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Els HUMBII‘.E SBERVANT,
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EDITOR'S PREFACE.

THE LIFE AND ADVENTURES OF A CHEAP JACK
has been faithfully transcribed as uear verbatym of
literatim as possible from the MS. supplied to me
for that purpose by Mr. Williasm Green, who has
spent his youth and early manhood in the capacity
of a “Cheap Jack,” and who, during the past
twenty-five years, has held a respectable position in
Brighton as a “London, Birmingham, and Sheffield
Warebouseman-— Wholesale, Retail, and for Ex-
portation.”

Truth forming the basis of the work, there is,
perhaps, a peculiar freshness about the sketches,
tales, jokes, and witticisms, which will, I trust, be
appreciated and approved of by the reader.

TaHE EpITOR.






THE
LIFE & ADVENTURES

or

A CHEAP JACK.

In giving a series of short sketches of the life,
manners, and customs of Cheap Jobns, wvuige
Jacks, including my own life and adventures as
a member of that fraternity, it is absolutely neces-
sary io the first place to disabuse the public
mind of certain things they bave read in books
or geen enncted upon the British stage in re-
ference to them in general, and the parties whom
I shall hereafter name iu particular. For in all
my experience—and I bave seen and heard all
of any note that have appeared in any part
of England during the last forty years—1I1
neve~ saw anybhing or anyhody like the Dr.
Marigold of the late Charles Dickens, or that
i 1
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nondescript in little Buckstone’s popular and
withal powerful drama the “Flowers of tbe Forest,”
where Cheap John is made out to be part gipsy,
part thief, part lawyer, and part idiot, and theafri-
cally drawn in such a manner that, I am sure,
“none but himself can be his parallel” Nomis
his erying pal the “ Kinchin” any more faithfully
drawn.

Now, when I travelled, we had in the first place
to be licensed as hawkers, and to get that licence
we had to pay Sl per year, or any portion of a
year, for one horse, or 121 for two horses, besides
gotting two vonchers from two respectable persons
being houscholders, and the signature of the
clergyman of the parish, as a guarantee that we
were respectable and deserving persons to be
trusted with a licence.

A man that travels as a Cheap John is thought
nothing of a3 a master unless he has at least
100l. worth of goods of his own-—literally his
own by reason of their being bought and paid for—
a good horse, and a good carriage. Besides, in
getting his goods he has to send cash with order,
for two or three good and sufficient reasons, one
is to get the goods at the lowest possible price,
no credit is given or asked for, becanse as agrule
people that travel with Birmingham or Sheffield
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goods pay ready money for everything, for the
sake of the “special terms,” and it saves troubls at
both ends, insures promptness in executing an
order, whether large or small, and both buyer and
seller are equally alive to the fact that where
théres no trust there’s no mistrust.

And the very fact tbat a person holds an 8I.
or & 121 licence is a proof of his respectability
and responsibility. Of course the foregoing re-
marks chiefly apply to the master Cheap John,
and not to the men in his employ.

It is always & rule with the fraternity, whatever
may be their shortcomings in selling their goods-—~
when they are always supposed, and by common
consent, allowed, to * lie like truth,”—to speak the
truth to each other when stating the amount of
business they have done, and not if they have
taken 121 to say 251, for if one of them were
known to tell a lie about his takings it would
stick by him ever afterwards and make it very
unpleasant for the party in the future. For if he
-happened to be relating any circumstance, whether
directly or indirectly connected with bhis business
affairs, he would be loocked wpon as unworthy of
belief and never to be speaking truth.

In® all my experience of travelling I don’t
think I ever found anything equal to the delight

Temn?,
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of stopping or halting for a fow hours at mid-day
during the heal on the * kigh spice loby,” as we
nsed to call the main road, when after travelling
perhaps twenty miles in the morning, the horses
and the men becoming tired and worn out with
the dust and the heat, then to draw off wNen
we found a eonvenient place at the side of the
road where there was & nice bit of grass snd a
running stream for the tits. And what makes it
more pleasant, it is so inexpensive.

Cheap Johns as a rule do not make a practice
of camping, although I frequently did—perhaps
more than any other on the road at the time—for
besides the enjoyment of it, it is so much less
trouble than stopping at an inn by the road-side.
In the summer the horses are taken out from the
shafts and begin browsing and watering divectly,
in fact helping themselves, and are no further
trouble. Then the round kettle is got out and
slang from a pole placed through the spokes over
the nave of the wheel, and under the bed of the
carriage. The pot is soon set boiling by the aid
of broken pieces of tea-chests and boxes that the
goods have been received in, The gammon of
bacon is put in with the hard pudding and
cabbage, and in an hour or so we sit down on the
grass to “a feast fit for an emperer!”
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At other times we used to turn out the tits into
a grass field, which we were always glad to pay
for, as it was not then necessary to hobble them,
or get out of bed at three or four o’clock in the
morping to see that they had not strayed away,
and were happy at least for the next six or seven
hours. But old horses that were accustomed to
this kind of travelling seldom strayed away from
the caravansaric even if they were not fettled,
which is done with a piece of rope about four feet
sizx inches long tied round ome fore-leg by the
middle of the rope, and then the two ends coiled
together, and at the extreme ends fustemed round
the other fore-leg, but always long enough between
the legs to allow the horse to spread them, or he
could not get his head down to the grass,

No one ¢an imagine the luxuries of a Cheap
John's life years ago that has not travelled with
him or been at the business in some way. The
summer was the worst time for business, but of
course the best for the pleasures of travelling.
It frequently happened after or while making a
halt, as above described, that a farmer, or perhaps
one or two of the locality, would pay us & visit,
and if they were good fellows would invite us to
their houses or to the nesrest inn, apnd have a
friendly glass together; others, however, would be
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what we termmed “crabbed,” and would come and
ask, “How long we intended to remain there ?”
which hint we took by ansv}ering, “Oh, only
while we bait the horses; we shall be away in an
hour or so.” But as a rule we were always
welcome to stop anywhere we had selected for tur
“ pitch.” Again, some of the farmers would ask,
“Are you going to stay here all night ¥ <«Aye!
we thought about it. Have you a meadow we
can turn our horses in ¥’ “Yes, you may turn
them in that field over the other side. T'll charge
you a shilling a head.” “ All right, governor—we
are on! and thank you too”

In the morning after a comfortable night's rest,
a good wash in the purling stream, get the tits
together abd barness them, and then away for the
next twenty or thirty miles, as the distances from
one fair to another would happen to be, as from a
good rest like this men and horses would be like
giants refreshed. There is really nothing to equal
the cool spof, the refreshing stream, the splendid
dinner—because so badly wanted, and the grate-
ful animals made it all, that no heart eould wish for
more—at that moment.

But it is now high time that I began to say
something about my own personal history befote I
get too deeply immersed in Cheap Johns and
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Johnny, for, unlike Canning’s “Needy Knife
Grinder,” I have a story to tell. Therefore, gentle
reader—yes, I think that’s the proper “ booky” term.
But, gentle or simple—and I may here add that
many more are cut for the simples than « take "—
so, reader, be you of what class you may, before I
go any furtber, T must tell you, even at the very
threshold of my life and experience as a Cheap
John, before I have got over the first two or three
pages I have got tired of the job. For of all the
things in the world there is nothing so slow and
tedious to me, who have spent my youth and early
manhood as a Cheap John, as committing old
memories to paper with a pen and ink, and it is
only at the urgent and long-expressed wish of my
old friend, well-known as the “ Bookworm,” that I
have been induced and at last persuaded to
“undergo the operation” What I have always
wanted, and what T have always said, is—you make
an appointment to meet me some fine afternoon in
my own parlour or drawing-room ; then let me
have the “missus’s chimney ornaments” and her
sideboard * nick-nackery” ou the pembroke table,
and let me be mounted up on that after a good
dinner and two or three glasses of ’47 port, and
theff that two expert and double-quick-time par-
liamentary reporters be present while I sold to
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imaginary customers all the " missus’s” ornaments,
for then I could rattle out the okl “whids”
after the old form. But no, it appears that I must
write it ail out in a dry matter-of-fact msnner
without the upturned faces, the rattle and noise of
the gong, trumpet, dram, and pipes, or even the
cymbals, usually to be found on the fair-ground, or
not so much as the noise and hubbub of a country
market-place to cheer me on.

Somehow or another I don’t think they make
steel pens so good as they did in days of yore,
for I well remember that those I used to sell
atitched on a card, and with a holder, a stick of
senling-wax, and a lead pencil, the lot for sixpence.
Those ‘pens—or at all events I used to say so—
“You had only got to stick one of them in
the holder, lay a sheet of paper and a bottle of
ink on the table, and tell the pen what you wanted
to say, then go on smoking your pipe, and in s
few minutes the letter would be written and sealed
up ready for the post.” The pens I get hold of I
find won’t do anytbing of the sort. Counld I
bhave been exaggerating, I wonder? But to my
task, for it appears that T am to write out the
lagt forty years of my life on small pieces of paper,
and then my friend, the editor, is to put them
all in ship-shape order: I can but wish I had done
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the job, as he wanted me, two or three years ago,
then it would have been done. But, no matter;
here goes.

Now be it kuvown to all whom it may concern,
that the author of these memoirs and sketches of
the manners, customs, sayings, and doings of Cheap
Johns was born young ! of poor, but honest—and
all that sort of thing-—parents. My father was a
butcher, my mother the daughter of a sea captain ;
and as they had a family of seven boys and one
girl, they were kept, in sfefu gquo, always poor.
So as soon as the boys were able to turn out and
geb their own living they were only too glad to
do so.

After knocking about for some time as a
butcher’s boy, I resclved in my own mind that if
ever the chance presented itself I would start
travelling in some way or another, as going to
market and drivieg home the beasts, and at other
times going long distances either on foot or on an
old horse called ** Daddy,” belonging to my father,
to fetch home his purchases from markets or fairs,
bad given me a disposition to roam,

‘When Free Mart Fair—then held at Portsmouth
for fourteen days, but now abolished —came round,
I nBver failed to go there in the evening, and there
I used to stand for hours together listening to the
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Cheap Jacks, as they weve then as now calied by
the people, although the term “han’ seller” is
mostly used by themselves.

My father was a quiet easy-going man, and ag
strong and bealthy as need be. My mother was
hearty, and as good-looking a woman as you would
wish or expect to see. Both were well favoured
by Nature, but Nature in her bounty had made
them opposites, as mother was very business-like
and epeculative, while “dad” was just the reverse,
50 that the family of seven boys and one girl was
divided, four being in temper, disposition, business
babits, &ec., like one, and the other four like the
other of the parents. The eldest boy was like his
father ; myself and two next like mother; the next
like “dad,” and the next like mother, and the last
two like their father ; and we were so constructed
that we did not care much about hearing from, or
seeing, our opposite brothers, and unfortunately we
were not tanght to do so when young, and as we
grew up the same feeling prevailed in a more or
less degree.

Butchers as a rule bring their boys into the
business early, and my father was no exception,
8o that when I left school I certainly had learned
to read, make figures, and scribble after a fashion;
but at that time I was fond of venture, could not
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bear anything like restraint, so I learnt every-
thing that pleased me best, and after doing the
usual drudgery of the calling of a butcher-boy at
home I was put ont to another butcher in the
town, who did & much larger business than my
father. There I soon became very useful in driv.
ing the cart to the meighbouring markets, or riding
horseback, without a saddle, with baskets of meat,
and, as before observed, going to the markeis and
other places to bring home the cattle, as sheep,
lambs, oxen, cows, and calves. I now emjoyed
more freedom than when at bome; but the worst
wisfortune that ever bappened to me in my youth,
wag that may father for any fault always struck me
a blow on the back of my head, which so flattened
the part that it knocked all the self-respect out of
me, and made me careless and reckless, and first
put me in mind of qnitiing my native place for an
adventurous life, and no calling seemed to snit my
young inclination like the life of a Cheap John.
Bill Hedges was the first man I ever saw in the
business. He wus a smart, active fellow, and at
that time about thirty-tive years uf age; and when
I used to hear him on the cart talk of Sheflield in
Yorkshire, where he came from, and saw written
on sthe sides of the carriage, * Birmingham and
Sheffield Warehouse,” and on the back, “York
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Bazaar,” it gave me a great desire to travel and
see these wonderful places. Hedges had the mis-
fortune to have a bad aflliction of the face, which
made him very queer to look at. e ultimately
giwve over the business to Mat Hunt, his head man,
and became a contractor on the Great Western
Railway, where 1 believe he made a nice little
fortune.

Mat Hunt was certainly the best in the busi-
ness I ever met with, both in taking large sums
of money and for humour. He had a capifal voice
and a plentiful stock of wit, and good judgment
in the use of each.

From frequenily hearing these two celebrated
men hold forth at Free Murt Fair, together with
men in the same line but of lesser importance,
I formed such an idea of the charms of the life
that I determined ot all risks to follow it for the
future.

It was at the back end of the year that I first
joined a Cheap John at Salisbury Market, and
after travelling for about six weeks through Dor-
setshire and Somersetshire, we veturned to Salis.
bury to spend the Christmas of 1834,

The man I was with was connected with another
person who kept a shop in the town, and deal® in
maring stores as well. Tt used to be the fashion in
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those days, and the same thing to a certain extent
is carried on now by thoss who, in addition to
travelling, keep a shop in the town they hail from,
and supply country shops and hawkers with various
goods, They both buy and take in exchange old
metals, skins, &c. The party mentioned carried
on this trade, besides having carts travelling in the
Cheap John line,

When a sufficient quantity of skins had accumu-
lated they were carted off to London, and we
brought back such goods in our line that could be
purchased there. And when we had a good load
of metals we used to set off for Birmingham.
From Salisbury we went to Devizes, from there to
Swindon, Highworth, Faringdon, Lecllade, Bur-
ford, Stow-on-the-Wold, Moreton.in-the-Marsh,
Stratford-on-Avon, Henley-in-Arden, and so on to
Birmingham, a very nice little journey of about 110
miles. There were no railways in those days.

The first railway I ever saw was from Moreton
to Stratford, sixteen miles running alongside of
the high-road. I remember seeing the horses
drawing the bricks used in the construction of it
uphill, and when they came to an incline they
were put into the trucks and so rode until they
weee wanted to draw up an incline again, or on a
lovel.
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It was in the way just deseribed that 1 first
went to Birmingham. My employer had got two
loads of metal ready to be sent off, and he had
his horses at a farm at Sturminster Marshall, about
five miles on the Wimborne side of Blandford,
perhaps altogether about twenty-six miles from
Salisbury. We had at that time an old joskin
of a countryman for an ostler, who made all
sorts of excuses about fetching these horses up:
he not caring for the job. As I was always fond
of horses I volunteered to go for them. So afier
some talk on the smbject it was arranged that I
should start off at once, it then being about twelve
o'clock of the day, and in the month of February.
I was at the time but fifteen years old, and rather
small for my age. The effect of those knocks on
the back of the head my father used to be so free
in giving, had not yet quite left me to give my
gystem fres scope for development,

Now I had mever been to the place where the
horses were turned ouf, nor did I know any-
thing about the country. But in the butchering
business I had often gone lomg journeys, both on
foot and horseback, and had never made a mis-
take, s0 I treated their doubts about my finding
the place and bringing the horses home zafe with
great contempt; and off I started, they telling me
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I was to keep the Salisbury and Blandford road
until I got to the seventeenth milestone, and then
to strike to the left over the downs until I came
to & windmill. T did so, and after walking, as I
thought, some fifteen or sixteen miles, I saw a mill
and made for it. It had been past daylight
for some hours, but there was a splendid moon;
and as I approached what I thought was a mill, I
found it to be but a clump of trees, so I disconeo-
lately drawled on about another mile and found
myself on the high-road between Blandford and
‘Wimborne, and eclose to & milestone. Yt was a
very still night, and I heard the running of water
at some little distance off the road. I hastened
towards it, and found it was the mill I was looking
for, but instead of being a wind it was a water-
mill. T inquired at a house for the place I wanted
to be at, and was iold it was a little more than a
mile from hence. I started off with better courage,
and arrived at the farm just as the good man and
his family were about to retire for the night, and
glad enough to be at my journey’s end,

I was served with a good supper, and not before
I needed it ; after which I was shown to a com-
fortable bed, where I slept soundly until seven
o'cleck the next morning. After breakfast the
horses~—one called “Old Sharper,” and the other
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“Young Sharper "—were got ready, and by eight
o'clock I was on the road back to Salisbury. My
instructions from the farmer where the horses had
been kept for his nephew, my employer, were to
go back through Blandford; why I did not know,
but T was too fond of riding over downs, and
therefore thought proper to disobey orders. And
to the surprise of all parties concerned I arrived
at Salisbury as the Cathedral clock chimed forth
one AM., with the horses safe and sound, I was
asked by the joskin of an ostler whether I wasn't
a~going to dress ‘err now that I had brought them
home. I answered, “No, I've rode them, Jem,
and now you can dress them—that's your job.”

I write of the above circumstance merely to
show how handy a boy starting life early in the
butchering trade may be made, jnasmuch as he
has to ride, and drive, and go long journeys much
earlier than any other class of lnds; then they are
instructed early to find out everything for them-
selves—all the customers’ residences, and other
things connected with the business, without trou-
bling any other persons in the establishment.

The difficulties of writing the ecircumstances
attendant on the life of a Cheap Jack, or John,
are very great. It's something like trying to play
a drama in which there are ten or a dozen charac-
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ters without the principal one, as, for example,
Hamlet without Hamlet. The company that
Cheap Jack addresses are parts in the play, and
he the leading, or principal character. The whole
business of the scene remains in abeyance until
he has opened it; for, whonever le makes a sale,
there is always a bit of chaff in connection with
the transaction, as—*“Sold again! and to a gen-
tleman with a shoulder-of-mutton fist, that has
pever been washed since he had it "-—which if the
person takes in good part, it is all right; for he
laughs with the rest, DBut if he shows that he is
in the least way annoyed at it, he makes himself
a butt for the others, and in which Cheap Jack is
uever backward in lending a helping hand to add
to the party’s discomfiture, as—"“Hah! he! hal
ha! look there, master, there’s one of your front
teeth dropped out. Doun’t open your mouth zo
wide the next time you laugh, or you will lose the
Iot; then what will your poor old grandmother
say ¥’

* Another stereotyped joke when addressing some
‘woman in the crowd—and in the absence of a
youug and pretty one to point to the oldest and
ugliest—is, “Don’t wink at me, my dear; I'm
a married man, with only one wife. You're a sweet
pretty creature, and I'm fond of sweet things; but,
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lor' bless you, you would not last me a week.
Look at her, my lads-—there! there she is! Betay
Blush is her name. Now that's the sort of girl
for you. Cheeks like roses, lips like posies—blow
yer noses, Would yon like to travel with me, my
dear? Come with me and be my love, and we
will all the pleasures prove; and you will only
have three jobs to do, namely—-that iz to say—
ride, drive, and nurse the baby.”

The usual opening is to this effect: “Now
then, gentlemen, if you will just roll up, bowl up,
and wheel about, and coil up this way for a few
minutes, I shall not detain yon long. I'm your
old friend Cheap John, and not one of those
common bawking, walking, talking, run-about
fellows, such as wild Jrishmen, fiddle-legged
Scotchmen, long-nosed Jews, Greeks, Turks,
Ttalians, and so forth, that go about and up and
down the country calling themselves Cheap Johns
—+they are mere idle impostors. I am the old
origina} Cheap John of all. My father was a
Cheap John, my mother was a Cheap John, my
brothers and sisters were all Cheap Johns, soif I
aw not a real Cheap John I must be cross-bred.
1 say, sold again, to a gentleman with a thuu.sand
a-year, and a bushel of spick-span new half-crowns
every Monday morning.



A CHEAP FACK, 19

“Look at old Qeorge down there. There he
is! Look at him! MHe stands like one o'clock
balf-struck, What a rare nose he has got for the
button of a closet-door; if I had him at Birming-
ham T could make a lot of money by letting him
out, his face being such a capital model for cast-
iron knockers.

“There's a cove standing there that loocks as if
bhe was built by subscription, run up by contract,
and badly finished; three.quarters out of an
upright, If rags were trumps he would be all
fours, There are no rag-shops where he comes
from, for they wear them all. Ah! ah! you
half-starved, hungry, ugly-looking covey, why, if
they had you in the country where I came from
they'd boil you down for the pigs. I have seen
many a better fellow than you served so.

“If any of you people buy any article of me,
and do not approve of it to-morrow, bring it back,
and I shan’t be here, for I am going to swing on a
gate all day and eat fat bacon.”

CeIf you please, master, will you change this
article I bought of you last night ?”

“Change it? mot I; I have had it long
enough. You keep it a little while now, and see
how you like it.

“I have double and single guns, double and

29
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single-reined bridles, saddles, whips, girths, and
spurs; I bave hand-saws, panel-saws, tenon, meat
and butchers’ saws, stocks and bits, chisels and
gouges, tea and table spoons, knives and forks, both
table and dessert, rules and fools for wise men and
fuols, the iron works of a fiddle, and various other
articles {oo pumerous to mention. Now, the first
article I have for your inspection is a well-made
haud-saw.

“What do you say, old Nosey ?—how much do
I want for this saw 2"

*Yes.”

* Well, that's just the price.”

“But how much

“'Well, you know ; give me what you like for it.”

“ But how much do you ask ¢’

“ Well, I tell you I shall not take less.”

“T'1 take it at your price,”

“T should like to be worth half what you would
take, if you could only get the chance.

“Bravo! Bravissimo! Multum in parvo!
Quantum sufficio! Fol ihe riddle, the rol, the ri
do! Non quiero dando non de grubbo! The
lagt phrase is Latin for *The devil said to Jerry
Boam, Hand me over my slippers.’

“I can speak all languages, as Dutch, Heb‘rew,
Coptie, Greck, and Latin, Double Dutch and
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German, Spanish, Portuguese, Arabic, and all the
Oriental languages that have been translated by
Dr. Adam Clarke, For I took vp my degrees—
by degrees—uat all the principal universities in the
kingdom, as Oxford, Cambridge, Barnwell, Eton
and other places. I was educated for a crocus—
that, you must understand, is a quack doctor—but
the smell of the physic and pills, with the Jotions,
potions, and motions, didn’t agree with me ; so they
sent me to Sheflield and made a Cheap John of me.
Talk about scholarship, I learnt all my geography
from a book called * Reading made Easy,’ on one fine
afternoon before breakfast.

“ Now, then, gather round me for bargains ; look
sharp, and take no notice. Let your eyes be your
judge, your pockets your guide, and your ready
money the last thing you part with unless you can
sce good value for it: and I mean to say, when
you see me standing up here, bawling in sweet
accents like a young sucking-dove on the tip of a
young lady’s finger, and offering goods at these
prices, you get good value, But—

#¢"Tis not in mortals to command success ;
But we'll do more—we'll deserve it.
It must be so—Plato, thou reasonest well.””

The “ whids,” as the words or set phrases used
by Cheap Jobns in disposing of their articles are
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called, are very much alike, as one copies from
another, I will here give a further variety of them
as they now occur to my mind. As a matter of
course they lose some of their “sharp edge” by
the process of committing them to paper; many
little circomstances occur when they (the whids)
are being “cracked,” which are lost to & reader,
and ideas and language keep cropping up, that a
person sitting down to write them cannot possibly
think of, the very look at times of the buyer would
cause a remark that would be very appropriate with
or to the person af the time; but the saying would
most likely go for nothing in another without the
attendant circumstances,

Sometimes, in offering goods when trade is dull,
it requires more tact and judgment in coming down
to the price than it does when every second person
in the company are buyers, and the seller has by
word and action to keep the aitention of his com-
pany fixed, or at the least that portion of them that
lock like buyers, And it used to be a common
saying, “Why, you are like the Welshmen; they
take the money out of their pocket twice to look
at it, and then put it back egain.”

But I will now attempt to give the “whids” as
pure and unadulterated as I possibly can under the
unfavonrable circumstances,
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“ Here T am again, gentlemen! Here I am again,
Iadies, friends, Romans and fellow-countrymen,
Here I am again, I say, after travelling through
England, Ireland, Scotland and Wales, through
Russia, Prussia, France, Spain, Portugal, the North
and South of America, and the West Inges! I
have arrived among you once more, just to open
your eyes, eplichten your minds, and fill your
boots with wonder, just to show and to tell you
and let you know the imposition that is practised
in my absence in the hardware and ironmongery
trade, and to inform you that you will never
more have the opportunity of buying goods at
the low, scandalous, and rednced prices you have
at the present time—Righi-tu-ral—right-tu-ral-
ly-da.

“ Now, my friends, there’s only one man that
could ever make these goods, and he’s gone
dead—dead as a coffin nail—and swears he'll
never make any more at the price, s0 now's yer
time,

- “Now I have here an set of electro double-
silver-plated coffee and tea service. There's coffee-
pot, tea-pot, sugar-basin, and cream-jug; they are
electro-plated on nickel silver. They were bred,
borh, and reared in the town of Sheffield. The
mannfacturer of these articles is the owner of a
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large—very large—silver mine in the Stafford-
shire collieries ; so it matters not to him whether
the workmen in plating these goods pub on haifa
pound of pure silver, or half a stone, all's the same
to him; his great desire is to wire in and get his
name up, that he way hand it u#p and down to
posterity as the best maker of silver wares of
his day. His name is marked in large legible
roman capitals on the hottom of each article, so
that when these goods are bought by any re-
spectable person they will be handed down as a
hair-broom—no—heirlcom I mean, in the family,
and Landed down from mother to daughter, and
father to som, throngh a dozen generations, past,
present, and to come.

“The sugar-basin and cream-ewer are lined. as
you see, with gold—gold melted down from old
spade-ace guineas to imsure their being the pure
stuff. I have asked fifty guineas for a set of goods
like these many and many a time.

* What do you say, old Bacon-face, that I never
gob it 2

“ Well, who said I did? I never said so. I'd
scorn the action. Now there never were but two
sets equal to these ever made; the other set I sold
to the Pacha of Egypt at Grand Cairo, enly fast
Wednesday week. He would have bought this
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set of me, but he had no more cash, ready rhino—
fcl de rol de ri do. So he offered me an elephant
and a Turkish shawl in exchange; but we could
pot deal, as the elephant had only one tusk, and
the shawl had been worn, and I don’t deal in
second-hand goods. Not I.

“Now if any of you ladies buy this lot and
make them a present to your daughter, she will
have twenty swesthearts offering her marriage
before she is twelve hours older; for they will
argue to themselves—the parents must be im-
mensely rich or they could not afford to make
their daughter such a present as that.

“It is the only lot I have so valuable in the
cart, and if you won't give me fifty guineas, why,
Tl throw it away—yes, if you won't give me
fifty guineas T'll throw the lot away—for as many
shillings ; who says fifty shillings? No one give
fifty shillings? Then I'll say, just to tempt you,
here, take the lot for two pound ten! No one
at two pound ten or filty shillings; then Tl say
forty. Here, blow me, I'll do such a thing I
pever did before, I'll say thirty—yes, thirty
shillings buys the lot, and I'll have no more nor
take no less, Why, if my friend the Pacha of
Egypt knew I sold these at the price he'd go
stark starine mad, and tear all the hair off his
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old bald head. Sold again! And this time to
& gentleman with two odd legs, If he was walk-
ing in Manchester, one of his legs would be in
Deansgate and the other going down Shude
Hill”

Apy one used to a Cheap John life could tell
what part of the country they were in without
‘actually knowing the place, and that is by the
style of cash taken. For instance, if he was in
or near London, or any other very large town,
the principal money taken would be sixpences,
with but few shillings, whereas in a farming
country at a fair the cash would be larger coin
and cleaner. It would take longer time to count
the takings, perhaps only amounting to 7L or
8l, in the first instance, than it would take to
count 30/ or 40l of the latter, This may seem
strapge, but it is nevertheless true, As I bhave
remarked, the principal articles selling in or near
a big city are *sixpennies,” such as pocket-knives,
spoons, &e., small articles that can be conve-
niently carried. But at country fairs everything
sells—bridles, saddles, whips, guns, padlocks, saws,
&e. &e., all goods of amounts varying from one
shilling to three pounds and upwards. Not so
the other, as before observed, but mostly sixpinces,
and seldom more than a shilling or two. I have
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experienced Bartholomew and Camberwell fairs
in their palmy days, and if the takinga amounted
to 121, in the day, 117 0dd would be in sixpences,

Some cheap Johns were very different to others
as regards good money-takers, inasmuch as omne
man would be up his time, usually one hour and
a-half for 2., while another would take 5!, in
the seme time, the difference being that one man
would work sixpenny lots, the other shilling and
half-crown lots ; then there were others who would
work in a good place upon still larger amounts,
I have known Mat Hunt take 30 in two hours
at Colchester Market by offering guns, bridles,
watches, table cutlery, &e.

Then there were others good at opposition.
Mat Hunt was the best out as a money-taker,
but bad at opposition ; Aaron Jessell, Friday, Mike
Fagan, and Chris. Newman, good at both; while
Fred. Jolly and others, slow at either; but al-
though slow, tolerably sure, in smooth water.
Then there were others who, although they learned
certain “whids,” 4. set speeches, did not know
how to use them to advantage, but uttered them
parrot-like.

And it is curicus and noteworthy, now that
1 come to quietly think over the matter, that in
two men, with the same goods to dispose of, with
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the same “ whids ” and the sams surroundings, then
Taay—

“*Tis strange so much difference shonld be
Twixy Tweedledom and Tweedledee.”

No doubt the public often think that when
they hear two Cheap Johns chaffing each other
they are only doing it for the sake of business;
but that is at times a mistake, as I have known
two men so opposed as to carry on their spleen
until one or both have been ruined. I bave known
men literally give their goods away, or throw
them at each other, which is termed *dolloping.”
Mo Jacobs was celebrated for this species of folly.
Once at Sheffield fair he bad a row with an Irish-
man in the business—whose name has now escaped
me—which ended in a fight. Mo banded his purse
to & by-stander, who sloped with the lot; and when
Mo was made conscious of the fact he made a
terrible lamentation, and declared he would never
eat another bit of * cozza,” i.e. pork, as long as he
lived, and I believe kept his word; for hLe always
attributed his bad luck on that occasion to his
having partaken of the “unclean animal” the
day before.

The profits arising from ordinary Cheap ifohn
business were never less than twenty and never
more than forty per cent, but generally averaged
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about thirty, a little extra profit being now and
then made by persons “snapping” before we got
down to the lowest price we meant to take, which
is always announced by the stereotyped phrasc of
“T1l take no more nor I'll take no less, sell it or
never sell it—buy it who will.” Wherever it did
bhappen that we got more for any article than we
meant to take for a lot or two, it always caused a
good deal of fun and chaff. Then we said :

“As to the last lot I sold, although they were
very good, but if the party had seen this lot he
never would have bought the others, as these are
larger, stronger, and better made, and a deal more
solid silver about them than the Jast. However, T
shall not make fish of one and fow! of another. You
shall have this lot at the same price—half-a-crown,
Sold again! Here, stop ; there is just one more left,
I do really think, Yes, one more, stc., ote,

“T know how it will be when I am gone. You'll
sit at home fretting, stewing, and ecrying, and say-
ing: ‘ Oh dear me! oh, lawks-a-daisy ! how sorry 1
sm. What a pity. Oh dear, dear me, why didn’t I
buy the goods when I had the chance?”

It was good fun sometimes, whea trade was brisk,
to sell the same lot to half-a-dozen people, and take
their’ money, for when we suddenly came to the
lowest price, there were generally several hands
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held up for the articles; so, after taking their money
end having a bit of chaff over, it ended in serving
them with a lot each, with, “ Here, let's see; you
spoke first, didn’t you, sir? Yes. Ah! but you
(to another) gave me the money first—sold again!
and got the money.”

Again, on taking a balf-crown from a eustomer,
and who from the article he had purchased would
require some change out, we used to say, *Sold
againi and the gentleman has given me & York-
shire shilling. Yes, there are nothing but shillings
in the part I come from, But pever mind, as I am
Yorkshire too, I shall give you eighteenpence back
for Juck; and as to-day is my birthday, I shall
present all you people that give me a Yorkshire
ghilling for any of my ordinary shilling articles,
with the sum of eighteenpence to spend in drink.
ing my jolly good health, and wishing me very
many happy returns of the day, and to-morrow,
and the day after that.”

To continue my own life and personal expe-
rience, I have to inform my readers that after
travelling with various parties as a Lelp, or journey-
man Cheap John, for about three years, I started
on my own account at Birmingham by buying a
few goods and standing in Birmingham fair selling
from off a pot-crate, under the walls of old St.
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Martin’s Church, in the Bull-ring. And let me here
observe that people need not be surprised at a
Cheap John selling Birmingham goods in the town,
as the trade is so varied, that although you offer
the very goods that are manufactured in the town,
yet amongst a company of two or three hundred
you would not have a dozen that kmew where to
buy them, most of the large manufacturers earry-
ing on their business in a very quiet manner, and
many in very obscure parts, and dealing mostly
wholesale.

I worked in this manner for some time, in and
about Birmingham, but being wanted at home on
some family matters, I walked all the way to
Portsea on that business, and afterwards accepted
an engagement from John Lally, with whom I
stayed for a month or two, then started off to
London with 3. in my pocket, and began business
again in earnest, and never sold as a help after-
wards,

The first place I went to was Woolwich, where I
sold out all my stock, boxes and all, but it being
late at night I could not get in at my lodgings.
There happened to be a wild-beast show in the
town. belonging to a man nawed Pierce, alias
Glo’ster Bill, whom I knew from having previously
met him on several occasions ; to him I told my
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trouble of being locked oul, when he genmerously
offered me the use of one of his empty carriages be-
hind & pair of laughing hyenas, which I accepted ;
and in the morning, when I told my landlord where
I had slept, he observed: “ Yes, I suppose so; we
have got a good many laughing hyenas in Wool-
wich just now, but they have but two legs” But
such not being the case, I would not own the soft
impeachment,

After being in and sbout London for a month
or s0, I raised money enough to buy a pony and
cart of a costermonger; but as the cart and
harness were in very bad order, as I earned money
so I laid it out in repairs, until at last I made it
a very decent turn-out, leastways I ab the time
thought so, and was not a little proud of it. But
one duny, after working at a fair in Essex, I was
journeying to London to buy stock, when I met
Mat Huut on the road walking, as his own cart was
very heavily loaded. He bad sent his man on
with it, so he rode with me, and on coming to a
steep hill I jumped down to ease my horse a bit,
and said to Mat, *“Here, take the reins.” Mat
replied : “No, I am blessed if I do, for if any of
the farmers round about here should happen to
pass, they will think it's my concern,” Mat was
not ashamed to ride, but ashamed to be thought
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to be the owner of a little turn-out like mine.
“Time tries all” For a few years afterwards—
but no matter.

I used to go out with a lot of goods on the
Wednesday to Romford Market, on Thursday to
Bishop Stortford, Friday to Chelmsford, Saturday
to Colchester, Monday te Hadleigh, Wednesday
to Bury St. Edmunds, Thursday to Diss, and on
the Saturday to Norwich, that is, on the market-
days as they fell to each of the above places. I
used to do the whole work myself, as I could not
carry a “help,” as that would have iuecreased the
load of my tit too much. After having this little
turn-out for about eighteen months I bought a
big covered cart and a good strong horse, Axp I
wAs LANDED !

The best fairs are those held in the antumn, as
Peterborough, Canterbury, Maidstone, Maldon,
Colchester, &e, Maidstone October fair used to
be worth about 40L the first day, and on one
Saturday at Canterbury I took 271 at one “ pitch”
—1.e., without getting down. There was an old
fellow used to reside at Canterbury that had been
in the business in his early days. He lived just
through the arch at the end of the High Street,
near #he Sir John Falstaff Inp, and who in size,
voice, and style was not unlike a miniature edition

3
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of Falstaff, only he was of a very sallow com-
plexion, which wounld not be at all like the ruddy
gruff Sir John.

This man wused to stand in Canterbury and the
markets round about the neighbourhood with
goods ; he likewise had a shop in the town, and
when apy fresh Cheap Johns visited Canterbury
it was this old fellow’s dodge to get them to go
away as quick as possible, by telling them what
capital places there were within a few miles, and
used to stand plenty of drink fo make them
believe he was a capitel fellow. However, they
invariably found out his deceit, and would work
back to Canterbury after a time, and stay there
while they could take a shilling in the place, then
chaff the old fellow until they almost drove him
mad. He was a very crabby old customer, full
of envy and jealousy, and had not been out of the
county for years. His usual advice was, “There,
I'l bet yon five pounds if you go and open at
Faversham on Saturday, yor will take a score of
pounds just as easy as you can kiss your band,”
he well knowing at the same time that there was
no place at Faversham where Cheap Johns could
sell in the market.

In giving my recollections and short biographi-
cal 'notices of the persons I have met with during
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my career a8 & Cheap Jobn, I find I shall not be
able to keep them in strict chronologieal order, some
of the events cceurring at the begiuning, some in
the middle, and some towards the close of my
own life and in the travelling lives of the persons
mentioned. Therefore, as a rule, I propose dis-
posing of each one as far as I have been con-
cerned with him, after beginning anything about
bim, my own travelling life being about thirteen
years; but I bhave in many cases kept up the
former acquaintanceship either in the way of
friendship or business with some of the parties for
many years after I became a shopkeeper, as
some of the dates to the tales or anecdotes will
show,

The first one of my many old acquaintances
who, as it were, crops up, is—

Tom Hayden, a fine young fellow about
twenty-three years of age, five feet five inches in
height, and of rather stout build. When I first
met him, in 1836, he was managing a cart for
Bill Hedges at Mont Feir. At Mornhill they
agreed to differ and parted, Tom going to manage
a concern for Harry White of Salisbury. Tom
was a very good salesman, but very like a jibbery
horse! for if he could not do end have his own
way, and that all at once, he would not work at

B9
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all. I was with this man two or three times when
I first started, and 'l just give here one example
of the kind of person he was, We were at
Aleester market one Tuesday in the summer, and
it wns a very fine hot day—a regular “scorcher !”
Tom could do no business; he tried hard and
his best for a little time, when he in a pet sud-
denly determined to shut up and to travel all
night to Chipping Norton for Wednesday’s market,
We did so, and when we got there I opened the
goods and got all ready for work ; but as Tommy
did not put in an appearance, I went to seek for
him, and at length found him at s public-house
getting drunk as fast as he could. I, being tired,
sat dowa to rest myself, and very soon afterwards
Tom dropped off to sleep. I soon followed swit,
and when I awoke the market was over, so that
we did no business after travelling all night to
get to this place. Tommy bhad grabbed at the
shadow and lost the substance, for, as we afterwards
heard, Alcester market turned out very well for
all parties and in all lines of business that did
stop,

Tom was always on the very best terms with
himself, and when he was asked to sing in com-
pany used to give “ Will Watch, the bold Smug-
gler” The last I heard of him, some ten years
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ago, was that he was keeping an hotel in the Isle
of Wight.

Mat Hunt travelling late one night from Col-
chester to Chelmsford, and coming to a very lonely
and dark part of the road, was accosted by two
rough and suspicious-looking men who carried a
sbhort heavy stick each, with—* Can you tell us
what's the time, master ?’ Mat was alone and
had a large sum of money with him, the result
of a week's work at Colchester market, besides
between 20I. and 30l that had beem accumulating
from one or two little side jobs on the way. Mat
Hunt was by no means a timid man, give him
plenty of elbow.room and daylight; he was a
match for any two ordinary men under ordinary
circumstances, But he well knew that these two
roughs who had stopped him meant mischief, and
that he could not stand any chance with them, they
being well armed with heavy and, for their purpose,
useful sticks; and as they had everything to gain
and he everything fo lose, it was necessary to use a
dittle judgment, and instead of attempting to fight
them it would be far better to “fight cocum.” And
Mat was equal to the oceasion, for having on him
a “duck,” i.c. an old English watch movement in
new oJerman silver cases, altogether being worth
in the way of trade about eight shillings; so in
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reply to the question of “Can you tell us what's
the time, master 7 Mat handed his “duck” of a
watch over to one of the men and said, “ Here,
bave a lock for yourself, my lad, for it's so dark
I can’t see the time.” The man took the watch
and they both hurried off together, and Mat was
well-pleased to be rid of them at the price. I
have heard him many a time declare that he would
have given a “tenner” at the moment to have
been out of it, for if they had begun to perform
on him, as he had no weapon of any description
to defend himself with, the two roughs must have
succeeded had they tried it on. So he escaped
the loss of a good stake of money and a good
beating into the bargain by his coolness and ready
wit in handing over what appeared to the ronghs
a fine old English and valuable watch, but what
in reality was an almost worthless duck! But
watches, you know, were made to go.

At a time when Mat Hunt was at a low ebb—
he having drank to an excess and neglected his
business — he kept & small hardware shop at
Chelmsford in Essex. Mat wished to see his old
employer, Bill Hedges, to get some monetary
assistance from him, and for that purpose invited
Bill and his missus down to Chelmsford to gpend
Bunday and talk about old times. And as the
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two women were like sisters, Mra. Hedges soon per-
snaded Bill to accept of the invitation, They
hed all spent a very agreeable day, and when the
time for the departure of his visitors was drawing
nigh, Mat thought it would be a good epportunity
to introduce the subject of borrowing some ready
rmoney, particularly as Bill, who had been imbibing
rather freely, was mellow and good tempered.
So Mat began to open the business thus: “I
know I have been a great fool to do as I have
done.”

BILL: “ Yes, you have, Mat, and I am glad to
hear you acknowledge it.”

Mar: “Bat I don't intend to be such a fool any
more, Bill.”

Bnt : “I hope not, Mat.”

Mar: “You see, Bill, I've got some siuff left,
but it wants sorting up with some fresh goods, and
then T could go to work and do very well.”

B : “1 daresay you could, Mat, if you kept
steady; and as you say you have seen your folly,
why, it's time you altered for the better,”

Mat: “Yes, and I mean to and no mistake
this time. Now if I had sany friend that would
Jeond me a score or a fifty, it would be the
meaps of my getfing myself in my old position
again.”
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BiLr: “Shouldn’t wonder, Mat, but what it
would,”

MAT: “ Now, if you would do it, Bill, and you
might without hurting yoursel "

Bux: “Ah! but Ishan’t, Mat. You bave spent
your own money, but I'll take good care you
don’t spend any of mine. I thought how it would
be ; and I've just felt what was coming. Come
along, Poll ; let's be off.”

And so the two old pals parted.

“If you would know the value of a ducat try to
borrow one,” says the old proverb.

Mat Hunt and Ned Abrahams, two old rivals,
met at Battle Fair in Bussex, and as soon as
business began they commenced their old oppo-
sition, which they were both good at. It was about
six of one to half a dozen of the other, with Mat
Hunt for choice. [ bad drawn up alongside
of them, but as I could see that they were likely
to be at their old badgering and chaffing game
I moved a little further off, then returned to see
the opening of the wordy war. Mat Hunt opened
with, “Take care of the Jew pork butcher, he’s
Lad the best part of a leg of pork for his dinner
to-day; he calls it veal with the crackling on it.
Twig his nose; wouldn’t it make & good parish
pickaxe? Mind he don't take you in with his
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blacklead pencils made of the best real coal-dust.
Oh, I bad a piece of pork, and I stuck it on a fork,
and I gave it to Jew-boy-Jew,” &c.

Abrahams replied, “ Oh, I had a bit of Leef, and
I stuck it on a leaf, and I gave it to a Christian
thief. Look at the man! hear him ; why, he’s all
Jaw like a sheep’s head. He was drummed out of
the regiment he was in for eating his comrades’
knapsacks”—with a variety of other epithets and
expletives by far too numerous to mention.

But Mat got the people with him ; and while all
the chaff was going on he offered a gun for sale,
and at the same time kept firing a small charge of
powder out of it, pointed well up in the 'air, and
afterwards laid it aside to show and expatiate on
the merits of some other article of commerce. Pre-
sently & countryman made up his mind to buy the
gun at the price it had been offered at; and after
paying for it put a cap on the nipple, and, by way
of joke, pointed it at the Jew, and, not knowing it
was loaded, pulled the trigger, and it went off
bang! to the great consternation of both. The Jew
thought he was killed, and screeched oub so lustily
that the countryman was alarmed, and could not
speak for fright; but the Jew kept up such a
bawling about hig being shot, and that he should
die, and oh! and oh!’d so long, and so loud, and
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withal so grievously, that the people laughed at it
all as being a good joke. Certainly Ned Abrabams
was much more frightened than hurt, and having
made such a splutiering noise about it, the laugh
was dead against him, and so high did the chaff
and jeering of the people become, that he was
obliged to leave off selling for the remaining por-
tion of the evening, while Mat Hunt, who was a
great favourite in the district, did a good night's
work, for Mat could fight, Mat could sing, and Mat
was up to everything—from pitch-and-toss to man-
slaughter, and knew the price of old rags, and every-
thing else, from a needle to an anchor, and this the
burthen of his song for ever used to be: “I care
for nobody, no, not I; if no one cares for me.”
Oh! Mat was a merry man:

# A merrier man,
‘Within the limit of becoming mirth,
T never spent an hour's talk withal.”

John Stokes, alias Fat Jack, was a man that
always belioved in himself. He was brimful of
“wise saws and wodern instances,” yet scarcely any
man that ever lived committed such mistakes and
absurdities, so that his whole life was embittered by
his folly ; for, after making two or three little for-
tunes of say five thousand pounds each, he left off at
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Just about the place he firat began life. My first
meeting with him was at Birmingham, about the
year 1835, when he had a two hundred pound
stock, a good van and horse, He had at that time
not been his own master above eighteen montha.
He told me that he had taken one hundred
pounds a week in the Mile Ead Road, London,
but withal he made one of his own favourite
sayings, that is, “Live hard, die bard,” come too
true to himself when he always intended it to
apply to others. Nevertheless, “ Fat Jack ” was an
out-and-out good salesman, and this is an exawmple
of his style:

“Here I have a well-made stock and tweaty-
four straw-coloured bits: the stock is made of
ebony, brass-plated, and beautifully finished ; the
bits are cast-steel, and every one made to bore a
hole where there never was one before. In fact,
you could not buy a better lot at any price; it took
aman and a boy three weeks to make them, and
they work nine days a week for nothing and find
their own stuff, and glad to get a job. In the
usual way of trade the bits are sold at a shilling
each, that's twenty-four sbillings the lot, and the
stock is given in the bargain., Now I'll not say
twendy-four, nor twelve, but I'll take half-a-sove-
reign for the Iot. Well, then, say & dollar. No?
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Here, blow old Roper! say half-a~crown ; I'll have
no more, nor I'll take no less. Sold again! and to
a gentleman with a good set of teeth and mothing
to eat, large pockets and no money in them ; he lives
upstairs and pays no rent. This is the old original
and cheap Birmingham, Sheffield, and London
warehouse, equalled by few, surpassed by none.
Now, then—
“¢On, Stanley ! on I’

Were the last words of Marmion.

Now, had [ been in Stanley's place,

And he hiad urged me on the chase,

A thing T can desery

Would bring a tear in many an eye.

“ What's that, Old Bacon-face, eb ¥ Do you give
itup? Why, an on-i-on to be sure, you fool-and-a-
balf. Sold again! You putant in the place of the
Stanley, and see what more you can make of it.

“The next article I have for your inspection is
a single-barrelled gun, with a patent breech per-
cussion back-action lock, walnut-tree astock, and
screw-twist barrel; very useful to any of you
farmers to shoot over your twelve-acre fields with,
up one side, dowa the other, and round the corners,
Here, just you hear what the Bell's Life news-
paper says in its poet’s corner about these guns—
*The merits of my guns, say I, *tis needless to descant on ;

Woe to the feathered tribes wot fily—Beware of Joseph
Manton.
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“ Now this is a regular ‘ Joseph Manton,” and the
price is sixty guineas. What do you think I was
offered for this gun yesterday ?”

* Oh, perhaps a five-pound note.”

“ That’s where you are wrong, old Johnny Whip-
straw. I wasn't offered anything for it, for no one
asked the price of it. But the price to-day, as I
said before, is sixty guineas. But, however, as
there are no guineas now, I'll knock off the pounds
and say sixty shillings ; and if that won’t do I'll say
fifty, forty—here, I’ll take thirty shillings; I’ll have
no more, nor never take less, buy it who will. Sold
agsin ! to a gentleman with plenty of money, and
knows how to lay it out.

“Now, you talk about your talk-abouts, and
stuff and things, but just you look here. Here I
have a two-foot Turkey-box brass slide rule. It
measures two feet up one side and twenty-four
inches up the other, and three feet up the middle—
when the slide is drawn., It has a large brass eir-
cular joint, and is marked inches and half inches,

-seven-eighths, six-eighths, five-eighths, quarter-
eightbs, three-eighths, and sixteenths, Now, in
Cambridge town, in Cambridgeshire, they sell
butter by the yard. You have it a yard square and
a foot thick for one shilling! but you must be far-
nished with your own rule to measure it by, or else
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they will not serve you. That'’s the way I used to
buy it myself when I was at Trin. Col,, Cam. Hem!
Now, then, half-a-crown, two shillings, one-and-
sizpence; here, take it for one shilling. I’ll have
no more, 'nor never take less. Sold again! to a
barn-door savage. Look at him. ‘What a capital
face he'’s got to frighten little children to bed with-
out their suppers !

“The next lot I have to show you is a well-made
pocket-knife—a knife, here, with a point like a
needle, an edge like a razor, and polished like
a two-guines lJooking-glass, round joint, square
spring, and cast-steel blade. It would frighten a
hog, stick & dog, or bleed a cabbage; stab either
horse, dog, hog, or devil; kill a cow or mend a
plough ; nip through the shin-bone of an ox, or the
axletree of a coach-wheel; cut nine to ten pounds
of meat off a bare bone. And to go with it
I have here a peir of Salisbury jockey-trimming
shears--a pair fit for a miner, nailer, tinker, tailor,
soldier, sailor, housewife, or midwife, a ribbon-
spinner or bobbin-tosser. They would go through
a sheat of copper 2 yard square and a foot thick,
and never injure the edges of them. These scissor-
blades are like two lawyers, or a man sand his wife,
they won’t burt each other, but will cut everybody
and everything that comes between them. And
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here are a pair of well.made and highly-polished
concave razors—a pair here that is hollow ground
end highly polished, ground on a four-inch stons,
with the maker's name upon the blade, and war-
ranted to shave well Now, razors are like women,
you cannot tell the temper till you try them.
When I travelled in Yorkshire I had a partner.
He went into the county of Cumberland and got a
wife; I went into the county of Staffordshire and
got a wife. My partner’s wife turned cut to be as
great a vixen as ever was seen, and I ean assure you
that my wife was as nice a woman as ever a man
need be tacked to. Bo, you see, razors and
women are alike, you cannot tell the temper until
you try ‘em.

“ Now, many of you people that stand gazing
here, and looking at nothing, might think because I
came here offering goods cheap that they are not
honestly come by. But I can assure you that I
honestly and honourably bought them all, but I
never intend to pay for them, and even if I stole
them they would not smell or wear any the worse.
Honesty is all my eye; your policy is to buy when,
how, and as cheap a3 you can.

“ Now, here, I say here, the next lot ia & pair of
scratchers or curry-combs. Now, these are the sort
of things to keep a man warm in the winter without
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the aid of a fire or the use of a great-coat. When
you rise in the morning, if you were to scratch
yourself up one side and down the other with these
articles you may depend upon it yom would be
warm enough for the whole of the day, to-
morrow, or Yyesterday, or mnext week, or last
week, it would make no difference. Now, if the
great, glorious, and humane Duke of Argyll had
distributed a lot of these combs throughout Scot-
land there would have been no oceasion or neces-
gity for him to have erected itching-posts at every
other corner, Now, I only ask five shillings for
this pair of aggravators, and if that won't do Il
say four, three, two, one ; yes, one shilling buys the
peir. Here, as times are bad, and poverty is no
man’s sin—and I am myself a poor man with only
one wife, though I knew a man down Shefiield way
as bad eight wives, one for each day in the week
and two for Sundays, to comb out his hair, with a
pair just like these—here, Lere, take the two for
rixpence, but do not tell anybody thet I did such a
thing, Yes, sixpence buys the lot. Sold again, to
a gentleman with his shirt outside bis—you know
what I mean without my mentioning them. Oh, I
beg the gentleman’s pardon; I see it’s his white
smock-frock. ‘For it's my delight on a shiny
night, in the season’s time of year. As me and my



A CHEAP FACK. 49

pal Hal, my boys, was catching of a liare, a game-
keeper came up to us, and I snid :

“Now, look bere, look here, and lock sharp, for
Dhere I have for your inspection and examination
o half-dozen of bang-up locks. These locks, you
see, have the keyhole covered with a spring to
keep out the wet and dirt, and likewise to preserve
the interior works. But you must be very careful
how you put the key in the lock, or the spring will
send it back with such force as to do you some
injury. Now, I sold balf-a-dozen of these locks a
short time ago to a farmer who on going home,
the night being dark, was stopped by four foot-
pads who demanded his money or his life. The
farmer bad one of these locks ready, and said, < If
you offer to molest me I'll shoot you,’ and let the
key cut of the lock with such force that they were
frightened and ran away. Three of them jumped
over a bedge, and ran down a coalpit and broke
their necks, the other one ran inte a dry fish-
pond and was drowned. So there were four rogues
lesa in the world, and the farmer cscaped scot-free,
and all through buying balf-a-dozen of the patent
safety spring padlocks. Here, half-a-crown each,
but, &ec. &e. &ec, a shilling buys the lot. Sold
again !

“ Here's a handsome watch, will keep time with

4
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any watch or clock in the kingdom, in fact it will
go half-an-hour in twenty minutes,

“The next article I have for your examination
is a pocket-knife, with twelve blades and instru-
ments-—a knife that for superior workmanship
cannot be equalled. The man that made it was
bred, born, and reared in the manufacturing town
of Sheffield. He =erved seven years’ legal appren-
ticeship, worked fourteen years as a journeyman,
and one-and-twenty years as s master before he
was competent to make a knifs like this, Now,
the first blade is ground and brought to zo fine an
edge that it would shave & man—if it was only
sharp enough. The next blade is for ripping
seams, mewnding pens, or cutting corns; and then
here’s another blade that is very useful; if any of
you have a wife that is troubled with the dropsy,
all you have to do is to buy this knife, and with
this blade tap her a little below the belt and let
the water out fountaineously, and if that does not
cure her, nothing will. And then here is a small
saw that is made to cut through anything. Now,
if any of you people wish to open a bauk, all you
have to do is to buy this knife, and with the saw
you may cut all the bolts, bars, and locks that
fasten the bank doors and shutters,’and so walk
in at your leisure and help yourself, Then there
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are two other blades for ordinary purposes. On
the back side of the knife you will find, in the first
place, 5 corkserew, & very handy article: if you
should happen to be out with a friend you can
say, ‘ Now you find a bottle of wine and I will
find a corkscrew.’” There’'s many a man lost a
good glass of wine in his time through not baving
a corkscrew by him. It often happens that one's
friends, when you visit them, ask you very pelitely
if you will take a glass of wine or spirits, when,
just as you have said Yes, they accidentally find
for the purpose that they have lost the corkscrew,
or that the missus has gone out and took it in her
pocket : but when it’s known that you always carry
a corkscrew about you like this, it’s then about ten
to one bunt what the wine or the spirits will have
gone out tco. And look here, here’s a punch for
making holes in leather, a screwdriver, a gimlet,
a toothpick, and a horsepick—in fact, this knife
should be called multwm in purvo, and the price
ought to be a guinea; but I'll not say a guinea,
nor half-a-crown, two shillings, one shilling and
sixpence, say fifteen, fourteen, thirteen—come, I'll
take a shilling for the knife, I know a man in
York who would give a crown to be able to have a
look at it; true, he's & blind fellow who goes about

Playing the fiddle. Secld again|
4o
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“Now, the reason I can sell writing paper so
clieap is, I buy it of a man with a large family,
and he gives them nothing to eat but white
rags !

“ Here I have forty sheets of the best Bath post
writing paper, as white as milk, as soft as silk, as
thick as a butcher’s block, and as strong as parch-
ment; a stick of sealing-wax less tham a pound
weight, and twelve flexible steel pens with a
holder. Now, if you wish to write a letter to a
friend, all you have to do is to smoke your pipe
and think what you are going to say, and the
pens will do it all themselves, and the lot for 3s,
43, 33, 28. 6d., 2s, eighteenpence, say fifteen,
foorteen, thirteen—a shilling buys the whole lot.
Why, there’s enough to set up & small stationer’s
shop. Sold again !

“Now, if I have any of your impudence, old
Leatherlegs, off comes your head a.nd a large piece
of your neck.

“ Here are twelve gimlets that will make holes
where there never was any before : they bave box
heads and steel points, so that they will never bend
or break, or even wear out by any fair means. They
will last for ever. After that you can get all the
money back again by selling them for old iron at
the rag and bone shop. Sold again!
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“T’ve never been able to write a word sinee the
(Government granted me an annuity in the three-
penny-halfpenny Reduced Councils! I have been
a pen-shunner ever since, Sold again !

“Here's a pair of very handsome cut flint glass
salt-cellars. They are made underground, aad
are cut with and by the light of diamonds, The
men that make them work in {he dark, and they
only come to the surface of the earth onecs a week,
and then only just to see what o'clock it is, and
then they go back again directly. Now articles
like these are usually sold at two guineas a pair,
but I'll not charge two guinens, nor two shillings
for them, take ’em for eighteenpence, fifteen, four-
teen, thirteen—come, I'll take a shilling for that
bandsome pair of salts; I'l have no more, nor
take no less, buy ‘em who will. Sold again!
Everybody buys them, and them as do not can
if they like. I am sure yon will not allow me to
stand here barking like n dog in & tanyard, over
goods like these at the price; the price is right,
and the quality is good: everybody knows it, and
them as don’t cught to. Sold again to Betsy
Blush with a diamond back, a balloon bonnet, and a
strike-me-head-over-tip shawl. The cheapest goods
in all England--everybody sayz so.”

“1 say, Muster Cheap Jack, you ain’t got such
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& thing as one of themn same currycombs I bought
off on you yesterday, have ye ?”

“Well, old Bacon-face, shall I tell you what I'm
going to say? I do not positively know, but as
near a8 I can guess, I cannot tell, though I firmly
believe that there is just one left—yes, just one left,
and such & beauty[”

* I say, muster, have you ever such a thing as a
pair of sauffers by you ?”

“ No, Tommy, I ain't, but Tll soon make you a
pair. Here, Tommy, just you take-a pinch of
snuff out of this box. It's Grimstone’s eye snuff
and will make you wide-awalke, if you dou’t go to
sleep, Now, as you've taken a pinch of snuff, and
I've taken a pinch, why, we are a pair of snuffers.
Ha! ha! mind how you take ’em bhome,
Tommy.

“ Now if any of you people can show me the
man ihat struck Buckly ! I can tell you that he
fell notwithstanding, and not with standing he fall,
‘When last seen he was dressed in a sky-green hat,
yellow waistcoat, blne trousers and boots of the
gridiron pattern, with a frying-pan round his neck
for an eyeglass; his age is about ome pound six
and eightpence. There he goes—there he goes—
that’s him | Sold again, and——

“The next article I have to sbow you is an
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elastic belt, well made, and to buckle round your
loins to keep you upright and perpendicular in your
old age, and prevent your nose from touching your
toes. They are silver-plated buckles, and the atraps
are of the best calf Jeather. Now a belt like this
is a great saving to & man, inasmuch as he can save
many a meal by wearing it; all you have to do if
you want to save a meal is to buckle in a hole or
two tighter, and you will feel as if you have had a
tightener and will not miss your dinner for that
day. On the morrow do the same, and keep on
doing it es long as you please, Seold again, to a
newly-married man,

“ Now, then, here’s a first-rate driving whip, all
catgut and whalebone (snapping it several times).
Cowe up, I say, do you think I stole ye? I
bought you last night, psid for you this morning,
and got the money in my pocket now. Four
yeaxrs old and sound, quiet to ride and drive, worth
a guinea to work and a pound to kill. With this
whip yoa could cut a fly’s eye out. (Zo one of the
‘company): Just allow me to take that fly off your
nose, sir.  Sold again, to young Killealf, the butcher.
T say, sold again, from the Birmingham and Shef-
field warehouse.”

Jack Stokes was a great and general favourite
in most of the towns and districts he took, His
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jolly-looking face and person always made him &
welcome guest wherever he went; and I should
say that no man ever made such a host of friends
as be did while travelling, and certainly no man
ever did half or quarter so much private business
when on the road; as the gentry, farmers, and
tradespeople for miles round would pay him a
visit, and not only buy largely from his present
stock, but also give him extensive orders to be
executed for them when he got to London. Nor
was their confidence ever once abused, for a more
fair - dealing, straightforward, honest man than
Jack BStokes never lived to break bread in this

world.
“ A prince can make a belted knight,

A marquis, duke, and a’ that ;
Buat an honest man’s aboon his might—
Guid faith, he mauna fa’ that.”

