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desk, you flnd sifting dueit wbich once was Man, drifted
frorn those oen clasms. The sanitary commissionors,
wbo couldn't imagine what ailed the place that people
sliould turn sick and faint at their prayers, soon found the
reasen. And the sextcness as she tells, with ber duster
brigtening the altar rails dulI from the toucli of these in-
visible fingers, gives me in a dozen words the history cf
the ill-heaith cf Al llallows the (Great. "And now they
are going to pull down the dear old churcli (she says). 1 was
married hoe; my children were aIl cbristened home. 1
can't boar to think cf it. But go it must. The vauîts are
a siglit, and 1 daren't even dlean the floor cf the aisles."

Wren came after the lire and designed the new build-
ing, using the services of the skilfullest carver (believed te
ho the ubiquitous Grinling Gibbons) who bas hung oak
garlands cf flowers and fruit and set beautiful lattice-work
as a friezo in some cf the pews ; and the Hanse merchants
came from the Stee1yard next door witb their cffering cf
the choir screen crowned witli their crest, the German
cagle, in grateful emembrance cf Sundays spent in a
foreign land. 0f these sainieHanse merchants my guide
bas sometbing to say, for she recollects the old Steelyard
before it was pulled down in '53-Oannon street railway
now covers the site-and describes how the warehouses
iooked to hier Ilhike nunneries witb low peeping windows ;"
and tells me how grass grew between the chinks of the
atones and how great gates shut off the sacred quadranglo
from Thamos street and groat cagl fronted the river side.
Sbe knows the mrchants settled here first in the thirteenth
century were turned eut cf London by Elizabeth for pro-
sumîng on their privileges and attempting to keep the
bandy little stream cof Walbrook for their solo use, but e-
instated tbemselves again in their old quarters in a very
few yeams, with commendabie porsovorance. When the
property was sold in '53, it was still in the possession of
the Hanse towns, Lubeck, Bremen and Hamburgh. I
can recollect the Steehyard watcbman, ohd Soldier Jimmy
(she declares), he'd have been a good way ever a bundred

* if hoe was bore te-day. There isn't a hole or corner of
this part cf the city 1 don't know, for I've lived bore sinco
1 was a chiid ; but tbore bave licn ous many changes it's
quite dishearteniing."

The sextoness loves the oId eburcli she was married in,
and lingers over its various points of viow witb great affec-
tion, showing me the brass candhe-bolders screwed on ahi
the pows and in use till the vulgar upstart gas came in witb

* a flare fourteen years ago, and the Lord Maycr's pew with
the wrougbt-iron sword-rest ; and the fine carvings in

* wbicb the cherries look good te eat and the filr fit te
pick, and tie blurred dim opitaplis on dead and gone citi-
zens, and the graceful font where those citizens wero chris-
tened ; these are possessions cemmon te all city churches.
But theme is something else-beyond the yawning chasms
in the aisie and the beaps cf bones and dust that make Ail
HIallows unique-consisting cf a collection of autographs
and drawiîîgs eut on tho edge cf the prentices' seat, auto-
grapilsmomst cf themu datod in the early part cf the last
century, dxawings of ships and flags and hearts and sncb
ike bravery withî wbich to beguile the weary sermon boum.

W. F. in 1717, witb bis sharp ciasp knife, took reuch.

trouble over is designs, anîd William 'larke in 1721 and
* T. Bird in 1741, rounded their capital letters with pro-

cision and dotted thoir i's witb came, and there are any
niimber cf initials and any number cf dates beside, records
cf the idle apprentices' Sabbath-day recreation.

Very neglectful of the verger," said the sexteness.
"if the young rascals bad been preperly hooked after this

wouhdn't bave bappened" Yet only twe years ago in lier
own timie cf office a certain John Mason cut lis name, and
for him and for bersoîf she lias no rebuke. IlHo was al
for foreign lands, that boy. I used to give bixn nice bymu
bocks te read,and ask i net te waste bis timo over stupid
adventures. But ne. Se they omigrated bim, and ncw
be's ini Canada doing wel." And if Jobnny in Canada
should by any wild chance come acmoss this it must
please him te know bow tendemhy bis old friend rubbed

thm dust frcm his signature in AIl Hallows the Great
and vituperatcd a youthful enemy who iad ruined an
extra flnely-wrought monogram cf Mason's "e ut cf
spite."

