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an army of women to stand at the street corners
imploring doles for their support. Insignificant as
the wealth of London was, the sick and maimed found
ready pallets. Oh shame on ye, sons of Pluto, that
in this your day there should be hospital wards with
bolted doors by reason of your avarice and lack of
compassionate bowels.

Banish not from memory the unavenged horrors of
yesterday lying at the door of cruel merciless London.
Eight or nine helpless, hapless, defenceless, uncared-
for, unthought-of women, on different nights and at
varying intervals, diabolically slaughtered in East-end
neglected streets, alas too rarely trod of Christian feet
to bear the Great God’s merciful promises to the most
abject and lost ; vietims, your sisters, fiendishly mur-
dered, hellishly mutilated—ay, even disembowelled
—and all these coolly done without even a gleam of
the Satanic perpetrators. There never have been such
hideous atrocities elsewhere on the globe as these
undiscovered, unpunished bavbarities of eruel pitiless
London! Here, from Hades, 1 repeat my utterances
at 8t. Paul's, in Januvary, 1548, « Oh, London,
London, repent, repent! If you would bear to be
told of your faults I would hope well of you, and
that you would leave off to be mereiless and begin to
be charitable.”

How great is the refraining power of the Lord
Jehovah in not swiftly overwhelming this huge city
of vice and sorrow ; but for promises, as narrated in
Genesis xviii., summary vengeance would eve this have
heen dealt out. It is none other than the Almighty
Himself who there declares unto Abraham, in reply
to his enquiry as to the fate of Sodom and Gomorrah,
“ I will not destroy it if there be but ten righteous
men in it.” Thanks be to God that, however great
the sins of London, there exists a leaven in loving
brothers in Christ.

Enough—

“ The glow-worm shows the matin to be near,

And “gins to pale his ineffectual fire,
Adien, Adieu, Adien! Remember!®
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REVIEWS AND PRESS NOTICES.

Rev. CmArLEs H. SPurerow, the Boanerges of the Surrey Tabernacle,
recently wrote in his Magazine, The Sword and Trowel—* Major Walter has
accomplished what no one else could have carried throngh. With a wealth of
choice illustrations of every place where the great poet set his foot, he has
adorned a book which will henceforth be the standard work on Shakespeare’s
life. We are amazed at the prodigality with which the illustrations bejewel the
volume. This work to the archweologist and the artist is a museum of ‘delights.
We warmly welcome his splendid book. He has written well and most devoutly.
Hitherto the loose world has set up a claim to the imperial genius of the Bard of
Avon; but here a man who loves his Bible and his God takes fair possession of
him, and fights hard with all who would besmirch his character. It is gra-
cionsly done and we thank him for it. Our interest in his achievement is great,
and if his work is really to be sold for a nominal guinea, or an actual sixteen
shillings, it is ernelly cheap., If we were making a Christmas present to a lite-
rary friend, we should think it one of the best gifts we could give him. We care
not for the playwright : but whatever form the productions of this master-mind
might have assumed, they would have exercised a vast influence far beyond their
immediate audience, This book is history and topography of a high order.’

Cavoxn Lippox, of St. Panl's, foremost among teachers, *“the heart
most loving, with tongue of fire! now dumb for aye!” testified to the
work in these characteristic words:—*'1t supplies Literature’s great need
with rare power, boldness, and seeming truth, ruthlessly brushing away
the gossip, many unfounded scandals, and presenting the vital links in
life’s chain welded with impressive eloquence—withal it helps the cause of
God. Ruggedness of style has appertained to works enduring throngh long
ages. May not this become the accepted lifetale of him ‘of all times,” and its
peculiarities be deemed hereafter its chiefest merit?

ArcHDEACON FARRAR, Westminster Abbey’s eminent preacher and author,
says :—"* Major Walter's beautiful volume evinces the bestowal of a great
amonnt of most loving care on the vindication of the great Poet, and the scenes
in which he passed the happy years of his youth and his later manhood. All
who love the memory of Shakespeare and are indebted to him for some of their
deepest and most consoling thonghts must be grateful to the anthor of Shakes-
peare’s True Life for such earnest and thorough labour.”

