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I1astot a nb pieople*
TU1E Sh"ADOWV LIRA GRLA T ClTY.

Tht C/:rùlian i1,,rld, noticing in flattering teras
the visit ai Rev. J. B. Sih&ox, cf Wiînnipeg, to Eng-
land, publaslies thie following frein lias pers, lis paru.
sal wiIt open up ta many undreanit of phases af laurnan
file.
Tht grentneas ai bondon appaîs ane. It is great

in evemy direction ; in poverîy as in weatu, in vice as
in virtue. An Aniarican gentleman saad ta aile tlia
other day, IlThas as the ony ciav I cicr failed ta coin
pasa. It is t00 big for me. 1 canoint take at in." It
1 s an eduration ta sce London. No mîan shud .thlu%,
lîimsclf ta live tluîrty ycars an ttîis ivorid withoait .isit-
angit, even ifl ha had ta camae 5,oaa anales ta sec i, as
I did There are çertain plaCes bere that aveiy sitarsn
ger is expecîad ta visit. 1 îîeed n3t anumerate tlîem.
I bad visated inany af iliase' Neccas. 1 hll sen tlie
Q1ucen and Mr. G.ladsioiae, tiad hc.ad Jubeph I arker
in the Temple, Chartes Spurge.1n in tle 'I berîîatie,
and Henry Irvang in the Lyccuu>. 1 liait -e-crently
lookecd on the relics resiing in the Blratish Museuni,
bad staod in wondcrnient befora Si. I'aul's Cathcdrat,
and had traod ta absomb saine ai the beauty taokang
down on me [rom the walls ai the .4ational Gallery.
But diter ias another aide of Londonu lie ratla I %vas
anxioues ta look upon. Ont of the tlueatres -.as daily
advertsing, as an attractive drarna, "lThle Shadowa of
a Great Caty." To sec Qie shadowî sida oi London 1
did flot go ta the theaime, but took a mure direct routa,
for it wras flot the shadon- ai the shadow but the sub.
stance of thîe sbadow that 1 îvanted ta sec. I had
read "aThe Bitter Cry ai Outcast London," and knev.
ibniewhat ai the relai work undertakecn by the Lon-
dan Congregatianal Union, and liait îvalraed ta Isly
far away WVestern ciîy sasie îvho hiait been ras,.ued b>
tha Self-balp Emigration Society. Througlî the
kindness ai Rev. Andretv MNearns, %vio bias donc sa
much ta awakens and direct the thougbt ai Christian
men and women ta ibis good îvork _f reclinng the
outcasts, it ivas arrangéd that 1 should Lped a y
witb the missionarats vvonkang an tha souîh-cast oi
bondon, and also spend a naght an the sîreaus and
tantes al London. 1ht la tha niglit tramp that 1 attaanpt
ta describe in this article. Al.urdins; ta agreemecat,
1 ant MNr. Gates ai rnidnigbt, nt î'accadally L.ircus.
Hart we aaw what is perhaps tht saddest saglut, tlae
darkest shadow ai this great ciîy. In a short walk ai
fivt muinutes ire counted i 5o victima ai mnan's inhu-
mansity ta womnan. Tbay 'vert yaung, and, as a rute,
beautifuli in forin and fenture. rhay maght have ad-
omned homîes ai irealîla and culture. Alas!1 " it might
have becn."

As ive pasa from this sbadaîv ai death, wa cans bear
tht pitiful beart-cry ai many an uiniortunsate saying,
laCans you balp me ho a better lufe; cans you show me
the way back ?" Whai raspunse dues the Chumch oi
Christ make ta that importunsate appeal ? Ta.rning
aur stapa aasiwand, ive meet a youth ai saxtaen ýàhu1-
fling aiinlessly along tht aineets, witb lais banda in bis
pockts. Addressing bum, we <mnd hlm ta ba a quiet,
modesî-appearing boy, îvith a sad, hungry fa%.a. His
faîhar is dead. Ht had lait bis stepmothem in the
country, and hadt camne ta London for work--a printer
by trade, but naw eut ai work and barnalesa. tVa
gave hlms a ticket ta Coiiier's Rani Hall, whert hae coaîld
bave a chair ta sleap on and a breakfast ini tha zaora-
ing. His face brightened ai tht prospect, and with a
quickened pace hae started for wbat ta him was a

BIonanza2'
To stand an Trafalgar Square in thie daytimeais an

inspiration. I makes ana pmoud that tae belongs ta
sa great a nation as Great limitain. Ifeme the .51e-
tator is remnindad ai tht magnificent achievements ai
Nelson, Napier, Havelack, and cîhers of England's
heroes. Wl-at splendid triumphs oi art -and arma, oh
commerce and religion, gird on: on tvery sida. But
ai nigbt the shadow falis, and the scena la changed.
Such a pictura ai !,qualid poverty and degradation I
naver before laoked an. In the square sumroundang
the base oi Nehson's.'i -.i~ment we cunîed_312 human
beings huddled togd/er like hags, takang Nature's
swe restaren, balmy sleep.

