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T IlRE are inany bondons. 1,aclî
of us knows onîe. Those who

havet not seen London luave their pre-
concep(11tion of it. Those whni have'
bt-en there andi have returned relain
ri-collections, for it i8 not a city Ihat
is ignored jior forgotten. It lias ils
peculiar appt-ai to the imagination
and will not be denied.

I t is well known, but nto less curi-
ous to observe, that bondon tuakes
no effort lu gain the reputation it
holds. It is by its very indifferenee,
its very self-sufflieney, that it piques
the euriosity of mankind and draws
to il, year I)y yea r, hoirdes of men
and wvoren anxious to st-e it New
York is systemnati.eally advertised. It
nmakes a business of attracting visi-
lors and eausing them to stare at its
prodigies when they corne. Each year
it has new wonders to show, eaelh
Ye-ar fresh adverising. London has
jio designed wonders, no prodigies ex-
cevpt the prodigy of s0 much hurnan-
ît.; îu one place. It makes nîo effort
to be friendly, has no desire to be
known or to be admired. It is like
a mnan wvII.3se quiet poise suggests irn-
incasurable reserves of information
and interest.

0f coiirse. it would be presumptu-
oiïs, te, undertake, or to pretend to un-
dertake, to deseribe London. It would
be as thougli someone volunteered an
essay on Trnth in an after-dinner
speech. No mnan knows London, flot
even those who have passed their
lives in the city, nor those w-ho pass
baek and forth onc<e, even f wiee and
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ihrec limes4,- a yevar, on binesiý,s ex-
curios.No une \\,uldl agre ith

a»%.nt oceto of bondoni othier
iýti a is: Ther. rpî<,ts -oniniervial
Londonî niii financial Lcboo, 'so-
(ýity' bon dont, and iolitioal b'ondon,
thi bondon wvh'eh sînacks; of thie For
eig-n Serviceý, of1' ai nibsdors, speci 1a]

titssins gratappoîntments and
iieriu 5eurý 4ces ini far lands ; and that

otit1 o I. London. thle cÎl y of the inedio-'re,
lthe eity of crimne, pcverty andi cor-
ruption. For us, who have littie bet.
ter than a -militia, whose experience
Mwith in and aniiihassad(ors is meagre
tt)sy h least. and wlîose greatest

inîiAlafairs are petly eompared,
Io flic lintînial transaetfons andl the
financiieirs of London, Financial, So-
cial, I>oitieal and lImperiial bondon
comnand our imagination at once.
but it is poorer bondon, the City of
the Medioere, the eity of eriîme, pov-
erty aiîd cruiothat makes the
deeper and ierappeal. Genera-
tion after generation of men have left
their habits and their mames wvritten
in lte pavenînts of London. London
streets are eenturies deep in the lore
of humanity, wlîieh has been aecumu-
lating there sinee the days of the
llegemony. The Strand and the dis-
torted streets of the cItN, are beaten
liard by the feet of eountless meni, by
the eountless caravans lhat have left
their litter in book and story, in old
Pourt-yard and alleyway, in hall and]
attic. It i8 Huntan bondon that mat-
ters. It is the reek of humanity that
makes if faseinating.