Joe Poole, or Lushy Joe Poole, as he was
generally called, was a strange fish, Ay, and
conld drink like one too—brandy, rum, whisky,
gin—especially gin; wine, ale, beer, or porter was
all one to Joe; all was drink that came to his
mouth, whether in the morning, the evening, or the

noontide of day,
Joe was the son of a respectable and old estab.

lished tradesman, residing at Shacklewell, in the
pavish of West Hackney, near London, and a
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schoolfellow and pal of Jack Stokes. Hes was
of a very disturbed and unsettled disposition.
Nothing could be done with him at school-—one
of the branches of the British and Foreign, situ-
ated at that time in Cock-and-Castle Lane, Kings-
land—by the master, Mr. James Hodgkinson ; Joe
being, in spite of all entreaties, the greatest rap-
scallion and ringleader of all mischief, and at all
times readier to play the “ Charley Wag” than to
be the first in any prominent position in his class
or form. This was much to be regretted, for
several reascns; one was from the respectability
of his parents, who were well known, not only
to the master, but also to many of the members
of the committee of management of the school
But the most important and annoying of all was,
that although Joe was the most incorrigible rascal
of the whole school, his brother George was the
pet and most prominent boy in it, and who ulti-
mately succeeded to the mastership at the death of
Mr. Hodgkinson.

* Jack Stokes introduced Joe into the line; but
he made no * mark ” in it, as he was always a lushy
cove, and one of those who when he could not
get his drink paid for by any one else, would get
drunk by himself on half-pints of beer—he was
a Barleycorn worshipper then. Joe had no am-
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bition farther than to earn a few shillings by
selling on poundage—i.e., so much in each pound’s
worth he sold—then doing a guzzle with the money
80 earned,

Joe Poole being at a public-house at Crawford
during the fair---he was thers selling for Charley
Wade—when a country carpenter mentioned that
he wanted to buy a stork and bits. Joe rushed
off to the drag and fetched the article, which was
usually sold, with twenty-four bits, at from 2s. 6d.
to 3s. The carpenter said, “ How much ?” “ Ob,”
said Joe, “the old price, a shilling each for the
bits, and the stock in with the bargain,” which was
the old “ whid” that was cracked over the article
when being offered for sale in the drag. To Joe’s
extrome surprise and delight the man deliberately
counted out twenty-four shillings and handed them
to him, which done, Joe hastened off to Dartford,
three miles distant, and spent the remainder of the
day, and most of the cash, in half-pints of beer and
balf-ounces of tobacco,

"The countryman, afterwards finding that he
had given too much for the article, went, at the
advice of some of the parties present, off to
Charley Wade ; but of course he knew nothing more
of the transaction than that Joe Poole had had it
of him, and that it would be placed to his reckon-
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ing on the next settlement. Wade recommended
the countryman to seek out Joe, for perhaps it
was only one of his jokes; “but joke or no joke,
it 'was no matter or business of his,” neither was it.

Joe dragged on for a good many years as a
journeyman Cheap John, and when not so em-
ployed “mouched” about either in the Green
Man or Amherst Arms at Shacklewell, acting as
supernumerary potman, or getting o few halfpence
at setting up the pins at knock-em-downs. Joe,
like the sailor in Byron’s “Don Juan,” thought it
becoming to die drunk. For one day he was
carried out of the Amherst Arms in a semi-
intoxicated state to his lodgings, where he imme.
diately expired.

John Lally was a fine yonug fellow when I first
met him about thirty years ago, and used to dress
in a sleeve-waistcoat, cashmers breaches, white
ribbed stockings, and ankle-jack shoes. He stood
six feet high, stout, and well proportioned, of Irish
extraction, born in London. At the age of twenty-
‘six he was at Freo Mart Fajr, and Liing introduced
to & widow with a small public-house and business,
together with four children, married the lot and
settled down; paid attention to trade, amassed a
mice little fortune of about eight thousend pounds,
made his will, left the whole to %is only daughter,
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and died a good Roman Catholic. Talk about
Sir Aldeborontiphoscophornic and Chrononboton-
thologos !

The second day of Maidstone Fair is not much
for business, as there are very few country people
about, so there is not much doing until the even-
ing. The morning part of the time is wusunally
spent in larking and drinking sbout from one
booth to another. I remember that on one of
these occasions there was a little mummer who was
very sweet on a dancer of the same establishment,
but tbe girl's parents not approving of the match,
the poor little mummer threatened to make away
with himself, but the general opinion of the show-
folks was that he would not have pluck enough,
although he went into a large pond up to his
middle and remained there for an hour and more,
the people chaffing him all the while, After that
he went into a public-house close by, and asked
the landlord and landlady if they would Iend him
a large cerving-knive or a razor, and then he
would make away with bhimself. Several parties
volunteered kpives that were by no means sbarp,
when, after a laughable and ineffectual attempt to
use one of them, a travelling stall-keeper who was
beery and bold said, “ Here, if you want anybody
to cut your throat, I'll do it for you to-rights;”
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then, taking hold of the front skin of the little
mummer's neck between his finger and thumb, at
ithe same time squeezing it together very tight, he
cut the piece o The skin drawing back showed
rather a large wound, which so frightened the
people assembled that they rushed out of the
house, fearing they would be charged as accessories.
However, nothing came of it, as the wound was
bound up, and the litfle fellow made right, and,
being vitimately made very drunk, was sent off with
his face blacked and his coat turned hind-side be-
fore, to keep, as he waas told, out the cold from the
wound. But it wasadmitted by all to be too serious
a joke, and might have got a lot of people into
trouble. I may add, that the little fellow warried
the girl after all,

Fred Jolly was about five feet mothing in stature,
but & perfect little Hercules in build. His father,
a rum old codger, had been a caplain in the army,
who, after retiving from active service, morried his
servant. Fred was the consequence. The first
fime I met with him was at Birmingham, in the
year 1836, and as I knew something of his ante-
cedents, I recognived him by the small clothes he
wore, as baving belonged to his former master,
Jack Stokes. T spoke to him, and asked bim if he
were not So-and-so. He replied, «Certainly; how
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did you know me?' I said, “You have a pair
of Jack Stokes's breeches on.” At that remark
Fred laughed, and so did I. Otherwise he was
decently and appropriately dressed, having a good
sleeve - waisteoat, ankle-jack boots, and a decent
cap. After wo had spoken together, I asked him
why he had left Jack’s service. I rather thought
it was a ticklish subject, and was therefore guarded
in what I said. 8o, ushering him into the smoke-
room of the first publicchouse we came to, Fred
graphically related all his grievances, and the
disagreements he hed had with Stokes, which
are not now worth repeating, he finishing up by
observing that if ever he came across his old
master again he would knock a corner piece off
him.

I stayed in Birmingham some six or seven weeks,
doing little or nothing but wasting time, money,
and expense of licence, 8/. per awnum, It was
a very common thing with certain people of our
class in those days to go to a town they had
friends or acquaintances in, and deliberately sit
down and squander their whole substance. But at
Iength I, getting tired of the idleness we had been
indulging in, said to the party I was working for,
“Now if you do not choose to go out and set
to work, here is Fred Jolly, who was with Jack
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Stokes, of London ; he will do to go with me until
you are ready to go yourself. The governor readily
agreed to the proposition, so T and Fred started
off on our first journey together to West Bromwich
that day, and opened the drag in the evening.
‘We tossed who should make the first piteh, and it
fell to my lot, and while I was selling, Fred was
inside putting the goods to rights, or handing them
out to me as occasion served or suited, Fred
laughed immoderately at my * whids,” which were
all new jokes to him, and which he seemed to
enjoy amazingly, and the same occurred to me
while Fred was at work, but it must be remem-
bered that at that time I was but a lad of eighteen,
while Fred was two or three years my senior.
We did very well, and the next day travelled on
to Abbots Bromley, where, the weather being bad,
we hit upon a novel way of doing our business,
which I never saw practised before ‘nor since,
the same opportunity never having occurred.
There is an old Cross with s dome on it, in the
eentre of the town, with several openings. TUp
one of these openings we drew the drag, and the
people all stood under the dome for shelter while
we sold, and we did a very good business. But
as Fred afterwards observed, if it had not been
for that old market cross, we should not have
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taken a “mag;” and as we lefi the place in the
morning, he took off his cap and said, * Good-bye,
old fellow, and jolly good luck to you, Abbots
Bromley.”

Fred Jolly and myself having travelled to Leigh-
ton Buzzard Fair, we arrived at pight, and drew the
carriage on the ground we were to use lengthways—
a common thing to do, as there is less danger of
anything running against it in the dark. In the
morning, when we were about to turn the drag face
outwards, I at the shafts, Fred at the wheel, we
perceived a tressel standing in our way, I called
to a boy just passing to remove it, when a big
mumper—that is a half-bred gipsy—standing by,
exclaimed with an oath, “Here, I'll have no boys
moving 1wy things; let it alone.” Fred, heaving
this, seized the obstructive article and threw it into
the middle of the road, which so nettled the man
who owned it, that be rushed at Fred, I calling out,
not being able to let go the shafta I was holding,
“ Look out, Fred, he's coming,” when Fred met him
as straight as an arrow with his left, and after a
couple of bouts it was all over with the saucy
mumper, Fred exclaiming, as he gave him the finish-
ing touch, “You don’t eat beef encugh for me, my
covey.”

Fred was a quiet, good-tempered fellow, with a
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keen sense of the ridiculous, and was scarcely ever
out of temper. In fact, the six or seven years he
was with me off and on, I never knew him so more
than half-a-dozen times. But he was a dangerous
litile fellow when put out of temper by any one
interfering with him in his business. 'We wers at
Sansdown Fair, a pleasant place situate on a hill
near Bath, It was a fine [day, and we had a nice
lot of goods. Fred was selling spoons, and he had
been expatiating on the quality of them, when a
rough standing among the company said, * Here,
let's look at 'em, gov'ner” Fred handed the man
the articles to examine, when, taking one of them
between both his Bopgers and thumbs, he broke it
asunder, saying at the same time, “It's broke.”
This was just the sort of thing to rile Fred, who,
stepping down in the front, hit out his right, and
landing it on the bridge of the man’s nose hard
enough for the bystanders to hear the gristle of it
go, said, “And that's broke now !” whereupon every
one set up a roar of laughter, and shouted from
all quarters, “Bravo, little 'an! Tt sarves him
right.”

Once upon a time, when Fred Jolly was with me,
it happened that s travelling draper, who came over
from Chatham to Maidstone Fair every year with a
large stock, hired a closed shop for a short term for

5
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the purpose of selling off a lot of soiled goods that
bad been accumulating with him for some time
past, This man was not & nervous man, but a man
of nerve., All the established drapers of the town
were against him, and one who lived at the very
next door used to hang articles out alongside the
new comer’s, to which doggrel verses in the form
of a conversation were appended. I am sorry to
say I don't remember them now. Some were very
funny, and even witty, as beginning with—from
the sheet—
% Dear blanket, like you, we cannot resist
The paws of the dustman or chimney-sweep’s fist.”

However, the war of the *sheets and blankets”
went on for some time, until put a stop to by the
local authorities. Our friend, the man of nerve,
was the victor, in commemoration of which it was
agreed to have a tripe supper, which we did,
Fred Jolly being the head cook and bottle-washer,
and while he was bnsy in the preparation the
founder of the feast wrote the following about
Fred :
“ Ag black as a coal, and very fond of fripe ;

A darling lover of a pot and a pipe ;

Hawker, pedlar, petty chapman, too :

A jolly Fred, and nothing much to do.”

One night when I and Fred Jolly were staying at
a house at Littlebampton, Sussex, there was a man
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very troublesome, and the landlady, being a widow,
wished to get rid of him, and Fred, knowing this,
persuaded the man with his sailor friend to leave, it
being late. He did so, and the door was closed, but
the stupid girl neglected to bolt it, so that in a little
time they walked in again, whereupon Fred took
hold of the man and was trying to put him out
again, when he seized Fred rather roughly, who
exclaimed, “ Now, look here, if you rend my clothes
I'll muzzle you.” But the man took no notice of
the threat, and did, in fact, rend Fred's clothes, and
Fred did muzzle him. Then the sailor friend inter-
fered, apon which Fred up with his fist, the sight of
which caused the sallor to bolt, Fred after him,
striking with both hands at nothing, when, over-
reaching himsslf, he almost turned a somersault and
fell,. It was some time before he could rise for
langhing at the event, Buat
“ When the fight becomes a chase,
Those win the day that win the race—"

I remember to have read in Butler’s “ Hudibras.”

-Fred Jolly and Jem Moody going from Dover
to Wipgham Fair, in Kent, during the month of
November, having loitered so much behind the drag,
and night coming on, they lost their way, and after
roving about for some time without meeting any-
body, or seeing any light, they began to fear they

5—2
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would have to remain out in the cold all night,
when a thought struck Fred, who began to bawl
out, “Two men lost ! whoever will find them and
put them on their right way shall receive half-a-
crown reward, and a gallon of ale” Jem joining
him, and they both having good voices, soon
brought a countryman, who was tending his horses
some distance off, to the rescue, and who soon put
them in the right way.

Harry Perdue was a gross fat Devonshire man, of
large size and great weight. I first met with him
at Barnstaple Fair. He wag then about forty years
old, and I think the handsomest fat man I ever
saw. It was in the summer-time of 1838. He was
in his sbhirt-sleeves, had on corduroy breeches of the
beat quality, but not more than one button fastened
at each knee; s black waistcvat of the finest
West of England cloth entirely opem, a black
neckeloth once round his neck, one side of his
shirt-band and collar below it, the other side
above, and every button being gone from the froot,
thus showing the best part of his bare and manly
breast, which he was very fond of displaying—
accidentally for the purpose~—white ribbed stock-
ings and low]shoes. In fact, the way he made
himself up for the part, he looked as if he scorned
¢he trouble of dressing altogether, and was the per-
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fect picture of a huppy-go-lucky, gool-natured,
jolly fellow,

He had with him at the time Bob Bartlett, Lis
son-in-law, and Jem Moody, as helps or salesmen.
Bob was a good salesman, but of bad temper, who
if he could not get rid of any unruly fellow by his
chaffing him, would invariably turn to Perdue and
say, “Look at this man; I shan't bother with
him, why don't you get him away ? He's inter-
rupting me and the business. I can’t jolly him
down, so you must seitle and do away with him,
or I must ‘dry up,’ for the fellow’s bested me;”
when Perdue would get down from the cart, and
take hold of the “rough” by the collar, and if
he could good-humouredly gammon him out of
the company he would, but if the cove showed the
least disinclination to go by persuasion, the fat man
would vse such force as few, however strong or
pugnacious, could stand up against.

Perdue could take & good deal of drink before
it took any effect on him, and it sometimes hap-
pened that in treating bhis men to a drop or two
before the commeneement of the business at a fair,
he forgot they, being so much younger and less
seasoned than himself, could npot stand it like him,
50 that it frequently happened that his “ helps™
were helpless by the time business should have
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commenced in earnest, At thig same fair, Jem
Moody was about three-quarters and an eighth
towards being “tight ” through having been out on
the “loose * all the morning with the governor. He
was mounted and selling away as fast and as well
a8 be could, and keeping himself as well together
as circumstances would allow. He commenced busi-
ness by offering a saw to the surrounding company,
and with “ Here you are, my friends and customers.
Now the first article I have for your inspection is a
well-made hand-saw—a saw here that was forged
on an anvil, hit with a hawmmer, ground and
brought down to a level, true and fine tempered
as a cock eel or the mainspring of a watch. The
teeth are cut rank and file, Jike a regiment of
soldiers, so that if you were to place a needle on
the leel of this saw it would run right slap-bang
down to the point and never tumble off once, I
you like you could wear it round your neck like a
soldier’s stock, or a dog’s collar, and I'll be bound
to say if you were to go to church next Sunday
morping with this saw round your neck and the
teeth uppermost you would not forget the text
coming home, Now, talk about saw, saws, and
sawing, of all the saws you ever saw to saw, you
never saw such a saw to saw as this saw is to saw.
It bend uwpwards and downwards and round-
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wards, This way it will make a cheese.cutter, this
way a child’s swing. Now an article like this is
sold in the usual way at about three half-crowns,
Now I'll not say three, nor two half-crowns—youn
skall have this saw for 4s. 6d.; and if that won't
do, 3a. Gd., 3s. 3d., 3s.; and if you won’t give me 3s.
I'll say 25 9d., 2e. 8d., 23. 7d. You won’t have
it now? Then I say you shall, for I'll do a
thing no man in my profession ever did before,
T'll take a half-crown for the saw. Now I'll have
ne more nor take no less, sell or never sell, have
it who will, and when I say that word *Tll take no
less'—I would sooner be rammed and jammed
into the mouth of a cannon and blowed out
the touch-hole before I would alter my mind or
price. Hi! hi! sold again to a highly respectable
dairy farmer that lives by the waterside; he
keeps ninety-nine bulls and one cow and two
pumps.”

Now Perdue was sitting inside the van leisurely
smoking a long eclay pipe when, looking up, he
perceived that Jem had sold for half-a-crown a
saw which ought to bhave been 3s. 6d. He had
received the money and was handing it to the
buyer, when the fat man, stepping out on to the
platform, said to the party, “ Here! let's look at
that saw you have just bought, will ye, my man ¥’



72 THE LIFE AND ADVENTURES QF

The man hanged it up to him, when, after
examining the article and finding that he was
right in his surmise, he gave it back to the buyer,
and without uttering another word, took poor Jem
by the scruff of his neck and the back of his
breeches, thraw him with as much ease as though
he had been a baby among the people, and then
commenced selling the goods bimself, and as cool
as if nothing had happened to disturb the serenity
of his mind.

No bones were broken, and by the morrow all
was forgotten and forgiven on each side.

No man was better known and few more re-
spected in the west country than Harry Perdue;
and when he was on the road going to a fair or
market, or even on Sundays, whepn countrymen met
him they would touch their hats and say modestly,
“How do, Master Cheap John—how do?’ while
the farmers and tradespeople, and many of the
gentry, always had a “Good-morning ” or “Good-
evening ” for him,

Harry kept a public-house at Plymouth, and
when in a drinking mood would sit by the beer
engine and keep pulling and drinking until he re-
quired hooping, and while in this state the “helps”
or those who had been keeping him company would
got him to take snuff, which would make him
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sneeze violently and something besides, so that he
used actually to shed tears of vexation,

One day, when at dinner, Fred Jolly asked fat
Harry Perdue whether he would have a piece of
pudding, seeing that he had nonme in his plate.
Harry merely grunted out “Ah!” and dropping
his fat fist on Fred’s plate put the large lump of
pudding into his mouth all at once, the gravy
running down his fat chops and on to his breast.

Harry Perdue died at Plymouth about the year
1855, much and deservedly respected by all who
knew him,

Weyhill Fair, thirty years ago, used to be com-
sidered a roughish place at times, and the stall-
keepers to guard themselves, or rather to intimidate
wrong-doers, used to keep loaded horse-pistols by
them for their protection at night, and occasionally
let one or two off to show they were on the alert.
It happened one fair-time that there was a man
who used to get his living by spouting a lot
of stuff about Rob Roy. He was dressed in plaid
waistcoat and a red coat; he used to get the people
about him and mouth his nousense for about
ten minutes, and wind up with a shriek, and bawl
out, “Oht oh! the redcoais are after me! Oh!
oh! Fire!” And at the word “fire” he used
to drop as if he were shot, and that concluded
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his performance. He had been doing this several
times doring the day, much to the aunnoyance
of one of the stall-keepers, who determined to play
him a trick, and for that purpose fetched his
pistol, and just as the fellow said “Ch! oh!
Fire!" bang went the pistol, which so frightened
the acting cove that he bolted away as hard as
he could go, to the intense delight of the mob, and
he was not seen doing Rob Roy any more on that
day.

John Sedgwick was a good sound salesman,
but possessed little or mo wit, yet had great tact,
which acted as a set-off with a Master John, who
wanted a slow, hard salesman to keep the people
together. Sedgwick was selling for Mat Hunt
one Saturday at Colchester market; when speaking
his rigmarole, among other things he was telling
the people that he merely travelled and talked to
wear out his old clothes, to keep the rheumatics
from his jaws, and the gout out of his tongue;
but when he got to the line “wear out his old
clothes,” & couniryman in the crowd called out,
“You'll very soon do that, I'm thinking,” which
caused a great roar of laughter against Jack, who
was very badly dressed at the time—in fact, he
was, as the old saying has if, “as ragged as a
onlt.”
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Boughton Green Fair, near Northampton, which
was held in June, used to be one of the roughest
places in England. For years neither life nor pro-
perty was safe; 80 as soon as night set in, people
who bad business there were obliged to arm them-
selves to protent their property from the desperadoes
of the place. Robbery with violence was the com-
mon order of things, and generally a life or more
was lost either at the fime or shorfly afterwarda.
The ringleaders were Captain Slash and a man called
Culleth Gay, who once tried to let all the animals
loose from Wombwell’s caravans, so that he and his
party might make a rich harvest in the general
confusion which would have been sure to have
followed. Captain Slash, however, was taken aund
hanged on Northampton racecourse about the year
1836, since which time Boughton Fair has been
much quieter.

In travelling at night in the olden time, that is
forty years ago, when it was not so safe as now-—
besides, people at the present time all travel by rail,
80 that there is scarcely any road-walking—I re-
member being on the road one evening in the month
of November between Canterbury and Chatham ;
it was about five or half-past when I saw at the
top of a hill which I had nearly roached, a man
come from out of the hedge, and looking up and
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down the road, saw me coming and alone; he then
erept back again into his hiding-place. I did not
like the appearance of things, but wishing to get
an, I kept walking until within a few yards of the
place I had seen the man emerge from, and then
stooping down, I picked up a good-sized stone, and
standing in the middle of the road, I very delibe-
rately tied it in the middle of my pocket-handker-
chief, and carried it along, swinging from my hand,
taking care the party should see it and me, although
I did not see him at the time. However I might
have locked on the oceasion, I felt ready and willing
for a tussle, but I was allowed to pass unmolested ;
though I afterwards heard that several parties had
been stopped and robbed in the course of a week
by a man about that part of the road. But my
gentleman would have found me rather a difficult
customer to have dealt with. I was forearmed
by being furewarned, and ready for anybody or
anytbing of about my own weight, size, and
age,

A gtone in a handkerchief in the shape of a sling
iz a fine weapon of defence against one person when
you can get plenty of elbow-room ; but when at-
tacked by more than one, why, no doubt a six-
shooter would be more persuasive !

At another time when I and Fred Jolly were
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returning from Canterbury Fair, we heard of men
being out stopping people, so I armed myself with
a back-saw, and Fred with a stone in a bandker.
chief, and so0 walked on shead of the van in the
rmiddle of the road. We walked and talked, and
at every bend in the way we kept a sharp look-
out; we both well knew that foot-pad coves as a
tule are great cowards; we also both knew the
value of the first blow, and as I had sixty pounds
in bhard eash ahout me, I did not mean to part
with it at the first asking. QOuce at a sharp bend
there was a bit of a shadow that looked like
a “something,” whereupon I said, “ Fred, look
out, right ahead; are you ready ¥’ “Ready?”
said Fred. « Yes, for a good couple. I should like
to see a brace just now, but where? ¢There,”
said I, at tbe same time pointing to what the next
instant proved to be the shadow of the arm of &
large tree, and nothing more. We passed on, and
got to our journey’s end all safe and without an
adventure,

Michael Fagan, of Irish extraction, born and bred
in Sheffiold, was one of the smartest and best
salesmen that ever travelled in the line. My
first meeting with bim was at Blackburn Fair, in
Lancashire. He had just parted from his brother
Pat, and the division of the goods was only half
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& stock for each. Mike was about twenty-four
years of age at this time; we were very friendly,
and took our meals together and in the same
hoase : but the acquaintance waa of short duration,
a8 I soon found out that he was of a very over-
bearing disposition, and although I was only a
youth at the time, I could not atand it. The
cause of our rupture was this: after tea one day
Mike, as he was leaving the house, put his hand
into a flour tub and threw some over me, and then
cut his lucky. The landlord seeing the trams-
action, said, at the same time pointing to the tub,
“Here! here! after him, and give him the same.”
1 took out a tight bandful and got up to his van
just as he was putting his foot on the step to
mount the platform, the light on the other side
burning with & great glare in the front, with per-
haps three or four hundred people listening to his
man, who was at the time selling, when I sent
the handful of flour bang into his face, so suddenly
that Mike could not realize the situation, and his
lndicrous appearance, before the people shouted
with laughter, wher suddenly catching sight of
me, he got down and came to where I stood; he
was very wroth, and said if I did not stand a glass
of brandy and water—at that time a sbilling—he
would roll me in the slash. I refused to do so, for
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two reasons : one was, that he had done the same
thing to me first; and secondly, that the money I’
bhad was not my own. So he took hold of my
collar, and we struggled together, my determination
being that if I went down he should go as well;
when, afier a sharp struggle and turning a bit, we
both fell, Mike undermost, on his back, in one of
the holes in the road in the muddy streets of Black-
burn,

Isaac Pedley and Dan Belton were both very
much alike in age, size, and appearance, so much
g0 that you ecould only tell one from the other
at a short distance, and by the manner they
wore their caps. Their age at the time I saw
them first was about thirty-six years each,
Tsaac was the maater, and he had an awful equint
of the left eye, so he invariably pulled the peak of
his cap over the left side of his face, while Dan, his
man, pulled his over the right side, I first saw them
at Coventry Show Fair, and, struck by their being
so much alike, I involuntarily ejaculated, * Hullo!
hdre’s the Siamese Twins,” which made Isaac very
wroth; but Dan was a good-tempered fellow, who
did pot take offonce at anything., Isaac I seldom
met afterwards, as he located at Nottingham, where
he used to stand on market-days for months to-
gether, very rarely going far away, and returning
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directly he had a good stock of goods and a good
horse. Dan I met lots of times after he left Isaac;
the last time I remember seeing him was at Bir-
mingham,

Poor old Deaf Burke, the pugilist, whom I met
on many occasions and in many places, used to say :
«1 g’poss you are always having a good many larks
sometimes 7’

Martin Lyons was an Irishman, and lived part
of the year at Reading, and the other time would
travel, especially when the autumn fairs were good.
Martin had a very strong brogue, and before John
Lally married the Portsea widow, bad befriended
him on several occasions. T remember once at
Portsdown Fair, Martin Lyons was very wroth with
Lally about some real or fancied slight, and he
did not forget to abuse Jack in good set Irish
Billingagate.

Now Lyons was in the act of selling, and Lally
happening to pass at the moment, when Martin
called out, “Come here, blind Jack ” (Lally was very
near sighted). *“ Come here and I’ll horsewbip ye ;”
and bringing his arm down with such force upon
nothing, overbalanced himself, and fell head fore-
most into a shallow tub of pickled salmon that
stood on a stall next to him, which cansed a roar of
laughter from the crowd as Martin was picked up
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with the top of his head covered with smashed
pickled salmon. The dealer was much enraged, and
swore Martin should pay for the old “kip ” and eat
it himself; but observed Martin, “I'll pay for it.
seeing that I've spoilt yer sale of it; but as to eat-
ing, I think T'll never touch a bit of salmon
again a8 long as I live, for I shall always think
of the pickling I got myself; but the vinegar haa
made me sober, go I'll not begrudge ye the money.”
Martin Lyons was about fifty years old at this
time.

The “Cockney-kid:” this eove came from Lon-
don under the fostering wing of Mat Hunt. He
travelled some ten years, there or thereabouts,
but he was as a rule so flighty and troublesome
that at last mobedy cared much about employing
him, as he would begin in a good fair, and, in-
atead of doing his business properly, would start
at once calling the people queer names, as gud-
geons, wmackerel-backs, double-distilled assassins,
&c. &e., and which he did in & bad or offensive
style that at once created an ill feeliug between
him and his customers, and otherwise he caused
more disturbance than he was worth. I don’t
think, although I knew him the whele time that
he travelled, I ever hoard him called otherwise
than the “Cockney,” or the * Cockney-kid,” and

6
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ocoasionally the Btartsman Bloke,” which is a
distinetion without a difference.

It used to be the way with certain of our
people, who thought themselves clever—eo very
clevar I~~wheu they met another party in the line
who was going to do the same market, fair, or
other place, to try to make each other drunk, so
that the one who could take the most “lotion”
without being so, might get the best of it by having
the place to himself.

This was a favourite dodge of the “Cockney-
kid” I have known him many a time to prac-
tise it with younger and more inexperienced
parties than himself, also with those older thamn
himself. It often happened that “ Cockney,” as
well as other persons who indulged in this russ,
met with his match, caught a Tartar, or that the
victimizer became the vietimized, as when the
parties were about the same age and experience,
and they got together early in the morning, and
began plying each other with drink, both having
the same objeot in view, that is, to make each other
drunk,

Occasionally it would happen that the one who
first opened out his masked battery for the pur-
pose of disabling the other, would be the first fo
fall in the action by & random shot, in the shape
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of a quartern or two of gin made hot to mix in
with his grog instead of water, as the more he
administered the stronger it became. Again, 1
bave known both the parties to so besot themselves
that neither could stand; each had cheated the
other of bis senses, and both lay in a helpleas state
of intoxication, and unfit for any buasiness for that
day—each biter waa bit.

The Cockney-kid had & noisy slashing style of
oratory about him, and would bellow out afler
this manner, “Oh, dear me, yos, I forgot these,
Here, I have half-a-dozen knives and forks;
the knives are so sharp that one would cut a bhair
in nine parts out of every eight, cut a crowbar or
& blacksmith’s anvil asunder, shave a mouse aslesp
and never wake it once, or you might use either
one of them for a razor for yourselves, if at any
time you found your housemaid, parlourmaid,
kitchenmaid, top garret or any other maid, had
been opening oysters with your only one; you'd
find one of these knives go over your face as
smooth as a snail goes over a cabbage on a dewy
morning. As to the amount.of mutton either of
these knives would cut off a beef bone that had
got no meat on it, it makes me hungry to think
of it. But sold again! and the last of the Mohi-
cans, Would you believe it, there is just one

6—9.
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more half-dozen of these knives and forks left.
The mnearer the bone the sweeter the meat, the
pearer the ground the aweeter the grass, and
nearer the bottom of the box the better the
knives and forks. Now these arve ten times better
than the last rubbishy things sold, therefore I
must have a lot more money for these. Never
mind, it shall never be said that the old original
Chesp John made two prices, Here, half-a-guinea,
No, I mean half-a-crown buys this Iot. Sold
again !

“ There, I do declare there’s just ome more left,
and that iz the last. You see, the man T had
these knives and forks of grows them on his own
ground, and he has four crops a year. He's got
& nice little four acre farm, and he turns it up
edgeways and grows from both sides, and in wet
and cold weather he takes his farm indoors to
keep it dry and warm, with a tu-ral lal lal lu-ral
lir-da.

“Here I bave a very powerful burning-glass of
the same power and size that Archimedes used
when he set fire to the Roman fleet with a
glass like this at noondsy, by reflecting the rays
of the sun on 'em. Now when the sun is very
powerful, a man might sit on the top of 8t Paul’s
and burn down the Monument and set fire to the
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Thames, the focus is so powerful. Sold again to
s gentleman with reddish cheeks, a brandy nose,
fiery whiskers, and carroty hair, and who is going
to take his sweetheart out on the salt sea next
Sunday to gather blackberries.

“ Now, my friends and ready-money customers,
the first articles I.have to show you to-day is &
set of well-made shoe-brushes; one to rub the
dirt off with, one to put the blacking on, and
the other—and only one left—to put the polish on
with. Now thess are all han-made, and would
be sold in the usual way of trade at one and nine-
pence—each, or five shillings a set; but you shall
have ’em for half-e-crown. No one blink or squint
at that price? Then say two shillings—eighteen
pence—fifteen—fourteen—thirteen; there, take the
lot at one shilling; the cheapest goods ever seen
sold or offered for sale? Sold again, to George,
with a nose like the button of a closet door. Sold
again |

“ Murder in Irish, What's that in Eoglish 7 But
here, I've got a fine thing to show you this time,
It's 80 fine that you can’t see it yet. Oh yes, here
itis. Tt’s a perfeet beauty, and in the words of
some poet—either Byroun or Billy Nutts—it's small
by degrees, and beautifully less, I wish I could
say the same of old George’s nose down there,
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Old George there; don’t you see him ? That chap
there with his shirt outside his breeches. Oh, 1
bumbly beg his pardon, as, on second sight, I see
it's his white frock. How are you, old George,
oh? Here—just you look here what I'm going to
show this time, It's a splendiferous silver guard-
chain. When I eay it's silver, I mean it’s the
same ¢olour; it looks like silver, it smells like
silver, and I shouldn’t wonder but what it is silver;
for when I was down at Sheffield last I was in
s great hurry, I bought two ton and a half of
these chains, which the young fellow packed up in
a small brown paper parcel, and I really think he
went to the wrong drawer, and served me with
real silver ones; bub that mistake will be your
gain, for I shall not charge & pound more for it
than if it had been one of them common double
Dutch or German things, that are usually sold at
fairs and races ; but it’s an affair in which you must
use your own judgments, for I don't say it’s silver,
or I don’t say it isn't silver,

“Now an article like this in the regular trade
would cost you about two guiueas; for if you was
to go into Mr. You-know-his.name’s shop, in the
market-place here, to buy such & chain as this,
his smart, bandsome shopman, with his hair all
covered with real bear’s-grease, cut from the bladder
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—=of lard, and his testh curled and his whiskers
put a little further back, he would say: * Walk in,
gir; take a seal, gir; a fine day, sir 'What can I
bhave the pleasure, sir? Yes, sir. Watch-chain,
sir ¥ certainly, sir’ and so on for half-sn-hour.
For every ‘mir’ he would charge you half-a-crown.
Then you would have to pay about 37 10s. to four
guineas for a guard-chain not half so good as this.
Now all I shall ask you for this will be one guinea,
and just you look how it sets a man off ! Look at
it on me! Why, if you were travelling on business
or pleasure with a beautiful guard-chain like this
round your neck, and was to call at one of the
principal hotels of the place, and knock for the
landlady, the door would pop out directly—What
do yon say, old Baconface, the landlady would pop
out? Well, that's what I said, didn’t I1? I say if
you was to knock at the door of one of the prin-
cipal hotels in the place, the landlady would pop
out, and welcome you with smiles and wiles, and
say: ‘Walk in, sir; walk into the best parlour
Yes, sir. No, sir” With a guard-chain on like
this you would be sure to get the front row at an
execution, or the best pew at a church on Sunday.
Buat I bhaven’t half time to tell you balf the ad-
vantages the possession of & chain like this would
confer ; and all I asked you for it waa four guineas
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—What say? I said one guinea? Oh, well, if I
did I'll stick to it, even if I loss money, 20 one
guinea buys the chain, Well, what's the matier
now ? No one wink, blink, or squint at & guinea ?
Have you no money or brains, or what's the matter
with you? Oh, I see, yes, yes, I ses, you want a
watch into the bargain, to make the thing complete.
I see, you can’t go on tick without a ticker; right.
Well, then, here you are. Here's & splendid silver
watch, duplex movements, jewelled in ninety-nine
holes, A 1, copper-bottomed, and goes on wheels.
Here’s an article fit for a lord, duke, or esquire, a
tinker, tailor, soldier, sailor, apothecary, ploughboy,
or thief. Procrastination is said to be the time of
thief—roast beef. Time was made for slaves—and
veal stuffing. And the two articles together won't
cost you more than & five-pound nots. But don’t
any of youn forget to remember that—

%t He who » watch wonld wear two things must do :
Pocket his watch, and wateh his pocket to0."

The eplendid watch and chain going at 57 No?
Then Il say four; if that won't do, I'll say three;
if that won't do, I'll say two. No? Then, well,
hete, d&—— it, I may as well be hung for a sheep
.88 & lamb. Pl say a sovereign; yes, a sovereign.
It's no matter, for I never paid for them; I only
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promised to pay. I wrote on a piece of paper, ‘I
promise to pay ;' but as the man wasn't sharp, and I
was, I never put down when, so that pay-day will
never come. One sovereign—20s.—buys the lot,
Yes, there she is; she’s the lacky buyer. Sold
again! Step this way, my dear, but mind the
scraper. Here she is, lads; this is her. You have
got a bargain, my dear. But mind, when you are
timing the boiling of the eggs, you don’t put the
watlch in the pot,and hold the egg in your hand, as
my cousin, Betsy Baker, did three Sundays running
in one week., Now, my dear, if you don’t get a bus-
band and a baby in less than a month, now that you
have got such a splendid bit of jowellery—well, I
shall say you arve very slow for a young womaa,
Sold again!

“Hi! hi! Here! here! The next wonder I
shall show you will he a big man standing upoa &
small table made out of a heath broowm, dressed in
# scarlet black coat, who will not give you a
lecture as long as from here and to-morrow on—
What do you eay, old Slobber-chops, that I'm &
fool? Go home to your mother, and tell her to
chain up Ugly; then go to a druggist’s shop, and
bay you twopennyworth of pigeons’ milk, three
ounggs of the blood of a grasshopper, a pint of self-
boasting, the head and pluck of a buck flea, the
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ribe of a roasted guid of tobacco, aud the lightas
and liver of a cobbler's lapstone, boiled separately
altogether in a leather iron pot, and that dose
taken three mornings fasting will make your hair
straight and your teeth curly. In the meantime,
I bhave here to offer to your motice a fust-rate
pocket-comb. It will comb all the bair off your
head, or if yon are as bald as a Whig candidate
at an election, it will comb it all on again; and
this comb possesses the wonderful property of
combing, curling, or dyeing the hair all at one
time separately and together. I should like fo
know what looks worse than to see a young man
or woman with their hair is an uproar, like a
birch-broom in a fit—and some of you chaps
down there look as if you hadn’t had your hair
ceombed since last reaping-time, when you did it
with a field-rake, which is very harrowing to one’s
feelings. Look at flash Charley, the flying pot-
man ; see how smart he locks; his hair is well
combed and decently brushed, and he curls it
every morning on the windlass of the well at the
back of his house. He looks, as you see, as flash
as the knocker at Newgate; and he sleeps every
night in the Queen’s Arms—public-house, don't
you, Charley ? Now, the price. Here, take twe
for sixpence. Then you will have one for week-
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days and ome for Sundays. Sold again! to »
bald-headed gentleman, the Whig candidate for
the Borough.

“Now then, here, I say, here’s your lightning,
twopence a glass, and you can have three shovel-
fuls of thunder for one shilling. What more do
you farming people want? I say you have only
to buy three shovelfuls of my thunder, and put it
down to the bottom of the roots of your growing
crops, when the things will shoot up like lightning.
It’s capital stuff, but I've got none in stock to-
day; call at the proper time, any time to-morrow
in next week, then you car have as much as you
like. In the meantime, I have here to show you
a pair of bress candlesticks, that look as much
like gold as ever I see any in my life, Here's a
pair of candlesticks, to light you to bed. Look at
them ; ain’t they a pair of beauties? And they
are just as good in the kitchen as they are in the
pariour. But stop, as these are so much like gold
to look af, and as constant dripping wears out
faarble, why, by too much use thuse candlesticks
would wear out at last. So I have here to add to
the lot a white silver Britannia metal real bedroom
candlestick, one pair of snuffers, one extinguisher,
and a save-all, which, by-the-bye, is a very useful
thing in a poor man’s house. Now here I have
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seven useful articles—viz, nawmely, to wit, that is
to eay, & pair of brass candlesticks, that look just
like cold—gold I mean. Now, one pair, or a
couple, that'’s two; one bedroom candlestick, that
looks just like silver—in the dark ; that and a pair
before, is three. Then one pair of snuffers, made of
the best and the most highly-polished steel. Let’s
see, that's three articles before mow, a pair, that's
two, and three before, that's’ five altogether; then
a double-japanned |extinguisher, that’s six, and
the save-all, that's seven. Yes, seven articles, and
all for 71,

“ What do you say, you Jim Crow-looking fellow,
that came from old} Kentucky a short time ago,
where you first learned to turn about and wheel
about and jump Jim Crow—just so? What do
you say, there are only six articles? I say there
are seven, Look here, according to Cocker and
common sense, there’s one pair, that's two; then one,
that’s three; then another pair—of snuffers, that’s
three, and two are five; then one, that’s six; then
another one, that's seven. There, I was sure I was
right. Now for these seven articles I'll take 77—
ghillings I mean; yes, 7s. No! then say 6, 5, 4,
8, 2a. 9d. Here, 2s. 6d. or half-a-crown buys the
lot.

“Now this is a nice little nuseful lot for anybody
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that wants to get married. If there's anybody
here that don’t want to get married, why, I'll make
them a present of the lot free, gratis, and for
nothing.”

“Just hand ’em over here, then, please, mister.”

“Hullo! old John Chawbacon, are you alive still?
How’s your wife, eb, John

“ Oh, tidy like, thankee, master.”

“Oh! then you've got a wife, eh ?”

“Of course I 'as. I thought everybody knowed
that.”

“ Ah, then, John, you can’t have the lot, for it's
for people that don’t want to get married ; and, as
you've a wife, of course you don't want to be mar-
ried, being already married.”

“ Please, sir, will you give me the lot "

“Certainly, my pretty little dear; step this way,
but mind the door-step. So you are not married,
my little rosebud; growing fo seed, eh? You're
not married, I say #°

* No, sir, I'm not married.”

“« But, you are going to be some day ¥

“Yes, sir, I bope so.”

“Hah! then youn do want to be married; this
lot’s for them that don't want to be married. Sold
again !

“Now, just clear the cloth, while I lay another
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lot before you, whioch congists of a set of fire-irons
& nice matrimonial lot. See! the shovel and
tongs to each other belongs; tongs—jonks—songs.
Here’s a stunning poker for any of you married men
to tickle your wives in the ribs, or hit her on the
fonuy-bone, while the tongs can be used by the
women folks to take their husbands by the nose, or,
when they are in a passion, to smash all the plates
and dishes with; and with the shovel you can
shovel up all the piecezs and put them with the
ashea of the grate !—Further partienlars, see ‘Joo
Miller,’ at page 196.”

At one Canterbury fair-time there was a wax-
work show exhibiting in a large shop, temporarily
engaged for that purpose in the High Street. On a
Friday morning of the fair, the Cockney-kid and
George Bourne were roving about the city in search
of any adventure or spree that might turn wp;
espying the waxwork shop, they entered, and find-
ing there was nobody there they began altering the
mumber tickets on the figures, so that when the
people came jn they would find on looking at their
catalognes John Thurtell, the murderer of Mr,
Weare, described as some celebrated preacher, and
wice vered, They likewiss shifted some of the orna-
ments, and put the cocked hat of Lord Nelson on
the head of Daniel O'Connell, and the hunting-cap
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of Sir Francis Burdett on John Elwes, the miser-
sble miser; and after doing this sort of thing for
some time, and bearing some people coming into
the exhibition, they waited to see the effect it
would have; but they were much disappointed, for
the people merely looked at the figures, and took it
88 & matter of course that everything was all right
and proper and as usual; even although Cockney
bad stuck a large Punch nose on the Queen’s face,
yet no notice was taken of it. I must explain that
it being early in the morning, there was no ane
in attendance to describe the fgures to the few
straggling visitors.

Cockney and his pal were, however, determined
not to be done out of their spree, so when the fow
persone who had made their early visits had left
the place, and being once more alone, they com-
mepced to take an eye out of one of the figures;
then hearing some other visitors coming in, each
of them took his station at either end of the
room, and stood alongside the figure next to them
ag if they were a part and parcel of the exhibition,
and when the people had gone the round of the
room in examioing the figures Cockney began by
calling out, “Look here; if you chaff me any
more to-day, I'll come across and strangle you,
you old murderer” “And,” replied the ether,
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“if T bave any more of your impudence Il
knock your eye out, like I served the Duke;
here’s his eye I knocked out,” at the same time
showing the glass eye he had taken from one of
the figures, The audience were terror-struck, and
rushed out of the place pell-mell, helter-skelter,
the femsales screaming, and the * Cockney-kid”
calling after them in a very gruff voice, “not to
be frightened, as they were only the two old and
original murderers of the Babes of the Wood”
“But,” added George Bourne, “we didn’t hurt
’em much.”

The showman, when he found out what was the
matter, was very wroth, and threatened to pitch
into the pair. But on o sudden altered his mind,
and certainly discretion was here much better than
valour,

The “Cockney-kid” had s short, rattle-brain
kind of life, and died at Birmingham, of consump-
tion, at an early age, in the year 1861.

There was a well-known young fellow in the line
who was always called—I know not why—PFriday ;
he was a good salesman, a happy-go-lucky sort of a
chap, who was liked by everybody; he was the
protégé of George Freeman, who was very proud of
him. George was always very anxious to be in the
Cheap John business, but he waa totally unfit for it
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bimself, but entered inte it perbaps more to bring
out Friday than anything else. 'When Friday was
selling and doing a good stroke of business, he used
to keep taking him drink to encourage him. Orce
it bappened that Jack Stokes was at High
Wycombe Fair, and just about to commence,
thinkiog that he had the fair to himself, when
old George’s concern arrived at the nick of time,
and Friday and old fat Jack—as Jack Stokes was
always called—began chaffing away at & good rate,
Freeman supplying Friday with plenty of drink,
which soon took such an effeet npon him, that turning
round to get another lot be pitched head-foremost
into the cart and forgot to come out again, Old
George coming up at the moment with some more
drink, and --eing what had happened, took down
all the goods that were hanging outside, and
threw them in the drag on the top of the pros.
trated Friday, closed the doors, and left him to
sleep away the folly he had *himself caused, so lost
the fair, and left old fat Jack the maater of the
field.

‘When I first met Friday at Portsdown Hill Fair
he was with Showman George, otherwise George
Freeman., It was summer-time, and tbere was not
much Cheap John business doing. So Friday was
assisting George in the booth business, acting as

7
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barman, and my first nofice of him was in this
way. The night before the fair commenced—
which was held for three days—myself, Fred Jolly,
Chris, Nowman, and several others were drinking
late in George’s booth, which was buiit up, but
not opened for business, only to friends on the
road. After awhile, first one then another dropped
off, until there were only Fred, Friday, and myself
left, the others baving gone to their respective
domiciles. I had noticed Fred Jolly making bim-
self agreeable to the woman cook who travelled
with the establishment; presently they departed
quietly, with not so much as a “good-night” I
then said to Friday, “ Ain't you going to bed ?'
He said, “No; for if I do I shall not be able to
got a wink of sleep, for the stage-struck fellows
next us—meaning thereby the mummers—are now
beginning to build up, and will be bammering away
all night ;" whereupon I said the best plan would
be to give them sonfe drink to unfit them far
their work. He replied, “So I would, if I could
get them in." T said I would try and do that,
and went out for that purpose. It was hardly
daylight, but T could see that there were seven of
them just beginning their work. I said, “Good-
morning, gentlemen; will you have a drop of any-
thing before you begin to build up ¥ One or two
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of them said they should like to. 1 answered,
“Then come along with me.” TFriday hed in the
meanwhile mixed up a lot of gin and rum into a
gallon of beer. I said when we entered, “Friday,
let’s have a gallon of your best beer. Let it be
good, as it is for these chaps; they've got a lot of
work to do before the morning, and won’t have
another chance.”

Now it is well known that travelling mummers
are all rare “belchers.” Friday handed them the
“lotion"” in pint and quart mugs, and they each
dipped their beakers in, and as they empiied their
jugs they were as soon filled up again by Friday
without ceremouny. I 'kept them in conversation
about Romeos and Juliets, Williams, and Black-
eyed Susans, &c., until the drink took the desired
effact, and one by one the princes and kings dropped
on the grass floor, and were sound drunk and aslesp.
Friday let them lie where they fell, and drawing the
curtain of the booth, took himself to his temporary
made-up bed, and T went to my sleeping quarters in
Ty cart.

When old Sawney Williams, the proprietor, came
later in the morning, he was horrified at finding
his “rags and sticks”—as a theatrical booth is
always termed—just as he had left them over-night

7—2
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~-not & pole or a stick stuck in the ground for
building.
Walk up—walk up ! the players here,
Their characters inquire :
Abilities known everywhere ;
You all must them admire.
Prgroe Egax’s “ The Show Folka”

George Young bad rather a remarkable eareer.
When I saw him first at Banbury Fair, in 1837,
he was wearing & cocked hat, red waistcoat, and a
kind of large blue livery-coat with brass buttons,
and occupied calling “ Lollipop,” the sweetmeats
being on & common navvy's barrow that had
been used for something dirtier than gravel; he
had a sbort pipe in his mouth, and was ever and
anon bawling out in a Billingsgate voice, “Two
ounces a penny again—lollipop and pop-loly.”
There was a lump of the “stuff” in the barrow
weighing, I should think, 20lbs. Tt was queer to
look at, being of a dark yellow cast or colour; he
chipped off slices with & small bammer when he
bad a customer, and seemed to be doing a good
trade.

George was about tweniy-two years of age, and
five feet nine inches in height, very fond of lewd ex-
pressions, and repeatedly langhed at bis own vulgar
jokes, He had rather a good-looking face, but there
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was gsomething about it that made one eaveful of
having much to do with him, His “ Lutty,” as he
called him, came up at the time.

William Carrol was his partaer, or * butty,” in, the
“lollipop ” business—a dismal-looking man, who
had always a burnt short clay pipe in his mouth;
he had sharp features, and was smaller in size and
stature and a trifle older than Young. Carrol it
appears made the “stuff,” and Youag, dressed up as
above-mentioned, sold it. Take them together, they
were a pair of the veriest padding-ken rangers it
were possible to see or imagine, but “it’a never too
late to mend.”

For in a few years George Young was as popular
& man as any one on the road, and well up in the
busivess of a Cheap John. He had a large stock
of goods, a double carringe—that is, one end of it
for business, the other for living and sleeping in.
It was like a river steamer, both ends alike. At
this time his wife used to sell like a man, but
George was very much despised for it by the others
in the trade. But it svited him, as it kept him
pretty much in idleness, and he was a sort of person
who studied nothing but hLis own convenience, and
very fond of getting the best of everybody and
everything.

But George Young, though Le passed through
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many vicissitudes, proapered, and from the “lolli-
- pop ” merchant that I first knew him in 1837, he
became a great and highly respectable man—a
good father, hushand, citizen, and Christian, faith-
fully and honourably fulfilled the office of church-
warden in one of the most populous metropolitan
parishes. And I bave resson to believe was much
and deservedly esteemed by every one who in any
way had business or parish matters to transact
with him. And such is the life of a Cheap John!
“I knew him, Horatio, a fellow of infinite jest,
of most excellent fancy.”—But Mors omuibus com-
mumnis !

Aaron Jessell was a smart Israeclite. When we
first met he was about twenty-five years old. There
was always an interest in seeing fresh faces in the
business, more especially when the party was a
noted character, as in the present case, 1 first
saw him at *Hu'ards Horth ” Fair in Soasex; at
that time it was a very queer place. The fair was
attended by some five or six hundred navvies, who
were helping to make the now popular London and
Brighton railway. And should any traveller on
the )ine wish to alight at the above-named place,
viz, Hu'ard's Horth, I would strongly advise him to
look out for the Hayward's Heath Station, and at
the present time for Mr, Chari, stationmaster,
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who will I am sure, from his well-known disposi-
tion, render him any assistance he may require.
Hayward’s Heath was, at the time I am writing of,
in reality a lterra imcognita, and the visitors to the
fair on this occasion a rough lot, being principally
navvies,

Jessgell had a very bhandsome turn-out at the
time, and was travelling alone. I, at the time,
was working a concern belonging te John Lally,
in conjunction with George Dearing. As soon as
Jessell and I met, we fraternized at once. He
told me that he was having another carriage built
—bandsomer than that he was using, and that he
lived at Ramsgate at the time, but that he wanted
to leave the southern district, and break new
ground. Hearing from me that I had travelled
through Lancashire, Yorkshirve, and all the Mid-
land counties, he wished me to join him, which I
agreed to do, after the few fairs were over for
which we had started the present concern to work.
I joined bim at Battle, on the 26th of November,
1588, and we went to Dover, where we met
Friday and another young fellow, with an estab-
lishment belonging to Mat Hunt. And when we
began business, I saw for the first time a dodge
peculiar to Aaros. It was his method, when he
met any oue else in the business, to declare war;
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and, for that purpose, he used to have on hand &
quantity of Dutch pencils. They cost 9d4. per
gross, and were done up in dozens. He would
untie a lot of these, and throw them away all over
his opponents, and tbe boys and girls, men and
women, would scramble after the pencils, and in
their haste to get them would put the opposition
in peril of haviog their concern turned over, or
thrown down, if it was on two wheels. As soon
a8 Jessell and Fridey began business, Jessell
showered a lot of these pencils un poor Friday's
head, which made the latter very wroth. DBesides,
Jessell had a box, about balf the size of a tea-
chest, with something inside looking like a fero-
cious black dog. It was called a devil, and as
soon as you opened the lid it would spring up;
and it was a great lark to pretend to prevent the
“animal " getting loose. It was a dodge that
would be sure to draw the people away from any
other concern; so that the first day of Dover Fair
was spent between the “Johns™ in opposition.
After it was all over, Friday remarked, *“Never
mind, Mr. Aaron Jeasell, Esquire! the next time
we meet, I'll lay you a new hat (i.c, a guinea} that
Tl have a devil that will lick yours into
fita.”

Tom Macabe, & quiet harmless Irishman, and
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Aaron Jessell, met each other for the Grst time at
Bolton Fair-—I had met Tom before on several
occasions. As soon as Jessell began business he
commenced his old Duteh pencil dodge, and
showered several dozen in their loose state over
Tom, who, not knowing Jessell or his little game,
could not make it out ; but suddenly rushing inside
his van he drew forth & box containing broken
geissors, knives, razors, chisels, &c., which had been
accumulating for some time, and taking up three
or four at a time, let go at Jessell; the articles in
their transit flying open made it anything but,
pleasant to him, who, holding up his hands to guard
his head, bad his fingers cut through to the bone,
with several scratches and bruises besides on his
hands, till he could stand it no longer, when he
jumped down from the van and fairly bolted, amid
the Jaughter and derision of the mob, And Tom"
was declared the victor—Aaron had caught a Tartar
at his own game,

%When Greek meets Greek then comes the tug of war.”

Sometimes, when in & country where there
were large villages, or small towns, we used to
work what was called “eastery,” or privete busi-
ness. It is to go and set up in or near the centre
of the place, and give out—that is, ery the place.
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If there was a regular crier we paid him his fee,
and borrowed his bell; because, to do the job
was more interesting to one of the party, and we
could say what we chose instead of telling the
crier, who could not be expected to do the work
so effectually as one of ourselves. It was generally
done on horseback, which gave it a more singular
and imposing appearance, and, the party being »
stranger to the place, the people would be sure
to come out of their doors to listen and see what
it was all about. The tale generally began by
ringing the bell three times in & very distinct and
decisive manner, ihen calling out something to
attract, such as—“0 yes! O yes! O yes! Lost,
stolen, or sirayed away, a four acre field, a pond
and a windmill ; whoever has found the same may
keep the lot, as the owner does not want them
any more.” And then give out the proper thing,
that is, ring the bell again three times, followed
up with the three O yeses. “This is to give
notice, the London, Birmingham, and Sheffield
warehouse has arrived in this place, and will sell,
this evening, a large and varied stock of goods,
opposite the King’s Head. Sale to commence at
gix o’clock; calicoes at a farthing a yard, &c.,”
and say apnything else ad Iibitum. So that at
night there used to be a crowd of three or four
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bhundred people, according to the size of the
place.

At one eastery Aaron Jessell was going to cry
the place, and the “ Cockney-kid,” who bad never
seen the thing done, was going to watch Aaron
without his knowing it But Aaron was made
aware of what Cockney was up to, though not
seeming to take any notice of it. So when Asron
began his first cry, Cockney crept into a doorway
some little distance off. Asron, who had any amount
of cheeck, began, after doing the ringing and O yes
business—* This is to give notice, to be seen a live
gudgeon, commonly called the Cockney-kid, com-
monly called the Startsman Bloke, commonly called
the Cool Assassin ; there he goes—there he goes!”
There is no telling how long Aaron would have
gone on, had not the Cockney-kid bolted off as he
did.

At a time when Aaron Jessell had opened what
was termed a bazaar at Leighton, Friday and I
were selling in the evening in the open air from
a van in the same town. One night, about twelve
o’clock, on returning to our carriage, the watch-
man was passing, from whom we begged a light,
when just at that {ime a man came up and put
the light out; he was about thirty years old, a
big powerful fellow, too much for me to tackle;
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but on my telling him not to do it again, after I
bhad obtained another light from the Charley, he
struck me on the nose a rum ’un; aund Friday,
upon seeing which, ran down to the hotel for the
governor, thinking it a rare catch for Aaron, who,
upon coming wup, struck the big fellow a rare
punch, but which did pot seem to make any im-
pression upon him, and said he would fight Aaron
for a fiver. “Done,” said Aaron, and each held
up their hands in fighting attitude, when, after
sparring a bit for an opening, and not fancying
the fellow, Aaron suddenly exelsimed * Namuasl!”
thereby meaning, cut, run, take care of your-
gelves,

Friday and I bolted into the van; and Aaron,
after dodging round the man several times, as a
pigeon does before it takes its direct flight howme-
wards when it is thrown in tbe air, cut away all
at once, and mnever stopped until he had got into
the hotel and up the stairs into his bedroom,
leaving the fellow in the middle of the broad road
fighting at nothing, and perfect master of the
situation. The next morning Aaron looked very
queer on the big fellow calling to know if Le
meant to have the maich for the “ fiver,” when
Aaron got out of the scrape by vowing he never
said he would fight for 5/, but that he would run
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him for that amount, which he was still willing
to do.

Aaron Jessell and myself arrived in London on
the night the Royal Exchange was burnt dowa;
we put up at the Angel, in Farringdon Street,
The mext day I went to the White Lion at Pad-
dington for the purpose of seeking out Friday,
being commissioned by Jessell to offer him good
termms to join uwa, I found him oot after a little
inquiry, and by my persuasion, and Jeasell’s salary,
induced him to juin us at once. And I bhave no
besitation ia saying, “we three”--viz, Aaron
Jessell, William Green, and Friday, were a match
for any six handsellers then on the road, masters
OT Tnen.

We travelled thus for six weeks or two months,
carrying everything before us. Jessell was not a
man to do things by balves—he must be best at
everything he attempted, and never knew of such
a word as “fail” He used to say—=TFail! fail it
faill!! We fail! ha! ha! but screw your courage
to 1he sticking place, and by the holy-jumping-
mother-of-Moses—who was my uncle—we'll not
fail.”

When we got to Manchester Aaron said he
was going to lie up for three weeks, it being
Passover time; but as this did not suit either me
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or Friday, we both went to Birmingham, and
sold goods at several markets round about there
for a short time, when Friday joined Chris,
Newman, and remained with him for several
months,

Aaron Jessell had a brother named Harry, who
used to travel about with us. He was a good
saleeman, and a very handy fellow ; being & Jew
he wore a very long and jet-black beard—beards
were mot usually worn ai the time—and in joke
would often call out to a person, “Silence, black
muzzle ! and if you don’t go away I'll come down
and give you three rounds for half-a-crown; and
if I don’t knock a limb off every time I hit you
Y1l charge you nothing for my fime—there’ll be
no trouble in the matter.”

Harry used to amuse the people sometimes by
putting & small pair of black boots on his fingers
and dancing a hornpipe & o Wizard Jacobs, which
he did very effectively. The dodge mnever failed to
draw the attention of the people. )

Harry, asking & person one day to write a letter
for him, the man observed, “ What! can’t you
write 1" Harry replied, " Oh yes, I can write very
well, very well indeed; but the worst of it is I
can't read it afterwards, nor anybody else.” Harry
was o rare fellow to say anything, and to stick to
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it; he never gave way to anybody. I was with
him on one occasion when he gammoned the people
in the parlour of a public-house that the Battle of
Waterloo was a sea-fight. “For,” said he, “the
word tells you so. It was fought on the waier on
the river Loo! Now, put’em together, and what
have you got but Waterloo! I was there and see
it all, Now, if it badn't been a sea-fight how could
T seeit?

When there was anybody Harry could not
convinee—against his will—he had a way of getting
out of the dilemma by what he called “queering
his opponent,” which was in this style— Well,
never mind, lovk here; three weeke afterwards
previous to this, and long before yesterday came,
es I and my uncle Moses was,” &c. &, Then he
would tell the company another story full of ab.
surdities, with neither beginning, middle, nor end
to it, until he had completely mystified them.
He was one of the rarest chaps at “kid,” ie.
gammon, out. It was always better to believe
him—sat all events to pretend to do so—than to
dispute with him on any matter, however absurd
it might be.

