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oL, CHRISTOPHER

This small statue, probably a piece of fifteenth century work,
was found, during the demolition of Newgate Prison, built
nto a wall of later date. 1t 18 now in the Guildhall Museywm.



'LONDOMPASSED&. PASSING

INTRODUCTORY ¢

| L The s1ght of London to my exﬂed eyes |
| -Is as Elysmm tU A, new-cmme soul,” - -

;?:_HE thought Gf Heme a bemldered and frlendless allen L

& loitering in the ‘busiest streets of London, evokes -our - |
_':f-.:__sympathy, and it is not hard to understand Why gall ﬁowed to G

- his. pen when he recalled his VlSlt “Send a philosopher, but

'no poet to London,” he cries; ‘it smothers the imagination and. o
.. rends the heart.” ~ Yet to many a native poet andtomanya.
?'._-;._pamter Landon has been a solace and an- 1nsp1rat10n, for: the i
'-'sﬁ]-c1ty, desp1te its Grub Street, ‘has been the kindly nurse of -
~genius.. What scoPe has it not -afforded, what friends, what .. =~
+ memories. cluster round its. generous taverns ! “To name the

" Mermaid » isan incantation ; the spirits of Shalcespeare Beau- .

5.'1'_':_}‘_;'.11'10111‘, and Ben Jorison rise from the past. Who but wishes - =
' that he. rmght have called ai Will's Coffee-house when Addison, =~
Steele, or Pope was there 7 'Who is there now ‘that would not -
~"go post haste to the “ Turk’s Head " in Gerard Street to listen =",
to the ‘talk of Johnson, Goldsmith; Re}’nolds or Sheridan? .~
- We can almost hear the1r voices. Boswell is speaking, he -
-_"j:'-;___regrets that he must leave London R 81r ” says Dr. ]Ghnson
'_35;}“ T'don't thder at it N& man. fond of 1etters leaves London e

S Reprmted m part by kmd pBI‘InlSEIUH of Mr,. J ohn Murray

......



without regret.”” We think of the “ Salutation,” jwhere Lamb
and Coleridge foregathered ; of the ‘ Cock,” whére Tennyson
drank his port, and of many another. Surely in no other city
could “ the tavern hours of mighty wits” be more profitably
spent, and the poets in their gratitude are not niggardly.
Elysium is the word which Marlowe puts into the mouth of Piers
Gaveston. When the roar of London’s traffic has become a
byword, they perjure themselves for their foster mother; to
John Sterling London is not “ full of noise and dust and con-*®
fusion,” ‘‘but something silent, grand, and everlasting,” while
to Henley, “even the roar of the strong streams of toil”’ seems
“like the speech of lazy seas on a lotus-haunted beach.”

It would seem i1mpossible to walk the stones of the streets
without feeling the thrill of ““old, unhappy, far-off things,”
yvet Londoners rarely have the sentiment for London. For
the most part they are unfamiliar with its picturesque byways,
its ancient buildings, its relics of the past, heedless even of its
present beauty. The Park, the houses where one meets one’s
friends, the clubs, the play—all this agreeable life must needs
be circumscribed, or links in the social chain would be broken,
and to those who do but sojourn in town during the season the
rest of London 1s without the pale. Indeed there is little to
rouse the spirit of discovery in the glimpses of the unknown
vouchsafed them on arrival, for to reach our great railway
stations the trains traverse mile after mile of mean and squalid
streets. It is a spectacle which only one man hitherto has
found anything but dreary. Sir Leslie Stephen tells the story.
To a Swiss guide whom he once brought to London, he said,
as the train approached the terminus, “ That is not so fine a
view as we have seen together from the top of Mont Blanc.”
“* Ah, Sir,” was the pathetic reply, ‘it is far finer!”’ Allured *

2




by the prasp%ct of human companionship, he had yet to learn
that in the crowd he might experience a solitude more bitter
than on Alpine rocks., Without as within the pale the number
is small of those who are willing or able to regard London con-
templatively. Men of affairs who have not invaded the world
of fashion, having transacted their business, hasten to Surrey
Jheights, or farther afield, to play at the country life. The
suburbs are more remote from the heart of London {han their
distance warrants, and so restricted is the life of the inhabitants,
that a multitude have scarcely seen the city at their gates,
though on rare occasions they make excursion to historic build-
ings, such as the Abbey or the Tower. Some workpeople on
Sundays parade the streets, or take the air upon our only
boulevard, the Embankment, but the great majority of their
class prefer in hours of ease their weekly newspaper, their
sports, or the public-house. The key of the streets is given
to few.
London has ere now been roundly abused by writers of little
. perception, and its {reasures are often unvalued even by men of
taste. Perhaps the reason is that to extract the quintessence
of the city’s charm many gifts are needed, not only the research
of the historian, the zeal of the antiquary, the knowledge of
the architect, but an eye for colour—something of the painter's
spirit.  The last is the essential gift, and unfortunately in the
true-born Englishman the art sense is not innate. Where the
arts are concerned he generally harbours an uneasy feeling of
suspicion, which the jargon of the critics does much to foster.
Lacking a touchstone, it is to fashion rather than to taste that
‘he does reverence, thereby justifying the apophthegm of Canova,
that Englishman see with their ears. If he would but tarry

and open his eyes, he could not fail to see that in its aspect the
3




city is as exquisitely changeful as a woman. No longer do
gardens stretch to the riverside, nor watermen ply their crait,
singing Kit Marlowe’s verses ; but from the bridges that cross
the Thames we may behold skies that were never seen in our
golden age, sunsets finer than are seen to-day over the lagoons
of Venice. The smoke and vapours exhaled by this strange
overgrowth of London, to which the walled city of the Middle
Ages was but a seed, create now the most gorgeous, now the
most delicate effects of atmosphere, for smoke and haze are
often a more subtle medium than the clouds for the absorption
and reflection of the sun’s colour rays. Take your stand in
the evening on Blackiriars Bridge, turning your back on the
hurrying crowd that looks neither to the right nor to the left,
the ebbing tide of humanity. The river beneath is ebbing, too,
and in the distance mists empurpled by the fallen sun appear
as clouds of smoke reflecting the blaze of many fires, which
rolling eastward seem to threaten the city with a horrible
destruction. On a summer night outlines are blurred, or but
half revealed beneath a glimmering veil of blue ineffable as the
bloom upon dark fruit. The honey-coloured moon hangs
low in heaven, a lantern at a carnival, The city is phantasmal.

In winter river and sky are sometimes one, a sheet of pearly
grey, the banks are blotted out, nothing is seen but the water,
which is like liquid chalcedony, frothing and churning against
the piers and meeting beyond in dimpled eddies. Now and
again a huge lighter looms out of the mist and swings slowly
down, and the gulls that are driven inland from the frost-bound
coast rise from the surface in clouds that blacken the red disc of
the declining sun. The scene is so strange and wild that the mind
reverts to the little cluster of British huts once .grouped where

Thames Street runs to-day, when the broad, untrammelled
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river flowed\\throngh marsh and virgin forest. On the ever-
shifting distances of London streets which elude definition,
and on the suggestive mystery of I.ondon skies, Turner's dreams
were fed. In his earliest youth it was at Lambeth that he
painted the first of his pictures {0 be hung on the walls of the
Academy. It was at Chelsea that he lodged in his old age, in
a riverside coltage, from whose roof, or {from a wherry, he watched

~the changes of the heavens, making a spy-glass of his hands.
In despite of truth, but in pursuit of beauty, Turner has painted
the world with the atmosphere of London.

