LINCOLYS I JIALL,

is not quite eorvect to speak of Leon-
don as Dickens’ Land, for the great
novelist has met the seml of his dominion
upon Bath, Ipswich, Bochester and other
provineial centers, and along many a
high main road of Eogland where relays
of borses and postillons walted for trav-
elers st little wayside Inps that have
long since been ousted by the allconquer-
ing raflway. Nevertheless, Londou Is the
beart of Dickens’ dommin. He knew and
loved every yard of It, Its rearing streets,
its anclent churches, the |ittle, obscure
courtways which [le hidden behind main
thorooghferes, Its Inos of court, Ita felds
and bridges, markets, s sloms and pal-
aces and its Thamesa, river of mysteries,
whose mod banks, clustering ships and
dark, old warehouses beld him In gloomy
fasclnation. He never leaves Loundon
lomg; and he returns to It'in book after
book with Inexbmmmtible fertility of In-
genulty.

Moch of what was worst In hls Lon-
fon hms Mmappeared, nlong with mnoch
that was pletoresque. Many of the oll
slums have been wiped out by the rom.
pletion of Queen Vietoris street, which
extends between Cheapside and the
Thames, throngh those formerly rrooked
and demcending streeta  which  Arthur
Clenman traversad on his arrival In Lon
dom, and by the bullding of the Law
Courts and eutting of Kingwway between
the Btrand and Holborn., Tle cannot visit
the hamnta of Fagin and his promising
pupiis In Bpow Hill and Field Lape, for
Holborm Visdoet has awept them away
Nearly all the old lnns have nlmo gone
Nevertbhelesa, we may still pursue the trall
of Mr, Plekwith, hot In pursull of Jingle;
we may eee David Copperfield’'s rooms
on the top floor at 15 Buockingham street,
Btrapd, where Dickenas llved, or stroll
with hlm uoder Blacrkfriarm arches; and
wo sbuell for long be able to visit Lin-
coln's Inn, where the great Jarndyce enpe
actually terminnted at last, and follow
Misa Flite nlong Chanecery Lape and In
the porliens of [olborn

We may approprintely start onr plk
grimage upon london Bridge, the wsen
gate of the metropolls, which onltea the
eity, the Middlesex bank, with the
borough, upon the Horrey shore, & ramb
ling district that still presenta In places
the . nspect of an overgrown vMage. If
the northern portion of lLondon has tm
proved asince the days of [Dickens, the
borough has Asterforated - (s of
mean, dirty streets, which stretely sblong
the river frontage for
extend soothward to Dulwich and Cam
berwell, are Indescribmbly squalld and
poor. As we croms London Rridge we wee |
orean veaseln, jsmmed closely agninst
the low archen, gnioading on elther side
of the river: and
throngh the hame,
Tower Dridge
that
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many miles and
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eantward, looming |
the bLascules of the

It was on Lopden Hridge
met Rose Maylle and Mr
PBrownlow, and esked Hose (o come to
the steps upou the Barrey shore and
spenk with ber; and hete ("laypole over
heard the comvermation which led to her |
murder. Not far (o the eastward stands
the Tower of London, dating back to the |
tweifth ecentory, though Jullus Caesar s
maid to have it bullt & fortress bhere 1t |
was near the Tower that Mr. and Mm l
Quilp had thelr resddenes.  “In ber bhower
on Tower [l Mm Quilp wan left to
pine in the abaenew of her lord ™ Qullp
hod a dreary, mt.infested yard npon the
Rarrey shore, koown as Qullp's Yard, “in
which were s wooden counting hinuee,
barrowing all swry In the dost, as If It
had fallen from the sboods and pried into
the ground, a few fragmeots of rusty
anchors, severn] large lron rings, some
bales of rottens wood, and two or t(hree
beaps of old wheet copper, crumbled,
eracked and battered.” Many of (hese
Greary yards einlet: and whet the tide In
low and the mud clings to the quays and
mranded vossein and decaying wharves,
we ean appreciate the gloom which Mek
ms' experiences ni Murdstone and Grin
ty's always led bl o assoclale with the
rver,

“In the Dborough especially,” wriles
Dickens, In “Plekwick,” “there still re
malo some helf dogen obd lnos whlch have
preserved thelr external femlures un-
thanged, saod which have escaped alike
the rage for pablic tmprovemwent and Lhe
meroachuments of private roeculstion,
Great, rambling, quesr old paces they
e, with wide gulleries d0d passages and
Malrcases wide enough wnd antiquated
roough to furnlah materials for & handred
thomt stories’

Mekens had an extraordiuvary affection
for swch old Inpe  Tu his earlier days
ey were of the highest lmporiance, for
men ln London the woderu hotel had pot
peen thought of, and travelers of the
Mghest rank stayed In them o the
mpoch of Mr. Piekwick anyone seems to
wve been able 1o go Inte the rvachhoose
Aad ask for a carriage and palr with the
neet perfect conbDdence (hat his order
wuld be complied with.