1 ar n ft wbolly a sîrangar ta 'a Buffalo Bill's Wild
West" land. 1 have sean tht Ojibway Indians ai
Dakota in tbair wigwams , bave î'asited the baoux in
bis tapee; wbene a dozen men, women and cbitdren
lay around ainiost as nude as many ai the pictures
that adorn tht art gaîleries. Strange bow Nature în
bier coarseneas and Art in bier refinement meet and
overlapî I know by actual abservaton how filthy
and degraded tht Indians live ; but the Indians over
aur prairies ara clean and caiortable compared îvith
the mass ai humanity bcaped togetber on ibis square
in tht centre ai Christian London.

lit ivas a pitifuh spectacle to lookc an. There irere
anaîbers with babas ai thear bosoms, sleepang an the
damp nigbt air, the bard atone thair only bcd and pil-
taw. Lei me brmefly sketlà somne ai tht lharacters vie
met. There is a boy Iyîng on lias back sound asleap.
Tht gasligbî shining on bis upturned face shows a
brighî, intelligent beautiful face. There ara nnathers
in the palace homes naar by wbo would be praud ta

cati such a boy thicir son. tVht possibilities olmnan.
bond( lie sleeping in bsis saut. But wlîat will bis future
bc? Wudta.ti a ol esvdbfr ik
in to lowcr levels! An aid man oi nearly seventy is
sbave11ring on his sent. Hel lias been out four nights
in succession. " I'm almost donc up, sir," hae
said. He looked it, as weII as said it. At the morns-
ing.breakfatst 1 saw tic sante wearied, wastcd fncc
again.

Curledl up against tha stone wnll, wc find a 'voman
apart frein tue rest, as though shse slirunk frein s. i
comipanionship. As she sloîvly opened lier ey-es, 'vusaw lier ta bc a wornan about litty, with a quiet, gentle
ladl -like address. Uer clothes were pour, but diean
and naent. She sold (cbckweved for a living- had bier
unsold bundie at hier aide. Shc was not often out at
night. "I mecnt ta day," site said, "ta sec rny biaiber
atI lattersca, but found that hae was sick in St. Thom-
as's Hospital. My day's sales were not sufficient ta
pruture a bcd, ào 1 %,vas -unipelicd ta sleep on the
strects.",

Sleepn side by sida on a seat is a man and Is
%Ivaue sle Mr. t..ates talks witlî the man, 1 spenk
watts the woaian. I. nable ta vet work in the country,
they liad tried the city. The %%-man kcenly felt lier
position. Il 1 neyer e_%pectcd ta corne to this, sir. It's
a terrible bard life, and sometimes 1 almost wisli 1
was dead. Aiter the mornîng breakfast 1 observed
M r. Gates talking witli them,and planning to get tlioî
soe work.

A diLchaiged soldier-and, Iby thie way, %ve met
inany of this class in our nocturnal rainhla-tcls us
that hae 'as "lin the army ninetean years for natliing,'"
and wis'hes lie coutl gel back to Africa, whera thora
is alivays plenty of work ta ba got.

Thera is a wornan talking in a seraipraching style
to the motley croîud around bier. H arce are a few
specimen sentences tlîat 1 caught as 1 stood looking
on the iveird scense nt two o'clack in the moi ning .
"God mnade you in lis oivn image. God loves you.

WVha* dases drink do for you ? Drink is your curse.>
1 askcd a y-oung man at my side what shse was daing.
"lShe is talking raligious, sir." "' Do you know much
about religion ? » "lNo, sir." "Don't yoti evar go ta
church ? » "I 1 as in once, sir, a little white." And
dais home-beathans was born in a land of chuirchas.

To a young Scotchman 1 expressed surprise ta finit
one o bis nationality in such asorry pligbt. Ha had
t.oine some threc weeks aga fromn the North of Scot-
land, expecting ta get work, but faing in ibis, was
compelledl ta sleep, like Jacob, with a atone for a pil-
low. Leaving tbe square, wve wended our way towvard
Chaiing Cross, sturnbling on men who were lying
around everywthcre.

