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IN WHICH HE HANDS OUT A LITTLE DOPE ABOUT THEIANVIL CHORUS—BY ]JIM NASIUM
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all partuke of the primeval, and thelr | mora of the same delight. But the Thus exhilarated at the start, 1 began | sensition, for did I not well know the [ into the shop from & back room. to con-

continuity of effect is #ternal, dawn, the davbreak, and the early morn- my stroll down Pleeadiily, and al every name of Curgon street from all the Bng- | fratulate me on iho altalnment of my

My Baedeker tells me that the firat | ing slipped away, and all too soon my j step I sdded to my glowing sense of lish novels I had ever read? Moreover, | desire,
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"He was quits as

“inuch heaviersand clumsier than those
now in use.” But of course thiz s a
mistake. for they couldn’t have beaen.

1 have haard that tncked away among
the gay-colored advertisements that are
patchworited all over thesa moving Mam-
moth Caves are small and neatly-let-
tered signs designating destinations,
I do not Know thig. I have nover been
abie to find them. But it doesn't mat-
tar, To get to Hampstead Heath, vou
take a Bovrll, te go to the city, take
Carter's Ink: and to get anywhera in
a hurry, Jump on = Horllek's Maited
Milk. There Is also A graceful setpen-
ting legend lettered on the back of

My mall brought me diffculties of
all sorts, There were invitallons from
reople, whom well-meaning mutual
friends had advised of my artival
There were offers from friends or
would'be friends to escort me about on
shopping or sight-sceing tours. Thero
were cards for functions of more or less
formality, and there were circulars
from tradesmen and professional peo-
ple.

With a Gordian-knot<cutting Im-
pulse, 1 tossed the whole collection into
my desk, and started out alone for a
morning walk,

Nor shall I ever forget that walk.

satisfled well-being. I turned north into | I knew that In one of its houses Lord Incidentally, the good peopjle endeav-

Berkeley street, and thus started on my
first sight-seeing tour. And was it not
well thet I was by mysell?

For the most kind and well-meaning
clcerone would probably have sald, '‘Do
you want to see the house where Carlyle
died

Apd how embarrassed would I have
been to be obliged to make reply:

*No, not especially. But 1 do want to
sen where Tomlinson gave up the ghost
ir his house In Berkeley Square.”

Nor would my gulde have been able
to polnt out that perhapa mythlcal resl-
denee,. Bul |1 had no trouhls in finding
it. Unerring Instinet gulded me along

.

Beaconalleld dled, and In another the
Duke of Mariborough lHyved, The detail
of knowing which housa was which
possessed no Intorest for me

I rambled on, marveling at the sudden
neas with which streets met each other,
and their calin disregard of all methed
or symmetry, till 1 began to feel like
“the crocked man who walked a crooked
mile."”

Attraoted by tha name of Half-Moon
street, T left Curzon =treet for It. Shelley
once lived In thix street, and 1 selectad
three houses iny one of which might
have been his home. 1 went back,
1 traversed some delishiful mewses (what

1 a bewlldering assortment of

ecourss, in profusion, and fascinating ugly

1 for me, and as 1 am anlways
rsuaded to buy, | bought largely,

shamefacedly,

To my rolief, they tovk this pro-

Toused the whole coliection Into my
’ desic