Put time has been scorlog heavily of
woend yeurs, both 1o the borough and Ip
e sorth portion of London. The Gelden
Prosg has been traneformed. The White
Horse 1o Plocadilly ls gost. It way be
that thore still exinin ¢ Barscen’s
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Hill “whers omnllios horses golng eant | where. Its erumbling bricks, the sunless

wiard serfonaly think of falllng dowy on
purpose,” from which Nicholas Nickieliy
departed on hia eventfal Journey Iuto
Yorkshire; bot 1t Is » parveno such na
IMekens, known |ts arro
gantg preteosionn, have deapimed
The White Hart, o the borough, where
Mr, Weller Arst saw hig master, apd
where Mr, Jingle was ron to earth affer
bis elopement with the spinster annt, re-
maltned even & fow years ago, then a large
quadrangle pareeled out amohg tenants
of humoble muk. Now this, o, has gone,
and a pew block of lnsiness offices oocw.
plea the site of It

Yer, straugely emough, there s stlll to
be secn, jost off the borough High wireet, a
portion of & Iamons Institution which had
been demolished before the 1lme of Lick
ons himself. Cross London BHridge and
go down MHigh street untll yoo see the
clock of Kt George's Church In front of
you. On the left you will find a mqualid
pamage called Asgel Court. 1t leads
luto what secme at first & cul de sae, but
In, In fact, & winding alley that commn-
tleates, after purposciess turnlogs, with
8 side thoronghfare. Upon the right ap
pears & glootny and forbldding  wall,
frowning opon a lower wall upon the left,
topped) with woodes palingn. This ls ae-
tually the lower wall of the Marnhalsva,
fhe debtory’ prison, which la deseribed
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Onge beneath I, the winding pamsages
whirh do not seem to lead to any place
In particular, (he geoeral atmospbere of
iulsery and discomfort, stlll seem to con
ey womething of the wretehednesa of
those untmppy prisoners who haunted It
let us pass from the shadows of this
place, and, recrossing the Thamea, enver
the city of London. Under the moumment,
A tall shaft which was erected to the
commemoration of the great Gre of 1008,
we enter Into a mase of QArrow wtreeta,
teeming with traffic and pedestriana W
are lo the bosiness center of the world.
Pasing through Cheapside loto Greshan
streel, we emerge upon the Guildhall, a
gray old bullding set somewhat back from
the mailn corvent of trafle, bolding its
many memories within a shrine of silence.
lHure Garuet, the Jesuit, was tried for
his cousection with the Guapowder Plot
in 1606; here Anpe Askow was condemped
for berewy In the elghth Heary's reige;
wre, too, the Duke of Glovcester waa
procinimed king by Buckingbam Iu 14848
Richard Whittington was assocka’ed with
the Guildhall, and his exscutors pald to
have the floors paved with Purbeck
marble, Bet for w the Quildhall bas
more lmmodiate Interest In that W was
1he sevne of tha famons Bardall va. Plek.
The Lord Mayor hosls his

court here asd bas Jurisdietion over all

ihat particular part of Bnow | s vivldly Is “Little Dorrit™ and else- | actiona If the amonnt excesds 0 and
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the caose of the action took place within
the clty limita The court aits srery
moeih, and the presiding judge 18 aither
the reoorder or commoy sergeart or 4
depoty appolnted by them. However,
there rxists the right of appeal from this
court's decislons, and we most bold Law
yer. Perker gullty of grave dereliction of
duty In oot advising M¢' Plekwiék to thke
advantage of this oppertunity. .
Wandering into Aldemguts street wo
look up suddenly and
wall the title Little Bellain,
the formidable Mr. Jaggers, ‘Just out
of Smithfeld and clowe by the coach
office.” It s a narrow, winding passage-
way, still containing the offices of many
lawyers, though ‘the ¢oach office : was
swept long ngo Into the lmbo of the
past. It opens upon the meat market