To turn from the witchery of the skies, it is surely time
that a plea was entered {or the charm with which the air of
London has endued the stonework of our buildings. There
are many to whom smoke and grime are always an evil, who
wish, perhaps, that our buildings each morning should be sluiced
with jets of water, after the Dutch fashion, who would fain scrub
St. Paul’'s, The incomparable Lamb would have none of this:
“I love the very smoke of London,” he exclaimed. To our
statues the grime is fatal, which is no matter for great concern,

¢ but in the gradations of light and shade exhibited in the stones
of Wren’s churches the etcher finds full scope for his art, The
Portland stone used in the upper porlion of these churches,
of a kind never dug now from the quarries, is often bleached
to silvery white ; especially is this apparent when spire and
tower gleam spectral on the night. But even these silvery
stones are delicalely marked by the hand of time. And beneath
each tower what dignity in a world of shadows| There are
some so preoccupied with the modern search to reproduce the
luminous aspect of a sunlit world as to forget that in shadows
. there 1s repose. How full of richness and interest the simple

wall may be when stained and coloured by the fallow rains, the
?
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drip of water, the erosion of the air, by all the fre!cees of wind
and weather. The range of tone in the blacks and grays is
unapproached in any building that rejoices under the purer
skies of Italy. The effects are more subtle. Ignorance alone
could vaunt the colour of our stones above the jewelled beauty
of Venetian palaces, or the golden travertine of Greece ; but in
the half-world of colour, the blacks which are soft as velvet,
and the grays which from silver and pearl approach to indigo-
or russet, London 1s unrivalled.

Here, even on cloudless days, sunshine is tempered by an
invisible canopy of vapours, and for this reason the blue of the
sky seems more intimately near than in the South. There 15 a
magic air fertile in illusions. As water will ofien give a reflec-
tion more beautiful than the object, so by this air the mean or
squalid 1s at times transmuted into * something rich and
strange,” so potent a medium is it for softening, modifying,
concealing, for making the values more pronounced, KEven in
prosaic streets the play of light and shadow upon the roofs
and houses will result in a wonder{ul sky-line, a charming
vista, In the old road to Tyburn, from Newgate to the Marble
Arch, there is many a plea,smg silhouette ag:-.unst the sky of
roofs wantonly irregular in style and level, and, in the neigh-
bourhood of the Inns of Court, the countless ch1mney stacks are
picturesque, like a forest of gnarled and twisted branches. That
sinister familiar of Paris, }e Stryge, which with lolling tongue
leans out from the heights'of Notre Dame over the Ile de la cité,
looks not on so rich a pasture of huddled roofs and wmdmg
river as he who mounts the tower of St. Bride's, or the Monu-
ment. ‘The human diversity, the wayward energy of the
houses, reflects the passmnate life which throbs in the city's.._

arteries. The huge and formless structures, hotels, warchouses,
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tenements, can thence be seen only in the mass, redeemed by
the saving grace of the atmosphere. The florid Palace of
Westminster is by distance chastened 1o a style more nobly
Gothic; the new Law Courts, despite irrelevant arcade and
pepper-box, seem no longer such a gallimaufry ; and the Tower
Bridge, dim and shadowy, is no incongruous mixture of stone
and iron, but has become simple, elemental, as befits the great
*water gate of London. Beyond, in the pool and in the docks,
their crowded masts rising above 1he houses, are the ships;
tugs are panting up the river, towing a string of lighters laden
with coal or timber; on every wharf the task of unloading
proceeds apace, and the file of men that {ramp the gangway
from the steamer look for all the world like ants laden with
eges. DBut the eye soon turns from all else to St. Paul’s, which
from these heights is revealed in the grandeur of its dimensions.
In sunlight the soft black shadows upon the dome give {o it
the fulness of strength, an abiding solidity, while on gray and
vaporous days it looms strangely insubstantial, ghostly, islanded
in mist, yet always dominant. It is filting that the centre, 1o
*which London points, should be capable of such paradox,

The thought thal so much which has delighted the eye
has gone or is vanishing i1s profoundly sad. If London is to
have its Méryon, il should be quickly. Sir John Soane, having
designed the Bank of England, amused himself with an architec-
tural drawing in which he foretold its appcarance when the
New Zealander pictured by Macaulay should visit the august
ruins of the once Imperial city, He has drawn it with broken
columns upreared amid fallen blocks of masonry that are
mellowed by the hand of time. Alas, it is not by the slow

~ravages of time, but al the importunate bidding of commerce

that the London we have Lknown disappears, Against this
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adversary a Society for the Protection of Ancie@lt Buildings
is all but powerless, ‘° As with the body’s change,” so with
many a district ; the past fades and is obliterated, and a new,
phase of London grows swiftly to maturity. But though
“ zood must pass,”’ better rarely if ever follows. I am tempted
to think that the advent of the railways wrought as much '
havoc as the Great Fire itself. To make way for stations,
goods-yards, sidings, and the like, many a quiet, old-world street, ©
and many a church, were swept away, and {o the rapacity of the
railways there is no end. For the increased traffic, which they
fed, broad thoroughfares in central London were demanded,
and half the great houses were pulled down, When the coaches
no longer held the road, the coaching inns, those fair and spaclous
hostelries, soon dwindled in number. Scarce one is leit, though
fragments remain in Aldgate, Southwark, and Holborn. The
““ Old Bell Inn ”’ in Holborn was a sturdy survival, but it 1s gone
now. Insome cases, by the irony of fate, 1t is a railway company
that grants a reprieve, and the galleried courtyard, once the
scene of so much gaiety, is used for a little while as a railway
stable,

One by one our city churches, the rearguard of our past,
are disappearing ; in the last generation their destruciion has
been reckless. Each year now claims its sacrifice ; one year it
is St. George’s, Botolph Lane, the next St. Peler le Poer—
the stones arc sold, the interments violated, the sites desecrated.
If when the churches were destroyed the towers were allowed
to stand, a concession that mighi easily be made, the injury
would be less grievous, for the towers and steeples of the city
churches were designed by Wren to form a group of acolytes,
supporting the central figure of St. Paul’s. By their reduction

the symmetry of London has been impaired; in particular
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the loss is {p be deplored of the four steeples of Allhallows,
Bread Street, St. Antholin’s, Watling Street, St. Bene't, Grace-—
church, and St. Michael, Queenhlthe In earlier years reasonable
or colourable excuse was given for demolition, as that a church
must go in order that the approach to London Bridge might be
widened, or that another musi be absorbed by the Bank of
England lest its tower should give dangerous vantage to a
mob. But to-day no valid excuse is offered ; such is the greed
of commerce that a church in which are enshrined the customs,
sentiments, and traditions of a people, must give place to a
warehouse or a brewery.

The Inns of Chancery, although but a hittle while ago they
were an integral part of London, are now almost a thing of the
past. New Inn, whose hall, with its tiled roof and mullioned
windows, looked upon a pleasant garden, and Furnival’s Inn,
where Dickens lived and wrote, are swept away ; thc name of
Clement’s Inn is given tq a block of unseemly flats, and of
Barnard’s Inn the hall alone remains., Danes Inn, an inde-
péndent body, in whose name was embalmed the memory of the
old Danish settlement, has shared the fate of New Inn, 1o make
way for a great thoroughfare. Clifford’s Inn has been sold, and
its fortunes still hang in the balance. May the Fates be pro-
pitious to this “ haunt of ancient peace,” so that, like Staple
Inn, which has fallen into good hands, it may be maintained
for many a day to soothe the senses with a tranquil charm.
It can scarcely be said that the Inns of Court themselves are
safe, when it is remembered how the splendid Gotihic gateway
of Lincoln’s Inn of late so narrowly escaped destruction ; and
what wanton mischief has beeh wrought by the restorer in the
Middle Temple Church, in the hall of Gray’s Inn, and in Lin-

coln’s Inn Chapel, which now stands like a steed with its head
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in a nose-bag, The Inns of Court and their envi]ﬁonment are
thronged with memories. To each his own thoughts, but for me
Lincoln’s Inn Fields has the most poignant association, for it
was here that in 1586 Chidiock Titchbourne was executed,
with others implicated in the Babington conspiracy.  This
gallant and great-hearted gentleman had no sympathy with the
plot, yet rather than betray his friend, who had confided in
him, he suffered a death as dire as crucifixion.