« Harry Jessell's gratitude!” used to be a by-
word on the road. It came about thus. At Ten-
terden May Fair the second day was usually spemt
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by the travellers in riot and dissipation; and on
the occasion to which I allude there was a set of
skittles placed on the side of the road, which was
a very wide one, and arranged so as the people
could play there as well asin an alley. Now it
happened that Harry Jessell, althongh not at all
given to drink, had been imbibing enough {n
mske him more than merry; and seeing a young
fellow in the act of throwing at the skittles, took
the ball away from bim and began knocking
them down himself, and in fact very much inter-
fering with the comupany, who were all of a kidney
and strangers to Jessell and our crew. The young
man did not like being balked, and wanted to get
the ball back from Harry, who pushed him away,
and that somewhat roughly, I admit. This was
just enough for the young fellow, who was con-
nected with the market tollman; who, besides
keeping a china and glass shop, did other duties,
such as head-coustable and sweeper of the magis-
trates’ office, and of course was glad of a job that
wag likely to put a few shillings into his pocket.
So awny went this young fellow to the magis-
trates, who were sitting at the time, before whom
bhe swore that Harry Jessell had knocked him
down and trampled on him, and otherwise ill-used
bim. The maeistrates eranted a warrant at once
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for the young fellow and his friend had made such
a mountain out of a mole-hill, saying they knew
Jessell for & desperate character, and that he was in
the habit of knocking down and maltreating any
person without the least provocation, &e, &e.

As Harry was quietly walking up the High
Street, a short time afterwards, never dreaming
of wbat had been going on in the magistrates’
court, he was apprehended on the warrant pre-
viously obtained, and brought before their worship-
ful worships, and although six witnesses swore
that all Harry did was nothing more than merely
pushing the young man on one side in & friendly
manner, and taking the skittle ball from him more
in a joke than in anger, yet Justices’ justice ruled,
decreed, and ovdeved that the defendant must pay
forty shillings and costs, or be counfined to Maid-
stone Gaol for the space of three weeks, and to
hard labour,

Now this was the first fair of the season, and
Harry was not in & position to pay thbe fine and
costs, and the thought of having to go to prison
nearly sent bim crazy, At that time he had not
a knighted cousin as a Master of the Rolls—by
8t. George he had not-—and even hizs own
brother he had grievously offended, and the
party he was working for did not feel inclined to

8
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sdvauce the money. In fact, it is always thought
to be a bad plan to let journeymen Cheap Johns
get into debt with their employers. It is bad in
two ways, for if they owe their governors a few
pounds they are working an uphill game, or against
collar, and that don't suit their book, and it
destroys the independence which is, and always
should be, between the master and the man, for
there is no line of business out where, for many
reasons, “ Jack should be as good as his master " —
that is, they should be perfectly independent of
each other.

In the after-part of the day poor Harmry was
brought down from the lock-up to the inn where
most of the fair people were putting up at, pre-
paratory to his being sent off to Maidstone Gaol in
a one-horse shay properly guarded by the town
constable, when one Charley Stewart, an old and
respectable showman, said that it was a pity to let
Harry go to quod for a few pounds, especially as
he had a brother living at Maidstone who would
bo very much disgraced thereby. “Now, lads,”
continued Chbarley Stewart, “it's no use talking
without doing. Sympathy without relief is like
mustard without beef, and of course, as you all
know, you can buy sympathy at about a shilling a
cartload, and that looks cheap enough for any-
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body. Now 1 sympathize with Herry Jessell to
the tune of 1. 8s., that’s balf the fine and half the
costs. Now who'll go the other?” “I'll go tem
shillings,” said I, and there were about ten travellers
who made up the amount of the fine and costs in
half-crowns, &¢., and so Charley Stewart handed to
the constable in charge of Harry the required sum
~viz,, 2. 168, and the prisoner was released from
the limb of the law.

No sooner was Harry liberated than he went
across to the china and glass shop, where ke found
the young fellow who bad been the cause of his
trouble, and informed the young man the fine and
eosts had beew paid, and that his governor wanted
to see him over at the inn directly. The young
fellow, who gave a jeering smile, followed Harry to
the inn, who, motioning him round the back-way,
and then suddenly pushing him into one of the
stables, turned on him with, * You swore I knocked
you down, which was a lie, you thief!” and then
Harry let fiy at him right and left, and, to use the
late Jerry Noon's favourite expression, and one that.
Jessell also frequently indulged in, he “knocked a
corger-piece off him every time.” The fellow
yelled most fearfully, which brought the people
out of the house, and among them his employer

and relative the conatable, who tried to collar
g..»
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Harry again, but was met by such a blow on the
nose from *“ Nobody-kuew-who,” that he did not
try it on again, althongh six feet high, and strong
made in the bargain. Of course Harry Jessell made
bimgelf zcarce, and the constable and his man were
hustled, jeered, and pelted with mud and turf, and
could get no redress that day, as their mothers—
the great Unpaid Old Women—had left the office
where they usually sat, and on the morrow they
thought it would be dangerous to attempt to lock
any one up, as all the townspeople now began to
talk the matter over, and all those who knew
anything about the case said that it was a great
shame to swear what they had, and get a warrant
by falsehood ; and all voted that the constable and
his protégé had got their deserts, and so the con-
stable let the matter drop.

On the following week was Ashford Fair, and
as there were more shows than neceasary, old Char-
ley Stewart lowered hia price very early in the day
to one penny, and the people, rushing up in such
numbers, broke down the parade, and with it most
of the show fittings and tixtures. When Harry
Jessell was told about it, instead of going to lend a
helping hand to the old showman, like the others,
he merely observed, “ Serve the old fool right ; why
didn’t he prop it up stronger ?” Now as old Charley
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Stewart was the firat to propose, and contributed so
largely in raising the money to release Harry from
durance vile, “ Harry Jesasell’s gratitude"—i.c., none
at all—became a byword,

There was a poor little chap that used to work
about Manchester. He stood upon one box and
sold from another. I think he lived on two penny-
worths of rum-—of which he could drink about a
bucketful a day—and a Lancashire oatcake. He
was always in a state of semi-intoxication. He
had but twe sayings—-one was “ Go the rig, teapot,”
and the other, “Stand back I"—which he would
continually baw] out, whether there were any people
about him or no. He usually had for sale about
three dozen leaden spoons, a pair or two of braces,
and a few waistcoat-pieces. When Aaron Jessell
beheld this man ai Stockport market he was gaite
shocked, for he had never seen anybody like this
person in the business before, and thought it the
height of impndence for the little fellow to pitch
80 near us; 80 a8 soon as the covey began jabbering
away on his small scale, Jessell was u p and showered
the pencils on him, and the people scrambling for
them pushed the poor little fellow on his head into
his own box, heels upwards, where he struggled for
a time, and when he released himself he found the
mob had not taken only the pencils, but the entire
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stock of his own goods aa well, so that he was com-
pletely ruined. However, upon appealing to Jeesell,
that worthy gave him five shillings to reinstate him-
self, but the little fellow would not take the “hush-
money” unless Jessell stood a pint of rum into the
bargain.

The last I heard of my old pal and contempo-
rary was that he died at Panama, on his way to
Anstralia. The reason of his departure was, as
reported, a wager between him and another as to
who could eat the most of a shoulder of mutton,
Harry won the wager, but died under the experi-
ment.

At about the same date I heard of the death of
.our mutual friend Friday. The young fellow was
served with a copy of a writ, and failing to put in
an appearance, the grim King of Terrors took him
in execution one day as he was travelling across a
moor in the North of England.

Jobn Green—my brother Jack—was about twelve
years old when I took him away from home o
travel, and he learned to patter in about six
months, John was a good boy, but very mischiev-
ous, and full of larking, dancing, and singing; in
fact, before he learned to sell he used occasion-
ally to give a song on the platform, such as, “By
the margin of fair Zurich’s waters,” or “Jolly
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Noss,” both very popular in their day., Jack
being & brother, did pretty much as he liked. -
Sometimes he would bolt away and join some rival
concern, and when he was fired of it he would
return to me, and, sans cérémonie, wounld go to work
just the same as if he bad not been away for
more than an hour or two. His style of doing
that sort of thing was about the coolest I ever
knew of.

The late Mr. Albert Smith, the humourist and
novelist—and whom, with respect to his popular
entertainment of *“ Mont Blane,” at the Egyptian
Hall, Barnum, the Awmerican “dodger,” claimed as
a brother showman—has immortalised my brother
Jack in his “ Comic Tales and Pictures of Life at
Home and Abroad,” where, in a picture entitled * A
Little Talk sbout Bartholomew Fair—Past and
Present,” after giving & general description of the
fair and its visitors, he says: “The principal
traffic of the fair, beyond the business transacted
in gingerbread husbands and wax-dolls, from four-
pezice to three shillings each, was monopolized by
several men in tilted carts, who were bharanguing
little mobs of people, and apparently disposing of
their wares as fast as they could put them up for
sale.

“There were such frequent bursts of laughter
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from the buyers that we were attracted towards one
of these perambulating bazaars, in the hope of. par-
ticipating in their merriment.” Then he speaks of
John Dean, an old hand in the line, but one with
whom I had but little intercourse, Albert Smith
describes him thus: “The proprietor of the cart
was » tall, burly fellow, in a round hat aad knee-
breeches, something like an aristocratic railway
navigator.” The “ picture,” I must admit, has more
truth than flattery in it. I stood next to Johnny
Dean on the occasion referred to. My brother was
working with me at the time, But I must let
Albert Smith tell his own tale in his own way. He
then proceeds thus:

“ Not fifteen feet from the cart of this man there
was another similarly laden, and a constant fire of
salutations and mock abuse passed between the two
vendors, The merchant, however, in this ecase,
was & mere boy—he could not have been above
fourteen—but carrying an expression of the most
precocious meuning we ever beheld. He was not a
whit inferior to his adversary in ready slang, as
bis following oration over u two-barrelled gun will
testify :

«*There's a little flaw in the lock, to be sure, but
that don’t hinder it's going off. ¥ sold the fellow
for two pounds to a farmer in Leicestershire, and



A CHEAP FACK., 121

Tl tell you what it did. The first day he took it
out he fired one barrel, and killed six crows as he
didn’t see; he fired the second, and shot nine
partridges out of five, and the kick of the gun
knocked him back’ards into a ditch, and he fell
upon & hare and killed that. These guns will ehoot
round a corner and over & hayrick, and they are
used to fatten the paupers that are turmed out of
the unions for not paying their income-tax. They
load the guns with fat bacon and shoot it down
their throats.’

“Of course this was a safe entamure for a laugh
when he had done talking about the gum, which,
however, he did not sell; he took up a whip, and
cracking it two or three times in front of his cart,
recommenced :

« < Here’s & whip, now, to make a lazy wife get up
of a morning, and make the kettle boil before the
fire’s alight. It ever makes my horse go, and he's
got a weak constitution and & bad resolution;
he .jibs going wup-hill, kicks going down, and
travels on his knees on level ground. When he
means to go he blows hisself out with the celebrated
railway corn as sticks sideways in his inside, and
tickles him into a trot. Who says a crown for this
whip ¥

“ There did not seem much disposition to buy



the article, so the seller commenced a fresh pane-
gyric:

“¢You'd better buy it; you won't have another
chance. There never was but two made, and the
man died and took the patent with him. He
wouldn't have made them ao cheap, only he lived in
a garret and never paid bis landlord; but when he
went home always pulled the bottom of the house
upstairs after him. If any man insultz you, I'll
warrant this whip to flog bim from Newgate into
the middle of next year. Who says a crown ¥

“There were two or three other carts of a similar
description in different parts of Smithfield ; but these
fellows evidently enjoyed the supremacy. How
many profits had to be made upon the articles, or
what was their original cost, we know not; but we
bought four pocket-knives, each containing three
blades, with very fair springs and horn handles,
for sixpence! We had a little conversation after-
wards with the first-mentioned vendor, who was,
out of his rostrum, a quiet, intelligent person,
and he assured us that at Wolverhampton the
ordinary currycombs of the shops were being
made by families for ninepence a dozen, the
riveta being clenched and the teeth cut by mere
infants.”

My brother, being at Greenwich Fair on the
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following year, Mr. Albert Smith sought bim out,
and had & long afternoon interview with him at one
of the principal hotels, where, in a private room, he
paid for a good dinner, followed with, as Jack
expressed it, “real red port wine” and as much
brandy-and-water as he liked to call for, and “real
foreign cigars.”

Mr, Albert Smith was, I believe, at that time
writing some work for which he desired to glean
some information of “life on the road,” and partieu-
lars of several fairs which he mentioned. When
he had obtained the desired information he pre-
sented Jack with half-a-sovereign, and a “ whole
bandful of orders” for one of the London theatres,
So after the fair was over on the Easter Tuesday
night, the next day Jack and some of his pals went
up to town to go to the theatre and have a sprees
into the bargain. But on their arrival at the place
of amusement, Jack had menaged to lose all the
ovders for admission. But not to be baulked of
the night's entertainment, he had perforee to stand
“ Sam ” for the lot, and the whole of them remained
in London for the rest of the week, “out on the
spree.”

Several letters passed between my brother and
Albert Smith, which Jack was very proud of, and
showed them about so often that at last they got
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fairly worn out in the service. Of this I was, not
made acquainted until some time after their destruc-
tion, and when I bad expressed a wish to take care
of them for him. I more than ever regret the cir-
cumstance just now, as the letters would have been
useful and interesting to have introduced into this
work of mine. But whoever would have thought
of my ever being engaged in writing a book to be
printed ?

I was given to understand that Albert Smith
sent my brother some of his works, but I never had
an opportunity of seeing what they were, except
the “ Comic Tales” just quoted, in which he winds
up the picture of the Bartholomew Fair for 1842
thus:

“Beyond these features”—that is, the Cheap
Jobn element of the fair—*there was little to
notice; the vitality of the fair was evidently at its
last gasp, and the civic authorities did not appear
inclined to act as a bumane society for its resuseci-
tation. A little trade was maintained by the sale
of portable cholera in the shape of greengages;
but the majority of the stalls were sadly in want
of customers. Even the Waterloo-crackers, unable
to go off in a commercial point of view, failed to
do o in a pyrotechnical one, Had we waited
until midnight, when al! became still, we micht
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possibly have beoheld the shadea of Richardson,
Saunders, Polito, and Miss Biffin, with their more
ancient brethren, Fawkes the conjuror, and Les and
Harper, waiting amongst the pens, or gathering
together their audiences of old in shadowy bands to
people the fair once more; as Napoleon collecta
his phantom troops in the Champs Elysdes, where,
since be has been buried in the Invalides, he must
find it far more convenient to attend. But there
was no inducement to stay until thaf period, and
we left the fair abont twenty minutes after we
entered it, baving seen everylhing it conteined, and
deeming ourselves fortunate in having been only
once violently compelled to buy a pound of ginger-
bread-nuts, by the sheer force of a young lady
who presided at the stall, and who appeared in a
state of temporary insanity, cansed by the lack of
customers and limited incomes of the majority of
the visitors,”

I well remember the last—the very last—Bartho-
lomew Fair I attended was in 1842, and if was a
most wretched exhibition to what I had known it,
for beyond Wombwell’s and a fow gingerbread and
other stalls, and two Cheap Johns as 1-remember,
that is, Johnny Dean and his man, and myself with
my brother to assist me. If there were any others,
as asserted by Mr. Albert Smith, they must have
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worked in a very obscure part of the fair, and did
not fall to my notice, though that could hardly
have happened, for I had to ron all over the place
to find out the proper person to pay my toll-money
to. The name of the person was Mr. Shanks, and
I made some mistakes by asking several people,
« Are you Mr. Shanks ¥ One in particular, who
waa o very tall and “ shanky "-looking individual,
to whom I pui the question, “Are you Mr,
Shanks ?” ldoked at me very doubtingly before he
answered the question, to see if he could find out
what I wanted, or to see whether I was making
fun of him. However, at length, turning on his
heel, he said, very abruptly, “ No, sir, I am not Mr.
Shanks.”

At Jast, T thought to myself, I am taking a great
deal of unnecessary trouble in the matter, for, as 1
have tweniy shillings to pay Mr. Shanks for my
standing for three days, why, Mr. Shanks will soon
find me out, s0 I took no further trouble about that
worthy. But it was not long before I had the
honour of receiving a visit from him, when he de-
manded and received the toll-money.

I bave ai times taken lnrga sums of money at
Bartholomew Fair, when in its zemith; but, as a
rale, “Bartlemy” was not a favourite place with
many in our line of business. There were too
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much bustle and noise, and unless you knew just
where to pitch for it, very little could be done.
But we could not always get the place we desired,
that part of the business being under the control
of the City functionary.

I always acted under the advice and tuition of
Jack Stokes, who was well versed in all the ina
and outs of the place, and a native of London;
besides, he would occasionally come and help me
for an hour or two. He was at all times a good
salesman, and I used to think he showed better
form at old Bartholomew than anywhere else; his
style of talk and jolly appearance seemed to suit the
place and the people, and the people and the place
him.

My brother, too, always got on very well here;
but it was never ground that suited me, therefore I
never did much beyond superintending and handing
out the goods as they were required.

It may seem strange to some of my readers to be
informed that Cheap John should have his likes and
his dislikes as to the place he should sell his goods
in, but I can assure them that there is a great deal
in it, and that every man has his favourite towns
and counties, in which he can work with more com~
fort to hirgself, and take more money than his
compeers. ‘Then, again, some men have such pecu-
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liar dialect, that they are scarcely understood in
the county next their own. Such a man was the
great big, ugly, burly “ Staffordshire Jack.” He
would mount the platform, end begin: “Nuo,
juntmon, it bee moi torn to toll you-r tow or thray
dundering grit lies; an’ if I duana toll you-r more
lies foive munits than you-r con prove trow ina
wouk, you-r wunna blove ot at oll. I say, ould gol,
dunna you-r hov ony wonking nor locking rondi at
I, vor moi ould yoife bo locking on; shoi’s os jolos
o8 yot ould block chop in you-r plau house, on sho
bo as ogly as son, cros os you-r dovol, on no hor so
plosont.” And in that style he’d hammer out all
the old and usual “ whids,” which to persons away
south of his county would be painful and unplea-
sant to hear, and, to use & modern metaphor, would
puzzle half-a-dozen Philadelphia lawyers to under-

Harry Perdue had a very marked west country
brogue, which was very noticeable out of his own
distriet. I could mention many other instances.
Several Jew salesmen had a peculiar spluttering, a
good deal of which wore of by practice; then
there was the Scotch and Irish element that had its
marked peculiarities. *

The markets and fairs in Sussex in general, and
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Brighton in particular, were my strong and
favourite grounds.

Bartholomew Fair continued to drag on, without
its shows or exhibitions, for the City authorities
kept on year after year charging more and more
toll, untii at last the excessive charges amounted to
an absolute prohibition. Ion 1849 an experiment
was tried to establish another fair on the nsual three
days on & large space of ground in the New North
Road, Islington, but it failed to attract attention.
In 1855 Bartholomew Fair was held for the last
time.

When I settled down and retired from the
travelling part of the business, my brother Johun
had the concern at a gift, which unfortunately for
bim and myself was his rnin, as whenever he had
been doing bad business, or spending his money
in waste, he always came to me to replenish, and,
naver having been denied, it made him careless of
the future.

My brother, who had pretty much his own way
all through life, died in London, in 1867, of con-
sumption. Poor Jack! a tear to thy memory. “I
could have better spared a better man;” but Re-
quiescal im pace,

Sometimes when in London, buying goods or on

9
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paasing through, if I had time X used to visit the
best places of amusement, for instraction as well
as for pleasure. In fact, people who iravel as a
rule are fond of theatricals. Whenever we visited
& large town for the first time we used immediately
to ask if there was a theaire, and if one was
open we were sure to pay it a visit. T actually
walked one day from Maidstone to London to
see Macready play Iago on the oceasion of Mr.
James Anderson’s benefit; because, ns that great
actor usually played Othello, I thought perhaps
I should never have another opportunity of
geeing him as Jago. I have seen Macready and
Phelps as Macbeth and Macduff, with Mr. George
Bennett as the First Witch; Farren and Bartley
88 Peachum and Locket. I have seen that won-
derful cast in King John at Drury Lane, the
original cast of London Assurance at Covent
Garden, and of Money at the Haymarket, also
that of Les Huguenots. There were giants in the
theatrical world in those days, with mo miatake
about the matter. But at this period we get
splendid acenery, machinery, and decorations, with
lega! and burlesque. And if there happens to be
& decent actor or actress in the company, he or she
is lauded up to the skies by critics, and puffed wp by
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ten or twelve advertisements in the newspapers—
paid for at so mmeh per line. Bahl “all leather
and pronella!”

Harry White, of Salisbury, whom I have ineci-
dentally mentioned at page 35, met with a
disastrous death. Harry, who was & very careless
man, was returning home from Weyhill Fair, and
waas riding on the cart withont reims, and on going
down one of the hills the horse began to trot; end
Harry, who tried in vain to get him to go steady
by talking to him, tried to jump down and catch
hold of the horse’s head at the same $ime; but he
fell in the atteropt, when the horse trod on him, and
& wheel went over his body, which gave poor Harry
bis quietus. I did not know much of his ebilities,
as he was abput fo&y-ﬁve years old when he died,
which was about a year after I commenced “ Cheap
Jobning.”

James Crocket, otherwise Colonel Crocket, the
Lion King, was the son of James Crocket, the show-
mgn ; his mother, at the time of Jamen’s birth, was
being shown as a giantess in a large carrisge of
natural curiosities, His father and mother dying
young, Jemmy joined the Rmmger Brothers as s
cornet-player, at which he was very proficient ; and
afterwaids, for a consideration, became “Lion King;"

H—2
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and it is worthy of remark how the mixing with
or trading in wild animals alters the nature of
s man, This young fellow, from being good
tempered and jocular, became morose and sombre,
and was never seen to smile for several years
before his death, which took place at Cincinnati in
America.

It happened once that three Cheap Johns, whose
names it i3 now not necessary to mention, met aé
Sunderland—I think it was in or about the year
1838—and just to show the jealousy with which
they regarded each other, although they had never
met before, I relate the following. The business
to be done in the place was not more than suf-
ficient for one, yet neither would go away or give
in to the other, although there were plenty of
ofher places within ten and twenty miles to go
to. So after various arguments, each in favour
of himself, it was mutually agreed that each should
have two days in a week, and that wonld vary
the business, and likewise be fresher for the
people. Then came the difficulty of choosing the
day ; as, of course, in all manufacturing districts
Monday, Friday, and Saturday are the best, so
they got over that by agreeing to varying the
days for three weeks; but the first wet night
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that came upset all their arrangements, as the
one whose turn it was that night insisted upon
opening the next day. So after that they all
swore they would open every day, which they
did, and if they had been left to themselves would
have been all ruined, as neither would have given
way while he had a shot in the locker; but
the authorities stepped in and stopped all future
display, as they got so vehement and hot in their
language that it led to several breaches of the
peace. And aince that period only one Chenp
John at a time has been allowed in Sunder-
land.

When I was very young in the business I went
to a place called Hadleigh in Suffolk, and there
wore two fishsellers from Loadon selling their
goods in the market-place. Some one had reported
that the fish were not wholesome, 80 the chief con-.
stable took upon himself to seize it as it was
exposed for sale, and took the two men before the
magistrates, who at these places generally sit ob a
market-day.

When the men were brought up and asked
their names, one replied “John Cannon,” and the
other “ Fred Bullet.” Upon hearing the names pro-
nounced the Justice took a good look at them
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through his speetacles, and then took the epectacles
from his nose and had another good look at them.
The clerk also peered at them over his specs, and
then observed, “John Cannon and Fred Bullet—
very curious that two men should be together
with pames so correspondingly.” However, after
doubtful glances, curious half-smiles, and asking
each which was Canzon and which was Bullet, the
cage proceeded. The chief constable said, from
information received, somebody Lad bought some
fish of these men and told him it stank, so he
seized the lot and brought the men before his
worship. The police surgeon was sent for, and in
the meanwhile the men were asked whether they
chose to say anything. Cannon and Bullet, true
to their names, began by saying that they did not
believe the constable, and that the¢y had attended
the market before, and had never sold an im-
pure article. “ Oh, of course not,” said one of the
old Great Unpaids, “youn won't cry stinking fish,
but we shall hear what the police surgeon says in
the matter when he comes.” Messrs, Cannon and
Co, defied the surgeon or anybody else to say the
fich was bad, and kept jabbering away both at the
same time and in elegant “ Billingsgate,” until
the constable returned ; but he came without the
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doctor, who had gone to attend an urgent ecase
out of the town, and the people at his house conld
not say when he would return. This statement
made Meosars, Cannon and Bullet more boisterous
than ever, and put the Justice in an awkward
dilemma, who, baving held a consultation with the
clerk, decided on sending for the assistance of the
principal fishmonger in the town, and to that pur-
pose & measenger was despatched to request his
immediate attendance. In the meantime, the police
constable informed the magistrates and their clerk
that he had found, among other matters, on the
defendant Bullet, the printed paper here produced,
which in his (the constable’s) opinion was a some-
what suspicious document, and as “from informa-
tion received  he found that London fish-dealers
and costermongers—many of whom were violent
Chartists—had a secret language of their own, he
had endeavoured to read the printed paper in ques-
tion, but found so many words and phrases that he
could not underatand that he had his private reasons
forthinking that there was a “something in it”
that looked in itself suspicious. The constable then
handed to the magistrate’s clerk the handbill, of
which I subjoin a copy :—
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Slap up Tog, out and out Kicksies Builder,
AND

TILE MAKER,
34, Weston Strest, Somers Town.

Mr. H. nabs the chance of puiting his ¢ustomers awake,
that he haa just made his escape from Russia, not forgetting
to clap his ma.wledya n})on some of the right sort of Ducks, to
make zingle and double-backed Slops for gentlemen in black,
when on my return home I was stunped to find one of the
top manufacturers of Manchester had cut his lucky and
atepped off to the Swan stream, leaving behind him a valuable
SBaemumer stock of Cantoons, Merinos, Buckskina, &c., d.,
Velveteens, Moleskins, Cords, Plushes, Swansdowns, &ec.,
&, and I having some ready in my kick, grabbed the chance
and ste] home with my swag, and am now safe landed
at my little cxib. T can turn out Summer Tog; of every
description very alap up, at the following Low Prices, for
R Y GILT—Tick being no go.

Upyper Benjamina, built on a downy plan, a monarch to half
a finouff. up Swell Dress Toge, 2 couters 3 quartera
and a peg.  Slap up Velveteen Togs, lined with the same, 1
pound 1 quarter and a peg. Moleskin ditte, any color, lined
with the same, 1 couter. A pair of Kerseymere Kicksics,
any color, built very slap up with the artful dodge, a canary,
Pair of stout cord ditto, built in the “Melton Mowbruy ”
style, half-a sov. Pair of very good broad cord ditto, made
very saucy, 9 bob and a kick. A pair of long sleeve Mole-
skin, all coi_ors, built hanky spanky, with a double factment
down the side and artful buttons at bottom, half-a-monarch.
Pair of stout ditto, built very serious, 9 times. Pair of out-
and-out fancy eleeve kickaies, cut to drop down on the
trotters, € bulla. Waist Togs, cut long with moleskin back
and sleeves, 9 peg. Mnud ha'see, Knes Caps, and Trotter
Cases, eqm.ltly eap, to be at the above manufactory.

A large assortment of Tiles of ev uality, to fit all sorts
of Nuts. - Kids Caps of evary desciption.

A decent allowance made to Seedy Swells, Tea Keific
Purgers, Head Robbers, and Flunksys out of Collar.

N.B. Gentiemen finding their own broady can be
eccommodatzd,

Observe the Address !—34, Weston Street, Somers Town.
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The reading of the handbill caused a groat
Isugh in the court, and I may here remark that
the bill in question had been very freely distributed
about London at the time by a puffing tailor, who
had a turn for flash patter.

The fishmonger of the town, baving received a
hurried message to the effect that the magistrates
wished to see him immediately about some fish,
thought that perhaps it had been determined, for
some reason or another, to get up a dinner in con-
nexion with town matters, so, with the idea of
facilitating the business, he attended the court with
a fine large cod and some samples of other fish he
had in stock,

The magistrates explained to the fishmonger
that they required his evidence as to the condition
of some fish that had been seized that morning by
the constable. Here Messrs. Cannon and Bullet
not only recognised the fishmonger, but also the
very fish he had brought with him to show the
bench, and for the purpose of disposing of the
sanfie. “Didn’t we sell you that fish you have
got with you? Didn’t yon buy that large cod of
us?”" said Capnon. “Amnd didn't you buy them
soles and that John Dory of us?’ said Bullet.
The town fishmonger admitted the fact, where-
upon there began a consultation with the magis-
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trate, the clerk, and the fishmonger, all of whom
retired into a private room for further debate. At
length they returned to the court. ‘Then the
chairman, with many “ hems” and “ abs,” addressed
the defendants by saying that unfortunately in this
affair there had been a failure of justice, and under
the circumatances the defendants would be dis-
charged, but with a caution,

But Mesars, Cannon and Bullet did not intend
to take the caution or the discharge, but insisted
that they had been illegally arrested and detained.
Moreover, they had loat their market, and likewise
their cbaracters, which they wanted cleared up,
and that they would not have had it happen for
a thousand pounds—it was as easy to say a thou-
sand as a hundred. They declined taking the fish
again — they must consult their solicitor, Mr.
Charley Philips, when they got to London—they
must report the circumstances of the case to their
friends, some of whom wers mayors and aldermen,
and them ss wasn’t mayors and aldermen expected
to be so—all their friends were members of the
great Fishmongers’ Company, who had got a large
hall of their own—that their own standing counsel
and atforney-general was Mr. Charley Philips, and
he was just the man and gentleman to show the
bench of magisirates something as wouldn’t agree
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with them or the halance at their bankers—
They'd got characters and reputations that was
not to be trifled with or {rampled upon, and that
the bench, their clerk, and the constable muat
be prepared for the very worst. Lawsuita was
expensive matters, becanse they cost a lot of
money, and Mr. Charley Philips was by no means
a cheap man of law, particular when he’d got hold
of & good case, &e.

The upshot of the matter was that the bench,
with their clerk, took the town fishmonger into
their confidence, and bid him make the best bar-
gain he could in purchasing the whole of the
fish seized, and compensating Cannon and Co,
and to that end they adjourned to the nearest
public-house, where, over a few pots of beer and
sundry quarterns of gin, and a great deal of argu-
ment pro and con, the matter was at last amicably
settled, and Bullet and Cannon returned to London
on the morrow morn wiser and richer men.

One Maidstone Fair time T saw one of the gipsy
Leecs called “Jomnmy ” fighting with a man much
bigger than himself. Tom Rosseter, the mumper,
was seconding his brother-in-law, Jemmy Lee,
when, as Jemmy kept throwing his man very
heavily, he said, “My dear blessed brother, don't
throw the blessed man like that, or you will be sure
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to kill him.” <« Well,” said Jemmy, “ but my dear
blessed brother, if I don’t kill the dear blessed man,
why, the big blessed will be sure to kill me,
and so I must keep on throwing the dear Dlessed
nan, for you see what a blessed big dear fellow he
is to me,” To understand this little tale my
readers must be informed that in general conversa-
tion the gipsy people are much in the habit of
palavering one ancther over with “my dear
blessed ” this and tbat, also of kissing each other,
and, stranger to say, that when they are quarrelling
or fighting they “ bless ” one another and kiss ons or
the other who has the best of a round. After a de-
cided sharp blow there is a kiss and “I hope, my
dear blessed brother (or cousin} I did not burt you.”
Then they go at it barder than ever.

Travelling from Manchester to Birmingham I
lamed my lorse, and, as the veterinary surgeon
I employed informed me it must of necessity take
some week or two before the animal could be
expected fo travel again, I purchased, or more
properly speaking had a “chop™ with & wooden
bowlmaker from Chesham, in Buckinghamshire,
whose name was Bates, and whom I had met with
on the road, for two dogs and a light cart he
possessed. Dogs in those days were much used
for travelling far and fast. So as to lose no time
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nor money while my horse was under the vete-
rinary’s band, I made up a good selection of goods
and started off the next morning to Evesham, next
to Tewkesbury, then to Gloucester; from there to
Ludham and back to Birmingham in a week.
‘When I got back I found the bowlmaker I had the
dogs and cart of in great tribulation. He repented
of the bargain, and had realised the fact that he
could not get on without his dog-team, and had
never stirred out of Birmingham since he parted
with it. I had taken great care of the dogs, and
they had become very fond of me even in the short
time that I had had them. I travelled not less
than a hundred and forty miles in seven days, and
had plenty of time to sell my goods. However, as
the man so regretted the bargain he bad made, and
he had a very capital donkey, a dark-brown one,
with a coat as sleek as a race-horse—we came to
terms for another “chop.” The landlady of the
Rose Inn, where I was staying, lent me a pair of
excellent saddle-bags which, with the donkey,
answered my parpose for the time being. But with
a light load, say two bundredweight, and a couple
of good-bred dogs and a properly-built ecart, a
person could run round England in less than no
time ; and then the turn-out is so very inexpensive,
However, the law now prohibits the use of dogs for
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draught. The Act was passed some twedty years
ago, a3 the poor animals used to get very much
abused by some people, although a majority of the
persons using them took great care of them, and
treated them well, as they were like costermongers’
donkeys, the whole living of a family depending on
them.

Christopher Newman, who was a most indus-
trioua man, commenced business when he was about
twenty-three years of age. He had no experience
before that time, and so jealous were all in the line
that they would not let him know where the best
places for buying goods were; indeed, this was a
common. circumstance, and all sorts of expedients
were resorted to. Harry Perdue used to go so far
a8 to open other people’s packages to look at the
goods and find out where they came from, as the
invoices were generally sent inside the cases, postage
at that time being sixpence, eightpence, or tenpence
for a letter.

However, Newman made his way very well, and
being very abstemious and a good worker, saved
money fast, and opened a large wholesale and retail
warchouse at Birmingham ; worked hard, married,
had two children, worked, worked, worked, made a
great fortune, when the “ King of Terrora” called
on him suddenly one morning. A glass or two of
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good sherry and a biscuit might have saved his life.
No; what then ?—Why, then he died, aged thirty-
three. )

One of the greatest * cuts ” I ever knew was once
when a man was speaking of Chris. Newman, and
saying what a good sort he was, upon which the
other said, “What do you mean by saying that?
‘Why, d
champagne in his life I”

Certain people who really believe in themselves,
and are constantly cuddling the idea that money
makes happiness, and are always remarking if others
did this or that, instead of doing which or what—-
meaning thereby making money and forfeiting all

me, sir, he never ealled for a bottle of

other pleasures in this life for the one object, and
having obtained that, what is the result? Sar-
danapalus’s maxim of “KEat, drink, and love, the
rest’s not worth a fillip,” is, to my thinking, worth
a whole host of money-grubbers, who live by and
for themselves; for when they do take their hook,
who cares for them ? Why, nobody but the parties
that are interested in their wills and testaments.
Then the expectant relatives are longing to see
what the old fool leaves behind for them to enjoy,
and then go into mourning, “ Relatives,” says
Charles Mathews, in that most excellent of all per-
formances of his, “The Game of Speculation "
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“Relatives put crape on their ha.i-.s, but the crape
soon wears out.”

I knew & maun in our line ; he was a goo sort of
o fellow at one time; waa sociable, merry, hearty,
Joved company and life, made & nice little fortuae of
seven or eight thousand pounds, retired from the
Cheap John business, wrapped himself within him.
self, got miserable, didn’t know what to do; being
a Roman Catholic, took to daily confession, absolu-
tion, and that sort of thing, and got whispered to
death by the priests, and they took care of the
whole of his money for him! Oh, Jack! Jack!
But we are enjoined not to speak ill of the dead.
De mortuig nil nisi bonum.

Being at.Sevenoaks, in Kent, one Christmas-
time, there were some men employed in exea-
vating some old ruins, and in doing so dug up what
appeared to be old gilver coins, The men got to
drinking and wished to dispose of their  find,” 80
Fred Jolly bought what locked like a pound’s
worth of silver for a fow pots of beer; but he
soon found out his mistake, as they were not
silver, but kept that to himself, And when we
arrived at Littlehampton we met an old Iaraelite
we had seen before, of the name of Levi; I think
he was a Dutchman, ¥red said to Levi, “Oh, I
am 8o glad to have met you, Mr, Levi, as I have
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got something I want to sell you that I bought
of some navvies—fine old silver coins that they
dug up at Sevenoaks when we were there; I have
kept them on purpose for you, and there they ave,
look at them, rare old Roman, or some other sort
of silver coins.” Fred and Levi soon struck =
bargain, and, when done, I raid to Levi, “Now I
have always had my doubts about those coiga.
‘What are they ?” “ Oh, silber! silber! MY. Green;
Lebi knows, leabe it to Lebi, he knows silber in
de dark by de feel.” Levi had a young man with
him who kept scrutinizing the pieces and jabber-
ing to Levi in Dutch or-German. Levi answered
him with, “Hah, don’t' I know ¢ duck’ silber 7 1
tell you Lebi knows, leabe it to Lebi; as frue as
I'm here, silber.” Still the young man wounld not
be satisfied ; so, taking a file, tested and found them
spurious and worthless; and after any amount of
jabbering Levi found out that be was done
brown! at which he got infto a violent pasaion,
and cursed Fred in two or three languages, in
which the words “Sononean, sheet gonnof,” were
often repeated. Fred enjoyed the joke very
much, as he had got the grin on the right side thia
time,

Levi was about sixty years of age, and an oily

fat man, and one of those persons who thought it
. 10
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superfluous to put on more than one clean shirt &
week, or eveo to indulge in the luxury of a bath,
Levi coming into the parlour of a public we were
staying at in the gummer-time, took off his boots
to dry his feet by the fire, for it had been raining
8 good deal during the day—when Fred Jolly
said, “ Here, I say, Levi, this is not the proper
thing to do; you ought to have a room to yourself
if you wish to indulge in this sort of thing.” “Yes,”
said another party present, “I smelt them yeater-
day, and it wasvery disagresable,” Levi answered:
“ Did, my tear! Ah, you should emell ‘em some-
times, ven dey hab not been vashed by de rain
vorter coming into de boots ob mine vots got de
holes in it. Ha! bha! ba!” Levi treated the
affair as & good joke, and was in full glee, thinking
he had made a good hit about “ de rain vorter and
his boots,” when Fred Jolly shouted out, “ Levi,
de you want to buy any more old coins ¥ *Oh,

r

you tief! you cheat! you gonnof!’ and swore
all manner of oaths; but the more he swore the
more he stank, till he set all the room sneezing at
first, and then, by the perspiration getting stronger,
he fairly stunk us all out of the room, the landlord
incladed,

Levi could never stand being asked to buy old
coins, But Fred never met him for years after the
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transaction but he always shouted out, “Do you
want to buy any old coins, Levi ?”

“Oh, go to de debil, you tief you I* was the inva-
riable reply.

My first wmeeting with Wiliam Last, alias
“Tubby,” was at Brighton, in or about the year
1838 ; he was just five feet in height, small limbs,
and very quick in bhis movements, light complexion,
no hair about his face; and from having travelled
a good deal in Secotland, had aequired a habit of
taking souff continually in large pinches, but he
was very clean withal, and a funny little fellow,
full of chaff, but easily pricked, baving a bad
tomper. When I first met him he was at low
ebb, and with hiz wife, a fine handsome dark
worpan, quite double his own size, was assisting
another party stuffing dolls ready for Birmingham
June fair, Tubby did not like the job at all, and
was most of the time while he was at the work in
a sour mood, and about once in every hour, upon a
slight provocation, would rise from his seat and
pitch into his better half, which did no more harm
than to cause laughter, as the good woman, by
merely turning round her nether end towards him, '
would annul any attempt he made to strike her,
and the little fellow would spend his fary very
impotently, just like throwing a few peas on the

10—°.
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side of a biz drum—they would make a great
noise but do no harm. In cold weather Tubby
would slways wear his spectacles in bed, to keep, as
he said, his eyes warm. His clothes, which were
always too much of a fit, gave him a rather know-
ing appearance; and when he laughed or said any-
thing he was pleased with, the whole of his big
nose used to work up and down in a very comie
manner. Tabby was anything but a religicus little
man, yet when be spoke seriously be always ended
with the set pbrases of “Pray God,” or “Good God,
keep us.”

About the year 1855 Tubby was in Brighton,
He came all the way from Inverness to sell me a
lot of deer-skins, After I had done business with
him, we adjourned to the Shades in connection with
the Clarence Hotel, in North Street. I was wear-
ing at that time a pair of Scotch tweed shepherd’s-
plaid trousers of very large pattern. Tubby stayed
in Brighton two or three days, during which
time we went to the Shades on =several ocea-
sions. One day he called at my shop, when he was
told that I was out, and that if he could find
me he was to say that I was wanted on business,
He volunteered to find me, and for that purpose
entered the Clarence Shades, and looking anxiously
about, the barmaid said to him-—I at that moment
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being in a different compartment to the one I
generally wmzed : “ Are you looking fur Mr. Green,
gir 7 Tubby replied, “I've only come to look
after his trousers, my dear; show me them, and
'l find the rest of him,” which caused a great
roar of laughter; and I never had any peace in’
my shepherd’s-plaid trousers any more, for, being
s0 chaffed by the kabituds of the Shades, I was
compelled to throw them aside. Tubby told me
I was wanted at my shop, and, as I turned to go,
said: * Lor, how you have altered! Why, when
I first knew you, you used to call for a glass of
grog, and then leave half of it. Now you not
only drink the grog up, but you lick the spoon as
well.”

Knott Miil Fair, Manchester, at Easter, used to
be very large, both io respect to shows and people.
1 do not think it is so much thought of now, as
1 bave not of late years heard it mentioned in con-
versation. I remember being there about 1839,
when there was a large circns. I forget whose it
was, but it was a very good establishmeat, as I re-
collect. I should nmot have thought about it, only
for something that happened which began in a
joke and ended somewhat seriously to some parties
present.

When the circus people had got what they
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considered a sufficient number of persons to consti-
tute a house, the usual ery of “ All in to begin"
was given, when, as the horses were going up the
rake to cross the stage, a half-drunken fellow, rather
in good humour than anything else, took hold of
one of the horses by the tail as it was being led
by, and gave it a sharp tug, when, to the man’s
astonishment and the people’s mirth, the tail came
off in his hand. It was a falae one, and fastened on
with straps to the horse’s stump of a tail—a very
common practice with circus managers to set a
horse off.

The man having so unexpectedly obtained pos-
segsion of the horse’s tail, threw it—to the great
snnoyance of the cireus proprietor—among the
erowd, who threw it from one to the other, and in
the scramble and uproar several people got very
much injured, and had to be taken to the sur-
geon's, But the best of the joke was when the
horse was taken into the ring, and a young lady in
white, and ribbon bows to any amount, came trip~
ping in on the light fantastic toe, to perform her act
of horsemanship—for it must be underatood that a
" woman always does horse-man-ship! No sooner
had the “ bob-tail ” commenced running round, than
the people, seecing the ludicrous figure he cut with
his stump tail cocked up with not a vestige of hair
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wpon it, shouted again aud again, and when he
bad gone through the first set of his evolutiona,
and had stopped ai one eide of the ring to gain
breath and let Mr. Merryman bave his little bit
of nonsense, & man among the audience hung his
hat up on the horse’s stump of a tail, which
made the people almost frantic with laughter, so
that the performance was soon brought to a
close.

I am just reminded of & chase we once had
after some hard cash. In the old coach times we
sent from Agylesford, in Hampshire, about thirty-
six years ago, & parcel containing 24I, principally
in silver. It was booked to o party at Salisbury,
and as the coach passed through at night the
parcel was given to the ostler to give to the
guard, However, much to our annoyance, the
parcel never reached its destimation; and, after
several journsys to Aylesford, we could get no
tidings of it. In talking to the ostler, who well
remembered having received the parcel, I asked
him what he did with it. At first he said he laid
it upon the corn-bin, and afterwards that he gave
it to the guard ; but that worthy could not recol-
lect getting it, or delivering it at the place it was
addressed to, so that it appeared to all parties
concernad that our parcel had either been lost,
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stolen, or mislaid. While talking over the matter,
T saw there was a large space between the corn-bin
and the wall, so I took the opportunity of looking
for it there, and sure enough there was our parcel
safe and sound. The theory of the case was that
the oatler had laid the parcel on the corn-bin, and
had afterwards lifted up the lid in a hurry, and by
the action bad thrown the parcel bebind, where it
had been aver siace,

Robert Hales, the Norfolk (Giant, was born near
Yarmouth, of a large family of giants and giantesses.
doe Laskey, the proprietor of a large travelling
show, being ones at Yarmouth Fair, & young
woman of great height walked np to see the show,
when Joe, with an eye to business, took her name
and address down, and waited upon her friends
the next morning. They being family people, that
is, paople with a large family, readily came to an
arrangement for their daughter to travel with him
as a giantess, and T bolieve she was the tallest and
finest female that ever travelled in that capacity,-
as far as my experience and knowledge go in the
matter. Joe, artful Joe Laskey, to make certain
of keeping her, married the lady, After travelling
for a year or two they were showing at a place
within eight or nine miles from Plymouth; as &
coach for London drove up to change horses at
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the inn near which the show was standing, a young
sailor, who had just been paid off from a ship at
Plymouth, and who was a passenger on the coach,
got down while they were changing horses and ran
up to see the show, when, to his great surprise,
he saw bis own sister, Mra. Laskey, walking down
the caravan,

The young sailor was Bob Hales, who was at
the time just nineteen years of age, and a tremen-
dously fine-made fellow into the bargain, Bob
was immediately introduced to the hushand, Joe
Laskey, who declared that his newly-found brother-
in-law should not go on to town by the coach,
so they got his luggage off ‘without more delay,
and from that time Bob was installed a giant
par excellence, and I suppose they—that is, Bob
and his sister—were the finest pair in Europe, for
Bob, though not so tall as his sister, was, for a
giant, the best-looking man I ever saw, and when
be was twenty-four years old weighed thirty-three
stone, and said to be (in the bills) seven feet eight
inches high,

Joe Laskey made “a hatful of money” while
he had these brother and sister giants, Shortly
after thie they took a professional trip to Jersey,
where Mrvs, Laskey was takep ill and died. Joe
hired a veasel, and conveyed her remains by sea
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to Yarmounth, and from thence by land to her native
village close by. Here Joe, “ Joe the artful,” saw a
gister of the defunet Mrs, L., who, although not so
fine & woman as the first, was better Jooking, which
perhaps made up for it. “ Happy is the wooing
that’s not long doing.” So thought Joe, for he
nailed the sister at once for a wife and a giantess.
But Bob, not being agreeable to the marriage
of a deceased wife’s sister, kicked up a row in the
matier, and left the show and started on his own
account.

Joe Laskey, after travelling a few years longer
with his second giantess-wife, lost her by death
and then came to grief, as, from having one of the
beat and most succeasfal of travelling shows, he
lost his all for want of noveltiea—his “ cccupation
was gone.”

Bob Hales, after travelling some time on bis
own account, met the great Baroum, who offered
him a good salary to appear at his New York
Museum, and the giant, being tired of travelling
“ cribb’d, cabin’d, and confin’d ” to a show, accepted
the Yankee's offer, and was away from England a
few years, and when he returned took, in con-
junction with two or three others, a large publie-
house and gin-palace in Drury Lane, London, and
they did a roaring trade all the time the novelty
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lasted, when, falling out among thewmselves, the
partners seceded from the business and left it
to Bob, who went on for a time proper and profit-
able enough; but, whether from bad management
or other causes, Bob came to grief, and had o
pass through the Bankruptey Court, und afterwards
went travelling again,. Now decay gradually but
surely set in both in health and purse, and he died
shortly afterwards, and was buried in his native
place.

Bob was a sociable fellow, of good perception and
agreeable bearing, and when in conversation his
countenance would light up so that it was a pleasure
to be in his company. He paid me many visits at
Brighton while his affairs were being settled with
the Bankruptcy Court. The process was tedious,
g0 that Bob would often run down to get out of
the way of those, of all men he had the most
dread of—lawyers. I could relate many anecdotes
connected with his life, One or two must suffice
Whilg ho was with Barnpum & tall fellow came to
see him. The great Yankee showman wanted »
giantess to show with Bob, The thing had been
frequently discnssed, as Bob had often mentioned
the circumstance of his first exhibiting with his
gister—Mrs, Laskey number one—as the brother
and sister giants. So it was soon arranged thab
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this new-comer to town should be engaged to per-
sonate » giantess, which proved very successful for
gome time. Then Barnum, in one of his thousand
and two dodges to make the place attractive,
announced in flaming posters and advertisements
that the giant and giantess had made a match of
it, and were to be married on s certain day at one
of the principal churches in New York, which
ceremony was actually solemnised, to the intense
delight of the New Yorkers, and the filling the
pocketa of that Napoleon of humbugs—Barnum,
But, said Bob to me when relating the cireum-
stance during ome of his visits to me at Brighton,
if they had “tumbled” to the swindle the people
would have annihilated ws, and torn the place
down.

On one of tbe many occasions that I dropped in
on Bob when he was keeping the Craven’s Head,
& Drury Lane gin-shop—for I never went to Lon-
don on any description of business, but that I
always made time to call in and “shed a tear”
with him, for convenience and * days o’ lang syne.”
On the particalsr occasion I allude to, seeing a
stranger to me with Bob in comfortable quarters
behind the bar, I said, “Bob, who's your fat
friend ¥ “Oh,” replied Bob, *that’s my wife I
told you about having married at New York. We
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have just been talkiog about old Barnum, and say-
ing what a fellow he is at humbug!”

“ Ay,” said 1, “the very Napoleon! Bat, Hales,
ring the bell, and let’s liquor up, and talk and
think of Barnum only by the title be gave to
himgelf—namely, ¢ The Prince of Humbugs,’ for he
says in his life, written by himself: ‘The titles of
“ Humbug * and “The Prince of Humbugs,” were
first applied to me by myself. I made these titles a
part of my stock-in-trade, and I may here quote a
passage, he continues, ‘from *The Fortunes of
the Scattergood Family,” a work by the popular
English writer, Albert Smith: “It seems a great
thing to be a humbug, says Mr. Rossett; I've
been called so0 often. It means, hitsing the
public in reality. Anybody whe can do so is
sure to be called a humbug by somebody who
can’t,”’”

Puffing is a delicate art, not to be acquired by
study, or practised with any high degree of success
by the unlearned. Even those *professors who
have raised the wind and themselves most success-
fully by puffing, will admit that the practice of the
art becomes every day more difficult, and that super-
latives, notes of admiration, and words from the
Greek lexicon are beginning to lose something of
their attraction.
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Fow men bave done so much or so well in the
way of puffing, as Barnum. Witness the manner
in which he introduced General Tom Thumb to
the British public. That was a master-stroke, and
no sooner had he Jeft England for Ireland and Scot-
land, than be kept his printer’s ink going on here,
as the following will show :

“ GerEral Tom THUMB —IMPOsITION,—Gleneral Tom
Thaomb (now in Scotland, from whence he proceeds to Ire-
land) reapectiully announcea that in consequence of many
persons having been disappointed in seeing him in London
(us his levees were suspended on sccount of a alight cold),
he will vieit London in March or April next, for a short time
only, previous to gailing for America. To save the public
from imposition they are informed that various persons at
the penny ghows in Holborn and the fairs, and one alsp at
the Egyptian Hall, have assumed the name of Tom Thumb,
bat that the smallest smong them is af least four times the
Gleneral’s size.”

Bravo ! old hoss, bravo ! If go, these dwarfs must
have been of the average size of the human race.
Barnum seems to have overlooked this fact, as, in-
deed, he was in the babit of overlooking facts alto-
gether whea they stood in the way of his shillings.
Long may he live and prosper, representing, as he
does in his own person, one great featmre of our
times—the widespread trickery and imposition
which extend even to the preparation of infants’
foo? and other necessariea of hfe.



A CHEAP FACK. 59

The British public—~that discerning publie, so
often apostrophized—did (with a little assistance
from America) build Mr. Barnum rather a hand-
some house, which he called “Iranistan” The
high-priest of humbugs proved his gratitude for the
gift by writing a book to show how utterly unworthy
he was of such bounty, and to open the eyes of
that public so that it may not throw away shillings
on any other deluder except himself. But, how-
ever, the public seldom grow wiser by experience,
and I dare say if General Tom Thumb was now to
set out exhibiting Barnum about the country under
the title and style of the “ Prince of Humbugs”
he would have no cause to complain of want of sup-
port from an enlightened and—British Public!

Of his house he named * Iranistan” Barnum in
his life says :

“Visiting Brighton, I was greatly pleased with
the pavilion erected by George IV. It was the
only specimen of Oriental architecture in England,
and had mpot been introduced into America. I
concinded to adopt it, and engaged a London
architect to furnish me with a set of drawings in
the style of the pavilion, differing sufficiently to be
adapted to the spot of ground selected for my home-
stead,

“On my return to the United States, I brought
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these drawings with me, engaged competent
architect and builder, and gave him instructions
to proceed with the work not ‘by the job’ but
‘by the day,’ and to spare neither time nor expense
in erecting a comfortable, convenient, and tasteful
residence.

“The whole was finally completed to my satisfac-
tion. My family removed into the premises, and on
the 14th of November, 1848, nearly one thousand
invited guests, including the poor and the rich,
helped us in an old-fashiomed custom of house-
warming,’

“ When the name of JRANISTAN was announced,
a waggish New York editor syllabled it, I-ran-i-
#lamn, and gave as an interpretation that 7 ran long
before I covld stan. More correctly, however, the
pame signifies ‘Eastern Country Place, or, more
practically, < Oriental Villa.

“In deciding upon this kind of bouse to be
erected I determined, first and foremost, to consulé
convenience and comfort. I cared little for style,
and my wife cared still less, but as we meant to
have a good house, it might us well at the same
time be unique. In this, I confess, I had an ‘eye
to business,’ for I thought that a pile of buildings
of a novel order might indirectly serve as am
advertisement of my various enterprises. It ia
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pleasantfy situated at the terminus of two rail-
roads.”

Bravo again, old hoss ! Bravo!

After this little digression about Barnum, I will
now introduce to the notice of my readers a fresh
subject.

There was a young man who had worked with
nearly all the Cheap Johns round about Londos,
I never knew his proper name, but he was called
“Seven Legs,” from the fact that he had travelled
for some time to exhibit a horse that had seven
legs. He was, like most men used to a showman’s
life, always trying to swallow his own voice, and
which seemed to get lower and lower by degrees.
He had, however, rather a pleasing manner, and
was decent looking; he stood about five feet five
inches in height, and had a strong lisp; he was
very fond of selling tea-trays, and would talk over
them as long as the person he sold for would allow
him; he declared the paintings were done by
members of the Royal Academy, to get their
hands in for some great works of art; also, that
the person who painted the one he now held in
his hand and offering for sale, was now engaged
by King Louis Philippe, painting a large picture
to represent the taking of Algiers.

“Soven Legs” was tediously elaborate al all

11
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times over the tea-tray and tea-board business,

At about the time I write of he received from an

unknown hand the first Part of & work entitled The

Mwminated Magazine, in which there was an

article called “ Pictorial Passages from the Life of
Theophilus Smudge;” and as I happen to have

the identical number by me, perfect except the

wrapper, 1 take thé liberty of making the following

extract from it, more particularly as “Seven Legs"”

was always of opinion that the author of the article

in question had him in’ his eye, and had taken the

hint from his flowery desecription of the paintings

on tea-trays, and not, T think, ooreasonably so;
for, coupled with the fact that “Seven Legs” re-

ceived the number of The Iluminated Magazine

from an unknown hand, the suthor of the “ Life of
Theophilus Smudge,” after giving an account of
how his hero was first connected with fine art

from the fact of being engaged in touching up

lamp-posts, then painting moarine views for every

fishmonger from Mile End to Knightsbridge—the
payment for which he “tock out in fish—from

salmon and shrimp sauce to bloaters,” he proceeds
thus :

“] cannot imagine what he conld want with
me, said I to my landlady one morning; *you
say, Mrs. Dobbins, he called just after I went from .
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home last evening, and left that card? T looked
at the said card again, and it only informed me
that I was expected any morning before eleven
o’clock, at the Birmingham depdt of Messrs. Glaze
and Baker, Hardwaremen, 243, Long Lane, West
Smithfield. ‘Business most likely,, I thought;
and, with my usual alacrity, finished my break-
fast, and at the specified time I entered the shop
No. 248, Long Lane, and was soon upon business
terms with one of the partners of that respectable
firm, ¢You think, then,’ said he, after a fow
preliminaries, ‘you could manage to get up some
battle-pieces on tea-trays cheap? they are the
most likely -things to teil as novelties in our
business; the public bave so long feasted upon
peace and plenty, surrounded by a halo of flowers;
the happy family in a golden circle, and mamma’s
darling. I dare say you know that subject, sir,
with & border of Chinese grifina? You ses, sir,
it is absolutely necessary to keep pace with the
bursting improvements of the present age. People
require more stirring subjects; their energies are
alive, and if you can assist us in feeding them, we
shall thus add to the glories of a great nation;
inculcate a deeper love for the fine arts, degrade
those that persist in keeping to the old patterns;
and above all (that which will cause us the highest
11—9
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gratification), we shall afford you an excellent op-
portunity to get up your name, Mr. Smudge.’

“Mr. Glaze most amiably then proceeded in a
highly polished strain, which he had doubtless
acquired by long communion with his own tea-
trays, and concluded by offering me fourteen
shillings each, if T would undertake one dozen at
that price, a sum which be assured me they had
never before proposed to the most ‘talented’
artist in their employ, and which, with feelings
entirely benumbed with gratitude for the wvery
delicate and all but parental manner in which
these overtures had been conducted towards me, I
readily accepted. The blank trays were sent to
my lodging, and forthwith I commenced upon my
new work of art.

“1 here beg to say, that as it is my earnest
intention to dispense liberally every information
connected with the voyage of art in which I have
been engaged, as a set of landmarks either to be
gained or avoided, as circumstances may dictate,
by the younger and inexperienced traveller in the
same region, that intention must apologize for this
statement of the method I pursued in my firsb
attempt in the grand historical. Having obtained
an upparalleled illustration of indiscriminate fire
and slaughter in the perfection of a coloured print,
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purporting to be a faithful representation of British
valour as displayed at the battle of Salamanca, I
traced by puucture the outline of a few of the moat
daring perpetrators in the scene, foreshortening
a drum and a dragoon in the immediate fore.
ground, each having been destroyed by a wound
in the head: displayed the field-marshal, with his
staff, upon a small hillock in the middle ground
—+their private freehold ever since battles were
first painted, dotted in some rows of heads in
variegated military ornament, and left the rest to
smoke, and then, by means of a pounce rag,
quickly transferred this performance to each of
the trays, and found that by painting them in
parts—a sort of half stemcil, balf legitimate—to
my surprise I could, with tolerable assiduity,
realize four guineas a week; for, that day fort-
night from my first interview with my new and
generous patron, my countenance and his beamed
upon each other with mutual recoguition—with,
on his part, a slight peculiarity, which, after some
foew seconds devoted to recollection, I diacovered
partuok partially of resemblance to a drawing I
had made in my primitive call to the profession,
from a series of studies of the passions by Lebrun,
called ¢ Surprise,” This expression he more
decidedly seized on as I pointed to the dozen of
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trays finished outright, and which my landiady’s
son Bob had assisted in conveying, and was now
conjointly engaged with me in displaying sepa-
rately.

“The other partner, Mr. Baker, being in the
counting-house, the things were there removed to
be reviewed and talked about by the two com-
mercials, whilst I remained in the shop, in anxious
speculation upon the result of my first exploit in
this line of business, though apparently regarding
some of the ornamental produce which I was
absolutely looking through. At length I was
summoned to join the two gentlemen of Birming-
bam hardware celebrity, when Mr, Glaze, who
appeared anything but the sleeping partner, ad-
dressed we thus:—‘We are exiremely well
satisfied with the manner in which these articles
bave been got up; but’—that awful bot!— we
have made a mistake, mister,in the price. We find
after adding the expense of polishing, stoving, &e.,
&e., to your part of the undertaking, our profits
will be too small to allow you more than twelve
ehillings each.’ ‘Bravoe! said I mentally, ‘this is a
better reception than I anticipated; at the same
time pretending to be in an arithmetical labyrinth,
from which I gradually emancipated myself. I
.told the gentlemen I would undertake a further
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order on the last price—of course I would; and
all that I have before mentioned, in the way of
surprise on the part of my employers, was but as
o particle in comparison, when, at the end of &
fortnight, I returned them as many trays as realized
the same amount as wy previous undertaking,
The money was, however, paid; and as, no doubt,
they deemed it as much their duty to watch my
interest as carefully as their own, a third order
was given, but not without another reduction of
two shillings on each performance, which affected
my incoms not a fraction, seeing that in the same
ratio Iincreased the number of battles with the
decreasing price.

