
IPRIL 19tb, 1888.] THE WEEK.

Winter's Tale.,, "ITAut ain't worth copying," argued Bob, "'Tis:
retorted the other, Iland if you are goiiîg t lbe so precious 8tuck up yo
can jeat cui home."

Which littie picture-it was by Leslie, 1 think--reminded me of th
Lyceum on Saturday night, whern Mary Anderson, witb the rnost cliartn
111g of amiles and the most gracetul of courtesys, tbanked us for ail ou
kînidness to bier. Enthusiastically we tossed nosegays on to the stage, o
huge laurel-wreath,3 decorated with the Stars aîîd Stripes, and again an,
again we called for the clever girl who lias continued to tilt the grea
theatre for so many months. Wbat a play !Full of absurdities, o
exquisite boauty, mnagniticently mounted, we ail sit tîîrough the acts mos
COfl1tentedly, neyer pausing to reflect tili after we hiad stnOod in the judg
tient halls of jealous King Leontes, had heen out in the storin with th,~
baby and the baby's luggage on sea-girt Bobeilia, hadl xatched (as Shake
ýPeare watehed in Warwickshire) the sbeep-slîearing scenes and the charm
1ng 'Pastoral dance, that the acting, fromt the leadiEîg lady to littie Princ,Maxituiius, left a great deal to lie desired. It says mnuch indeed for th,~delicato fairy-taie that it was entirely unspoilt by the bard comnon-placi
hanidling of Miss Anderson and lier uninteresting coînpany. Surely tbý
'P(theringay must have trod the boards in niuch tle saine fashion in titi
ý'hetten's playhouse ! One is remiinded of bei at every turn. A Mr
BQWV inust have tauglit the Amnerican. actress uhen to siiiile or weep-shi

knows hlow-and the appropriate action witb wliieh to give due effect t(
thOSe speeches wl ich anon site utters iii a di,r(ýressiiîgly deep tone, 10w inl E
girIi8h troble in wbicli the gbiost of an accent stili lingers. For the resi
8he has indescribable boauty, whiclî is nichl ; aiid a certain am-ourit ol
Cleverness, which is soinetbing b ut the, uninistakable ntote of geîîius
without whichi no one cati be great, is iniissing ; and after the glanîour ol

erpresonco bas faded cit feels the abseîc( of Sontbingiii- is it hieart 1
'in every brilliant glance, every cadence of lier x'oice. By the way, site iiiirawn in charming coleurs by Mr. Black in lus S'ranuge Adventures of o
Iseboai (admirably illustrated by B3ernardl Partridge, the Bernard

0onld of the stage), arîd full-lengtb portraits, now grave, 110W gay, profile,fuill face, threo-quarteî's, meet one on every page. Like Midas, the writertur!18 everytliingy he touches to gold, and lie itiakes the story of the
"011 0 t0 nous canali-journey as pîcturesqu* as, anEd fat- less hackneyed titan,
" »thine holiday, and gathering cuckoobuds and] cowslips hy the way, pre-

BeisYou with tbe little wild flower bouquets, arranged iii such a iflannerthey are invested with qualities you neyer saw before. ýVriting essentially
foGilbort's Younîg Pei-son (and Wise tlîat Young Person wlîo, recognîzing

sb weetness and light of tbese pages cf romanîce, sets aside ledi as a Reose
14 She for A Daughier of Ileth, shnuts Cocuèî Din 1' I/us Rye and opens A
P"incess of Thule) Mr. Black inakes little atteînpt to please, I tbink anyOther but the girl novel-reader, and bier sisters arid bier cousins-these
Miusical, graceful, woînanish stories4 art, only occasionally tasted by the
%ternler sex-and to thoîn almost entirely lie appeals. It is good to have
at he.nd an antidote to Ocida, Rboda l3 rouglîton, Mrs. Campbell Praed,

and le feels grateful to Mr. Black that lie flavours lis draugbits, whicb
Knight he thougbt a trille insipid after Mloths, or Nadine, or Belindu, Bo
arti8tically, and gives themt to us in llosseni-decked goblets of such charm-Iflg qUaint designa.