To the gabled houses which lent such grace to our streets the
despoiler is equally ruthless. Wych Street is gone, with its
““ Rising Sun,” and Holywell Street, where students rich and poor
spent many an hour in handling books. In Cloth Fair there is
still the gabled house of the Earl of Warwick, which has been
used by a tallow chandler, and some remain in Aldgate, Clare
Market, Cripplegate and Fetter Lane, but they are few and far
between. It is possible, too, still to find an old city mansion
with oaken staircase, panelled walls, carved chimney-pieces
and decorated ceilings. One such, which had been used as a
school-house, stood in Botolph Lane a year or two ago, hidden
among the warehouses of Billingsgate, but now it has been
demolished. For the most part the worthy citizens of London
would seem to rejoice in the havoc. ‘“Ah,” one hears them say,
““what a splendid clearance, what fine new buildings we shall
have, what a broad, straight road | ” It is the broad way that
leadeth to destruction. When whole streets capitulate it must
needs go hard with single buildings. Sometimes, as in the case
of Sir Paul Pindar’s house, their relics are placed in the museums,
not far from the bones of extinct animals. Crosby Hall is to
be divorced from the associations of Crosby Place, and erected
on the Chelsea embankment. That il is saved as a specimen
of the domestic architecture of the fifteenth century is due to

10




private gene%*osity. Few things more saddening to lovers of
the arts have occurred in recent years than the dispute over
the fate of this noble relic of mediseval London, which had
escaped the Great Fire. The efforts of public bodies and of
individuals to stay the work of demolition were unavailing,
although at the outset the King expressed the hope that means
might be found to preserve it.
»  Happily, not all the changes which are made are evil,
Parliament Street is now a more stately avenue than when the
lower end was cumbered with a dingy row of houses, The
public offices which now stand there are worthy of their environ-
ment. Of the new War Office one can hardly speak with the
like praise ; In particular the four squat towers give to the
building the semblance of an early Victorian dining table with
legs in air. The pillars of the doorways, too, are broken at
regular intervals with square stone blocks, which are fatal to
symmetry. A pillar is as a lree, springing from the earth,
graceful in line, it may be slender, yet strong to support arches
of masonry, as the tree 1ts spreading boughs. I have often
swondered who it was that introduced into our midst this hideous
fashion of building pillars with alternate cylinders and squares,
which look as if built by a child from a box of bricks. But
although the old-world charm of Whitehall is a little impaired
by its proximity, the War Olfice is at least an imposing mass.,
Within a year two buildings which all but faced each other,
as i to suggest the poles of our sociely, were razed to the ground,
Christ’'s Hospital and Newgate Prison. Of sluggish brain was
he whose imagination was not quickened before the prison
walls. Sinister and gloomy pile, strong to withstand assault
~ and to withhold liberty, home of mental agony and sudden

death, its grim stones had the dignity of retribution, the irony
11
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of necessity. It was a work of genius by a man’of lalent, an
enigma, unless Mr. Blomfield’s theory be accepted, that i1t was
designed while Dance was filled with the inspiration of Piranesi.
The thickness of 1ts walls, the rigour of its bars, were revealed at
last in forbidding nakedness. Its extirpation was as complete as
in days when razed cities were sown with salt, nay, the very
foundations were dug out. Beneath them was found a bastion
of the old Roman wall, whose dark stones, too, were uprooted,
and for a while lay mingled with English bricks and mortar in
one dust heap, symbol of the common lot,

“The tree of man was never quiet
Then ’twas the Roman, now ’‘tis 1.”

Emotions of a different order are evoked by the loss of Christ’s
Hospital. It was a familiar possession of the citizens, who
could not forbear to linger by the iron grating which separated
the playground from the street and watch the sports of the
blue-coat boys, that glimpse of the joy of youth through the bars
of time. The lofty hall beyond was modern, but the Christ’s
Passage entrance, with ils statue of the Dboyish king, was
designed by Wren. As many relics as might be were removed®
to the new school at Horsham, but the old counting-house,
the very picture of the merchant’s office of a bygone day, the
court-room, and the little flowering garden, which were almost
unknown to the outer world, were doomed to vanish.

Much has been done already to portray these memotials
of an older time, bul the last decade has seen sweeping
encroachments. It is with the intent of filling the gaps in our
national records that these drawings of vanishing London by
Mr, Hanslip Fletcher have been gathered into a portfolio. '

ARTHUR P. NICHOLSON.
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THE WALLS OF ROMAN LONDON

@.THIS illustration shows a part of the Roman Wall of I.ondon,
which was exposed in 1903 when Newgate Prison was
destroyed. It once formed a part of the western enclosure of
the city. Still more recently a part of the wall has been found
on the site of Christ’s Hospital, connected with which were the
remains of two,semi-circular bastions. Several fragments of
the wall on the northern and eastern sides of the city still
exist, and its whole coursc fromn the Tower of London at the
south-east to “London Wall” on the north and Blackiriars
on the south-west is accuratcly known, and can still in large
part be followed along the sireets which ultimately surrounded
the city outside the walls. The wall was about eight feet thick,
«built of small stones roughly squared on the outside and with
much mortar in the interior of the mass., About every three
or four feet, that is, after every six or eight courses of stone-
walling, there were three courses of large Roman tiles, which
very much strengthened the construction. The wall was
probably about twenty-five feet high originally, and at
intervals were projecting bastions. A ditch surrounded the
city in mediaval times called Houndsditch, a name which
survives in a street that runs over part of its course. It was
crossed by wooden trestle bridges which led up to the gates.
The Roman foundations of “ Newgate’ were discovered

together with the fragment of wall which it adjoined. At
13



Aldersgate evidence of the existence of a bridge has been
found, so that is also known to be of Roman origin. Cripple-
gate, Bishopsgate, and Aldgate can be fraced in records back
to Saxon days, so that there is every probability that they also
represent Roman Gates. With these facts before us we can to
some extent imagine the appearance of the old walled city
approached by the single, long and narrow bridge over the
Thames. .

Two points may be specially mentioned. As it has been
found that some of the bastions were not bonded to the walls,
it has been held that they were built at a later date. Choisy,
however, the learned French writer on architecture, notes
that, in the Roman Walls of French cities, the towers and the
wall were often not bonded together. This, he says, was
caused, either by a method of building, so as to allow each to
settle independently, or under the sudden pressure of danger
the curtain was first thrown around the town, and the bas-
tions were added directly afterwards. Most of such fortifi-
cations in France, he says, were built on the approach of the
barbarian invasions, and have the characteristics of haste ande
lack of method. Such Roman Walls in France, at Tours,
Senlis, Angers, Bourges, etc., are very similar in every respect
to the Wall of London.

The second point is the question of the age of the Wall.
The type of the masonry, the fragments of sculptured stones
which have been found imbedded in it, and the analogy with
foreign walled cities, all go to show that the walls of London
cannot have been built earlier than the Fourth Century. Rome
itself was re-walled by Honorius, and this was probably part

of the same general movement for strengthening the cities of
the Empire.

W. R. L.
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BILLINGSGATE

O the lover of our City there are few districts more interest-

’ ing than that of Billingsgate, the great London fish-market,

which from early times has been the headquarters of an import-

ant and picturesque industry,andis noted alike for the pungency

of its smells and the strength of its language. Gate in this

connection implies a landing-stage or water-gate, and hard by is

Botolph Wharf, marking, as some believe, the Middlesex end of

a bridge earlier than that of the undoubtedly Roman structure
preceding old London Bridge.