"4 Vhy are you here? " we say ta a man curled up
atgainat a wall. "l Vell, sir, like other unfortunate
wretcbes, 1 have no wark. Times are hard. Surely
the Governmcnt sbould do sornathing. The Jubîlee
didn't do us niuch gnod. Tlîa aristacracy don't care
whetber wa live or die. Tbey wvould let us starve in
tht ditLh, and kac.kus for dyng." This secmed tanie
to ba a severe crihicisni on rte aristocracy. Rapet-
ilig at, a few days ago, to a proînaent Congregatianal
minister of London, lie said : "aI regret that the man's
words are too truc. rhose 1>1gb up bave really latia
or no sympathy %vith thosa whi are low 'ion." Mly
own idea as that if those %vise bave the i.ontrol of bon-
don possessad an ordinary measure of sympathy and
fairniess they woild dlean the narrow streets ai South-
East London as wall as the streets of tha West and
Central parts. One needs a nose.protactor ta wvalk
througbi many of thosa streets.

If 1 were an artist I would put on canavas some ai
the pictures we saw that niglit in the streets af Lon-
don. Here is a rougis sketch of one scene. We are
in Cavent Garden. It is half-past twa a'clock. The
gray mos.ing light is brcaking through, and driving
back tha night. A mother lies on the bard atone
pavement, hier tirad head rcsting on an upturned bas-
kzet for a pillow. lier littie boy, about five, yas ait,
bas wakencd. He bias a thin, sorry little fa(ce. But
hae is anakîng tha best cf the situation, for with a little
broken toy in bias Land hae is playing waîh a kîtten.
What a ltte liero bie was, ta bc able ta extract mirtb
from 5uth surrounadings, and what a pleased, grataflcd
look the little !el!ow gave me when I banded him a
penny!1

An oId Irishwoman, sitting niear by, tells us that sbse
wvas oniy able ta tamn fivepence shelling peas, and
sama of the poor v. amens, slhe saîd, Il were nat able ta
make that miuch." Aftcr a littie friendly talk wve pass
on. Her parting words are, "aThank you, gentlemen,
for the ticket ; but Pa's reaily more thankful for the
lttle conversation wve have bad tbans for the breakfast
aven." These people are humnan, and ara hungry for
human symspathy.

WVe wvakened a young woman, about eigbteen years
aId, sleeping soundly on the bard stone. 1 saw lier
after breakfast an the mission-hall, and -she told me
the story of bier lie. Father and mother bad died
when she was young. Sje had abrother and a sster
somewhere in Landon, but "atbey don't care for nme
no%ý sanca Pri down in the world," and bier lips quiver
and the 4ear forces îtselt ta bier cbeck. Tht woman
in tha mission-bail persuades bier ta stay behind, anid
she wili get ber in the home, and aiter a white flnd a
place for bier.

Blut i must stop describing the cliaracters we met.
Along the minutes Enîbankaient we iound is sertis
filled, and alse the rcesses in the bridges. Al four
o'clock liCe begins tamove again. ThetI "cleap break-
fast" Iltals are open ta maka an early penny from
the bungry aut.daoor sîcepers NNe rcr near aur jour-
ney's end. South and aast of London Bridge wc
îurn atta auin atreat, into Angel Court, passing te
aid Niarsliailse.t Prison, familiar ta the readers of
Dickens as tua birtiplace ai Little Dorrit. Enter-
ing tha miission-lialt, wve Iind it fuîl af aur invited
guests, wbo have ana by ane gatbered in during the
niglit. WVbat a strange, sad sigbt I If ane could
know the causes that led ta this paverty, wbat a wvise
anan hawould ba. Thetieologian accounîts for at an
tie theory or total depra viiy and the solidarity ai the
race , the poitical eçonamisi and socialist affarms
tbat st aIl arases iram a wrang adjusinient ai labour
and capital ; Henry George avaws tbat it is tha
natural restait af viious, unlust land laws j tbe teeto-
ter is quite sure tiat naino-tentas is traceable ta the

liquor-trafic ;tlîe don't-carc-rnan oi tic wvorld, look-
ing on the scene, says ai ait con cs front Ilpure cussad-
ncss' ibat at as thear own Inuit, and serves tlîem right.