AS Black's novels are essentially English so toc are Pinero's plays,0wing no0 thought, no expression, tel any foreign elemnent wbatever. Terry's
White and gold theatre was tilled the first îîiglît of Sweet Lavender with one
0? the nMost attentive, appreciative audiences4 M ever sat ancîîg, and we took
Avery YPoint, huinorous or patbetic, with a lîeartiîîess tbat spoke Weil for

Intelligence, and wlîîch was a good onion for the furtiier success of the
P'ece. Th. plot'is of tho slighitost, and does9 fot bear analyzing, I ani afraid;
tht We cared littie for, settling ourselves in Our places after the first act,

*'th the fi rm resolve that evein if the younig Temple barrister did marry
thelaundress's daugbter wo sbould ho tho last to com plain, feeling sure,
tha Ontrary te one's experience, sucb a union would tuma out Weil for
neh' But the dialogue of the men and wowien, who did îlot seemn likeeheara in a play at ail, is beyond ail praise, and as each scene swiftly

%ti nttralyfollowed each other it was as if the roof bad been liftod from
r% achelor Cbambers near the Strand, and we wore actually looking on11 he Pathetic troubles, the humorous perpl exities, of a set of buman beings

tilosib of our scrutiny, wlîose actions and speech were as spentaneousfaîur lwn and whose length of life, like ours, was not to be detormined
lieth"fal o acurtain. Thoe crîtics were good enougb od hirbs oJbenes te tel] us tlîis or that about it, to insist on its superior excellence:

b i 'e paid no attention to the useless columns of praise, and after three
Oîîtbs' hebbling here it stopped as itdeserved. Mm. Trocbas many friends,ut r- Terry bias not, consequently Sweet Lavender, excopt in one or two ofte d.g papers (notably Trutu>, bias net }isd anythîng like ,justice done

b. 1tlexcellent qualitios, a grain cf comniendation heing slipped into a
bIshel of fault-flnding. As for Punch, bie is incorrigible, administering0sight and ef t, kno'ýking ail] the dramiatists about the head one afterOter, Bsneering in a lîeartlossly cruel faslîion at every iees plays-buthuilnand'a own. It was surely odd, we thouglit, that Ariane, unwhole-401ely nauseous, horibly dlit, bould have heen immeEîsely commended,

eý6Y oeadvised te go aEid sec- it; but the mystery was explained
a& burlesque of the piecý l'y Buriîand was announced. Thon w

dtO Wonder at tlîis exceptional gentioneas te an exceptional odious
1a for You know if we wero net tenîpted by fair words te see the original

e0 ertainîy sbouîd net care foi' a burlesque thereof. Punchi should cease
?euttise5 Semiously if ho cannot EIo Se fairly. The littie bumpbackedf 16[ltle i. resembles Qui/p) in the harsh draimatic notices, and has nothîng
contlie1" witb the kindly sbrewd humiourist who corrects the other sheetstePaper. WVALTER POWELL.

A TRIP TO EA\GLA AD-VII.

THE East of London, which is the old city, is, as ail know, the business
e quarter. Let the worshipper of Mammon wben lie sets foot iii Lombard

Street, adore bis divinity, of ail wbose temples this is th(e richest and the
r most famous. Note the throng incessantly threading those narrow and
r tortueus streets. Nowhere are the faces se eager or tbe stops se hurried,
àl except perbaps in the business quarter of New York. Commerce bas stili
t its centre here; but the oid social and civic life of tue city bas fled. What
f once were the dweliings of the merchants of London are noiw vast collec-
t tiens of offices. Tho nierchants dwell in the niansions of the West End,

their clorks in villas and boxes witbout numtber, to wbicb when tlieir offices
cclose they are taken by the stuburban railways. On Sunday a more titan

Sabbath stilinoas reigas in tliose streets, while in the churches, the
monuments of Wren's architectural genius, whlui in Wren's day were se

B crowded, the clergyman sleepiiy perforais the service te a conigrogation
a which you may count upon your fiîîgers. It is Worthî wlîile te vîsit the city
a on a Sunday. Hlere and there, iii a back street, iiiay still ho seen what was

c once the mansion of a merchant prince, ample and stately, with the rooms
whicb in former days dîsplayed tue pride of commuercial wealtb and

*resounded with the festivities of the olden tinte ; 110w tlîe scund of the
pen ton is ear. iese and other relics of former days aie fast disap-

)poaring before the mardli of imiprovemnent, whicb is driving Htraigbt new
tstreets throughi tbe antique labyriinth. Soîne cf the old tborougbfar-es as

b Weil as the old rinmes romain. TI'ere is Chleapside, along wlîîcl, througb the
Echangeful agos, se varied a procession of lîistory lias swept. Ihere is Fleot

Street, close te wlîîcl, in Boit Court, J olinson lived, and wlîich lie prefeî'red
Eor affected te profer te the finoat scenes of nature. Temiple Bar, once
*gmimly garnished witlî the lîeads of traitors, bias beemu numibered with the

thiîîgs of the past, aftor furnisbing Mr. Briglit by tbe Inanner iii wbiclî
the omnibuses wero jammed in it, withi a vivid simile fer a Legislative
deadlock.