“* A more delightful volume to give to the innumerable admirers of Shakes-
peare and of rural England it would be difienlt to imagine, To accompany the
dramatist up to the metropolis, amid the taverns and theatres and bear-gardens
of the Borough, and the churches as they stood associated with Shakespeare
before the great fire had burned out the contagion of the plague, is of deepest
interest. 'The work has been the labonr of a life, and we do it sad injustice in a
short review. The author has struck a new mine of treasure in the traditions
with regard to Shakespeare and his family, Anne Hathaway was of course her
hnsband’s senior by years, and, in place of being commonplace woman, she was
sympathetie and intellectual, and might have sat for the ideal of ‘ Sweet Anne
Page. Shakespeare was never a scapegrace, but a studious young man of
orderly habits, with far more books at his disposal than has hitherto been
admitted.”—The Times.

‘“ Major Walter's charming volume is the beaw ideal of what a plesentation
book ought to be, If auy one whose disposition inclines him to a benefaetion,
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and whose convictions compel him—in the matter of gifts—to take thought for
the bookshelf of the object of his regard. is still hesitating, he will find an end
of doubt when he lights upon this timely treasure. Only, if rightly advised, he
will secure a duplicate for his own nse and delight. Tt would beé making too
severe 4 demand on human nature to expect any one to forego ahsolutely in
fayour of another the possession of a thing so mueh to be desired. Major
Walter fills out with faithful and delicate local colour the outline rudely traced
by preceding biographers by the dim light of entries in Tegisters and of half-
faded signatures on documents unearthed from old muniment chests. The
wealth of topographical detail given in the volume constitutes its main charm,
o pilgrim should visit the Shakespeare country withont it. Asa companion to
the study of the poet's works, it must ever be a charming necessity.'—Standeard.

A sumptuous gift-heok, written by an enthusiast, and illustrated with truly
artistic splendour, is Shakespeare’s True Life. There can he no question that in
this book the most scrupulous and loving care has heen at work to collect every
particle of evidence bearing either on the details of the poet’s life or on those
circumstances and conditions which influenced his carcer. One of the most
interesting points in the book is the author’s treatment of that mysterious
ceremony which joined into some sort of recognised union Anne Hathaway and
her youthful lover. Stoutly he defends Shakespeare’s character in the matter of
the deer-stealing, and resolutely he vindicates the happiness of the union
between the mature maiden of twenty-seven and a boy of eighteen. All true
Shakespeare lovers owe a debt of gratitude to Major Walter for his magnificent
volume." —Daily Telegraph.

** When it is remembered how many have been the books devoted to the life
of our great national poet, it is no small thing to be able to boast of having
1{zmﬂuced the most beantiful volume that has yet come forth upon this fascinating

heme, Major Walter’'s work must have heen a labour of years ; it has certainly

~ been a labour of love.”—Daily News.

 The author convinces us that in the poet purity and elevation of character
went hand in hand with genius. His earliest relations with Anne Hathaway are
shown to have been faultless, and that the couple were properly joined according
to the rites of the Romish Church before they were married as Protestants. Of
this there would now seem no doubt; proof of the assertion is afforded by the
discovery of a chantry in the roof of the Old Manor House at Shottery. The

. ceremonial service therein submitted to satisfy the consecience of & manly

Christian youth of unblemished character, and his envied bride realised it as in
every way meeting her most delicate sensibilities as a most well-born English
maiden,”—Spectator. v

**To have composed one of the very handsomest books ever written about
Shakespeare is something ; nay, "tis much. Hvery page of Major Walter's large
volnme is adorned with one or more sketches, very well drawn and very well

produced. of Shakespearean localities, &c.; and these illustrations wonld of

themselves make the book an almost indispensable addition to every Shakes-
pearean library.”'—Saturday Review.

““ A new book on Shakespeare which elicits highly commendatory letters from
such authorities as Mr. Gladstone and Lord Tennyson is a book that is bound to
take a distinet and honourable place in the literature of the age. Shakespeare's
True Life is worthy of its subject, and a fitting offering to be laid on the shrine
of the poet who was ‘not for an age, but for all time.’ The book itself isa
work of art, with its perfect typography and wealth of illustration, in all cases
marked by the truest artistic feeling, the exquisite vignettes that adorn every
page in such prodigal profusion making it a possession to be coveted on that
account alone. That which gives it its highest value as an authority on the
subject of Shakespeare’s life, however, is the evidently inexhaustible patience
with which Mr. Walter has tested every supposed anthority and verified every
reference. Clearly thig has been to him a labour of love in the most literal sense
of the term, and the result is an unqualified literary suceess,”—Liverpool Daily