\Vhat cause or coînbination cf causas lias brought
theso people ta this law lave! 1 don't presuane ta say.
But bora they are. If ive believe the Carat chapter of
tie lBie, these people %vera mnade an the image ai
God, arc aur brothers and sisters, and we are thair
keepers. Fram conversation witli many ai tlîem, 1
am ersuaded that a large numbar are lionoat English
warking nien and wamien wlia camnpt get work, and
are therefore driveni ta the strects. England bas
donc much ta Christiatniza and civilize the world.
Her staiesmen and pbilantlarapists have gaven frie.
dom ho slaves and hava clcvated wbolac empares. If
s/w ui//, sha can remnove the bligliting shadow that
resta on bier ao great city. London is full cf menu-
niants, colunins, statuas, colmmmratang the beroic
deeds of those v.ho ficd nobly and daed gtortously for
England's honour on sea. and land. Will net nien,
and inen of equal seli-denial and valaur, arisa ta de-
liver the land from lier internai focs, ignorance,
poverty, irreligion and drink? More mon ai the
Shnfr'sbury and Peabody type are needed.

I bave nlot spaca ta dascrabe the breakfast scene.
Aiter breakfast Mr. Gaies gava out tliebynin, IlWbat
a Frierd ira hava in jesust" That bymn ivili aluvays
have a fulier incantni; ta me. 1 nottced that naarLy
aIl( sang it. Over yondtr a îvom-an's clear voîce riscs
above the others singing, IlHave we trials and temp-
talions ? " Wben the lante Il e shouild neyer ha dis-
couraged" 'a isreached, 1 notuice that tht woman who
sald cbickwead bias stoppcd ainging. Her tears are
lier sang. A nman flot far fromr nie began ta sîng, but
bis head sourn diopped, and I could sec bina struggling
ta bide bis emotion. Wbo cans tell îvhat tnmrans,
what repentances, swept througb the soul as they
sang " Are we îveak and beayy laden ?"etc.? Dots not
their prescrnt condition arisa as inucbs frein their
wcakness as front thear îwackedncss ?

Tliese people are recoverable. Thetelst silver ia
silver still. If tlîe preachars don't teach ibis tht
novelisîscdo. Victor Hugo, in" "Les Miserables," and
Charles Reade, an " Neyer ton Late ta Mend," have
p, eached tht Gospel ta us. Bret Harte's IlOutcasts
ai Poker Flat," and "a ilisa," the ignorant cbald oi
"aOld Bummer Smitb," have tht germa cf noble man-
bood and îvomanhood in theni, sa also bava the
"aOutcasts oi Londlon," îvhosc "aBitter Cry " sbould
toucb the hearta and cali forth tht humant efforts ai
aIl whio lave ibeir kind. These men and wamen are
recaverable As 1 ivas lool:ing at a baba in a
motber's arma that nîorning, sha said ta me, referring
ta bis sore eyes, "MyNI lattle boy bas got the btagbt,
air." Yas, poor mother, youir boy bias gat the blight
an a dot par, darker sanse than you men. Tht
shadow et a great ciiy's paverty and vice bias fallen an
him and an many more. The gladnass and gratitude cf
thast wha that Sunday mumring rectived a bratakfast,
and a few wards ai warm Christian sympaîhly, ara
full reward for thosa engagad in this Christly work of
feedang the hungry. If any ont bas doubts about the
wisdoms of giving a fre breakfast to guests that must
ha personaliN, anvited and gathered an from the higb-
ways and alîcys of London, let hum go once and wit-
ness the scene ; let bian bear the miracle of Christ
feadîng tht multitude, as I beard it read that Sunday
rnorning by INm. Gates ; let him bear the fervent ex-
pressions of gratitude from those ta wbomn tbis kind-
ness is sbown, and ail doubts will for aven be bars-
ished, and the doubter wili becôme a helper. As a
policensans said tomne that nigbî, "It'sa gneat nîysîery'
ta sec men and women~ in such a pliglit. I suppose
God knows aIl about it, and îvby it ia. 1 don't.' As
1 hava walkad tht streets and lanes ai London, and
looked at the vast mass ai men and waman strugIing
for a livalibood, 1 have ravenently pandered the ques-
tion, and ofrered tht prayer :

WVtin wilt Tlhou save the people?
0 Gad af mercy, whcn?

The people, Lord, the peoplea1
Not tbrones and crowns, but mn!

Fiowers of Thy hcart are tlaey, 0 Lord,
Let them flot pans like weeds away;
Thear hemitage a sunsless day;

Gad save the people.
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