The Church of 51, Botolph, Billingsgate, which stood on the
south side of Thames Street near the end of Botolph Lane, was
destroyed in the Great I'ire and nol rebuilt, the parish being
united with that of St. George, Botolph Lane. The shred of

" disused burial ground belonging to it is on the north side of
Thames street, and was known as the * upper ground’’; the site
of the “lower ground” is covered by a warechouse. Stow
describes St. Botolph’s ds a “ proper church,” and it seems that
in 1656 John Wardall left a rent-charge of £4 a year for a lantern
which was to be affixed to it ** for the lighting of passengers all
night long, to and from the waterside, from the feasl day of
St. Bartholomew to Lady Day.” It is worthy of note that no
fewer than four London churches were dedicated in honour of
the Saxon Saint who gave his name to Boston in Lincolnshire.
All the others were near city gates and without the walls,

St. Botolph seems to have been especially popular in the
(7



eastern counties, and was regarded as the patron sant of travel-
lers and seafaring folk, who when they started or returned from
a voyage or journey might conveniently pray at a church so
placed. Some hold him also to have protected beggars, who
might naturally have congregated near the gates of a city.

The wayfarer proceeding up Botolph Lane mn the direction
of Eastcheap will find on his right, at number 32, a gateway
leading to a rather spacious courtyard, where on each side are
old-fashioned buildings occupied, I think, by fruit merchants,
who abound in this neighbourhood. To the east until 1906 stood
the stately brick mansion depicted by Mr. Fletcher, which was
latterly used as a ward school, its back entrance being in Love
Lane. The part facing the courtyard was plain, but had that
quality of fine proportion in which modern architects so often
fail. The doorway was approached by a double flight of steps ;
beneath them an opening had been left : originally a dog kenncl
to Judge from the little hollow for water scooped out in front.
Entering a hall which extended right through the house and was
paved with alternate chequers of black and white marble, one
came upon the chief staircase, dating from 1670, which also
forms the subject of an illustration. Upstairs ihe housc had
been mutilated, the greater part of the landings on the first
and second floors being included in the schoolrooms, but a
marble chimneypiece, fine cornices, and other decorative work
evinced the taste of former possessors. Perhaps the most
interesting room was that immediately to the left of the main
entrance. [t was panelled throughout, and painted from
ceiling to floor with strange designs, among which one could
dimly discern the figures of Indians, a rhinoceros, antelopes,
palm trees, and other signs of tropical life as it presented itself

to the imagination or memory of the artist. According to some
18
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the history of the tobacco plant was here portrayed, but of this
the writer could see no sign. The paintings were perhaps in the
first instance brightly coloured ; the final tone, however, was a
rich mahogany, due partly to time and varnish, partly to the
fact that years ago damp Brazil nuts were stored in the basement
which became heated,and the fumes forced themselves into the
room above. Fortunately, we know the name of the painter of
this curious series of pictures, one of the panels being signed
“R. Robinson, 16896." The other decorations of the room
were a fine plaster ceiling, a carved mantel, and a panelled cup-
board. Up a back staircase access could be obtained to the flat
lead-covered roof, whence there was a striking view of the river.
This house is eloquently described by the late Mrs. Riddell
in her pathetic tale called * Mitre Court.”” Here Mr. Brisco
suffered and Abigail Weir passed her innocent girlhood. Their
joys and sorrows are true—to human nature at least ; truer,
I fear, than Mrs. Riddell’s assertion that Sir Christopher Wren
was its architect and first inhabitant, although the design is not
unworthy of him,

A little further up Botolph Lane on the same side, and also
communicating with Love Lane, is the passage called Botolph
Alley, which Mr. Fletcher has rightly chosen for another
illustration. Apart from its picturesqueness, however, it has
no special interest. At the east end stands the Church of
St. Mary-at-Hill, of ancient foundation and rebuilt by Sir
Christopher Wren afier the Greatl Fire, which contains some fine
carved woodwork and three or four of the best wrought-iron
sword-rests in the city. It is needless perhaps to add that the
Church Army here has 1ts headquarters.

Facing the west end of Botolph , Alley, at the corner of

Botolph Lane and George Lane, stood the Church of 5t. George,
23



swept away in the year 1903 under the Union of Benefices Act,
St. George's, rebuilt after the Great Fire which here raged
most fiercely, was a very good and characteristic example of
Wren's less important churches, The stone tower, remarkable
for its entasis, was perhaps the most pleasing of his towers,
having neither campanile nor bell turret., The interior was
divided into a nave and two aisles by four composite columus,
carrying an entablature from which sprang the arched vault
of the nave, the ceilings of the aisles being flat. Wrten
used this arrangement of a square plan with four columns
in three other churches—S&t. Anne, Aldersgate; St. Martin,
Ludgate ; and St. Mary-at-Hill,—but in each case he varted
the treatment. There was at St. George’s a handsome carved
pulpit and a sword-rest with an inscription to the memory
of William Beckford, twice Lord Mayor of London and father
of the man who wrote “ Vathek.” The Wren church was on
the sile of the former building, which 15 known to have
existed at lcast as early as the year 1273, and some old
material was worked into the walls, The iower foundations
were composed of chalk or clunch and seemed to be medizeval.
Among the few objects of interest that came to light was a
fragment of a stone screen most delicately carved. St. George’s
is the eighteenth of Wren's chuiches which have been
demolished. Canon Malcolm MacColl was the last rector,

P. N.
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THE BUTCHERS ROW, WHITECHAPEL

HITECHAPEL, which is associated in most people’s
minds with murders and hospitals and an Art Gallery

that 1s said to set the fashion in Old Masters to Burlington
House, furnishes one of the most unlikely sensations that
London gives. It has a genuine Haymarket believed to have
been in existence since the time when the City of London was
enclosed by walls, and it originated in the congregation of
farmers’ wagons outside the walls upon the country road. About
the same time the butchers must first have planted their stalls,
buying their stock from the farmers who came to market, and
selling it to the motley crowd who would gather there to deal
or stare. Beaumont and Fletcher’'s * Knight of the Burning
Pestle,”” however, gives one of the first mentions of them,
““ ., . But have a great care of the bulchers’ hooks at White-
chapel ; they bave been the death of many a fair ancient.”
Several of the butchers’ houses here, despite modern additions
and plaster-fronts, must have known the street in Jacobean
days. The stagger of the woodwork, the short wide oblong of
the garret-windows, and the little red-tiled cock-gables peeping
over the projecting square-faced windows like the small ruddy
face of a corpulent farmer, the brickwork, the chimneys, all tell
of a time when the straw and hay that lit up the street in market
days had not travelled far from their own fields. Something of

the placid old country town can still be surprised in the Row
29



- if you keep your eyes well over the butchers’ caverns thronged
with men and women not of our race, speaking strange tongues.
An old tavern in the Row still keeps a sort of state that has
passed from the butchers’ shops. It has sturdy blackened door-
nosts carved with vine leaves, casks lie about the front with an
old stumpy crane to lower them into the vaults below; and all
this is withdrawn in a little private stone—ﬂagged bay out of the
thoroughfare. Inside the tavern are several curious things, old
leather bottles, and an ancmnt tra‘y mth Indlan dewces of the -

_:Georgla.n era. | S
- ] B
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CROSBY HALL

FIRE destroyed a great portion of Crosby Place in the latter

half of the seventeenth century. Buildings erected on
the ruins which the fire created still further encroached upon
the ancient fabric. But the magnificent banqueting hall
remained, the only considerable monument of fifteenth century
domestic architecture left in the metropolis. What neither the
flames nor the vandals of an earlier generation had been able
to accomplish has been brought about by the apathy of our
public authorities in the year 1908, and the last example extant
of the residence of a merchant city prince, a place rich in
associations with I{ing Richard III, Sir Thomas More, and
Shakespeare, has been permitted to be swept away because
the ground can be more profitably used for a bank.