* a These notes on a city dhurcI are best illustratod by
aportrait, on an imnpressio>n ratier, cf one cf our chef

stcry tellems,Mr. Walter Besant (a basty Kiteat Impression
is 1 know an injustice, deserving as is Mr. Besant cf came
fui iloîbein-like trelatinent and cf a full length), whose
bocks are pecuiarly apprpiated by the Cockney who
loves bis London, and whose naine is as great a power,
I take it, with you as it is wi4h us. lie author of
"Tie Bell cf St. Pauls " is an authcrity on the city and its

customs. Thie author of IlAUl Sorts and Conditions cf
Mon," cf IlIe Children cf Gibeon " is an authority on city

dwellers. One cwes te bis enemgy introductions te places
ene would nover bave found fer onesoîf, and te bis kind
and gentle band countless tmutbfmil sketches cf mon and
women living extraordinary lives under extraordinary

f conditions, cf wbose existence, te, ho bonest, eue nover
troubied oneself te think.

It's a far cry frein Tîames street te Hampstead, yet as 1

îh leunge in the peasant sunshiny churchyard cf AhU Hallows
k tbe Great, the grey wails seem te meit, and in their place I

see M. Besant's gabled roadside villa in Gaytcn Crescent.

tbrusb calling from the cherry blossoms on the gardon-
lawn. , lie narmcw city street widens to a country road

whicb tumus from the picturesque hiltown down towards
the common. And My sober.tongued guide, ful cf regret

for the past, with no love for the present and no belief1
in the future, vanishes, leaving nie in the presence of the
most cheerful, hopeful and he]pful of our modern writers.

iPicture to yourself a small library crowded with books.
Through the low window decorated with the quotation, IlThe 1
Niglit Cometh," you can reacli the garden; there are pictures
on the walls, a beautif ni pen and ink illustration by Mr.
Forestier for IlThe World went very weIl then," and an-i
other of the Abbess dying before the altar in "lThe Lasti
Mass." There are books on the floor, on the chairs; open
books by the side of carefully written iiianuscript on the
study table. [t is plain 1 have corne at a busy tiie, yet1
Mr. Besan t takes pains to hide the fact and 1 an shown ,
many a treasure and told many an interesting fact, as if he i

bad nothing in the world to do witb those rhapters waiting
by the inkstand. As he stoops over a drawer to flnd Wil-
kie Collins' manuscript of Il Blind Love," or a collection of
autograpli letters from writers whojoined the First Society
of Authors in 1843 (that back-boneless society which cameq
to an end in six months and about wiîich Mr. Besant wrote
last year in the Conternporai'y Review) I think how typical
is my velvet-coated host with lus f rank hearty nianner and
genial voice of the literary man of thirty years back. 1
can recollect Shirley Brooks looking just 80. Are there
many of the rising school of this type? 1 dont believe
it; how often with ail the superfluous culture of the mod-
ern Men of Letters arc they flot narrow and harci and
cruel with pens as sharp as their tongues.

.Mr. Besant's beard i3 streaked with grey , but that is his
only sign of age. He lias always heen short-sighited (-"1
knew 1 neyer saw very clearly, and 1 can remember when
1 was about thirteen picking up a broken eye-glass, -and
on looking tbrough it lîow astonished 1 was to find that things
had distinct outlines," he says), a fact that doesn't trouble
him except that he must wear glasses habitually. He lias
the healthy look of a man who lives most of bis days away
f rom town, the cheerful look of a man who inds life ex-
ceodingly interesting. Hie cannot be harsb even over the
iniquities of publishers, though lie speaks strongly enough
on the subject of the Authors' Society. te We have six
hundred menîbers," he says. " We have just started a
magazine. We don't wish any harm to publisherm ; they
are as necessary to us as we are to themn. But we want,
and will have, fair dealing, and we set our faces against the
vile system of secret profits. If we succee(d Amierica ozust
follow our example ; and 1 say that in carrying our points
we shail be doing far more good to our fellow creatures
than if we wrote fifty novels."

