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368 FIRST IMPRESSIONS OF

The better shops were all shut, and there were but few lights
in the windows: sober, reputable London seemed to have gone
to its bed in the hope of better weather in the morning; but
here and there, as we hurried past the opening of some lane
or alley, I could mark a dazzling glare of light streaming out
into the rain from some low cellar, and see forlorn figures of
ill-dressed men and draggled women flitting about in a style
which indicated that London not sober and not reputable was
still engaged in drinking hard drams. Some of the objects we
passed presented in the uncertain light a ghostly-like wildness,
which impressed me all the more, that [ could but guess at
their real character. And the guesses, in some instances, were
sufficiently wide of the mark. I passed in New Road a singu-
larly picturesque community of statues, which, in the uncertain
light, seemed a parliament of spectres, held in the rain and the
wind, to discuss the merits of the ¢ Interment in Towns” Com-
mission, somewhat in the style the two ghosts discussed, in
poor Ferguson’s days, in the Greyfriars’ churchyard, the pro-
posed investment of the Scotch Hospital funds in the Three
per Cents. But I found in the moming that the picturesque
parliament of ghosts were merely the chance-grouped figures
of a stone-cutter’s yard. The next most striking object I saw
were the long ranges of pillars in Regent-street. They bore
about them an air that I in vain looked for by day, of doleful,
tomb-like grandeur, as the columns came in sight, one after
one, in the thickening fog, and the lamps threw their paley
gleams along the endless architrave. Then came Charing
Cross, with its white jetting fountains, sadly disturbed in their
play by the wind, and its gloomy, shade-like equestrians. And
then I reached a quiet lodging-house in Hungerford-street, and
tumbled, a little after midnight,into a comfortable bed. The
morning arose as gloomily as the evening had closed ; and the



	LinkTextBox: http://www.geology.19thcenturyscience.org/books/1851-Miller-Impressions/README.htm


