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Traversing the old historie Oheapside, probabiy the xnost
Crowded thoroughfare in the world> we reach St. Paul'â, five tixnes
burtit down and re-
builded, and associat-
-ed Wiith many of the
céhief events of Eng-
iish. his tory. Its

jiighty dome domnin-
ates the entire city
with a irnajesty sur-
passing even tliat of
St. Peter's at Rome.
0f 8il its monuments,
we tlîought the most
impressive that of
England's greatest
sailor, Horatio Nel-
son, in the solemn
.crypts, and that of,
lier greatest soIdietri
Arthur WeJ1lesleyý, in
its iofty aisie; the
latter a mÈagnlificent "

sarcophagus beneath, ST. L CATHJDRAL---INTIMiOR.

a marbie ea.nopy.

Under the cross of gold
That shines over city and river,
There, le shall rest foreier.
Ailongst, the wisc~ and the bold.
In streaming London's central roar
Let the sound of those lie wrought for,
And the feet of those lie fouglit for,
Echo round, bis bones for evermore.

Froma thé golden gallery, four hundred feet ini air, onie :ýgaz 'es
tipon a denser mass of humanity and its abodes than is elsewhere
seen -on. earbh. The crowded streets, the, fai-winding Thames, the
distant parks and engirdling hifis, make a niajestie PiCture,
whose impressiveness is. deepened by the thouglat thatthe pulsa-
tions of the, heart of iron, throbbing in the mighty ,dome vibxate
upon -the ears of more persons, thian, people the vast extee~ of