Post.

e hook stands quite inowoelass by itself, solitary, like the subject of
I by vonwon of the over-mastering enthusinsm breathed in every line. The
wonlthy necmmnlntions of half a centory, in facts diseovered, in criticism and in
thomghits, ave hiere fused and shaped after a fashion which, if far from common,
benome the desa delightful.  Unrestrained by any conventional method, and with

womiprome disregard for so-called crities, the anthor pours out his abundant
know e i his own way, disarming unfavourable judgment completely by the
combiglous warmth of his enthusiasm.  The result is a grand book of 400 pages.

Nocrndbwiy realing, nor even a book to be held in the hand, but such a volnme as
Clhnrlos Linmb tolls us he loved, a thing to bhe kindly nursed on the knee, while
thivenider Hos in his easiest chair, and reads through a long winter's night in
monbil visions of the man to whom our literature owes most. Anyone who
lnows Bhudkespeare, the myriad-minded, and has some genuine apprehension of
s prontnoess, will be delighted, as he turns page after page, at the insight he
it into the manuer of his life and every cirenmstance of his environment.
Wa conld not do this work a2 more serions injustice than to leave on our readers’
kel the impression that it is mainly controversial and negative. The author is
speolndly snecessful in adducing satisfactory evidence of a formal marriage with
Aunne Hathnwiy, and of that being preceded a month earlier by a handfast
hotrothal in the chantry attached to the old manor house of Shottery. This
coremony i proved by contemporary eases and passages in his plays to be such
i sidisfied the econscience of a manly Christian youth of unblemished character
nnd instinetive honour of all mankind. ' Liverpool Mereury.

“T'his large and handsome volume, embodying a labour of a lifetime,
wesents the world with what is likely to rank as one of the most interesting
woks on Shakespeare that has been produced.  He indignantly refutes the
olil fallneies that Shakespeare was apprenticed to a butcher, that he left
lis notive town to esecape the consequences of deer stealing, that he held
horses outside the theatre doors, and that he obtained his first introduetion
to the drama in o position something below the rank of the modern * super.’
Major Walter has these weak inventions destroyed, and that by the very satis-
fnetory means of substituting better probabilities gleaned by diligent study of
overy fact, no mabtter how apparently inconsiderable, in connection with
Shukespenré’'s home and conntry. The work is an indispensable adjunct to all
Shnkospearinn libraries.  If in any vespect it falls short of vindicating its title of
Shakespeare’s True Life, the fanlt lies in the likelihood that it is more than
trne” —Liverpool Courier,

" This is a veritable livre de Ture.  The illustrations gen rally form a rallery
ol pictures illustrating Stratford and Shakespeare, of a variety. extent, and
inferest never hitherto attempted. The literary portion of the volume is an
loge —all in praise of Shakespeare—and a valiant and powerful defence against,
cvery foe, Tt is a work of vast labour and wide research as to facts and dates,
which omits no reference and avoids no doubtful point, and follows the poet from
his hirth-place to his grave. He is not dogmatic as to his discoveries, which must
wiil for discussion or confirmation, ut he believes there was a seeret marriage
ol William Shakespeare and Anne Hathaway, and that it was celebrated in the
chantry’ of Shottery Manor House. The whole story of Shakespeare at and
near Stratford is told in a flowing and picturesque narrative. He looks ont
nnmerous forgotten factz, boldly challenges many aceepted verdicts, and
eriticises eritics. Tt is a volnme of caroful narrative really unique in fashion
nnd form, in contents and narrative.”—Birmingham Daily Post,

“'Thix is a most charming hook. One main purpose of the writer has been to
purge Shakespeare's biography from the unworthy and unfounded slanders
hitherto associnted with it, and of which the inereasing multitude of readers in
present and future generations will rejoice to be rid. The whole work displays
unimmense amonnt of thought, stupendous and painstaking industry. All honour
to Major Walter. His book is like a romance, so tenderly and gracefully is the
Port's life-story told, a book more to read, to refer to, to enjoy, than to write
nhout ; a good book, a kindly, well-written, thoughtful book, and well worthy of

a place on everyone's book-shelves. " —HARRISON WEIR,




