
la who count in history, in
r in tii. modern world! A
Whnpole Street instantly

4ûore you tii. eager figure of
7 13rowning, hurrylng, bou-
,and, te his shy and delieate
or, aatray in Baiker Street

we te try andl recolleet itg con-
Nlth soins pers;on or thing in
nd, until sndde(1nly youl se.
kuown untidy figure of Sher-
bInes glide Rwirtly and fur-
p tii. stepa of a hous., pro-
atcbhkey aud enter. Or, again.
%at end yout liv., over every
ii have read o! Dickens. The.
'ou look- down upon frein the.
,i omnibus, the. fast-dIissppear-
eating-houses iu FI..t Street,
lit. of Pieadilly, hotel lite,

te, eseli presents a phage ef
e as diverting as it la dis-
y Lioudouesqiie. Toil may

wrangle with an ultra-Radical ovei,
toâ.sted eheese or beefsteak pie at
the Chieshire Cheese, sitting in the
saine seat that D>r. Johnson used; or
croas swords with a Tariff Reformer
over a cigarette in the. Ljyeuin Club
leuinge, or you may qit down at the
electropheiie with a number of people,
after a dinner-.party and listen to an
opera performance miles away; andl
eaeh of tiiese persona and their en-
vironment wil represent seinething
as dilTerent froin the. ether as ail are
from the tail-coated, brass-b)uttonedl,
top-hatted and be-waisqteÀoated ild
inessengers in the. city and the. busi-
ness that keeps tiiem hurry-ing froin
one office to another.

Oxnly the. Leudoner himself takes
London ail for granted. The born
traveller neyer .eiiauta its mines of
intellectual stimulus. To hlm it is
always the. City of Dreains.