“The third batch brought matters to a close, and
revealed not only the secret of my early compliance
to their sliding-scale and my ability to meet them,
but a clear demonstration of the adage, ‘That
money is the sinews of war; for, upon inspecting
oy last efforts, a sudden dawn of intellect—as it
so hgppened—appeared on the brow of Mr. (ilaze,
which he communicated to me in a mesmeric
form : that is, by aﬁmrtly thrusting his elbow
under my fifth rib as he said—¢ Very good, mister,
very good ; but we can’t be done any more in this
way. No, sir, we see your system ; why, these laat
are almost all smoke? ‘Certainly,’ I rejoined, ‘as
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a fair dealer you must allow the justice of having
less fighting for ten shillings than for fourteen;
consequently, when you made your first reduetion,
a whole regiment went into smoke, and with your
last I followed the same mode of economy, and
gave you still more smoke and less murder’ It
may be, perhaps, needless to remark, that at this
candid avowal my business ceased—this deter-
mined my line of battle. In this short expe-
rience I bad rendered myself equal to my talented
friend Mr. Glaze—bad proved myself as great a
general. I regretted my ca.paf:ity—but so it
was.”

At one time *Seven Legs” eold for George
Young at the fairs in Kent. At Maidstone,
when he had been working hard and was about
to retire for the night, a tall, genteel-looking
woman came up and claimed him as her son.
“Seven Legs ” declared loudly she must be mis.
taken, “as be never had a mother that he was
aware of,” which made the people laugh at the
poor woman; but she still persisted that he was
her son—her truly begotten son,—and that she
would go home and fetch his own father, and for
which purpose she left the spot, but soon re-
turned with a farmer-loocking man, who, as soom
a8 he saw “ Seven Legs,” bawled out, “Yes, that's
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our boy Jem, as sure as eggs is eggs,” which =o
confounded poor “ Seven Legs * that he was struck
dumb; but soon recovering, he ecalled out for
his master, and when George Young arrived and
mounted upon the platform, “Seven Legs” ex-
plained the matter ; then turning to the woman,
said, “ Here, missus, look here! this is my father.
Now, if you are my mother, just you tell these
people here, how, when, and where—only don’t
let your husband hear it—how it all come
about.” This was a poser for the poor woman;
but after a little conversation over a glass at a
neighbouring public-house, the woman was at last
convioced that she had made a mistake in the
matter—*“ It is a, wise father that knows his own
child.”

At Abingdon Fair there was a person named
Smith, who was the proprietor of a “mumming,”
4.6, & theatrical booth. He had been doing very
bad business, in consequence of a lot of counter-
attraction, notably a large travelling-circus, which
bad taken the lion’s share of the money in the place,
Now, there were three boys connected with this
cireus, who have since becoms very popular in the
equestrian world ; but of that anon, Now, one of
these brother boys was well known for his “ kid,”
that is, gammon and devilry, nor were the others
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the thickness of a sheet of fine writing-paper be-
hind him in larks, jokes, and sprees of every de-

Now, the eldest brother, who I will for conve-
nience and obvious reasons call No. 1, maid to
Smith, the proprietor aforesaid, “ Look here, Smith,
We know that you have been doiug very bad
business here. Its no use to demy it, for we
know just as well as you that it is ro. Now a lot
of us chaps propose to assist you to-night, as it’s
the last one, in getting you up a rare full house to
help you and your ¢school’ to some dinarly and
mumgarly,” v.e., money and food.

“Well,” replied Smith, “it’s very kind of you,
very kind indeed, for I can assure you I have hardly
money enough to pay for horses to draw us away
to-morrow, and I have mot paid the tollman yet
for the ground he trasted me, having known me
5o long, and I should not like to let him in for it,
if I can by any possibility get sufficient money to-
goether to pay him; for if I do not pay him it will
make it bad not only for me, but everyone else for
another time.”

“All right,” said the other. “ Now look here,
Smith, There’s me and my brothers and four or
five more of us mean to tog-up for you to-night,
and come and work on your parade. We'll have
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a bit of fun of our own without interfering more
than we can help with your chaps, and will work
well to get you a bursting house. I heard you
tell the landlord of the house where yon are
stopping at, that you had no monsey to pay him,
when you asked him to find you in horses to get
away with, and that made me think about this
dodge of ours, and all the stall-keepers’ ﬁeopla and
Cheap Johnny coves that can get away, have pro-
migsed to come and see us do our little hanky-
paonky business outside, and then pay for admission
like other people, just to give you a leg-up. Oh,
youll have a rare houseful, and no mistake about
it.”

* Well,” said Smith, “I am sure I am very much
obliged to you all; so to-night when you have done
your last house, I shall expect you ; or perhaps you
could come to my comcern before you commence
your own business ?”

“ Yes, that’s what we propose to do. We are
all coming before our own business begins, sd you
be ready for uws half-an-hour befure your usual
time, and we will all be there~a little hundred of
us.”

So this young fellow summoned up all the
young chaps connected with the circus, the ehows
of every description, and all the Cheap John helps
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and others he could get hold of, and made arrange-
ments not only to get Smith a good houss,
but to bave a rare spree among themsclves in the
bargain,

About six o'clock in the evening—it was the
sutumn time of year— Smith’s regular people
toarned out on the parade for their firat house, or
performance; when up rushed the leader of the eircus
mob, dreased up after the manner of Richard IIL,
the others dressed out in all manner of fantas-
tical shapes, followed by all the other show-people,
Cheap Jobhn boys, &c., &c. The leader knew well
how to work outside, and he and the others caused
a lot of fun by their antics, and the people relled up
in shoals. The consequence was that there wasa
bumping house, to the great delight of Swmith, the
proprietor, and his mummers, for it looked like their
getting something to eab, at least for that night,
which had not been the case of late.

‘When the players had given their Jast dance, and
the usual shout of “Now, then, all in to begin,”
they went down the rake—that is the slanting-
board, with pieces of wood nailed across to prevent
the feet from slipping—for the purpose of com-
mencing the play—the Tragedy, Farce, Comic Song,
and Pantomime, in the orthodox twenty minutes.
Bat they had reckoned without their host, for the
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travelling boys were there before them, and those
who intended to take part in the impromptu piece
had got possession of the stage; when the ring.
leader, who I will eall First MoB, rashed on and
began d [z King Richard.

FIRST MOB.

Now is the winter of our discontent
Made a flaring light by the aid of grease-pots—-—

“Bravo! bravo!” shouted the travelling-boys, who
bhad dispersed themselves amongst the audience.
“ Bravo, Mr. Macready; Bravo, Macready! Mr.,
Macready, ladies and gentlemen, all the way from
London, for this night only t Bravo! bravo!’ The
lads had got the sudience with them, for they began
to langh, and also to appland.

FIRST MOB (in confinuation).

Axnd all the clouds that lower'd down our chimney pots
In the deep boscm of the coal cellar bu-ri-ed.

Now are our brows bound with cal-apple trees,

And onr brnised legs and arms hung up to dry;

Onr glmshouses changed to merry meetings,

And the cold winter nights coming to give us chillblaina.
But a horse ! a horse | my kingdom for & horge !

If you haven't got one bring a donkey.

What ho! a donkey——

Here the SEcoNp Mo rushed on.

Hullo, Richard, my pipkin! You are the cove I want—
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“Bravo! Bravo, Vandenhoff! Vandenhoff for
ever 1” shouted the lada.

SEOOND MOB.

Thua far into the bowels of the lapd have I come to fight
the crocked-back tyrant, King Richard. Oh, there ye aret
Come on, and blowed be he that cries—Hold, enough !

THIXD MOB.

Bring in the prizoners. You are the man that struck

Buckley.
FOURTH MOB.

No ; Fm the man that Buckley struck.

FIFTE MOB.

Bring in the prisoners ; convey them to the eastern
dungeon, then let them all be killed for the pigs’ empper.
Tyrants, thy time is come ; take that one away and let him
be greased all over, and I sup off him to-night ; so stuff him
full of sage and onions, and mind you baste him well. Ah!
King Richard here ] Thia to thy heart (sticking FIRsT MOB
8 the back),

who replied :
That’s not the place for the heart, stupid !

Then followed a general fight, with all of them
rolling about the stage alternately killing each
other. The Firsr Mo then addressed the
audience, telling them that was the end of the
dreadful tragedy, and he hoped they liked
*“Yes | yes! yes!” resounded from all parts of the
house.

While all this was going on, Smith and bis poor
half-starved mummers were dumbfounded. They
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at length rushed upon the atage with Smith at their
head ; they tried to entice the boys off, and at-
tempted to address the audience, but as they were
enjoying the fun amazingly they would not give the
manager a hearing. The boys in possession of the
stage called out to some of their pals, and together
they turned the manager and his company off; and
being thus the masters of the position, one of the
party sang a comic song, the burden of which was,
“Oh, cabbage, cabbage, cabbage!” which was en-
cored three times, A comic dance then followed,
after which they announced that the performance
would conclude with a grand pantomime, entitled,
“Harlequin Butcher; or the Sheeps Head and
Blood-stained Worsted Stocking,” when, as all the
lads were well up to the comic business, they made
& very lively affair of i, tumbling about, posturing,
singing the well-known clown's song of “ Hot Cod-
lings” and “ Tippitywitchet,” and with any amount
of “Here we are's” brought the improvised pan-
tomime to an end with the old and orthodox

finale :
Troublea o'er, joys in store,
Think not of the past,
Life is short, mirth and eport
Cannot ever last,
Cannot ever last,
Crnnot ever 1=t



This “hotch-potch ” performance over, the au.
dience of the first house thinking it wonld be re-
peated, told all their friends “ what a spree it was,”
and not only induced others to pay for admittance
to the second house, or performance, but did so
themselves. The consequence was that the place
was again crammed. Some disappointment, how-
over, was expressed when the regular performers
commenced tha old and worn-out stock piece of
“William of Normandy,” sn that Smith had to go
upon the stage and appease the audience by stating
that the celebrated company of London performers
that had appeared at the first performance would
reappear later in the evening. And which the
travelling-boys did when they had done their own
work for which they were engaged in various parts
of the fair; the result was another full house, and
Smith and his Co, realized between five and six
pounds by this mad-brained spree.

I have known this dodge to be done on other
oceasions, but never with such monetary success ag
on the occasion I have just recorded.

To those of my readers who have been in the
habit of frequenting circuses, particularly one de-
pominated, and justly so, “The Mammoth,” the
name of Messra, J, G. and W. Sanger will be
familiar to them,
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The first time I met Charley Wade was at
Maldon Fair in Essex; he was then, as he is
now, a very thin wiry man, of Dominie Sampson
like appearance. At that time I suppose Charley
had been at the “game,” as he always called it,
some years before, and had left off and began
again, He was not at all up to the trade at that
time, about 1842, but he has been at it ever since.
I met him in London some years back, when,
after the recognition, he told me he was still at
the “game,” and that it wes as good as ever;
“for, you must know,” eaid he, “we takes about
the same as we always did at places—eights, tens
fifteens, and twenties,”—that is pounds, at a
market or fair. Charley ia one of the least ex-
pensive men I ever met with in the whole course
of my travelling experience. I don't think he
ever spent twenty shillings in waste in his life,
and he was sixty-five when I last met him. He
would never go to the expense of a new trace if
he could make & bit of rope answer the purpose.
T have known him wash his face at a rivolet, and
not wipe it with anything, but let it dry by the
sun or wind, And of his extreme thinness, I may
obeerve, that I was once on a jury at the Lewes
Assizes, some twelve years ago, when two carriers
were being tried for robbing a granary attached

12
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to their stables, when * Carroty Charley,” the de-
tective who was employed in the case, stated in
hig evidence, that he found the skelefon-key pro-
duced on one of the prisoners; when the counsel
engaged for the defence took the key, and holding
it up, said, “Is this not an ordinary deor-key ¢’
‘ es,” was the answer, “Then why did you eall
it a skeleton-key 7’ “ Why, because it has been
filed to make it open the lock” Whereupon
Baron Polléck, the learned judge who presided,
said, “Hand me the key,” who, after carefully
looking at it, continued, “ Gentlemen of the jury,
there is the same difference between this key and &
skeleton-key as there is between a skeleton and a
person that is as thin as a skeleton;” which was
Jjust Charley Wade's case.

Charley Wade, who was always a very careful,
shrewd, farseeing man, invested largely in free-
hold and leasehold property. He is very much re-
spected by all who know him ; and as in his youth
he never did apply hot and rebellious lguors to his
blood, his age is as & lusty winter—* Frosty but
kindly.”

Add to these retirved leisure,
That in trim gardens takes his pleasure.
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somebody eaid, “ And he gave it for his opinion,
that whoever would make two ears of corn, or two
blades of grass, to grow wupon a spot of ground
where only one grew before, would deserve better
of mauvkind, and do more essential service to his
country, than the whole race of politicians put
together "—and them’s my sentiments.

Sammy Shnoodle was a good old Israelite, who
used to travel with what is called a shallow. A
shallow is a flat basket about three fett six inches
long, two feet wide, with sides or edges rising four
or six inches. Sammy was not in the Cheap John
business, but used to be among them a great deal.
Az we travelled faster, and with more liberty and
convenience than many others, when we started from
one place to another, any one of us would feel a
pleasure in franking Sammy’s shallow, weighing
about forty pounds; as he was very useful in
finding cheap places for certain goods when in
London, and he would execute any commissions
without any expense, and pay for the goods him-
self, and send them anywhere. And if the person
did not happen to meet him again for a month
or two, it was of no consequence; although Sammy
travelled in the way described, it was mot because
he could not do otherwise, for his brother allowed
him a competency, but for sheer love of the life.

19—9
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His stock consisted of spectacles, rhubal'-b, silver
pencil cases, sponge, and black-lead pencils, ear-
rings, wedding-rings, pocket-knives, steel pens, &e.,
&ec.; all of which could be displayed in a minute, as
he merely tied an oilskin cloth over bis goods, and
his shop was closed, or when he took off the cover-
ing his shop was opened.

Sammy's brother was a merchant at Chatham,
besides being one of the largest contractors of turn-
pikes; so occasionally Sammy was put on for a
week or two as a {oll-gate keeper. I expect there
was some “special” business in view when this
happened. I remember once going to Stroud Fair;
there were some eighteen or twenty carts, carriages,
and every description of vehicle that usnally attend
fairs, all in a line. On arriving at Stroud gate,
who, to our great surprise, should come cut to take
the toll but Old Sammy Shnoodle. The first
arrived said, “Hullo, Sam, my fine fellow, how
much #* ¢ 8ixpence,” replied Sammy. “Ha! ha!”
said the party, “ don’t you wish you may get it?
Here, lads,” he shouted to all behind ; “ beres old
Sarmmy Shnoodle a turnpike-man, and wants siz-
pence toll from us chaps. Why, Sammy, I wonder
you ain’t ashamed of yoursell to want tolls from
old pals—oh, Sammy | Sammy! I am ashamed of
you,” And eo falking and admonishing, passed



A CHEAP FACK, 181

.
through the gate withont paying, The others all
coming up and greeting bim with, “ Hullo, Sammy!
how do, SBammy? Why, who'd a-thought to see
you here] How long have you been turnpike-
man ?—take all the stuff you can of the chapa
bebind, and stick to it when you have gob it.
Good-bye, Sammy—good luck to you, my boy—I
wish you was on the next gate we come to. Make
all the other people that come along to-day pey
double,” &e¢., &c.; but not one of the party paid a
mag for toll.

Sammy was very fond of company, and found
the life of a turopike-man dull—and it may be
remembered that the elder Mr. Weller, turning sud-
denly to Mr. Pickwick, said, * Werry queer life is a
pike-keeper's, sir. They're all on 'em men as has
met with some disappointment in life” Now
although this was not exactly the case with old
Sammy, he nevertheless found it a “ werry queer
life,” and, as before observed, being fond of company,
he had two women to beguile the tedium of life at
one of the gate-houses he was doing duty at. His
brother hearing of it, paid him an unexpected visit
one night about twelve o’clock, when he said
“Hullo, Sam! What's the meaning of this? Who
are those two women sitting by the fire 2 “ Dose
vimen is my vashervimins and her sister,” said
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Sammy, “I must bave the vashervimina, and her
gister come vid her for company’s sake” “I can’t
allow such a thing,” said the brother. Then Sammy
replied, * Then you must keep your turnpikes your-
self, for T can’t and von't keep them unless I have
company.”

On one occasion T bad to ge from Ashford
Market to the Brighton May Fair, a distance of
about fifty-four miles. We had to start as soon as
the market was over, as there was only ope day to
do it in; so we travelled that night about twenty
miles of the journey, when we found a nice piece
of “tober ” by the side of the road, and drew off,
intending to start again about four in the morning,
Ag soon as we had done so, we took the horse
from the shafts in a minute and popped his nose-bag
on, 0Old Sammy Shnoodle and my brother Jack
were with me at the time, My brother soon
rigged up a place under the drag for him and
Sammy to lie down for a few hours. Sammy,
not being used to that sort of thing, kept knocking
his poor old nob against the bolts of the springs
or against the axletree. When he had got com-
fortably settled down intc the straw, it being
the spring-time of year, and the wind getting up,
it became very cold, so that poor old Sa.m'my could
not geb off to sleep, but kept saying, “ Jack, Jack,
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Jack | dere’s the vind again, Hark st it. Oh, oh,
bow it do blow !” &c, When we arose to start
early in the morning, Semmy complained that my
brother Jack did not act fair, as he took nearly all
the clothes !

Sammy was very fond of his brother, as he had
s right to be, I once met him at Guildford Fair,
when, a8 he was looking very glumpy, every one
that he was acquainted with asked him what was
the matter, when he related to them his brother’s
death, It appears Sammy was sent for in a burry
one day to the Tower, where his brother, who used
to buy Government stores, had gone for business
purposes, and died suddenly. And Sammy, when
telling the story, which he did at least twenty
times that day, would shed tears and relate how he
was fetched to the Tower, and his own words were,
“Ven I come dare my poor brother Jonas was dead,”
and then he could get no further for grief—real
grief.

I have been told that old Sammy walked from
London to Free Mart Fair, Portemouth, which is
seventy-iwo miles, and stood on the same spot fifty
times—that is, for fifty years. He was a wonderful
walker, especially for so old a man. When I first
saw him, thirty-five years ago, he was about sixty
or sixty-five years of age. He was always s thin
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map, and having lost an eye and continually wearing
a black pad, gave him rather a siniater look, but
when be was spoken to his face used to brighten up.
Ho was very shrewd in his expressions, and his
usual style of addressing anyone was, “Vell, my
fine fellah,” or “I'll tell you vot it is, my fine
fellah,” But everybody liked Sammy, for he was
full of jokes. His usual ery was, “ Buy, buy, buy
away, buy away! All prizes, no blanks!” and, ad-
dressing a female, would say, “Have a bit of
rbubarb, ma'am 7 do you good;”’ or to a country-
man, “ Buy & knife, Jack ? cuts beantiful. It cat s
tres down, Jack,” &c., &e.

Sammy’s brother was a very rich man, and used
to allow him a guinea a week, which he ultimately
raised to two guineas, with a proviso thai he did
not go travelling in the country with his “ shallow.”
To this he appeared to comply, but never kept his
word, at leaat only at such times ag there were no
fairs on that suited his book. Then he would always
be throwing himself in his brother’s way to let him
see that he was keeping his word—for the time
being.

In getting anybody to address his “shallow” for
him, he was always very careful in telling them to
write “ SBamuel Levy.”

Jem Adams and Ben Broone were at Brighton
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Races with their show of “ wonders,” They bad a
mongrel dog, of decent appearance, but in reality
not worth twopence, The celebrated canine fancier
known as “ Handsome Jack” took a liking to the
animal, and wanted Jem Adams to sell it to him
unbeknown to Ben. Jem gave the dog a wonder-
ful character, but said he dare not part with it
without Ben’s leave; so “ Handsome Jack,” who
was always reckoned to be as artful as a waggon-
load of monkeys, tried to persuade Ben Broone to
sell the dog without Jem’'s knowledge, but with
the same result, as the two had “got up” the affair
purposely. At last Jem Adams agreed that if
“ Handsome Jack” would stund a sovereign, he
would eteal the dog, and wonld make Ben, his
partner, believe it was lost. The canine fancier fell
into the trap, and procured a man with a bag and
cautiously got the dog into it, and sent the man
over the hills into the town by a byway. The
next day Ben went to tbe canine establishment of
“ Handsome Jack,” and asked him if he had seen
anything of his valuable dog. Jack declared in
the most vehement manner that he had not. The
next day he again called and asked the same ques-
tion and got the same answer. On the third day
the partoers called together, and received jointly
the same reply to their inquiries, when the part-
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ners split, and told “ Handsome Jack ™ that he was
quite welcome to keep the buffer, as they had got
the ten shillings each, The biter was deservedly
bit, as the parties had changed the dog for one
that did not do the wonderful performing tricks
that they represented on the canvas outside their
show. '

Thirty years ago there was always a great
number of poor horses to be had cheap, so that
showmen, atall-keepers, and other travélling parties
would speculate in them, and those not in im-
mediate use wero turned out to grass on Chatham
Lines, to the number of perhaps fifty or sizty, and
when the boys and journeymen were sent to fetch
them away at the close of the fairs in that distriet,
they had to bring them through Chatham, Roches-
ter, and Stroud, &c. On the road, when they
were nearing a town or large village, they would
ride some of the horses circus-fashion, sometimes
standing on one and sometimes on two or three,
and they used to cut all manner of antics—some
standing on their heads on the bareback steeds,
for there was no fear of the knackers taking fright
and ronning away. They would now and then
make a grand balt, when the beat speaker would
give out, “ The Grand Circus Company, with their
magnificent stud of horses, will go through their
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matchless performance of horsemanship, vaulting,
tight and slack rope dancing, somersault-throwing,
together with a large and varied collection of won-
ders of the world, as camels, dromedaries, zebras,
and mules, on this day at two o’clock, and evening
at six, at or in such and such a place.—Admission
—give what yon like.” And when the people went
to the place mentioned by the young dogs, they
found that they were—sold again! Many a man
who has cut a good figure in the equestrian
world may date his success from the days that he
was aent, nolens wvolens, to fetch up the fair folk's
horses,

I was at Stroud Fair in the year 1842, when
one of the present largest circus proprietors in
England was among the boys that used to give
out the grand performances of the Olympians, &c.,
by way of a lark, as they were bringing up the
knackers from grass when the fair was over. One
night, when the fair waa closed and these lads were
going in for a snooze, they espied a poor country-
looking man standing by, when one of them said
to him, “ Well, mate, what are you doing here so
late 7 The man answered, “ Well, my lads, I
have not anywhere to go to, and no money to
pay for a night’s lodging.,” I suppose youn are
honest,” eaid one of the lads. *“Oh yes, masters,”
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retorned the man; “I'm honest enough.” «“Well,
then, look here; if I put you into 'my stall you
won’t meddle with anything, will you?" “No,
really that I won't, masters.” ¢« Well then, come
along with me,” said Jemmy Newsome, and taking
the man to"a stall that was closed in for the
night, said in a quiet voice, at the same time
gently pulling up the cloth, ¥ Here, get in quietly
and creep in the corner, where you will find some
straw and plenty of covering.” The man crept
into the stali; the other went to his companions
a little distance off to enjoy the fun. They
did not have to wait long, for presently there was
8 scream from a woman's voice, and the man—
the proprietor of the stall—bawling out, * Help!
thieves! murder!” The people were sleeping in
their stall, and the poor countryman had got into
their temporary bed. The stall-keeper seized
the countryman, who, frightened and struggling
to release himself, pulled the owner of the place
and his wife, in their night-clothes, outside the
stall, to the delight of the young rascals who
bad been the canse of the countryman getting into
trouble,

George Freeman, alias Showman George or
Shoful George—who I have incidentally mentioned
before in connexion with his man * Friday "—was
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s big, sto.ut, free-spoken, and rather jolly fellow,
who kept a large drinking-booth at fairs and races
during the summer mounths, and in the winter
hawked butchers’ cutlery. Although I knew him
for many years, I do not koow anything of bis
history, T sold him about the year 1854 a strong
dog-cart for a five-pound note. Several years after-
wards I met him with & cart looking somewhat like
the one I had sold te him, when I esid to him,
“(George, what did you do with that eart I sold
you ¥ His reply was, looking at the vne he was
then in—

“Why, this is it: this is the cart I bought of
you.”

“ Nonszense,” I replied ; “this is a better and newer
one than I sold you.”

“I tell you this is it,” he said. “I have had new
shafts to it, and they are new wheels,”

I replied, “That is not the same body I soid
you.”

“QOh no. I bave had o new body built to it,
about a year ago, but it's the same cart: the same
springs, the same axle, therefore it's the same cart,
for T have never bad another since T bought this of
you, so this must be the same one. Is there any-
thing more you want to know about ? but you may
depend it’s the same old cart.”



190 THE LIFE AND ADVENTURES OF

Jacob Jewell was a little Israelite verj;' near as
thick as he was long, a -tempered little fellow,
that used to travel with a fancy stall, and do a little
bit in the Cheap John way, after his own fashion,
at some of the back-end fairs when business was
good. At Hereford Fair a big fellow was abusing
Jacob and calling him bad names, because he
would not sell him something just at the price he
bhad offered, and wound vup by saying he bad a
good mind to give him a gond hiding for his
being saucy; and, raising his fist to put his threat
into execution, when just at the moment, and
when Jacob was in peril of the big fellow’s mutton-
fist dropping bhim a hot 'un, Jem George, a well-
known horse-dealer, was passing, and hearing the
big ’an abusing Jecob, urged him on ; and suddenly
turning to face the rough, said, “Look here, it
would serve the little Jew rascal right to do as
you say, but mind if you do hit him, hit him like
this "—at the same time letting go his left, and
giving the man such a nose-ender that sent
bhim all abroad, to the infinite amusement of the
bystanders and the great discomfiture of the bully-
ing rough.

Emy Fairbanks was a tall, powerful man, and
when I first met him about forty-five years of age.
A rare fellow at opposition. Mike Fagan and



A CHEAP FACK. 191

be once miet at Newark Fair, and the people that
knew them both expected some good sport, and
no sconer had Mike mounted the platform to
commence, than the other’s foot was on the step
of his own carriage to begin business as well. And
directly they began there was some sharp firing
between them, Mike ealling out, “ Faith | and your
Irish, and your breed's bad,” which very much vexed
Fairbanks, because he was English, while Fagan
was raost unmistakably Irish. So he called out,
“What do you mean by calling me Irish! it is you
that are Irish, you ——” “Ha! ha! bha! hal”
jerked out Fagan. “There, I tould ye so. He
can’t stand to be called by his true name; the bog-
trotting rascal denies his Ould Ireland for a
mother.” Fagan got much the best of the bout, as
directly a man loses his temper it is sure to tell
against him, Mike, when asked by some of his
countrymen why he called Fairbanks a ¢ Bark,”
i.e. an Irishman, said, “If I had not put the ‘ Bark’
on him he would have put it on me, 80 I had the
first pull.”

Moses Jacobs alias Ugly Mo, an Israclite rather
under the average size, was a fellow that seemed
made of cast-iron or bell-wire, as he never appeared
tired or done up, but would work all day and all
night too if he wished, and he would live on the
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smell of an oil-rag. Mo and his man were haviog
a great breakfast one morning at Newcsstle, off a
twopenny buster and a small bit of butter, with
sowe wishy-washy coffee, when Mo exclaimed to
his man, “ Chuck rumbo” (eat plenty), “my lad,
for you will get no more till night,” meaning they
would be so busy all day at the fair there would be
no time to think of grubbing.

Tommy Rosseter was a mumper—that is, a
half-bred gipsy cove, a wiry fellow of about nine
stone, and the tervor of the gipsies. Gipsies are
not generally big men, by that T mean fa$ men.
Tommy used to fight all comers, and would travel
many miles to be at a place where there would be
sure to be some fighting “Romanees.” Ascot
abd Moulsey Races used to be pgreat trysting-
places. Tommy married a “ Romanee” girl named
Barbara, and it was very often a roaring lark to
see Tommy fighting a Romance. Barbara fighting
somebody, for she did not care much which she
tackled—msan or woman. She was once a fine
handsome gipsy girl, but after a few years of
knocking abount and roughing it, she was anything
but clean in her person or maunners, In fact, at
times she was dressed as no * Meg Merrilies” ever
attempted. They had a dog belonging to them
that would bLe sure to begin a quarrel with another
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“ bufler,” .whonever hiz master or mistress found a
match : in fact, Tommy, his wife, and dog were
always fighting ; aud how they got their living was
a mystery, for his time was always taken up in
slogging or getting well again.

Being at & fair in Kent, one of the young
bloods of the town asked permiesion to try bis
band at the Cheap John business—no uncommon
thing—and was getting on tolerably well when
some of his pals gave him the “Miller;” that is,
a lot of flour is wrapped up ia thin paper about the
size of s fist, and when thrown, the first thing it
comes in contact with, breaks and smothers the
party all over.

Some people take to the Cheap John patter very
quick; others, although they have the gilft of the
gab when they are on the ground, as acon as they
mount the cart, are dumbfounded.

Shannon, who had been ring-master at Sangers,
Circus for many years, took it into his head that
he cguld “ clown,” as he knew by heart a lot of
their sayings—so one day he asked the governor
to let him try his hand at it, which being granted,
he put on the clown's dress, got mugged vp, and
went into the ring—Sanger acting as ring-master
for the occasion. When Shannon should have
commenced, he could not utter a word, m::ch to

13
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the chagrin of the governor, who was completely
sold, and the business of the “act™ spoilt.

“Every hero that loses his life in the battle-
field must not expect a marble monument.” So,
in the calling of a Cheap John, all do not succeed
that enter the business, There is a great deal to
bo learned, and a great deal to be unlearned.
And those, as a rule, succeed beat who have begun
life in general, and that of a Cheap Johu in par-
ticular, on the bottom round of Fortune's ladder,
which must be climbed firmly, slowly, and surely.
The fourth, fifth, and sixth rounds are very
dangerons, as the aspirant for fame and riches
frequently turns giddy on reaching that portion of
it; and in his over-anxiety to reach the seventb,
before properly balancing himself and his accounts,
often falls to the ground, and is thereby cracked!
Yet, by perseverance and indusiry, he may, on a
second attempt, by working up more steadily,
ultimately gain a good 'and firmer position, and
remain, amid a few rocks and shoals, fixed for
yoars, in the meanwhile bringing up his wife
and family respectably; then die a good age and
colour, have & decent funeral, and & tidy-looking
tombstone, with a suitable epitaph In Memo-
riam !

ers there are who ascend so rapidly up the



A CHEAP YACK. 198

ladder, tl;a.t they reach the top round before any
of their compeers ; then as suddenly slip down to
the bottom, and are irreparsbly smashed! They
then bhave to work out the remaining portion of
their lives as helps to others, who they formerly,
and often in a very sneering manner, passed by
&0 rapidly on their upward journey; or take to
bhawking small wares in and about the ountskirts of
the grounds of their former greatness and pros-
perity ; and at length finish their days in the
workhouse of their pative town or union, and are
borne to the grave, *after life’s fitful fever,” to the
dirge of— '

Rattle his bones over the stones,

He's only a pauper that nobody owns.

Many perscns are uncomwmonly anxions to get
into the Cheap John line of life, who have not been
brought up fo it from the bottom, or any other
round of the ladder, but to other trades and profes-
gions, which give them not the least qualifica-
tion for the business. It often arises from a dis-
turbed and unsettled mind, as some people are never
contented with their present position, but are
envious of others, and are continually *shadow-
grabbing ;” such persons think the life of a Cheap
Jobun to be all honey and sugar-plums. I have
known lotsa of cases where men, who bave been
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brought up as publicans, butchers, bakers, candle.
stick makers, sapling lawyers, and saw-bone sur-
geons, &c., &c, take up with the business, either
by buying some established concern in its entirety,
or—which is mostly the case—starting a new one,
and having a cart built in a very superior and
costly manner; having better horses, harmess, &ec.,
than anybody else, and promising themselves that
they shall be able to swallow up everything and
everybody on the road.

Such parties mostly reckon without their host,
for they bave had no experience, and viewed only
the sunny side of the matter, by having seen a few
Cheap Johns take a great deal of money at some
one or two fairs or races, aud become envious of
their apparent success, choosing to forget that it is
not every day that there is a good fair, or that there
is such a thing as fonl weather; nor do they ever
trouble themselves about the cost of the wear-and-
tear in travelling turnpike roads “ Once a Week ”
* All the Year Round;” they do not “Enquire
Within,” or have an “ Interview ” with any one to
ascertain the “Reason Why” the eatablished and
experienced man should know “How to make a
Penny become a Thousand Pounds;” nor do they
ever write to the editor of any journal that may be
“ag familiar in their mouths as ‘Household Words,'”
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for a liné of instruction in his “ Notices to Corre-
spondents,” as to “ The Dictionary of Daily Wants
of & Cheap John.

The usual consequence is, that these envious
and inexperienced persons soon Sad themselves
on the “Road to Ruin," and therefore no
“Wonder ” that they become “ Poor Gentlemen,”
and without “ Money.,” They should bear in mind
“The Story of the Life of Clharles Dickens™ and
“ Oliver Twist,” who had some “ Hard Times” in
“The Battle of Life,” and of their being saved
from “The Wreck of the Golden Mary” by “Our
Mutual Friend,” “ Nicholaa Niekleby,” just as they
bad finished relating “ A Tale of Two Cities” to
“The Village Coquettes” and “ Martin Chuzzlewit,”
during which time “The Cricket on the Hearth”
had been chirping merrily, while the “(himes”
from Rochester Cathedral were heard, when
“Seven Poor Travellers” commenced singing “A
Christinas Carol,” taken from the pages of “The
Child’s History of England,” to “Barnaby Rudge,”
who had just returned from “The Old Curiosity
Bhop” with “Some Pictures from Italy,” “American
Notes,” and “Sketches by Boz” to show “Little
Dorrit,” who was busy cleaning “Master Hum-
phrey’s Clock " with some leaves of *The Pickwick
Papers ;” when “David Copperfield” entered and
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informed the company assembled at Gadshill
that the “ Great Expectations” of *Dombey and
Bon,” regarding « Mrs. Lirriper's Legacy,” had not
been realized, and that they had seen the editor of
“ Household Words ¥ and “ The Memoirs of Joseph
Grimaldi ” with “ Boots at the Holly Tree Inn,”
taking “ Somebody’s Luggage ” to “ Mrs. Lirriper's
Lodgings,” in a street that has “No Thorough-
fare,” nearly opposite “ Bleak House,” where “The
Haunted Man,” who had just given one of “Dr.
Marigold'’s Prescriptions” to an “ Uncommercial
Traveller,” who was brooding over the unfinished
work entitled “The Mystery of Edwin Drood.”—
But, Dickens and daisies! I must get on with
Cheap John,

I well remember a rackety, hare.-brained young
fellow, who was the son of a popular and eminent
clergyman, and who was being brought up to the
medical profession, having an itch for the life and
adventures of a Cheap Jobn, He made it a prac-
tice to associate with them when and wherever
he could find them ; and for that purpose he would
ran down by road or rail to fairs, market-tawns,
and races, to be with them, snd to ingratiate
himself in their favour, would stand no end of good
dipners, with an ample allowance of drink to
follow, for being allowed the honour of having &
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turn on tiemtou]ltheir goods for an hour or
s0. He was, for an amateur, very clever at it ; and,
baving learned all the patter-clatter, he used to
work away in right-down earnest, most of the
Cheap Johns feeding him with remarks to enable
him to reply, and get the langh. He was very fond
and apt in interlarding the usual old * whids” with
Latin phrases; and bhad he been content to have
paid for, and had out his spree, without interfering
with his studies, there would have been no great
harm done.

But when he came to his money at the death of
his father, nothing must do but that he must start
as & real Master Cheap John; for which purpose
he had a slap-up cart built at Maidstone, bought a
pair of valuable horses, new and elaborately plated
barness—everything to be better than anything olse
out.

He spent over a thousand pounds at the start,
which, after working very hard for about two years,
be contrived to make into a penny—juat reversing
matters that are to be found contained in a work
I have quoted, entitled “How a Penuny became a
Thousand Pounda” Hoe started with a lot of “ tin,”
but had not sufficient “brass™ or phyeique to
stand the wear-and-tear of the life. 8o, what with
general mismanagement, puiting up at the beat
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hotels, and living in every way in an .expensive
manner, not knowing the best markets to buy his
goods in, most of which he left for others to do,
who in retarn did him, and as a Cheap Jobn came
to grief, and returned home to live with his widowed
mother and his sisters.

At the death of his mother he had the re-
maining portion of his fortune; but although he
did not again enter into the Cheap John business,
he never did any good for himseif, and came to an
early grave by that most fatal of diseases, consump-
tion,

I could relate many other instances of persons
who entered the business with money but no ex-
perience ; but they all tend one way—that is to
fuilure—hopeless failure! and prove the truth of
Pope’s line, that—

A litile learning is a dangerous thing.”

I have also known many other parties to fail
in shows and exhibitions that have entered the busi-
ness without understanding it. The number of
tolerably well-to-do people that have had a penchant
for setting up theatrical, or, as they are termed,
“mumming ” booths, is something sastounding,
From being “stage-struck,” and viewing the life
of a travelling theatrical manager as nothing but a
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bed of roses and posies—the love of hearing their
own “sweetl voices,” getting the indisputable right
to take all the leading parts in tragedy and
comedy—hbave been the incentives. A list of the
failures snd disappointments ia this line of busi-
ness alono would fill the pages of a good-sized
work.

Sons of the clergy, lawyers, emineat medical
men, gentlemen and tradesmen, having more
money than brains, bave gone to swell the
number, both as mavagers and mummers; but
failures, vicissitudes, and an early grave are the
general vesults. Some few exceptions will be
found in some of our metropolitan and provincial
theatres, and more especially o on the Australian
stage.

I particularly well remember some respectably-
connected young fellows starting an exhibition
of mechanical figures, models and movements, at
Sheflield. They had a very superior mechanical
“Storm at Ses,” with the waves and boats working,
and ‘s great variety of other things of a kindred
character ; their show, vastly superior to any of
the others, fitted up with every convenience, and
the proprietors in every way superior o the usual
run of show-folk, But still they conld do no
business, because they did mot understand a bit
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the working of the “slang” or getting the pecple
in. They stood next to an old showman in the
same line of business, who was crowded during
the whole of the fair, while these young fellows
were doing nothing. One wae dressed as &
barlequin for cutside attraction, but he only served
as a butt for the clown on the other show; the
consequence was, that after working another fair or
two, they sold the lot at an awful sacrifice to the
old showman who stood next them.

In an open fair quality would stand no chance
against experience ; and however dirty and vulgar-
looking an old showman might be, or however in-
forior his exhibition might bs, he would have the
power of drawing the people into his concern and
amassing money, while respectability and quality
would starve by his side.

In my early days the Midland and Northern
faire were, a3 a rule, held to be superior for show-
men and exhibitors’ business to those in the
Home counties, But in either district thers were
frequent failures arising from inexperience of the
parties concerned, or collapses from desth or
“ hgrd-upness.” But from whatever the cause, it
was always the plan to transact business on the
spot, that is, daring the holding of the fair. And
when cpe person had not got sufficient money to



A CHEAP YACK. 203

oomplete. the purchase, one, two, or three more
wounld join him to make up the amount, and after
everything, as the lawyers say, was “signed, sealed,
and delivered,” the concern would either remain for
a time in ahares or would be “knocked out” at
once, that is, resold by amction among themselves
and the profit divided.

At other times the concern would, by mutual con-
sent, remain in shares until the end of the ssason,
to enable one or two of the parties to pay the others
out, in the meanwhile paying a rental for the use
of it.

In my time I have had thirds, fourths, fifths,
sixths, and s0 on of shares of all descriptions of
shows, theatrical booths, circus, wax-works, wild-
beast shows, mechanical figures, toy-stalls, drink-
ing-booths, and I do not know what clse, and they
have always come ont at a profit. I do not for
the moment remember a single instance to the
contrary. Cheap Johna are little bankers and
money-lenders in their way. For as a class they
are s’.lwa.ya thooght o bhave ready money to buy
or make advances on every description of com-
modities, from a penny pesp-show, a cage of
monkeys, a pair of rattleenakes, to an elephant.
All have not money to spare beyond their own
business, for as fast as money is taken it must be
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eent off again to the manufacturing districts for
stock to take the place of that just sold; quick re-
turns and ready money being the essence of Cheap
Johnery.

“More money is made by scheming than hard
work ; and a good schemer is better than a great
eater,” were very favourite sayings of Herry
Perdue, and he was at all times ready and willing
to advance money on any deseription of property,
or in any speculation he could see his way clear in.
And I think I have done my fair share in that
way.

Proprietors of collections of wild beasts are at
times very much straitened in money matters
from the heavy losses they occasionally sustain
from suadden or other deaths of their animals.
Then they must at times buy when things in their
line are offered, whether they are in immediate
want of them or not. Circus proprietors again
frequently meet with severe losses. I have known
a8 man lose the whole of his stud in a fow
days, or even hours, by one or more of his animals
taking some infectious disease, the glanders for
instance.

So that with one cause or another there was
always plenty of money-lending or advancing
goiog on, and at which many a man travelling
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fairs and races has become a little million-
aire,

I have known as many as eight or ten people to
have & share in an elephant—-the same with lions,
tigers, wonderful horses, with more or fewer legs
than ordinary, and monstrosities of every and any
description. It would be curious property to pass
under a will, two-thirds of a Hottentot Venus,
half a Malay, the sixth of a female dwarf, the
fourth of a mermaid, the third of “* Mahowra,” the
Cannibal Chief’; a fifth of “ Toby,” the learned pig ;
one bind-leg of an elephant, or the fifth quarter of
a lion, together with various other limited and un-
limited shares. I have known shares in all manner
of funny things to be “ awopped,” as, “I'll give you
two shares in the Cannibal Chief, one in the mer-
maid, and 30L for one-fifth of your lion ! “ No, give
me 351, and ome-third of your Hottentot Venus,
and then I can talk to you; or so-and-so, then I'll
do so-and-s0; or my pair of rattlesnakes for your
kangaroo!” Verily there are more ways of making
money than are dreamed of in your philosophy,
Horatio.

Roderick Palsgrave was consideved by all who
knew him to be the best showman of a “bad
slang * that ever iravelled. He would get hold of
any black girl or woman, dress her up, and then
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show her as one of the greatest novalties ever seen,
Hie carriages, horses, &c., were of a very queer and
rumbly-tumbly description, He had a large slap-
dash painting of an Indian woman fighting a boat’s
crew of English sailors, and slaughtfering them right
and left.

‘When I first saw him thirty years ago he was
about thirty years of age. His dress was peculiar,
inasmuch as he wore strong and very heavy hob-
nailed boots, corduroy trounsers, black waistcoat, a
light blue bob-tailed coat, with brass buttons, and
a black stock, so that he looked half-genteel, half-
clumsy ; but that was hid from view when he was
playing the organ, and ouly seen when he came to
the ateps to give out the particulars of the wonders
to be seen within: he was deeply marked with
small-pox. He hed a very good method of speech,
and when Rod had a good day’s work before him he
did not take the trouble to wash his face, but would
comb his long black hair instead. He usuvally held
a long wand in his hand, with which he continvally
struck the large painting to draw the people’s atten-
tion towarda the wonderful works of nature, and
held forth thus:

“Come and see Ti-e-ta Massuls, the real Esqui-
maux, black savage, wild cannibal, wild woman.
Alive ! alive! She partakes of all her food in its
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raw siate (rapping the piclure), a8 raw lights, raw
‘beef, raw fish, live rabbits, pigeons, fowls, ducks, and
geose, &¢., &o. Herdrink! ber drink, you'll under.
stand, is train-oil ; she will swallow balf & pint this
time in the presence of the company, or the money
shall be returned. Now, walk up, it's only one
penny ; & penny will admit yoa.”

And when the carriage was being filled, it was
fanny to see the people get behind each other, all the
porties seeming to have an idea that the neareet
would stand a good chance of being eaten up alive.
‘When Rod had shown the company a few tricks with
s pack of cards, he would say, “The next is the
Indian female,” and, drawing the curtains aside,
would show a little inoffensive-looking black girl,
with a ring on her nose, and a quantity of beads
about her dress. He would then say in his softest
meanner, “ The female is from Cape Town, Cape of
Good Hope. She is a king’s daughter, and dressed
in the costume of her ancestors, The female will
walk down the caravan. The feraale has the pri-
vilege” of going round if any ome of you think
proper to encourage her. She will return thanks
in her native language. That concludes the exhibi~
tion "

Dounbiless the pleasure is aa great
Of being cheated, a8 to cheat.
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Formerly it was much the fashion for Cheap Johns
to go in for what was termed “ bazaar business,”
that was, to take for short periods large premires
eligibly sitnated in the principal streets of any large
town, This sort of business was found to be very
handy to fill up the slack time. Beyond that, asa
rule, it could be made to be very profitable. It is
a sort of business I have in my time done a good
deal at. The plan was, having secured a good posi-
tion, to fit up the shop with the lighter and most
fanciful description of Shefficld and Birmingham
goods, them, by the aid of a few paper flags and
gilken bannerets, and a large musical-box or two, to
make the place as attractive as possible. But the
moat important of all things was the “ wheel of
fortune ” eaper; that was the profitable part of the
business, Many, very many, of the Cheap Johns of
my young days were enabled to retire from the
business altogether out of the money they had made
by bazaar work.,

Not that I bave anything to complain of in
respect of the bazaar trade, for I bave at times
done very well at it, but of late years the trade,
like the name itself, yclept ‘bazaar,” has been
gradually going out of doors. There are many ways
40 account for this, as now-a-days what are known
a8 *fancy shops” -keep the same description of
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goods that we were in the habit of introducing for
sale all the year round ; and another thing, per-
haps the most important of all, is, there no longer
remains the chance or opportunity, call it as you
will, of getting a closed-up shop in a good position,
which I reckon as a aure indication that business, as
a rule, is much better, and at all events more firmly
fixed than it was from twenty to five-and-twenty
years ago,

When I first opened a shop at Brighton, and soon
afterwards let my brother Jack have the cart and
stock, I bad promised myself that I should work
various towns, as Southampton, Portsmouth, Wor-
thing, Bognor, Hastings, Eastbourne, &c., in the
bazaar business at the times when those towns
were considered to be busiest; but every year the
difficulty of obtaining a closed-up shop for the
short period I required it got greater and greater,
o that I had at Jast to abandon it altogether.

Oh, that blessed wheel of Fortune! it wasall &
little game, and the people, “ oh, didn’t they seem to
like it1” All prizes and no blanks, one shilling a
chance; and when a young lady got for her prize
& pair of razors, she was allowed to put them back,
and by the payment of another sixpence could have
another chance, when she might perchance obtain &
currycomb, a saw, or & red waistcoat, or a young

14
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man would get a pair of sidecombs, s German
silver thimble, or a pizcashion, and so on. All
that used to amuse the people, and did not hurt
Cheap John,

Buat some one or two would be sure to get, and
legitimately too, a good prize during the evening,
as a half-guinea workbox or a guinea clock. Then
they, with many more of their friends, would be
sure to come again to try their luck, and ultimately
well pay for their great prize,

At one period, when I was working in the York-
shire districts, I went very largely into printed
books, They were a marvel of cheapness in their
day, and supplied & great wanf. They wete got up
on the factory principle by & man named Pratt, at a
place called Stokesley, in Yorkshire. We used to
buy them at five, six, and seven shillings per dozen ;
taking them ope with the other, sorted up, they
cost about sixpence each.

The works consisted mostly of vovels, as, * The
Farmer of Inglewood Forest,” “ Fatherless Fanny,”
*Romanece of the Forest,” “ St Clair of the Isles,”
¢ Children of the Abbey,” several by Fenimore
Cooper, 88 “The Pilot,” and others; “Lives of
Highwaymen and Robbers” “Lives of Pirafes,”
“ Every Man his own Farrier,” Poems, and some
religious works by John Bunyan and others.
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For » time they blended in very well with the
ordinary goods carried by Cheap Johns, but after a
while it was found that they worked off best at
small country fairs, by having a stall made with
two or three planks, and filling it with these books
for an afterncon and early evening trade, at a time
when there was no trade from the cart being done.

It was only at small town and village fairs that
these books scld. In the large cities, or borough
towns, of course, people would buy a better got-up
work at the money. I have said they were got up
on the factory system; that's what I used to say
when selling them. “Now, the place where these
books are got up, they put a lot of old linen rags
in at one end of the building, which are converted
into paper, then printed, bound into & book as you
now see it, and the price is but oue shilling. Here
you have the life, travels, toils, and troubles of
¢ Fatherless Fanny,’ showing how she never had a
father, but that she was won at a raffle, sent to a
boarding-school to be left till called for; how the
gallant, handsome, and young officer of the One
Huundred and Ninety-fourth brought a rope ladder
one night to her bedroom window, and ran away
with her to London, where he seduced her, and
made Fatherless Fanny a motber—all for the small

charge of one shilling. Yes, one shilling buya the
149
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patbetic and heart-breaking tale. Or ym; can have
‘The Life and Adventures of the Farmer of Ingle-
wood Forest” He made a large fortune by discover-
ing a composition which, properly applied, would
make three erops of wheat, oats, or barley grow on
the sawme land every year, and if you buy the book
you will find how he made the stuff, and then all
you farming people can have three crops grow on
your own land every year, and all for the low charge
of one shilling.” ‘

I never see any of these Yorkshire books about
at book-shops or railway-stalls, so that I expect
they have gone out of the market by being super-
seded by others, got up better in the way of print
and binding. But thirty years ago they were the
cheapest series of books published, and a great
many thousands of volumes wers sold by Cheap
Johns and by people that kept book-stalls in
markets.

Talking of books and bookselling reminds me of
my first mesting with Charley Sweet, at Town
Malling Fair, in Kent. Qur acquaintance com-
menced with a row, but ended in a friendship
which lasted the remaining portion of his life,
Charley was of very gentlemanly appearance, with-
out trying to be 8o, and he was exceedingly good-
looking, about forty years of age, five feet six-and-
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a-balf or seven inchea in height. He had been in
good trade circumstances, but had led a very fast
life, and was at the time of our meeting a book-
auctioneer, taking shops in different towns for a
month or so. It was at the November Fair of 1841,
I and Fred Jolly had taken up the ground allotted
to us, which was abouat the middle of the town and
exactly opposite to a shop then hired by Charley
Sweet, as a branch shop for the time of the fair,
from a larger one he had at Maidstone, six miles’
distance. Now it so happened that when we began
to sell, the people’s backs were all turned against
Charley’s shop, and he could not get a customer
in ; so, after trying repeatedly, he in despair took
up a book and sent it through the glass window at
me. I caught the book, and looking at it, and
discovering it was an improper one to offer for sale,
I began chaffing about the description of books he
sold.

Now at this time we used to buy an article
with gilt edges, ruled, and lined, and published
yea;ly at 3a 6d. or 48, with an almanack and
some very good stories; but after March, when
they were returned to the publishers as being un-
80ld, they used to take off the Jeather covers and
pot the insides into 2 fancy and coloured wrapper,
and sell them to hawkers and dealers at 11 per
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gross or le. 8d. per dozen We always had a
large stock of them, as they were excellent selling
goods. Our price was two for 6d., and we told
the people that they contained all the best tales
of the day, and by the most approved authors,
such as “Tom Jones,” “(QGulliver's Travels,”
“Gil Blag,” “Dick Turpin,” &ec., according as we
judged of the tastes of the company. So when
we came in contact with a travelling bookseller
we could give him the “go by ” with our library!
and as Charley Sweet had chosen to be contrary,
I let go ab him, so that he put himself in a far
worse position by sending his book at my head,
for I immediately commenced selling our wonder-
ful works. I laughed at him for having broken
his window, and chaffed him right and left, and
did a brisk trade for awhile, and as business be-
gan to lull a bit Charley came to me with “ Look
here, old fellow, I only did that to try to get the
people’s attention, for I can’t sell a book.” = Well
then,” I said, “you had better get on while we
are quiet, and for that purpose we will rest for
one hour, so as to give you a chance of doing
some business.” So Charley mounted his rostrum
again, but he could not get a soul into his shop.
We had made all the fun, and completely taken
the wind out of his sails, There is not the scope
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in the bodkselling business us there is in the wmis-
cellaneous collection of articles kept in stock by a
Cheap Jack, to make any telling or mob-pleasing
speeches; so, seeing Charley’s forlorn hope in
getting the people into his shop, I said to Fred
Jolly, “Go and look the bookselling cove out a
decent  pitch® in the centre here, and out of the
shop, to give him a chance,” which Fred did.
Then Charley mounted his rostrum al fresco, and
did a tidy bit of business, until we could give him
no longer time. And as we began again it was Fred
Jolly’s turn to palter. So mounting the cart he
began with his well-known and highly-pleasing
“Hi! hi! here! here! bow-wow! I'm & coming!
Here, you farming gentlemen, you sons of the zoil
and ardent lovers of toil! Listen to me, and
make your fortunes out-right and down-straight.
Cease wasting your time and capital by growing
carroty, turnips, or parsnips, and such like com-
mon truck. Here I've to offer to you, men of
Kent, or Kentish men, & new article of commerce.
If y6u are only carefol and carry out my instroe-
tions, you can grow three crops in one year, and
each crop worth a little fortune. Here, just you
look here! here they are! This packet contains
just one hundred roots or slips of the new article
in agrioulture I have to offer to your notice. Tl
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warrant every root or slip to grow and come to
perfection: if not, I’ll change any that fail when
I come here again next grass—with my lass.
Mark me, this packet contains just one hundred
of the best-made highly-polished and pointed Red-
diteh

“What do you say, Old Gooseberry Nozzle ?
Yon don’t want any radishes ! Well, who said you
did? I said nothing about radishes. I said Red-
diteh. Yes, Redditch, which is a place in Wor-
cestershire, and twelve miles from Birmingham.
It is noted for its needle manufacturers, of which
seventy million, or billion—I forget which—are
said to be made weekly, Yes, my stony and
flint-hearted Christians, these are Redditch needles,
and if you only set them in your Iand and use the
right sort of manure,—mind ye, you must be very

particular about that—yes, set these needles in your
land, and in about four months one day and two
minutes youll find them all grown into crowbars!
or I'll eat my hat, then swallow my boota” This
bit of a “whid” being new to the place, cansed a
general roar, and all the people left poor Charley
Sweet's and flocked round our concern, and we
carried all before us for the remaining portion of
the day, and Charley closed his drum wp in
deapair.
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The next day we made s different arrangement
with Charlie, as we found him to improve on
acquaintance ; and from being a surly old buffer, as
we at first took him to be, he proved himself to be
pothing but an out-and-outer, s thorough good
fellow, and we became sworn friends from that time
until he died, which was about five years after-
warda, .

From the date of our first becoming acquainted,
whenever we met Charley, Fred Jolly or myselt
would get & company together for him to commence
his book-sales with, and help to make the running
for him, We bid or praised up his goods : in faet,
often acted as * puffers,” or “ bonnets,” to give him a
leg up.

Chorley Sweet was wonderfully fond of good
living in gemeral and hot_duck-suppers in pari-
cular. He afterwards lived in London, and when I
used to be in town on business matters I generally
called upon him, when we invariably went to one
or more of the London theatres together; and
when we returned home, bowever early or however
late, there was sure to be something nice and hot
for supper,—duck and green peas, chicken and
ham, ealmon cutlets, or anything else that was
best and in season, with all the necessary ef ceferas,
including wine. But alas! Consumption had
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peinfully and very manifestly marked poor Charley
for its own, I remember remarking to him one day,
by way of half joke and balf seriously, “ Charley,
you bave consumed so many good things of this life
in your time, that some day it will be all vice versd,
they will consume you.”

He used to write to me from time to time how
the disease—consumption—" was queering him,”
and as he gradually and most surely got worse, he
used shorter and shorter sentences, such as “ very
queer ;” “ getting worse ;” “ breathe through a pipe ;”
“doctor’s orders, must not go out;” “oried yester-
day ;" “low spirits;” “got a writ;” “King of Ter-
rors;” “failed to appear ;” “ won't wait ;” “shall be
taken in execution ;” “ good-bye ;” “God bless you ;”
“goon all over? “Oh, ain't this too solid flesh
melting, that's all I &e., &o.

One of Charley’s dodges to get goods when he
was going to the bad in health and purse was to go
into a wholesale place, where they sold bookas or
paper, or other things that he could use by way of
trade, and then ask to be obliged with a fifty-pound
Bank of Epgland note in exchange for fifty sove-
reigns, for the purpose, as he used to say, of for-
warding the note in a letter to one of his wholesale
people. The transaction would invariably bring
about the remark, “Is there anything in our way
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to-day, Mr. Sweet? Can'’t you give us an order
this time? we can use you well” &c.; to which
Charley would reply: “ Well, you see, I'm in & bit
of a hurry to-day., I must send off this fifty-pound
note for some goods I had the other day of a
party who deals in just your style of things; he
always uses me well, you see, and always lets me
bave a month or two's credit. This fifty pound is
due to-day, according to my own promise; I must
send that off at once, 80, you see, I've got no more
ready money by me, just now; in fact, I did not
think of buying—only just stepped in to exchange
the fifty sovereigns for the Bank of Englander
you were kind enough to let me have. But—yes
—1 suppose you can serve me as well as others;
that is, the stuff at the right price, and a month
or two’s credit.” The reply was, as a rule, just
what Charley was fishing for: “ Oh, certainly, Mr,
Sweet; you can have a parcel of our goods on the
same terms.” And then he would give a bouncing
order to as much as they would go to, and a
little more.

After that Charley would go to another business
house in his line and ask for change of a fifty-
pound note—it being the same one he had re-
ceived for his fifty sovereigns, and want o be
obliged with some smaller notes, as he had several
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sums to send off to different poople for goods he
had had; when, as a rule, the same question as
before would be put to him, as, “Js there any-
thing in our way to-day, Mr. Sweet?” “Well,
you see,” Charley would reply, “I think I buy
wy goods at Messrs, So-and-s0's a trifie cheaper
than you charge. I certainly did want a few of
your goods; but, you see, I have doue encugh,
I think, for to-day. I have just done such and
such an amount to.day with these people,” at the
same time showing the invoice of the goods he
had just purchased at the house where he got
change for his fifty saversigns. The conversation,
ag a rule, ended in Charley’s giving them an order
too. Of course this little “caper” would only
“ wash ” once,

Poor Charley’s wife was a very good-meaning
woman, but she had a tongue, and would con-
tinually upbraid bim on account of his free living
and wenching; for, to say the truth, he was at all
times and placesfond of a petticoat! snd his mode
of living—that is, moving about from one town to
another, and taking shops for limited periods regu-
lated by the population of the place and other
circumstanoes—favoured his inclination.

When Cbarlie was on his back, and well-nigh
“used up,” Mra. Sweet's clack did him more harm
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than the disease—* Consumption’s ghastly form.”
In fact, I think Charlie died on purpose to get
out of her way and tongue. For at length
came

The groan, the knell, the pall, the bier,

And all we know, or dream, or fear.
And poor Charley Sweet—by the aid of an under-
taker, one or two old pals, including myself and
Harry Jessell, whom Charley had at one time
terribly offended by calling him “a neatly-bound
and small paper edition, with drass edges, of Shy-
lock ;” but they, through my aid coupled with that
of Fred Jolly, had made up matters and become
fast friende—was taken to

The undiscover’d conntry, from whose bourne
No traveller returns.

* * * * *

“Ulloa! Ulloa, Muster Cheap John! Ulles,
Isayt”

“ Well, what's the row now, old Copper-nose, e¢h ?
‘What do you want "

“I want a sovereign.”

“1 dareeay you do; there’s a mavy more like
you about.”

“But I want my sovereign, I tell you. I give
you a sovereign just now.”

“The devil you did! Then I'm very much
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obliged to you, elthough I haven’t the most distant
idea of how, when, and where.”

* 1 give you a sovereign, I tell you.”

“Then, as I said before, I'm very much obliged
to you.”

“But I did give you & sovereign, I tell you.”

“ Well, how many more times are you going to
tell me 2 It's pretty near time you gave me another
now,”

“ Well, I gave you a sovereign just now.”

“Well, 'm very much obliged to you. Have
you sver apother one to spare at the same price ¥’

“No; it's the only one I had. T reeeived it
just now for my wagers, and when I bought this
pair of candlesticks of you just now I gaveit to
you in mistake for & shilling. I only had two
pieces of money about me; ons was a sovereignm,
the other piece was a shilling. I get & guinea
a week, and had just received my wagers when I
bought these candlesticks of you for a shilling,
and when I went home to give the old woman the
sovereign I discovered it was only a shilling, eo I
must have given you the sovereign.”

“ Stop, stop, old mate; that's rather s serious
bit of business. If you are a hard-working mau,
and only get a guinea a week-—that is, a sovereign
and a shilling—of tourse you know what you
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bave dol;e with your coin. It's quite certain you
bought & pair of candlesticks of me for a
shilling——"

“ But I gave you a aovereign.”