To ho the author of a shelf-full of delightfnl books, to

have inspired the building of the People's Palace, that Star
in the East, would bave contented xnost of us. But Mr.
Besant is nover content. " Stilachieving, stîli pursuing"
is bis motto ; with a sound nind in a sound body what cana
not be done 1 Al day long and every day Mr. Jiesaut's
labour nover ceasos ; but look at himi and bear hini speak
and you will know how impossilel it is that bis sympathy
sbould evor grow cold or his friendly band tire. They
say the personality of a great man is always disappointing,
and tbey givo you a score of reasons why this sboald be s0.
Disrogard these croakers, disbelieve i the truth of this
captieus notion. Mr. Walter Besant (anong others) is a

proof-and lie is not an exception-of a worker, bis

work being one and indivisible. WAL~TERîPOWELLh.

EVENING IN MUSHOKA.

LIKE shrouded stars within a sbrouded sky
The liles lie upon the lonely lake
And gleam among the rushes. Slowiy break
The last faint dying flashes from on higli.
Around the island lies a purple sheen
0f mist and twiligbt folding it from view,
White far within the narrows, passing through,
The sbadowy glimmner of a sait is seen.

A kingflsber, shrill chattering, swiftiy flies
Far down the lake more lonely liaunts to seek;
The nigbt wînds frorn the deepening shadows risc,
And whisper slumber songs that softly creep
From point to point, until the echo dies
Far 'et, the lake, and ilight folds all in sleep.

STrUAwRLîvîNus'oN.

PARIS LETTER.

C RINIINAL responsibility as ben so whittled down to
naturai uinconsciousnesq, and the play of circumstan-

ices, that an accused will soon be regarded only as a suffer-
1ing patient, fitted, net for a prison, but for sorne variety of
1moral hospice. The coming trial of Eyraud, for the mur-
ider of the usurer bailiff Gouffép,, will be a landmark in the

history of criminal proceedings. Eyraud's decoy-duck
1and associate is the now rathor celebrated Gabrielle Bom-
1pard, aged 22, the daugliter of an ironmonger at Lille,
.whose antecedents, eccentricities, and caprices fix public

attention more than any other event. The girl asserts that
.for hor share ini the commission of the crime, she acted as
iEyraud ordered lier, baving no power to refuse, and pos-
Ssessing a will oniy capable to execute wbat she was told,
1or suggested to do.

6 Drs. Brouardel, Ballot, and Mottet, the most eminent
." medico-legtists " in France, have been ordered by the legal
1authorities to report on the mental conformation of the

fomale accuse-who is cunningly lucid, and extraordin-
barily bizarre. Those gentlemen have practisod suggestive

hypnotisai on Gabrielle Bompard, in the end to test lier
ability to resist crime. The rosults are sai(l to bave bee'î
extraordinary, and revealed extreine ner%,ous plienoiiiena.
lier counsel, M. Riobert, is ab Nancy conferring with lDr.
Bornbeim on the moral condition of bis client, and lie will
demand for defence purposes that that scientist anid Prof.
Charcot liypnotize Gabrielle Bompard and se test bier
irresponsibility. Ilence the trial will raise the question of
nerves, plastic te criminal suggestions, as responsible causes
for violations of the I)ecalogue.

The Panama share-hol<lers have addressed a petition te
the Minister of Justice, demanding that a crimiinal prose-
cution be instituted agyainst the ex-directors for deceiving
them by false statements, and nisappropriatien of tlie
capital. They also pray that the liquidator of the Comn-
pany sbould allow a most thorougli investigation of the
accounts to ascertain into whose pockets the capital lias
gono. 0f 1,Ï)00,000,000 of francs subscribed, orîly one-third
of this suai has been actually expended on the xorks. The
petitieners desire that tbe directors be placed in the dock
like tbose of the Comptoir d'Escomipte ani the Copper
Society, and be made responsible te their last farthing for
tlhe wreckage they bave wrought.

Apart from any petition the public prosecutor will
examine the liquidator's report, and act accordingly. For
the moment the liquidator desires te utilize the plant and
intercst of ube old, in the establishmnent cf a new Company.
The shares bave dropped as low as :)- francs ast w&ek. M.
Bonaparte Wyse hias beori delegated te solicit frein the
Columbian Government an extension of the period-wbicb
expires in 1893-for completing the Canal. If refused,
there is an end te the inatter. The Colunmbian Govemn-
nient hias a irst charge of ive per cent, on the gross earn-
ings of the Canal. In the financial world the definite
judgment is, that the Panama Company cannot lie put on
its legs.