Sir John Crosby, a citizen of great wealth and a woolman,
obtained in 1466 from 1he Prioress of the neighbouring Convent
of St. Helen’s a lease ol the land in Bishopsgate Street on which
he then dwelt, and a considerable extension to the south and
south-west. Upontlus larger plot heerected a splendid mansion,
the last relic of which has just disappeared. The banqueting
hall was doubtless its most imposing feature. The house
appears to have greaily impressed the imagination of the people,
and Stow, writing a century later, describes it as being built
*“ of stone and timber, very large and beautiful, and the highest
at that time in London.”

33



In the year that he commenced building, Crosby was elected
Member of Parliament for the City of London. A couple of
years later he became an alderman, then sheriff, and for services
in repelling the attack of the bastard Falconbridge on London
in 1470 he received a knighthood. This stout partizan of the
Yorkist cause lived but a short time to enjoy the magnificence
with which he had surrounded himself, and, dying in 1475,
he and his wife are commemorated in St. Helen's Church by
an altar tomb which is one of the best known monuments in
London. Of the subsequent tenants of Crosby Place, as
originally it was known, who include two Lord Mayors, and the
last of distinction ancestors of the great family of Spencer
Compton, space permits me to mention two only.

Eight years after the death of Sir John Crosby the mansion
passed into the possession of Richard Duke of Gloucester. It
became a centre of intrigue, where the Protector gathered his
adherents around him, while the King’s Court was left desolate.

It 1s probably not the fact that the citizens waited upon
Richard at Crosby Place to offer him the crown. Shakespeare
has more authority for placing that event in Baynard’s Castle.
In no fewer than three passages of his play of King Richard III
Shakespeare refers to Crosby Place, which is first introduced
where, addressing the widowed Anne Nevill (afterwards his

Queen) he begs

“ That it would please thee leave these sad designs
To him that hath more cause to be a mournet,
And presently repair {o Crosby Place.”

Again it recurs In dialogue with Catesby and with the First
Murderer, Shakespeare was a parishioner of St. Helen’s and

must have known its great house intimately; it is a likely
34



supposition that, when Sir John Spencer and his daughter
occupied the mansion, the poet was present at masques and
theatricals which took place there.

It has been a tradition that Sir Thomas More lived at
Crosby Place about five years., IHe has been said to have
written his “Utopia,”’ and to have received Erasmus, in this
splendid dwelling, Quite recently new evidence has come to
light, which is dealt with by Mr. Philip Norman in his exhaus-
tive monograph (with Mr. W. D. Carée) on Crosby Place,
prepared for the Committee for the Survey of the Memorials
of Greater London. In the summer of 1907 eight original deeds
relating to Crosby Place were sold at Sotheby’s. They show that
Sir Thomas More paid £150 for the property to the executors of
Sir John Rest, the date being June Ist, 1523. As he sold the
lease to his friend Antonio Bonvisi for £200 in the following
January, there is doubt if More actually resided there.

In general, the first impression of the visitor on entering
Crosby Hall was of its admirable proportions, and the fine
effect of the plain walls contrasting with the rich and harmonious
scheme of windows and roof. In detail, the eye first lingered
on the grand oak roof, divided into numerous compartments,
from the pendents at the intersection of the main transverse
and longitudinal ribs springing a series of four-centred arches
in every direction. Above them were perforated spandrils,
and with the chief transverse ribs brought down below the
springing line of the roof on to stone corbels, the whole wore an
appearance of depth and solidity which was most striking,
Few specimens of fifteenth century timber work now extant can
rival this roof either for the beauty of its design or the skill
which the medimval craftsmen displayed in its construction.

There was an especial charm about the oriel window, In
Jo
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reality it was a great bay, sel out on five sides of an octagon,
three sides of which, and half of a fourth, were pierced by two-
light windows. In the angles were single groin shafts from
which the main ribs of the vault sprang. So delicate a piece
of composition is rare. None of the original glass survived,
in this window or others, but with the light passing through
that which in modern days had replaced it the effect was
delightful. In addition to the banqueting hall, there remained
of old Crosby Place two apartments of the north-west wing
known as the “ great chamber ” and the *‘ great parlour,” one
above another, but they had suffered so much from decay and

restoration as to be of little value,
I cannot conclude these all too brief notes on Crosby Hall

better than by quoting from Mr. Caroe the following passage :
““ It was not one of the great halls in size, but even in its forlorn
condition, with its suspicion of early 19th century restorations
upon it and the later veneer of eating-house vulgarities to alloy
its charm, 1t yet stood & monument of the highly developed
artistic taste of a great building age. In it was displayed a
combination of simplicity of parts, of solidity of construction,
and of richness of detail where richness is called for—the whole
a. striking and impressive unity, put together without conscious
effort, a lesson of repose to the modern architect. Fortunate
are we to be the successors of those who could produce work
of this high class; unworthy when, as in this case, we fail to
appreciate or understand our fortune.”

W. B.
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~1: PETE _,RwLE-POER is not. te be reekened in the melan-
chely 1151: of destreyed Wren Churchee as is the Church of -

"[St George Botolph Lane, elsewhere descrlbed inthis book. - The.

~older Church on this site escaped destruction by the Fu'e, and -

lasted until 1788, when the building, of which the front is here

| 3-ﬁgured was erected from the design of Jesse Gibson and conse-

“crated in 1792 by Blshep Porteeue enly to be destroyed quite'
_._"3_131613’ with the assent of his latest successor in the See.. -
The title of the Chureh has been much dlecussed Cheesmg- i
'f}'{..the more ‘obvious seluhen, Stow suggested that it was '‘ some- =

time pere.dventure a peer parlsh ' though in his’ time it con-

tained ‘many fair houses.” Possibly “Poer” is a eerrupt10n of -

% Parvus,” which was a. part of its demgna.tlen in certain old . -
"f;-documents The: bmldmg as 'we knew' it was not rightly
_-er1entated but stood north and south, It was circular in form, -
. with a reeeesed eenctuary on the nerth 31de the be.sement_' L
_storey of the tower forming an entrance perch on the south.
‘The interior was’ 11ghted by means of a large Iantern mth;:}ﬁ__'_'.-f-
'glezed sides, rising from the middle of the eeﬂmg “The only

- portion of the Church that was visible was the tower frent'r’-'ﬁi-i'.”;_.-:'-,'_’

“on the north side of Old Broad Street. Not among the most
bea.utiful of our. City . Churches, it was yet werthy of a better__.;;_:_‘:_
fate than that whmh he,s befa]len it. . No one seeing the drewmg-":’;_; B

ef thls can thmk tha,t OId Bread Street 1s the better fer 1ts
B S e 47 s



disappearance. One of the Rectors of 5St. Peter-le-Poer was
Richard Holdsworth, Dean of Worcester, who ministered to
Charles I when he was a prisoner at Carisbrooke, and whose
monument—for he was buried here—was at the entrance to
the organ gallery. It appears, however, to have been forgotten
at the time the Church was rebuilt, as has been shown above,
and lay neglected in the vaults for a century. A later Rector
was the Whig Divine, Dr. Benjamin Hoadly, Bishop succes-
sively of Bangor, Hereford, Salisbury and Winchester, and
famous for his polemical writings. The Bangorian controversy,
associated with his Bangor episcopate, resulted in the
suppression of Convocation for more than a century.