“ Fair and zoftly, old mate. Let's argufy the
topic properly. Now you’re a bard-working man
and I'm a hard-working man, but it shall never be
said that the old original Cheap Jack of all, him
as comes from Birmingham and Sheffield, ever
bested & poor working man out of a penny, save
and ‘cept in the fair way of trade. Now if you
did give me a sovereign~——"

“I tell you I did; I give you a sovereign in
mistake.”

“ All right, old pal, then you shall have it back
again if I’ve got it. Now, as all you people that
are standing round me must have seen, I put all
the money I take into this bowl; there ain’t no
mistake about that, iz there? So that if this
. poor hard-working man did give me a sove-
reigm—

“¥ tell youIdid; I give you my own and only
sovereign."

“Will you hold still a bit while I explain
matters to these people? As I was about to
observe, if this hard-working man did give me a
sovereign in a mistake, all I can say is that he
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shall have it back again. I can’t say ﬁ;.irer than
that, can I? Now, my old pe), just you step up
here, and look over this bowl of silver for yourself;
and if you find a sovereign among it it is yours,
as I am sure I have not taken a sovereign of any-
body to-night. Now look well over the bowl,
and sing out loud when you come to a sovereign,
For never be it said that the old original Cheap
Jack of all ever cheated a poor, hard, industrioas
working man out of his wages What do youn
say ¥

* Why, I've found it; I've found my sovereign.”

“ Then jolly good luck fo youw, my boy! I teld
you—and all these people heard me—that if there
was a sovereign in my old bowl, it did not belong
to me ; because, as I said before, I have not taken
a sovereign of any one to-night. Of course,
yours was all a mistake, and I am only too glad
that you have got it back again. Now mind you
take care of it this time, for mayhap you woun’t
find every ome so honest in his dealings as me,
although only a Cheap John, born without a
shirt, one day while my mother was out, in a
haystack, consequently I've no parish, for the
cows ate up mine; and therefore I've never not
no fear of going to the workhouse. Besides, I've
more ready money than the parson. 8o itain’t a
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bit likely that I'd rob & poor hard-working man on
& Saturday night out of his wagers.”

I should think that I need scarcely inform
my readers that the above ruse is a regularly
manufactured one; got up for the purpose—a
collugion between Cheap John and a pal, and
mostly practised in the neighbourhood of London,
where the working classes most do congregate,
and invariably pubt in practice on 2 Saturday
night. It is supposed to inspire confidence between
Cheap John and the public—some of whom are
apt to exclaim, “ Well, that Cheap Jack must be
a honest sort of a chap anyway, or he'd never
have given the poor man bis sovercign back
again.”

The above dodge, although T have so circum-
stantially detailed it, was never a favourite of
mine, ‘There always appeared something so
shallow and transparent in it, that I never cared
to adopt it. But old Joe Poole oceasionally intro-
duced -it at times when he has worked for me,
getting my brother Jack or some old pal of his
to work the oracle with him. I am rather in.
clined to think that the »ruse originated with Joe
Poole., He was the firat I ever saw work it; and
I know he always introduced it when and wherever
he could get the opportunity, The last time that

15
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I remember to have seen Joe Poole alive, he was
working for Charley Wade, in the Mile-end Road,
London. It was on a Saturday night, and I had
been doing some business at two or three whole-
sale houses at the East End, when, hearing that
old Charley Wade was working in the distriet, I
made an especial point of seeking him out to
“tak’ a cup o’ kindness—for auld lang syme;” and
there was old Joe Poole just in the thick of hiz
sovereign caper; and it certainly seemed to go
down better with the Londoners than I had ever
seen it before with the country-folks at a market-
town or fair.

Joe Poole continued for the remaining part of
the evening, having got his andience in a perfect
good humour. He did a fair amount of business;
the first lot he introduced after the sovereign
trick was a pair of decanters, which he set forth
thus :

“Now here’s just one more pair of fine cut flint-
glass decanters; they are represented to hold a
pint, but they would contain a quart if yon could
get it all in. You may hit 'em, you may kick ’em,
you may knock ‘em, but you can’t break ‘em, or
bead ’em.—They are the glass of fashion, and the
monld of form, and the observed of all ohserversa—
Don’t you see? Hem! Shakespeare. This is
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the last® pair, and the price is, &ec, &e. Sold
again

“ Now here I have a pair of bellows for sale;
but you must be very careful bow you uee them,
or they will blow the pot, fire and coals slap-bang
up the chimney—they have got such a strong
blast ! Sold again! to a respectable lady, sent
down from heaven as a blessing to a man, and not
like a plague and a bother, as some women are.
Let me feel your flesh, my dear, if it's only the
tip of your pretty little finger.

“The next lot I have for your inspection is a
very handsome telescope, with three draws and five
glasses, concave, convex, and cataract. You may
see, if yon put it to the right focus, the Rock of
Giberalter, the Island of Malta, Sardiais, and Naples,.
Vandieman’s Land, and all the slaves at work., T
actually saw eighty-seven thousand miles distant.
through it the other evening. Ha, ha! I saw the
1x;oon; and that iz allowed by all astronomers to-
be eighty-seven thousand miles distant from the
earth. Now when I was in the country, I have
asked 10 for a glasa like this many a time—but
I never got it; so I cannot expect to get as much
to-day. At that time I used to let my beard
grow a good length, and pull it out and sell it for
shag tobacco. The glass going at twenty shillings,

15—2
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Sold again! to a gentleman that lives in“his own
house, and farms his own acres :—Long Acre and
Pedlars Acre.

“Here! I say. Here! here!! here!:! The
next lot I have for your inspection is half-a-dozen
teaspoons. Now many of you people don't like
to give your children silver teaspoons, for fear of
their gnawing the silver away. And I can only
tell you, that if they gnaw these for a month, they
will never gnaw half-s-pound of silver off all the
lot.—What do you say, you Chawbacon ? Do you
say there's none on? Yon are right, my friend.
Why, yon are as good a&s a witch; therefore
ought to be first ducked in a pond, and then
burnt on the spot. No, my friends, Chawbacon’s
right—there’s none on ’em; but I'll tell you what
they are made of. They are made of the best
and the hardest of Britannia metal ; they are white
throughout ; they are equal to silver, only a good
deal better for use; and they always look the
same, smell the same, feel the same, But no
matter-——

‘When Bishop Berkeley said ‘ there was no matter,
And proved it—'twas no matter what he said.

But what's that to do with you joskins 7 Spoons
is the order of the day. Here's spoons for six,
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and tea and sogar for one. Sold again! and this
time to my old sweetheart of all. She is a prime
girl, she is; she is A, Number one, copper-bottomned,
and can gail as well in her stays as out of her stnys;
she is full-rigged, and carries a lot of canvas, But
I must not tell tales out of school, as I am going to
dress myself all out in my best, and go to tea and
shrimps with her next Sunday.

“ Here, the next lot I have is a pair of putent
spring braces. These are the sort to buckle your
small clothes up tight, make you walk light and
be a good figure; the more you draw these up the
lighter you'll be, and if you draw them up too tight
they will pull you off the ground altogether. I
once sold a pair of braces like these to a farmer who
weighed twenty-two stone; be walked and moved
80 light when he wore them that his friends did not
know him ; and when he got into the scale with
the braces on he could not pull down ten stone.
The braces had eased him of more than half his
former weight, and left him so much less for bis legs
to carry. Now you can bring up your old braces
and have them exchanged for new ones by paying
the difference ; the new ones I charge you ashilling
for each brace, and allow you one shilling and six-
pence per pair for your old ones; so mow’s your
time to get a bargain; you may do just what
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you like with me now, for I am in a good bu-
mour; you can use me a8 easy 88 an old slipper.
Here, here, I bave just got some news for you;
it's the very latest: ‘Last week s poor woman
was safely delivered of a young child with a
wooden leg. The supposed father is a Greenwich
pensioner, Taken from the Gresnmwich Gazelte!
Now, then, as I have just got rid of that rubbishy
pair of braces that I've had so long, I'll show you
some of a new pattern, better, longer, and stronger
+han those I just sold. Here, here, and the price is
«only sixpence. Sold again! the braces and the
anan !

“ Now, ladies and gentlemen, the next ¢ grand and
wseful article’ I have for your inspection is a capital
anuff-box, made in imitation of a watch, with steel
chain and a gold-locking key, and & smart seal,
You observe yon can wind the watch up, and I
believe it will go half an hour in twenty minutes,
and 999 seconds and a quarter, there or thereabouts;
but I cav’t say to an inch or two how it will go; I
know it will go, and that fast. Now if you wore a
watch and hangings like this, I believe you might
walk into any hotel in England, Ireland, or Secot-
land, and call for what you liked, and remain as
long as you choose, and the landlord would never
think of asking you for your reckoning until you
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yourse]f.eallad for the bill, as he would very
naturally say, ‘Look what a splendid watch and
bangings he has got’ And if you were going
along a dark road at night, and any fellow was to
ask you the time, you could pull such a watch
as this out and give him a crack over the head
with i, and then say it’s just struck one. The
Yot for 107.; then say 40s.; say 20s, Sold again!
Oh— '

I can beat a bull or fight a cock,

I can a pigeon fly ;
Y'm np to all those knowing tricks
While I my hardware ¢cry.

“ Here's a useful article I have for your inspection
and selection ; it's & well-made bread-tray. Now no
family should be without an article of this descrip-
tion, as you can save enough breadcrumbs, out of a
family of six or seven, to keep any quantity of
fowls, and in the course of a few months have a
farmyard filled with poultry. You see it’s double
japanned and well-finished.

Can you rocker Bomanie,
Can you patter flash,
Can youn rocker Romanise,
Can you fake a bosh %

«Here! I have to show you a very excellent
pocket-book, with leather covers and four pockets,
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one for cheques, one for bank-notes, one for'gold, and
ome for eilver. It has edges gilt with real guinea-
gold, contains a quantity of well-lined and ruled
paper, likewiss a stranger’s guide through London.
It informs you that if you go down such a street
and turn down such & square, and pass through such
a passage and up such ab alley, you will find your-
self somewhere else; so you keep going on and
never lose yourself while you bave a guide like
this. Sold again ! this time to a man that has been
a Welsh son-of-a-cook, with one eye on the pot and
the other up the chimney.
Stow your gab and gauffery,
To every fakement I'm a fy ;

I never takea no fluffery,
For I’'m a regular axe-my-eye.

“Well I never! did you ever? Oh my eye, hore,
here’s a pair of the best brass candlesticks, with a
patent shover-up and a good pusher-down. Now
the nozzle of these candlesticks will hold a short
eight or a long six ; they are buffed and burnished
and well finished, and the weight of them is some-
thing under two pounds and a balf. Now you all
know the price of old brass; you know it's worth
at the very least one shilling the pound ; 0 yon see
you would get half-a-crown’s worth of base—brass
1 mean—material. Buat T never atick at what an
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article ia.worth, as that’s just as much money as it
will bring—sing Ri-tu-ral-li-day. And with the Jot
I have got a pair of highly-polished steel spring
snuffers with extra fakement; they will either snuff
a candle out or snuff a candle in, they are not at all
particular which; and with them I have a snuffer-
tray, double japanned inside and outside, and all
round the edges. Sold again! to old Farmer Bulls.
wood, of Slush Common.”’

Of the thousand-and-one characters that I have
met with during the last forty years, certainly one
of the rost rewarkable was Elias Eldred. I first
met with him about the year 1841, He was some
ten or eleven years my senior, being at the time
about thirty-four years of age, but having travelled
all his lifetime, was better “up to snuff” than an
ordinary man would be at fifty., He was spare
built, all bone and muscle, five feet eight inches in
height, very persevering and active, one who would
get out of bed in the middle of the night for a bar-
gain. He was up to all kinds of dodges in or out
of businesa. His ostensible calling was a bazaar
or fancy-stall keeper, a kind of travelling shop, in
which he did very little except buying the goods.
.He also dealt in anything and everything that went
upon four legs, from a racehorse to a pig. He ussd
to buy horses for other travelling people on & kind
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of half-pay and half-trast system, but he took care
the poor folks did not get what they required. His
game was to keep on chopping and changing with
them, so that they seldom or never got out of his
debt. He liked to have the party’s name written
across 8 piecs of paper with a stamp attached, com-
monly called “a bit of stiff” There was another
kind of paper Elias was very partial to, known. as
a BS, or Bill of Sale. He was at all times very
anxious that people should take his word for truth,
although a greater dealer in falsehoods never existed ;
and when he was about to do anytbing radically
wrong, “a robe of seeming truth did hide his crafty
observation ” as he would speak to several of the
travellers in this manner:—“J can’t think why So-
and-so does not get on better, He owes me money
which I can’t afford to lose. I have let him have
o horse many a time when be could not have got
from one fair to another, and I never got a shilling
by him in my life” That was enough said, for in
about another week the man would be sure to be
sold up, and in the most merciless manner, unless he
paid a large sum of money down by way of extra
interest,

His game was besting everybody, whether it was
for pounds, shillings, or pence. At one time he
cheated a poor farming man out of his milch cow
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in exchange for another. The man was in liguor at
the time, and when he came to his senses he went
right away to another part of the country, and his
poor wife took it so to heart that she died shortly
afterwards. Elias was a man that would at any
time buy a beast: that had come by a questionable
death, and I have often heard him declare he could
not fancy sausages! Whenever he sold a cow or a
calf that was fit for the butcher, if the buyer did not
take the precavtion then and there to mark it in
such & way as to be sure to know it again, Master
Elias would be sure to substitute amother one of
about balf the value; and if he got into trouble
through his nefarious dealings, he would talk and
argue for a week together to get out of it—but never
“ part ” except it actually came to be a magisterial
case, and then only at the last moment, and when he
had worked down the difference to about one-balf of
the original claim.,

When Elias was at a pleasore fair, and there
was no gattle-jobbing to be done, he would * pitch
the bunters,” that is, put up the *three sticks a
penny ” business. I remember at Lye Green Fair
there was a stranger in the business, who came
from somewhere out of Kent, at which Elias took
umbrage, looking at the man az an interloper, and
they soon came to words, and when the ever-
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bouncing Elias got the opportunity he gave the
stranger o strong hit when he happened to be look-
ing another way, and he was good at that sort of
cowardly thing, or taking advantage of any person
sitting down, or when half drunk ; or when a fight
had taken place between two men he would be sure
to show off upon one of them after it was over, or
when one of them was half licked. But, however,
on the occasion to which I allude he had reckoned
without his host, for no sconer had the stranger
recovered from the shock of the fierce blow he had
received, than he was upon his pins and, squaring
up, let go his left, and countered with his right, in
prime style. At it again he went—left, right—
right, left—all his blows well planted, and as atraight
from the shoulder as an arrow. The mob rallied
around, and although Master Elias Eldred held
many in terrorem by his bounce, he had but few
real friends in the field. Many kept a civil tongue
in their heads as a matter of policy, and they were
only too glad to see a chance of his getting a good
drubbing. A ring was formed, and the atranger got
a seconder, and “ Time " was called for the second
round,

Elias was a bit astonished, but was afraid to give
in thus early in the contest, well knowing that if
he did he shonld lose caste amonest those he so
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long had *boasted over. “Time!" shouted the late
Tom Maley, the pugilist, who had just arrived on
the scene, and who always liked to see a goot mill,
all on the fair and square.

“Now then,” said Tom, “mind, my Iads, a good
fair fight, no flinching, and may the best maxn win,”

The second round commenced with a little cau-
tious sparring on both sides, the bouncing Elias Iook-
ing very funky. He found he had caught a Tartar
this time. He also knew Tom Maley as a fighting
man, and as one of the most scientific of his day,
and that made him nervous. After a while the
stranger let go his left ; it landed slap and sharp on
Elias’s tater-trap, and made his ivories rattle a good
un ; he got well home too with his right; ding-
dong wag the order of the day.

“Follow him up,” said Tom Maley,

“Let him have it,” shouted the mob. “ Bravo!
that’s a rum "un for you, old Elias,” * He'll take
all the bounce out of you this time. Why, your
own mother won't know you in a minute.”

*Now bustle him,” said Tom Maley; “you
have got him to-rights now. Let go your left
straight.”

And sure enough the stranger did “let go bis
left,” and with his right administered such a alagh-
ing “upper-cat” that Elias was sent to grass to
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rise no more off it. He was finished, ddubled-up,
and done for, amid the shouts and jeerings of the
mob.

O what a fall was there, my countrymen!

Elias, like all braggadocios, was but a puffing,
boastful fellow, so the next morning off he goes to
the magistrates’ court and askas for a warrant, ab
the eame time piling up the agony, and telling a
great many falsehoods in conmexion with the
matier. His worship, however, failed to see the
necessity for granting a warrant, but granted a
summons to be retnrnable the next day, when, on
the case being heard, the magistrate told Mr. Elias
Eldred that, in his opinion, be had brought the
tronble upon himself, and that in his (the magis.
trate’s) private opinion it served the plaintiff right,
and therefore the case would he dismissed, with all
costs to the plaintiff.

I had but one business transaction with Elias,
and of that he never forgot or forgave himself nor
me, It came about thus :—In the autumn time of
the year, when business was very good, although
the roads were at the fime very bad, I being
heavily lsden required a help-horse, and thers-
fore bought a rough, shaggy-locking animal of
Eldred to help me out of my difficalty. As a
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borse, it certrinly was “a rum 'un to look at,” but
yet I thought I could distingunish some “go” in
him, Elias had but just acquired the horse by
way of & chop sud change, and consequently knew
little or mothing for or against the apimal. Tiwme
was to me as money, and being really in want of
an extra horse, I did not care much to haggle over
the “deal,” therefore soon struck a bargain, and
paid over the mooey and had the horse delivered
then and there, and was off on the road in the early
afternoon,

It is proverbial that there is no friendship to be
bad or expected in the matter of horse-dealing.
Everybody must use his own judgment, or the
want of it, as best he can. But in this perticular
bit of horse-dealing I had—and that quite unex-
pected on my part, and equally so on the part of
Elias Eldred—decidedly the best of it. The horse
turned out to be so good that I kept it for four
or five years, and thea sold it for above six times
the amount I had originally given for it. It was
about & fortnight or three weeks after I had had
this horse that its good qualities began—through
kindness and good living—to develop themselves;
and as a matter of course there was a good bit of
tallc over the matler, so that the circumstance soon
reached the ears of Elias Eldred, who tried many
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little dodges to obtain back the animal, but I
was not to be had, and for years ond years
afterwards it was a standing joke with me to ask
if Elias had got “a horse or two in my way to-
day.”

I remember my old dad, although wever at any
time very comwunicative, telling me when a boy
“never to have anything to do with anybody with
a queer name.” I did not take much notice of it
at the time, but this Elias Eldred iz, I bhave now
no doubt, the sort of person he intended me to
avoid. T certainly never met with such a com-
pound man in the whele course of my travels, bat
there are many more about like him if you only
knew where to find them, Elias was a Jonas
Chuzzlewit, & Peckspiff, a Uriah Heep, a Silver
Jack, a mean Sir Giles Overreach, a horse-coper, pig~
jobber, cow-dealer, Saturday butcher-whining hem-
bug, and what you will. I remember Judge Earle
some twelve years ago sentencing several of this
man's companions to different terms of imprison-
ment, for conspiring by frand to cheat a country
grocer out of a horse and cart, together with goods
and money.

Elias Eldred saved bis country some trouble and
expense by getting himself killed, through being
pitched out of his cart one dark night, when jour-
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neyiug between Maidstone and Rochester, so in this
way—

Be it understood,
He left his country for his country’s good.

The yarn which follows was written or con-
cocted for my especial use by the late Lord Chief
Baron Nicholson, of Judge and Jury mnotoriety,
whose acquaintance and true friendship I enjoyed
for many years, and than whom a better-hearted
man never lived to break bread in this vale of
tears.

The yarn in question did not svit for all times
and companies, and I only introduced it on sort
of heydays and holilays, or when I had a very
aelect andience. It was at times very effective in
what is known as bazaar-work, and herewith 1
present it to the reader:

“Well, my old friends and ready-money eus-
tomers, here we are again. Why, I have not seen
any of your sweet faces since the last time but one,
and then 1 was asleep. Yes, my friends, I've had a
good deal to worry and perplex me since that time.
I have been engaged in a lawsuit on account of my
poor old father-which-is-in.law, aged one hundred
and seventy-two! Beg your pardon, I mean
seventy-two. Yes, seventy-two.

“You must understaund, that old Sir John Colly-

16
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wobbles, of Collywobbles Hall, in Collywobbles Dale,
just by the river of Collywobble, in Bellycheershire,
Barrow-Knight, made his last Will and Testament,
in which, among other bequests, requests, desires,
and poke your fires, was this, viz, that is to say,
namely — ¢ That out of the love and respect that
I bear unto my much-honoured and good friend,
Mr. Matthew Plumpudding, Esquire, thief and liar
— that's my father-which-is-in-law —1 do he-
queath unto the said Matthew Plumpudding, Esq.,
et ceteras, aforesaid, All my black and white

horaes.’
“Now, you must all understand that the testator,

old Sir John Collywobbles, had six black horses, six
white horses, and six pied horses. So I recommended
my father-which-is-in-law to collar the lot, for, said
1, says I, a black horse is & black horse, and a white
horse is a white horse, and a pied horse is a black and
white horse too, so stick to the lot, father-which-is-
in-law, said 1,and so he did. But would you believe
it,some of the family got hold of a lawyer, or rather
& lawyer got hold of them, and persuaded them
to go to law, and 8o to law they went! They
had what they call a case drawn up, and sub-
mitfed it for counsel’s opinion. So they sent the
case up to Serjeants Blunderbuss, Lush and Drink-
waler,
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“But,"however, me and my father-which-is-in.
law were nol going to be done in thai manner.
80 we submitted our case, fiddle, and all, for the
"opinion of Chief Baron Nicholson, and a jolly old
chap he is, who, after having called for o glass of
brandy-and-water and a cigar, wrote out his opinion
of the case thus :-—

“¢And first} of all it seemeth expedient to con-
sider what is the Natore of Horses, and also what
ie the Nature of Colours, and 20 the Argument
will consequently divide iteelf into a twofold way,
that is to say, the Formal Part and the Substantial
Part. Horses are the Substantial Part, or thing
Bequeathed : Black and White the Formal and
descriptive part.

“<Horse, in a physical sense, doth import a
certain Quadruped or four-footed animal which,
by the apt and regular Disposition of certain
proper and convenient Parts, is adapted, fitted,
and constituted for the use of Man. Yea, so
necessary and conducive was this animal conceived
to be to- the Behoof of the Common Weal, that
sundry and divers Acts of Parlinmment have
from time to time been made in favonr of Horses,
vide 1 Edward VI, 2 and 38 Edward VI, etc
ote.

“¢But as the great difference ssemeth not to be

16—
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so much touching the Substantial Part, i.e., Horges,
et us proceed to the formal or descriptive Part,
viz, What Horses they are that come witbiu this
Bequest. )

“¢Colours are commonly of various Kinds and
different Sorts: of which White and Black are the
two extremes, and consequently comprehend within
them all other Colours whatsoever.

“¢By a Bequest, therefore, of Black and White
Horses, grey or pied Horses may well pass; so
when two Extremes or remotest end of anything
are devised, the Law by Common Intendment will
intend whatsoever is contained between them to be
devised too.

“‘But the present Case is still stronger, coming
not only within the Intendment, but also to the
very Letter of the Words.

“*By the Word Black, All the Horses that are
Black are devised; by the Word White, are de-
vised those that are White; and by the same Word,
with the Conjunction Copulative, And between
them the Horses that are Black and White, that is
to say Fied, are devised also,

“+Whatever is Black and White is Pied, and
whatever is Pied is Black and White ; ergo Black
and White is Pied, and vice versdi Pied is Black
and White,
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“+1f, f:herefore, Biack and White Horses are de-
vised, Pied Horses shall paass by sach Devise; ergo
the Plaintiff shall have the Pied Horses. '

(Signed) “ ‘RENTOK NICHOLSON,

“BSo my friends and ready-money customers
Old Baron Nicholson decided in my father-which-
is-in-law’s favour, so last week we were going to
take possession of the lot,—that is, the black
horses, the white horses, and the pied horses,—
and then set up as gentlefolks, when, lo and be-
hold you, it was discovered that all the Horses
were Mares, so we've got to begin all over again
afresh, or what the lawyers call de novo—fol the
riddle hi do.”

Some fifteen or sixteen years ago, a man was
exhibiting round the country a * Spotted Child.”
His plan was to hire for a short period closed
shops. He always gave himself out as g bird-
fancier, or dealer in foreigp birds ; he would secure
the shop fer a week, or two or three months
according to the size and importance of the place,
by payiog down the rent for the whole of the time
he engaged it, taking cars to get a good and
sufficient receipt from the landlord or his agent;
then the moment he got possession, would plaster
the place all over from top to bottom with large
posters, with & portraitare of the celebrated and
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world-known *“ Spotted Child,” together with tat-
tered and worn-out flags of all nations; while, by
the doorway, he would exhibit some poor old green
and other descriptions of parrots, and a monkey,
for the amusement of the ragged boys and girls
of the place. An old Italian, and an equally old
organ, which was kept playing from morning tiil
night, much to the annoyance of the respectable
shopkeepers in the immediate neighbourhood, who,
as a rule, would lay their complaints before the
landlord, with an idea of getting rid at once of the
nuisance. But that was much easier to talk about
than accomplish, for the exhibitor had got pos-
session, and had paid his rent til! the duration of
the tenancy ; so that it frequently happened that
the shopkeepers were obliged, in self-defence, to
pay the man out, to induce him to quit before his
legal time had expired. This was just what he
wanted, and just what he had catered for; and to
which end he made himself and his exhibition as
disagrecable as be possibly could. The large
posting bills containing the portrait of the « Spotted
,Child” were made to look positively disgusting,
by the aid of red and yellow paint; while the
noise. and din from the organ, the screeching
parrots, the boys and girls playing with the
monkey, &ec., made the propristor anything but a
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plemnh.neighbonr ; 80 that he geunerally sucoceded
in getting a good sum to leave the place.

He had another little dodge, and one of the few I
had never heard of before, and which was brought
particularly before my notice by reason of my being
called in as a sort of arbitrator in the matter. The
dodge in question was this :

Having secured his place of business to perform
in, he would go to a printer, and take as *copy"”
one of his usual handbills, being very careful that
there way no printer's name attached to 1it;
and it was always made manifest that the name
of the printer had been ecut off. The only
alteration required in the handbill was that of the
town and streets, which was always very carefully
written in, for the guidance of the printer. The
exhibitor wounld then enter into terms for the print-
ing eight, ten, or twelve thousand, to be “just like
this one, Mr. Printer; mind you, no alterations in
it whatever;” and perhaps, Mr. Printer, you will
draw out a bit of an agreement, to say that you
vndertakes to print these bills that you bave got to
do, and that they are to be just like this here one
which I gives you the copy of Put that down in
writing, and sign it while I wait; and when youn
have printed the bills and brings ’em home, and
the wooden block thing of my “Spotted Child,”
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L)

then there's yonr money. I know, as you say,
the price is low ; but then, you see, it's & good long
number—ten thousand; but when you have done
your work—if you don’t make no mistakes, why, as
I said before, there’s your money all right and
proper. But be sure you bring back the wood-block
thing at the same time ; don’t forget that, whatever
you do.”

Now the man’s dodge was this, First he screwed
the printer down to a starvation price on the
strength of the long number and the ready money.
The printer, in setting up the handbill, although
very careful to keep strictly to his “copy” in all
other respects, would, as a matter of custom, append
bhis own name and address at the bottom. Bat
when he took home his work, with the man’s wood-
cut he had left such strict injunctions about, together
with his invoice of charges, then came the follow-
ing acene :

“So, Mr. Printer, you have brought home the
bills, and I hope you have got the wood-block
thing with you, or you'll have to go back and
fetch it before you gets your money—-that was the
bargain.”

“Yes, sir, here’s the handbills—ten thousand ;
here’s the woodeut ; and here’s my little account.”

“Oh! then that's all right, governor; and if the
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bills is p;int.ed right and proper, then you have your
money. Bat as I'm not much of a “scolard ’ myself,
my old 'eman as wrote out the bhill first, before over
it was printed at all, will just read it over, before
we pays you the money-—but just hand us over the
wood-block thing.”

Then the “artful dodger” of an exhibitor would
take the lot to the baek part of the place, and, with
his wife, would look at the bills, when, as a rule,
they would find that the printer had attached his
name and address, by way of “imprint.” This was
exactly as they wished to find things; zo the man
and bis wife would hurriedly approach the printer
with—

“Here, I say, governor, whet's this all about—
this bottom line bere 3—What's this 3

To which the printer would naturally reply:
« Oh, that—ob, that’s my imprint.”

“Your imprint ? Why, what's that 3—there ain't
anything of that in the copy I gave you to print
from, is there 1"

“No, sir; there i3 no impriut on the one you
gave me for copy. Bub then it is usual for every
printer to append his name and address,”

“What! at the bottom of other people’s billst
I never heard of such a thing. Do you think,
then, that I am going to open my grand exhibition,
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pay rent and expenses to adverlise you as
what you calls yourself here, a ‘ Cheap and expe-
ditious printer, and cards, and reward bills printed
on the shortest notice, and all that sort of thing!
—It ain't very likely! Why, when I goss to a
newspaper office, and wants to advertise my
grand exhibition in one of their newspaper things,
they charges me so much for every line I ’us.
Begsides, it ain’t down in your written contract,
what you signed. You never said you wanted me
to advertise you all over the country as ‘a cheap
printer of posters, bills, and cards’ and all that
sort of thing. Now, a bargain’s a bargain, and an
agreement’s an agreement, so I shan’t have these
here bills at any price, 80 you can take them all
back again. Here they are; take 'em ail back; I
shan't have ’em, and so I tells you, Will we,
missus ¥—There, the missus says we can’t, and
won't have ’em ; leastways, unless you takes about
balf price for them. Yes; I shall give yon so
much for them, and that's merely because I wants
the bills very bad; but if you don’t take that
price for them, why, I shall go with my wood-
block thing to another printer this afternoon; so
you must make up your mind at once. Because,
you see, if you hinders me in showing my grand
exhibition, the lawyer I knows of will be letting
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you know about summoning you for compensa-
tion for loas of business and all that sort of thing,
Just you look at the awful expense I'm at for rent,
and sll mny people all standiug still doing nothing,
all through your printing these here bills different
to what I told you. My lawyer will let you know
something.”

The upshot would be, that the printer seeing
what an artful and desiguing fellow he had to
deal with, and one not worth “powder and shot,”
would be compelled {o comply with the extortion;
the bills not being worth to him the paper they were
Pprinted on,

My attention was first drawn to this dodge
through the man having obtained the use of a shop
to exbibit a “Spotted Child” in at the corner of
the Western Road, Brighton, And as it happened
that the little master printer was ocenpying some
premises which I bad a beneficial intevest in for his
office, I was called in to make the best terms I
could for him under the cirenmstances; but, in spite
of my fecognising the man as an old showman
at fairs and other places, I could do but little for
my tenant the printer, The man had so long and
successfully carried on the dodge, as I afterwards
found out, that he was loth to abate an inch of
his scheme for getting his printing done at his
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own price ; but, as a bit of a set-off, I had sufficient
influence with the neighbouring tradespeople to
induce them not to part with any money for
the purpose of getting rid of the intolerable
nuisance, but rather to go to the sitting magi-
strates and state their grievance, by which means
they were enabled, by the ready assistance of the
police, to make the place unprofitable to him, as
they would not allow any person to siay for ome
minute, but were peremptorily ordered to *move

"

on.” There were two policemen stationed im-
wediately opposite the spot, from worning till
night, on special duty, viz, to keep the pavement
clear. The consequence was that the man actually
left the place before his time had expired, going on
to Lewes, where he performed the same dodge.
But I may add, that as he took the key of the
Western Road premises with him, he gave some
trouble and some cost to recover possession of the
property.

Being at Hailsham, a small market town in
Sussex, about the year 1846, I attended the club
feast, which was held on the common, At that
time we used to buy men’s waistcoats of Michael
Riley, of Manchester, at 51 per gross, and sell”
them at la 6d, 1a 3d, and the lowest price at a
shilling each. I had a bele containine twelve



A CREAP FACK, 253

dozen arrive that morning, they were red ones;
and in offering these * Bens,” the plan was to put
them on to show how well they fitted, and, in
doing s0, used to turn them wrong side out, or
erosswise, or put both sides on one shoulder, by
putting one arm through both arm-holes and pre-
tending to be feeling for the ofher; at other times
putting our legs into the arm-holes, #snd any other
fantastic tricks we could think of to promote their
sale.

The landlady of the house where we put up at
was standing watching me sell these waisteoats,
and counting how many I sold; and in the even.
ing she declared, by all that was good, that I had
sold albove 500, I certainly sold the whole of
them; but as the bale only comtained 144, I
think the good woman must have been imbibing
something stronger than barley-water, or else she
was troubled with a sirong squint that made her
see treble; or perhaps she counted the times I said
“ Sold again,” which would be generally three or
four timés over each one.

Now that I come to think of it those waistcoats
were wonderful goods at the price. I have sold
mapy thousands of them in common with all others
in the line, How they were produced I cannot
imagine; they could not be bought now for anything
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like the money—5l. fora gross of waistooats! a frac-
tion over 8}d. each. The * whids ” we used to erack
over them were—* Observe, there is enough stuff
in the fore part of this waistcoat to make & bull &
bedgown ; it is double milled, double twilled, and
double stuck in the weaving. It formed a portion of
the bankrupt’s stock not a hundred miles from
yesterday, nor a week from to-morrow; but of
course you all know that as well as T do, because
you must have seen the shutters up and his name
in the Gazette next month. Now the price of this
article yoa’ll find, if you can, marked under the
collar, iz 17s. 6d.; then there’s A rays O, meaning
that it cost 15z first band, O being the fifteenth
letter in the alphabet. Yes, 17s. 6d. was the shop
price ; the man that made it wove the fore part
over a five-barred gate, and bhad the steeple of
an old parish church for a shuttle, and you can
bave it for half-a-guinea; you won’t stand half-a-
guinea ? Then TU take 10s 6d. just to sccom-
modate you; say Ba, 4s, 38, 25 1s 6d.; there,
one shilling buys a good Sunday waistcoat, and
some time next week I'll send you a coat and a
pair of trousers to match. Sold again, to Jeremiah
Stitchem.”

Customer: “I beg your pardon, I am not a
tailor.”
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“I didb’t say you was, I said Snitchem, not
Stitchem, because you have just a long nose.
“ Nose, noge, nose, hoss,
And who gave thes that jolly red noset
Cinnamon and ginger, nutmegs and cloves,
And that gave you that jolly red nose”

Being at Plymouth Fair and doing a good busi-
ness, there stood among the crowd a youth who
bought a great many lots of me, and kept smiling as
if be would make friends, so that when I had done
my “ pitch ” and got down from the stage, he aidled
up and said to me, “ Master Cheap John, do you
know anything of Cornish Latin ?* I said, “ No,
my lad, I do not, nor ever heard of any Cornish
phrases.” “Then,” said he, “ I'll tell you. When I
went to school my parents determined, among other
things, that I should learn Latin, and for that ac-
complishment used to pay something extra by the
quarter. 1 went to school at Truro, and when
bolidays came I used to go home and spend the
time; and when I started again for school my
mother gave me the money to pay my quarter,
Now I did not like the trouble of learning Latin,
so I spent the extra-money and said nothing
about Latin lessons to the master; but when
the time came round for me to go home again, I
was completely bewildered as to how I should do
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for my Latin, as I well knew that my parents
would invite several neighbours to hear me recite
some of my Latin phrases. So, while walking up
the hill out of Truro, thinking what I should say,
my foot struck againat a rusty horseshoe—I picked
it up and called it ‘ rusty-dusty.” Sauntering on a
mile or two further I found a bird’s egg; what
shall I call this in Latin fo father? said@ I to
myself; so it struck me to call it egg-a-musty.
Travelling on I found some people burning a tar-
barrel in commemoration of something, and I called
that tarby-tindy. I said, ‘Damn it, that will do.
So passing on, the moon rose, and I called her
mooney-shiney ; when only three fields off from
father's house I crossed a stile and tore my
breeches, which I called stilem-rantem; when I
got into a second meadow I saw a ram that
had the squirts, so I called that boarem-squirtum ;
and seeing & magpie on a pig’s back, just before I
entered the house, I called it pigum-grufum by my
father’s gateram. When I got in.doors they were
all desirous to hear what progress I had made
in my Latin lessona; I tried to put it off till the
morning, but I was obliged to begin, which I did
with :—

Rusty-dusty
Egg-a-musty
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Tarby-tindy
Moony-shiney
Stileum-rantum
Boarum-squirtom
Pigum-grofum

By my father’s gateum.

“Now all this stuff and nonsense of mine so
smused the old people, that the neighbours were all
called in, and I was pronounced the cleverest boy
that ever went to school from that village.” With
this the lad and I became sworn friends, and I cor-
respond with him to this day ; he is the most original
character I ever met with in my life.

Ben Broone was selling at a fair in Kent, and
while doing & good, brisk, and ready-money trade,
disposing of his goods just as fast as his wife conld
band them out to him, a yokel in the crowd blared
out, “ I say, Master Cheap Jack, how much do ye
want for that article inside, eh ¥ thereby meaning
Ben’s wife, who was inside the carriage. “Do you
mean that article #” said Ben, pointing his right-hand
thumb significantly over his left shonlder towards
his wife. “Yaes” replied the chawbacon. “ Yaes,
she—shud like to buy her. If you'd cny put a bit
of a price on she, I'd buy.”—* Well, my friend,”
gaid Ben, “the price of that article, as yon call her,
is two punches of the head;” and Ben, who was
ever very good, ready, and quick with his “fives,”

17
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was off the stage in a minute, and letting o bis left
mawley, it alighted on

The Bridge of Sighs
Between nose and eyes,

which made the fellow blink, squint, and look nine
‘ways for next Sunday. It was & “noser,” and no
mistake about it, and the “ruby” spurted in all
directions. ¢ That’s oNE,” said Ben. “Will you
have the other now 7’

“No, thankee,” spluttered out the countryman
as he slunk away from Ben's formidable left,
which was up and ready to have popped in No. 2,
just a leetle hotier and a leetle stronger; but the
cove was off, and Ben mounted the stage and went
on with his business, to the amusement of the
crowd, creating a great roar by asking if any other
party felt inclined to buy that little choice article
of his, Ben did a lot more business, and the
common verdict of the crowd, with respect to the
yokel, was—

SARVE HIM RIGHT!

Tom Wilmot, a horsedealer, being at a West-
country fair, was showing & farmer a horse that
was “snitcbed,” that is, glandered. It was a fine-
looking animal, and made up for sale. It wase
“ jigged, digged, and figged,” and as the horse was
being run up and down by a jockey cove, Tom kept
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saying tb the farmer, “ You won’t buy him, he's got
» nasty nose; see what a nagty goer he is; he ain’t
worth a bunch of dog's-meat. I don’t think I shall
sell him to you; he’s the worst horse I ever had in
my life. Don’t buy him—he won’t suit you, 1
don’t want to take you in with him—better let me
sell him to somebody else that ain’t such & judge of
& horse aa you are, I tell you you won’t like him
when you've got him. Don’t buy him, because
I know you'll gromble afterwerds” Tom said all
this and a lot more in disparagement of the horse

but said it in sach a flash and knowing manner
that the farmer did not take it to be in earnest, and
Tom eventnally sold him the horse. When the
farmer got him home and found out the “serew ” he
was, and, remembering what Tom had sid of it,
he held that he was fairly done with both his eyes
open—“An two men ride a horse, one must ride.
behind.”

I was once at Nottingham October Goose Fair.
‘Wombwell's collection of wild beasts arrived in the.
early part of the morning, and while the men were.
engaged in putting the waggons in their proper
position they had the assistance of an elephant,
which was harnessed and hooked on any waggon
that required to be placed in the row. The elephant
having drawn one of the carriages a few inches too

17—2
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far, the keeper spoke to the animal, who imme-
diately turned round, and, putting its head againat
the body of the carriage, pushed it back to the
required place; when one of two Nottingbam
“ lambhs,” 4.¢. roughs, who were looking on, observed
to the other, “ See yu, who's goin’ to shuv it abaak
wi' ’es snoot!” which he did, to their surprise and
satisfaction.

Stroud Fair was one that Iasted three days, and
when Sunday intervened there was generally a
local preacher giving the people the benefit of his
exhortations.

On one occasivn & Jew was selling cocoa-nut
when the “avtem cackler,” i.e. dissenting minister,
came and wanted to impart to the Israclite the
sin be committed in carrying on his vocation on
such a day. The Jew half listened to what the
other said, but kept on calling out, “Cocoa-nut, a
balfpeuny a slice, and very nice. Cocoa-nut—
cocoa.nut!” The preacher mounted a chair and
began to “ hammer forth,” and the Jew, not wishing
to annoy him, was for a time silent; but the
preacher bolding forth longer than the other thought
he was entitled to, began again to call out, “ Cocoa-
nut, balfpenny a slice, and very mice. Cocoa-nut—
cocoa-nut |” which after a time so bothered the
preacher, who was one of those who-—
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6ompou.nd for sing they are inclined to,
By damning those thay have no mind to,

that he got down, and, putting his hand on the
Jew’s shoulder, aaid, ¢ Friend, the time will perhaps
come when you may repent this” The Jew was all
business, and having kept bis own *“shob’osh” the
day before after his own form, retorted with his
sally, “Ob, you go and hang yourself, you So-and-
8o, I should not like to be a nice young woman in
your way,” which so amused the crowd that they
roared with laughter, and the preacher, seeing no
chance of any converts, quietly sloped off. A fair
ground on a Sunday is a very improper place to
hold forth in.

In my young days there used to fravel about in
gangs, like men of business, a lot of people called
“ Nobblers,” who used to work the “thimble and
pea rig " and go * buzzing,” that is, picking pockets,
assisted by some small boys. These men travelled
to markets, fairs, and races, and dressed for the
most part like country farmers, in brown top-boots,
kerseymere breeches, &c. Wben in luck they
travelled in vehicles of various descriptions.
There was & lot of these people assembled at
Woodbary Hill, in Dorsetshire, on a Sunday, the
fair comm?neing on the Monday, when, to amuse
themselves, they began playing a game of cricket,
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which at once showed the persons in authority—
apart from the unusual circumstance of playing
such a game on the Sabbath day—what they in
reality were. There were gentlemen (?) in black,
mock farmers, swells in light clothes, all mixed
together with cadgers and “shallow coveys,” ie,
very poorly dreased fellows. The bailiff of the
gentleman who owned the ground armed about
one hundred countrymen with cudgels, pitchforks,
&ec., and coming on the hill, addressing the “school”
of nobblers, said, “ We are aware what you men
are here for, and unless you instantly leave this
place force will be used fo compel you fo go away,
and any harm you may come to, you will bring on
yourselves. Will you go off quietly ¥ To which
the ringleader of the “nobbling crew,” one dressed
in the style of the most evangelical of ministers,
said, “No! we will see you and all your yokels
d— first I” The bailiff then ordered the country-
men to drive the party off, when a desperate fight
ensued, the * nobblers”
“eockshy " sticks belonging to the gipsies, who took
part in the fray, which lasted for nearly an hour,
and ended in the total rout of the “nobblers,” who,
although the most expert and active, were out-
numbered by the countrymen amid a ljl.l.mbﬁl' of
broken heads, arms, and legs, and, it was reported,

arming themselves with
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some defths, At all events some of the men of
both sides were frightful to look at, being covered
with blood, dreadful wounds on the face or head,
others with broken limbs, &c.

The race of “ nobblers” are now nearly extinct,
a8 the old ones have died out, and. the younger hands
have either turned betting men or burglars.

A gimilar scene to the above once occurred om
the Brighton racecourse between some soldiers and
a gang of “nobblers,” but was not such & desparate
affair as that at Woodbury Hill. At Goodwood,
too, there used to be continual fights with the
“nobblers” and the people they had robbed or
cheated, and it was not safe to be there after the
races were over. But now things are changed for
the better, as at all these places persons using
ordinary care are as safe there as in their own
parlours.

Isaac Hart, aligs Shicer, was a good-natured and
happy-go-lucky German Jew, whom we all knew
and tolerated while travelling, although he was not
in the' business, but followed to sell goods in any
town we might stay in. He had this strange pheno-
menon — he used to laugh most when he was
vexed.

“Shicer” used to work with a foot-hawker’s
licence, in those days charged for at the rate of
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4l. for a year or any portion thereof. ‘At one
time, when his licenee had run out, and he had
not the ready-money or perbaps disposition to
get it renewed, he was challenged to produce it
while hawking in the neighbourhood of Barnet, in
Hertfordshire. The local constable was impera-
tive; “Shicer” must produce his licence or go
before the magistrutes, but the only reply the
constable could obtain was “D’ Lib-ber-pulls!
Iy Lib-ber-pulls I*  “I'll Liberpools ye," replied the
constable ; “so unless you produce your bawker’s
licence—your ‘slang’ as you ‘ehape call it—I
ike you off to the Beak: do you compré, you
foreign vagrant, you ¥’ The constable was as
good as his word, and poor  Shicer ” was in due
time and form ushered into the presence of the
sitting magistrates, and after the constable’s evi-
dence bad been recorded, the magisirate’s clerk,
finding no name placed opposite to that of the
defendant in the charge-sheet, said to the prisoner,
“ What’s your name ?° -

“D’ Lib-ber-pulls! D’ Lib-ber-pulls!” replied
Isaac.
» “Thet's the pame of a town. I want your
me-”

“D' Lib-ber-pulls! I’ Lib-ber-pulls!” was the
reply.
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Then the magistrates and their olerk held a short
consultation, and the chairman said, “ Now listen,
my man, You are charged with bawking goods in
this town without having previously obtained a
licence to enable you to do so in & legal manner.
What have you to say to the charge, and what is
your name ?°

“ D’ Lib-ber-pulls! D’ Lib-ber-pulls!{ D’ Lib——"

“Yes! yes! yea! we all know ubout Liverpool,”
replied the magistrate, “Bui you must tell your
name, and explain how it is you are found bawk-.
ing without a licence. How long have you been
in England ?”

« I Lib-ber-pulls, D’ Lib-ber-pulls,” was all the
English * Shicer ” would speak or understand ; and
having acted bis part so well, that neither the
bench nor their clerk could detect him in his
* double-cunning,” he was discharged.

The last time I saw Hart was soon after I com-
menced business at Brighton, when I let him have
a gold watch to show tb a customer of his, as he
alleged. “He went away, and forgot to return. The
temptation was too great for him.

*Tis with our judgmenta as our watches, none
Qo just alike, yet each believes his own.

When at Manchester, many years ago, we used
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to stop at an hostelry called the Rising Sun, in
Swan Street, at the top of Shude Hill, where the
Irish pig-market was then beld. And I remember
that on the wall of the house there was written in
very large letters, “Ceid Mille Falte,” and under-
tieath, in English, “ Paddy’s House.,” I don’t know
whether I have spelt the Irish perfect, but as far
a8 I can remember, it was to the effect of “Ten
thousand welcomes,” The house in question was
used a great deal by the Irish on market-days.
The pig-dealers were in the habit of using an iron
rod, somewhat like & fire-poker, about two feet six
inches long, to put into the pig’s mouth and twist
his jaw on one side, and look into his mouth to see
whether he had the measles. Now this I have
seen a hundred times. But on the first visit fo
the town of a party I was once with, he knew so
little about pigs having such a disease as measles,
that he speculated in a couple from an Irish dealer,
who had brought over a lot, of which he had oaly
these two left. My governor thought he had them
cheap at about 3d. per lb, but they turned out to
be frightfully diseased, so that Master Cheap John
was done; but there is generally a remedy if a
person gets done at anything, and that is to do
somebody else, and so get out of it But in this
case my employer only got out of it at a loss, which
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makes m; always remember measly pork ever since.
At the time I refer to, there was a good deal
of it about, and freely sold in Manchester and its
immediate neighbourhood. Some of the low Irish
had the measles so bad themselves, that they did
not mind the pork being so, especially as it was
cheap. It was to be easily detected by persons
who regunlarly dealt in the article of pig-meat,
whether the animal was dead or alive, so that
there was no excuse for such persons offering it
for sale; “but,” says Paddy, “I don’t mind pork
sausages wid the mazles, as it makes ‘em richer
and more delicate in flavour” It was a common
saying in Manchester, and may be now for aught
I know, “You are as Irish as the pigs on Shude
Hill”

I was once done myself with some pigs—aye, and
done brown too, and at & time when I ought
to have known hetter. I was at Rye market,
when a man came there with four pigs, and as
it was early, and before the market had hardly
begun, I was sauntering about, aud on looking at
the man’s pigs and asking a few guestions, the
man said very familiarly, “Qood-morning, Master
Cheap John; how are you? Will you have a
glass of ale? To this I readily assenied, and
the farmer-looking man 20d I went ianto the
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nearest public-house for that purpose, when in
conversation the man said, “I wanted to seo you:
for I bought a gun of you a year ago, and it
turned out a very good one—-so good, that I sold
it for a sovereign profit.” I replied, “Then why
don’t you buy another of me, for that must be as
good, and a little better, than pig-dealing ?” He
said, * Perhaps I shall when I have sold roy pigs
offl” T told him that I had a capital double-
barrelled gun I wanted 3. 10s. for, and for which
I felt sure he could get a five-pound-note among
the sporting farmers of his neighbourhood. To
which he replied, “ Well, if I like the look of
the gun, and you choose to give me the difference,
you shall have my pigs. I want only 7. for the
four.,” I could see they were nice little porkers
and of a saleable size, s0 we bargained by my
giving 3l and the gun, He took the gun and the
money, and going away, said, “I shall be back
again shortly, when we will wet the deal, and I
can help you to sell the pigs if you want any
asgigtance in that way; besides”” he added, with
great najivetd, or kpavery, “perhaps I shall be able
to get a customer for the gunm, and then I shall
want another.” But I never saw him again, from
that day to thia. Not loag after, a farmer came
up, and seeing me showing and hand]iﬁg the pigs
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to one of two people, asked me if I would buy
them. I said: “I want to sell them, for I had just
bad a deal with & man for them.” ¢ What man?”
said the farmer. “ Ob, the owner of the pigs,” [ re-
plied. “I don't know his name, but be said he
would be back again presently.,” <Did he ?’ said
the farmer. “I hope be will; but it's my opinion
you won't see him any more, for if you have bought
those pigs you have been done, that is, if yon have
paid for them. I told the farmer the whole of the
circumstance, and he burst out laughing and said :
“ Why, I only employed the fellow to unload them
out of my cart yonder, while I went to another part
of the market on some other business. I don’t
know the man from Adam, and you have been
done, T tell you; there are plenty of people here
know me.” The inspector came and inquired the
particulars of the case, and sent out a constable or
two to look after the man with the gun and
money. But they did not find him, and Cheap
John was done—and brown too—by a country
yokel, in the broad daylight of early morn, with
both his eyes wide open, and without even having
had the satisfaction of giving the fellow a good
hiding, or giving him a nose-ender with my loft
wawley, which at that time would have made such
ap impression that be would never have forgotten
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it. Ihave the evidence of my friend, Job Phelps,
the ex-pugilist, a native of Brighton, and brother to
the once celebrated “ Brighton Bill,” who was de-
feated and killed by Owen Swift, at Royston,
March, 1838, who says that my left, when straight
from the shoulder, is a “caution,” even with the
gloves on.

It generally happens with most booth-shows
that have a living-waggon and two or three stages,
that there is a follower, or help: frequently rome
half-witted, or hobble-de-hoy, that bangs about and
travels from place to place with themn—a sort of
fellow everybody in the concern sends on errands,
and that waits upon the family in the carriage in
the way of fetching water, coke, coals, wood, or
anything else that is wanted. Such a poor fellow
was one Peter, the snbject of this story. Peter was
for several years with Mrs. Marlay’s show; he used
to sleep under one of the carriages, or wherever he
could, wrapped up in baizes, or any sort of article
of like kind not in actual use at night. He had to
do all the odd jobs of the establishment; and all
day, or even night, it was Peter here, Peter there,
Peter everywhere. He was generally seen at meal-
times, baving the scraps that fell from the pro-
prietress’s table, and drinking his tea made from
the last washing of the leaves on the steps of the
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living-catringe, when everybody else was satisfied,
He never changed his clothes from one year’s end
to the other, and never saw s fire, only when they
bad a large coke one in the booth in winter-time
to make it as comfortable as possible for the
audience at night-time; but, even then, although
there was a good fire, he never had time to sit by
it for a minute. *“There’s no peace for Peter,” he
used to say.

At the time I write about, Peter was cleaning a
large copper kettle belonging to the mistress of the
concern, on the steps of the carriage. The fair was
over, and everything packed up ready to start;
but by some means, in the hurry of putting to the
horses to go away, Peter put the family copper
kettle off the steps on to the ground, and there it
was left.

On the arrival of the party and the concern at
Maidstone, the first thing that was required was
the kettle, to put on the fire to make hot water for
tea. Now, as an invariable rule, all showfolks
having” their own living-carriage, pride themselves
on their brass stoves, brass fire-irons, brass candle-
sticks, brass door-plate, and though last, not least,
the bright copper tea-keftle; and this identical
one had been given to its present owner—the
mistress of the show—by her mother, some seven-



272 THE LIFE AND ADVENTURES OF

teen years before the time I now.write about.
Now, as soon as it was missed, Peter went up to
the door of the carriage, pulling a face as long as
from here to next week, and blubbered out, “Oh,
Missusl I left the copper tea-kettle behind at
Chatham. Oh! oh! I didp’t mean to do it, buk
I did it—oh! obl}—oh!” The good woman of
the establishment was thunderstruck, and acreamed
out, “Oh! you did, did you?' Then, after calling
him some of her most polite names, beginning with
idiot, and then rapidly ranning up tbe whole gamut
of her vulgar vocabulary, declared she would
“copper his kettle” if he did not instantly return
to Chatham and bring it, “dead or alive,” to her, as
she observed it was given her by her poor old dead-
and-gone mother, and wouldn’t lose it for a million
of other kettles, even if they were all made of
silver and gold. 8he should never know a day’a
luck if without ber poor old mother's kettle. It
was given her at her mother’s death, and on ber
deathbed, and the kettle must be got, or Peter must
starve,

So off went poor Peter quite penniless to
Chatham, from which place he had just walked,
without taking any rest or refreshment of any
kind ; and he was never to return until he had pro-
duced the old family copper tea-kettle. When the
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poor fellow reached Chatham, he got on better
than he could possibly have anticipated, for a
good old neighbourly woman seeing the kettle left
behind, took care of it; and when Peter arrived
with a wofaul countenance, and a long tale upon
his mistress's copper tea-kettle, the goed woman
at once put him out of his misery by producing
the desired article—none the worse for wear.
Nay, the kind old soul did more; for seeing what
s plight poor Peter was in, she took compassion
on bhim, and geve him a good meal, and allowed
him to rest awhile in her house. It was perhaps
the first time Peter had had any kindness shown
him for years; and he was so affected by it, that
he trembled violently and burst into tears. He
might be exeused for doing so, for the old woman's
words were kindly spoken, and strange sounds
frighten one. However, Peter took the keitle,
and trudged back again through the wet and mire
to Maidstone, lighter in heart than when he first
started on his journey.

Now it happened that the great outery that the
“ Missus” had made about her tea-kettle was
heard by several of the Fair people, a0 some of the
show boys, always ready for mischief, thought to
have a lark when Peter returned ; and for that pur-

pose they produced an old black kettle, and wrapped
18
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it up in a large piece of paper, and lay in wait for
him. When he came in sight, they gathered
round him, and pretended to hear his story with
great concemn, and walking along and talking to
him, contrived to get the copper kettle away from
him under the pretence of wvapping it up in paper
to carry through the streets, one of them saying,
“ Why, Peter, if the police should see you carrying
such a fine copper tea-kettle through the streets, they
will think that yon bave stolen it, and so lock you
up all might in the black hole; after that, try you
and send you to Maidstone gaol for six or seven
months.” By these means they so worked on his
fears, that they managed to ring the changes with
the kettlea; and when Peter srrived at the living-.
carriage of his mistress, he called out at the top of
his voice, “ Hers you are, all right, Miseus; it's all
xight—I've got him safe and sound. Poor old
Mrs, Smith, that you borrowed the rolling-pin of
-twice, seeing him left out, toock him in and kept
i till I went and fetched him away. Here he
is, Missus, your old original kettle, all copper.”
‘Whereupon Peter handed the paper containing the
«old iron kettle over the half door of the earriage,
at which the old fat show-woman was very pleased,
and smiling, said, “Ah, I thought it would be all
right, Peter.” But no sooner had she taken off
the paper wrapper than she uttered a scream,
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and sent the old kettle flying at poor Peter’s head,
at the same time exclaiming, * Oh, you wretch,
you villain! JIs this what you have brought me
for my beantiful copper tea-kettle that my poor
old mother gave me on her dying bed? Is this
the return I get for feeding you, clothing you, and
keeping you out of the workhouse, you black un-
grateful swine you? You shall go into the work-
house this time—as sure as the devil’s ia London
to the workhouse you goes!” The poor fellow
would have been much better off in a workhouass,
But, however, Peter was dumbfounded, and could
not speak; he had no ides how it had all been
done. The fat show.woman then rushed down
the ateps, caught up the iron kettls, and walloped
the poor idiot with it until the bystanders inter-
fered, and while the woman was fit to burst with
passion, and declaring that Peter the thief had
gold her beautiful copper tea-kettle, spent the
money, and wanted to palm off a nasty dirty old
second-hand black iron pot on her instead—the
black ingrate; the swine, &c., &e., forte /—very
Jorte!

In the meanwhile the boys had gathered round,
and in the mélée had got possession of the old iron
kettle again, and packed the copper ome in the

same piece of paper. When the leader of the
18—9
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mischief said, “ Look here, Mrs. Marlay, what's all
this about ? I know Peter is an honest chap, and
would do nothing wrong; and I'll tell you what
we will do. We will all club round, and give
Peter the money to' buy you another copper
ketile, the same size a8 your old one;’ and with
that the hat was passed round, and six or seven
shillings were gathered. * Now then, Missus,” said
one of the party, “let’s have your bob as well
as the rest, to buy your new kettle.” The show-
woman did as she was bid, and put her shilling
in, but with a very ill grace. Then the chief of
the boys said, *Here, Peter, take the money;
and Lere, Missus, take the kettle,” 2t the same
time handing her the paper parcel; but she de-
clared she would not be swindled again; “for,”
said she, “ you have got my shilling as well as the
other money to buy me a new kettle, and a new
kettle I'll have; and if I don’t have ome, I'll go
to the police office;” and, in her excitement, off
she went, taking the paper parcel with her to show
Mr. Fancet, the chief constable; but when she got
there, judge her surprise, when telling ber story she
took off the paper, and found, instead of the old
iron thing, her own beautiful copper ome. The
show.woman dropped down on the floor, and it
was some time before she recovered and came to
herself, She afterwards told her acquaintances that
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she should never get over the shock to her nerves;
and it is generally believed that it lLastened her
death, for she did not live many years afterwards ;
and, from being a fat, hearty, strong masculine
woman, she dwindled to a mere shadow by com-
parison.

Poor Peter continued his drudging in the show,
and was known ever afterwards by the name of
“ Copper Kettle;” but he always replied to their
chaff, “I never stoled nuffin’, and I never sold
vuffin’, so hold your jaw " Peter was about five
feet four inches in height, with very long arma and
short crooked legs, and bent in at the knees; very
large nose, mouth, lips, and hands, with ears as
big as a muffin plate. He had nearly as much
foot behind as in front—that is to say, & mar-
vellonsly long heel; and in moving he seemed to
drag Dbis legs rather than walk; his toes turned out
very much, therefore it saved him the trouble of
bending his foot. Such was Peter, a poor miserable
half-witted fellow, but still very useful to show
people as a “feich and carry.”

