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THE ESSAYS OF ELIA.

THE S0UTH-SEA HOUSE

Reinxr, in thy passage from the Bank—where thon
hast bean roceiving thy half-yearly dividends (supposing
thon art & Jean anhnitsnt like myself}—to the Flower
Pot, to secore & place for Dalston, or SBhacklewell, or
some other soburban vetreat northerly, didst thon never
ohserve s malancholy-locking, handsome, brick-eod-stons
adifien, to tha left-—whers Threadneedle Btreet shuis
upon Bishopsgate? 1 dare say thon hast ofton ad-
mired its magnificent portals ever gaping wide and dis-
cloaing to view & grave conrt, with cloisters, and pillars,
with few or no traces of goers-in or comers-out—a deso-
lation something like Balelotha's.'

This was onoe 8 honse of trade—a contrs of busy in-
teresta. The throng of merchants was here—the quick
pulss of galn—and here some forms of business are still
kept up, thoogh the soul be long since fled. Here are
still to be seen stately porticoes; imposing staircases,
offices roomy as the state apartments in palaces—desart-
ed, or thinly peopled with & few straggling clerks; the
still more sacred interiors of court and committee-rooms,

1T passad by the walla of Baleluths, aod they ware desolate.
—matan,
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with venersble faces of beadles, door-keepers—direc-
tors seated in form on solemn daya (to proclaim s dead
dividend), at long, worm-eaten tables, that have been
mahogany, with tarnished gilt-leather coverings, sup-
porting masay silver inkstands long since dry ; the osken
wainscots hung with piotures of decsssed governors and
sub-governora, of Queen -Anne, and the two first mon-
archs of the Brunswick dynasty; buge charts, which
subsequent discoveries bave antiguated; dusty maps of
Mezigo, dim ss dreams, and scundings of the Bay of
Panama! The long passages bung with buckets, append-
ed, in idle row, to walls, whote pubstance might defy
any, short of the last, conflagration : with vast ranges of
cellarage wnder all, where dollars and pisces-of-eight
once lay, an “ unsnnped hesp,” for Mammon to bave
solaced his sclitary heart withal, long since dissipated,
or scattered into sir at the blast of the breaking of that
famous Brese.—

Buch is the Sovra-Bxa Howsz. At least, euch it was
forty years ago, when I knew it, & magnificent relic!
What alterstiohs may have been made in it since, I have
bad no opportunities of verifying. Time, I take for grant-
ed, has not freshened it. No wind bas resuscitated the
faco of the sleeping waters. A thicker crust by this
time stagnates upon it. The moths, that werse then bat-
tening wpon its obsolete ledgers and day-books, have
rested from their depredations, but other light genera-
tions have suceceded, making fine fretwork among their
single and double entries. Layers of dust have acoumu-
Isted {a superfotation of dirtl) upon the old layers, that
seldom used to be disturbed, save by some curious finger,
now and then, inguisitive to explore the mode of book-
keeping in Queen Anme's reign; or, with less hallowed
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ouriogity, seeking to unveil some of the mysteries of that
tremendons moax, whose extent the petty-pecolators of
onr day look back wpon with the same expression of
incgedulons admiration, and bopeless ambition of rivalry,
a2 wonld become the puny face of modern eonspiracy
oontemplating the Titan size of Vaux's enperhuman plot.

Peace to the manes of the Boeere! Bilenoe and des-
titotion are upon thy walls, proad houas, for 5 memo-
il

Hituated aa thon art, in the very heart of stirring and
living eommerocn, amid tho frot and fever of speculation
——with the Bank, and the 'Change, and the Indis-house
abont thes, i the heyday of present proeperity, with
their important faces, ga it were, insulting thee, thair poor
neighbor out of burinsss—to the idle and merely contem-
plative, b6 sach gs me, old hoose| thers 1s a charm in
thy quiet: a cessation—a coolness from bosinesg—an im-
dolenoa almoat cloistral —which is delightful] With
what reverenoe have 1 paced thy great bare rooms and
conrts at eventida! They spoke of the past: the shade
of some dead accountant, with vimionary pen’ in ear,
would flit by me, stiff as in life. Living accounts and ao-
countants puzzle me. Thave no skill in fignring. But thy
great dead tomes, which scarce three degenerate clerks of
the present day conld lift from their enshrining shelves—
with their old fantsstic flourishes and decorative rubrie
interlacings, their suoms in friple colommiations, set
down with formal soperfluity of ciphers, with pions
sentences at the beginning, without which ooz religions
ancestors never ventured to open s book of busineas or
bill of lading; the costly vellnm covers of some of them
almost persnading ns that we are got into some beifer
librory—are very agreesble and odifying spectacles. 1