of this with heevor,
being all sswear with Atk and fat and
bleod and foam, seemed to wtick to me,”

covered unearly ankle-desp with Mith and®

mire.” But Bmithilald O Market
to an end In 1852, and In the
fiedd weo see only butchem In

teresting Information Gathered from Various Sources
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back through Little Britaln untll we mee
the great black dome of Bt Paul's, sn
mounted by a gilt croma, dominating a
dwariing the bulMdings rovod IL
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pBes and eighteenth-cemtury sloma, of
nolsome alleys and of stately gardens
Here are the Inns of Court, now swiftly
disappearing befors the march of time.
“Curious littie nooks In a great place like
London, these old Ilnns are,” msald Mr.
Pickwick; and at that date they fourish-
ed as they had done for centuries, with
no prospect of dissolution. But Bar-
pard's Inn has gooe; Clifford's has been
purchased and is for male for boflding
purposes; the Berjeant’'s Inns ceased (o
fulfit thelr functions when the serjeants
were abollshed; Btaple Inm Is In  ex-
tremls. Gray's Ilnn, in Holbern; Lla-
coln’s Inn, rouand which the emtire story
of "Bileak House" centers, and the Tem-
ple, with its Inoumerable courts and gar-
dens, alone retaln their pristine glory un-
diminished and unquenched.

Liocolo’s Inn, which fronts wpon Chan-
cery Lane, was traditlonally the resl.
denee of the Earls of Lincoln., Heory
de Laey, who died ln 1312, Is supposed
te bave assigned the family residence In
Holborn to the body of lawyers. It hos
beea foand, however, in the cbartulary
of the Abbot of Malmesbury In the Cot-
ton collection In the British Museom that
the Abbot's mansion la Holbora was
known as Lincoin's Inn In 1380. Thomas
of Llucoln, a serjeant practicigg In the
Court of Common Pleas, whose name
sppears in the Year Books of Edward
11l., formerly owned the property. He
probanty gathered round him a body of
spprentices-at-law, who took up their
restdence there. It Is sald that Bep Joa-
pon worked as a brieklayer upon the
old gateway. The chapel on the right of
the entrance, shown In the lllustration,
was demigned by lnigo Jones. [ts wtaloed-
glass windows are cousldered to be one
of the best examples of this kind. Arch-

! bishop Lauwd, whose wstalned-glass win-

dows at his Lambeth palace, were so
moch sbused, thought It strange that
those In Lineoin's Inn Chapel should pass
napoticed by the fanatical Puritans, but
rematied sllent opon the subject, “lest
be should thereby set some furlons spirit
#t work to destroy those harmiess, good-
Iy windows, to the just dislike of that
worthy soclety.”

After the bulMing of the new law
courts in the Btrand, Linceln's Inn jost
many of Itz bhistorical gssoclations
“Michaelnes term Iately over, and the
Jord chancellor sitting In Lincoln’s Inn
Halll” writes Dickens In the opening
chapter of “Bleak Hounse." It was the
Chancery Court and the great Jarndyce
suit was In progresa Misa Flite was
peregrinating Chancery lane, entering the
inn onder the old gateway over which
Cromwell once had resided. Chancery
lane, which figures continually inm this
story, Is a loog, narrow passage skirting
the fromt of the Imp, conpecting the
Btrand with Holborn, and s given up
jargely to law offices and shops for the
sule of legal supplles, On either slde
of the tnn are some of the worst sloms
In Lovdon. The grotp of adjacent alleys,
among which Krook's rag and bone shop
existed, has been pulled down, but Cook's
court, Cursitor wstreet, which ls really
Tookes court, still exista. On the west
of Limcolo's Inn, among the slums of
Drury lane, extends Klogsway, & fOne
new street, which has demolished most
of the unsavery temements of thls sec-
tlon of Holbern. Five years ago one
could still see the spot where Nemo dled
and the gloomy burlal groand. There
was a little Inclosure at the end of a
passage leading out of a fiagged, wind-
ng alley near Dvury lame, called Ruassell
court, Lodking wp this one could pee
the ralled gate at the end and the small
graveyand surrounded by houses, as Jo
and Lady, Dedlock saw it. Dickens often
sliudes to this “iittle tunnel of a ecourt,”
and to “that hideous archway™ with its
“deadly staina” From  the mournful
manter 1o which be writes of It we may
coneinde that It was assoclated In his
memory with his anhappy childhood when
be frequented this district, just as he
makes David Copperfield do.