At the above-mentioned Maidstone Fair I re-
member that T did a good amonnt of business, I
introduced an article that was new to the place. It
was a snuff-box, made in the shape and bearing the
appearance of s watch, and just pleased the peopls
attending the fair,
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Coventry Fuir years ago waa celebrated every
three or seven years by a grand procession, and
was called, as 1 believe it still is, Coventry Show
Fair. A lady (?) in a state of semi-nudity used
to ride through the principal streets of the town
on horseback, followed by various trades, uniouns,
or societies; the procession was attended by
javelin-men and coaches, and waggons dressed
out with evergreens, flowers, flags, with musie, &e.,
the children in white, with lambs and all kinds of
devices—it was said to keep up the charter.
The female equestrian for the *“nonce,” I need
not say, was generally selected for her handsome
face and person from among the demi-monde, and
the reward for her services was “a fiver.,” Peep-
ing Tom was dressed in his best clothes, and
lIooked very quaint from the corner of a house in
the principal street. At this fair Charley Marsh,
coneidered by good judges to be the best falking
clown of his day, used to attend with Mr. John
Holloway’s show. Charley was the first clown I
ever heard make & mock election speech, and
nobody in my day ever approached him. Coventry
Fair was very large at this time; and when at its
height, drums and cymbals playing, showmen
bawling and full up to their work, Charley Marsh
had only to put on the “motley ” when the people
would scream for every one to cease making «
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noise, which was always complied with, or the
people would have pnlled the shows to pieces.
In such respect did they hold him that no one
ever ventured to quarrel with the mob. Charley
was essentially an ontside talking clown; he had
s good voice and looked well when made up, but
be was too tall for anything but parade; at that
he worked well with the proprietor, Mr. John
Holloway, who dressed in a hunting suit, scarlet
coat, white breeches, brown top-boots, in which
he looked very smart, His principal business
waa to whip Charley for joking him and calling
out, “The players are here, the players are here,
the players and pantomime performers are hers,
and it's only threepence to the gallery,” when
Charley would bawl out, “Bravo! brave! old
Holloway ” which would be sure to cause a general
TORT,
Charley had no high-sounding prefix to his
pame, nor wag he called “ Queen’s Jester or Shak-
spearian Clown,” as some more recent performers
have been, but hia wit was as a giant to a dwarf
in comparison, and this short motice of him is
mercly a tribute to the memory of a *“good
follow ” and famous jester—“I1 knew him well,
Horatio.”

George Parish and Jem Thorpe, the rope-
vaulters, were at Stroud Fair on rival concerns
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doing the rope business outside to attract the mob.
It had rained hard the night before, and the black
mud was scraped up on either side of the shows,
They both came to the rope simultanecusly, and
each one on hia firast bound fell into one of the
big lumps of slush, when, after looking bewildered
and shaking themselves, each rushed up the steps
of his own concern with the mob after them;
whether this was done by accident or design I never
knew, for they were both half-witted fellows, and
would do almost anything at the risk of their necks
only to cause a sensation.

Abount the year 1842 a celebrated old London
showman, named Tapner, instead of keeping the
same fairs he always had done, thought he would
try his luck in the shires, and arrived at Black-
burn for the Easter fair; his was not a large
concern, but very neat and clean, and he muatered
some eight or nine people on the parade, all well-
seasoned and wuseful in their various lines, Bnt
when they began business they were almost locked
upon as intruders by the usual showmen, more
eapecially by a large mumming concern carried
on by a family of the name of Wild. I may here
observe that the showmen in the shires depend
more upon dress and the mumber of peopls on
the parade to attract than the clown, pantaloon,
or Silly Billy. Wild's establishment at this time
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number;d not less than thirty peocple, all gorgeously
dressed, kings and queens in any number, In
fact the whole thing looked much more like
tragedy than comedy; and when they did a set
of quadrilles it was more like & lot of Madame
Tusspud’s figures moving about than anything
else. This applies to mumming booths generally
in the shires, as they stick to one locality within
a rediug of fifty miles, Not so the waggon shows
that travel tbrough Epgland and Scotland, and
sometimes Ireland and Wales.

Wild’s lot lovked with supreme contsmpt upon
the little Cockney show just arrived. But the old
showman soon made them langh on the other side
of their mouths, and completely turned the tables
on them; for no sooner had he began than the
people were delighted with the fun shown by the
new-comers, for their blood was up, and they soon
showed the big concern what they could do; for
after a vigorous morris-dance, and then the basket-
horse, and the dragon with blue fire issuing from
his mouth “business,” the old London showman
knocked all the men on the parade about with a
board about four feet six inches long, that made the
people shout and scream with laughter; it was
something new to them, so they rushed up to the
new chow by hundreds, scarcely condescending to
look at the big one.
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Tom Wild was clowning on the large ‘concern,
and tried to compete with the Cockney show, as
he contemptuously called old Tanner’s concern,
go he got a board about the proper size, but toe
thick, and with it so belaboured the people on
his concern that he laid some of them wup, they
not knowing how to “knap the alap” nor he to
use the board, so he was fain to come in and
make friends with old Tanper, and on the
morning after to ask him to bave a drink, when
Tom observed, * I never saw such ‘ business befors ;
how do you do it with that board thing, for I
can't manage it? I bave knocked and bruised eome
of my people about so that they swear they would
svoner leave than have such another day.” <« Oh,”
said the old Londomer, “I'll show you how it's
done to-day when we begin.” Tom thanked him,
and they were friends; and when both shows
turned out the second day of the fair, old Tanner,
after a little “ business ” outside, called out to Tom
Wild— Here, look here, this is how it'’s done, and
gave Ted Walters, the Silly Billy, who was ready,
such a crack as sesmed to smash him, who, pppping
his tongue in his cheek to make the appearance of
a large swelling, turned round, when he received
another crack on his nether end, at which the
people roared, whereupon Tom Wild tried the same
on his pantaloon, and hurt him worse than he qid
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the day before; aund at length, finding that he
could not manage the board trick, gave it up in
despair.

The board trick, if done well, canses much mirth;
but the blows will certainly burt very much uunless
the parties concerned in it are clever at it—the one
to give the blow, the other to receive it on the end
of a stick or bat beld in the hand close up to the
fist at one end. Nothing but long practice can
attain it

Old Tanner, being at Worcester Races in the
year 1844, in the evening one of the clasa of
people known as “roughs ” insisted on seeing the
show for nothing, and would not go off the parade,
but swore he would see the show although he
had no money; wherenpon Tanuner, who was &
tough and wiry old man, took hold of him to
remove him, when the rough seized the master by
the throat and nearly strangled him, and dragged
him down tbe steps as they struggled together.
The proprietor’s wife, who was an enormously fat
woman, came b0 his rescue, and in her hasts to belp
her good man, instead of walking down the steps
jumped off the parade and slighted on the rough,
at the same time exclaiming, * There, see what
& woman can do; as soon as I came he let go my
husband in & minute.” *“I should have wondered
if he hadn't,” eaid & bystander, “ with your weight
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coming down upon him.” However, it served him
right, said the people; if it had killed the man,
be deserved it, the rough fellow. I afterwards
heard that it was some time before he recovered
the “rib-bender” he got from the fat show-
WOoman.

Somewhere about 1840, and at the elose of the
Easter Greenwich Fair, I engaged a young fellow
named George, otherwise “ Toby,” Wright, who had
been brought up to the printing business, but took
to “ murming ” and comic singing, and had a notion
that he could do the Cheap John business. He
proposed to sing comic sopgs by way of introdue-
tion to get the people to sssemble round the cart,
and to act as a general “help” to enable him to
tide over the time wuntil Whitsun week, when
Greenwich Fair would again take place, to be fol-
lowed by other fairs in the Middlesex, Kent, and
Surrey districts.

I made the engagement more to serve an old
friend of miune, who took some interest in “Toby,”
they being old schoolfellows, and as the idea was
somewhat novel I readily agreed to it; but soon
found ont that it did not answer very well, for al-
though *“ Toby ” could sing comic songs first-rate, be
was very slow in learning to tip off glibly the
usual platforw patter of a Cheap John.

I only introduce the subject to rescae from ob-
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livion a ¥omic song that was very popular at the
time I write of, and to give a hint to the great
Vance, or any other music-hall premier comigue,
for its revival. The character dress was that of a
costermonger, with the hat decorated with green
cabbage leaves, as emblematic of the weeping
willow ! The title of the song is “ All Round my
Hat,” &c., and subjoined are the words, with a .S,
to music-hall comics—no, comigques; yes, that's the
term of the time-—who will please to copy, and be
thankful for the hint, and I may add, in the words
of the racing prophets, “ Don't forget to send five
per cent. of your winnings to the author, with &
stamped and directed envelope, as I have another
good thing now at long odds.”

But for the song-—and if any of the great guns
in these days of music-halls can only manage tosing
it half so well as the young fellow Toby Wright
did, they may make a little fortune out of it. In
this golden age for comic singers I may state
that the proper thing is to have a real Jerusalem
pony, ie. donkey, and a coster's shallow vegetabls
drag :—

ALL ROUND MY HAT I VEARS A GREEN
. VILLOW.

ALL round my hat I vears a green villow,

All round my hat, for a twelvemonth and a day ;
I{ any one ehould ax the reason vy I vear it,

Tell ’em that my true love is far, far away.
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*T'oras 5 going of my rounds, in the etreets I first did meet her,
Oh, I thonght she voe s hangel jnst come down from the

¥
Spoken—Bhe'd e nice wegitable countenance ; turnup nose,
redish cheeks, and carroty hair.
And I never knew a woico more louder or more sweeter,
‘Vhen she cried, Buy my primroses, myprimroses come buy,
Spoken—Here’s your fine Colliflowers !
All round, &e.

Oh, my love she was fair, my love she waa kind too,
And cruel vos the crnel judge vot had my love to try :
Spoken— Here's your precious turnups !
For thieving was & thing she never was inclined to,
Bat he sent my love across the seas, far, far away.
Spoken—Here's your hard-hearted cabbages!
All round, &e,

For saven long years my love and I parted,

For seven long yeara my love is bound to stay.
Spoken—It's a precious long time *fore I does any trade to-

day !

Bad lnck to that chap vot’d ever be false-hearted,

Oh, I'll love my love for ever, tho’ ehe’s far, far awsy.
Spoken—Here’s your nice heads of salary !

All round, &e.

There ia some young men so preciously deceitful,
A coaxing of the young gals they vish to lead astray.
Spoken—Here’s your valnuts! crack ‘em and try ’em, a
shilling & hundred !
As s00n as they deceive ’em, 80 cruelly they leavs ‘em,
And they never gsigha nor sorrowa vhen they're far, far

Spoken—Do you vant any hingons to-day, marm ¢
All round, &e,
Oh, I bought my love a ring on the werry day she startad,
Vhich I gave her as a token all to remember me.
Bleas her heyes |
And vhen she does come back, oh, ve'll never more be parted,
But vell marry and be happy—-oh for ever and a day.
Spoken—Here's your fine spring redishes !
All round, &e.

¥
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Thereé there’'s the song, which I recommend to
the notice of the great Vance, Mr. Qeorge Ley-
bourne, “ England’s great comic” (by jingo! that's
tall), Jolly Nash, Fred Coyne, Harry Clifton, Criteh-
field, and though lsst, not least-—in love, Harry Fox,
cumis mult aliis,

‘While journeying towards Greenwich for the
Whiteuntide Fair, we met with an old and well.
known mummer named George Atkins, who

At show or fair, the play-house bold,
Drama legitimate ;

# The Mirror up t¢ Naturs " hold !
The rest is—idle prate.

Few men in the travelling theatrical show line were
better known in his day than (eorge Atkins. At
this time he was with Wooldridgse’s concern; but
meeting with Toby Wright, he informed bim that
old Tanner, the showman, was in gearch of him to
do the leading business, and that he was to be sure
to meet him at Greenwich., I was as glad to hear
this as Toby himself, and he joined Tanner's concern,
and remained with him some time doing “leading”
and “utility ”” business, although his usual line and
forte waa low comedy, but in that line Tanner had
o host of talent at the time in the persons of Watty
Todd and Teddy Walters—two rare boys of mirth
and jollity.

Speaking of Wooldridge's reminds me that I
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repeatedly see the name of Mrs, Wooldridge in
the Melbourne papers, at which place she has been
engaged for some years past as leading Old
Woman.

Mrs. Wooldridge was a very superior persen to
what one generally sees or can expect to find in a
travelling theatrical show, as she was very lady-
like, had received a sound education, and was a
capital actress in either tragedy or comedy, But
Fate had matrimonially linked her to a gallant,
gay Lothario, whose real name was Watson, who,
for reasons best known to himself, adopted that of
“ Wooldridge.” But “What’s in a pame? That
which we call a rose, by any other name wounld
smell as sweet,” and I am sure no one ever left a
sweeter name in the travelling theatrical world
than Mr, and Mrs. Wooldridge. Their concern
was always pointed at as a model one. Cleanli-
ness, order, talent, and morality were their stock-
in-trade, by which they gained respect and esteem
wherever they went; and this was a great point
to be gained by the proprietor of a travelling
theatrical show, and for this reason—it happens
between one fair and another there is some spare
time, which has to be filled up with what is calied
“private business,” that is, making a pitch'on some
vacant piece of ground in the heart of, or con-
tiguous to, some town or village, or, in the absence
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of vacant ground, a apace attached to an jnn. In
doing private business it is the custom to per-
form an entive play, with & farce to follow, which
mostly occupied the whole of the evening; but
to be able to do this it was often necessary to
obtain the tacit permission of the chief constable,
the clergyman, or churchwardens of the place.
And it was on such occasions that Wooldridge's
good name did him good stead, and frequently
enabled him to get permission where others who had
left a bad name behind them were refused. Among
other things tending toward doing him good and
useful service was that the whole of the company,
headed by Mr. and Mrs. Wooldridge and their chil-
dren, always made it a point to go to church on
each Sunday that they remained in a town,
and they made it a rule to set a night apart
to admit the school children and their teachers
gratuitously, which often led to & “ bespeak night ”
under the immediate patronage of the mayor,
or one or wore of the leading tradesmen of the
place. *

There ia an old poet—I don’t know the party’s
name—who has said, “ Nullum numen abest, st sit
prudentia ;” that is to say, “No protecting power
is wanting, if prudence be but employed;” or, to
construe it another way, “ No protection is wanting,

19



provided you are under the guidance of pfudence”
1 bave juat copied that little bit out of & book, and,
"pon my word, it looks quite “larned,” ss old Lord
Duberly, in The Heir at Law, would say. Any-
how, it exactly suits the character of the Woold-
ridges. Prudence was certainly their guiding star,
and they realized the old and familiar freo and
easy © toast of “May our endeavours to please be
crowned with succeas,”

By-the-bye, to run away from my subject for &
moment or two—for I believe that’s a thing
generally allowed to authors—what a decided and
marked improvement there is in the persenal
appearance of not only strolling players—“mum-
mers "—but provineial actors, of late years. Now-
a-days you no longer see the buttoned-up coat to
hide my want-of-shirt-business. All is now opened
to view, even when the shirt is al! “dicky;” then
the lay down collar and opera tie on are quite the
“tippy.” Yes, cheap tailoring establishments,
superior education, better salaries, and Time have
indeed worked wonders in that way. But to get
on.

The Wooldridges continued on the road until
about 1850, when they partly settled down at
Brighton, and sccepted an engagement at the
Theatre Royal, then under the management of
Mr, Charles Poole, and in the meanwhile opened a
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sraall victualling house, which they called the
Bloomer Tavern, Mrs, Wooldridge and her daughter
appearing at the bar dressed in the Bloomer
fashion, On the breaking out of the “*gold fever,”
Mr. Wooldridge, with a large party of Brighton
tradesmen, sailed to Australia in the good ship
Statesman, and within a year from that date
sent over sufficient money for Mrs, Wooldridge and
the family to join him ; but before atarting she Lad
to dispose of the theatre as best sha could, which
had to share the fate of similar coneerns, that
is, had to be disposed of piecemeal, no one being
found that had sufficient funds to take the lot in its
entirety.

In connexion with the Wooldridges I here ap-
pend a copy of one of their playbills while at
Brighton. I have been looking for a very funnily-
worded handbill they got out when they opened
the Bloomer Tavern, in Boycer's Street, but have
not been able to lay my hand upon it, which
1 very much regret, for I remember that it was
exceedingly comic, and was penned by that rare
son of mirth and prince of commercial travellers,
my old friend Jacob Hunter Kirkness—than
whom, “ within the limits of becoming mirth, I
never gpent an hour’s talk withal” But to the
bill :—

142
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WOOLDRIDGE'S THEATRE
WANTED 700 MEN,

To Man that splendid firat-clam Frigate, *THE THEATRE,” com-
manded by A. J. Woolprinar, now lying at her Moorings,
in Cheapeide.
Avast-heaving, Shipmates—Overhaul the Log Book-—A Cargo of
Novslides for

WOOLDRIDGE'S BENEFIT,

The Beat that was ever Tnshipped in Brighton,

Mr. WOOLDRIDGE, with all due respects to his brother Tars, hopes they
will lend & hand to man his Veeesl, that ho may pour out such s BRoADSIDE OF
Novzirres—Grape and Caniuter —that it will astonish the upper works of those
friends who witnoss the Performuance. He cannot offer them s barrel of ALz,
but he will make thom & proinise of his unfeigned thanks and gratitude for
this and past favors, with hin hoarty good wishes for tho proeperity of the
Town and Trade of Brighton ; that his Ehipmatss, wherever bound, may set
sail with fair wind and good pesaage ; that they may never have short allow-
ance—banyan days; or a southerly wind in the Broad Basket; never to ba
hard-a-westhor on & Lxr SHORE; but bealways ahls to aplice the Mami Brack
with planks lined--Victualling Office well stored, Prewry or Grog In THE
Foceen, & thetr waather aye up ; then return to Port with pocketa wall lined
with shiners to throw into the laps of SweERTEEZARTS and Wives, and whon
grappled in thelr deey arms, moy they cast anchorin thoss hleesad mooringy

. for ife; and then Hurrah for the JAcEETS oF BLUR, and THREE HEARTY CHEERS
for Bworawn'as Nivy,

On Tuesday Bvening, Feb. 10th,
Wil be performed Bhakspeare’s Play {compremed) entitled the
MERCHANT OF VENICE

Shylock . . . . . . . . MrJ WILLIAMS
Other Charasters by the Company.

A OQOMIC BONG BY BOME MAN IN THE GALLERY.
SAILOR’S HOBNPIPE (IN CHARACTER)
By » Gentlanan of the Railway Btetlon.

A Somg by My. BISHOP, of the Brighton Conceris.
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“Tha whols to conclade with the screnming Farce of
BOOTS AT THE S8 WAN,

The characier of ** Jaoob Enrwig " by . Mr. WoorDBIDOR.
Prices—Boxex 64. Pit 41. Gallery R4.
First Performance to commence al 6 o'clock. Second, at Half-past 8.

VICTORIA THE FIRST,

Of the United Kingdom of Great Britain and Irpland, Queen,
Defendar of the Faith, &o,

To the Peoplo of Brighion snd its Vieinity, &e., Gresting :—

‘WHEREAS, we lately issued certain Billa enacting sll mancer of
people who eould bs found, e that wa might bave their bodies before us
at Wacldridge's Theatre, Cheapside, Brighton,

On Tuesday, February 10th, 1852,
For WOOLDRIDGE'S BENEFIT,
to witness a Splendid Night's Entertainment, consisting of

Shakspeare's Play of The Merchant of Venice, compressed--
A Comic Song by some Man in the Gallery—A Bailor’s
Hornpipe in character, by a (Jentleman of the Railway
—A Song by a Gentleman of Brighton—and the Scream-
ing Farce of Boots al the Swan;

sud it being sufficiently attestod wato us, that many more are running
op and down, snd sscretiog themselves in thesa Places, We therofore
command you, and evsry of you, to secure ms many natires as may be
found, 80 that they may be present.

Pou are served with this process to the intent, that you may ap-
pear by yourself, or by your Attorney, or wilh as many more as you
can prenll upon 1o become To the Theatre and to attond with
Mawful ooin of this Realm in their pockets, or with Tickats proviously
obtained, and to bo placed in such Boxes, Pik, or Gallery, as may
suit their sonvenience or plessure, stationary till all things be said,

danced, mog, fiddled, or otherwise performed, fuily Gnished, and com-
pleted, and hereof fuil not sk the peril of being sent for one month to the
island of Banyan.

Dorprux Forprum, A M A, 684
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The Wizard Jacobs being at Canterbury Races
in the year 1844, thought that as it was his
native city, he would do the grand, so ordered s
carriage and pair to take him up to the eourse,
It bappened, from tbe mob and busile unsually to
be found on such occasions, that the coachman very
nearly ran over a man. Jacobs looked out from
the carriage, and said in a somewhat haughty
manner :

“Hi! hil why the deuce don't you get out of the
way when you see a gentleman’s carriage coming,
fellow, eh

The man, who was very wroth at being so near
run over, and then addressed in such “tip-top”
manner, turned to apeak fo the *gentleman,” when,
looking him hard in the face, he exclaimed : “ Why,
it's nothing but a d old conjurcr! Why, I have
given you a penny many & time.”

“Of course, I know you have” replied the
Wizard, “and for that reason I don’t wish to kill
you, my de-e-a-r b-o-a-y. But I hope you will
live long and give me lots more pennies. There-
fore be pleased, my d-e-a-r fellah, to call in at the
Crown and Anchor booth, and order what you
like.”

“Yes I said the man; “but who's to' pay for
it?”
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“Thaf, my d-e.a-r fellah of the peunies! is &
landlord’s question, in which I am not versed, as 1
have never been anything but a tenant—and what
the dimned lawyers call—at will Good-bye.
Good-bye.”

The man was about to open up a volley of abuse,
but Jacobs stopped him thus

“Now, my d-e-a-r fellah, you should never in-
terrupt a gentleman when he is addressing a pleb!
Here, take this half-crown and drick my health,
and don't forget the next benefit night of  Jacobs
the Wizard.""

Going out one day for a long country drive with
my friend Hyams, a worthy old Israelite, and it
being emrly in the morning when we stopped to
give the horse some hay and water, neither of us
required anytbing to drink, so we ealled for a pint
of ale, and told the old ostler to drink it, He eould
not understand why we should call for the beer and
then not drink it. Bat my old friend said: “Drink
it up, man, it will do you good.” * A, that I am
sure it will, master. I be seveuty years old, and I
went to plough yesterday.” “Did you, indeed,”
said Hyams. “Well, you have been ploughing all
these years, and in the meanwhile I have been
reaping,—so here’s half-a-crown for you, for I do
not think I have done quite so much work as you.
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But now we are square” The old man was
amazed at the gift; and as we drove off, Hyams
said: *“Remember, that’s ¢The Jew's offering,’'—
and don't forget that the Devil’s not eo black as he's
painted.”

When we had got about twenty miles on the
road I found I had taken a wrong turning, which
had led us considerably out of our way., I was
soundly rating myself for dving so, particolarly as
I knew the road so well—or ought to bave done-—
that I ejaculated ; “ *Ob, that he were here, to write
me down an ass '—Jack-ass.” * Well,” said Hyams,
looking me full in the face, “ when I go out with a
friend for a day’s pleasure, I never fall out with
him ; therefore, if you say you are a Jack-ass, I
won’t contradict youn.”

Being at Mitcham September Fair, there was a
Frenchman who bad just set up a very excellent
waxwork show, contained in four carriages. The
figures were of a very superior make, and well-
dressed, and as it was the first time of showing them
they looked very well indeed. The man was an
artiat, and of course better adapted for a waxwork
showman than the lumpy-dumpy ignorant boors
that generally get into the line by purchasing some
collection that hLas, from various eanses, come into
the maricet for sale.
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The Frenchman did an exceedingly good busi-
ness during the three days of the fair, and was
highly delighted with his success. “Ahb, Mr,
Green,” he said to me, “8ir, I shall make my
fortune d’Angleterre; I shall return to la France
vary vary rich, ah, Monsicur Green. I hear you
talkee, talkee; you must be vary funny man, you
make de peoples laugh so. I try to hear vot you
say, but youn falkee talkee so fast, I no comprendre
balf vot you do say: you use such funny vords
I do not know de pronounciation — vite-vite-
vite you go. I cannot catch you up. You sell
de vot yom call de comb, de brush, de vip, de
couteau, de seci, de fusil, de votch, de portefeunille,
and vary much tings I know not vot you call, and
de next foire vot I do go te I get next your
dtablissement—your boutique—for dat you do ecall
all de peoples in one great big lump, dat is de
masse, de bloc en gross, and you say de next foire
I must go to is de Stratfords; ah, ah, I shall go
a8 you do go, and you shall take un, deux, trois,
quatre, gros, grand verre eau-de-vie vid me, and
your femme, épouse vot you call de vife, she
shall have de demi-bouteille de vin extracrdinaire
trés bon.”

It so happened that I had taken a great deal
of notice of the Frenchman, secing that he was
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new to the business ; and I was mnch strudk when
1 first saw what s very superior collection of wax
figures ke had got, compared to the rubbishy things
that were ususlly exhibited at English fairs and
races. Hence the Frenchman's fraternization.
Early on the morning of «the day after the fair,”
all parties whose destination lay that way were off
to Stratford-by-Bow, near London. Now, although
my friend the Frenchman’s. figures were well-
modelled and well-dressed, and his carriages very
superior—in fsct, his “turn-out” was all new,
clean, and as fresh as paint, yet one thing he, or
the person who had manufactured his carriages,
had forgotten : certainly a very essential one, and
that was—ventilation. The consequence was that
while we were all journeying from Mitcham, a
parish in Surrey, on the river Wandie, and about
eight miles from London, to Stratford, the sun
being very hot, and the Frenchman having taken
no precaution against the heat in travelling, but
allowed the princes, kings, dukes, duchesses,
esquires, murderers, and pirates to have the full
benefit of it, the scorching sun so affected the wax
figures that when he opened the carriages to
begin to show at Stratford, he was horror-struck
to find half the figures had been troubled with
consumption and bad wasted away. There was
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the whole of the fraternity eyrapathizing with
each other, and appeared in all sorts of ludierous
positions, some with their noses melted into their
mouths, others with an eye sunk and wasted
cheek, some with their heads leaning on their next
neighbour’s shoulder, or otherwise lopping down
in the most undignified positions it is possible
to conceive.

When the poor Frenchman called in some of the
travelling folks to see the “sight,” instead of sym.
pathizing with him they could not refrain from
laughing, for “sure such a sight as this wes pever
eeen~—s0 uproarious—INatore seemed to wear &
universal grin”" But what was mirth to the fair
folks was ruin to the Frenchman,

What became of the Frenchman and his wax-
works I never heard, for I did not meet with him
again, as this happened in the year 1846, and just
at the time I was about settling at Brighton.

Speaking of waxworks reminds me that a fow
years ago I let a large warehouse I bad in the
vear of some premises in North Street, Brighton,
to an Italian exhibitor, As the place in gquestion
was occasionally used as a private theatre for a
class of amateur theatricals, there had been & gal-
lory erected; so while talking to the Italian ex-
hibitor of waxworks, I incidentally mentioned that
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the gnllery aforesaid would make a cupi‘i':al place
for his “ Chamber of Horrors,” apart from his other
figures, to which suggestion he replied, “Oh, mine
all “horror ' De peoples now don’t care for fine
tings, dey like murder, teeves, birates. Some
timo I hab de Prince and de Queen, but now I
hab got all de Fiowery Land birates mid de guns,
de swords, and de bistols, and ven I vant to make
anyting I can do 20 zoon by taking off the
clothes off de birates and den make the princes
ob dis land or any odder land; my figuvres is von
day a brince, and de odder day a birate, as de
fashion of de day is. Now it is all de go, dis
birate ting ob de ship Flowery Land. De English
now like de birates, and de blood, and de murders.
Von ob my best figure vos veek two ago Muller
vot murder de gentleman in de railvay carriage;
eo ve go. I can but de peard on or take de peard
off as snit. It make no difference; no berson
know de same figure, coz no zee it two times,
I am here, vos Bortsmouth, den Chichester, den
Bognor, den Vorthing, now Brighton, next Lewes,
den Hastings, and s0 on I go, and vot come next
I hab pext, and so de vorld go round on de vheels.
I find de vheels, and de peoples de grease, dat is,
de moneys vich make de mare to go—ha, ha, ha!
De man I call on for dis housze, de varehouse,
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calls you Green, but I no tink you green, you
charge zo much for de room. Never mine!
de peoples vil pay de piper, den I dance—ha, ha,
ha i

Once at Sheffield Fair there was a waxwork
show exhibiting, which some roughs got into and
did just as they chose, in defiance of the proprietor
or any one else. They pulled some of the dgures
sbout, and others they knocked down and trampled
on. There was also exhibited a den of stuffed liona,
the largest of which had some mechanism placed
in its inside, and, with the aid of a large pair of
bellows placed at the back, it was made to appa-
rently roar. The party of roughs seeing the den of
lions, one of them said, ** Here’s a den of lions, but
they have got no Daniel. Who ever saw a den of
lions without & Daniel ? * Here, Jack,” said one
of the party, “here’s a cove that looks like a Daniel,
80 let’s put him in the den,” whereupon he seized
a wax figure and, by the help of his mates, thrust
it into the den, at the same time exclaiming, amid
the laughter and delight of the !spectators, “ Now
the thing is complete. We have not only got the
lions and the den, but a2 real Daniel into the
bargain,” )

Proprietors of waxwork shows, that travel to
races and fairs, are frequently annoyed in this way
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by drunken or spreeish parties; nor can it*be won-
dered at, for at times many of the exhibitions are
such shabby old second-hand affairs, that the people
are disgusted with the old figures, and consider
themselves “ao0ld,” and if any one of the party
is at all bold and beery, and once begins to
pull the figures about, others socon follow the
example,

In Lancashire, Yorksbire, Derbyshire, and Staf-
fordshire, the approaches to some of the large works
are either up or down some steep, short hill, usnally
termed “bonk,” and the drivers of heavily laden
carts with two horses, have the breeching on the
leading chain-horse, as well as the horse in the
shafts, so that when they are going down one of
these steep “ bonks” the horse iz as useful as a help
in drawing up, as the man in charge unhocks the
horse from the front and hooks him on hbehind,
by the aid of a long chain, to the breeching, and,
although without shafts, the animal adapts himself
to it by sitting well back in the breeching, and
by tbis means the horses can steady any sized
load on two wheels, up or down the steepest
incline,

Travellers having large and heavily laden carts
take this method of going down steep hills, They
have a log of wood about fifteen inches square and



A CHEAP FACK. 103

three inches thick, shod on the bottom with old
horseshoes ; attached to this is a long chain made
fast to some part of the cart, and on descending a
hill one or more of the helps stand upon this drag,
which, beside having the effect of stopping the cart,
eases the horse by shifting the weight from his
back.

Sormewhere about five-and-thirty years ago I
used to meet in and about Manchester a smart
young Irishman pamed John Fairme, whom Fred
Jolly and I christened “The Swell Bark.,” He was
& good fellow to work, but had a bad voice,and was
continually hoarse. At that time the greatest
amount of stock he ever possessed was to the tune
of about 19s. 10d., at all events it never reached 11
He dressed in black, with testh to mateh, and wore
a very high stock, which he generally fastened very
tight, and having a fat face, he was compelled to
strain hard for the people to hear him. He looked
as if he was about to explode or burst up every
minute. This young Irish Don Juan was continually
in love with some girl or another, until at last Mary
MacDonald booked him at Blackburn, and as it
was at a time when there was a lot of Cheap
Johns, Parvies, and others there, the whole were
invited, and everybody drank health and happi-
ness to the young married couple, and one
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of the company sang a song in which there

WAaS:

Paddy, says she, you bother me,

Paddy, seys she, yon teaze me,

Paddy, says she, you smother me,

And, bad Tuck to you, can’t you be aisy—now $

which, being suitable to the occasion, went down
gloricusly, and a very jolly evening was spent,
which reached into the small hours of the next
worning before the whole of the party broke up.

Paddy Fairne had very many ups and downs
—and once he was so well up that he actually
hired a special train at the cost of fourteen guineas
to take him to some place near to Cambridge, so
that he could ride alone, as he expressed it, “ by
his noble self.” In common with many other
travellers, excitement is the order of the day
with Paddy Fairne, who pever understood pursu-
ing the noiseleas tenor of his way. Up to-day,
down to-morrow, is the leading star that governa
most persons who move about from fair to fair, or
market to market; but whether up or down, Paddy
has slways had the credit of being an honest
straightforward man, and no one's ememy but his
owrn,

But a short time since I was at Birmingham,
when speaking to a travelling auctioneer with whom
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I bad & previous acquaintance, when a man came
down a side.street carrying a small stand in his
band, “Hullo, John,” said my auctioneer friend to
the stranger, “how do you get on?t" *“Oh[” said
the man addressed, “YI'm on the rozks, but never
mind, come and have a bucket (i.e. glass) of rum.
“ Who’s your friend " said he in continuation.
* Why, don’t you know him ?” said the auctioneer,
* He’s Mr. Green, from Brighton, an old han’seller.
Yon must remember him, surely.” “Remember
Bill Green, Yes, by the Powers, before you was
born or thought of. By the Powers, and sure
we were boys together.” * Get out,” said I, “ how
can that bet Why, you are seventy if you are
a day.” His hair was pure white. “ Bad manners
to you,” said he, “’m not five yeers older than
yourself” On an explanation, sure enough it was
the veritable “Irish swell” I had met five and-
thirty years ago, and who, although I had often
hesrd of him in the meantime, I had not seen
for many years—more than I even seem to think of
now.

John Faime has ecertainly aged wonderfully.
On the occasion of our mesting he had an aue-
tioneer’s ticket pinned to his hat, and he told me
that his trade had for years been selling “duck,”
ie met.;.l-ca.sed, watches, He now worked, as

20
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he told me, thus. When he saw thete *was a
chance he would pop down his stool and pop on
it, and offer his watches. He had sold one that
morning for nine shillings and ninepence, out of the
half-dozen he bhad brought out with him, While
we were baving a friendly glass together, a
stranger intruded, and said he had just come to
Birmingham Fair to buy something cheap. So
after & little chaffering, Paddy Fairne sold bim the
remaining five “duck” watches he had for 37 15a.
The joke being that where the sale took place
was the very next door to whera the watches wers
sold wholesale. So my old friend made a good
day’s work, easy and unexpectedly, and “ Sufficient
unto the day is the evil thereof” being bhis motto,
no more work was done or attempted. It is said
that “one touch of nature makes the whole world
kin,” and that “it never rains but it powrs,” for
there came in at the time an Israelite under the
widdle size and of spare demeanour, who, hearing my
name, made inqguiries after my father, how he was,
&ec., &e. I not knowing the man, asked bim how
be knew my father, and he said that my late
brother John had brought him away from London
over twenty years before and taught him how
to get a living, and that he had often .been in
my father’s company with my brother. *“When
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I heatd,” he added, “of your brother John’s
death, I eried for a whole day, and I don't re-
member ever crying before in all the hardships
I have suffered. Ah” he continued, *“when we
used to go to London your father always be-
friended me, took me to his house, and gave me
something T really wanted here,” at the same time
pointing to his stomach. He finished by saying,
“ Please when you asee your father again, tell him
that the litile ‘Sheney,’ i.e. Jew, don’t forget his
kindness to him when he was a friendless boy.”
I may add that my father is still [1875] living,
eetat. 81,

Persons who have travelled in the Cheap John
line for a few years, on entering a town with a
view of settling down in life, should be very chary
and particular with whom they form acquaintance,
for it has a great deal to do with their suceesa in
trade and respectability, as they might and often
do agsociate, without knowing it, with bad charae-
tera—that are well-known to he so, yet have the
appeafance of respectability, This applies to both
men and women, and any such chance acquaint-
snce will be sure to act prejudicially against
them.

There is a kind of freemasonry, and an amount
of earelessness too, with travellers, that shonld be

90—9
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avoided. Many a mwan will by accident gdé hold
of one’s nickname, and blurt it out with as much
freedom as if he bad known the party all his life,
and had gone to achool with him. This is a great
misfortune, as sometimes by a fellow’s mouth a
men may lose his friends; for if he have decent
acquaintance in the town he is trying to establish
himself in, and they hear you spoken of in familiar
terms by some low blackguard or needy mizder,
your new friends would be very likely to cut you
or treat you coolly, and not from any fault of your
own.

The saying “Know & man by bis friends,” in
such a case would tell much against a person that
had once been s traveller, and more then in any
other line that I know of. Of course this does
not apply to commercial travellers who represent
respectable wholesale houses, but I mean to persons
who, like myself, have travelled on the road to
fairs and races in their own business as a Cheap
John.

Many a man who has travelled the road, al-
though he may have had a respectable concern
and studionsly kept himself aloof from disreputable
characters, will always find it very difficult to
settle down in any town that he bas ever visited,
ag any scamp will take the liberty of calling him
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by his familiar name, as Bill this or Juck that,
because he had settled down in the town; whereas
if he were still on the road, the same party would
not dare to take such a liberty-—that's a great
fact:!

When & person is known to have travelled as a
Cheap John, the cognomen never leaves him, even
if he becomes a millionaire or a diamond wmer-
chant. People speaking of him will always eay,
“Do you know that gentleman?’ “Yes, he was
once & Cheap Jack. I know him very well.” Or,
if he is walking along the streets, one man will
say to another, “Do you see that person over the
other side of the way ¥ Well, once he was a Cheap
Jack.”

Soon after I had settled down to shopkeeping
two young women came to me one day. They
were sisters, The eldest was married, the younger
one wanted a situation as a maid-of-all-work, and
as we were in want of one ab the time, I asked
where they came from. They said, “ Northiam.”
I incautiously said, *Northiam? Do you know
me " Wlen the eldest of the two, looking me
hard in the face, said, “Oh! yes, I know you.
You used fo come there as a Cheap Jack-man.
Come along, Mary, the place won’t suit you, He's
nothing bot a Cheap Jack-—go come along” 1
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hed frequently aitended the fair there in the
caparity of a Cheap John, “We live in deeds, not
years.”

I will give another case to show how the term of
Cheap Jack or Jobn will stick to & man who has
once followed the calling. I have had plenty of ex-
pevience in the matter, and well know that it will
never be forgotten, and—I might' add—forgiven!
48 by many people the term is used against the
party who has travelled in the business as one of
reproach. I used, when shopkeeping, to buy oe-
casionally some looking-glasses of & very respec-
table and fair-dealing old Italian, named Cometti.
One day he called upon me at Brighton, and on
soliciting an order from me, I answered by way of
joke, “ No, Cometti, I bave left off buying goods of
poor people.” “ Poor people,” said he, *look what
you was once yourself. You used to call out ‘Buy!
buy! buy! Sell or mever sell, I take no more, I
talkke no less, You used to be at de cart's-tail
Sheep Zack! Sheep Zack! Dat’s all you voa,
Poor people, indeed! Vere did you get rich, and
open de large shop?-—only by Sheep Zack.” I
carried on the joke by saying, “Me! Cometti.
What do you mean ? He answered, “ Yes, you!
You vos Sheep Zack, and I can probe it. I can
probe it “When the old Italian had expended
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his wrath, I explained what T meant by the joke,
and did some business with him as usual, for he
wag & very worthy man, as I always found after
doing business with him for many years; and
only mention the circumstance to show how the
term will stick to a man all through the remain-
ing portion of his life. That fact I well
know.

People who have never seen a man in the
capacity of a Cheap John, bat who having heard
others report the fact who had seen him in the
business, have no hesitation in calling him * Cheap
Jack,” and saying, “I have seen you many a time
on the cart;” and when taxed with, “ When and
whers, sir #" will say at Findon or any other fair.
I once said to an inguisitive party, * Oh yes, I was
at Findon Fair; but how old are you?* * Twenty-
five laal birthday,” was the reply. “Oh!” I said,
“it is just twenty-six years since I was there, so
you could not have seen me;” but instead of ad-
mitting bis error, “cheeked” it out by saying
“But you was there, wasn’t you?" So it goes
from one to the other, and everybody that hears
it repeats the same tale, and would even swear
they knew you and saw you at such and such a
place and time in the business, though they were
not born at the time. Country people as a.rule
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have more opporfunities of seeing Cheaf Jacks
than townfolks.

Another difficulty besete a man who is kuown
to bave been a Cheap John when he commences
business as a shopkeeper. Some people who are
knowing—very knowing in their own estimation—
can never be brought to believe that an ex-Cheap
John can sell either good or cheap. Yet as a
class, whether in the cart or in a shop, no men are
keener buyera; not only have they their experience
to guide them, but they have their ready money,
which at all times represents a good discount. I
can state, a3 a positive fact, that I have acld
thousands upon thousands of pounds sterling of
goods to shopkeepers in Brighton and its imme-
diate neighbourhood cheaper than they could buy
the same class of goods, and of the same manu-
facturer, my experience and ready money, or
short-date payments, being the talisman, And I
have known hundredz of cases where parties have
refused to buy goods of me, after Jooking at them
and pricing them, to go to a shopkeeper in the
more fashionable and more frequented parts of
Brighton, and give from ten to twenty-eight per
centum more for my own goods, that I have
supplied to the shopkeeper, than they were asked
for them at my own establishment. Commercial
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travellets well know how they must put the price
when doing business with Cheap John now that he
is keeping a shop. It's no use for them to “ pop it
on” to him; both parties know better.

Others who bave travelled ihemselves, befors
they became wholesale men and know you, will
often do you good by selling you their goods
cheap, knowing that you bought so generally,
and pold largely, Barnaschina, a fine young
Italian, travelled at the same time that I did, and
afterwards settled in London in the looking-glass
trade, When he saw wme at my shop one day at
Brighton, he was delighted, and iold me he had
brought down a lot of superior goods to sell. To
his solicitation to buy, I said, “ Well, Baray, 1
will look at thew, and if you put the price right
Iam a buyer.” I accompanied him to the hotel
where he had the goods deposited in one of the
commercial “show-rooms.” Barney kept talking
and jubbering away about the quality and the
price, &c., with great vehemence, and that he
would sell me the lot cheaper than any one else,
declaring that it was ne -use his selling “ tree ™ to
one shop, four to aunother, and 80 on; make
me a price for de lot, I sell to you cheaper” I
said, “Nonsense, Barny, you would let any one
else have them as cheap as me” DBarny was
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hurt, a9 if it were & slur upon our old acquain- °
tanceship for me even to suspect that he would not
sell the goods cheaper to me than to strangers,
So he turned to me and said, “Look here, Mister
Green, I know you many, many, many year, and
before I would sell looking-glasses so cheap to any
one else I would cut my trote off !’ The result
of the interview was that I bought the lot; and
in the evening over a chat, a chop, and a friendly
glass of grog at the Clarence Commercial Hotel,
North Street, both buyer and seller acknowledged
themselvea to be satisfied with the business trans-
action of the morning. * A dinner lubricates busi-
ness.”

I have recently left the—to me and to the
million—good and fashionable town of Brighton
—the queen of watering-places, and Lendon-super-
Mare, where I have carried on, during the last
twenty-five years, the business of a wholesale and
retail Birmingham, Sheffield, and London ware-
houseman, for which town I have wany, very
many fond recollectivns, and a host of friends and
acquaintances.  Nothing but the mosi urgent
family .affairs could ever have induced me to
bhave loft the town of my adoption. Years
ago, when getting tired of travelling in the Cheap
Jobn line—particularly as I could foresee that by
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the railways then springing up in all directions
towns would be brought by the aid of asteam closer
together ; thus wholesale ;houses in the manufac.
turing districts would be enabled to despatch their
representatives to all the principal towns for the
purpose of supplying the shops with the very deserip-
tion of goods that Cheap Johns had almost a mono-
poly in—I determined {o fix upon Brighton as my
halting-place, apart from its always having been a
favourite town of mine, and as my old friend and
contemporary QGeorge Dearing bad previously
setitled down there, and wasz doing a good trade in
the very description of goods and the atyle of busi-
ness I had always “chalked ” out to enter in my-
eelf, but eventually he was compelled to leave the
place from failing health, his doctor, the cele-
brated young “Jack ” Lawrence, having told him
“gbraight ” that the air of Brighton was too keen
for him, and that he muef remove into a more
inland place, and recommended Tunbridge Wells,
to which poor George at length, at a great sacri-
fice, folt himself bound to remove, where he
opened a shop in the market-place. But although
the air of the place wae perhaps better adapted
to his hereditary consumptive coustitubion, it did
not suit his active bosiness habits; so that after
I bad partly settled down in business—I say
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partly, for I could not do it all at once (there
were still some old favourite markets and fairs in
Sugsex that I felt myself bound to attend even
con amore)—poor George Dearing returned to
Brighton, and after but a brief space, to die.—Deo
volente,

I have, as before observed, for family reasons
removed from my favourite town, Brighton, and
am at the present time located in one of the
Midland Counties; and from a desire to see how
business is now carried on, I recently paid a visit
to Nottingham town market, where I find things
are very nearly the same as they were forty years
ago ; for instance, I see many of the old dodges as
heretofore. There is a man with a broad-cloth stall
who hag the same phrases, the same kind of goodas
and the same manner of showing them he had
thirty years ago. He is a big fellow, who moves
one side of himself at a time, and weighs about
seventeen stone, with & large round head and a
hat to match; a very fat face, with eyes that
“look ou vacancy,” he being more studious of what
he is saying than looking at the people around
him. He seems to divide his time into three parts,
first eating, having a piteh, ie. tulking to the
people, and, thirdly, smoking bhis meerschaum
pipe. His wife, A woman rather under the
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middle %ize, brings him at short intervals a
basin of broth or soup, and he eats and drinks
with much satisfaction and as if he really re-
quired it. He talks to the people in this fashion,
and he very much belisves in himself while he's
doing so :—

“ I never wor'd a better bit o’ cloth, and I never
selled a betler bit o’ cloth. 1t 8’1l woul an’ll wear
as long as there’s a thread in it. I attends Bolton
market on Monday, Wakefield a Friday, and York
a Saturday. I wor at Bradford, where cloth are
made, oa Tuesday, and Halifax on Wednesday,
Settle a Friday, and Blackburn a Thursday; but
now I mean to cum here every Wednesday, an’ I
don’t mean to let the tailors of this here toun ride
a hunting in their red coata this ere winter if T con
holp it; but I mean to show the working men o’
this here toun what they get out on ye,” &c. &e,
But things seemed flat, stale, and unprofitable ”
with him.

The next person is an old black nigger man,
about si;:ty-ﬁve years old; he must have been
& very fine man in his younger days. He is
selling what he calls “ American cough candy,”
made from herbs. He is an exceedingly well-
spoken man, wears a large fur cap, and commands
attention. He has a little box with the “ stuff” in
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it, placed upon a pair of “spreaders,” or {iressels;
and if he is lucky enough to sell out by night would
realize about ten shillings, He informs the people
that the candy will cure any one of a cold, old or
young, and offers small nibs to the bystaunders, at
the same time taking a piece himself. He has
no cough, but looks as if the continually eating
bita of candy bad the effect of eating his Iungs
AWAY.

Next to him stood a little weazened Israelite,
with perbaps seven or eight pounds of lumps of
rhubarb on a stall, with a small pair of scales, and
an ounce and balf-ounce weight. He describes him-
self as a “ Marchan from Durkey, selling whulsal
and detail.” It would be difficult to say what
country he came from, his appearance is something
between an Azfec and an Irishman, an Esquimaux
and a Bosjesman. He tells the people, who lis-
tened to him very attentively, “that to a shild
four year uld give em zo mouch as vud gover a
vourpenny biece ; for de shild twelve year uld giv
im zo mouch as lay on de chilin; but vor de
grown up person give im zo much as you do like.
I zell for de ceespence de von ounce, and if zu du
go to do gemist for go mouch, he give you vot
you hardly can zes, I cum from Durkey mineself
and know vot is good for you all, and I do azzore
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you dar® is no bedder med-cines in de vorld dan
dis.”

Really the town of Banbury, in Oxfordshire, de.
gerves to be immortslized, as there is more “ Turkey
rhubarb” grown in and about Banbury than the
whole of Europe, and Asia to boot.

A short time since I met another of these * Durkey
merchants ” selling rhubarb in a market-place, who
called out, “No den, Durkey rhubarbs 6d. by the
ounce,” * Ah! how you do, John {”

«Oh, I'm not very well to-day, Moaes.”

« Sarve you right ; if you take rhubarbs you always
well. Durkey rhubarbs 6d. by de ounce, 6d. by de
ounce. Ah, Tom, how you do? and how’s your
vife, eb, Tom, how's your vife ¥*

“Oh, don’t bother me about my wife; she's
dead.”

“ Sarve her right, if she take rhubarb she no die,
Last veek I sell at de next market-place almost von
bundred ounces of de rhubarbs, and all dat take it
make dem vell, except von old vomans vot was ob-
stinates in de headstrongs ; she no take hers after
she buy, so she die.”

There are six auctioneers every Wednesday in
Nottingham market, all of a row. They sell
everything and anything in different goods that
bears a name. But they are a dull set; there is
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not & modicum of wit passes their lips otce in a
moon. Nothing to “laugh and grow fai” at, and
the longer you look at them the duller you get.
There is by far more fun over a costermonger’s
barrow in five minutes, in & big city, than there is
among these auctioneers of the midland counties in
a whole year.

To make my journey complete, and as a
reminiscence of bygone days, I have paid a
visit this year to the great English Carni-
val—the Nottingham Goose Fair—and I say
that it's a sight worth the travelling one hun-
dred miles to see, Of course, to me it gave
rise to many and partienlarly pleasing recollec-
tions, I think of the tale of the monkey that had
seen the world, and I feel that Jack's a gentleman,
And my thoughts are thrown back to my first visit
to the spot in the year 1836 ; then of my old friends
that have “gone before to that unknown and
silent shore.” ©All, all are gone, the old familiar
faces,” the possessors of many of which were * free-
livers on a small scale: who were prodigal within
the compass of a guinea” But a truce to
moralizing—Here’s the Fair, How everything is
altered to what it was years ago! The people
that stand uwp on places sell by auction proper,
the ban’sellers or Cheap Johns bave their goods
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on the ground, and with the exception of praising
the commodities they are offering and running the
pricea down from half-a-crown to sixpence, there
is nothing in it to put one in mind of old times;
and beside pocket and table cutlery, they do not
carry the same description of goods as formerly;
but it is very much easier at the presemt time to
get a company together than formerly, as the
population in some places has quite trebled itself
since 1 was first a Cheap John’s boy, therefore
there ave plenty of people about; and for my own
part, I never saw such a fair in all my travels and
experiences as the present Goose Fair—myriads of
people, and all with money to spend in seeing the
sights, buying clothes, &c. Everybody is earning
g0 much money that, if it was not for the short-
hours’ movement, they certainly would not have
time to spend it; then the people are so orderly;
you don’t hear a lot of bad language and blasphemy
as you did in the days of old, and particnlarly
at the fairs in and near London. The people come
to the ;‘air from all parts within fifty, and, in some
cases, over a hundred miles, for the purpose of
enjoying themselves, which means, firetly, eating
and stuffing; for Nottingham is & rare place for
good eating; here you may buy anything to eat
of the commonest person, or in the commonest place
21
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with confidence that it iz good, clean, and. whole~
some, very different to dirty Birmingham and the
Brums,

There are two wild-beast shows, three theatrieal,
or mumming booths, two waxwork exhibitions, at
one of which there are four nude figures repre-
senting goddesses, on each of the pillars of the
front ; their fout ensemble conveys an impression
of very high art, or Holywell Street, from the
different points of view taken by the spectators.
And there are innumerable other descriptions of
ehows, exhibitions, and wonders that go to make
up the necessary ingredients of an English fair,

There are no less than three individuals at this
fair selling sealed envelopes said to contain recipes
for making cheap, and for home consumption,
spirituons liquors, Their mode of business is to
stand up on a hbarrel, or a stool of good height,
and ecommence by telling the people a rigmarole
to the effect, that by purchasing these papers they
can make a glass of grog, or any spirits they
choose, for one halfpenny ; and to carry out their
agssertion they proceed to mix a glaas, first filling
the tumbler half full of hot or cold water, to
which is added two pieces of lump sugar, which
they crush and stir with a great deal of cere-
mony and nicety to hold together their andiences;
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they tien add a dash of spirits of wine, then ask
the company what they would like to take; if
rum or brandy is suggested, they put in a little
highly burnt sugar and flour; if whisky, a little
saffron and flour; if gin, there is no colouring
matter required; they then hand the glass or
glasses round to people to drink, who invariably
declare the stuff to be fine, and as good es can
be got at any public-house, &c. The party then
commences selling the catalogue of the receipts.
The most amusing part of the affair was, that one
man, having a better gift of talking than the
others, charged sixpence for his packets, which he
declared to be the real thing, and no sham,
gammon, or take-in; another charged twopencs,
while the third party could command but little
trade for the same articles at two for one penny,
On the last day of the fair an elderly woman
came up in a terrible fright and passion to the
sixpenny vendor, and she declared that ber husband
had bought a list of his d—— stuff, and that he
had ;vell-nigh poisoned himself with it; the man
answered her, “that that was her husband’s own
fault, for if he had followed the printed instruc-
tion and mixed it up properly as he did, her
husband, or any other man, might have drunk
gix glasses with no more hurt than just making
2 ®
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him a little ‘fuzzy; for,” said he, “I Wlways
taste before I hand the grog of my mixing ronnd
to my customers,” “Yes,” replied the woman, “1
have seen you; but you always spit it out again
when folks am't looking at you,” The man had
just made a glass of what he called whisky,
which, the woman observing, said, “If the stuff
is so good as you say, you just drink up that
glassful yourself and I'm satisfied” The people
around declared that that was fair enough, and
that he would bave to do it. “Yes, yes, drink it
all up,” shouted many voices, “drink it up.” Here
the quack’s countenance fell; however, he rallied
a bit, and tried hard to chaff the proposition away ;
but it would not do, for the old woman declared
to the byatanders “that her pocr old man was ill
and half doubled up during the whole of the
night, and that she was obliged to go to the
dispensary to get a doctor, besides having to
spend a lot of money in ginger brandy and other
things to get him well, and that uow he was more
dead than alive.” Things were getting what is
generally called ““warm,” or “hot,” with the man,
who, after taking a mouthful of the stuff, spat it
out again, and then accidentally—for the purpose
—epilt the remaining portion on’to the ground,
‘which was a signal for the Nottingham “lambs”
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-
to knock him off his perch; they tore his clothes
to ribbons, and threw his decoctions and papers
about, and the fellow was compelled to make good
his escape as best he could. It is remarkable how
the people of this place could stand to be so dome
every day.

The theatrical show people are prating away at
the great cost they are at in producing the enter-
tainment they are so anxzious that the people shal;
witness within; but, like everything else, the people
that are bred showmen know the dodges so well,
that in getting up a concern they make 1I go
further than a novice would 3, Then they
gag the thing up, and send their bills out about
the immense cost of scenery and dresses, and
other expenses they are at in consequence of the
general rise in the price of all articles in connection
with a travelling Thespian establishment of the
magnitnde of the one they possess. But, enire
nous, just fry to sell them anything, and you will
find all just the reverse, But I suppose they
take it from their superiors, the proprietors and
managers of the regular theatres.

One of these travelling mummers is just telling
the people, free, gratis, and for nothing, that the
scenery and dresses of the entertainment that can
be witnessed within, cost the management 45018
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Well done, “old rags and sticks” I expect you
have only multiplied the cost by two hundred, and
then that you meant shillings. But the British
public would not like it if there was not a little
gag to the doll trick.

In the thick of the fair I met a2 man I had not
seen for a number of years. The first time I saw
him was when I was a boy, and before I siarted
travelling ; he was then selling Hanoverian sove-
reigns, to decide a wager between Mr. Osbaldeston
and Captain Barclay—that he did not sell one hun-
dred sovereigns in the space of one hour at one
shilling each. He is at a similar game at the pre-
sent time; but it's a real gold wedding-ring and a
thimble for a penny, but still to “decide a wager
between two sporting gentlemen well known ia this
neighbourhood, whose names be is bound down not
to reveal, or to sell more than one lot to one person;
he is being watched, and if caught selling more
than one he will lose the wager and his own re-
ward in the bargain,” The man must be upwards
of seventy years of age, judging from his appear-
ance and the date of my first seeing him at his
dodge; he has still a good voice and plenty of rags,
so that his way of life has not been very profitable,
for he is trading on his upper leather to save the
soles of his shoes; but still he looks cheerfal.
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On’ the Sunday which intervened between the
fair-days the parade of Mesars. Patoh and Bennett's
large theatrical show was engaged by the local
preachers and their friends, and a large, orderly
mob assembled to bear the bleating and groanings
of these miserables. When T arrived there they
were doing a psalm, or hymn, with full chorns, to a
tune something like that of “ Here’s a health to all
good lasses]” but I'm not much of a judge of musie.
And one man in particular seemed to urge on the
mob to join in the chorus by waviog his hat to and
fro to the tune of the melody. After which a
doctor of the town, who appears to be popular with
the “rank-scented many,” introduced a somebody
from London whom he called the Bishop of Cow
Cross, and told the people at the same time to
take care of their pockets and their watches. The
appellation of “ bishop ” did not seem to please the
London preacher, nor did the remark about taking
care of their property. I don’t know whether the
Doctor meant to be funny, but the people certainly
laughed heartily. However, the man thus intro-
duced looked like a respectable costermonger not
given to lush. He was a spare man, about the
middle beight. He told the people that when he
wes a boy he was as bad as any of them, and that
he could swear better tban any old man, and had
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been backed for many & pot of beer to awear better
and bigger ocaths than anybody else; but now, by
the help, &¢., &, he was reformed, and that he had
been in all the prisons in London. Here the people
murmured “Oh! oh!" *Not as a thief, mind youn,”
said he, “but as a preacher and ecomforter of those
who needed it.” Then he told a story of a sailor, a
crimp, and of the good Baron Martin, and in telling
the atory acted likewise; at first he was on one
knee, with his hands raised, then in the act of
stabbing with a knife; then came the despair;
then the judge trying the prisoner. He was like
a favourite actor who takes the whole of the stage,
and I venture to affirm that he did more acting
in an hour than had been done by the mummers
during the whole fair-—the great Saturday included.
He had a soit of well-worn black ; but if be had
dressed the part the effect would have been Rob-
sonian, A great poet says: “There’s nought the
conscience calms like rum and true religion.” For
my part, I think gin has the same effect, especially
with the fair, fat, and forties, to judge by the effect
it had on them while listening to this preacher’s
tale of woe. At the conclusion, the preacher said
he didn’t know why he had been introduced to
them as a bishop; he could assure them, on his
honour, that such was not the case. I don't think
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it was.necemry for him to have made the re-
mark, for no one in the assembly thought so.

I am now fast coming to the end of my first, or
maiden literary work, in which I have endeavoured
to give, to the best of my ability, “a round unvar-
nished tale of my whole course of life* an a Cheap
John; the tales, anecdotes, jokes, and biographical
notices of those persons whom I have met and have
been connected with in business are strictly true,
and in relating them I “nothing extenuate, nor set
down aught in malice.”

My object has been to give a faithful description
of the life, manners, customs, sayings, and doings of
a class of industrious and hard-working men, and
who have in their day “done the state some ser-
vies,” by helping those who had not the opportunity
of helping themselves, to such goods as were usually
carried from one part of the country to another, by
Cheap Johns.

Railways during the last quarter of a century
have of course effected great changes, and there are
now shops in most large cities and towns where the
same description of goods can be obtained by the
workiong and lower middle classes, that even in my
time could only be had at the annual fair of a small
town or village, and on market-days in cities and
boroughs. All this I could foresee must inevitably
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bhappen, and was the reason of my mlimfuishing
the travelling part of a Cheap Jobn's life, and de-
termined me for the then future to serve the same
goods over a counter instead of from the cart, and,
I am happy to say, in the words of a very old and
mpech hackneyed toast or sentiment, “My endea-
vours fo please have been crowned with success.”

Reader, you are now in possession of the lead-
ing events of forty years of the life and expe-
rience of—

A CHEAP JACK.
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Bowars’(Q.) Hunting Sketohes:
Oblong 4io, balf-bound boards, 219, ench,
Gantery In Crampahlire,
Leaves from e Huntln' Jourmnal,
Colouradlufawm of the ariginale,
Boyle {Fredearick), Works by.
Crown 8vg, cloth exira, B5.84. euch; post
Bvo, lifustrated boards, 4. sac
Camp Notss: Stories of Sport and
Admtun in Anis, Africa, and

Savage l..ﬂb. Adventureaof a Globe,
Trotter,

Chwonlgiss. of  HNo-Man's Land,
mmmmm:.‘u.



Fy BOOKS PUBLISHBD BY

Brand'sObsarvations on Popu-
E Mﬂwi&lu, nhieﬂy Tlusirating

and mim With
tha Additions of S:.r  Hiwey Eilis.
Crown 8va, with Il s, 84.
Bret Harte, Worka by :
Best it Colte Yorks,
il
%m in Fiva Vols., crown 8vo,

Vol I. Coumn PORTICAL AND

Daaumatic Woxxs, With Stes]
£, troduction by Author.

¥ol. [1. EarLize Parpes—Luck oF
Roarine Caup and other Sketches
~BoHeMIaN  PAPERS — SPAMISH
axh AWERICAN LEGENDS.

'?ol 111, TALES OF THR ARCONAUTS

ERN SKETCHES.
\r'ol IV. GAnriEL ConROY.

Vol. V. Sromes — CoNDBHEED
Novirs, &c
Tll. sam Workl of Bret Harts, in

Poahﬁ. With Introdnc-
My Emy by 1. M. BrLixw, Portrail
the Author, and so INlustrations,
Crm&w cloth extia, e, 1.
Htl'ta’l Complete Postlcal
orkn, Aothor's Copyright Edition.
Benut:fnll prmted on band-made
mci fn buckram. Cr.