The fashion cf private balloon voyages lias taken. A
company bias produced its first aërial slip, as prosaicaily
as if it were a summer cab. The adrostaits are careful
navigators. Nadar was the originator cf parties of pleas-
tire in .space, and bis irst and last trip, wlien Madame
Geiorges Sand and otiier celolirities were among the trav-
elhers, had a well-nigh fatal ending ini Belgiurn ; that balloon
hangs on the walI of bis studio. A gentlemian or lady now
engages a l)alloon for a day-tnip and invites f iends. The
cost is 1,200 francs;- if the trip li continued during the
nîght-said te lie the most romantie part cf the ascension -

the prico is 500 francs more. All the coniforts of a homne
are secured in the capacions car, and pigeons are liberated
in the empyrean regions with quili-tail despatclîes for
friends lielow. The bigbier the rise, the safer and pleasant-
or the trip. To sail independlent cf the currents is as
far as ever froni a practical solution.

Assassinations, roliberies anid suicides are unusualiv
rife. Paris bias lad well-îiigh a daily murder cf late.
Criîninals would do well te note that the new Detective
Police Office las just been opened. The Paris Scotland
yard is an impesing structure f acing thie Q iai des Orf ývres,
and skirting that gem cf architecture-La Sainte Chapelle.
The chef cf the Detective service, M. Goron, lias rather a
snîall office, but how Madame Tussaud's representatives
would covet its wealth cf curiosities. Lt is a dtrawing,-roomn
lined with a chamber cf borrors.

M. Goron bimself is a remarkable man, a native cf
Rennes, and aged 40. Being a Breton exp lains bis tenac-
ity cf temperanient. H li as been endowed by nature with
a finesse, a speciaity fer detectîng crime. lie bias seen a
gccod deal cf the world and thîis bias contributed te shiarpen
bis pectiliar ablities. 1li 18tIe type cf a real Il Saviotir cf
Society," independent of laving been (lestinied by bis
famiily to lie an apotlîecary. M. (loren can scent crime.
Courageous, as a matter of course, bis upriglit ami per-
spicacicus chaacter lias raised hiîn te bis present position.
lie joined the army when seventeen years cf age, rapidly
became sergant, but left the lino te enter the marines.
When the 1870 war came, hoe volunteered-haviîig returîied
te civil life-as a Turco; bis foot durirîg tIe campaign were
frost bitten frein exposure. Lovîîîg adventure, after poace
was signed, lie emigrated te feund a colony in the new
world ; unsuccessful, hoe returned te France ini 1881, on-
tered the police administration and rose by sheor force cf
talent, step iiy stop, to bis present post.

Round M. (leron's office bang portraits cf murderers,
thieves, swindlers, and their victiais--living and dead.
There is a Zolaisnîi in the grcuping indicative cf business,
rather than art. Over the clinîney-pieco are the portraits
cf President Camnot, and tIe Prefêt de Police; another
portion cf the wall is occupied by tlhe portraits cf M.
(loron's predecessors. On the office-, table is a pile cf î'ap-
ors, cadi bundle heing the history cf a crime. There is an
artistic inkstand, elegant pen tray, stationery, etc., but
the.se are only secendary in the eyes cf thie c/el.fle is a
gentleman very basty te learn wbat you bave te say, and
listons while walking up and down in lus office, for thon
le is close to a serios cf telephones at any mament announe-
ing a crime just committed, a conflagration, etc. Instantly
hoe telephones bis instructions, orders bis carniage, whicb is

1always ready yoked ; in a few seconds it comnes round ; lie
lumps in wvith bis riglit hand man, Monsieur Jaume, or
some favourite inspecter and pupil, sncb as M. Homilier.'

There is a large album full of portraits cf murderers,
J Pranzini, Prado, Troppman, etc. ; above it, naturally, the
1 photo cf executioners ; the present Deibler looks as ploas-

ant a mannered man as ever worked a guillotine. There
too are ahl the implements and instruments employed in
the commission cf crime. Also " toys " in plenty, one
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