
s-olle of thiesQ old London roads,
ant1i we hike to pick tlhcmi up on
our- way. My inclination leads me
to loiter a littie along Ludgyate
i ll and Fileet Street, whose

niainies are familiar to, everyonc
who bias read anything about the
great city. The Fleet Street of
to-dIay bears but littie resembiance
-ini fact, none wlhatcver-to the
Fleet as it appeared previous to
thec Great F3ire. Tien the shiops
werc rudec slieds, w ithi a penthouse,

lie began "The Vicar of \Vake-
field." Frorn Red Lion Court
cornes forth every wveek that
%vorld-reinowniecl Punch. Iu 'Mitre
Court is -Mitre Taveru, whiere Dr.
J ohuson used to liold eveuing par-
ties, at whichi were ustially found
Goldsmith, Percy, T-Iawkswvorth
anid Boswell. One eau picture
the clurnis old Doctor trudging
along of an eveningý to the in.,
anid pausinig at every post thiat lie
rnighit la>' bis band upon it, a

thiingr whichi he always did, or, if
necrlected, it entirely unfittcd Iiimi
for the enjornent o'f his conipany3.

Deni jonson and Iiis sons use(l
to frequent the Devil's Tavern,
whiich in those days stood in this
street; and hiere, too, Chiaucer.
Nvhen a student of the J-ncr
Temple, gave a Franciscan friar a
thirashi;ng, for wdiich 3-outhifuLl iii-
dulgence in pugilistics he wvas
finied two shillings. Coilev w~as
born nicar Cliancery Lanie, an;ci two
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benecatli whichi the tradesnien un-
cesigly called, " What d'vre lack,
genties ? XVhat d'ye lack ?

The earliest London printers and
booksellers wvere located on this
street, and it stilli maintains its
cclebrity for printing offices. We
n ou' reachi Boit Court, wvhere Dr.
Johuison and Ferguson, the as-
t roininer, ended thieir days. Gold-
smith lodged in Wine Office
Couirt. It was there whiere Dr.
10o1isoii first saw Iirin, aud whcere
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