GMIGM A Novel. Posl
Nnatratad boscds, 28, Broy

An Halress of Red Dog, and other
Stories, Post Bvo, illust, boards, 2=
Tha Twine of Tatle Mountain, Feap,

Mpim\lre cover, 18, 4 Otber
:«"" e:' “m"!?. J'{‘n':i ;;a, s

e n, o l.&

imp,

?’ Post 8va, illust, bds.. 2n,;
fomlnn storlu N{ udmg Tur
QUNT,

AII(. '!P
Bmus‘s Lovn Stony, &c) Post

II. ; cloth imp, $a. 6d.

The Quun of the Plrate 18ls, With
-] Drawinga by Kars
Gmmwur oced in Colcurs
b S sk

A Phylil 4
60, illustrated bds, Bhe; cly 38, 6.

§ rewer (Rev. Dr.), Works by :
T etosanean, Flota, and  Sromes.
e, o
Twelfth Thousand, With A; 3
HOLIAH
] thall" stg.k ltflll.'t‘hﬂ.

Authors s arke, w ®

Eu‘lnz Bﬂ"lg the Appe.ndhel to

The Haxdbaok,
ataly vtinted. Cr, vo, olmhl'my, S,

22 .
Poet_Bvo, illust,

Bryweg (Rev. DR.), mmd—-

A Dlotlonary of Mireclss: Imijtative,
Realistic, and atic. Crown Bvo,
cloth extra, 78. 6d. ; half-bound, 9w,

Brewster(SirDavid),Worke by:
More Worlde than Ona: The
of tha Philosop

Craad
her and the Hi
the Christian, With Plates.
8vo, cloth extra, 4a, 64.

The Martyrs of Solente: Lives of
GaLILED, TYcHa Beaug, and Kee-
Lem. With Portraits, Post bvo, cloth
£xtra, 48,

Latters on Natural Magic. A New
Edition, with numerous lustrahm
and Cf:aptets on ths B
Faculties of Man, and
Pheaomena of Watural Magic. &
J A Swirn, Post Bro, el o 48

8riilat-Savarin. —Gastronomy
as & Fing Art, B BrILLAT-Bavarmv.
Translated b Axnnmn. M.A,
_Post8vo, clot llmp.

Buchanan's (Rober-t) Works:
Crowm Bvo, cloth extra, 08, each.
Baliads of Life, Love, and Humour,
Frontispiece by Arruyn HusHES.
Undertones. | London Poema.
The Book of Orm.
White Rose and Red: A Lave Story,
Idylls and Legends of Inverburn,
Saleuted Posms of Robart Buchanan
With a Frontispiece " DarzIEL.
The Hebrld Ialen: Wa.ndenngs in tha
Lapd of and the Cuter He-
brides. With Frontispieco by WiL-
LIAM SMALL.
A Poat's Sketeh-Book: Selections
from the Prose Writings of RopexT
The Earinquake;
art or, 5ix Days and
& Sabbath, ' s
The City of Dream: Ao Epic Poem.

Robart Bnﬁhanun’ncompl ‘s Poutl-
cal Works, With Steal- plate Pm-
trait, Crown Svo, cloth extra, 70. 6

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 8. 84, each
post 8va, llust. boards, 39, mea

Tha Shadow of the Sword,

A Chlld of Hature, With a Frontis.

Gad and the Man, With Hlustrations
Tha Mareyraom of Madel
3 om adel i

Fl‘ourlwapleee by A. W. l’.’A:lomtll..‘l.wrl’tII
Love Ms for Ever. With a Frontis.

pisce by P. Machas,
Anpan Water. | The New Abalard,
Hacs & Seory of a Cata

1 of a

Tha Master of tha m“v:n.




CHATTO & WINDUS, PICCADILLY.

Bunyan's Pilgrim's Progress.
Edited by Rev. T. Scorr. With 17
Steal Plates by SToTaarp engraved

Gogpatr, and numerous Woodcuts.
#vo, cloth extra, gilt, T8 GL

Burnett (Mrs.), Novels by :
Burly ‘I'Im. and other Stories. Post
8vg, illustrated boards, 3.

Feap. 8vo, Dicture cover, I8, each,
Kathlaen Mavournesn.
Lindsay's Luck.

Pretty Polly Pembartan,

B:frt‘::ls(captaln) .—The Book

word: Bei Hi of the

Swerd and its Us:“ Enl dllnggmss.
from the Barliest Times, By RicHarp
F. Buzron. With gver 400 lllustra-
tions. Square 8vo, cloth extra, 329,

Burton (Robert):

Tha Anat of Mel ly. A
New Edihon, complets, correctad
and snriched 'by ‘Translationa of the
Classical Extracts. Demy Bvo, cloth
extra, To. 6.

Mnlnncholv mtornlud Bein

bﬂdgm t, for popular uge, of r.m.
TON'S ANATOMY 0F MELANGHOLY.
Post Bvo, cloth limp, 2». 6d.

Byron (Lord);
Bﬁon'o Letters and Journals, With
ouces of bly Life. By Taowas
Moore. A Repriot of the Ongmal
Edition. Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, Ts. 64,
ay-ron'. Don Juan, Complete in One
ol., post Bvo, cloth limp, 28,

Caina (T. Ralt}, Novels by:

g Shasew 2 Ok, Sl
extra, H 05~
trated boards, 38,

A Son of H New and Cheaper
Bdttlon. g:wm Bvo, cloth ezggu,

Dasmatar: A Romance of the
T‘l':leofhlan. Thme?nis. crs Bwo,

Cameron (Comdnr).— Tha

“ Blagk Pri Prive-
cm‘l“cr.mnmn:n'lﬂft‘u ecl”hy Ro“a‘:r.'r H:;-

“'uumumw By
KNS,
¥, Loverr Causxod, RN, C.B.,

Fmoﬂspimmdﬁp.u

D.C.L. With

5
Cameron (Mra. H. Loveit}.

Now s by:
cloth extra, & 64 each
pcu‘tl-\vo, illustrated boards, $0. each.

dullst’s Guardian, | Decolvers Evor.

Carlyle (Thomags):

On the Cholee of Booke By TrHoumas
CarLyLb, 'With a Laie of the Author
by X, H. Suernrep, Now and Ree
vised Editi &ost 2vo, cloth wziia,
lllustrated n

The Cor h

Onr[yleand Rn.lgh Wuldo Emarson
13y 1o 18ra. dited by CxarLxs
Erior Noxron. With Portraite, T'wo
Vols., crawn 8vo, cloth extrs, 348,

Chapman’s {George) Works:
Vol, 1. contains th “ﬁh
including the dwbtrul ones, lI..

the a and Minm' Trapdations,
with gn Introductory b@g\ms»
NON _CHARLES !hvmaultn. ol I11.,
the Tranglations of the liad and Odys-
sey. Throe Vols., crown 8ve, cloth
extra, 185, ; or separately, 64. each,

Chatte & Jackson.—A Trentise

on Wood Engraving, Historical and
Practical. By Wu, ANDRew CHatTo
and oK Jackson, Wik an Addy-

Chapter by Hewsy G. Bouw;

imd 450 ome Illostrations. A Reprint

ol the last Revised Edition, Large

4to,_hal{-bonnd, !gn_.— o

Chaucer:

Chaucer for Childran: A Golden
Key. By Mrs. HR. Hawsit  With
Bight Coloursd Piciures U=
merons Woodcuts by the Autbor,
New Ed., mn]lm,zlm ﬂtr&ﬂ

Chaucer for Schools. Mrs. 1. R.
Hawels, Demy 8w, clat_hmp._g&l_.

Chronicle {The) of the Ooa.oh :

Charing Cross to lliracombe, Wy 1.D
CHAMPLIN. With 75 Tiostrations by
Epwarp L. CHICHRSTER. Square §vo,
cloth extra, 70. 6d.

Clodd. — Myths and Dreamas,
By Epwarp Crobb, F.R.A.5., Author
J“The Chuldhood of Raligions,” &c.
Crown Bvo, cloth axira, be.

Cobban.—The Cure of Soula:
A Story, By | Maciares Codeax.
Post §vo, illustrated boards, 28. _—

beéma.n.-—cu rly: An Actor'e

wﬁ' o CoLedan, Tusoated
cloth, 18

LMAN, Crowa §wo, I8.;
Colgqu houn.—Every inchia®ol-

diee: A Novel, By M. ). CoLgunoun.
Thnu\?ob.,mm vol'




8 BOOKS PUBLISHED BY

Golling (.\::‘mle), Novels by:
cloth exiry,

INowtrated,
’l.ﬂ. wach; Avo.iliustrated bdy.,
5. each;

lntonllln. mlu.bysiréc:n&mn.
Bas)l. Dusirated

BRRT and ‘}“ Gue
Hide I.I'ld k. lllumted by Su
'I'Am BERT anﬂﬂl Mmuw.

Jorx GiLekR?,
miun Ef Hoarts, Ilustruted by Sur
M lllllullanln. With a Steel plate

t of Wme CoLLins

The Woman In Whie. With Tllos.
gurus by 5ir Jous Guzazr and
The Moonstons. With Ilkastrations
I:JG. Du Mavsagrand F. A Frasen.
Man and Wife, Ilust, by W bmaLt.
Poor Miss Finoh, Ilustrated by
G. v Maoeme and Epwird

Littie Novels. Cr.8vo,cl.ex, 38 Gd

Collins (Mortimer), Novals by :
Crown Avo, cloth extra, 82 €4 each, post
gvo, 1fusirated boards, 28 each.

stueunnel’ Teanamigration,
From Hldnlifl?'hll Mldﬂl‘h‘tﬂ °

A Flght with Fort Post
il u'gtmdboud h“m Bea,

Colllng (Mortimer & Frances),
mehl'l‘l' I'l):ro;h 84
by e S b S
Blacksmith and Schola,
The Villnge Comedy.
You Play Me Fajes

Post Gvo, ifllustrated board anh,
Sweat and Twanty. | :‘.‘

Collins (C. Allaton .—Tm
mmmr. A Stoq . e on,

O Hreat ‘m";-'-"""""",:u!?':m' o
- G al
Suppery,” and other l{nnum'Wmh.
Proae and Poetical, of Groroe Col-
:;au. With Life lrylc_;l lz sﬂgnm
Front 18plece OGA! )
#vo_olath extra, gilt, 79 64

Convalescent GCoukery: A
Family I-Iandboak By CA‘I'!IIINB

Rrav, Crown 8vo, 18 , cloth, 1s
Conway (Moncure D), Works
Dab%onolm

Vols , royal Bvu Il 65 lllnlt
wit a., 288
A Nuuldm of Storles, INnatruted
W. ]. Hewuzssy, Squate 8vo,
cloth axtra, 88
Pibe and Palm A Nowsl, Two Vols,
rwn Bvo

Cook (Dutton), Works by :
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 682 each,
Hours with tha Players. With 2
&teel Flate Frontispiecs
N:ghtt at the Play: A View of the
Stge

Leo" a\Novel Post Bvo, itlostrated
boarda,

Paul Fultm

cloth extra, 38 poat Bve, m
trated b .

Copyright. —A Handbook of
Engllsh and Forelgn Copyrght In
Litarary and Dramatic Workas By
Sompio, o Batrsteraviaw Pon

TS w
_&vo, cloth I:mp. Gd.e

Gornwa.ll.—PopulanRomances
of the West of Englmd. or, Tha
Drolls. Traditions, and Superstit ons

of Old Comwall Cul]mtsd and Luiterr
lllly RopErT HuxT, TRS New and
wed Edion, with Addihons, aed
Two Steel-piata  Illustrations by
Grorae CruiksHaWe Crown Bvo,
cloth extra, T 84

Craddock.— The Prophetr of
tha Great Smoky Mountains by
CHapLEs LoBrPRT CRaDDOCK  Poet
gvo, flvs, bds, 8 cisthhrp 83 64,

Craasy —Memoirs of Eminent
Etonians with Notives of the Early
History of Bton College ! Sir
Bpwaro Cxrasy, Author of Y The
Fiftean %mn Batt::_:'od' ‘lti:: World '
Crown 8vo, cloth ex with «
Portsans, T 64 3
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Crulkshank (Qeorge):

Thes Comic Almanask. Comp
Two Sgerzs; The Pizar from 1835
:%sm“ﬁ. %‘metci::nof mﬂg

34 4

Huumouz of TRacEzsay, Hooo, Hisr'

HEW, ALBERY Snrru, A’Becaxrr,

Ruexgtr Baovaw, With 2000

Woodcnts and Steel Engruvings by

Cavigsaang, HINE, Lanpects, &¢,
Sy, cloth gnl‘t, two very thwk

volumes, 7e. 84. each,

Tha Life of Gaorge Crulkehank. By
Branchanp r.nml.n, Author ol
“The Life polecn J1I.," &c,
With 8 Illuslrauons. New and
Cheaper Edition, enlarged, with A3
il ltes sad's very caretaly
com|
cloth utn. “%mphy B

A beawtifn! re-

oducl o{ Major's Edition, wi :h
pr m;h amii Two Steel Plates
Gsoml: CRUIESHARE, choleely
Crown 8vo, cloth exirs,

cummmg(c. F. Gordon} Works

by:

Daray 4vo, cloth extra, 82. 64, ench,

in the Hebrides. With Antotjpa Facs
simile and numerons foll-page Ins-
trations,

tn the Himzlayas and on the Indian
Plaine  With pumsrous lilusira-

tiong.

Vis, Cornwall to Egypt. With a
vure Frontispiece. Dem

8vo, _ggu-n.?l.ed. ’

Davies (Dr. N. E.), Works by:
Crown ml‘au:h eloth limp,

OnaTh
Nursery Hinta: A Mother's Gmda.

Alds to Long Life. Crows &
cloth I:m_pj'l v g

Davies' (SIr Johnj complete
Poetlonl Works, including Psalms
wl.in Vam and other hitherto Un-
Eubiished first tima

ollected and Edned, wnh Memorial-
Intredection and N
A, B. GRONART,
_trown 8vo, cloth ‘ma

De Maistre —A Joumey ‘Round
My Room, By Xavier D Maisrax,
Trauslatsd. by Husry ATrweil. Post
Bvo, cloth Jimp, 1. 83

De Mille.—A Caatle In Spaln-
A Movel, By James Dz Mirx. With
o Froniig uer.e Crown cloth
oxtra, 86, 64.; post Bro, illust. bds., 38
Derwent (l.eith}. Novels by:
Crown 8va, cloth extra, B, 6d. each; p«t
Bvo, itlustrated bourds, 2m, eac
Our Lady of Tears. | CIm‘o l.oun.

Dlokens [Charlss), Novels by :
Post 8vo, dlustrated boards, I8, each,
SWetches by Borx. I Nichotas Nickisby,

Plokwlokl’nwl. Oliver Twllt.
The &
- with N Bihli T
:;'#.f e Soiaten, B .?‘:u“’.tﬁ

l:iumm.l‘u.—Ha.mlhncu:bl-:f o'l’_nl:cer-
wldry; M‘ercﬁm&nrchﬁ::gt
USBANE.
iy Fon Lo Ko, ZH
Elnduméohureﬁ Plam.mmen Bvo,
cloth extra, 78, 6,
Cypies.—Hearts of Gofd: A
Novel, By WriLiaw CrroEs, Crown
Svo, cloth” extra, : 6L ; post Svo,
illustrused E

Oanlel, — Merris Eng!a.nd In

tha Olden Time. By Groxox DanieL,
ith Ninstracions Mosr. CRUIE-
wlun. Crown 8vo, extra, Ju. 64
pa The Evangsilet; or,
D&l-ldltsn:}-;. ’m‘“
Daupxt. 'l‘nnwalmd c. gnt::
Hn.tm

-.Gll- noat Bro, mmbu:dl.k.

RICHARD Hsus Suxp-
HERD. Cr g\m. cloth extra, 85.—Also
@ SwaLLiR EDITION, in the Nay/air

%
3
%
Z
g
§
:
3

Eleven
3 oth utm. 5. 44,
Mhars and thate Works, with the

Datu. Bel tha A to
"The Read

Pt
L ted. By the Rev. 5‘1‘-‘
gnt:\zsgdamsw.cmmn



8 BOOKS PUBLISHED BY

Ere TIoWARTFS conimmud—
anlllar Short Sqlnt:nd of f.lmt

mrx.“ Nnt by l-IB 8 A
AMUEL
ot l;dluon, revingd am‘
asilht Cré' 7 oth exira, 78 64
o Dum Bemg
Ao m.llrvemwa Gude to tha Plays,
wrighits, Players, and Phyhoum
L nited Kingdom and America,

fmm ibe Earhest to the Prmnt
Tunes By W DivENPORT Apaus
A nuckl valums, cmwn Bwvo, halfe
ﬂw
The sum‘ Dlotlonw Etymologlul,
Historical, and Anecdotal
v, exira ou
Women of tha Day A
Dictionary ByFrances Have, Cr
8vo cloth sxira, 63
Wards Fa.ntl, and Phrases. A Dice
mnar of Clariaus, Quain, and Out
'ay Mattors By EvlEzer
Euwmos New and Cheaper Issve,
_Cr Bvo cl ex ° T 64 hi bd fa

Diderot - --The Paradox of Act-

g Translated, th Annotatwns,
trom Didetots * 'aradixe sur le
Lomédien,” Wu.rn HERMIES

Porrock  Whth s Preface by Henny
Igvivg  Cr Gvo, 0 parchment 45 64

Dobson (W. T.), Works by ~—

DrauaTists, TRE OLD, continanl—

Crowp Bvo, clath mu-:, Vignette Por
ariowen Wo I bis

'oP!

“'I‘rnmlauom Edited, mth Notes
and Latroduction, by Col Cummse-
HAM e Vi

Mansingsrs Plays From the Text of
Wn.lz‘.l‘:n Girrroxp  Edrted by Col.
Ctrmummu Yol

Dyer — olk-Lore of

Plants By B.ev T F. Iutsgrrom

Dv: Crown Svo, cloth axira,

[In ralion,
Eli Engllsh Foeta Edited,

h and
by Rmr A B GROSART, DD Crown
Bvo, cloth bourd!. -] Yoluma

Flg:hw- al a‘?. 80D) Complete
Daviea (Sir  John) Complete
Foetical Works Two Vals

Hermok 8 (Robert) GDII"'IPIOM Cak
sl‘l’ectecl ) ] P’I‘hh‘flee) ol
nay & L] 1) cﬂ‘lm
Postion! Worka
Horhert(l.ordlofcherlm 'lPo.
Eduwt , with Intmd by ?Cuunm
CoLiLins Cr 8vo B
Edgoumbes — Zéphyrus A
Hollday In Bux.ll and on the River

Post vo cloth hmp 28 84 each Flate PEARCE EDGCUMBE,
;‘.,““““‘ lew, Follln, With 41 Iﬂusts Cr Bvo, cl. axtra 4.
and [mtlu

Fbctinn.l lr!nnultm and

Doran — Memories of our-
omt Tcmml , with Anecdotsc Glean.

Ngs thesr Worthtes and
thelr Oddtl ! Dr Jonw Doxam
VWih 3B lllums New an

F5A
Cl Edit Cr Bvo, cl extia Te 6d.

Edwardes{Mrs A}, Novels by.
A Paint of Honour Bvo, I
trated boards, 2
Arohie Lovell Cruwn Bvo, cloth
85 60, post Svo, Ulust bds,
Eggleston —Roxy Aﬁovul. By
ms:n EooiesTon Post vo, illust,

Dr'ama, A Dictionary of the.

Emanual —Oh Diamonds and
PreciousStones ther Hiat
and Properties , with Supla
ascertaimng their Real.
Enmwu. ¥ R G 5

!
£
BE
2

Haun:
_balf bound, 13 .ﬂ

Dramatists, The Old. Cr 8va,
el ex, Vignette Poriraite 88 per Vol,
Ben Jonson's Works  With Notes
fintcal and Explavatory, and a Big-
graphical Memor by u GIFrORD
chEdu by 'Culwc:mmuomu. 3 Vols
h
com udo,
mer. Vol, 1l ., Poems fd M
'3 wrl.l: Inteod:
byd C Smuun. Vol III,
latwons of the Ihad and Qdyasey.

870. cloth e:tra, gdt.ﬂl
Ewald (Alex. chariea. F.8.A),

Works by
The Life and Tim
Charlen Stua
call

Studiea Rutudlul HistorSeal
Sketchst from Oripnal Sevrces,
Demy $vo, cloth exira, 198,
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Eyes, Qur: How to Freserve
Them from lofancy to Old Apge, Bz
L‘:ll“ Browmng, F.RLA.S,, &c, Sint

tion (Eleventh ’I‘houund;. With
5810 i Crowm Bvo, cloth, 19,
l-‘a.]rholﬁ.—'l’oba.cco- fis His.
tory and Associations; with an Ac-
couat of tha Phnt apd s Mann-
facturs, and its Modes of Use in all
Ages and Countnes. By F. W. Faa-
noLt, F.5.A, With opwards of 10
Illustrations by the Author.
Bvo, cloth exira, g,

Famiilap Short Sayings of
Great Men. By SauMuEL ARTHUR
Bewr, A.M. Fiith Edition, Revised
aod Enlarged. Crown Bve, cloth
axtra, 78,

Faraday (Michael), Worka by :
Post 2vo, cloth exira, 49, 84. cach.

Tha Chemical History of & Candle:
Lecturas delivered before a Juvenils
Audionce at the Royal Institution.
Edited by WiLLias Crooxes, F.C.5.
With nomeroas illustrations,

On the Various Forces of Nature,
nd Relations to each other:
Lectures delivered beforea Juvenile
Axdience at the Royal Institution.
Edited by Wirt1au Croorers, F.C.5,
With pemerous 1Hustrationg.

Farrer- {(James Anson), Works

Mllltw Mannare n.ncl Customs,

Cru fivo, cloth exira, 2.
: Thres Essays, Rzpr:utod from
anpers,”  Cro 8vo,

War
« Ml M rown
In.; cloth, 1s. 8d.

Fin-Bec.—The Cupboard

Papars : Dbaervations on the Art of
Livi andDming By Fin-Brc, Poet
Bvo, limp, 23, 8d.

Fireworks, The Complate At

of Ila.l(lﬂi3 or, The ist's

3y Trouas Kxnrisy, With

267 iliustratmns. A New Edition, Re-

wised throughout and greatly Enlarged.
Crowp 8vo, clothextra, 88.

Zgerald-[Percy), Works by by H

The Recreations ofa L!tem

.nd a V:ew o( a Litemry Mans

Working Life. Cr.8vo, cloth extra, 68,
‘rha Woﬂd Behind the Scenes

Crowmn vo.cloih extra, 3, 84.

1 E-%-ky fﬂm the
b Cmmu.s Poat

8vo, cluth limp, 1=

Day's T A Jou ugh
A an:.du E ml'L. Wxtl‘; Skeu:heu

in humulc Original Drraw-

iaga. l:mwnm plcture eaver, 18,

FITZGERALD (Pnr.\r), Mmud—
Fatul zgn A Homburg Diary. Cr.
8vu, cloth exira, ¥ ll
Po;t. s Jlgumwi& F!l each.
n Conns. e Forgottan
;;ll?y Second ldu. Tiliotson.
El.\'.l.lty'ﬂ\'. Brooke Strest

Tha Lady of Brantomae.
Fletcher's (Glies, B.D.) Gom.
g}m Poams : Christ's Victocie in
eaven, Christ's Victorie on Earl
Christ's Triumph over
Minor Poems, ith Memorial- nm:-
duction and Moies by tha Rev. A, B,
Grosart, DD, Cr.8vo, cloth bds. G,
l-'_nblanquo.--hlth Lucre: A
Novel. ALmany D FoNBLAMGUE.
Post Bvo, '{Insmned baarde, s
Francilion (R. E.), Novels B+
Crown 8vo, cloth extea, 39, 6d. sach;
post Bvo, illust. boards, Is. each,
One by One. A Real Quesn.
Quun Cophetua
Olympla. Post $vo, illust boavds, 1=,
Esther's Glove. F'mn Svo, 1n.

Frederic. — Seth's " Brothers

Wife: A Novel. By HanovLp FrEnzric,
‘Twa Vala., crown ve.

French Literaturs, History of

Hawpy Var Lauw. Complate in
3 Vols., demy 8vo, cl. bda., 78. 6d. each,

Fl‘ar-e.—Pandur'ang “Harl ; or,

Memoirs of a Hindoo, Witha Preﬁ.w

Sir Ha‘g:mu.;l?un: g C.5.1., &e,
rown cloth ex 6l

8vo, illustrated boards, P"-"‘

Friswell.—One offwo: A Novel.
By Han Fraawers, Pogt 8vo, illus

trated boards,

Frast (T’homas}. Works by :
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 85, 8. each,
Clrous Life and Circus Od.bl'ltltl.
The Livas of the Conjurers,

ald Showmen and the Old

London Fairs.

Fry's (Herbert) Roydl Gulde
to the London Ghl.l'ltl 1887-8.
Showing their Name, Date of Founde-
mm Dlzm,lnme.oﬁmals &e. Pub.

poually., {r. Bvo, cloth, 1o 84.

Ga.rdening Books:

Post §vo, In, each; cl. linp, 18 8 each,
A Year'a Work lnaudan w Grestr

udernmn 10 the Hmml
G ioveee. Frnts, and B et of

By GeoxoE GLEMNET.
The Plants wa
‘Them.

Qur Kitchan Garden ;
Grow, and How ws Cook
B:'l‘ou]umm
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Gagomwine Books, continsed—
Poat Gvo, ll.mh cl, Jimp, 1. 84. each.
Household Hertiuuitun. A Gossip
ubout By Tou and ]us
ermoLp, Il

ugtrated,
The Gurdan that Pald the Rent
By Tox JerEOLD,

My Garden Wild, and What I Grew
there. BYP. G, Heatn, Crownévo,
cloth extra, bs. ; wdges, 6o,

Qarrett.—The Capel Girls: A
Noval. By EDWARD GaRzETT. Cr, avo,
cl. ex., 3.6 ; post fvo, fllust. bds,, 28,

Gentleman’s Ma.ga.zl The).
One Shilling Monthly, ition to
Shter Seiens
Magasine bas =0 I:i
¥ Salenos W ATTIRY
WiLriams, F.EA .,nnd “Table Talk,”
by SYLYANUS Ungaw, appear monthly,
**Now , the Volwme for JuLy to

Dscsunn. h extra, price Be.8d,

w.

Gusss jor tomd
Geantleman's Annual(The for
1887, Consisting of one entire Novel,
eqtitled ‘The Golden Hoo& An After-
Mardage Interiude. By'T, Srslcm,
Author of “Tha Mysteries of Heron
Dyke” Demy Bro, picture cover, 1s.

[Novw. ro.

German Popular- &tories. Col-
I the Erothers Grimw, aa 1
Booar Tayron. Edited,

withan Introduction, by Jons Ruagiy.
‘With 22 Ilusirations on Steel by
Gronax CRUINSMANE., Square Evo,
eloth extra, du, 64. ; gilt adges, 7. 6d

Glbbon g?:larlas), Novels by :
Crown cloth , B8, 8. each
post Bvo, l.linutu %

each,

Robin Qray. " Brassof Yarrow,
Wallt will ?th A Heart's Prop-

orid
In uonousr?ound.
Quean of the

Mondow.
‘The Floweeof the
Foreat.

ﬁ“’m-. Ddl‘ht. T Preparing.
Qiibert (Willlam), Novels by:
FPoat Bvo, illustra Imuﬂa, 15, sach,
Dr. Austin's Guestn
“Tha Wizard of the Mountain,
James Duka, Costermonger,

Gllher't .}, Original Playe
by: In'T Serzu. each comoplete
llul!, 4s. 6d. sach.

FrasT Sarigs contains—The

Wlnked World—Pygmalion and Ga-

latea — Charity — Princess — The

Palace of Truth—Trial by Jury.

The Secown Sprins contains--Hro-
ken Heam—-Enl;a[gf:!—Swmhems—
Cobb—

Greichen.
!-l M 5. Pmaiom—m Sorceror—The
G!.

Elght or &Inu.l Comic Oparpa, Wit
G seaT. Containing:

The —H.M.,5, ¢ Pinafo
~The Firates of Penrance—Iolanthe
Patlance — Princess  Ida ~ Tha
Mikado—'rrlal d Jury. Demy 8voy

re

GIenny.-—J\ Year's Work in
Gardon and Greanhouse: Pracﬁml
Mv;.i:nmemnt of the Fluwer Fmit.
an?i Framw Garden, dmoz
Greuny, FPost 8vo, Ia; cloth,

Godwin.—Llves of the Nacr'o-
MANDerN. By WiLriid GoDwiIN.
Pont Bvo, limp, 2e.

Golden Library, The:
Square gso ('I‘a.uchnilsol size), cloth
Bayard Taylor's Diverslons of the
ho Glub.

Bennett's (Or. W. C.) Ballad Hi
LTS W) e ity

Godwins (Willlam) Lives of the
Nacromangors.

Holmes's Autoorat of the Break-
fast Table. Introduction by Sata.

Holmes's Professor at tha Break-
Tast Table.

Hood's Whima and Oddities. Col
pleta. Al the original Illuwaﬁonlg:

Irving's (Washington) Tales of n
Traveller,

Jages’s (Edward) Soshed and Og-
cupations of a Country Lie.

Lamb's Emc of Ella. Both Serjes
Complete in One Vol.

Lelgh Hunt's A Tale for

Emz:d e [

Mallory's Ir
no: Tre
Arthur and of
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lsctions. With Notes, and lo-

| Essay by Sature-Byrex,

The maian Ootiags. Bded, wih
1

Life, by the Rev. E, CLARKE, s

Golden Traasury of Thought,
The: An ENCYCLOPADLL OF (JUOTA-
1088 from Writers of all Times and
Countries. Selected and Editad
Taxoogrs Tayios. Crown 8vo,
gilt and gilt adges, 7o, 6d.

Graham. — The Profeasor's
Wife: A Story. By Lrowarp Gramam.
Foap. 8vn, pletmre cover, 1s.

Greeks and Romans, The Life
of tha, Described from Antique Moon-
ments. By Ersst Gune and W,
Kowzx, Translated from the Tiurd
German Ediuoa, and Edited by Dr.
F. Hurrrer. 54% Hlusts. New and
Cheaper Edit,,demy 8vo, ¢cl. ex., T8. 84,

Greenaway (Kate) and Bret
Harte—The Queen of the Firate
lale. By Bixt Harrr, With 25
original Brawings by Kirx GRrpn-
awa¥, Reproduced mn Colours by E,
EvaNs, 5m, 4to, bds., b,

Greenwood (James),Works by:
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 35 6d. each.
The Wilds of London.

Low-Lifs Deops: An Account ot the
Strange Fish ta be Found There.
Digk Temple: A Novel., Fost Bvo,
illastrated boards, dx.
Guyot.—The Earth and N;In.u;
. Physical Geography in its relation
g the lc-Ilismry ofphglankind. By
AxmoLn GuyoT. With Additions by
Professors AGansiz, PIERCE, and GRAY]
B . a0 Capives Indar.
Crown Bva, cloth exira, gilt, 44, 84,
Habberton {John), Author of
“ Helen's Babies,” Novels by:
Post Bvo, Ulustrated boards, 28. each ;
¢loth Jimp, 1s. 6d. each,
Bruston's Bayow.
Country Luck.

Hair (The): Its ‘l‘mtmgpt in
Heal K jaeana,
Fslated trom the German of Dr. J.
Pncos, Crown Bvo, 18.; cloih, 1n,

Faad

1z
Hake (Dr. Thomas Qordon),
Posms by:

Crown 33"3,' cloth extra, 69, sach.

New Syrmboly.

Legands of the Morrow.

The Serpent Play.

Maiden Eostasy. Small cloth
o _extra, 88, o
Hali.—Siketches of Irish Cha-

racter. By Mra, 5. C Hati. With

numerons Iflustrations on Steal and

Waood by MacLise, GiLoery, Harvey,

and G, Cauiksuank. Medinm #vo,

cloth extra, giit, 71, 64.
Hulliday.—Every.day Papers.

By Asorew Hautioar. Post Bwo,
_ilinstrated boards, 2n,
Handwriting, The Phil hy

of. Withover 100 Facsumilea and Bx-

lanatory Text. By Don FeLiXx b

gu.amuca._ Posy $vo, cl. limp, 20.64.
Hanky-Panky: A Collection of

Very EasyTricks,Veory Difficult Tricks,

White Magie, Sterght of Hand, &e.
Edited by W. H, Cheurr, With 200
illusts.  Crown Beo cloth exira 48 8d.

Hardy (Lady Duffus).— Paul
Wynter's Sacrifies: A Swry. By
Lady Duerpa Hagny, Post Bvo, illnst,
boards, 2a.

Hardy {Thomae)—Under the
Greenwood Tres. By Twomas Hanpy,
Autbot of "Far from the Madding
Crowd. " With nuomerous Illustrations.
Crown 8vo, cloth evira, 0. 6. ; post
8vo, illustrated boards, 28 _
arwood.—The Tenth Eaprl.
li‘.]y ]. Brrwick Harwoon. Post 8vo
jlinstrated boards, 28 o

Hawels (Mps. H. R.);Works by :
The Art of Oress. With numercus

Ilustrations. Small Bvo, illusteated
eover, 18 ; cloth uﬂp,u. &a,

The Art of Beauty. New and Cheaper
Edition. _Crown Bvo, cloth extra,
Caloured Frontispiece and I1husis. 04,

Tha Art of Dacoration. Square Bvo,
handsomely bound and profusely
1lustraced, 102, 4.

Chaucer for Children: A Golden

. With Eight Coloured Pictares
and pumerous Woodcuts, New
Edition, small 4ta, cloth extra, 88.

Chaucer for Schoole Demy Bvo,
cloth limp, 2a. 64,

Haweis(Rev. H. RJ.—American
Humorete: Wasninaron Iavixe,
Orivkk WENDELL HuoLuES, Jawms
Russarr Lowrir, Axvemus Wakp,
Magk Twarw, and ERET HixTe, By
Rav. H. R, Hawzis, MA,  Cr.Bva, 86,
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Hawthorne.—Tanglewood
Tales for Gitls and % By
NATHANIZL HAWTRORNE, 1th nn-
merous hae Hlustrations by G, WHAR.
;‘&N a?w.l&hl. Large 4to, clotn exira,

Hawthorne (Julian), Novels by,

Crown Bvo, cloth exirs, 38, 64, each
post §vo, illostrated boards, 2. sach.

Garth. Sabastlan $trome.,
Elilea Guentin. | Dust.
Princa Saroni's Wite.
Fortune's Fool. | Bestrix Randolph.

Crown Bva, cloth extra, 35 &4 each,

Mrs. Qal ugh's DI ds.
_ _ Feap, Bvo, ﬂ[nstra.ted cover, I8,
Hays.—Women of the Day: A

Biographical Dhctionary of HNotable

Contem zaries, By Fgmcss Hays,

, cloth exira, 5.

Hea.tl'l (F. G.).— My Garden
Wild, and What I Grew Them. B‘,r
Farancis G Hrurn th
“ The Fem World,"” &a, bmwn vo
cloth exira, &4 ; cl. ! gilt, gilt edges, 68.

Helps Sie Arthur), Works by :

( v, cloth lmp.)h.m. each,
Animnls and thelr Masters,
Social Presaure.

e extrar o 00} oot bogy Hias,
[ 1 -
__rated boariis, 28,

Herman.—One Traveller Re-
turns: A Romance, By Heway Heg-

wan and I, CHeIsTIE MORRAY,
8vo, cloth extra, Ba.

Harbert..-Ths Poema of Lord
Herbert of Cherbury. Edited, with
Introduction, by J, Cnun-rml CoLLing,
Crown Bvo, parchment, H.

Hindtey (Ohm-les), Works by:
Crown Bvo, cloth extra, 38 6.

Tavern Ansodotes uld Ings: |
cluding the OUrigin of ), and
Reminiscences con * with

Taverns, Colfea H Clubsz, &e,
W:th Illustrations. 908
Tha LHa and Adventures of " Ohnn
Jack. By One of the ternity,
Edited by Cm\ms Hmmv.

Hoey.—The Lovers Creed,
By Mra, CasveL Hoky., With Frootls-
mece by P, Macunn. Post 8vo, lhoss
trated boards. 25

Holmes (O.Wendell), Works by :
Tha Autoceat of the Breaidfust:
Table. Ilusirated by J. Goroow
Trousos. Post 8vo, cloth Lo,
. 6d.—Another Edition in smaller
e, with an Imroduction IaG.
gp Pout 8vo. nlothlimp
Professor Breskfast-
'I‘ablo wuhths Sbm'yoflnl. Fost
&vo, cloth >loth limp,

Holmes, — The Solénce of
Volce Pmduotlonlaund Volcs Preser-

watlen: A Popul anpal for the
Use of S nud Singers. By
Goroow HoLuzs, M.D. 1th Tlag-

_trations. Crown 8vo, 18.; cloth, 1n. 84,

Hood {Thomas):

Hood's Chaolea w«mm. ia Prosa and
Verse. Inclading the Cream of the
CoMic ANNUALS., With Life of tha
Author, Portrait, and 200 Hinstra-
tions. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Ts. 84.

Hood's Whims and Odditiea. Com-
plets. With all the llus-

Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2.

Harrick's (Ro Hespenrid
Noble anslbars n.m} pe cﬁ
lected Poems. With Memotial-lmrn-

Casarr. D.Dy Stos] Poctoa, indes
ROGART,
of Furst Lines and Gloesarial lndsx.
&z, Thres Vols,, crown 8vo, clotk, 188,
Hesse . Wartogd (Ohevaliev
Ernst von), Works by
Tufts: The Land and the People.
With 23 Ilustrations, Crown 8vo,
clath extra, 3s. 6d.

The New South-Wast: Travelling
Bketches from Kansas, Wew Mexico,

duction and Notes

Arizona, and Northern Mexico,

‘With oo fine lllustntmm and Thres
cloth extra,

s, D[‘Is preparation.

Hood Works by:
Fram g;who!'v to the Nor{h Pole:
A Noah's Narrative,

With 25 Illurntiwu by W. Brun-
o, o S g
crown

aigoldm Heart: h.wel. Pg?m

hor, Portrai Faclimil
_Tllugts. Cr. 8vo, cl, extra, gilt,
Hooper.—Tho House of Raby :
A Novel. By Mrs. Georox Hoopxg,
Post Svo, sllusirated boards, 35,
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Hopkins—"'Twixt Love and
Duty B ANm Bﬁ:%::'n Hon;::.
[ ex post
illusualed i:oards.
Horne.—Orlon : An Epic Poem,
in Threo Books, By BacHarp Hnn—
Gier Homuk. With Photogra hm
uinn. " Toath Bditns woa Sve
MERS. (T crown
cloth exira, Ta.
Howell.—Conflicts of Capital
and Lnbour, Historically and Ecor
copsidered : Being a His
lor{;and Etmew of tha Trade Unions
reat Britain. By Geo. Howstit
M.P. Crown 8vo, clath £xtra, T 64,
unt {Mra. ) Novéls by :
: av:fﬁ’ tored boaran, g.d"each. ;
post ustrat
Thornlcroft’s Modal. "
The Leaden Casket,
Salf-Condemned.
That othar Person.
Hunt.—Eseays by Leigh Hunt,
A Tale for a Chimney Corner, and
other Pieces. With Portrait and In-
troduction by EDMURD QLuiER. Post
Bvo, cloth limp, I8
HAydrophobia: an Account of M.
PasTEUR'S S Contupiog a
all his Coramunicathions
ue of his
Methisd, and the lazfest Statistical
Resulis. By Eewavp Svzom, ML,
C. M. Edin., and M.D. Paris, Commis-
gioned by Government of the
Colopy of Mauritios to study M.
Pu-rnuns new Treatment 1n Parig
With 7 [lustrations, Crown 8vo, cloth
extra, 61,
Indoor Paupers. By ONE oP
TrrW. Crown Svo, 11 cloth, 1e. 8L

Ingalow.—-Fatedlto be chm A

Novel. By Jean INcELOW. WL

mme.lc:;th"ei'ua. 2. 6d.; post Evo,
i[[mtrnted baards, 28,

irish Wit and Humour, Songs
of. Callected®and Edited I.:f A, Pn-
f“’ GRaVES, Post Svo, cloth

trving—Tales of a Traveller,
By Wnnmo-rou Iaving, Fost Svo,
cloth limp, 38

valea.—Pmctlcal Keramice

tudents. By CATHERIME A,
fﬂ:n?:n. Ermrn fvo, cloth extra, 65,

Jay (Harviett), Novels by:
Pop e o 8.
The Queen of Connaught.

Jeffarles (Richard), Works by:
Crown Svo, cloth extrs, Bn, sach.
The Life of the Flalde,
Tha Open Alr.

Netura near London. Crown avo,
cloth , B
__ lmp, ;’ﬁ post Bvo, cloth
Jennings (H. J.), Works by:
Curloaitien of Criticlam. Post Bvo,
et Hr g

Lord Tenn A B{ugnpuul.
Sketch. . With 4

trait. Crown 8vo, cloih extra, § u.

Jerrold {Tom), Worke by :
Post Svo, 15. each ; cloth, 18, 04, each,
Tha Garden that Pald the Rent.
Housshgid Hortloulture: A Gossip

about Flowors, lilostratad,
Our Kitchen Garden: The Plants
we Grow, and How we Cook Them,

doesse.—Scenes and Qooupae-

tions of a Countl l.lﬁo. By Eowapn
JessE. Post ivo, 3 p{ .

Jeux @ Espl'lt. Collected and
Edited by Haner 5. Letan. PostBvo,
cloth llmp. . 6d.

Jones (Wm F.S.A.), Works by:
Crown Svo, cloth extra, Ts. GI. eath,
Flngel»mng Lora: L=

nd With over

%en )? Anscdatal,
undred Iustratioss.

Credulitiss, Past and Preasnty ine
cluding the Sea and Seamen, Inen.
Taligmans, Word and Lattor Divina®
tion Exorcising md Bl

of

Animals, Bird. Lu &,
Withan Etchod"l‘m ck,

Crowns and Coronatlons: A Hhm;

of Regalia in all Ties
tries, With One Hnnd?e‘}l Hluse
trations.

Jonson’s {Ban) Works, With
Nates Critical a0d Explanaiory, asd
# Biup’apll.lcal Memoit WiLrau
Gtrrorp, Edi Con-
HINGHAM, Vi trown Ivo,
ciothextm,m.uw:. each,

wo Vols, Svo, with
mdllaps.duthmtn.yl 14e.

l(empt.—Pmclld :ﬂn:.‘l'. Patette:
KaMPT, ?ﬂts:g.uloﬂ’alim:’m“
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Kershaw.—GColonlal Factaand
Fletlona: Humorgus Sketches, “5
Mang Kersnaw. Post Bvo, {llusirs
boards, 33, ; cloth, 3, 84,

King (R. Ashe), Novels by:
Crown 4vo, cloth exira, 3a. 8d. each;
post Bvo, illugirated hoards, Iy, each,
ADrawn Game.

“The Wearing of the Green.”

Kingsley {Henry), Novels by:
Oukshott On'tlo. Post Bvo, fllus-

treted boards, 3y,
Humber Saventesn, Crown Svo, cloth
___exirs, 88. 84,
Knight—The Patient's Vade

Nacy, How to most Benefit
from ﬂad.nul Mwﬁ:‘ ?‘y WILLIAW

KxiGuz, MR.C.S., BowakD
Kwionr, LRC.P. Crown 8vo, 1n,;
cloth, 1z, 8L

Lamb (Charles):
Lamb’s Com

plete Worke, in Proca
md Verae. tepnnud ﬁ'om the Ori-

Two
Facsimils Pagaof the “ Essay on
Rowst Pig* Cr,%vo,el enta,'i‘l.y&:
The Esanys of Elia. CumplmEd-

tion, Post Svo, cloth ex
Postry for Childrs t.ml Palno!
&an. By mcdnm:t' Laus, Care
raprintsd from unique copies.
Smn]l Bvo, tloth exira, fe. op
I.Ittlo + Sketches and Charac-
By unm Lmu. Belected

fm his Letters ERCY Fl-rs-
GERALI. Postavo,zfoth

Lane's Arabian Nights, &o..
Tha Thousand and Ons Nights:
nnmmmlycu]led.i.nkn d, " Thx
NTERTAIN-

an lllnsrratei
l@ vings m
Wﬁnvu. AﬁewEdniorn from

d by the Transiator,
EpwakD

LSBI:O and mm ; or, The
Cm?rr.uucgm Bvo, da? axiTa, h..“
Larwood (Japob), Works by :

The Story of the London Parke,
‘With Illostrations. Crown eloth
extra, bo. 84. Beo,

Post 8vo, cloth limp, 13. 64. each.
Forensie Anscdotes.
Theatrical Anecdotes,
Life In London; or, ‘The Hu'wty
Irthm

of J= Fa and Corinthian
™, tha whole of Ceui-

Tomm, \Hlnh o
srARK's Illuctrations, in Colours, aiter
the Origlaale Crown Evo, clot'l.n.' o3ira,

Llnaklll —In Exchange for a

Soul. Mart LivskiLL, A thwof
“The aven Under I“’Hll"
‘Three Vols,, crown Svo,

Linton (E. Lynn), Works by:
Post Bvo, cloth limp, 38, 4. each,
Witch Storles.
The Teus Story 4f Joshun Davideon
Ouvsslves: Essays 00 Women.

Cmmehmm i post
#vg, illustrated Inm‘da 29, each,
":'?1"1::‘ hmb.tl:;f Leam Dundas,

e Atonemen
The World Well Lost.

Paston Carew, Milllonales
Misor. mensvo, clou:,u,uw

Longfallow's Poetical Wm-ks.

Carefuliy Rey from Original
Edition ;tmﬂ?:ﬁuﬁmm fina Illastrs-
¢loth exira, T, 64,

Long Life, Alds to: A Medical,
Dietetic, and General Guid
Health and Disease, By N, BE.
Davies, L.RC.P,
cloth Hmp, 2. &4,

Luoy.—Gldeon Fleyoce: A Novel,
By Hzurr W, Lucr. Crown 8ve,
¢l sx., 38.64.; post Svo, itinst. bds., Sa,

Luelad Tha) of Camosns.

Speosarian

Verss by Ronnr xencn Dury,
Demy with F
o, o Torede age ™ ll-page
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Mwnlpine. Tercsn Hasca,
other Stories. By Averr Mm-
:ﬂ.lnl-h Crown Bvo, bagnd in oan

McCarthy (Justin, M.P.),Works

by:
A !-llltoﬂ of Our Qwn Timas, from
ha Accessdon of en Vietoria 1o
thchntnl Election of 18%. Four
ol demy Svo, cloth extra, 128,
each —Alss & Porviaz Enrion, in
Four Vole. cr. 8vo, cl. extra, 68 each,
—And 3 JomiLze Em'mm. with an
e Sompieta o s Vol
o " :
Svn. eluhpexu'a. Te. 84 m?:. s
A Short Hiw of Qur Own Times.
Ona Vol, mw Bvo, cloth exira, 68,
H of tha Four Gao Four
l!fl’gl':, demy #va, clmh'E:l.I'\I. 128,
sach, [Vol. 1. now ready.

Crown 8vo, cloth exira, . 8d. mh
post av;?hlummd boards, 21, each,

Mald of Athene.
Gamlolat A Girl with a Fortuns,

Post $vo, illustrated boards, 2a. each.
Linlsy Rochford.
My 's Deughtar.

“The Right Honourable:” A Ro-
mance of Society and Politicr. By
ySTIN Hc.Cnmrﬁﬂ P, and Mra.

_ Sammei e
Mocarthy Wustin H., M.P),

Mos by
Outtine of the History of Iretand,
Mﬂm&?ﬂnﬂlﬂt ‘l‘mgm the Pre-
sant Day. Cr.8wo, 18 ; cloth, Ls. 84

land sings the Unlon: Sheiches
mutlriahu from 1798 to 1886,
bd H m;lu. Crown
The Case for Homs Rul
mchthuuzéll 1
nder
g.mu ludetons, 1680-86.
mMm“B
Doom! An Atlantic Ehdﬂ- Crown
vo, 1n.; pioth, Is.

MacDonatd.—Works of Fancy
and Imugination. By Grorce Mace
poraLy, LL.D. Ten olumu. tn
handwome cloth case, 218, Vel 1
WITHIN AND WiTHOUT, The Hlmu
Lirz— Vol. = Tue Disciprs, THR
GospeL WouzN, A Boox oF SoMners,
Orcan Soxgs.—Vol. 3. VioLis Songs.
Sanos oF THE Davs anp NiguTs.

& oF Drxaus, Roaoarns Poxws,
Pwus rox CatLonss. Vol 4. Pama-

Voi, b, Tyz Lionr Pamcess, THE
Gtant's HEant. SHabows,—Vol. g,
Porrosea, Tux Goroxw Nxv.
TrAe Carasorn. Lirriz DarLront.—
Vol. 10, Tue Crugl Pamwzer. The
Wowo' Rivven, TrE Casterz. THe
Browew Sworps, Tae Gray Warr,
UnciE CorneLIUE.
The Volumes are also sold separaldy
i Groher-pattzrn cloth, 38, 6. each.

Macdonell.—Quaker Cousine:
A Novel. By AcHea MAC‘DO!ILI..
Crown 8vo, c

Bvo, ill d altl'l*.’

Macltay —Interiudes and 1 Un-
dertones ; or, Muaic ot Twilight,
CrasLes Macxay, LL.D. Crown lvo.
cloth sxtra, 68,

Magllse Portralt-Gallsry (The)
of Hiustrious Literary Characters;
G et

Literature of the iurmBer

: Poce

nud onan Indiz Tint.

M uold Mra.), Works b;
acquold (Mra), Worka by
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Mqlclann Own Bool:ng&hl?

lnm n.- ited by
W, H. CezuzEzr. uhm Tlustrabons.
Crmmtm.duthma,u .
Magio Lantern ( (The), }, and its
Manegement - mr.}ludmg foll Pﬂ:e
Limellght. makmg Ozlz‘gen Gas,rand

ring
EFWORTH. W:r.h 16 Ill.nmum

Crown Bvo, 18, ; cloth, 1s 84,
Magna Charta. An exact Fac.
I‘Imnle of l.hatgﬂgma.l in ibe Bnush

o, priof fins plate
1 feet by & fect, with Arms and Senln
amblagoned 1 Gold and Colours 5@
WMallock (W. H.), Works by:
The New Rapublic; or, Culture, Fanh
and an‘EnihshCountry
House., Post
Cheap Bditon, dllnstrated bomis.
Tha Naw Paul and ¥irginis ; or, Pos)-
ﬁmm om an Tafsad, Post bray cloth
l\umt. Small yto, hment, Ex
Is Lifs worth lein;g.mCrm bvo,
cloth extra, 63

Mallory's _sh.r Thomas) Mort

d'Arthue: Srones of Arthur
ang of tba Kn of the R Table
Bdited by B, Monraouzre Rivking,

Poit Bvo, cioth hmp, 2%

Mark Twaln, Works by:
The Cholos Works of Mark 'l'walll.

Ravised and Correcied thmughout 5
the Aothor, With Lafe, Purtmt. ln
oumerous Hlystra

cloth extra,

ad
The Inhicoents Abroad ; ot.'l‘heN:w
‘s Progress, Bamg some Ac-
mdthe Slenmsh.ls
Pleasors

l(in; Torain's Wonks, :vm'gndil e
‘ramp Abpond i u ny:

pousvo.illmt.hds. % e
n White Els W
nl.he:lra, i post 8vo,

llustrated
Lite on the Nllululppl ‘With about
tnal Illustrahm Crown
vo, cl 'i: exira, 78 beap Edl-
tion, post S\ro, :ilnsm\ted board.l.
The Ad

ures of
Wuh 174 lllnsl‘utlnns by
Kxusw Crm 8vo, clotl
exzira, 71, 6d

Bdition, post

8vo, illustrated bol .
Mark Twaun's Libeary of Humour,
With numeroas [Hostiabons, Crown
Svo, cloth exira, 'Te. 64 [ Preparsag

Ed
Tha Sto
Crown

.
Finn
E.

Marryat (Florenca), Novels by:
Crown &vo, cloth exira, 35 6. each;
post Evo, tlasirated boarde, 4 cach.

Open' Sesnme' | Wekttan in Fire.
Pont 8vn, illusirated boards, Is, sach.
A Harvest of Wid Oats.
A Littls Stepagn.

Fighting the Alr.
Massingers Plays. From the

Text of WiLtiam Girrorp, Edited
gul (.u:é.uulu:un. Crown 8vo,

exXi
Master-man.—-Hali‘ Dozen
Daughters. A Novel. By , MasTER-
MAR, Fost Byo, dlustrated 28
Matthaws.—A Sacret of the

Sea, &¢ By Braxper MarrEzws.
g),gtu Bvn, illustrated boards, 3% ; cloth,

Mayfair Library, The:
Post Bvo, cloth hmp.uu. v‘olnme.

A Journey Round W 3

Xavirr DR MAISTRE.
ﬂ.u“ra and Quldditbn. Selected by

by Henry ATTWHLL,

Th Ams:rr ofu‘l‘h. Times,”
] n urmnof *
m&:’: 170, Edited, with an

Intmdnctma, by ALicE CLar,
Melnncholy A:flugiud 1 A Popular

of Mofanchory » o ove Adkicy

Gutmomg; u l Flm Art. By
TIP:%:;:hu of Charles Diokens.
Fi ties, F
ml;l“v:llahow ‘ancles, Follllq.
P“:.‘.':;"s':;"""'"“ und Eum‘” ol
D =y mb’ 4
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MATrAIR LinRaRy, continmed— M
ayhew—London Charactare
MMM“'@!’-" “-W"d- wnd tha Humorous Side of London
Pum-. Ey Fiw-Bzc.  Lim. By Hrwgy Marmzw. With
o'!n' br W. 5, Giraxer, gumerous 1llustrations. Bvo,
AT A _Onmaininign m cloth extra, $a. 8L

de_wmm Princese. Medicine, Family.—One Th_u-

of Truth—~Teial by Jury, sind Medical Maxima and So
ogmu g;m W, 5. Gm H:nl:.nfgroln&ncy, Adn.l;l Life.E DM dd.lo
WD Sgrins. Containing : AVIES,
Hearts —Ep — S e I..R.c B. Lond.” Cr, svo.ll.;r.l . 10, B,
Enuwhm—Du Droce—Tom Cobb  Merry Clrcle (The): A Book of
M.S. = The New; lnleBIlecéua ‘*‘"g“ and l\mm

ments. ELLEW.

{II erath Crown 8vo,

of Irish Wit and H
'mmmw wd by A, PERCEvAL
Mlmb md thalr Masters. By Sir

Arzaue Herrs.
Soolal Pressure, By Sir A. Herrs,

Curlonliles of Ceitlolum. By Hrnry

]. JxruInas.
tocrat afthe Breaifast-Tuble
By Ovtver WeNDRLL Housxs. Il
lugirated by J. Goreon TroMEON.
Pancll amd ette. By ERommer
Kespr,
Litt E

» : Sketches and Charac-

ters. By Cuan Laus, Selected from
F his e Psncv FI'I'BGEMI.D 4
orans |

Csd st 2 Ly

Law ngf
Amodout. .By Jacom

Jn:x d'Esprit. Edited by Henry S.
RIGE,
TM History of Joshun Davideon.
By E. Ltwn LinTon.
Storlen. By E. L‘?m Lixyon,

i omen. By
E, LY LiNTON.
Mlmu and Players. By Roazer

'l'lu New 'Paul and Virginia. By
W, H, MarLoce.

Nwmpuhllo. By W. H, Matrock.

Puck on Pegasuy. By H. CHOLMONDE®
LEY-PENKELL,.

uw Re-Saddhed.

MONDELEY-PENWELL.
Grorax Du Maymee.

Muses of Mayfair. Edited by I-L
CHOLMONDELEY-PENNELL,

w His Life and Alms. By

Puninna. By the Hon. Hoax Rowrey,

More Puntans. By the Hon, Hvea
RowLET.

The Philosophy of Handwrlting. By
Dok PELIX DE SLLAMANCA:
By Stnnm and Sem, By Witmu

SEni
Old swlu Retold By Warrss
I.ll.vu Mm a Naturalist’s Mote
Book. By Dr, Anprxw WiLson,

H{H Cnoz.-

cloth extra, 2. 64,

Mexican Mustang (On ), tgl.'.)rn a),
through Texas, from the Goll to the
Rio (srande., A New Hook of Ameri
cap Humour, By Avex, E. SwaET and
él Armoy Kwox, Editors of “ Texaa

iftings." With 265 litusts. Cr. Bvo,
cloth extra, 7a. 64,

Middlemass (Jean), Novals by
Post §vo, illustrated boards, 2. cach,
Touch and Go. | Mr.Dorlilior

Miller, - Physiology for the

Younihw The klouse of Life: Hu-

n ogy. with_its application

of Health. For

C!amu and Papulnr Reading. With

numerons 1llugts, By Mra, F. %nnucx
Mreran. Small $vo, cloth limp. 28

Milton (I g Wworke by:

Sm, dvo, 18, each ; cloth ex., 24, 8L cach.
Tha Hyglena of tha Skin. A Concisa
ules for the Management of
the 5kin: with Direciions for Dier,

Wines, Soapn. Buaths, &c.
The Bath In Diasases of the Skin.
The Laws of Life, and their Rolaiion

to D of the Skin,

Wolesworth (Mrs.)—Hather-
court Rectory. By Mrs. Mornes-
WORTH, Author of " The Cuckos

k,” &c. Cr, Bvo, cl. extra, 41 €.

Moncrieff.— The Abdication;
of, Time Tries All.  An Historical
Dramna. By W D. Scorr-Moncrirer,
With Ssven Etchings by Jouy PeeTir,
B.Ay W, . Oucuarbson, R.A.,
Macharn ARA, CoLw Huuﬂ:«,
ARALR, MACBATH, A.R.A., 20d Tos
GRAHAM, R S.A. Larga 40, bound ia
beckram, 2

Murray {D. Chprlstla),
by. Crown Bro,cloth extra, 39,64, each
post §vo, illmirmd board, 7. sach.

U'Ib’m\tommmt. A Modal Father,
.Iouah's Coals of Fire.
By the Qate of the San
sl Strange. |

Novels



18 BOOES PUBLISHED BY

BULOCLT o
vo, cloth ex
Coarda o, '

'l‘h- Wny of the World.

A Bit of Hurmman Nature,

Firat Person Singular,

Cynle Fortune.

Cid Blazear's Horo. With Thres Illus
tratons by A, McCoruick, Crown
Bvo, cloth extra, 68,

Dne 'l'i'n\reller Raturna.

Crkes11E Murray and H::wmr ‘BR-
May. ). Byo,cl, ex .
Horih Itallan Foik. DBy Mrs,
Coumrns Carn, 1llust, by RANDOLPH
CALDECOTT, Sq Bvm el ex. 73 64
Novellasts, — Half-Hours with
the Best Novellsta of the Centur:

ChoiceReadin &: from the finest Novels,

Bdited, with Critical and Biographical
Notes, by H, T. Macxenzig BeLL,

Crown fvo, ¢l ex., 38. 64 [Preparg.

Nu ursery "Hints: A Mother's
Guide in Health apd Disease, By N E,
Davigs, L R.C.P. Cr Bvo, 18.:cl., lled..

A Buogra h ByT P.O'Convor, M. P.
Sizth, tn:m. with 2 New P
bringing the work down io the Death
of l..or Beaconsheld., Crown bwo,
cloth extra, Ts. 6d.

OHanlan. —The Dnforeseen:

A Novel. By Arice O'Haxron, New
and Cheaper Edition. Post Bvo, illus-
trated boards, £3.

Oliphant (Mrs.) Novels by :
Whitelndlsa. With Illustrationa by
Arrnur Hormins W
Crowm B8vo, cloth extra, 8:. o ;
poat 8vo, llustrated boards, §a.
Crown Svo, cloth extra, 4. 6. each.
The Prlmwu Path.
The Greatest Helress In England.

ORelly.—Phoebes Fortunes :
A Novel. With Illustrations by Hexry
Tuoox. Post Svo, illusirated boards, s,

O'Shaughnessy (A.), ). Works by :
Bonge of & Worker, Pcap. dvo, clath

extra, Te. 64,

Muslc and Mun!lmt. Feap. Svo,
_ys «me. Cr.bvo, ol ex., 10w, 84,
Duida, Novaia by. Crown 8vo,

tloth exira, um post Svo, illue-

Held In Bondage. Trlmtrln.

Stvathmors.