A R.
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CRIPPLEGATE

: THE gate formerly leading out from the city to the moor on
its northern side was known from very ancient times by

the name of Cripplegate. Our older writers, jumping at the most
obvious etymological solution, explained it as “ being so called
by cripples begging there”—-this is Stow’s derivation—or as
pointing to the existence of a hospital for cripples hard by that
entrance to the city, which is Camden’s conjecture. A less
obvious but more likely theory is that the name implies a
covered exit from a fortress. Be that as it may, Cripplegate
has long been the name not merely for the gateway but for a
whole parish and ward. A well-founded tradition assigns the
building of St. Giles’s Church, ithe tower of which is visible in
Plate X1V, to one Alfune in the last years of the eleventh century,
and Matilda, the Consort of Henry I, is said tohave established
in connexion with it a guild of Our Lady and St. Giles. This
Alfune appears to have been associated with Rahere, the founder
of St. Bartholomew’s Priory and Hospital (see Art. Bartholo-
mew Close), and to have served asthe first Almoner of that
ereat foundation. Alfune’s Church was rebuilt in the four-
teenth century, and this later building suffered, in 1545, so
badly through a fire that its interior had to be recoristructed.
The renewed Church escaped the ravages of the Great Fire of
London, and, subject to some external repairs and alterations

of its interior fittings, remains substantially the sixteenth
51




century Church. The steeple, which contains a splendid
peal of twelve bells, is a commanding feature, and, with its
curious turret top, shows well above the obstructing houses.
Exceptional interest attaches to St. Giles's in the celebrated
names that are associated with its history. Bishop Lancelot
Andrewes was its Vicar for the seven years preceding his eleva-
tion to the episcopate. His name, as Vicar, is appended to an
exceedingly homely inscription in verse on a tablet recording
the benefactions of a munificent ““ Ale-Brewer,” Charles Langley
by name. One would rather credit the churchwardens, whose
names are also given, with this composition, than the famous
Bishop. The author, perhaps, was a parochial minor poet.
The parish register records the marriage of Oliver Cromwell to
Elizabeth, daughter of Sir James Bourchier, August 22, 1620.
John Milton and his father lie buried beneath the Church, the
poet’s place of sepulture being marked by a stone in the chancel
floor, while a cenotaph in the south aisle, surmounted by
his bust by the elder Bacon, makes a more ambitious effort
to do honour to both father and son. Later still, at the Milton
Tercentenary, a statue of the poet has been placed outside the
Church near the north porch. As in the case of Cromwell, with
whom Milton was associated in his life and also in the records
of this parish, so also there is a like connexion between the
latter and the family of the Earls of Bridgewater. That family
lived in the Barbican hard by, in a town mansion which is
now represented by Bridgewater Square, and it was for,Lord
Bridgewater’s children that Milton wrote his masque of Comus.
Another Cripplegate worthy is Martin Irobisher, ‘‘ one of the
first to explore the Arctic Regions and the West Indies,” as
his recent monument declares, and a knight who ‘ gained

great glory by his skill and bravery in the naval engagements
52
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which terminated in the defeat of the great Spanish Armada,
1588 The monument in question was raised to his memory
by the Vestry on the Tercentenary of the Armada. Elsewhere
in the Church there are memorials of John Foxe, the mar-
tyrologist, who spent his last years in the parish, but not, as
erroneously affirmed, as the Vicar; and of John Speed, the
geographer and historian, A successor of Bishop Andrewes in
the incumbency was Dr. Buckeridge, who was made Bishop of
Ely in 1628. A noted parishioner was Daniel Defoe, who,
however, lies buried in Bunhill Fields, not in the parish Church
or cemetery.

Plate XIV shows a group of buildings, now removed, which,
it is true, obstructed the view of the Church from the street,
but were extremely pleasing. One of them was known as the
Quest House, so called from the body of officials who met
there to investigate the business of the Ward. The lower
portion of the house contained a fine vesiry room, and the
upper portion provided a lodging for the sexton., It must be
admitted that the loss of this old range of houses has to some
extent been compensated with the gain of a better view of
the north side of the Church, which has now been externally
restored with a new porch added to take the place of the old
entrance. When one thinks what might have been the conse-
quence of this demolition, there is every reason to be thankful
that in this case evensomething has been gained. Plate XV gives
an excellent idea of the old houses as seen from the chuichyard,
which, by the way, i1s a delightful green oasis on which the
wanderer through dreary streets of great ugly warehouses and
offices comes suddenly to find there wonderful refreshment.
In the garden of the Vicarage, which is a portion of the enclo-

sure, there 1s a fine bastion, some 36 feet wide and 12 feet high,
55




being the best preserved remnant of the ancient London Wall.
Near it once stood the Cripplegate that gives its name to the
district. Twenty years ago there were few bits of London
that retained the look of an old-fashioned town so much as the
part of Cripplegate adjacent to the Church., Wemust be content
that, in spite of other changes, this, at least, will continue,
with its green and peaceful churchyard, to remind us of an
older day.
A R.
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GREEN DRAGON COURT

AS in other places, so especially in London, the quest of the
-+ picturesque and quaint was, and to some extent still is,
most fruitfully followed in hunting out the old inns and taverns.
If it were only for their names and signs, they would be worthy
- of notice, for they preserve old heraldic traditions and family
history, or illustrate the playful fancy of our ancestors, or (see
~ Plate XXIX) keep alive the memory of some otherwise forgotten

worthy. The Dragon, familiar as an heraldic emblem and as a
“well-known accompaniment of the miracle-plays, was a favourite
tavern sign, Dragons red and Dragons green are legion
in the land, and London possessed not a few of them. The
Green Dragon, in particular, the back view of which was (see

~ Plate XVI) a strange huddle of buildings, was an old house on

the slope of St. Andrew’s Hill in Blackfriars. The Hill is named

~ drom the Church, which has the curious title of St. Andrew by

~ the Wardrobe. This was derived from its proximity to the
King’s great Wardrobe, a house built by Sir John Beauchamp,
son of Guy, Earl of Warwick, and sold by him to King Edward
III. Here the Master of the Royal Wardrobe resided, having.
under his care the robes required for State ceremonies, and,

as it appears, at one time the State Papers were stored. here.

- A quiet little court leading out of Carter Lane at the top of

~ St. Andrew’s Hill bears the name of Wardrobe Place. It is

conceivable that the servants wearing the King's livery refreshed



themselves at times in the hostelry of the Green Dragon, The
court behind the inn now consists of not very old houses. One
of these, as seen this summer, was quite embowered in creepers
and flowering plants, just like a country cottage. Tocomeupon
it within a few yards of that busy thoroughfare, Queen Victoria
Street, was 2deed a surprise, though it 1s, of course, a familiar
fact that there are innumerable Londoners who cultivate
flowers and greenery in the most unlikely and unfavourable
surroundings. It is as though they must have something to
remind them of the country, of which, if they had never lived
there themselves, they have heard their fathers iell. It was
this same “ Back to the Land’ instinct that made that old
roysterer of the town, Sir John Tfalstaff, “ babble o’ green

fields ” as he lay a-dying. A
. K.
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CHRIST’S I-IOSPITAL

NEWGAT'L‘ STRELT pﬁsscsscd untll a year or two ago two
! famous institutions, almost within a stone’s throw of
each. other, namely, Newgwte Prison and Christ’s IIospﬂ:al |

.' The Ncwgate portal, so full of archltcctural character, has _'

passed, and in its p].’lCL has risen a nondescrlpt echﬁce_.

