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"fHEN— oh! how shall one describe what
took place then- when the full exuber-

ance of the majonty and the full reaction of theminonty united to make one great wave of en-
thusiasm, which rolled from the back of the hall
gathering volume as it came, swept over the
orchestra, submerged the platform, and carried
the four heroes away upon its crest?" (Good for
you, Mac!) "If the audience had done less than
justice, surely It made ample amends. Every
one was on his feet. Every one was moving,
shouting, gesticulating. A dense crowd of cheer-
ing men were round the four travelers. *Up
with them! up with them!' cried a hundred voices
in a moment four figures shot up above the crowd
In vam they strove to break loose. They were
held m their lofty places of honor. It would have
been hard to let them down if it had been wished,
so dense was the crowd around them. 'Regent
Street! Regent Street!' sounded the voices.
Ihere was a swiri in the packed multitude, and a
slow current bearing the four upon their shoul-
ders, made for the door. Out in the street the
scene was extraordinary. An assemblage of not
less than a hundred thousand people was wairing.
1 he close-packed throng extended from the other
side of the Langham Hotel to Oxford Circus. A
roar of acclamation greeted the four adventurers
as they appeared, high above the heads of the
people under the vivid electric lamps outside
tne halJ. A procession! A procession!* was the
cry. In a dense phalanx, blocking the streets


