends.
Ey IL. F. Wi,
The Passenger from Scotland Yard.
The Englishman of the Rue Cain.

Ry Lady WOOD.
Sabina.

CELIA PARKER WOOLLEY.
Rachel Armstrong; or, Love & Theology
By EDMUND YATES,

The Forlorn Hope. | Land af Last.
Castaway.
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