' .. ~ representing nothmg in. p"l,rtmular | .
- The vanished Bluecoat School is still Ia.mﬂlm to all lovers _-

~of Old London, and has engraved its memory in' their hearts
. for all time owing to two facts —first, the proximity of the_ :
. playgr ound to the busy street, and, sccand the picture of thc_ |
o great Hall and lesser buildings. enlwencd by t]w changing groups
. of scholars.  The site was first occupied in 1225 by the Grey
- Friars, or Friars minor of the order of St. Francis, who built a =
L '_.stately church and monastic buildings which ﬂnumshed until the -
- suppression on November the 12th, 1538. The ornaments and
. chattels were made over to the lcmg The church was then
+ closed and used as a storehouse for prizes taken from the French;
© but in 1546 was ¢ again ﬂpcned for use. P'Lrtly owing 1o the_'_
. efforts of Sir Richard Gresham, Bishop Ridley was enabled to
‘- statein a sermon he preached at Paul’s Cross that the Greyfriars
"+ Church and conventual grounds should be devoted to the poor. -
' "An indenture between Henry VIII and the Mayor and common-
o altyof London, dated December 27th, 1545, sets. forth that the
-+ whole of the edlﬁces and ground were made over to tlus badyf .

fifor ever.
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Bishop Ridley, through his sermon before Edward VI at
Westminster on the necessity of relieving the poor, was the
means of founding for the innocent and the fatherless the
house which was the late Greyiriars, and called it by name
Christ's Hdspital.

Edward granted the buildings, but the citizens had to con-
tribute largely before the charter with the great seal attached
was granted. The citizens repaired the old buildings, and
installed 340 children. A month after the charter was given
by the king, ten days before his death. |

Stow, in his * Survey of London,”” mentions the following :—
In the year 1552 began the repairing of the Greyfriars house for
the poor fatherless children ; and in the month of November
the children were taken into the same to the number of about
four hundred. On Christmas Day, in the afternoon, while
the Lord Mayor and Aldermen rode to Paules, the children of
Christ’s Hospital stood {from St. Lawrence Lane end in Cheape
towards Paules all in one livery of russet cotton, three hundred
and forty in number ; and in Iaster next, they were in blue
at the Spittle, and so have continued ever since.’”’

About a hundred years later an extract from the diary of
Evelyn reads as follows :—' April 21st, 16587. I saw Christ
Church and Hospital, a very goodly Gothic building : the hall,
school, and lodgings in great order for bringing up many
hundreds of poor children of both sexes: it is an excmplary
charity. There 1s a large picture at one end of the hall
representing the Governors, Founders and the Institution.”

The old monastic buildings suffered severely in the Great
Fire. They were not wholly destroyed, but the great church
'was totally consumed, and it was left to the citizens of London

again to sustain the charges for reparation.
64



The Southern Front and Entrance in Christ Church Passage
was designed by Sir Christopher Wren and finished in the
year 1682, The elevation of this portion of the fabric was
scholarly in the extreme, and thoroughly expressed the char-
acter of the building; the charming composition of this front,
built of the old London bricks with dressings of finer work
for the pilasters, the generous cornice and leaded casements,
and moreover the studied design for the entrance gate with
the statue of the Boy King, were most successful, The entrance
gate was the first portion to be pulled down ; however, previous
to the demolition, the bricks were numbered, and the whole
of the entrance, including pilasters, pediment and statue, has
been incorporated in the new buildings at Horsham. The

inscription bencath the statue reads as follows -~

“ Edward the Sixth of famous memory, King of Iingland, was the founder
of Chrisl's Hospital, and Sir Roll Clayion, Kt. and Alderman, sometime
Lord Mayor of the Cily of London, erccted this staiue of King
Ldward and built most part of this fabric.  Anno Dom, 1682."

Early in the ninetcenth century the csiablished Architect to
the Hospital, John Shaw, I.5.4., prepared a design to embody
the misccllaneous collection of buildings into one scheme ; this
scheme was approved by the Governors, and he was instructed
to build the new Hall early in the year 1825.

'The Great Hall which formed the dining hall for the School
was the most prominent building from the Londoner's stand-
point, and architecturally was a very fine essay in the perpen-
dicular style. The Gothic revival at this period had not gained
any great hold, and considering the very wretched attempts
at Gothic architecture which were perpetrated during the early
part of the nineteenth century, it is only fair that the architect

should receive some meed of praise for his labours, The first
05



“stone of the new Hall was laid by the Duke of York on the
 28th April, 1825, the site being partly on the ancient wall built -
for the defence of the City of London, and on the foundations
of the refectory belonging to the monastery of the Grey Friars.
The quiet brick buildings behind Christ Church were used -
partlyas offices and board rooms for the governors; the prmmpal_
room here was the Court Room' (Plate XXI), which contained
a portrait of Edward VI reputed to be by Holbein, and
several other portraits of past governors and dignitaries
“assoclated with the City of London.  The chief architectural
- feature of this room was the segmental ceiling supported by -
~fluted Doric columns. Among the many odds and ends in the
shape of doors and entrances, the Counting House doc}rway and -
. steps are worthy of mentlon ; here again the extreme studied .
- _-.'31mp11c1ty of the design was an important factor in its SUCCess,
- Among the men afterwards famous who received their
""earhest education at Christ’s Hospital, the muost noted are
) -:Colcrldge Leigh Hunt, and Charles Lamb, the last named
 of whom has wrltten down for us his lxccollectmns c}f 11151'_:?':-
~old School. - | - TV
" Schemes for the transference of the School from London
~were - continually before the Governms and once a pro]ect.,;ft’”.-
. was on foot for a new street and railway under it. The School,
. however, was exceptionally healthy, and the Govcrnors clu‘ngf
tenacmusly to their old site.  But at last they have glven up_l;__?'i_'-'
- the struggle, and very soon all traces of the Grey Friars and".
~ Christ’s Hospital will have vanished.  Thus it is that tlle"l"-_"
lega.mes of the past are ruthlessly ha.cle:ed down 111;’:1& or 1o
:.;_f_'-__regard is paid to'the lessons- they teach imna few years the;
- sites are covered, euld the destructlon is. cﬂmplete 'i
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THE OLD BAILEY

OF all the vandalisms which have dishonoured modern

London none is more decply to be deplored than the
demolition of the Old Bailey. A howl of execration is raised
against the madman who smashes a Portland Vase, the world
denounces as criminal the wretch who rips to picces a master-
piece of painting, and odious to all civilised mankind is the
wanton hammer of the iconoclast. Yet every year some noble
building is dismembered and its destruction arouses but a few
faint protests. The disappearance of the Old Bailey entailed
the loss of a work of art, onc of the most precious monuments
of architecture which London possessed. Significance is the
soul of architecture as distinguished [rom mere building, and
the sacramental glory of Newgate was that, being a prison,
it looked a prison., The massive grey fortress stood forth
from its surroundings the grim embodiment of law and order,
the awesome expression of balanced force, and now its site
has been usurped by a meaningless struclure, a travesty of a
cathedral with the trappings of an cating-house,

No words can undo this tragedy of architecture. Utilitarian
considerations could have been met by interior alierations,
and it was no more necessary to pull down those sturdy walls
for the comfort of the lawyers, than it would be to destroy
the Tower for the better accommodation of the Yeomen of the

Guard, And this brings me to the point of this note. The
70



Tower is defended from sacrilegious hands by the force of its
associations, though as a work of art it is not 10 he compared
to the Old Bailey. But while admitling the respect that is
due to hislorical associations, these cannol be allowed 1o be
the only, nor even the cluef claims to a building’s preservation.
The sanctification of a building as noble archileciure, merely
because it is ancient, is folly as great as the undiscriminating
contempt for another bmlding on the sole ground that it is
modern. We should allow nather dates nor associalions 1o
lead us into a quagmire of sentimental hysteria. Not ihat the
Old Bailey was lacking in assoclalions. Here were tried
petsons as variously cminent as William Lord Russcll, the
Earl of Shaftesbuiy, Hoine Tooke, Richard Savage, Jonathan
Wild and Jack Sheppard. Heie Daniel Defoe commenced his
Review, here Penn of Pennsylvania was confincd, and here, in
the prison he had emptied and sel in flames, died Lord George
Gordon, The latest of the prisons occupying this ancient site
was not itself ancient, It was designed by George Dance the
younger, and the first stone was laid by Alderman Becklord
on May 31, 1770. For ten years the building operations slowly
continued, but after the Gordon riots of 1780 1he work was
completed in the space of three years.