In days of old wlien the city was net only the capital of commuerce and
the contre of commiercial life but a great political anid even a great iii-
tary power-when net only did kings and party cbiefs look te it foi tho
sinews of war, but its trainbands were able te bold their own in the field
of Newbury against Rupert's Cavaliers-the Lord Mayor was one of the
most important personages in the roalin. Fereigiiers, and notably
the French, pomsist in fancying tlîat lie is oneocf the finost imiportant
personagos of the realin still, and an ex-Lord Mayor showed bimself
well-informed as te French opinion, thcugb not se well inistructed in
the French language, wben travelling in Fiance, ho inscribed on bis
card "feu Lord Mayor de Londres." But now the curieus pageant,
resenîbling that of an exaggerated circus, wbich on the 9th of Novenîber
wends its way front the City te Westminster at the installation of the
new Lord Mayor, is an apt emblemn of the state of an office, which strug-
gles te keep up its outward splendeur when its intrinsic grandeur lias
passod away. The Lord Mayor reprosonts the city's miajrý,ty and pro vides
its turtie: hoe is tbe official patron of benevoient muevemnts and charities,
hoe is still treated by IRoyalty witlî formi consîderatien, arîd redoives al
special communication when a Prince or Prince8s is born. But the power
which city kings, liko Gresham or Whittirigton, wieldeýd lias passed away

,and the genuino dignity with the power, The great ciiefs of com-
merce do net tako the office, which. iii truth bas acquimed a certain cemic
tinge. The essential qualifications of its holder are atîility and willingness
te spend meney freely in the hespitalities of which the Mansion House,
once the home of serious counsels, is new the proverbial scene, and wbicb
are generally said te lie -more lavîsh and sumptueus than intellectual.
To borrew a phrase front Tout Moore, "lihe wlîo dines at the Mansion
lieuse dines where more good thiîigs are eaten titan maid." le gees te
"feed " in the most literaI sense of the terni on turtle and champagne.
"Oh, Sir, I am so hungry," said a bpggar te an Alderman, whe was on

bis way te a Lord Mayor's feast. IlLccky dog, 1 wish I were," was the
reply. Perhaps the mest important remnant of former greatness is the
custemary presence at the Lord Mayer'a inaugural banquet of the Prime
Minister, who is expected te take that opportunity of 'elivering hînself te,
the nation on public affairs. The Prime Minister, being the real king,
this may bie said te bp, tho real king's speech, though lîke the constitu.
tienal performance of the same kînd it is naturally apt te ho buckrain.

.A sumptueus relic of the groat commercial city cf the Middle Ages
are the city companies, with their great estatos and their splendidi ban-
queting hall. The halls ef the Goldsîniths, the Merchant Tayloms, and the
Fishmongers' Guilds will well repay a visit. 0f the anciont functions of
these cempanies little of course romains. They are now mercantile and
social fraternities, with the dignity ef antiquity, and suck influences as
belong te any great corporation exercising a splendid bospitality and
making a benevolent use of part at least of their wealth in the mainte-
nance of sehools and charities. Some of themn bave assumed a political
tinge, the Goldsmitbs being Tory and the Fislîmongers Whig. The axe of
reformn bas for somte time been laid te the root of this tre; but the tree
still stands and excellent repasts are spread under its shade.

Society bas migrated te the Westward, leaving far behind the ancient
abodes of aristecracy, the Strand, where once stood a long lino of patrician
dwollings, Great Queen Street, wlîore Shaftesbury's bouse înay still ho seen,
Lincoln's Inn Fields, where, in tbe time cf George Il., tue Duke cf New-
castle held bis levée of office-seekers, and Russell Square, now reduced te a
sert of dowager gentility. Hereditary mansions too ancient and n.agnifi-
cent te ho deserted, such as Norfolk lieuse, Spencer Heuse, and Lans-
downe lieuse, stayed the westward course cf aristocracy at St. James's
Square and Street, Piccadilly, and Mayfair ; but the general tide of
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