Chando. ellu Farine.
Undar Two Fi TwollttleWooden
g:n‘-.ll‘ FE" - A Dog of Flanders,
na's Qoge.
Tn. Pascarel,

OuIDA, costinysde

8vo, cloth extra, Sa. each; post
Bva, illnstrated iy, each.
Signa llﬂadno. A Vllim Com-
In & Wintes Clty
Friandebip. Wa n.
Moths. | Bimbl. Frescoes. [ina,
Pipistrelio. | Princaas Naprax-
In Mamnrnu | Othmar.
Wisdom and Pathos, selected
from l'he 'orks of Quina by P,

SypNer Morris, Sm.er®
Fage (H. A, Worka By s
Thorsau: His Lifeand Aims: A Shedy.
With Portrait. Pon‘lSvo.el Llimp, 28 {

i?

Lights onthe WI.{ ome ‘Tales with-
2 Tale, ] law L H. Avkx-
ANDER, B.A. ted by H. A. Pack,

Crown 8vo, clnth extra, 6.
Animal Anecdotes. Arranged oo
New Puinciple, Cr, 8vo,cl. oxtra, 5e.

Parliamentary Elections and
Elactionessl 0 the Oid Days (A
History of}ngShowmg the State of
Palitical Pardes and Party Warfare at
the Hustings and in ibs House of
Commons from the Stuarts o Qusen
Victoria, Illus‘h'alerl from the onuina
Political Sqmbs, Lampaons, 1
Satwea, and Popular Cancaﬂues of

By Joserr Greco, Author
of “Rowlandson snd his Works"
" The Life of Gillray,” &c. A New
Edition, crown $vo, ¢l oth azira, with
Coloured Front and 100 Tios-
__trations, 78. 62, [Preparing.

Pascal's Provincial Letters. A
e Ty i ol

uction and Motes +
Past $vo, cl oth tim ™ 38,

Patlant's {The) Vade Mecum:
How to get most Benefit from Medlcal
Adrice, By W, Krront, M.R.C 5. ,und
E.Kuient, L.R.C.F. Cr., Mll el l,-'&

Paul Ferroll

rreoll ;
Why Paul Fertoll Killed hls Wie.

Payn (James), Novela by.
Ctuwn dvo, cloth axira, M.
pott Bvo, Dinstrated bonrd-.s. .’
Loat str Massin
The Best of Hu
Waltar's Woed.

Lass Black then !wm I;pln
One Roof. ¥

Undar A

A Confldentlal Agent.

Soma Privata Views.

A Graps from & Thopn,

For Cash Only. | From Exila
The Canon's Ward,

The Talk of the Town.
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Pasn (Jaues), contraned—
Kit Aoilmlm““? cm;’ "" h(
H EIOrY. on's Year,
A Perfact Trensure.
Bantinck’s Tutor. Murphy’s Master,
What He Coat Har.
Faullen Fortumes. | Haives
A County Family. | At Her Maroy.
A Woman's Vengoance.
Cecti's Tryst.
The Eamily Soopetiace
amlly Scapegrace.
The Foster Brothers.| Fournd Dend.
Gwendoline's Harvest,
Humporous Stories.,
Like Father, Lika Son,
A Marina Rasld
Marplad Bansath Him,
Mirk Abbey. | Not Waoed, but Won,
Two Hundred Pounds Reward.

In Perll mnd Peivation: Stories of
Marine Adventure Re-told. A Book
for Boys, With aomercus {ilustra-

Holide: ":rm? s.éo._amm. bt t

RN 2 DD '8 written
in \F:vl:atmn Time. ngwn Svo, 88,

Glow-worm Tales. Cheaper Eduon,

erown Byo, cloth extra, 38 64,
Paul.—Qentle and Simple. By

Marcarer AgNEs Pavt, With a

Feontispiece by Herew Parersow,

Cr. 8va, cloth extix, 3u, 64, ; post Bve,

illustrated boards, 28

Pears.—Tha Predent Depres-
sion In Trade : Its Canses and Beme-
dies, Being the ** Pears' Prize Lassays

of One Hundrad Guineas), By Epwin

oADBY apd WilLiaw Warr.,  With
an lotroduct P?m‘ by Prof. Lr orE
Levy, F 5.4, F.55. Demy ve, 14

Pennell {H, Gholmondeiey),

Works by :
o Fost Svor cioth b 32,60 cach,
wok on Pagasus. Wi rations,
Pegrsus Re-Saddled, With Ten tull-
Thahiuses.oF Maytain: - Vers @
uses P ]
Société, Setected and Edited by H,
___C.Pewwetl. _ _ __
Phalps (E. Stua.rt}. Works by:
Posat 8vo, 1 each’ cl limp, 18. 64, cach,
Bayond the Gates. Uy the Author
of  The Gates Ajar
An Old Mald's Parndiae.
Burglars in Paradise.
Juck the Fisherman. With Twenty
two IHlustrations by C. W. RExD.
Cr, 8vo, pictute cover, 1a.; ¢l 1s 6d.

Plvkls {C. L.}, Novels by:

Trooping with Crows. Feap, 8vo,
caver, 18,

Luddy Lovelaos. Post Bvo, illustrated

boards, 28, [Preparing,

Planché (4. R.), Works by:
Tha Pureulvant of Armn; or, Her-
aldry Founded npon Facts, With
Caloured tispiece and 00 Jtluy.
trations. Cr. Bro, cloth exira, 75. 84,
-1 d Posma, from
Edtod, with an Totrodams e
Daughter, Mre. Macxanugss, Crown

Bvp, clath exirs, B8

Men. Translated {; the Gireek
with Notea Critioa) and Historica), and
8 Lifs of Plutarch, by !oun and
WiILLIAM LARGHORNE. Vols,,

_ Bvo, cioth extra, with Poctraite. 10w 6d.

Pos (Edgar Allan):—
Ths Cholce Works, In Proge and
Poeiry, of EDGar ALLasn Pox, With

in Intreductory Essay by Cxanres
Bavoeratrx, Portrait and Pac.
similes. Crown Bve, cl, exita, Ts $d.
Tha Mystary of Marls_ Roget and
other Storiet. PostSvo, illusibde. 28,

Pope's Poetical Works. Com-
Pete in One Vol. Post Hvo, cl. limp. Is,

Praed {Mrs. Campbelf-}.—-#The
Right Honourabla:” A Romance of
Sociely and Politica, By Mrs. Camr-
BPLL-PRA+D and JUSTIN M{CaRTHY,
M P Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, .

Price (E. C.), Novels by:
Crown 8vo, cloth extrs, 3. 84 eachj
Bvo, lllustrated boards, 38 each,
alantina. | The Forelgnare.
Mg, Lancaster's Rival.

Gorald. Post 8vo, llust. boards, 25,

Princess Oiga—Radna; or, The
Great Conspiracy of 881, B&l.he
Princess OLGa, Cr, Bvo, c). ex1., 88,

Proctor (Richd. A}, Works by :
Flawers of the Sky.  With 55 Ilbests,
Small crown Bvo, clotl extra, 43, §d.
Easy Ster Lessone. With Siar Maps
for Ev;;ry E:gh:: in :Hl:qar, I‘m;g
In; tha Onsiel tlﬂll..
Cr?wn 8vu, cloth extra, 68,
Familllar Sclance Studiss. Crown
Bve, clodh extra, e, 6.
Saturn and s System. Naw and
Revised Edition,with 13 Stael Piates,
The Gret Fyramia’ Cbservatey
H (]
Tomb, and emﬁple. With Ilius-
trations, Crown Svo, cloth [ 8
M{cuﬂu of Time and Space.
Tlusts. Cr. cionh exira, Ta, S
Tha Unlvarss Sunw, sod other
Ecience Gleanings. With numerooy
Tllusts, Cr, 3ve, cloth axira, 7. 84,

W orora.” Crown bvo, I 48
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Rabalais’ Works.  Faithiull
Trapslated from the Freoch, w
variornm Notes, and nomerous cl
teristic  Iilustrations by Guetave
Dogrt, Crown 8vo, cloth sxtra, Ts. 8d.

Red Spider: A Romance. By
the Author of ¢ John Herring' &o.
_ Cr. 8vo, cloth a:trﬂ. LY

Rlce {Portrait of James).—
L1y

Ramboason.—Popuiar Astro.
nomy. By ], Rakeossox, Laureats of
the lnsﬁmm of Franca, iated
C. B, Prruan. Crown Bvo, doth
numerous [lusta, and a
executed Chart of Spectra, ‘I’l M.

Reade (Charles), Novels | by'
Lr. Bvo, cloth extra, illusirated 3a.68.
each; o{;ostsvo, illast. bds,, 24, each,

WofMington, Illustrated by 5. L.
1Loes, A R.A,
Chrstle dohnatone. Dlosirated by
WILLIAN SMWALL.
It Is Havar Too Late to Mend. Ik
lustrated by G. J. PINWELL.
The Courss of Trus Love Nem dud
run Smooth. Illusiraisd by Hxcen
PATERSON.

u.ll:r

The Auvtoblography of & Thisf; Jack
of all Teades; and James Lambaert.
mwmod by MatT STRETCH.

Love ma Long. Il
lmtrned by h? ELLEN Enwnna

The Doubla Marrl
Jouw GiLeeRT, R.A.,

Thae Clolstar and the Hearth. il
Inetrated by CharLes Kezne.

Hard Cash. THugt. by F. W, Lawson.
Griifith Gaunt. Illuetramed by S L.
FiLoes, A R.A., and Wu, Suarr,

Foul Play. lllnst. by Do Mavnirr,

Put Yoursaif in Hia Place. Illus.
trated by RT BARNES,

A Terrible Temptation. Illustrated
by Epw. Huenesand A. W. CoorER.

Tha Wandering Hele, Illustrated by
H.Pararson, 5. L. FiLDES, A R.A,,

C. Gezzn, . Woons, AR A
A Simplaton. IHustrated by EaTx
Cuauronrn CoOULDERY.

[ .
A Woman-tater, Ilust, by Troa,

Singlshgart and Doubleface: A
atter-of-fact Romance. Illustrated
by P. Macuae.

Stores of Men and other
Animale, lIIuslrmd Amr.
Percy Macquorn,and nsnn Nasgu,

Thadlk, and ollmré Muostrated
[osEPH NagH,

taadlans. Witha Siteal-plaie Portrait
of CEaxLEs READE.

Reader's Hn.ndbook ;Tho} of
Alluglons,
Storles. thn Rev Dr. BREWER.
revized ghmn,
with & MNew Appendix, containing a

CourtaTe ENaLiSH  BISLIOGRAPHY,
Cr. 8v0, 1400 pages, cloth extra, 79. 64,

Danier A. Wann:
scunioT for the New Library Edition
of BesanT apd Rice's Novels. A faw

Froofs bafore Letters bave baen mﬁk
nese paper, bize x
gic": each, i 15330
Richardson. — A 'Mlnls‘l:T‘y of
Health, and othm BBBn-
{_:nm Warn leunnsml,
rown 3vo, cloth &xtra, 68,

Riddell {Mrs. J. H.}, Novels by:
Crown cloth extra, §8. 8d. each ;
post 8vo, illastrated boards 3% sach.

Her Mother's Daril

The Prince of Wales's G n Party.

Waeird 3tories.

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 38, sach,

The Uninhabited Houss.

Falry Water.

_Tha Mystery in_Palacs Gardens.

Rimmer (Alfred), Wonrks by

Square 8vo, cloth gilt, 10u. 6d. sach.

Qur OId Country Towns, With over
20 ltlustrations.

Rembles Round Eton and Harvow,
‘With 30 Illnstrations,

About England wlth Dickens. With
58 Illastrations by ALPxED RIMMER
__andC. A, Vanpgxngor,

Robinson Crusoe: A beantiful
repre-duction of Major's Edition, with
Woodéntsmd Stegl P{;ti:l
ROROE CRUIRSHANK, chojcal
Crowa Bvo, cloth ex;' J

Robinson (F. W), Novels by :
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 38, 64, each;
post 8vo, sllustrated boards, 28, each,

Women are Strange.
The Hands of Justice.

Robinson (Phil}, Works by:
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7a. 6. each,
The Poste’ Birde.
The Fosts' Be“uﬂatu
re:  Reptiles
_ Fishes, and Insects.  [Preparmg.
Rochefoucauld's Maxims and
Mor?.ltlaﬂect!om With Noé-h.m
an atrodau NTE
_Beove, Po‘::ogo. clotz limp, 2=

Roll of Battie Abbey, The; or,

A List of the Principal Warriers who
came over from Normandy with Wil
liam the Conqueror, and Settled in
thiy Country. D 10667, With the

Arms eml
573 Chlaurs. Hndmdywhud,ll.
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Rowlay {Hon. Hugh), Works by:
Post Bvo, cloth limp, 25. 83. each.
Funiane: Riddles and Jokes. With
numevons Hinstrations.
Profusely 111 ]

Runciman (dames), Storles by ;
Post lvo, illustrated boards, 8. sach ;
loth , 38. 64 each,

Sklppen and Shallbagke.
Grace Baimalgn's Swectheart.
Schools and Scholars.

Russell (W. Clark), Works by:
Crown Evo, cioth e:tl‘néﬁ each pust
8vo, illnstrated boards, 38, each,

Round the Galley-Firq.

On the Fo'k'sle Head,

I the Middle Watch.

A %mwn sv:, ctgl.h éxtra, 63, each.

L o the

A Bo{:‘ar the Hamuck.

The Frozen Pirate, the New Serial
Novel by W, CLaRE RussEcs, Author
ul “The Wreck of the Grosyenor,”

ﬁan in “ Belgravia** for July, and
ba tontinped till Janvary next.
One Shilling, Monthly, llustrated,

Eala._eaanght and Dayllght.
iy GroRGE Avausrus Sata. Post

8vo, 1l d boards, 28
Sanson.— —Baven Generaﬂons
of E th

of 1t
Sanson Family (:633 to 1847). Edimd
byHenrySansow, Crhvo,clez.3¢ 6L
Saunders (John), Novals by:
Sout vo, lustiated baabia, be ach.
Vo, o) 25, eac
Bound to the Whee!
Guy Watsrman, [Lion in the Path.
Tha Two_Dreamars,
el Inst the World, Post Bvo,
Tuetatas bouds, oo
Snundam {Katharine), Novels
by. Cr, 8vo, cloth extrs, 3s. 64. each;
Bwo, ill strned boa:ds In. vach,

and Ellubuth.

Margnret

The I-llgh Mills,

Hamrt | Sebastinn,

Gideor’s Rook., Crown B8va, cloth
axtra, 30. 6d.

Science Gossip: An lllustrated

go . &o. Prnce ‘g:' ‘; :
pon 3 1.
X1V, and

"had st each ;
Yoia. xv’m xxlll (:aﬂ). at 5. aach,
Canes for Binding, 18,

“Sacrst Out” Series, The:
Cr. §vo, el ox,, Illusls..u, 4. wach.
Thousand

creations; with Entertaining B

ments 1w Drawing-room or * White

Magic,” ByW, éuusa. socllluats,
The Art of Amullnl A Collection of

Graceful Arts, Games, Tricke, Fuzzles,
and Charades B %m: Brrizw,
With 300 Illnstra

I'lanlqy- Tricky

Very

Trcks whiu Magic

Sloub of Hand. Bdied oy WoH.
Cuun With 200 Illustra

The Merry Circlo: A Book of New
Intellactnal Games and Amasements,
By CLara BeELLbw, Mn.ny Ill.\uts

Mu!clln'll')wn Book: Ferfor

wath Cuy Ball: E, Hm
Handkul:: &o. AL from actu

Experience, Edncd by w. H, Cu-
e, 200 Hlosteations.

Senior.—By Stream and Sea.
By W.Sewior. Post 6vo.cl.limp, x84,

Seven Sagas (The} of Prehls-
torlg Man, By Jasns H, StopparT,
Autbor ot “The Villaga Life Crown
_Bvo, cloth extra, B4,

Shakespea

The First Folla shakuro-n.—lh.
WILLIAM SHAKESPRARE'S Comed
Histories, and Tragelhe

and Eb. Bl.ovm‘

:693.—»\ Repro-
duction of theuuemelgrat!ongmal.
in reduced faceimile, by a phoiogre-
phic pmcm—ensunn the strictest

mnmy in svgr;:.et . Small 8ve,

hoL.nﬂlowm ik

titul] inted in red and bl in
{ g:lt very _claa.t ith

Shakespesrs for chlldnn* Tales
from Shakespears. By CHarLER
and Marv Lamn. w:l.h nuimerony
1hgstrationy, ecloured and plua. by
1. Move Ssarr.  Cr. gim, el gils, 88,

Tha Handbook of Shakespsare
Music. Bemng an Acconnt of
Picces of Munic, set to Words
from the Plzys and Posrmn of Shaka-

tions ranging

of Shakes) ArgEe.
panre. By

!IO!I mmo SWIHWMI-
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8helley.—Tha CompletaWorks
Yorse and Proas of Percy Bysshe
!Iull?. Edited, Prefaced and Aune-
tated by RICHaRDp Humwx SHEPHEIRD,
Five Vola,, crown §vo, cloth boards,
Bs. ¢4, aach,
Poetlenl Works, in Thres Vols,

Vol L, A Invoduction the Editorr The
Positumons Fr e e
nce with Smck-

dllc S;Ih‘h%nderm u{un
a\hﬂor“m M mnnu " and

. Poﬂllu-ws

Slgnbonrds: Their History.
With Anecdotes of Famous Taverns
and Bemarkable Characters. By

ACOB anoon and Jomw Canpmy
oTTEX, Crown Bvo, exira,
with 100 ITh # 5. 6d.

8ims {Qaorge R.), Works by :

How the Poor Live. With Go llusta.
by PaxD. Barnakn,  Large gto, 18,
Post m ﬂ'[uumﬁﬁ boazds, &8, sach;

A d \f P, 28, 6L each,

na bonde

'I%‘npllh;n o' B:ﬁn

Mary Jane's Mamoire

Sieter Dora: A Biography.
MarcaneT Lowspary, Pop E
avised, wlth additional Ch:p-

ww D and Pr

nd Four Tiastrations,
:l?recm?;r, i r:lolh, Sq&m,'pm-

ho'n,

Yol. 11t Poams, publishad
Mrs. SHELLEY In 1824 and 1839, 'rhaMqug
of Anarchy ulrom
other Plem not bro: sogcthu the onh-

Frons Worlm, in Two Vois.

"t Ao a Larop-Farer EDITION, to
*be bad in Szrs oaly, at 53s. 84, for
the Five Volumes.

Sheridan:—

Sharidan's Complates Woﬂn. with
Lifs gnd Arecdotes. Including his
Dramatic Writings, from the
Qriginal Edj) h.w Works in

Pross and Poet ry, Translations,
u.]oku.Puns. &o, Witha
Sheridanisns, Crown

t:lothntn, t, with 10 foll.
%mmnm&gm‘;uu

Shaeldan’s Comedisa: The Rivals,
and The ) for

Skotchley.—A Match In tha
Dark. ByArtHUr SzeTcELer. Post
8vo, illugtrated boards, 2s.

SIang Dictionary, The: Ety.
mological, Historical, aud Anecdotal,
Crown Sw. cloth ex\ra. gilt, fa. 8d.

Smith (4. NMoyr), Works by :
The Princa of Argolls: ASmr{of tha

0Qld Greek Fai Tune. Small 8vo,
cicth extra, 130 [llusts,, 8. 84,
Tales of Old Thule. With numerens
Tluatrations, Cr. Bvo, cloth gilt, 85,
Ths Woolng of tha Wam Heh:
A Northern Oddity., With numerous
Iltastrationg.

ex., 88,
Soclety in London. By A
l’lglnhl,mn Resioant, Crown Beo, 18 ;
Ci
Soclety In Parfs: The Uj
Ten Tthyouund. By&m?suvfm
Trand. by Riraact Lanos px Brav.
FoRT. Cr. Bvo, cl, ex., 84, [Preparine.

Spalding.-Elizabsthan Deman.
ology : An Essay in Illnatration of the
Beliaf in the Existence of Devils, and
the Powers possessed by Them, ﬁy
A, Seavoreq, LL.B, Cr, vy, i, ex., ll.

Sohool
Edited, lrith an lnzmiucﬁnn and
Notes to euch o? avd a Bio-
gaphml Sketch Sheridan, by
RARDER MATTHEWE. With Deom

tive Vlgm.md mfn]lg:g; [lnsts,

Sidney’s &Slr Philip complete
Post

‘i‘"ﬁ‘%’i“b% Vo,
crown Bvg, cloth

Spanish Legendary Tales. By
Mra. 5. G, C. Mippieuone, Author of
Posada Fire.” éruwn&vo.
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8penser Tor Children. By M.
%’Vu};n Woraan Igmwn
Cdonnd]mmnms. choth s’ 68,
Starting In Life: Hints for
Parmis oo the Cholce of & Profession
ﬁrdmrSm. By Frawcts DAvERANT,
M.A. PostBwn, Il.;cloth thop, 19, 64.

Staunton.—Laws and Practice
of Cheaa; Together with ap Analysia
of the Openin apd & Treatse on
End Gam, 7 HOWARD STAUNTON.
Edited by RouuB WorMatp, New
Editon, small of. Bvo, cloth exixa, B,

Stedman (E. C.), Works by :
¥ictorian Poste, Thirtesnth Edition,
revised and enlarged. Crown Bvo,
cloth axtra, by,
“;l.othm ofulmqﬂu. Crown §vo,

Sterndale.—The Afghan Knife:
ANovel, By RosERT ARMITAGE STERN-
DaLE. Cr. cloth extra, 8a, 8d.; post
v, il boards, 38,

Btevenson(R.Louis), Workaby:
Temvels with n Donkey In the
Cevennes. Sixth Ed. Froutispiece b e‘{
W. Crang. Post Gvo, cl. Lmp, 28
An Inland Yoyage, With Front,
W. Crans. 8vo, el 1p, 38
Familiar Studies of Men and Booka.
Second BEdit. Crowa fvo, cl. ex,, Ga.

MNew Amabian Hights. Crown 8vo,
cl. extra, 8a.; post 8vo, iliust. bd Is.
Tha Sllverado Sgquatters. Wn.h
Frontispisce. Cr., 8vo, cloth axtra, 83,
Cheap  Pdition, rout 8wo, pacture

tower, 10, ; cloth,
Prlnu Otto: A Romance. Fourth
e]othexrra.h.'

Edition, Crown
T ] Men, doﬂm-‘l‘aluand
The Merry RO
Fables. Cr.8vo,¢l. ex., &3
Underwoods: ml.Puqu,cl.e!.&.
Mamorlas and PortPalts. Foap. Bro,
buckram exica, 6.
Yirginlbus Puerl and other
l'*‘npr;n. A Ntw%od.fthu Revised,
Feap, byo, buckram exiTa, .

st.-lgl;m.—sgl.avantlne;:mlly
By yLE 57. Jonn,

Btoddard.—summer Cruising

% South Seas. Cranrzs
AXREX STooDann, lilust. by WarLis
MISEAY,

« Crowm 8vo, cl. extrw, 3u. 64,

Storles from Foralgn Novel
tate, With Notices of their Lives and
Wi By Heien and Aric Zru-
wern. Frontsplecs, Crown v, o
extra, 35, 6, ; post Bvo, illust, btit.. I,

Bt. Plerre.—Paul and Virginla,
and Tha Indlun Cotimge. By Bres-
MARDIN ST, PiraRx, Edited, with Life,
by Rev. E. CLanke. Post8vo, ol Ip., In

atr;utt‘s Sports and Paatm:mas
of ths Pao, of England wding
e Rar 128 Bomth il
2 AT
lmg: 2 hs‘tl?er:d to the Present
'l‘ims W:th 140 Mnstrations, Edited
by Wi Houp. Cr.8vo, cl, extra, Ts,0d.

Suburbau Homea The) of
Cmﬂﬂa to
F. '(.:al briu?i. d A tium.

e an nom
muelm their Rental, Rates,and
Hovse Accommodation, With Mapof
Soburban London, Cz.8va,clex. 7584,

Swift's Cholce Worka, in Pross
and Verse. With Memolr, Porirui,
and Faceimiles of the Mapy in the
Original  Bditiom of “Guollivers
_Travels.” Cr. $vo, cloth extra, T 63,

Swinburne  (Aigernon  C.),

Worke by:
Belactions from the Poatlon) Works
of Algornon Charias Swinburne.

Chastelard. ATragedy. Cr. 8va, o,
Poni ilm SEmIER.

Fcap. évo, .pmo.
Pums and Eallads, Sneonn o.
Frap. bvo, 1. 8vo, same price.

3
te G . Bvo, Iu.
HNote on Chariotts Bronte.Cr,
A Study of Shakespaare. Cr. fvo, e,
of tha Speingtides, Cr.bvo,
Studles In !ork], dro,
Mary Stuart: A Tragedy, Cr, Svo, is,
Tristram of Lyonssse, and other
Crown 4vo, 98.
ATt S e
ummar ny,
Crown Sva, Te,
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Symonds.—Wine, Women, and
hn] Medimval Latin smdsnu'
5-. Now first translated into Eng

lish Vecse, with Rssay by . Aponazon
Srwonps.  Small 8vo, perchiment, 68.
B?I‘Iﬁ! Dr.} Three Tours:
.InS-m-h _tho o ae.inSe:‘rch

and in

wig', With the whole of RawLakt
lora dmllgwe Tliustrations in Coloun

of the Author by J
Rmxn. Mad, 8vn, cloth axtra, 7. 64.

Talne's History of English
l.lm-ntura. Translated by Hawey
¥Yam Lavs, Fowr Vols, small 8vo,
cloth Porycar Epirron,
Twa Vola., crown 8vo, ¢loth extra, 168,
‘I'a.ylor’a (Bayard) Diverslons

Barlegques

of the Echa Clu ea of
Modern Writers. l-mt Bva. cl, Jimp, 25.

Taylor {Dr.J. E., F.LS.}, Works
%men Svo.clothex. 1’5 6d. each,

ltlc and of
I‘l;mb of the Ll.ftey l.nd
Comlucl of the Vegetable Kin
Cohuredan

tismece and 100 1] Inat.
Oue Common British Fosslla, and

Whers to Find Them: &4 H
for Stud With 33 T
The Phrl:lmu Natursiint : A Book for

every Home. With sbout 300 Illus-
trations.  Crown 8w, cloth extra, 88,
[Preparii

Taylor’s gl'om) Historlcal
Dramas: Clancuty” “gealma
Dare,' ' *Twizt Axe and u
le‘l Rumge‘" " Arkwri
One\'ol er, SVQ.‘LIl;It?ItemLﬁGd
%, The Fla: alay ba bad sepss
rately, at la.ag:h.m
Tannyson (Lord): A Biogra-
ical Skeich, H. ]. g:mmms.

ith PhotoguB Portrai

fvo, clglh extra, 3"

Thmkem&na. otes and Anec-
dotes. Lllustratsd

Tmctmr{n lop I-lnmu;
Ineidents ool-life, an

Favourite the books of
his » With Colpured

TR ANEERTI:
e, mumi'n{a boazds, 28,

Tgommn’a&emu?saggcawo
Indolence, Wilh o
and Critica) Iptroduction bg’mphlul ALLAM

CunnIHQEsN, udov ﬁmmm

tions oo Steel and Crown 8vo,

eloth extra, gilt odges, To. 64,
Thornbury {Wa.ltegﬁﬁfonh by

Haunted London

WARD WM:;& M.A with Ilino-
trationg by F. W. Famuovrt, F.5.A
Crown Bvo, cloth extra, Ta. .

Tha Life and Correzpondance of
Yottt und Papors foralehod by b
] 3 i
Friends and muw Audemnlgam.
With numerons Iluats, in Colour

facsimiled from Turner’s Origina

Drawings. Cr. 8vo, cl, extra, 7. H..
oid Btuel;‘lu Retold. Fost Bvo, cloth

|
'I’aiu for tha Masines. Post 8vo,

illustrated boards, 59.

Timbs [John), Worke by:
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 76, 84 sach,
The !-llli:m'a!r of Cluba and Club Life
In With A of ita

anm Coffes-bouses, Hoatelries,

aod Taveras. th many Iliosts.
English Emntrlu and  Eoosns

tricities: Storiea of Wa]th and

SIEMI

poxtil
Artists, Thesieical pofk, Men . of
Lettars, 8¢, With wearly so Illusts.

Trollope (Anthony), Novalg by:
Crown Bvo, exira, 3. 6. each;
pon Beo, i.lluatmsd bunrda 2a, sach,

Tha Way We Live Now.

Kept In the Dark.

Frau Frohmann. | Marion Fay.

Mr. Scarborough's Family,

The Land-Leaguers.
Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2%, each,
‘l‘ha clden Lion of Granpors.
Joh gate. Inmarl.om Sanator

Trollopq FrancesE. ),Novele by
Crown ﬂv&. cloth extra, 38, 84, each;
post Svo, ilfustrated boards, 3. sach,

Like Shlg:nupon tha Sen.
Mabal grosw I_J\_n_m__Fumuo.

Trollope |T.A.).—Dlamond Cut
Dismond, and other Stotien By
T. ADoLFH Post $vo,

us TroLLowe.
Himstrated boards, 33,

mebl;idgs.—l-'arnell'n Folly :
$vo, Wastralen oxran g o Post
Tt_wgonloﬂ . stgrloe fram
‘oreign Novelists, By I
;n l{vo,'“ Tozas-

ﬁ-u..wmnhmndbmdl,..
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Tytler (G, C. Fraser.). —Mis.
tress Judith: A Novel. 35‘ . G,
Frasen-TyriER. Cr. Svo, ol extu.
3. 64 ; post Svo, illust. boards, In.

Tytler (Smh}, Novals by

-vl, clath e:.tra, 8. 84, eech
Svo. 5, 28, sach,
hat She Came Thnl.l[ll.
‘The Bride's Pass.

Salnt Munsu" City.

Banuty wnd tha Beast,
Noblesss Obligs.
Lady Bell.

grawn Hvo, cloth extra, 38, Gll each.

{
by A. B. HouaHToN,
The Husunnot Fu.mllr. With Itlasts.
Burlad Diamond
Dlupl!nnnd With Six Ilastrations
Macxap, Crown 8vo, cloth

Va.n Laun —History of French
Literature. By H, Van Lavn. Thres
Vols,, demy Bvo, cl. bds., T8. 6. each.
ViSlarl. —A Double Bond: A
By Li ¥, Fi

Svorpictury cover, g, o Fea
Walford (Edw.,M.A)Works by :
The commv Famlllesof the United

Kin Containing Notices of
the Birth, Marriaga, Educa-
more thao rzono, dig-

umhed Hends of Families, their

of Presumptive, the
&ifm or have held, their
'I'mand uniry Addresges, cl.nbs,

wenty memh Anoual Edi-
t, B8,

Shni (1881}. Con=
T'Einmg s:%% List of the

i Sl ol i 1o
H:hodgnnually.
B Noﬁcat. m

short
of Cmﬁon, Addresses, &c.
I Knight {ISS?}- Con-
1) n
Thostl lli ‘I age

of the
et of the. Unied Hingd
N fesol

shott Mﬁuml Notices, Da
Creation, resees, &c. gamo,cl, 18,

shilling Housa of Commona
Tmaaﬂ. Co‘nb.tnmga List of all the
g{emhon of Parhament, thair 'l'm
and Addresses, 8¢,
Edition, dyin tln renlu of
the rocent Gen OTh.  SITNHD,
cloth, 1s. Published anauslly. *

‘WaLeore's (Epw.) Works, continusd—
The Oompl.to

nge, K House of
commnu luﬁil. in Ona Volma.
rayal 32ma, cloth extea, gil edges, .

Haunted my Wartes
Tuozwsvey, Edited Eowaro

Warrorn, M_A.  Wiih llustosdons
by F, W. Farenort, ¥ 5,4, Crown
___#8vo, cloth extra, Tu. 6d.

Walton and Cotton’aComplets
Anglor; or, The Contem lat{ve Mu's
Rocteation; being a of
Rivars, Fuhpondn, Fish tmd Fuhing.
written by Lzaax Wartox; and In-
structions how to Angle for a Troat or
Graylinginaclear S:rumhhj CHARLEE
CoTron. With Original Memairs and
é&lm‘? by Sltne Hﬁllmls Nic and

t Copperp] ustrations,
orown $vo, cloth antique, Ts. 84, &

Wait Whitman, Poems by.
Selected and sdited, with an Iniro.
ducuon. by WiLLiaw M. Rosserr. A

New Ediftion, with a Steel Plats Por-
trait, Crown Bvo, printed on band-
made paper and bound in buskram, &8,

Wanderer's Library, The:

?vmdn vimd m;th ?:mﬁm' ut“'
andenin n nia; of, Life
&e nmau. * By

Jt.mus Barxeonu. Illusrated,

Saaveqtiurs i s“’m'i.‘ o ad
veuture _in

Ameriea. By Frenerick Boyvrx,

“‘ﬁ Life. By Frxpericx Bovix,

England In the Olden Time.
By Geonge Danrxt, With Illnstra-
tions by RoBT, CRUIESHANK,

Clrtus Lifs and Ciraus Celebrition,
By Traouas Froat,

Tha Lives of the Conjurers. Py
Tunoumas FrogT.

The Old Showmen and the Old
London Fales. By Trowas Froer.

Low-Life Deaps, An Account of the
Strange Figh to ba found thern. By
JAMES GREERWOOD.

The Wilde of London, By Jaues

Tﬁ?wwﬁ.ognm and the Pwh.
unls:
By the Chaevalier do Hus Al

Teaq. With 23 Hlnstrations,

Tha Life and Adventures of m Chaap
dagk. By One ol the Praterpity,

ited by Cranizn Hixorey.

Tha World Behind the Sceras. By
Percy Ft-r:anu.p.

Tavern_ Anecdotes Sayings:

Int.lnd.m the Ongln of Si npd
By CHarLES HiuoLey. With &e-

Ganlal Showman : Lile lnd Ad-
vaniures of Artsimmng Wua. B. B,
HmosTow. Witha



a6

Wannxres's LIBRary, THE, confintied—
Tha Story of tha London_ Parks
By Jacob Lanwoon,  'With Hlgsts,
By HEnmy May-
mEw. Il

Saven Qenerations of Exsoutloners:

1647 Sansow,
Summer Cruls| In the South
Seas. By C. Warngx StobDARD,
Tik by Warrrs Macxay,
aPrnar. oun £ Jour-

nay. Dy Cmarprzs DuprLer an,
Auther of * My Summer in & Garden.”
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 68,

Warrante, &o.:—

Warrant to Exeoute Charies . An
& Flnd:ll‘lie. with the -n:nl:.
gnatures,
Carefully printed on ate
theOﬂJna.l.-nln.byuin. Price 18,
Warrant to Execute Queen of
Soots. An exact F includ.
the Siguature of Bl

and a Facsimile of the Grest

Sea). Beautifully an
t0 imitate the MS. §a.

exnct P

over from Normandy with Wihkam
Sty e 1o86re Witk the
AT, T H
';’.i Arms emblumedu in Gald
Wayfm-e!' The. ournal of the
Societyof Cyolists. J e
intervals. Numbers ior OCTOBER,
lﬁﬁ. nod for Janvawr, May, and Ocro-
__BER, 1887, are now ready.
Waeather, How to Foretsll the,

Hth the Pockst Bpect
i'r' W, Coxr, M.R.C.S. Eug. A Moy
ac. Withiolllustraticns. Crown
aw.'n.;ctmh.u.u.

Westropp.—Handbook of Pot.

ttry m Waln h:}rfugu%

u.w . With ne-
Byl-lmtlu unm vith “
ke menllvo.clothl.imph.u.

Whist, — How to Play Solo

BOOKS PUBLISHED BY

Whlatlen:mLMr.} «Tan ¢'Clock.”
“ Whistler » Ruskin:
Artand ArtCritics.” Cr.8vo,18. [Shortly,
Wililams {w T Matiisu, FRLAS),

Work
Iemo-Notu. Son the GENTLERAN'S

Macazixe. 1s Monthly.
Solence In short Cha) Crown
cloth extra, 75,
A Simple Treatise on Heat. Crown
8va, cloth limp, with Hlusta,, 2. 84.
Tha chlamlnnr of Cookery. Crown
=]

Wilson (Dv, ma w, F-REE),
-ptgugb%n Evolution: A

Dnrwnmnn anrl

lied

of grd ed,
Cr.8vg,cl. a:..mthmlllm T 64
Lasvas from a Naturslist's Note-
book. Post cloth 28 83,
Latours:Timme, Btudie, obedy o
logical. Third Edit., with New Pre-
face, Cr.8vo, cl. ex., with Iilaats., 63
Studies In Lifo mnd Sense, With
gumercus Ilusts. Cr, 8vo, cl.ex., 88,
Common Accldents, and How to
Treat them. By L. Anoutw WiL-
o and others.  'With nomerous 11-
lusts. Cr. Bvo, I8.; cl. limp D, 18. 64,
Winter (J. 8.}, Stories by.
Post &vo, illust, ‘:da..
Otvnlur Lifa,
aglrmnt-u Legends.
Women of the Dnﬁy A Blogra-
phical Dictionary of Notahle
rarieg. Byl*uuons l-hn. mea
0, cloth exira, be.
.Wooﬁ.—-sablna- A Novel, By
Lady Woon. Pmtsvu.llly_ﬂ bds., 28,
Wood (H. F.)—The Pa,asangar-
fgom o lﬁng *{vm ACrEm““
t:I:;.}'l.:ly‘extrsjtr o oo e By
Wordu, Facts, and Phrases:
of Cariong, Quaint, and
¥ ELinzan

er. Bvo,cl. ex., s 8L ; hﬂf-mnd k.
Wright (‘I"ﬁ}mu}, Worke by:
Bvo, cloth extra, Te. 8. each,
Gm-leatun l-llltrl:g of the G :
AN
ndeo. indow P:mm?m -
History of Carlcaturs and uf tho
Grotesque In_ Art, Liters
Scuiptuts, and Painting. Pmln?e
[lluatrated by P.W. FarkroLT, ¥ J{
Yates (Edmund), Noveia by :
FPost Bvo, illuat:l-n.u-d bo:rds
Castawany. o
“n‘r- The Forlora quc
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NEW NOVELS.

In Exchange for a Soul. By Mary
Liwaxicr, Anthor of “The Haven
under the Hiil,” fe. 3 Vols., cr. fvo.

'l'h. Dummr A Romanecs of the Isly
&‘Hnu. Caane, Aythor of
-a Son of Hagar,” &c, 3§ vole.,or.8vo.

Radnn; or, The Great Conspiracy of
1881, By tha Princesa Orgis, Crown
Bvo, & extra, 6.

Old Blazer's Horo, By D. CHRISTIR
Muneay, Crown 3vo, cloth extra, 89,

The Helr of Linne. By Romger
Bucniyas, Two Vols., crown bvo,
Pirte and Palm. By Moncuxe D, Con-
wav, 2 Vola, crown Svo.

Sath's Brother'sWifs. ByHanoLoFrED-
Bric, 2 Vols, er. Bvo,

Every Inch a Soldler. B . ).
Corgunouvn. Three Yola., ot vo,

Ona Travellae Raturng. ByD.CHmigTIR
Musrav and Hexny Heruan, Crown
Bvo, tloth, €8,

The Pusssn
ByH.F,

from Socottand Yord.
oo, Crown 8vo, tloth, B3,

THE PICCADILLY NOVELS.

Storiey by the Best Authors, L E ) untrat
Popular by the o, cloth e u:'mnrmm'ngus many Il ed,

BY GRANT ALLEN
Philistin,
In all Shades.

BY THE AUTHOR OF “JOHN
HERRING.”
Aed Spider.

Bl:.:r' BESA!E‘ of'tl HES RICE.
ol

My Lf;:.tnlengg-l.

The Cass of Mr. Lucraft

Twas In ‘m;

snant.
Tha Chaplain of tha Flect.

BY WALTER BESANT.

All Soets and Conditions of Man.
Ths ins’ Room.
All In & Garden Falr,

Dorathy Forster. | Uncle Jack
chlldun of Gibeon.

World Went \FawI Wall Than.

BY ROBERT BUCHANAN.
Chid of Nature.
fGod and the Man.
The Shadow of the Sword,
Tha m of Madeline.
Love Me Evar.
Annan Watesr. | The New Abslard.

Mtk Foxglova Manar.
Tlu Master of the Mine.

BY HALL CAINE,

The Shadow of 2 Orime.
A Gon of Hagar.
RY MRS. H. LOVETT CAMRERON.
Decelvera Ever. | Jullst’'s Quardian,

BY :!’nORTIMBJ}! GOLLI;NS.tm
sweet Anne Page.iTransm
From Midnivht to Mtdni‘ht‘.n

MORTIMER & FRANCES COLLINS,
Blacksmith und Scholar
Tha Viilage Comady.
You Play me Falee,

BY WILKIE COLLINS.

Antonina The Frozen Dsap.
Basil. The Law and the
Hide mnd Saek. Lady.

Tihe Dand Secret, 1‘h.1‘wo Doatinles
Quesn of Hearts, Haunted Hotel.
My Miscollantes. The Faflen Leaves

Woman In White. Jezebal'sDuughtar

The Moomatone. The Black Robe.
Man and Wife, Haart and nee
Poor Miss Finch. "I Say No.”

Migs or Mry. & Littia Novels.

Naw Megdeten,
8Y DUTTON COGK,
Faul Foatar's Daughter.
BY WILLIAM CYPLES.
Hearts of Gold.
BY ALPHONSE DAUDET,
Tha Evangelist; or, Port Salvation,
RY FAMES DE MILLE,
A Castle In Spain,
BY ¥. LEITH DERWENT.
Qur Lady of Tears.
Clros's Lovars.
EY M. BETHAM-EDWARDS.
Falicla.
BY MRS. ANNIE EDWARDES.
Archls Lovell

BY PERCY FITZGERALD,
Fatal Zero,

BY R, B, FRANGILLON.
QuesnCophetun,
Ona by One.
A Ronl Quean,
Prefaced by Sir BARTIE FRERE,
Pandurang Har.

BY EDWARD GARRETT.
Tho Capwt Giris.



Prccapnry Noveos, costinmed—
BY CHARLES GIBBON,

Robin Gray.
What will the World Say P
In Honour

not.
BY THOMAS HARDY.
Undar the Gresnwood Tres-

BY $ULIAN HAWTHORNE,
Garth.
ENioa Quentin.

Dust.

Fortuna’s Fool,

Mrlx Randolph.
lss Cadogna.

Lou——oraﬂm

BY SIR A, HELPS.
fvan de Biron. |
DY MRS. ALFRED HUNT, |
Thornlerott's Model,
The Leaden Casket.
ndamned,
That othar Famon.
BY 3EAN INGELQIV,
Fated to be F
BY R. ASHE KING.
A Drawn Gams.
*The Wearing of the Grosn."
EBY HENRY KINGSLEY.
Numbar Seventeen.

BY E. LYNN LINTON,

With & Sliken Thread.
The Rebel of the Family
“My Lowvs!" { lona,
Paston Carew-

BY HENRY W. LUCF.
Gldeon Flayca.

RY JUSTIN McCARTHY.
The Watardals Neighbours.
A Falr Saxon.

Dear Lady Disdaln.
Miss Misanthrope,
Donma Quixots,

The Comat of a Ssason.
Muld of Athans,
Camiola.

BY MRS. MACDONELL
Quaker Coualnm

BOOKS PUBLISHED BY

Piccapinry NoviLs, continned—
BY FLORENCE MARRYAT.
Opent Sesams! | Written In Fira,
BY D. CHRISTIE MURRAY,

Life's Atonsmant. | Coals of Flea,
Jossph's Coat. Va) Strange
A Modsl Fathep, Henrts.

By the Gats of the Sea
Tha Way of the World.
A Bit Human Nature.
Filrat Parson Singular.
Cynlc Fortune.
BY MRS, OLIPHANT,
Whitalodies,

BY MARGARET A. PAUL,
Gentls and Simpha.
BY FJAMES PAYN.
Lolt Sle Masaing- :rum Exlhe.

Bast of Husbande

Walter's Word.

Less Black than
We'l'e Painted.

Figh Spirits.
Under Ons Roof.
A Ganﬂdmtlal

Foe Casht Only.
Soma  Private

and,
Talk of tha Town.
Glow-worm Tales.

BY E. G, PRICE,
Yatantina. l The Forelgners.
Mrg. Lancaster’s Rival.

BY CHARLES READE.
It Ia Naver Too Late to Mend.
Hard Cash.
Pag Wotin,
Cherletls Johnstons.
Griffith Gaunt. t Foul PMlay.
The Doubla Marriage.
Love Me Litth Love Mwe Long.
The Ololltnl' llrlﬂ th. Hearth.
The Course

Tha Autohlogrlph u‘f a Thief.
Put Yourself In His Plaoce.

A Tarrible Temptation. .
TheWandering Helr. | A Sitmpleton
A Woman-Hater, Readiann
Singleheart and Doublsfase.
The HIL.
Good Storlas of Man and other

Animals.

BY MRES. ¥, H. RIDDBLL.

Her Mothar's Darling.
Prince of Walas's Garden-Purty,
Walrd Storles.

BY F, W. ROBINSON,
Women are Strange.
The Hands of Justios.

BY ?OHN SAUNDERS.
Bouna to tha Whaei,

Drsamers.
Tha Lion In ths Path.
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Procarazry Rovera, continued—
JBY .ﬁ;;'l. THJRINR SAUNDERS.
oan Merryweith
Margaret and Elizaboth,
Gildeon's Rock, Heart Salvage.
The High Mille, | Scbagtian.
BY T. W. SPEIGHT,
‘The Mysteries of Heron Dyke.
BY R. A, STERNDALE.
The Afghan Knife

EY RERTHA THOMAS.

Proud Maisle. | Cresalda
The Vidlin-Player.

BY ANYHONY TROLLOFPE,
Ths Way we Live Now.
Fray Frohmann, | Marion Fay.
cht In the Dark.
r.Sonrboroulh' Famll.v
The Land-Leagu

PiccapiLry NoveLs, confinwed—

BY FRANCES E, TROLLOPR,
Lika Ships upon ths Sew
Anns Furness.
Mabal's Progross.,

BY IVAN TURGENIEFF, &e.
Storfos from Forelgn Movallate.

BY SARAH TYTLER.
What She Came Through.
The Bride's Paas,

Saint Mungo's Clty.
Beauty and the Beast.
Noblesse Oblige.

Citoyenne Jacquaeline,
Tho Hn%uennt Farnily.
Lad

Buriad Dizamonds,

BY C. C. FRASER-TYTLER.
Mistress Judith.

CHEAP EDITIONS OF POPULAR NOVELS.
Post Bvo, ilustrated boards, 28. each,

BY EDMOND ABOUT,
The Fallah,

BY HAMILTON ATDE.
Carr of Carvlyon. | Confidences.
BY MRS. ALEXANDER,

Maid, Wifa, or Widow #
Valerla's Fate

BY GRANT ALLEN.
Strange Storles.
Philistia.
Babylon.
BY SHELSLEY BEAUCHAMP.
aranthey Grange
BY W. BESANT & JAMES RICE,

Ready-Money lllortlboy
With Hamp

and Crow
This Son of Yulean, | Mr Littie G,
Mr, raft.

The g.l.: “autterly
L L]
“.o.ﬁs's Arbour.
ks of Thelema.
"T'was !n Tnfulgnr'a Bay,
Tha Bhde.

The Ten Years' Tenant.
Tha Chapinin of the Flaet,

BY WALTER BESANT.

AII Sorts and Conditions of Men,
The Captaing’ Room,

All in & Garden Falr.

Dorothy Foretsn

BY FREDERICK BOYLE.
Camp Notes. | Savage Life.
chnnlch- of No-man's Lamnd.

BY BRET HARTE,

An Halress of Red Dog.

The Luck of Roaring Camg,
cufl’omlm Storles.

Gabrisl Conroy. |

Maruja. | A Phyllln ofthc Siarras.

BY ROBERT BUCHANAN,
Tha Shadow of The Martyrdom
tha Sword. of Madeline,

AChild of Hature.,

Annan Water.
God and the Man. | The Naw Abalxrd,

Love Ma for Ever, | Matt.
Foxglove Manor.
Tha Master of the Mina.

BY MRS. BURNETT.
Surly Tim.
BY HALL CAINE,
The Shadow of & Crime.
BY MRS. LOVETT CAMERON
Deosivers Ever. | Jullet's Guasdian,
BY MACLAREN COBBAN.
The Cura of Souls.
BY C, ALLSTON COLLINS,
The Bar Sinlster.
BY WILKIE COLLINS.

Antontna, Quesn of Henrts,
Bt et . Heeon
L] an n L ]
The Dead Sscret. The NMoonstons,
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Coixar Porvras NOVELS, continced—
Wiars Corzing, sowlinwed.

Man and Wi, | Haunted Hotel.
Poow Miss Finch. ‘I'Iu Fntlen Leaves.

Mish or Mre. P duzebal'sCaughtar
an. The Black Roba.
Daep, HurtmdSolenoo
Law and the Lady. |*1

TheTwoOsstinien | The Evil Ganlun.
BE HORTIlf‘EJF!m CO%NS. t0

Swest Anne Pags. m night

Transmigration. Midnight.

A Fight with Fortuns.

MORTIMER & FRANCES COLLINS.

Pororar Novers, 0
BY CHARLES GIBBON.

Robin ., Tha Flowsr of the
For Laok . | Forest.
What will the|Brassof Y
World P TheGaldan Shaft.
In Honour und. Of High Degres.
n Love Fnrar Fras.
For the Kln Maad and Stream.
In Pasturssiresn | Loving & Dream,
Quaean of tha Mea-|A H Knot.
dow. Heart's Dalight.
A Heart's Problam

A meme s waar S TR

Dv, Austin's Guasts,
The

Sweat end T .| Fe
Biackamith and Scholar.
Tha Villages Comady,
You Play ma Falea,
BY DUTTON COOK.
Lag. | Paul Foster's Daughter.
B! G. EGBERT CRADDOCK.
Prophet of the Great Smoky
Mountal
BY WH.LMH CYPLES.
Hearts of Gold.
BY ALPHONSE DAUDET.
. ‘The Evangelist; cr, Port Salvation,
BY FAMES DR MILLE,
A Castle In Spaln,

BY %. LEITH DERWENT,
Qur Lady of Tears. | Circe's Lovars.
BY CHARLES DICKENS,

Sketohas by Boz, | Oliver Twist.
Plokwiok Papers. | Nicholas Nicklaby
BY MRS. ANNIE EDWARDES,
APoint of Howour, | Archie Lovell,
BY M., BETHAM-EDWARDS,

Tola, | Kitty.

BY EDWARD EGGLESTON,
Roxy.
BY PERCY FIT:GERALD.

Belta Domm.nl Naver F
h“,m ra. Tlilotson,

Brooke Strest.
The Lady of Brantome.
BY ALBANY DE FONBLANQUE.
Flithy Luors.
BY R. B. FRANCILLON,

mpie. Quean Cophetum
&iu. & [- % I A Roa) Quoon,
mb Sir H. BARTLE FRERE.
rang Hard
BY HAIN FRISWELL.
of Two

BY EDWARD GARRETT,
Capal Girle

Wizard of the Mountain.
Duks

BY FAMES GREENWOUD
Dok Tample.
BY FOHN HABBERTON,
Brueton's Bayou. | Country Luok,
BY ANDREW HALLIDAY.
Every-Day Papesra
BY LADY DUFFUS HARDY.
Paul Wynter's Sacrifice.
BY THOMAS HARDY.
Under ths Greanwood Tres.
BY ¥. BERWICK HARWOOD,
‘The Tenth Earl.
BY FULIAN HAWTHORNE.
gnbm:.tﬂsnstmm

Fortune's Fool. | Beatrix Randolph.
BY SIR ARTHUR HELPS.
tvan de Biron.
BY MRS5. CASHEL HOREY,
Lover's Crsed

The s
BY TOM HOGD.
A Goldan Haart,
BY MRS, GEORGE HOOFER,
The Houss of R
BY TIGHE HOPKINS,
Twint Lova and Duty,

BY MRS, ALRRED HUNT,
Thoioreft's Modul, *
The Leaden
Self-Condemnad.

BY FEAN INGELOW,
Fated to be Frea.
BY HARRIETT F4Y,
Dark Collean.

The Quean of Con
BY MARK R;'.R”S‘Hh: W,
Colonlal Fasots and Fletiona,
BY R. ASHE KING,
A Drawn Game.
“Tha Wasring of the Grean®
BY HENRY EINGSLEY.
P Y LINTON.,
Patrioln Kamball. -
The Atonament of Leam Dundas.
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Rgear PoovLar Novers, contimibed-
E. Lyxn LinTOW, confised—
F' World Well Coat.
nder which Lord P
With a Sliken Thread.
'nu Rabel of tha Famlly.
“My 1 ‘ona
BY HENRY W, LUCY,
Gldeon Flayos.
BY JUSTIN McCARTHY.
Dear LadyDisdain MissMisanthrops

The Waterdals Donne Quixete,
“mégHMuu r'l‘l;e Comet of &
s eason,
mr. | Muld of Athens.
A Fair Saxon, [ Camilota
Linley Rool

BY MRS. MACDONELL.
Quaker Cousine.
BY KATHARINE 8. MACQUOID.
The Evi) Eye. | Lost
BY W. H. HALLOGK.
The Naw Republie,
BY FLORENCE MARRYAT.

[+] Sasamea A Littie Stepagn.
ﬁmut of Wild Fighting the Ale.
Oate. Writtan in Flre,

BY ¥. MASTERMAN.
Hal-n-vozen Daughters,
BY BRANDER MATTHEWS,
A Ssoret of the San
BY FEAN MIDDLEMASS.

Touch and Go. |  Mp. Dorillion,
BY D. CHRISTIB MURRAY,

ALHe'sAtonsmant

A Model Fnthw. w;z of the Workl,
Jnllﬂﬂ‘lof oat N I'.:.uof Human
aythoG-teoﬂho First Person Sin-

Sea. ulnr,
Val Strange icynlc Fortunsg.

BY ALICE O'HANLON,
The Unforesoen.
BY MR5. OLIFHANT.

Whitsladles,
BY MRS, ROBERT Q'REILLY,
Phmbe's Fortunes.
BY QUIDA,
Held in Bondege. TwoLlittleWooden
Strathmord

handos. *Ina wmmcm.
ﬁu:'l- Two Flage. * Arlad

W Frlnmmn.
Cooll  Coatle- Moths.
malne's Qage. ' Plplstrello,
Teicotrin. A Viilages Com-
Puck. mune,
Folls Farine. ; BimbL

A of Flanders, | Wanda,
Paschrel. 'r

Fresooes.
Slgna. fina  In Marstmmn
ncess Naprax. | Othmar,

»n

At

Cumar Poruiar NoveLs, continmsd=
BY MARGARET AGNES PAVL.
Gentle and Simpha.
8Y JAMES PAYN.
Lost l“Ms.ll- Massing- I.lgc Fathar, Ll
A Poﬂ‘hot Trea: Marine Residencs.
Married Baneath
Bentlmsl:’o Tutoe.  Him,
T WA M A e
" am
At Har Ma Won,
A Woman's Vem  Loss Bluk than
ca. Wa'ra Pairted.

Cadlite 'l’rynt. By Proxy.
Clyftards of Clyffa l.lnder One Roofl,

The Famlly Scape H SNrI
grace. 's Yoar,

Foster Brothees, onfidantial

Found Dead, Amt

Bont of Husbands. Some FPrivate

Walter's Word. Views

Halven, From Exiie

Fallen Fortunes. A 0 from &

What Ha Cost Her

Humomﬁtorlu1 Por cuh Only.

Gwendoline's Har
veat, Tho Omou‘o Il'd
£200 Reward. Talk of the Town.
BY . L PIRKIS,
Lady Lovalncs.
RY EDGAR A. POE.
The Mystery of Marie Roget,

BY E. C, PRICE,
Valentina. [ The legmn.
Mra, Lancaster's Rival
Gerald,

BY CHARLES READE,
:}&NW Ton I..a: to Mand.
Chrlatis Johnstone,

GriMth Guunt.

Put Yoursalf In Hia Placs

Tha Double Maeriags.

‘l.ml lglrlo Littls, Love Ma Long.
oul Play,

Ths Cloister and tha Hearth.

The Course of Trus Love.

of m Thief.

A Simpleton. A Woman-Hater,

Raadinna, Tha Jiit,

Slnglohurt Doubleface.

Gocd Storles of Men and other
Anlmals.

BY MRS, ¥. H. RIDDELIL,,
Mother's Darii LL

Hoe ng.

Pringe of Wales's Garden Party,

Weird Btortaa. |  Fairy Waten

‘The Uninhabited House,

The Mystery In Palacs Gardens.
BY F, W. ROBINSON,

Women

are St
mnmam
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CHEAr PoPurar Novers, continved—
BY JAMES RUNCIMAN.
Skippers and Shellbacks.
Gracs Bﬂ.!mn.lgn'l vauthoart.
Bohools and Sa

BY W CLARX RUSSELL.

Round tha Galley Flre.
On the Fo'k’sle Hend.
tn the Middie Watoh.

BY BAYLE 5T. JOHRN.
A Levantine Family.
BY GEQRGE AUGUSTUS SALA,
Gaslight and Daylight,

BY JOHRN 54 UNDERS.
Bound ta ths Wheal.
Ons a,t.lmt ths World,
Guy Waterman,
The Lion In the Path.
Two Drsam

ars.
JBY KA THARﬂt\'hE SAUNDERS.
Y W’“ .

Margarat and Elizabeth,
The High Mills.
Heart Salvags. | Ssbastian.

BY GEORGE R. STM5.
Roguss and Vagabonda.
The Ring o Balis.

Muary Jane's Memolrg, 9

BY ARTHUR SKETCHLEY.
A Match In the Dark.
BY T. W, SPEIGHT,
The Mysteries of Heron Dyka
BY R. A. STERNDALR,
The Afghan Knife.
BY R. LOUIS STEVENSON.

Naw Arablan Nights. | Prince Otto.

BY BERTHA THOMAS.
Crassida. | Proud Malehe,
Thea Vialin-Flayer.

RBY W. MOY THOMAS,

A Fight Tor Life.

BY WALTER THORNBURY.
Tules for the Marines.
BYT. 4%?#?!'{!05 TE?OLLOPB.

BY ANTHONY TROLLOPE.
The Way We Live Now,
‘Tha American Sshator.
Fray Frohmenn.
Marion Fay.
Kapt in tha Dark,

Mr. snmborough't Family.
Tha Lnnd-l.ug

Tha Gojdan Lion of Granpsre

.Iohn Caldigata,

ByFRANCESELEANORTROLLOFE

Like Ships upon the Sea.
Furnsak. | Mabel's
BY 7. T TROWHRIDGE,
Farnell's F
BY IVAN TURGBNIEFF. [
Storles from Forelgn Novaliste

CHBaPr PoroLax Movers, m&m—ﬁ
BY MARK TWAIN,
Tom Sawyer, | A Tramp Abroad,
A Fleasurs Trip on the Continant
of Europs,
The Stolen White Eleph
Hucklsbarry Finn,
Life on tha Mississippl.
BY €. C. FRASER-TYTLER,
Migtress Judith,
BY SARAH TYTLER.
What Sha Came Through.
S e
n ungo's Clty.
-.nf’ the Beast.
Nohla;:a Oblige.

Y ¥ 5 WINTER.
Oavalw Lifa. | Ragimantal Legends,
Sabina. BY LADY WOOD,
BY EDMUND YATES.
cmtmn{ { Tha Forlorn Hops

ANONYHOUS
Paul Farroll.
Why Paul Farroll Killed his Wite.
POFULAR SHILLING BOOKS.
Jafr &-lma Love Story. By Bexr

le Tvtll\l of Table Mountain. By
Beet Hart
Mra, Gnlnmmﬁh'o Diamorwie. By
Jurian Hawrsorue.
Klthl“!l Mavourneen. By Anthor
“That Lass o

Lindm'n Luok. By ﬂ:a l:'\utlu'.u' of
i Ok e g
P aethor of X Thar oo ot o

T ing with GN:M.. By Mrs. Prrers

Tha s Wife. By Lacuarp
GrAHAN,

A Doubta Bond. By Liwpa VILLARIL

Esthar's Glove By K, B. Francitton,

The Garden that Pald the Rent.
By Tom jwarorb,

Curly. EHy Jouw Coremanm, [lus
mme:t 1.C. DoLLuAR.
o

Gates. By E, S. Paxcrs.
Old Mald’s Paradise. gE.S. PHrLes.
gurgiars In Paradias. ByE.S. PHELErs.

Jagk the Fisherman.” By K. S,
ParLps
Doormn: An Atantic Episode. By

JusTIn H. MacCantiy, M.P,

Our Sensatlon Novel. Edited by
jua-m H. MacCanray, M.P,
A Bar lo. By T. W, Smgn

PEIGHT,

e, ByG R. Sius,

A Day'-‘l‘our. By Paroy FiTroxmaLp,

Tha Sliverado Squatters, By R,
Lours STEvENSON.

J- ©GDEN ANE CO. LIMITED, FRINTERS, GREAT SAFFROM HILL, E.G.