Let no one hitherto unfamiliar with its date of origin consider
that for this reason the passing away of Newgate can be viewed
with less regret. On the contrary, its comparative youth
ienders its wilful destruction the more detestable and atrocious.
False sentiment alone bewails the loss of a link with Jack
Sheppard, but all honest men may weep for the murdered
memory of a great and unrecognised British architect.

IF, R,
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SMITHFIELD

EST SMITHEIELD—the Smiflle of Thackeray, campus
planus re et nomine, Smooth Ificld alike in fact and name,

as Ditzstephen (femp. Hemy II) described it~—is a place of
many memorics, the scene of many occuirences, some brilliant,
some tragic, some memorable in history. For some eight
centurics its great space aflorded room for a horse and catile
market, which became the largest in the world, Ilere the
humbler citizens ran races and held their quintain matches, and,
as the chroniclers tell us, many famous jousts took place,
attended by Kings, Princes and Nobles, They would come
—wtow says—{rom the Tower Royal in the Vinlry Ward,
“knights well armed and mounied,” along Knightrider Sireet
and thence to Creed Lane, “ and so out at Ludgale towards
osmithfield,” which they entered by the street still called Giltspur
Street, * when they were there to Lourney, joust or otherwise
to show aclivities before the King and stales of the realm.”
Mortimer and, amid the {estivities of Bariholomew Fair, the
patriot Wallace were excculed in Smithficld, as the place of
exccution before Tyburn hecame associaled withthe gallows tree.
[t was in Smithfield that the young king, Richard II, with his
back to the west gate of St, Bartholomew's Priory which faces us
in Plate XXVI, confronted the rebels under Wat ‘Tyler, whom
the Mayor, Walworth, struck dowr, and whose wounds proved

beyond the skill of the surgeons of the adjoining hospital.
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It was in Smithficld that men sulfered for their alleged heresy,
the last victim being an unforiunate Arvian in the reign of Junmes
the First, and the tale of {he sufferers being rackoned bacle-
ward for several centurics. In Smithlicld, too, at Bartholomew
Fair, one of the greal fairs of the world, there was seen evory
yvear until 1855 the vast overflow ol booths and stalls and
shows, for which there had long ceased {0 be room within {he
ancient precincls of St. Bartholomew’s Priory.,  The picture
shows the Priory’s west gate, a finc relic of 13th cenlury work,
still serving as a barrier (o the ancient close. Ak
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BARTHOLOMEW CLOSE

BARTHOLOMEW CLOSE by Snuthficld forms the ancient

precinct of the great Priory of St. Bartholomew, the
Church of which, though mutilated, still in ils present state
impresses the yisitor with its massive grandeur and dignity.
In the reign of Meury I, this Priory for Canons Regular was
founded by Rahere, the king’s jester. Being {aken ill while on
a pilgrimage to Rome, he made a vow 1o Si. Bartholomew that,
if he returncd safely, he would build in his honour a hospilal
for sick people. The site he chose was on the south side of
Smithiield, and his hospilal of 5t. Bartholomew to-day, after
eight hundred years of service, still carries out, with an efficiency
he little dreamt of, its founder’'s pious purpose. Later,
while building the hospiial, he was warned in a dream that he
must also build a Church and Priory for Canons Regular of
the Augustinian Order, which he did.

Rahere, as has becn said, was the founder of the Priory:
he was also its first Prior. It appears that from the first,
following the custom common in large monastic foundations, he
established a Fair hard by the Church, and in 1433 obtained
for it ihe sanclion of a Royal Charter, which granted * firm
peace 1o all persons coming 1o and returning from the fair”
on the eve, the feast and the morrow of St, Bartholomew,
There was secured at the same time to the Prior and Canons
full authorily over everyone attending it, which authority
was later exercised by them or their deputy in a Court of Pie

Poudre. Originally, as the name implies, the Fair was held
o1



for the sale of cloths, and those who brought thetr wares into
it were the Clothiers of all Ingland and the Drapers of
London. They had, as Stow informs us, ‘' iheir booths
and standings within the Churchyard of this Iriory, closed
in with walls and gates, locked every night, and watched
for safety of men’s goods and wares.” When the Merchant
Taylors’ Company became powerful, it securcd the right of
search, and the power to require the yard measures ol the
traders to conform to the standard of its own silver nieasure,
which it still ireasures among its old possessions., Later, in
the Elizabethan period, its importance as a Cloth Ifair dimin-
ishing, the commodities offered for sale included stuffs,
leather, pewter and live caltle. As time went on, the Lair
overflowed beyond its original bounds out into the great
open space of Smithfield, which appears to have been surrounded
with traders’ stalls and all the medley of shows aud cnter-
tainments familiar to us still in a country fair, but immensely
multiplied, and glorified by its vast scale. The reader can De
referred for descriptions of what was to be seen and done at this
singular gathering to Ben Jonson's play, Bartholomew Iair,
and for a complete history to Morley’s “ Memoirs of Bartholomoew
Ifair,” Tt must suffice here 1o say that the Fair-time becaine
extended to a fortnight from the original {hree days, and brought
together such a concourse of idlers, impostors, strolling players
and disorderly people that many attempts were made in the
eighteenth and early nineicenth centuries 1o abolish it, but the
owners of a portion of the tolls, the Lords Kensinglon, would
not hear of this. It was not until 1827 that the Lord Kensing-
ton of that time allowed the Corporation to buy him out.
The Fair, reformed, lasted another 28 years, when it was

suppressed in 1855, havihg lasted more than seven centuries.
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At the Dissolution of Monasteries, Sir Richard Rich, Chan-
cellor of the Court of Augmentations, and afterwards Ifdward
the Sixth’s Lord Chancellor, among the other purchases of
monastic and ccclesiastical property that he made, bought for
the sum of £1,064 11s. 3. St. Bartholomew’s Priory with all the
ground enclosed in its precinct, and all rights pertaining to the
same, These included the late Prior’s shave of the tolls aceruing
from the annual IFair., The Prior’s lodgings he converted to
his own use for a town mansion.

It soon occurred to Lord Rich and his successors that,
instead of movable booths, strects with permanent houses
would be a more profitable speculation, They accordingly
took down the north wall in Long Lane and built houscs on its
site, with a parallel row on the south side of the street called
Cloth IFair, Theview of this street (Plate XX VII)islooking [rom
Fast to West, the opening at the end being the enfrance {from
Smithficld, A few picturcsque buildings survive, some of Ilizabe-
than and early Jacobean date. Thenew north porch ol the Priory
Gate now forms into line with them, though only a few years
ago ils site and that of the North Transepl were occupied by a
blacksmith's shop. Al the North-cast Corner of Cloth IFair
there isstill to beseen a quaint tavern, the Old Dick Whittington,
(Plate XXVIII), which is justly proud of its venerable appearance
andits undoubted age. At the angles of the building a curious
bracket supports the projecling upper storey. The houses on
the south side of Cloth Ifair were built so close to the eastern
portion of the Church as almost to touch it, leaving space only
for the narrow alley figured in Plate XXX, This is well worth a
visit, for the interesting view ol the backs of t<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>