Across the Btrand from the law ecourts
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it,  Not far from here Is the ol Romaa
bath, where David Copperfield was ac-
customed to take bis morning plunge,
reached throogh a parrow alley leading
ong of the Btrand pearly opposite Kings-
way. Bat let us turn toward Drury lane
sgaln, through a wilderness of open
plots, hoardicgs and bhalf demollsbed
houses, marking the Improvements of
the county council, At the corver of
Liocoln's Inn fields, Bhefeld and Ports-
mouth streets Is a |ittle establishment
proclalming, in large letters, that It Is
“The Old Curlosity Bhop, Immortallzed
by Charlea Dickens.” Readers who re-
member bow, In the commencement of
blz story, Dichkens expressly states that
the shop had beea pulled down long
previously will be locllped to smile et
this pretension; but evidence mdst be
maoufactured wbhen It s pot In exist-
ence, thls shop will do as well as any
other shop, anJd po doubt when this, too,
ylelds) 1o the events of Time some other
Coriosity S8hop will sapersede It,

Bot every turn In Holborn brings us
lack to one of the cid Inns of eourt
Etaple Tnn, on the sooth side of Heolborn,
l¢ the most pleturesque of Its kind la
London,, Hawthorne describes the sensa-
ton of '1.lllm-u and repose which he ex-
perlenced\in this quiet coortyard off busy
Holhorn. Here Johnson wrote “Rasse-
Ing," Thel front of the Inn, which faces
the maln thoroughfare of trafic between
the city ardl West Lendon, was erected
In the first years of the seventeenth cen.
tury, and {the guaint, old- fashioned
houses, shown In the photograph, seem
Incongruous ‘ebd out of place between
the up-todatp modern bulldings upos
c!ther side of' them.

“Behind the most anclent part of Hol-
born,"” writes Dickens of Staple Inn In
‘Edwin Drood "™ “where certaln gabled
houses, some centuriea of age, still stand
lcoking on the publie way, as If discon-
sciatory, looking for the ol Bourne thal
has long since run dry, Is a |ittle mook
composed of t irregninr quadrangies
ealled Staple Infn. It s one of those
rooks the ternlng Into which ont of the
clashng streets imparts to the rellevcd
pedestrian the s¢nsation of baving put
cotton In his ears and welyet soles (o
his boots.™ Tt was In Btaple Inn that
“Mr. Grewglous himself oceupled a set
of chambers In a corner house In the lttle
Inner guadrangle, presenting lo black aund
white over its ugly portal the mysterions
inscription:

P

—J T—

1747
In which set of chambers, pever having
troubled bls head about the inseription,
pnless to bethinks himself at odd times
on glaneing up at It that haply it might
mean ‘perhaps John Thomas' or ‘perhaps
Joe Tyler,’ mat Mr. Grewglous writing by
the fire.”

It was In Staple Inn, too, that the gar
ret of Neville Landicas was situated. “An
ale of retreat and solitude hung about
the rmoms and about thelr Inhabitant.
He wus muoch worn an{l so were they,
theie sloping celllngs, eumbrous, rusty
locks and grates, with heavy woodet
bins apd beams siowly moldering withal;
had 8 prisonons look, mnd he had  the
haggard face of a prisoner. Yet the gun-
light shone In at the ugly garret win-
dow and on the cracked and smoke-
blackened parapet beyond some of the
deloded sparrows of the place rheumatio
ally hopped.”

In Kingugate street, runfifog from High
Holborp to Queens Bquare, dwelled Mm.
Gamp, Mwith her large bmndle, a patr of
patterns and a spacies gy ombrells,
the latter article In ke a faded
leaf, except where n clfenlar pateh of
lively blug had been dextercusty ' o at
the top.” |On the north side of High Hol
born, ap te Sinple lun, s Gray's, one
of the lafger Inns, atill | fGourishing. Pel .
ker, Mr. kwick's lawyer, tnd offices
bere, and [the place seems to have Im-

proved aiope Dickens deseribed fit, with -

its “dusty | windows, the bills

It would pot be possible In the wedpe
of a brief srticle to give any smystematic
guide to Didkens’ London, which stretebes

shadwell and [otherhithe, pome
wiles below London Bridge, to “The May-
pole,” In B Fopest. and to
Bpaniards,” on'
Mrs  Bardel)
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